
EMPEROR 1531 

Chapter 1531 - Mu Bing's Perfect Domain 

"..." 

Davis’s gaze scanned the beauties of the Mystic Ice Sect. There were only a few of them, consisting of 

core disciples and another top disciple, but that was it. They were all wearing their signature icy-white 

veils, but the shape of their eyes was visible to him. 

"What is it, Davis?" Evelynn’s gentle voice rang beside his ear, pulling him out of his reverie. 

He blinked before he came to the conclusion that Ellia wasn’t here. None of them fit those adorable 

eyes or her white hair that he had last seen of her. Their essence energy undulations also weren’t 

anywhere near to Ellia. 

Evelynn looked in the direction he saw before she shook him out of his reverie. She couldn’t help but 

ask. 

"Did one of the Mystic Ice Sect beauties catch your eyes?" 

Davis shook his head, "I was just looking out for Ellia." 

"Oh~" 

Evelynn’s eyes widened as she recalled his personal maid and the mystical story about her other 

incarnation. 

’So he was searching for her...’ 

She looked at Mystic Ice Sect’s Mu Bing and reached the same conclusion as Davis. It was not easy to 

create a Perfect Domain, and the agape mouths of the guests towards Mu Bing’s Perfect Domain were 

more than enough proof for her to reach an assumption that the Mystic Ice Sect received help from 

Ellia, who also helped Shirley be safe. 

"Don’t worry. You’ll find her soon." 

Hearing Evelynn’s consoling words, Davis lightly smiled. 

"I’m not worried about her safety. That white witch who controls her is strong and smart enough to 

protect herself. I’m just worried about Ellia’s mental well-being, but inferring from what Shirley said, it 

seems that she is quite good, but I won’t rest easy until I see it with my own eyes." 

"I see..." 

Both Sophie and Mu Bing seem to be fighting for supremacy, trying to suppress each other’s domain 

with just their pure prowess of the domain. 

When the crowd calmed down, Sophie finally opened her lips. 

"I didn’t expect for you to have a Perfect Domain that’s equal to mine." 

Mu Bing’s eyes were narrowed as she seemed to be smiling as well. 



"I was even more shocked when I found out that there was someone like me from another power in our 

Nine Western Territories." 

"Hehe~ This will be a battle that will make my heart race~" 

*Rumble!~* 

Sophie flew up as she waved her hand. 

Numerous flaming armaments appeared in the edge of her domain where Mu Bing’s icy white domain 

had superimposed with hers. Spears, glaives, hammers all emitted a peak-level seventh stage might as 

they trembled, abruptly launching themselves towards Mu Bing. 

A thick wall of ice instantly formed within the domain to block Sophie’s attack. 

*Bang!~* 

The blazing armaments struck the surface of the thick wall of ice, shattering it into smithereens. 

However, it was not able to pierce through completely, getting stuck in the middle of the ice before the 

ice wall instantaneously reformed, snuffing out the manifested flaming armaments. 

"Good!~" 

Sophie’s eyes lit up. The number of armaments she sent just now was in the dozens, so she was eager to 

make her next move as she spread out her hands. 

*Shzz!~* 

Searing red wisps of sparks enveloped the domain as a resplendent crimson light shone at the battle 

platform, making the spectators squeeze their eyes from the sudden light. Scorching air rose in the 

Grand Wedding Hall, causing even the Low-Level Law Sea Stage Experts to feel dread at this moment. 

If they took this on, then there was little chance they could survive because when they saw what had 

happened, thousands of armaments began to shape themselves up in the blink of an eye and formed, 

searing flames dancing all over them. 

It was truly just an instant to create an attack like this that could massacre a Low-Level Law Sea Stage 

Expert. 

"Now come!~" 

Mu Bing’s courageous and challenging voice echoed, provoking Sophie. The latter swung her hands 

down as if she was playing an orc.h.e.s.tra as the thousands of blazing armaments simultaneously flew 

towards Mu Bing, leaving her feeling like she was almost out of breath. 

However, only a smile remained on her veiled face as she reached out her hands, her pale white palms 

looking as if they were about to stop the onslaught. 

"Elliptical Ice Dome~" 



The words of her melodious voice made it so that it became unclear if it was a battle technique or her 

domain’s power. Nevertheless, a sheet of icy-blue water formed before the incoming blazing 

armaments, looking as if it was about to wrap them around. 

The moment one of them touched that icy-blue water, the flames of that armament instantly ended up 

becoming extinguished before it shattered. 

*Bang!~* 

*Bang!~* 

*Bang!~* 

The thousands of blazing armaments then crashed towards the dome! 

Are these two monsters? 

*Bang!~* 

The last blazing armament, a two-handed ax, crashed into the icy-blue water that had already turned 

into ice as it defended against the thousands of attacks that caused it to solidify. 

An icy chill emanated in the air, causing the youngsters to uncontrollably shiver. The sudden change 

from warm to cold left them uncomfortable. Mo Mingzhi almost froze to death if it weren’t for the 

defensive barrier placed around the battle platform. 

Nevertheless, the crowd still had their eyes wide open, witnessing the aftermath once the sounds of ice 

shattering were no more. They could see many holes in that Elliptical Ice Dome, but despite that, it 

didn’t seem to have shattered and held its own against these thousands of fiery armaments! 

Clearly, the winner of this particular exchange was Top Disciple Mu Bing! 

"Wonderful~" 

Sophie’s melodious voice echoed as she giggled and spread out her hands again. Thousands of 

armaments began wisping into existence dozens by dozens, quickly preparing an array of blazing 

armaments that pointed at Mu Bing. 

They quickly launched a barrage of strikes on Mu Bing’s ice wall that she conjured again along with the 

icy-blue water that froze anything that touched it. 

*Bang!~* 

*Bang!~* 

The sounds of those multitudes of armaments coming to existence and breaking under the defense of 

the opponent’s ice were music to battle enthusiasts. The clueless people were also watching in awe with 

their mouths wide agape. 

Davis admired Sophie’s form before he turned to look at Evelynn. 

"What do you think? Does Sophie have a chance to obtain victory against Mu Bing? However, it seems 

like Mu Bing’s Perfect Domain is of the defensive type." 



