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Chapter 181 

  

Leonel turned a complicated glance toward the dictionary in his hands. 

 

“Tell me about the levels of Force Strengthening Deviations.” 

 

[ *Ping* ] 

 

[ Force Strengthening Deviations are divided by quality and type. Type can range from Weapon Types to 

Elemental Types, while quality is decided by Evolution Potential and range of ability, also known as 

Evolution Branches. ] 

 

[ Evolution Potential: The potential for improvement. This is decided by the amplification ability of a 

Force Strengthening Deviation. All Force Strengthening Deviations have the ability to reach the pinnacle, 

but the amount of amplification they provide varies. ] 

 

[ Evolution Branches: These are the number of routes a Force Strengthening Deviation can take. Not all 

of the same type and sub-type are born equal. There are differences in strength between Spear Forces 

and even Light Elemental Forces. ] 

 

Leonel’s brow furrowed. There was so much information. He didn’t know if it was worth it to know all of 

it. After all, he only had three hours left. He had to make a decision. Sitting here listening to a history 

lesson on Force Strengthening Deviations would just be asking for death. 

 

“Tell me about my Light Elemental Force specifically.” 

 

[ *Ping* ]pᴀɴᴅᴀ-ɴ0ᴠᴇʟ.ᴄᴏᴍ 

 



[ The Light Elemental Force Seed has comprehended comes from a Lineage Factor. This is somewhat 

different from a Force Strengthening Deviation comprehended naturally or awakened through and 

ability. ] 

 

[ A naturally comprehended Force Strengthening Deviation is limited by either one’s comprehension or 

the source one has used to comprehend it. ] 

 

Leonel was confused by this for a moment, but after a while he understood. By ‘source’ the dictionary 

was referring to natural sources of Force Strengthening Deviations. For example, if one found a battle 

ground and there were many Spear Force scars along the ground, it would be possible to comprehend 

Spear Force from them. But, one would be limited by the expertise of the expert that carved the scars in 

the first place. 

 

Of course, one could also naturally comprehend Spear Force on their own much like Hutch 

comprehended Blade Force. In that case, it was on one’s own shoulders to improve and evolve one’s 

Spear Force. 

 

[ A Force Strengthening Deviation awakened through an ability would be limited by the Evolution Stage 

of one’s ability. But, Seed’s Force Strengthening Deviation is limited by the Lineage Factors of your 

Lineage Factor. ] 

 

[ The origin of Seed’s Light Elemental Force is the Snowy Star Owl Lineage Factor. ] 

 

Leonel’s heart suddenly skipped a beat. 

 

Time dilated and he could feel that his breathing had slowed to a crawl. In that moment, his eyes 

became dim as though he had been trapped in an illusion. pᴀɴᴅᴀ ɴ0ᴠᴇʟ 

 

In the beginning, all he saw was darkness. But, after a while, he could faintly see a small dot in the 

distance that radiated a bright light. 

 

He blinked just a single time, but the moment his vision cleared, the light had completely covered the 

range he could see. 

 



The sight was incomparably beautiful. A bird with eyes radiating with wisdom and feathers as white as 

snow looked down toward him. Its golden irises didn’t have a hint of disdain or loftiness. Rather, it 

looked down as though a senior appreciating a junior. The gentleness touched Leonel’s heart. 

 

COOOOOOOOOOOCOOOOOOOOOOOOO 

 

A mighty call left the owl’s beak as it flapped its wings once more, vanishing from Leonel’s sight. But 

even still, the image continued to replay in his mind. And, as time began to regain its previous pace, 

Leonel’s heart followed and quickened many times over. 

 

When Leonel’s dull gaze regained its light, he found that his breathing had quickened and he was 

drenched from head to toe in sweat. 

 

‘Wow…’ 

 

Snowy Star Owl… What kind of creature was that? Leonel had no idea. But he somehow felt that it was 

incomparably majestic. Leonel wasn’t sure how his Lineage Factor stacked up to other Light Elemental 

Lineage Factors, but what he did know was that this Lineage Factor made him feel extremely 

comfortable. ρꪖꪖᦔꪖꪖꪖꪖꪖꪖ 

 

[ The Snowy Star Owl is known especially for its speed, wisdom, and miracle healing. As such, Seed’s 

Light Elemental Lineage Factor can be considered to have three main Branches of Evolution. ] 

 

[ The first branch is simply known as the Movement Evolution. Among Force Strengthening Deviation, 

Light Elemental Force only loses to Space Elemental Force in this regard. However, within the Speed sub-

branch of the Movement Evolution Branch, the Light Element is unmatched. ] 

 

[ The second branch is known as the Support Evolution Branch. The Wisdom sub-branch and the Healing 

sub-branch both fall under this category. ] 

 

[ Both sub-branches can only be effectively used when combined with one’s other Lineage Factors. 

Meaning one’s level of Light Elemental Force can thus unlock Lineage Factor abilities and techniques to 

be used as one. ] 

 



Wisdom? Healing? 

 

Leonel didn’t know what these sub-branches were, but this Evolution Branch concept really reminded 

him the evolution trees of a role playing game. Was that how Lineage Factors worked as well? 

 

He had thought that his Light Elemental Force had exceptionally good penetrative abilities, but judging 

by the words of the dictionary, this wasn’t its main ability. 

 

“Why do I feel that my Light Elemental Force had good penetrative ability?” 

 

[ *Ping* ] 

 

[ Replying to Seed, this is a result of Seed’s Spear Domain Lineage Factor. ] 

 

Leonel furrowed his brows. “Isn’t my Spear Domain Lineage Factor much weaker than my Light Element 

Lineage Factor?” 

 

[ *Ping* ] 

 

[ Replying to Seed: You’re an idiot. ] 

 

Hearing these words, not only did Leonel’s face darken, but so did the other three youths who 

happened to be nearby him. Even in the situation, the sudden odd words almost made them burst into 

laughter. 

 

Leonel could tell that the ‘You’re an idiot’ part was very lifelike. It seemed that it was yet another 

recording left by his father, but this time, it was just a short message. 

 

[ The strength of the Spear Domain Lineage Factor is in its ability to combine countless disciplines into 

one. This is why the Spear Domain Heirloom is filled with spears, each tied to a different consciousness 

and each with a completely different style. Only by combining many disciplines into one will the Spear 

Domain Lineage Factor truly show its might. ] 



 

[ The reason Seed’s Light Elemental Force seems to have great penetrative abilities is because of the 

effect of Seed’s Spear Domain Lineage Factor. It has integrated Seed’s Light Elemental Force somewhat, 

giving it such an ability. ] 

 

[ Also, though attacking is not a main ability of the Snowy Star Owl, it is still an Elite Sixth Dimensional 

Mythical Beast. It would not be too weak in this regard. To lower Dimensions, its attack ability can be 

considered godly. ] 

 

After hearing all of this, Leonel finally understood. The penetrative ability of his Light Elemental Force 

occurred due to the influence of his Spear Domain Lineage Factor. But, since he had looked down on his 

Spear Domain Lineage Factor, he never actively tried to look into its secrets, thus inadvertently 

suppressing it. 

 

“If that’s the case…” 

 

Leonel’s blood rumbled, a spear appearing in his hand. 

 

Without even getting up, his eyes flashed as he pierced forward. This time, he felt that the integration of 

his Spear Force and Light Elemental Force had risen by several degrees. 

 

PUUUUU 

 

Leonel’s eyes glowed with a fierce light. “Four meters!” 

 

It wasn’t only him who was excited, but Flowing Wind practically pounced into his arms and gave him a 

kiss. 

 

There really was hope. 

 

Chapter 182 

  



After the initial bout of excitement, Leonel immediately calmed himself. 

 

What was there to be proud about? He had only touched four meters, there were still six more to go. 

And, it had now become even more obvious to him that the difficulty of crossing that distance doubled 

with every meter he passed. The fact he had directly jumped from two and a half meters to four was a 

testament to just how great his Spear Domain Lineage Factor was, but that was all. Was it even possible 

to improve enough to cross the remaining distance? 

 

The other youths seemed to realize this as well. So, their smiling expressions soon faded. 

 

“Handsome, hurry up and improve some more. I’m too young and beautiful to die.” Flowing Wind said 

this as though joking around, but there was a well hidden fear in her tone. It wasn’t something that 

Leonel would miss. 

 

Leonel took a deep breath. 

 

“You three enter my spatial treasure. It should buy us more time.” 

 

Leonel wasn’t confident in the Segmented Cube’s defensive ability. This wasn’t because he was doubting 

its peak prowess, but rather because it was still in Phase One. In Phase One, it was essentially still 

limited to Third Dimensional Abilities. So, it was impossible for its abilities to be too grand.pᴀɴᴅᴀ-

ɴ0ᴠᴇʟ.ᴄᴏᴍ 

 

However, if these three youths entered the Segmented Cube and he placed it in his spatial bracelet, 

then he only needed to activate one Force Skin to protect them all. Like this, his less than four hour time 

limit would be over thirteen hours. 

 

The three youths looked at each other and nodded. 

 

Here, they were only a burden to Leonel. It would be good if they could help in some way. 

 

Leonel sighed a breath of relief and took out the Segmented Cube. 

 



He found that it was frenziedly absorbing the Force in the surroundings. At this pace, it might only be a 

few days before it could accumulate enough to evolve into Phase Two. But, Leonel obviously didn’t have 

this long to wait. 

 

Just when Leonel was about to allow the youths in, he suddenly made a pleasant discovery. pᴀɴᴅᴀ ɴ0ᴠᴇʟ 

 

‘The Segmented Cube can’t leave this place, but it’s still a natural Force barrier…’ 

 

Leonel’s eyes glowed with excitement. He hadn’t put too much hope in the Segmented Cube. In fact, he 

had covered it with his Force Skin when he pulled it out just now. But, what he never expected was that 

it would actually be capable of forcefully absorbing any Force he gave it. 

 

‘It can take volatile Force, absorb it, and make it docile!’ 

 

In that case, didn’t that mean that Leonel’s time limit wasn’t limited to 13 or so hours anymore?! 

 

Leonel grinned as the three youths looked toward him in confusion. 

 

“It seems we don’t need to die here today.” ρꪖꪖᦔꪖꪖꪖꪖꪖꪖ 

 

Before the three could ask Leonel what he meant, the Segmented Cube expanded and enveloped the 

three of them. 

 

On the outside, the Segmented Cube expanded to a ten meter diameter, hovering in the air above the 

Force Crystal Core. 

 

It shuddered and trembled, bouncing back and forth between the two opposing edges of the Force 

geyser, but it eventually managed to reach an equilibrium. 

 

Within the Abode Setting, the four youths watched on nervously as a violent earthquake took hold of 

the world within the Segmented Cube. They only managed to sigh a breath of relief after everything 

finally settled into a low rumble. 



 

Leonel wasn’t any different from them. He too had been worried about the result, but luckily it had all 

paid off. 

 

“There are a few rooms here. Feel free to pick one. There’s also plenty of food and water. I’ll definitely 

get us out of here.” 

 

Leonel nodded to the youths. But when they saw the sadness on his expression, they couldn’t help but 

be stunned. 

 

This should have been a happy change of events. Why was it that Leonel didn’t seem the slightest bit 

happy? 

 

Leonel turned to leave. 

 

Flowing Wind wanted to step out and stop him, maybe even try to cheer him up, but she found that two 

sturdy hands had landed on her shoulders, stopping her from moving forward. 

 

She was completely stunned to find that both Roaring Black Lion and Thunderous Clap had tacitly agreed 

to stop her as one. She couldn’t even react before Leonel had disappeared from her sight. 

 

“Why the hell did you two stop me? He’s our savior, shouldn’t we at least say thank you? There’s no 

reason for him to be feeling like that.” 

 

“You don’t get it.” Roaring Black Lion said with a snort. “Even if things worked out in the end, his pride 

is still wounded.” 

 

“Pride?” Flowing Wind’s brows furrowed. Though it was blocked beneath her mask, one could imagine 

that it was quite a lovely sight to see. 

 



“It’s ultimately his fault that things turned out this way.” Thunderous Clap spoke. “There’s even an 

argument to be made here that we’re only alive by a fluke. Even stumbling into the ability of this abode 

type treasure was a mistake.” 

 

“What the hell are you saying? We made our own choice to come here with him. Plus, he was in just as 

much danger as us. Only a bastard would blame him for information we all lacked equally.” 

 

“You still don’t get it. I don’t know what’s weighing on Indom… Leonel’s mind, but whatever it is, he 

definitely feels like his performance makes him unworthy of meeting those goals. 

 

“He takes himself to be responsible for our lives. Whether it was coming to this hive or accelerating the 

maturity of the Force Crystal Core, they were all his ideas. But, he’s seemingly made one mistake after 

another. 

 

“For a man like him, he definitely feels inadequate.” 

 

Flowing WInd snorted. “If it was just garbage male pride, you should have just said so from the 

beginning. But he’s so handsome and caring at the same time, this lady definitely likes him.” 

 

Roaring Black Lion and Thunderous Clap looked at one another helplessly. This Flowing Wind girl was 

definitely too far gone. 

 

Chapter 183 

  

Leonel sat on a chair in the Lab Setting, staring out blankly into space. 

 

In truth, in the beginning, even he wasn’t fully aware of why he was feeling like this. It could even be 

said that Thunderous Clap and Roaring Black LIon understood before even he had. It could only be said 

that the objectivity of a third party was great. 

 

He had come here with every intention of instantly getting to work, diving into training until he could 

barge his way out. But, instead of doing any of that, he found himself frozen in time. 



 

After a long while, he finally understood the emotion he was feeling… 

 

Shame. 

 

He had made too many mistakes. Initially, he kept brushing them off as though they were nothing more 

than jokes. But it seemed that as time passed, the ‘mistakes’ he made continued to have more and more 

serious consequences. It came to the point where even though this most recent mistake of his had no 

real consequences yet, he simply couldn’t put up with himself anymore. 

 

What truly baffled him was that he wasn’t immediately certain of how to fix this. Wasn’t it only natural 

that someone as young and uninformed as him make so many mistakes?pᴀɴᴅᴀ-ɴ0ᴠᴇʟ.ᴄᴏᴍ 

 

But, the more Leonel thought about it, the more he felt that this excuse was exactly that… an excuse. In 

a world like this, who cared if he needed time to mature? Would the spider king’s venom wait for him? 

Would the Force Crystal Core let him go on account of his youth? Would Simeon leave him be until he 

matured? 

 

The answer to all of this was obviously no. No one owed him such a thing. 

 

Compared to others, how much better was his starting position? Whether it was his talent, the treasures 

his father left for him, or the Lineage Factor his mother left for him… How many times luckier was he 

than another? 

 

To this day, he still had no idea how well his teammates were doing. Did James fall out with them after 

being snubbed by him? What about Yuri? She was one of Aina’s only two friends. How was she doing 

with them? Was she okay? 

 

Compared to these people, wasn’t he considered to be lucky?Was this what those psychologists deemed 

as survivor’s guilt? 