Evelynn gave a good look at Mu Bing and her domain before she shook her head. 

"I think Mu Bing has the advantage, not only with her defensive-type domain but also due to the 

elemental advantage." 

"Oh? Then do you think Mu Bing can win against Sophie?" 

"That remains to be seen." Evelynn wryly smiled, "Even I don’t think my poisonous domain can get 

through her defenses." 

"What about you, Natalya? Do you think you can defeat her?" 

"Easy~" 

Natalya’s lips curved in confidence while Davis couldn’t help but smile at her. 

Of course, Natalya had two Perfect Domains made from Ice Laws and Yin Laws which she could 

superimpose, and although it may be a step away from combining them, it made it much easier for her 

to defeat Mu Bing. 

Moreover, Davis knew that both her domains were three and three-quarters kilometers. 

Natalya had completely transformed after receiving three Diluted Drops of Ice Phoenix Blood Essence 

that even made her skin become paler while her beauty became more prominent, causing him to feel 

that she was a snow-white beauty. 

Nevertheless, with both Evelynn and Natalya creating Perfect Domains, he was glad that they were 

keeping up with them. 

While they talked, Sophie and Mu Bing already had a few exchanges. 

*Bang!~* 

*Bang!~* 

*Bang!~* 

Mu Bing appeared to be just calmly defending against each one of Sophie’s blazing armaments. Sophie’s 

fiery domain couldn’t suppress her, and neither could it break her defense. 

However, they never slacked and never left any blind spots open. 

As soon as a hole was made on the icy wall, Mu Bing quickly replenished it with more of her icy energy. 

She stayed composed throughout while concentrating on the defense, and strangely, she realized none 

of those blazing armaments sent flying at her were targeting her but the defenses she created. 

Responding to Sophie’s passion, she too conjured many walls and icy-blue water in defense, wanting to 

receive them all and prove that she was the best! 

"Woah! This... this is too good!" 

"I never thought that I would be able to see two Perfect Domains clashing against each other in my life~" 



"Is the marriage even the main event here anymore?" 

"Pfft!~ Ahahaha!~" 

The last comment made the people surrounding a youth burst into laughter. The atmosphere was 

joyous and boisterous as they cheered for both of them to win! 

Ancestor Dian Alstreim shook his head to their jeering, but he happily looked at Ancestor Tirea Snow, 

holding hands with her as if he could see a bright future waiting ahead of them. 

After all, talented youths were the next generation cornerstone of any power. 

Chapter 1532 - Losing? 

Soon, once the last blazing armament of Sophie’s current barrage shattered, she looked even more 

provoked. However, she suddenly stopped, causing Mu Bing to stop creating her thick icy walls. 

"This power of my domain, the ability to create armaments out of one’s essence energy in one’s 

domain, isn’t anything new. However, no one, as far as I know, has reached a Perfect Domain with this 

type of balanced domain." 

"Balanced?" 

Mu Bing blinked upon hearing Sophie’s speech. 

Wasn’t it an offensive-type domain? 

Abruptly, flaming wisps began to emerge all over the surroundings again. It was the same scene before 

her blazing armaments conjured into existence. However, instead of her weapons, they were something 

else. 

Shields, blocks, cauldrons, forging tables, bells, and many defensive armaments and artifacts abruptly 

conjured into existence, appearing like they had an incredible defensive capability. 

"Maybe I need some thick crushing ability to crush your ice walls, no? Hehe~" 

Sophie licked her lips as she laughed. 

"It’d be the same, so don’t bother. Hehe~" 

Mu Bing also seemed to be enjoying this as she raised her hand. 

Ice essence energy filled her surroundings as she instantly created an array of mirrors. No, the water in 

the ice was so pure that it was completely reflective, showing Sophie’s own image surrounded by her 

armaments, launching towards it. 

*Boom!~* 

*Boom!~* 

*Boom!~* 

Heavy thuds echoed as the flaming defensive armaments met the thick ice wall. The ice shattered and 

plunged as they disappeared while the remaining ice wall had deep dents. The icy blue water covering 



the ice wall managed to destroy most of Sophie’s defensive armaments, but they broke through the 

solidified icy blue water and half-destroyed the ice wall. 

Clearly, it worked! 

Mu Bing’s expression changed as she quickly summoned another wave of instant freezing icy blue water. 

The blazing defensive armaments that were bashing the half-destroyed ice wall, creating more dents 

until it led to the other side, were quickly encased in icy blue water, turning into ice before shattering 

like their predecessors! 

"Aiya!~ I was so close!" 

She reached out her hands, and a massive flame manifested into existence. However, it was nothing 

more than a brightly burning wisp as it began to take shape into an armament, bubbling like lava before 

it elongated. 

*Shzzz!~* 

A long blazing broadsword appeared in front of Sophie. It was about a hundred meters long and had a 

towering presence that left even the Ninth Stage Powerhouses wide-eyed. 

The very outline and blade of the hundred-meter-long broadsword appeared realistic that left them 

feeling breath taken. 

Just a while ago, the small inscriptions of Flame Laws imprinted on her small armaments were not clear, 

but at this moment, the thousands of inscriptions on the sword could be seen. However, it was still 

obscure to them as they couldn’t understand much. 

Nonetheless, the inscriptionists and blacksmiths present in the guest hall had their eyes go wide! 

"This girl...! She has mixed her comprehension of blacksmithing and inscriptions into her fire law 

domain!" 

"This... This attack’s prowess is at the peak of the Low-Level Eighth Stage... No... somewhere in the 

middle...?" 

"How is it possible!?" 

Sophie’s bosoms shook even more while her expression looked like she had used up most of her essence 

energy for this attack. 

"Top Disciple, Mu Bing. You were able to defend against my Hundred Armament Flame Drizzle and 

Thousand Armament Flame Rain, but are you able to defend against my Solitary Armament Flame 

Strike?" 

Hearing Sophie’s speech, everyone’s mind trembled. 

Could it be that it was going to be her last attack? 

Davis became flabbergasted for another reason instead. Did she name her attacks just now? Because he 

sure hadn’t heard of it before from her. 



Moreover, she hadn’t even named her domain, although it wasn’t compulsory, just like how certain 

powerhouses don’t want titles to their names or prefer names over titles. 