 

Maybe that was exactly what it was. Leonel felt undeserving. He made so many life altering mistakes, 

yet managed to survive every time by the skin of his teeth. Sometimes it might be due to his own wit, 

but how many more times had it just been luck? pᴀɴᴅᴀ ɴ0ᴠᴇʟ 



 

Memories were constantly pulled up from the depths of Leonel’s mind, each one striking a cord with 

him. 

 

When he first exited the Mayan Tomb and Aina killed Conrad with a single strike. During their journey to 

the Fort, he had even had thoughts of being unwilling to live anymore. 

 

How ridiculous had his actions been back then? He even went out and fought seven A-grade Invalids 

back to back. Maybe that had been under the guise of protecting his friends, but wasn’t the truth that 

he was just seeking death? 

 

How lucky had he been to survive that? Did he even deserve to survive that? His abilities back then 

couldn’t even compare to the current him. A single A-grade threat was more than enough to threaten 

his life… 

 

Then there was the time within the Joan of Arc Zone. Due to his own selfishness, he forced both him and 

Aina into a corner. Instead of waiting until both armies had whittled their strength down, he stupidly 

charged in. 

 

Back then, without a word, Aina had still chosen to follow him. But, had he not found Joan’s weakness at 

the last minute, wouldn’t they have both died? ρꪖꪖᦔꪖꪖꪖꪖꪖꪖ 

 

How lucky had he been to survive that? How could he eve think of blaming Aina for lying to him about 

the entry quota when he, himself, was so selfish? 

 

Then there was the battle at the Royal Blue Fort. He had foolishly traveled back to the Fort, thinking that 

everything would be over as long as he made his way back. But, that ended up in Aina almost dying, and 

now she was in a world he knew next to nothing about. Who knew what kind of hardships she was 

undergoing now? 

 

How lucky had he been to survive that? If he hadn’t been so naive, wouldn’t Aina still be by his side right 

now? 

 

Leonel continued to blankly stare at the wall, his heart beat slowing to eerie speeds. 



 

What a joke. Even with Aina by his side right now, would he even be capable of protecting her? 

 

Here he was again. Another stupid mistake. He was suffering here because of his own foolishness, his 

own naiveté. 

 

How lucky had he been to survive this? 

 

He could have avoided it. Had he just been more cautious, had he just asked more questions, had he just 

not gotten ahead of himself… 

 

This all ultimately stemmed from his own personality. Nothing ever entered his sights, nothing ever 

caught his attention. The only exception to this was Aina, and other than knowing that he appreciated 

her demeanor, Leonel couldn’t quite explain his infatuation either. He only knew it existed. 

 

But, what right did he have to have such a disposition if those things he always put beneath his notice 

always became roadblocks he could only rely on luck to surpass? What right did he have to be arrogant? 

 

His father always said the two most important things in life were Respect and Persistence. But had he 

ever truly engraved these words into his heart? Or had he only ever taken them perfunctorily? 

 

How could he claim to have Respect and Persistence in all things if he was constantly placing himself 

above everything? 

 

Leonel suddenly thought of the kind eyes of the Snowy Star Owl. Such a beautiful majestic creature. To 

it.. He was nothing more than an ant. Yet, it looked toward him with such fondness and love. 

 

‘Never again.’ 

 

Leonel’s heart thrummed. 

 



He didn’t mean that he would never make a mistake again. If he dared to think such a thing, wouldn’t he 

have learned nothing? This would just be the same conceit packaged in a different way. 

 

Rather, he was acknowledging that his character needed to be tempered. This feeling of shame… he 

didn’t want to feel it again. 

 

WENG! 

 

A bright golden glow shot from Leonel’s eyes. He inadvertently sunk into a state of contemplation. He 

was so lost in his own thoughts that he didn’t even notice his Spirit improving by leaps and bounds… 

 

Chapter 184 

  

Within Leonel’s Ethereal Glabella, a striking change was occurring. 

 

In the beginning, it had been a world of white fog. It could be said that the only tangible existences 

within it were the two white stars hanging in the air. However, now, everything began to slowly change. 

 

After comprehending Spear Force and Light Elemental Force, two new objects appeared in Leonel’s 

Ethereal Glabella. The first was a 12 sided star. It was very small, barely being about a foot in diameter, 

but it glowed with a resplendent light. The second was a transparent Spear Soul. It had a fuzzy body one 

had to squint to make out and its blade seemed very dull. But, it still gave off a bit of the sharpness one 

would expect from a spear. 

 

At that moment, however, a violent trembling took hold of the world. 

 

First, the 12 sided star began to vibrate. With each tremor, it grew a fold in size. 

 

After several moments, its size even dwarfed the round white stars in the sky to the point that they even 

began to orbit about it. 

 

WENG! WENG! WENG! 



 

The moment that transformation was complete, the white fog of the realm began to recede. No, it was 

inaccurate to say that it was receding and far better to say that it was being compressed.pᴀɴᴅᴀ-

ɴ0ᴠᴇʟ.ᴄᴏᴍ 

 

The more the fog was compressed, the less white it seemed and the more golden it became. It wasn’t 

just the white fog itself, but even the Stars of the [Dimensional Cleanse] technique seemed to be gaining 

tinges of gold along their fiery surfaces. 

 

[Spirit: 2.32] 

 

… 

 

[Spirit: 3.00] 

 

… 

 

[Spirit: 3.89] 

 

… pᴀɴᴅᴀ ɴ0ᴠᴇʟ 

 

[Spirit: 5.23] 

 

… 

 

Leonel’s spirit didn’t stop growing until it rammed up against the 6.00 barrier, stopping just shy of it at 

5.98. 

 

One had to remember that Leonel’s stats had always been arbitrary. For example, he always set his 

Force stat at 0.10 per Force Node he had, then stat’d out everyone else accordingly. His physical stats 

were somewhat less arbitrary, but still only based on estimations. However, his spirit stat was just like 

his Force stat and completely based on his own prowess. 



 

As a result of this, a number like 5.98 was hard to put into perspective. However, due to his sudden 

awakening, Leonel had gained memories that seemed to both have always been his, yet were somehow 

new at the same time. 

 

Thanks to this, he came to understand something. 

 

Spirit between 0.01 and 3.00 could be considered to be within the Fourth Dimensional Realms. Having 

just 0.01 and even 0.001 was enough to represent the awakening of Internal Sight. Anyone who could 

do this was able to cultivate a Force Node creation technique. ρꪖꪖᦔꪖꪖꪖꪖꪖꪖ 

 

So what did this mean? Spirit between 3.01 and 6.00 could be considered to be within the Fifth 

Dimension! 

 

The numbers weren’t pretty since Leonel had formulated the system on his own. But this was already 

enough to shock one completely. 

 

Leonel still couldn’t be considered to have formed a Fourth Dimensional Body yet. He would need to 

perfect the part of [Dimensional Cleanse] he had first before he could do that. 

 

Yet, despite this, his spirit had already crossed into the Fifth Dimension and even seemed a hair’s 

breadth from the Sixth. It was simply inconceivable. 

 

Spirit wasn’t like physical stats. Those kind of stats would need a massive increase before undergoing a 

qualitative change. But, Spirit was so hard to gain in the first place. Leonel had never even met a person 

aside from himself that was even close to the 1.00 barrier, let alone approaching the 6.00 barrier like 

him. 

 

The difference was too striking! 

 

Leonel’s eyes flashed open, a beam shooting out from within them against his will. It was a long while 

before his eyes dimmed from a bright green back down to its usual pale ivory color. 

 



A slow breath left his lips. 

 

His mind felt so fresh and clear, yet he didn’t have the self satisfied attitude one would expect. He knew 

well that this improvement was all in thanks to a Lineage Factor he didn’t earn himself. What use was 

there in being proud? 

 

He had made such a big show of wanting to ‘comprehend’ his Lineage Factors on his own, but hadn’t he 

relied on his talent in the end anyway? 

 

But the current Leonel wasn’t the same Leonel of the past. He wouldn’t allow such things to hold him 

back. 

 

He wouldn’t completely rely on his talent, but there was no need to directly ignore it either. There was 

no need for him to be hypocrite, on one hand ignoring the god given gifts he had been handed, and on 

the other, still relying on them to escape dangerous situations by a hair. He didn’t want to be that kind 

of person. 

 

“What stage is my ability at now?” Leonel asked. 

 

[ *Ping* ] 

 

[ Evolution Stage: Elite Tier 9 Bronze ] 

 

Leonel sucked in a cold breath. It seemed his conjecture was correct. His ability and his spirit work in a 

feedback loop. If he could use [Dimensional Cleanse] to nurture his ability and by extension raise his 

spirit, then raising his spirit should by extension increase his ability’s cap. 

 

Leonel’s aura blossomed with confidence. However, this wasn’t a confidence borne of arrogance, but 

rather a confidence borne of ability — a striking difference to the version of himself just a day ago. 

 

Leonel looked toward his injured left hand. He had just unlocked the first Wisdom Branch of his Snowy 

Star Owl Lineage Factor. It was known as Northern Twelve Stars according to the memories that had 

appeared in his mind. 



 

If he wanted a chance to heal his left hand quickly, he would need to awaken the first Healing Branch. 

However, after a moment of thought, he directly decided against this. 

 

His mind seemed to be working on a different gear entirely. He immediately thought of several possible 

solutions and disregarded all but the best. 

 

“Of the Pseudo and True Fourth Dimensional plants I collected earlier, list all those that have healing 

properties and tell me about all of their effects.” 

 

[ *Ping* ] 

 

Chapter 185 

  

At that moment, within the Southern Lookout, Old Hutch could actually be found within his office. Or, 

more accurately, the office he had snatched from the previous Supreme. 

 

Though he was here, it seemed he was only so physically. By the way he put his wrinkled feet up and 

was snoring away with a box of pizza sliding around his chest, he most deifinitely wasn’t here mentally. 

 

BANG! 

 

At that moment, a young lady slammed her small palm on the table, causing it to directly split in two. 

She couldn’t have been more than 16 or 17 years old, but she didn’t give Old Hutch the slightest bit of 

face as she startled him awake. 

 

“Damn perverted old man. You called us here for something urgent yet you’re sleeping without a care in 

the world?!” 

 

To the young lady’s side, there was a quiet young man who was seemingly used to all of this. He kicked 

at one of the falling wooden pieces of the once whole desk, just barely allowing it to catch a piece of 

falling pizza before it stained the expensive carpets. 



 

Old Hutch and the young lady looked toward the young man. 

 

“Clean freak.” 

 

They snapped as one, causing the young man to roll his eyes. 

 

“Why did you call us here old man?” The young man asked.pᴀɴᴅᴀ-ɴ0ᴠᴇʟ.ᴄᴏᴍ 

 

“Oh… Why did I call you here? I forget…” 

 

Old Hutch smacked his lips. Who knows what he was dreaming about for his eyes to be so misty. 

 

“Damn old pervert…” The young woman spit out through gritted teeth. 

 

“Ah, that’s right. There’s a Force Eruption on the B Sector Project Hunt Island. Go help them out.” 

 

The brows of the two youths furrowed. 

 

“Just the two of us? Are you crazy?” The young woman snapped. 

 

“What? Aren’t you supposed to be geniuses?” 

 

“Don’t joke around, old man.” The young man’s frown deepened. “We’re supposed to be getting ready 

for the SS-grade Zone. If we get injured in a beast tide, how will we go?” 

 

“I’m sure we’ve got plenty of Healing Type ability users in this place.” Old Hutch said lazily. pᴀɴᴅᴀ ɴ0ᴠᴇʟ 

 



Judging by the look of the young man and woman, they wanted nothing more than to tear Old Hutch 

apart. But, they knew they weren’t a match for this old man. Causing him to lose a small bit of face every 

so often was the best they could do. 

 

“Fine, fine. Things aren’t so simple as they seem. I received an intelligence report a while ago that the 

Brazinger Clan is involved.” 

 

“Weeks ago? And you still let those kids go?” 

 

This time, it was the young man and Old Hutch’s turn to look at the young lady weirdly. Her 18th 

birthday was still a couple months away. Many of those ‘kids’ she was talking about were older than she 

was. 

 

The young lady, though, didn’t seem to notice their weird gazes and kept glaring at Old Hutch. 

 

“They needed to be tempered a bit.” Old Hutch said with a yawn. “Plus, I thought it would be a while 

more until the Force Eruption occurred. Those Brazinger family brats probably got caught off guard as 

well or else they wouldn’t have come either.” 

 

“Fine, fine. But that still doesn’t explain why you’re only sending the two of us.” 

 

“Those hidden families like to find excuses to bend the rules all the time. If I send someone better, 

they’ll move in under the guise of ‘protecting’ their young brats then directly take whatever it is they 

want. This Force Crystal Mine is too good to give to them.” 

 

Seeing that the two were still frowning, Old Hutch got up and patted their shoulders with a grin on his 

face. ρꪖꪖᦔꪖꪖꪖꪖꪖꪖ 

 

“You two don’t have much of a choice.” 

 

The expressions of the two darkened. 

 



“While you’re out there, look out for a brat who goes by Leonel. You three should probably work 

together to get out of there. Off you go.” 

 

The two youths looked at each other. 

 

That Project Hunt Island was one of the weaker ones. It could only be considered somewhat special due 

to the fact it had a Force Crystal Mine. But since the Slayer Legion was waiting for it to mature, they still 

hadn’t touched it. 

 

As for them, they obviously went to Project Hunt Islands with greater challenges. They felt no need to 

waste time on this island. 

 

But, this said, they weren’t blindly arrogant. If they were, why would they feel so apprehensive about 

going to an island with an ongoing Force Eruption? They knew exactly how dangerous such a thing 

would be. If they blindly went, they’d be asking for death. 

 

Of course, this didn’t mean they weren’t confident. They both believed that if they were cautious, no 

harm would come to them. It was just that it would be impossible to save the 80 or so youths that went 

with just the two of them alone. 

 

This was all to say that they were a bit baffled that Old Hutch would be talking about this ‘Leonel’ as 

though he was their equal. If he was, wouldn’t he be rubbing elbows with them? Why would he be over 

there? 

 

“Don’t underestimate that kid, he’s quite arrogant and awakened Light Elemental Force.” 

 

The two youths finally raised an eyebrow in curiosity. Light Elemental Force? That was exceptionally 

rare. At least, there was no one in their Slayer Legion with such an ability. From what they knew, there 

was only that person currently in the Capital with it… 

 

“Either way, you’ll be entering the SS-grade Zone with that brat soon. So, you might as well get used to 

teaming up.” 

 



This time, Old Hutch didn’t play any games. If this was just a normal encounter, he might have tricked 

these two into hating Leonel first. But at a time like this, even he couldn’t be careless. It would really be 

a pity if those youths all died. 

 

But, there was something even more important to grasp from this… Old Hutch was still willing to risk 

these lives just so that the Brazinger Clan wouldn’t have an excuse to claim the Force Crystal Mine… 

 

** 

 

“Young Lord, we’ve completely lost track of Jian and Quinn. Should we check the tunnels they were 

assigned?” 