Mu Bing took a deep breath as she looked at the monstrous broadsword pointing at her. It absolutely 

gave her the shivers, perceiving it to be capable of killing her in one strike if she wasn’t wearing a 

protective artifact that would activate upon reacting to her life being in danger. 

She slowly raised her hands before her rosy lips moved. 

"Ice Smiting Aurora~" 

The front quarter of her domain superimposed with Sophie’s was instantly covered by a resplendent 

blue light before it shone radiantly, like an aurora. 

At this moment, Sophie released her mighty broadsword. It shot forward with such momentum that it 

created booming sounds of tearing the air apart. 

However, the space in front appeared as if it was muddy. 

The aurora was icy-blue in color as it slowly swayed in space. The moment the long broadsword passed 

through, it didn’t seem to have received any effect as it passed through that zone and neared Mu Bing. 

The Mystic Ice Sect Sect Master practically stood up, wanting to save Mu Bing, but then, she saw the 

imposing hundred-meter-long broadsword slow down as if it were being weighed down by something. 

The flames scorching over it began to fade away before the broadsword was suddenly encased in ice! 

The tip of the broadsword was just a few meters away from Mu Bing. She looked absolutely unshaken as 

she waved her hand, an icicle shooting from her palm as it stabbed a tiny part of Sophie’s imposing and 

towering broadsword. 

*Crack!~* 

*Boom!~* 

Their domains trembled as the long broadsword abruptly exploded into millions of tiny icy particles, 

creating a wave of chill air that instantly cooled the entirety of the Grand Wedding Hall! 

It was a beautiful and stunning scenery which made the eyes of the guests shine like jewels as they took 

that deep whiff of cold air, some even wanting to smell the scent of Beauty Mu Bing in it before they 

coughed, finding that it froze their throats. 

The two beauties looked so unquestionably beautiful in the world of icy shards, making them appear as 

if they were from an illusionary world. Davis also felt smitten with Sophie at this moment. She just 

looked too good. 

Nevertheless, Sophie heaved a heavy sigh before she clasped her hands. 

"That was my strongest attack, Top Disciple Mu Bing. You have my utmost respect for being able to 

defend against it." 

"I’m honored." 



Mu Bing subconsciously replied without missing a beat, but a deep smile that remained on her face said 

that she was savoring this battle as much as her opponent did. 

*Woahh!~~~* 

The crowd erupted in an uproar as they saw the two fairies acknowledge each other. It was a delicious 

sight for their sore eyes. They looked like little kids seeing their idols interact with each other in 

excitement. 

Sophie wryly giggled. 

"Well, I still have around forty percent of my essence energy left. However, I wanted to overpower your 

defense and defeat you. Not through other skills. Therefore, I admit defeat, Mu Bing." 

"..." 

The crowd became silent. Their laughter and boisterous atmosphere slowly died down, leaving the 

Grand Wedding Hall to appear as if it was desolate. 

Everyone was dumbfounded with their mouths agape. 

Did Sophie Alstreim just surrender? 

Mu Bing’s eyes were also wide. However, she regained her composure before she answered. 

"If that’s what you want, then I accept your surrender. You have my full respect, Sophie Alstreim. 

Getting here was not easy." 

"It certainly isn’t!~" 

Sophie giggled before she left, not even waiting for Grand Elder Valdrey Alstreim’s announcement 

because even he looked quite shook by this abrupt surrender. 

Sophie returned to her place with Davis. She stood before him before she pursed her lips and asked 

through soul transmission. 

"Are you disappointed...?" 

Davis appeared amused. 

"Of course not. You probably surrendered knowing that some person would target you while you need 

to have some energy to fight back, no?" 

Sophie wryly laughed, thinking that she couldn’t hide her thoughts from him. 

Davis shook his head as his voice echoed out. 

"There was no need for that, but still a good call. I admit that you learned from the mistakes you made 

during your solo expedition to the Hundred Devil Thunder Archipelago, Sophie. Seems like you don’t 

need my help anymore." 

"Ah~ Please don’t mention that~" 

Sophie quickly became embarrassed as she hid her face with her palms. 



She didn’t want to recall that embarrassing moment of being captured by magical beasts to be 

presented to the dead Weiss Alstreim as a tribute. At that time, she did not prepare for contingencies, 

but she knew when to quit this time. 

The ones who heard it had their expression change. 

Did something happen between them in the Hundred Devil Thunder Archipelago? Their minds churned 

with numerous images of Davis pressing down on Sophie. 

"...?" 

Davis could suddenly feel ill-intent on him all over again, but he just ignored it. However, he blinked 

before he turned to look back at the person who stood up. 

On the battle platform, Grand Elder Valdrey Alstreim had just announced Mu Bing’s victory. 

Mu Bing had just started to leave when she abruptly stopped. 

"Top Disciple Mu Bing." 

She turned to look at the owner of the voice and was suddenly taken aback. 

Nora Alstreim? No, it was another woman who looked similar to her. 

It was none other than Niera Alstreim. 

"Someone I know said that every domain is different, even if they’re at a similar level. Fortunately for 

you, Sophie’s focus was on blacksmithing, not battling even though she loves it. However, unfortunately 

for you, I pride myself in having an offensive prowess no one came close to as far as I know..." 

Mu Bing narrowed her eyes. 

"My ice can defend against anything of similar level in this world..." 

"Pompous words. Let’s see if you are skilled enough to back it up~" 

Niera stepped on the battle platform as she pointed her hands at Mu Bing! 

"I challenge you to a battle, Top Disciple Mu Bing of the Mystic Ice Sect!" 

*Bzzzz!~* 

A crimson-colored domain erupted from the unknown blonde-haired woman, extending to the same 

three and a half kilometers, causing everyone’s expression to become dumbfounded as they could feel 

its extraordinary might. 

One expert’s eyes even fell out of their sockets, making the others who noticed scream before they 

discovered that those fallen eyes were fake. 

"... Another Perfect Domain...?" 

This time, Ancestor Gong Kim-Il looked both dumbfounded and listless to express his disbelief. His tired 

voice also echoed along with the others. 



Truly... what the hell was going on in the Alstreim Family!? 