 

Simeon’s brow furrowed deeply. 

 

If they wasted time doing this, they would lose at least a few more days. But, what if they didn’t and the 

reason the two disappeared or died was as a result of encountering the Force Eruption? In that case, 

wouldn’t they be missing out? 

 

Just when Simeon was about to make a decision, another group suddenly converged on them. Of 

course, they were also part of the Brazinger family. 

 

“Young Lord, we have good news.” 

 

A man with red hair and eyes, similar to the rest of them, stepped forward with a happy expression. 

 

“You found the Force Crystal Mine?” Simeon’s eyes brightened, already forgetting about the 

disappearance of his two subordinates. Who cared if they died if the mine was found? 

 

“We can’t be certain, but we have found something good.” The man quickly explained, not willing to 

allow Simeon to become disappointed. “We found a passage out of the hive.” 

 



Simeon frowned. He had already felt unhappy when the answer was no, now this fool was telling him 

about a passage out of the hive? There were hundreds of those. If it wasn’t for this, how would they 

have so many tunnels to explore? 

 

“No, no, no. Sorry Young Lord, I’m a fool who’s terrible with words. What I mean is that this passage 

out of the hive leads to the valleys. We stepped out and found that the Force Concentration was many 

times higher there. It’s possible that there’s a more direct path to the mine through the valleys.” 

 

It was only after hearing this that Simeon’s expression brightened once more. They had tried many ways 

to descend the valleys, but they all ended in failure. A few of his subordinates had even died in the 

attempt. If there was another path, this was perfect. 

 

The likelihood that there was a direct path to mine through the valleys was exceptionally high, especially 

since it was theorized that the valleys themselves were caused by the mine to begin with! 

 

“Excellent! Lead the way.” 

 

Chapter 186 

  

Leonel looked at his left hand, flexing it slowly and testing each of his fingers one by one. 

 

‘It’s a little weaker than it has been in the past. It will probably take me a few weeks to recover 

completely back to the Advanced Grade One Designation. For now, I’ll have to do with Grade One 

Designation.’ 

 

There had been plants among the few Leonel took out that could return him back to the Advanced 

Grade One Designation immediately, but they all had lingering side effects. The only way to perfectly 

recover so quickly — in the case of such low level herbs, anyway — was by drawing on his life force. But, 

this was a path with many lingering problems. 

 

The herb Leonel chose was actually a Pseudo Fourth Dimensional healing type herb known as Three-

Vein Mending Weed. It was quite a common healing herb and was perfect for a body still within the 

Third Dimension like Leonel’s. If he wanted to heal the same injury while he had a Fourth Dimensional 

body, it would take a much stronger herb like Four-Vein Mending Weed. 



 

Instead of overdrawing his life force, Mending Weed used its Natural Force Art to nurture flesh wounds 

and supplement their healing. These Natural Force Arts were drawn directly from the ‘veins’ that were 

within their namesake. 

 

Their healing abilities were less exaggerated, but due to their way of doing things, the lingering issues 

were much more acceptable.pᴀɴᴅᴀ-ɴ0ᴠᴇʟ.ᴄᴏᴍ 

 

‘I have to be careful.’ Leonel thought seriously. 

 

Wounds like his could have easily crippled him for life. Without godly medicine, one’s path to grow 

stronger could easily be completely impeded by a single severe injury. 

 

Luckily, the Leonel of now felt that he was far steadier than he had been in the past. Though it couldn’t 

be said that he had completely changed, he at least felt that he was on the right path now. He hopefully 

wouldn’t make such rash decisions again. 

 

‘I still can’t believe it took me two days to complete a Dream Sculpt of the Three-Vein Mending Weed…’ 

 

When Leonel learned the secrets of the Mending Weed, he had been very interested in its Natural Force 

Arts. But, he could have never expected that even with the evolution of his ability and the fact his spirit 

had entered the peak of the Fifth Dimension that it would still take him so long to perfectly copy it. 

pᴀɴᴅᴀ ɴ0ᴠᴇʟ 

 

One had to remember that it only took him about a day to Dream Sculpt Joan’s flag pole. That treasure 

could only be counted as being within the Third Dimension but Leonel’s spirit was just at the beginning 

stages of the Fourth Dimension back then. 

 

But now, his soul was in the Fifth Dimension and this Three-Vein Mending Weed was in the Third, but it 

still took him two days! 

 

This experience taught Leonel something very important… Natural Force Arts were not a joke. If he 

really thought it would be so simple to speed up the maturation of the Force Crystal Core… he was 

sorely mistaken. 



 

Toward such a conclusion, Leonel could only smile bitterly. Just how naive had he been? 

 

He struggled so much to etch a Third Dimensional Natural Force Art into his memories, but the Force 

Crystal Core was now trying to complete a Fourth Dimensional Natural Force Art. How could these 

things even be compared? ρꪖꪖᦔꪖꪖꪖꪖꪖꪖ 

 

‘I need more strength.’ 

 

Leonel no longer felt the need to rush. He would go at his own pace. Rushing everything and being 

headstrong was how he constantly got into trouble. 

 

He knew that the little mink would wake up just one more day and a bit. He also knew that it was very 

likely Simeon might find the Force Crystal Mine any time now. But, if he was always rashly doing things, 

wouldn’t he just be rushing himself to death? 

 

Only by being steady in his every step and earning his conceit and arrogance would he be able to safely 

weather this storm. 

 

Even though this was Leonel’s new mindstate, he wouldn’t just waste two days as he had just done 

without reason. Everything needed to be done in moderation. 

 

The reason he saw fit to waste these two days was precisely so that he could have a better 

understanding of what he was facing. Now, he was aware of just how domineering Natural Force Arts 

were. By his estimation, compared to Force Arts created by humans, they were a Dimensional Tier 

higher. 

 

In that case, Leonel knew that what he needed to do now was grow more powerful. 

 

‘So what should I do? Form my Force Nodes? Or comprehend my Metal Synergy Lineage Factor?’ 

 



After a moment of calculation, Leonel landed on the second option. His thoughts now were 

incomparably quick. Compared to before, he could complete the same train of thought that might have 

taken him an hour before in just a few moments. 

 

Leonel sunk into a state of contemplation. Compared to the past, his ability to see through his Lineage 

Factors with the help of his Soul Force was several levels more potent. It wasn’t long before he sensed 

the last dormant Lineage Factor within his blood. 

 

Before, it was only a vague feeling he had to meditate on for several days. But now, he could practically 

see their visualizations. It looked like several shackles binding tightly to his blood vessels. 

 

Leonel could see it all, as though several small and intricate Natural Force Arts were floating around his 

body. He could easily follow them all, it was as though he had shrunk and entered his body, following 

the paths his blood flowed through. 

 

Leonel got lost in the feeling. He had almost completely forgotten that he was here to unlock these 

shackles, not observe them. But, his body felt like a universe unto itself. Its depth and complexity 

seemed to be no less… it was mesmerizing. 

 

Before Leonel realized what was happening, he had followed his blood into his kidneys, passively 

observing as the crimson liquid went through a cycle of purification. No, it couldn’t be said to be 

crimson, his blood seemed to carry a tinge of holiness from his Snowy Star Owl Lineage Factor… 

 

The cycle of purification left Leonel in another daze. The human body really was a beautiful thing. 

Everything worked together like a well oiled machine. 

 

Suddenly, Leonel startled awake as though his mind had been struck my lightning. 

 

‘My kidneys!’ 

 

Leonel understood why he had never been able to find his Ninth Node. It was because his ‘ninth’ was 

actually his Ninth and Tenth! 

 



Chapter 187 

  

Leonel’s breathing quickened slightly. He was absolutely certain. If he managed to form a Ninth and 

Tenth Node, one for each of his kidneys, the compatibility with his body would reach 100%. Not only 

that, but the benefits would be immeasurable. 

 

If he formed Force Nodes in his brain, spine, heart, lungs and kidneys, his control over his body would 

reach an unprecedented degree. Not only that, but if he controlled the purification process of his blood 

through his Force, wouldn’t his ability to comprehend his Lineage Factors become that much more 

potent? 

 

After a while, Leonel calmed himself. 

 

The difficulty of forming a Tenth Node was an unknown entity to Leonel. He still knew too little. He 

didn’t even know if such a thing was possible. 

 

All he did know was that there was a limit to the number of Force Nodes a body could contain. Nine was 

the theoretical limit. 

 

At the same time, though, was this really an infallible rule? Wasn’t the limit of Force Nodes decided due 

to how much Force one could handle? But didn’t some people have larger Force Nodes in comparison to 

others? In that case, were all Force Nodes really created equal? 

 

Leonel’s Force Nodes were constructed with 100 cells. Most people could only form Force Nodes with 

one or a couple cells at most. In that case, didn’t Leonel form their equivalent of dozens of Force 

Nodes?pᴀɴᴅᴀ-ɴ0ᴠᴇʟ.ᴄᴏᴍ 

 

In the end, Leonel shook his head. Even though this seemed like sound logic on the surface, he wouldn’t 

act on it just yet. He would definitely hound the dictionary with more questions, but now wasn’t the 

time. 

 

It would take time to research whether his plan was feasible. But unlocking his Metal Synergy Lineage 

Factor… could be done now! 

 



WENG! 

 

Leonel’s aura suddenly became incomparably heavy. Even the chair beneath him snapped and 

crumbled, causing him to fall heavily to the ground. But, he was so focused in his state of meditation 

that he didn’t even notice. 

 

His dirty blond hair began to whip about wildly, flashing with a bright bronze color before dimming once 

more, only to shimmer with it once again. 

 

Leonel could see it clearly. The opening of his Metal Synergy Bloodline, compared to his Snowy Star Owl 

and Spear Domain Lineage Factors, was much more involved. pᴀɴᴅᴀ ɴ0ᴠᴇʟ 

 

He could see it before him now. Within his blood, there were five massive gates. However, compared to 

the first, the next four were too far away. Leonel could tell that no matter how hard he tried, he would 

never be able to reach those gates, at least not with his current strength. 

 

Realizing this, he focused completely on the gate right before him. It was a massive bronze door, 

covered in shackles that wrapped around it endlessly. 

 

This singular door was built with several levels. Like a nesting doll, the smallest door was surrounded by 

larger and larger doors. There were nine in total, with the largest door amongst them looming so tall 

that even when Leonel craned his neck vertically, he couldn’t see its peak. 

 

Leonel took a step forward. He felt that with every step he took , a greater and greater pressure 

weighed on him. It was as though this door was doing everything in its power to force him to his knees. 

 

Leonel smiled lightly. If it was just a few days ago, his spirit would have directly been blasted out of this 

place. By then, he would have no choice but to wait for his Lineage Factor to be awakened naturally. But 

now, this pressure was still within his ability to withstand. 

 

Soon, Leonel’s palms were pressed against the doors. Due to his stature compared to the massive doors, 

he could only touch the smallest. ρꪖꪖᦔꪖꪖꪖꪖꪖꪖ 

 



When he pushed, he felt that he could easily open the first, even with its chains on. But, he found that 

the second nested door hardly budged. It was only after he put in some effort that even the third nested 

door showed signs of movement. 

 

‘So the harder I push, the more likely it is for the larger doors to budge, huh…?’ 

 

Leonel had no idea that in the outside world, the colors he was radiating were wildly changing. 

 

When he barely opened the first door, his hair radiated a dull bronze color that almost looked like dirty 

copper. 

 

When he pushed hard enough for a reaction to occur in the second door, this muddied bronze became 

clearer. 

 

By the time he elicited a response in the third door, his hair shone like polished brass. It almost felt as 

though the fine filaments of his hair were no different than refined metal. 

 

‘Interesting…’ Leonel thought, looking up toward the highest ninth door. ‘Well since I’m here, I might 

as well try my best, right…?’ 

 

At that moment, a mighty aura radiated out from Leonel body. Even the Segmented Cube began to 

vibrate wildly. Compared to the past, this aura of his seemed several times more indomitable. It seemed 

that tempering his character had had other effects as well. 

 

A mighty roar left Leonel’s lips as he pushed. 

 

What Leonel didn’t know was that while he was straining with his utmost, in a world countless light 

years across the universe, violent changes were taking place as well. 

 

This was the family home of the Morales family. In fact, it was more accurate to call it a family planet as 

the entire stretch of space was owned by them and them alone. 

 



At that moment, changes were occurring in their Ceremonial Room. 

 

This sacred place was incomparably vast. In fact, if one had the mind to pay attention, though this place 

was located within the main estate of the Mortal family, it was somehow larger than even the planet 

they called home! 

 

In the distance, sticks of incense stood taller than even mountains, wafting out a refreshing scent that 

filled the land with a thin veil of fog. At the base of where these mountainous stick of incense stood, 

there was an alter that carried several sacred tablets. 

 

Those who knew the teachings of the Morales family were aware that each of these tablets carried the 

names of a generation of Morales family descendants. And, at that time, the tablet of the current 

generation, known as the Nova Generation by the family elders, suddenly radiated out a blinding light. 

 

At that moment, the several family higher ups who treated this place as a cultivation holy land suddenly 

snapped awake. 

 

What was going on? A Lineage Factor awakening? But everyone of the Nova Generation had already 

awoken… 
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The elders of the Morales family were left speechless. But, they all suddenly thought of a possiblity. 

 

Their gazes met across hundreds of miles. It seemed that even though each was kneeling on a prayer 

mat all to their own, without a single sign of life even tens of miles around them, it was as though they 

were right next to each other. 

 

A double awakening! 

 

Their Morales family was split into two factions. But, the history between these two halves of the family 

was long and tumultuous. 

 



In the past, the Morales family also had two halves. However, back then, what divided them was the 

awakening of the Metal Synergy Lineage Factor. The awakening of this bloodline split the family into 

elites and commoners. Those who awakened it could enter the main branch, while those who failed 

could only lead the sub branches of the family. 

 

However, this status quo didn’t remain like this. Many generations ago, a second Lineage Factor was 

birthed within their bloodline. This created not one main branch, but two main branches of the 

family!pᴀɴᴅᴀ-ɴ0ᴠᴇʟ.ᴄᴏᴍ 

 

Back then, this had been completely astonishing. The rarity of a Dual Lineage Factor Clan was 

unimaginable. And, it was precisely this awakening that allowed the Morales Clan to surge up from the 

middle ranges of the Seventh Dimension to the absolute peak. 

 

Still, though the Morales family faced the world as one, there were inevitably disputes between the two 

factions. The complexities and intricacies of these disputes didn’t need to be touched upon for now, but 

what was important to understand was the difficulty in awakening these two bloodlines. 

 

The Spear Domain Lineage Factor was the weakest upon awakening. Though it had great potential for 

growth, it could also very easily remain weak to the point where even some Sixth and even Fifth 

Dimensional Lineage Factors could suppress it. 