Chapter 1533 - Niera's Domain 

"!!!" 

The Dragon Families’ powerhouses, who were about to take a step forward and shamelessly invite Mu 

Bing, were utterly dumbfounded at this moment. 

How under the heavens does the Alstreim Family have two youths who could create a Perfect Domain? 

Since their Dragon Families specialized in Body Tempering Cultivation, even they would have difficulties 

in producing a genius of that caliber, so how could the Alstreim Family? 

On top of that, both of them were women. The only common point that they could see between the two 

women was that they sat together with that hateful Davis Alstreim, seemingly in love with him, although 

they weren’t sure about this woman whose name was yet to be known. 

Their doubt also echoed with the audience with the voice of her identity being asked into question 

before a voice echoed. 

"Name yourself first." 

Mu Bing coldly spoke, different from the time she addressed Sophie. 

It could be seen that she was a bit annoyed by Niera’s blatant disrespect. 

Niera blinked before she finally recalled. 

It had been a long time since she had to introduce herself to a crowd. This type of audience didn’t 

intimidate her. Instead, it was quite common that in their cave back in the sealed space, experts would 

gather around to conduct battles amongst the younger generation like this to keep the atmosphere 

from falling into despair. 

Watching the young ones grow stronger did give them hope, but they were still shrouded in a fog of 

bleakness that limited their happiness until Davis arrived... her man arrived. 

Niera took a breath before her lips moved behind her crimson veil. 

"Niera Alstreim." 

Her words ignited a spark in the audience again, creating a fresh rush of discussions that focused on 

unveiling her identity. They had never heard of such a woman in the Alstreim Family. At least, they had 

heard of Sophie Alstreim, but Niera Alstreim? 

They could only wonder, ’Niera who?’ 

"Ancestor Dian Alstreim. I take it that you have been hiding her from the public’s eyes?" 

Sect Master Bing Luli’s voice echoed out with uncertainty. 

"You could say that..." 

Ancestor Dian Alstreim chuckled before he panned his gaze. 



"Everyone. Although you may feel suspicion towards her true identity, the fact is that Niera Alstreim 

belongs to my Alstreim Family." 

"True." Ancestor Krane Parazen nodded, "I almost mistook her for Nora Alstreim and can only hope that 

it isn’t an illusion artifact at the High-Level Emperor Grade that can fool even our eyes and senses. She 

doesn’t have the Illusory Yantra King Bell that was said to have caused that traitorous Elizar Yantra to 

have become desperate to target you, right?" 

"Ahaha! Of course not!!" 

Ancestor Dian Alstreim laughed as he threw his head. 

While most looked at Niera Alstreim with suspicion, some others also believed that she was from the 

Alstreim Family. However, a certain few individuals looked at Nora Alstreim and sneered at her, 

believing that they were sisters and were secretly trained by the Alstreim Family until this occasion 

revealed her. 

However, they still couldn’t understand why she would be seated with Davis Alstreim, who belonged to 

the mysterious Dragon Queen’s power. It didn’t seem like she belonged to her and wasn’t even 

introduced before from the intelligence they had gathered. 

"Don’t worry. You’ll soon breakthrough into the Law Dominion Stage..." 

Dalila Leehan encouraged Nora Alstreim, but she who received the sneers sneered herself. 

There was nothing more proud than seeing her little sister become stronger than her. If it was before, 

she might’ve been competitive or even jealous, but after gaining a family that she had believed to have 

died, Niera was nothing more than the amalgamation of the love her parents shared when she wasn’t 

there with them to assure them that they can get out of the sealed space. 

Fortunately, Davis brought them back. And she believed that her decision to let go of her anger towards 

the abuse she received from Claire when they were none the wiser about Yantra’s plans brought about 

this miracle. Otherwise, she couldn’t have imagined Davis bringing them out. 

"Don’t worry. I’m not blind." 

At this moment, Niera’s voice echoed out. 

"I am aware that you have exhausted maybe half of your essence energy to defend against Sophie’s 

Perfect Domain. Therefore, I will only attack three times. If you can defend against all three and not 

reach out of bounds, then I will admit defeat and accept that your Ice Laws are the best I’ve ever seen." 

Mu Bing’s eyes narrowed. 

Was she looking down on her? 

However, looking at the size of Niera’s domain and her words, she perceived that she must be fairly 

confident in her powers. 

Davis looked at his arrogant Niera, slightly having his mouth parted. 



In truth, he never saw Niera battling against other opponents, but recalling those youths who were her 

peers and afraid of her, he also remembered that she was a proud woman. 

Moreover, despite knowing that the trial was something he forced upon them, she still couldn’t forsake 

her love, making him inevitably fall for her self-sacrifice. 

"Very well." 

At this moment, Mu Bing’s voice echoed, "Your challenge... I accept it." 

"Yesss!!!" 

The crowd’s eyes lit up before they began cheering again. 

To witness the birth of three Perfect Domains in their lifetime made them feel like that their horizons 

had been widened even if their cultivation was higher. At the same time, they couldn’t help but feel 

inferior because they had only created lower-tier domains like the Flawed Domain and the Mediocre 

Domain. 

Quite a few of them who were considered geniuses had conjured an Impeccable Domain in their young 

days, but then, in front of these three youngsters from the same Nine Western Territories, they felt like 

they had no face left and could only feel a bit of envy which they could only suppress. 

Mu Bing seemed to be conversing with her Sect Master Bing Luli while Niera Alstreim waited patiently, 

still having her domain active for the people to see. It was as if she had done a service, instantly making 

the people like her and her arrogance. 

"I’ve kept you waiting." 

"It’s fine." Niera shook her head, "I’ll say it again. Three attacks. If you can withstand my three attacks, 

then it’s my loss." 

Mu Bing couldn’t help but lightly giggle. 

"Then I take it that I have to only defend?" 

"It’s your wish. I’ll take an offensive stance, as I said, but if you want me to go into a defensive stance, 

then you need to display something much stronger than your Ice Smiting Aurora." 

"...!" 

Everyone became flabbergasted at Niera’s clear provocation. 

Was she implying that the defense that completely froze Sophie’s mighty and imposing hundred-meter-

long broadsword inscribed with numerous inscriptions was not enough to defend against her? That 

defensive technique unique to the ice domain that defended against a fire attack of low-level eighth 

stage prowess? 

At this point, some people began to think that she was unquestionably bragging and overly arrogant. 

Their domains were clearly of the same size, so how could she overwhelm Top Disciple Mu Bing? 

"Bring it on." 



*Bzzz!~* 

Mu Bing’s voice echoed as an icy-blue domain extended from her and covered a part of Niera’s domain. 

It was a repeat of the previous situation where neither domain failed to hold against the other. 

"Although my domain may be a defensive-type domain, its offensive prowess is also nothing to laugh at. 

However, I’m curious. I’m willing to let you take the first shot, so we’ll see if you could back up the 

words that left from your own mouth." 

"You’re going to regret uttering that..." 

Niera smiled with confidence before the both of them turned their heads to look at the referee. 

Grand Elder Valdrey Alstreim’s brows twitched. 

’You two already have your domains out! Why are you waiting for my signal to start the battle!?’ 

Despite complaining in his head, he steadied himself and raised his hand. 

"Let the battle begin!" 

His hand dropped before a melodious voice echoed. 

"Ice Smiting Aurora~" 

Resplendent blue light shone in Mu Bing’s domain as the front became instantly covered with that 

aurora. The mere sight of it was otherworldly and garnered many praises from the crowd. 

However, Niera pointed her hand and finger up, appearing to condense a ball of flame on the tip of her 

finger. It quickly began to grow, inflating to a massive supernova that radiated immense heat. 

The moment the aura of the flames became relevant, everyone could feel that it belonged to the 

Alstreim Family’s Energy Cultivation Manual as it had a similar aura to Sophie Alstreim’s flames. 

However, everyone shuddered as they looked at Niera. 

She dared to close her eyes at this moment!? Was she not afraid that Mu Bing would attack!? 

But contrary to their thoughts, Niera believed that Mu Bing would not attack. 

Instead, she descended deep into her thoughts as she recalled back to the time when she was stranded 

in the sealed space, looking at the never-ending night sky that haunted even the day. 

There wasn’t a day that passed by without her wishing to see the sun and feel its warm light she had 

heard so much about from other people until she one day finally got to see the sun when she got out of 

that sealed space. However, the moment the light of the sun fell on her face, her eyes reflecting the 

wonder of its light, boundless inspiration began to appear in her mind. 

At that moment, she felt as if she was holding the sun. 

Niera’s eyes shot wide open at this moment! 

The ball of flames on top of her finger seemed to have already condensed into a tiny spherical wisp that 

had a radius of no more than an inch or two. However, it radiated an overbearing light that made the 



Peak-Level Eighth Stage Experts narrow their eyes. It was as if the whole Grand Wedding Hall was 

enshrouded in light that would scorch into flames if released! 

The people held their breaths as they watched Niera swing her hand at Mu Bing! 

"Burning Sun...!~" 

A solemn voice echoed out from her as the tiny spherical wisp of flame shot towards Mu Bing with an 

unreasonable speed! 

Chapter 1534 - Win? Lose? 

Mu Bing’s eyes narrowed as she brought her delicate hands together. The icy-blue aurora swaying in the 

space in front of her began to gather in order to stop the incoming attack! 

*Shhss!~* 

The tiny flaming spherical wisp quickly entered the aurora and shot forwards. Its speed was unimpeded 

at least until halfway before it started to slow down. The burning flames of its spherical surface actually 

began to freeze! 

Ice began to appear all over the flames before it encased the tiny wisp. Its radiance then lessened before 

its prowess began to show signs of dropping. Its momentum kept it moving, and when it left the aurora, 

it already appeared as if it was entirely frozen deep. 

It floated towards Mu Bing but looking at its current prowess, they couldn’t feel any, making them 

inwardly snicker, but of course, its prowess was even lower than that of Sophie’s imposing and blazing 

broadsword when it was condensed, so what needs to be said about this tiny wisp that looked like it 

could crack anytime? 

It was no wonder that it got frozen before it even left the aurora. 

However, looking at it still not cracking into icy bits like the broadsword after two seconds, they couldn’t 

help but become confused. When they were about to voice their doubts, the frozen spherical wisp had 

already neared Mu Bing, but she took a step back and abruptly retreated! 

More ice energy tried to reach the frozen spherical wisp. 

However, it was too late! 

"...Lights The Skies!~" 

That same solemn voice from Niera fell as she gracefully moved her hand to the front and snapped her 

fingers. 

"Bing’er!!!" 

The frozen spherical wisp abruptly lightened up, engulfing the whole Grand Wedding Hall in its 

resplendent light before it exploded! 

*Boom!!!~~~* 



A bright mini-sun appeared in the Grand Wedding Hall as it slowly spun around with incredible might. It 

had reached a hundred meters wide in radius, engulfing Mu Bing and her aurora along with its 

expansion. 

However, it suddenly froze as if time stopped, but ice became prevalent all over its flaming surface the 

next moment. 

The mini-sun lost its radiance but shone in a l.u.s.trous light from the refraction of ice. It then abruptly 

cracked, shattering into a million pieces of icy shards before two people became visible, with one of 

them standing tall while the other sat in mid-air, appearing to be shook. 

Once she saw this scene, Niera dropped her hand while her bosoms heaved heavily. 

’I won...’ 

She inwardly sighed, looking at Mystic Ice Sect’s Sect Master standing in front of the awkwardly seated 

Mu Bing, who looked like she was going to brace for an impact. 

On the other hand, everyone almost had their jaws drop. 

The Mystic Ice Sect’s Sect Master had actually stepped in to save her Top Disciple. This automatically 

disqualified Mu Bing from this match! However, the fact that someone like a Ninth Stage Powerhouse 

had to step in told them that Mu Bing clearly lost in this exchange! 

But how!? 

Only the Ninth Stage Powerhouses and a few eighth stage experts looked like they knew what was going 

on. 

Not to the fact that Sect Master Bing Luli stepped in to save Mu Bing! But the fact that this attack 

reached the prowess of the peak of low-level eighth stage at that very instant it exploded! 