 

As a result of this, there were comparatively more who touched upon the Spear Domain Lineage Factor 

and their starting points were all the same. There was no distinguishing these bloodlines until they were 

given adequate time to grow, only then would it be possible to understand whose was stronger. 

 

But, the Metal Synergy Lineage Factor was different. Not only was it far more difficult to awaken, it had 

a far more robust hierarchy system attached to it. pᴀɴᴅᴀ ɴ0ᴠᴇʟ 

 

One can imagine how this might cause problems. On the one hand, the Spear Domain Lineage Factor 

had amazing growth potential and a high population of evolvers within the Morales Clan. On the other, 

the Metal Synergy Lineage Factor was much rarer and comparatively more powerful at the outset. 

 

Those who initially grasped the Spear Domain Lineage Factor were branch family members who were 

disatisfied with their position beneath the main branch. While many of the Metal Synergy branch were 



purists of the family. After all, much of the accomplishments of the Morales family was in thanks to this 

Lineage Factor! 

 

With a family suffering such inner strife, the best way to continue to maintain the balance was to have 

many young leaders who carried both Lineage Factors. Only that way could animosities of the past be 

slowly ebbed away and the family could be forged into a solid steel plate. 

 

Knowing this, it was no wonder the elders were so excited. They would have another double awakened 

youth from the Nova Generation! They had already far surpassed the number from the last generation, 

but who knew they would still receive another?! 

 

To put this into perspective, the last generation, the Nebula Generation, only had three such characters. 

But, if this newly awakened youth was added, the Nova Generation would have eight! ρꪖꪖᦔꪖꪖꪖꪖꪖꪖ 

 

One had to know that the greatest power of the Spear Domain Lineage Factor was its ability to 

aggregate the abilities of its host to form the greatest spear heritage. This meant that anyone who 

awakened both within the Morales Clan was already predestined to be an elite amongst elites! The 

Metal Synergy Lineage Factor was that powerful! 

 

The elders excitedly made their way to the altar one after another. But, despite their excitement, they 

didn’t lose their sense of propriety. This was a sacred land, they had to maintain due composure and 

respect. 

 

One after another, they performed their bows and kowtows, reverently praising their Ancestors before 

closing in on the altar one by one. 

 

“Our Morales Clan is truly blessed.” A crooked-toothed elder grinned wildly, hardly able to hold back 

his happiness. “What do you old fogies think, you think this one will open the ninth door as well?” 

 

The elders stroked their beards in happiness, not even minding the crooked-toothed elder’s comments. 

If they were old fogies, wasn’t he doubly and even triply so? Just look at that ugly yellow grin. He really 

lost face for all Seventh Dimensional entities. 

 



“It really does seem that all the stars are aligning. In the Nebula Generation, only one opened the ninth 

door on their first try. The others could only open it on a second attempt before moving on to the Fifth 

Dimension. Yet we have seven such youngsters already.” 

 

The elders laughed heartily. Their expressions were filled with familial warmth. Though the tablet was 

burning too brightly to see which name it was that was causing the change, to them, it didn’t matter 

who it was. Weren’t they all part of their Morales family? 

 

“Hoho, those are the clear bronze lights of the third door already. Let’s see how far this brat goes…” 

 

… 

 

At this moment, Leonel had no idea that his actions were being watched. Though it wasn’t exactly like 

that and they could only be said to be able to see which door he was attacking, he could never imagine 

that someone else could monitor what he was doing from countless light years away. The means of the 

Seventh Dimension were far beyond his comprehension… 

 

However, even if he did know, he wasn’t in a state to mind. His heart was as still as a lake, his mind as 

focused as the pierce of a spear. 

 

“HA!” 

 

He roared in his mind as the fourth door began to move. 

 

Flickering bronze patterns began to squirm across his forehead. If one looked closely, it would almost 

look like Leonel had tattooed a resplendent brass crown onto his head… 
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“The fourth door.” 

 

The elders smiled brilliantly. This speed and momentum was excellent. 



 

There was a reason the longer one remained awake, the greater potential their Lineage Factor would 

have. However, this wasn’t a universal truth. At least for more complex bloodlines like this one, there 

were qualitative changes to look for. 

 

Who cared if Leonel spent several days in this state if he only opened up to the second door? Likewise, 

who cared if he only needed several minutes if he could open the ninth? 

 

It could be said that the higher the grade of the Lineage Factor, the more unique quirks it would have 

and the less likely it would be to conform to the norm. The Metal Synergy Lineage Factor was exactly like 

this! 

 

The lights radiating from the Nova Generation’s stone tablet began to wiggle with complex runes. Soon, 

these runes formed a crown not much unlike the crown etched onto Leonel’s forehead. It radiated a 

gorgeous and pure bronze color, the kind that could only be gained after polishing a metal again and 

again and again. 

 

…pᴀɴᴅᴀ-ɴ0ᴠᴇʟ.ᴄᴏᴍ 

 

WENG! 

 

Leonel’s body quaked as even the floor of the Lab Setting cracked beneath his might. Phase One was 

simply too fragile. Just the aura of his Lineage Factor alone was enough to cause it to tremble. 

 

Luckily, its self healing properties kicked in. With such a large store of Force around it thanks to the 

Force Crystal Mine, how could it not repair itself quickly? 

 

Bronze runes began to spread down Leonel’s back. They were boxy and straight forward in nature, being 

carved of straight lines and sharp corners. If one looked closely, it was possible to notice that they 

followed the pattern of Leonel’s Force Nodes, only appearing where they appeared as though drawing a 

map of his inner body on his skin. 

 

… 



 

The elders were astonished. pᴀɴᴅᴀ ɴ0ᴠᴇʟ 

 

“This little brat only formed Six Nodes? Which elder is guiding him?” A ferocious elder’s beard whipped 

about beneath his fierce breath. One could almost mistake him for a bull. “Who allowed such a talent to 

ruin himself like this?!” 

 

Many of the other elders frowned as well. They didn’t reprimand the bullish elder for reacting like this at 

all despite this being a sacred land. 

 

Which of them didn’t know that it was best to awaken one’s Metal Synergy Lineage Factor after 

perfecting one’s Fourth Dimensional Foundation? All of the other seven youths had formed Nine Nodes, 

suppressing the talent of their Lineage Factor until they could explode forth with all their momentum. 

Doing so with less would put much more pressure on oneself. 

 

Now, all of them could clearly see the patterns stretching down from the crown. With their insight, how 

could they not tell that Leonel only had Six Nodes? 

 

“At least the foundation of those Six Nodes is at the peak. With the size of those patterns, this brat 

definitely used at least 80 cells to form his Nodes…” 

 

The other elders nodded, but this only made them feel that it was even more of a pity. If they found the 

elder that was leading this brat, they’d definitely beat the former until he cried blood. Who would take 

responsibility for ruining such a genius? ρꪖꪖᦔꪖꪖꪖꪖꪖꪖ 

 

“The sixth!” 

 

The crooked-toothed elder called out. 

 

… 

 



The sharp patterns bloomed across Leonel’s body. This time, it no longer remained on his back and 

instead spread out across his limbs and chest, covering his body in a resplendent bronze that was almost 

difficult to look directly at. 

 

Even sitting, he looked like a Roman God carved of the most exquisite brass. The energy he wafted alone 

seemed to make the air around him countless times heavier. 

 

Leonel breathed heavily, his breath coming out so hot that it left billowing white steam in the air. It was 

just the sixth door, but it was already so difficult. It also had to be said that he had only opened it a 

sliver, who knew how much strength it would take to open it all the way. 

 

Every time a pattern was drawn onto his body, it felt as though he was lifting a heavier and heavier 

weight. With each passing moment, his muscles would snap under the tension. If it wasn’t for the 

resplendent light shrouding his body, it would be possible to see ghastly bruises spreading beneath his 

skin. 

 

Leonel’s ‘hands’ were still pressed against the first door, but his strength had influenced the sixth. The 

seventh and beyond were still looming over him as though taunting him without restraint. 

 

A deep rooted resolution caused Leonel’s heart to quake. He roared with all his might, taking a step 

forward. 

 

BANG! 

 

The seventh door shuddered, its shackles rattling wildly. The sound of its chains banging about 

resounded in Leonel’s mind, making him feel as though a piercing headache would tear his soul apart. 

 

WENG! WENG! WENG! 

 

Leonel’s body finally couldn’t bear the pressure. His skin splintered and cracked, raining down a torrent 

of blood that seemed to fuse with the bronze light around his body. The eerie crimson gave him a 

devilish air, especially as his hair whipped about wildly. 

 



At that point, even the Abode Setting wasn’t left unscathed. Roaring Black Lion, Flowing Wind and 

Thunderous Clap could only look at one another with apprehension in their eyes. Could it be that this 

abode treasure couldn’t withstand the Force Crystal Core any longer? 

 

Within his Bloodline World, Leonel stood leaning against the first doors, his head hung low. His hair 

covered his features completely, giving him the disheveled appearance of someone at the end of their 

rope. 

 

His breathing came out ragged and unharmonious. It seemed that he really might not be able to take a 

single step more. 

 

… 

 

The expressions of the elder’s dimmed. They all felt that it was a pity in their hearts as they watched the 

patterned lights surrounding the tablet wavering. Had this brat of the Nova Generation been just a bit 

more patient, it wouldn’t have been a problem to open all nine doors on the first try. 

 

Their Lineage Factor was special. The difficulty of entering their Bloodline World would become 

progressively more difficult with each entry. Likewise, the opening of their Lineage Factor Shackles 

would also increase in difficulty. This was why it was so important to open as many as one could on the 

first try. 

 

But, some bastard had ruined the future of this prodigy, how could they not lament it in their hearts? 
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Leonel breathed heavily, his hands still firmly placed on the first door. 

 

Was this his limit? 

 

The truth was he didn’t know the significance of his accomplishment. Something like opening seven 

doors on the first attempt was already extremely rare in the Morales family. 

 



To put this matter into perspective, there were about a billion youths of this current Nova Generation. 

This was how insanely large the Morales family was. 

 

Of these billion youths, half would not even awaken a Lineage factor at all. Of the remaining half, about 

70% would awaken the Spear Lineage Factor and just about 30% would awaken the Metal Synergy 

Lineage Factor. 

 

This meant that there were 150 million youths with the Metal Synergy Lineage Factor awakened. 

Regardless of whether these youths were children born from Morales family women who had been 

married off to other families or not, they would all be considered as part of the Morales family main 

branch. 

 

Of this 150 million, 90% would only open the first door on their first attempt. Such people would only be 

able to open a maximum of the second or third door before they were forced to move onto the Fifth 

Dimensional barrier.pᴀɴᴅᴀ-ɴ0ᴠᴇʟ.ᴄᴏᴍ 

 

This left 15 million. Of this amount, another 90% would only be able to open the second door on their 

first attempt. For these people, no matter what they tried, it would be impossible to touch the fourth 

door as the fourth represented a qualitative leap. This was because the fourth door was the first marker 

of the Metal Synergy Runes! 

 

This left just one and a half million. Of this amount, less than 100 000 would ever touch the fourth door. 

Not even 10 000 would managed to open the fifth. And, not even 1 000 would manage to touch the 

sixth! 

 

Finally, there was yet another qualitative leap. In some weaker generations of the Morales Clan, there 

might not be a single person who managed to open the seventh door on the first try! And, even in 

stronger ones, the number would most definitely not exceed 10 by a large margin! 

 

So, one can imagine how talented the Nova Generation was. Not only was there one who had opened 

the ninth door on the first try, but there were an entire seven. Someone like Leonel who could open 

seven with just SIx Nodes was completely unheard of, however his talent was completely overshadowed 

due to the negligence of his ‘senior’. 

 



The truth was that what Leonel was aware of was the fact his attempts would only get more and more 

difficult with each attempt. He wouldn’t naively jump into making mistakes like he had in the past. It 

was just that he had no choice. In this dangeous situation, if he didn’t quickly grow stronger, he would 

only die here. 

 

This was the price for his previous mistakes. pᴀɴᴅᴀ ɴ0ᴠᴇʟ 

 

But, Leonel was unwilling. Even though he didn’t know the significance of these doors, he simply didn’t 

like having to stop at seven. He didn’t even know others were watching him, nor did he know the true 

significance of the amount of doors he opened, but he just didn’t want to stop here. 

 

Leonel slowly clenched his fists. His nails scraped along the surface of the first doors. With how sturdy it 

was, he could only leave a bloody trail. 

 

His head tilted up, a resolute gaze flickering as he gazed toward the small opening in the door before 

him. 

 

Then, as though he had been grasped by a tinge of madness, he roared. 

 

… 

 

The elders sighed as a collective, many of them turning away. At this point, they didn’t even want to 

know the name of this youth, they could all only feel that it was a pity. If they knew the name of this 

youth, they might just feel that it was even more unfortunate. It was easier to avoid heartache if one 

didn’t have a face to attach to it. ρꪖꪖᦔꪖꪖꪖꪖꪖꪖ 

 

Sometimes it was easier to ignore tragedies with a large number of casualties as long as you were 

distant enough from the people it affected. 

 

“I’m going to kill that damn bastard who led this kid astray.” The billowing beard of the bullish elder 

was still frolicking about. His eyes were practically red as he watched Leonel’s wavering runic patterns. 

 

WENG! 



 

It was at that moment that those very runes suddenly turned red. 

 

The elders looked over in astonishment. 

 

“This kid is trying to get himself killed!” The crooked-toothed elder’s carefree grin had long since 

disappeared. Now he just looked forward in horror. 

 

Those red runes, they had seen them many times before. Youths who weren’t satisfied with their results 

would sometimes have will power that surpassed their means. As a result, they would try to push ahead, 

but this would only end up damaging themselves. No small number of youths had killed themselves in 

this way. 

 

They all recognized these signs very well. Bloodline Deviation. 

 

Even if Leonel failed to open all nine doors on the first try, it was still fine. He might have a chance at a 

comeback in the future if he worked diligently. After all, this was just the start of his path. But, if he died 

now, it was all for naught. 

 

The elders became flustered. 

 

“Dammit! Which planet is this kid from?! Contact all of them now and find out which prodigy is 

breaking through! Immediately stop him!” 

 

The bullish elder roared out orders to seemingly empty air, but the whole of the planet heard him. His 

rage caused a mad and immediate scramble that turned the entire Seventh Dimension into a frenzy. 

 

But, no matter how they looked, they could have never imagined that Leonel was countless light years 

away on a small planet called Earth… 

 

… 

 



Within his Bloodline World, Leonel’s eyes had turned completely red. He seemed to have lost himself in 

a trance. All he had eyes for was the expanse of darkness beyond the crack in the doors. 

 

His main body in the Lab Setting had become a rain of blood. The flickering crimson seemed to finally 

fuse perfectly into the beautiful, resplendent bronze. Instead of tainting it, it felt as though the light had 

gotten even brighter, creating a new red bronze color that shimmered like both gold and ruby. 

 

However, he had no idea that this only brought him a step closer to death. 

 