To have such prowess, one must have a Perfect Domain on top of having a Perfect Foundation. It was 

ridiculous to reach such prowess without both! However, this tiny attack that turned into a mini-flaming 

sun from this young lady had reached such a level! 

Indeed, possessing both Perfect Domain and Perfect Foundation would allow them to battle an entire 

stage above normally without having to use any techniques but still, reaching that same level with 

unique techniques was extremely praiseworthy as well. 

Sophie, Mu Bing, and Niera had all achieved it. However, Niera brought that to the edge, surpassing 

them both in terms of offensive prowess. They couldn’t help but nod, agreeing that her arrogance was 

well deserved. 

"Sect Master." Mu Bing trembled amidst the icy air in the battle platform before she looked up, "I 

could’ve defended myself, and even if I couldn’t, the life-saving ar-" 

"Don’t waste such a precious life-saving artifact for this kind of battle where the opponent has no killing 

intent." Sect Master Bing Luli shook her head, "You lost, but losing is a good battle experience. The 

frustration from it will not only motivate you to learn more but also made you aware that such an attack 

can essentially bypass your Ice Smiting Aurora you were proud of." 



Mu Bing’s expression became complicated. 

Indeed, she thought it was a condensed flame that posed a big threat. After all, it was so fast, and 

something condensed wouldn’t be able to move faster. Once she froze it, she felt that it wouldn’t be a 

threat. However, the threat was within the spherical wisp where the flames were still alive, waiting to 

explode on Niera’s command. 

Her aurora had failed to freeze her entire attack. 

’Such control... Indeed, it’s something that could only be used within the domain, just like my Ice Smiting 

Aurora and Sophie’s Solitary Flame Armament Strike...’ 

Their attacks were capable of massacring cultivators at Peak-Level Law Dominion Stage using less 

energy. That was the advantage of possessing a Perfect Domain. Moreover, attacks like these were 

unique to their domains, and that’s why others couldn’t comprehend them. Although, they could try to 

make a similar and maybe lesser version of their unique technique into a battle technique for others to 

use. 

Niera felt exhausted for a few moments before she recovered. 

She had spent forty percent of her essence energy in one go to launch her Burning Sun Lights The Skies, 

and such a drastic pull of energy from the body was almost impossible to perform, making her feel a bit 

tired. 

Even Sophie’s giant broadsword only used up around thirty percent of her essence energy, so it was 

justified that her attack was powerful but judging by the amount of energy used, it should’ve been way 

more powerful. 

Niera was aware of this technique’s overuse of essence energy which wasn’t good, but that was what 

made it strong with her current comprehension. She also felt like she could improve on it more. 

Mu Bing stood up at this moment, her shoulders shuddering before she forcefully clasped her hands. 

"I admit defeat!" 

"Good~" 

Sect Master Bing Luli spoke before she too clasped her hands towards Ancestor Dian Alstreim. 

"I apologize for interfering in this battle." 

"No need to apologize." Ancestor Dian Alstreim smiled, "If something like that happened to Niera, I 

would’ve interfered with it myself. However, I believe everyone can see now that Niera Alstreim isn’t a 

disguised person or an illusion." 

Everyone couldn’t help but nod. 

"Top Disciple Mu Bing..." 

Niera’s voice abruptly echoed, gathering everyone’s attention, including Mu Bing’s. 

"Your Ice Laws are still lacking from the peak since I know a person who is better than you in Ice Laws..." 



Mu Bing’s eyes widened in shock. 

While everyone wondered who it could be, Natalya shyly lowered her head. 

Yes, it was none other than her whom Niera mentioned. 

They had fought before in the safe confines of the Purple Guest Palace as Niera was curious about Ice 

Laws. Of course, the battle ended up in a draw as neither managed to up one against each other, mostly 

because Natalya wasn’t willing to give her all to break Niera’s confidence using her twin domains while 

Niera used most of her power trying to break her defense. 

That was why Niera said to Mu Bing that she would accept that her Ice Laws were the best she had ever 

seen if she failed to defeat her. 

However, Mu Bing had totally misunderstood. The only person she knew who was better in Ice Laws was 

her master, Myria. She totally misunderstood that Niera knew about Myria and couldn’t help but 

wonder what kind of connection they had. 

Nevertheless, she believed that if her master was here, she would’ve surely stood strong against this 

attack that defeated her. It was too bad that person decided to enter seclusion to achieve grander and 

greater heights while she was here, only able to keep up the pace along with her two newfound rivals. 

Chapter 1535 - Snapping 

"With Sect Master Bing Luli interfering in the battle, Top Disciple Mu Bing has been disqualified. 

Therefore, Niera Alstreim is the winner of this match!" 

Grand Elder Valdrey Alstreim’s voice cheerfully echoed. 

It could be seen that he was proud of Niera. While many noticed the cheerful tone, they didn’t mind it 

much, thinking he was just excited by the Alstreim Family’s win and rise. Nora Alstreim looked at her 

little sister basking in the rising cheers of the spectators. She also felt proud of her. 

On the other hand, Tanya Frostblight clenched her fist as she saw Mu Bing’s Perfect Domain that could 

reach such a level. She felt extremely inferior at the moment. Despite being a top disciple and a direct 

disciple, she failed to keep up with them. 

Even if she instinctively knew that Davis had lent some sort of aid in Sophie’s and Niera’s growth, what 

about Mu Bing? If she can reach such heights, why couldn’t she? 

"Don’t bother, Tanya." 

Ancestor Tirea Snow’s voice echoed, causing her to come out of her self-degradation. 

"Creating a Perfect Domain isn’t just a matter of talent. It requires unique resources most of the time. 

Even if we have the wealth to procure such a resource, such resources aren’t usually found in the 

market or auctions, much less in the wild." 

"You may have to wait for a long time, and if your luck is good, we may be able to buy one such resource 

before others get their hands on it. Even then, it’s only a possibility, so don’t bother, is what I can say. 

However, I will personally help you create a Supreme Domain. For that, you can count on me." 



"Master..." 

Tanya Frostblight moved her lips as she felt moved. 

Usually, even direct disciples wouldn’t receive much attention from their masters. To obtain these kinds 

of resources that would disappear as soon as they popped up in the world was almost impossible to 

obtain. 

Fortunately, she was at Peak-Level Law Manifestation Stage and had yet to breakthrough, making it 

easier to create a Supreme Domain rather than recreate it, which would take more resources. 

After all, she was quite young compared to the ones like Brim Hisler and Gong Kim-Il, but as she looked 

at Natalya who’s undulations were at Law Dominion Stage, she couldn’t help but wonder if she had too 

comprehended a Perfect Domain. 

However, she was unaware that all of Davis’s women who were in the Law Dominion Stage possessed a 

Perfect Domain! 

In truth, without Shirley’s gifts, Niera and Sophie wouldn’t have been able to comprehend a Perfect 

Domain this soon. Shirley had obtained this from the mini-realm, where it was unattended for many 

years, allowing such d.e.s.i.r.ed resources to grow in an unhindered manner. If it weren’t for that, it 

would’ve been truly difficult to obtain one, much less many. 

However, one cannot attribute their creation of Perfect Domains to those resources alone because 

Niera had an extreme fire environment in the sealed space, and Sophie had Starcy, a living Purple Star 

Flame. If it weren’t for these two factors, they would’ve staggered to create a Perfect Domain even with 

such resources. 

Sophie could’ve totally used Starcy to steamroll Mu Bing, but she didn’t. However, it wasn’t like Mu Bing 

didn’t have a trump card either. 

It could be said none of them used their trump cards because they were meant for real battles and not 

battles that are a form of entertainment for this Grand Wedding. 

At this moment, where people felt that coming to this grand marriage was worth more than a century of 

their lifetimes, both the participants left the stage. 

Mu Bing returned with her Sect Master, and Niera returned towards Davis. She had an expectant smile 

on her face as Sophie had previously possessed. 

"Well done, Niera." Davis smirked, "Your flames have even surpassed mine at the moment." 

"That can’t be..." 

Niera shook her head, but there was a satisfied smile that appeared on her lips. 

"However, it’s not like Sophie was truly defeated, so why did you become angered at Mu Bing, Niera?" 

Niera blinked as if she didn’t expect this question before she pursed her lips and sent a soul transmission 

to all. 



"Because I didn’t want people to misunderstand that Sophie was weaker than Mu Bing since she 

voluntarily surrendered. Moreover, I had to make Mu Bing understand that it’s too soon to be proud of 

her Ice Laws since second sister is much more proficient in it." 

"You think I was wrong?" She then voiced out. 

However, looking at Niera aggrievedly sulk, Davis felt bad for asking this question. 

He couldn’t find fault if it was her own way of protecting and defending the family’s honor. Even when 

she headed out to challenge Mu Bing, she still asked for his permission, and he granted it without saying 

anything, so he felt Niera didn’t act out of line. Shaking his head, he moved his lips. 

"I just wanted to know why you snapped at Mu Bing in the beginning. I understand that I was wrong to 

ask such a question because it seems like you care about your sister Sophie very much. How 

heartening..." 

Davis deeply smiled while Niera’s expression reddened as she looked away. Sophie looked at her with 

her mouth agape. 

Was she cared for that much? Even she didn’t feel anything about admitting defeat because it was what 

it was. She just wanted to test her skills and didn’t care about the battle. 

However, it seems like Niera, who maintained a never-losing record amongst her peers, was aggrieved 

for her. 

"Come here, my little Niera~" 

"Ah!~ You’re the one who needs consoling!" 

Sophie reached out her hand as if she wanted to console while Niera snapped embarrassedly. 

Davis and the others couldn’t help but laugh while the guests who were looking at them became pretty 

much dumbfounded. 

After this, it was of little doubt that Niera belonged to this youth. At this point, many began to wonder if 

Sophie and Niera creating Perfect Domains could be because of the Dragon Queen but then, wasn’t it 

said that she was in seclusion? 

Then, could it be her Protector aiding them? 

However, which protector helps a subordinate’s women grow? 

Their minds wandered but they couldn’t figure out anything at this point. The Alstreim Family’s sudden 

rise in the prowess of their youths was still shrouded in mystery! 

"Niera Alstreim and Mu Bing." Thorus Zlatan’s voice echoed at this moment, "Our invitation towards 

Sophie Alstreim extends to you two as well. However, only two of you three can join us. You can take 

your time, but we won’t keep waiting." 

"True, we don’t need unwilling people." 

"As a matter of fact, I believe only two of them would enter our powers anyway." 



"Indeed." 

Sarax Orcha, Heztus Ike, and Kyris Domitian echoed Thorus Zlatan’s viewpoint. 

This time, the Dragon Families weren’t overbearing or compulsive to invite the owners of the Perfect 

Domains but said their piece as if they didn’t care if they joined or not. 

In truth, their intention was to create a competition among the three and finally get all three of them as 

if they had pitied the latecomer to enter. 

When three of such wonderful candidates were available, there was no need for the Four Dragon 

Families to fight amongst themselves. They felt like the last one to enter could be chosen between the 

last two families who weren’t selected by the first two who would scramble to enter their powers. 

However, just as they wanted to see Sophie Alstreim, Niera Alstreim, and Mu Bing’s panicked 

expressions, two voices echoed one after another. 

"Not interested~" 

"I appreciate the acknowledgement and invitation, but I’m good in my Mystic Ice Sect." 

Niera Alstreim and Mu Bing voiced out their decisions, causing their expressions to freeze. 

Sophie couldn’t help but silently giggle. Unlike the diplomatic method she used, Niera was as 

straightforward as ever, giving a slap to their faces. Even Mu Bing was a bit polite, but Niera outright 

denied them of any face. 

Thorus Zlatan’s expression twitched from anger over being humiliated but knowing what’s important, he 

managed to keep calm. 

"You two younglings, do you all even know what you’re uttering right now? 

"I think we d-" 

"No, you don’t." Thorus Zlatan shook his head as he interrupted Mu Bing, "Your little powers can’t 

protect you. I’m not kidding. Even the youths who had created Perfect Domains in the Mid-Sized 

Territories by some lucky encounter seek the protection of powers from Large-Sized Territories." 

"Do you know why? Because the wicked path wouldn’t leave you alive. They will either try to kidnap you 

or kill you because you’re future trouble for them." 

Everyone narrowed their brows, feeling that they couldn’t refute Thorus Zlatan, but he still continued. 

"Recently, it was said that Shirley Ashton, a Top Disciple from the Burning Phoenix Ridge, had produced 

an extraordinary four-kilometer Perfect Domain. She faced assassination and kidnapping attempts from 

the Blood Reaper Underworld, one of many wicked path hegemons. However, the Burning Phoenix 

Ridge managed to save her every single time without even letting them get near." 

"Why? Because the Burning Phoenix Ridge once stood equal to us, so they can defend her from such 

attacks, but could the other High-Level Emperor Grade Powers present in that same Burning Phoenix 

Ridge Territory or other Mid-Sized Territories be capable of doing so? Only the Mid-Sized Territory 



Hegemons are exceptions. Other lesser powers and even yours are no different than telling the wicked 

path powers to come to slaughter their talented youths." 

"Your Nine Western Territories grew complacent because it is the Four Great Righteous Sects that have 

kept you all protected all this time from the wicked path powers, not to mention magical beast powers 

to the north and the east, which you may have little to no idea of. You would also do well to remember 

that we are also a part of the righteous sects keeping you safe!" 

"Therefore, you young ones know what decision to make sensibly!" 

Thorus Zlatan arrogantly spoke as he flicked his sleeve. His speech made the other three powerhouses 

nod. They didn’t seem to want to add anything, feeling that Thorus Zlatan’s speech alone was enough! 

Chapter 1536 - Teach Them 

Sect Master Bing Luli felt conflicted. 

Indeed, Thorus Zlatan’s words were true. Even Ancestor Bing Hua, who had reached the Mid-Level Law 

Rune Stage with Myria’s help, wouldn’t be able to defend against such wicked path powers who would 

try to target their Mu Bing. 

Most guests present also became flabbergasted at Thorus Zlatan’s overbearing words. However, they 

couldn’t refute it because they knew deep down that it was the truth, even though they could argue 

that those wicked path people wouldn’t come here because of their comparatively low resources. 

"I will say it again. I’m not kidding. If you stay, you will die." 

Thorus Zlatan’s voice echoed again as he glanced at Sophie, Niera, and Mu Bing. 

"You three little girls may think loyalty is the one that is expected of you from your powers, not to 

mention that you will also receive praises from the masses for your loyalty, but the ones who praise you 

will be much happier if they see you meet a tragic fate. They wouldn’t want you to grow more. After all, 

your very existence is something that’s an eyesore because you’re making them feel inferior." 

Some people in the crowd felt their hearts trembling. 

Indeed, they felt envious of these three women. 

Gong Kim-Jin and Brim Hisler were essentially in disbelief that they couldn’t believe, no, refused to 

believe that these peers had more talent than them. They couldn’t accept it and wished that they would 

die deep in their heart, but since they were women, thoughts of conquering welled up, but since they 

couldn’t, all they wanted to see was their fate turning tragic. 

Perhaps, it was the loss and humiliation that made them secretly hate but in any case, like others, they 

could only remain silent, acting indifferent, as if to deny Thorus Zlatan’s words. 

Nevertheless, watching Sophie, Niera, and Mu Bing look contemplative as if they were thinking, Thorus 

Zlatan imperceptibly smiled. 

"If your powers thought well of your future, then the natural course of action would be to give you to 

someone who could protect you. You young girls either train in Fire Laws or Ice Laws. The Orcha Family 



specializes in Water Laws because of the Water Dragon, while the Domitian Family specializes in Fire 

laws because of the Fire Dragon." 

Davis’s brows narrowed at this moment as he recalled about the Fire Dragon. 

He speculated further that two of the twelve cultivation manuals should be with one of the Dragon 

Families, and it seemed like two of them were with the Domitian Family. 

’Perhaps, they are in possession of their Fire Dragon’s Essence Gathering Cultivation Manual and Body 

Tempering Cultivation Manual but lost their Soul Forging Cultivation, no?’ 

He inwardly laughed before he heard Thorus Zlatan continue. 

"Of course, it doesn’t have to be us. Again, it doesn’t have to be the four of us as there are many powers 

out there, but I can assure you that we can protect you from any wicked path power, unlike other 

powers you may find or prefer for yourself." 

His voice sounded diplomatic and convincing, causing even the people who heard it to feel their hearts 

tremble. If they could just get into such a power... Unfortunately for them, they were not the ones who 

conjured a Perfect Domain, further causing them to feel envy. 

Sect Master Bing Luli was almost convinced. However, it was different. 

So what if Ancestor Bing Hua couldn’t protect Mu Bing? She no longer felt conflicted because she had 

faith in Myria’s abilities to counter such wicked path opponents. In fact, the current Mystic Ice Sect was 

no longer the previous High-Level Emperor Grade Power. 

In terms of defenses, it had already reached Peak-Level Emperor Grade! 

No matter who may come to their Mystic Ice Sect, death was the only answer they would get. 

"Funny..." 

A chuckle abruptly echoed in the silent Grand Wedding Hall. 

Everyone’s eyes couldn’t help but fall on the source of that mocking voice. When they saw who it was, it 

was none other than Davis Alstreim, moving his lips to speak again. 

"You did indeed say that your power would protect them but not once did you tell them you would 

protect them from your own family who would prey upon them once given the chance." 

"Insolent!" 

Thorus Zlatan’s anger peaked as he bellowed. His undulations scrambled as he pointed at Davis, causing 

almost everyone to hold their breaths. 

"Who do you think we are!?" 

"Some righteous hypocrites like most of us are." Davis shrugged, "After all, being stronger doesn’t mean 

people can change their intrinsic characteristics and qualities, turning into good and truly righteous 

people. Otherwise, would strong, wicked path people even exist?" 

Thorus Zlatan’s eyes almost turned bloodshot. 



He took a step forward as if he was about to attack Davis, but then a voice echoed in his head. 

"Thorus, not yet." 

Thorus Zlatan stopped his advance, clenching his teeth as he heard Kyris Domitian’s voice. 

"Hmph! You’re just glib-tongued. The only reason you can speak like this lies in the fact that the Dragon 

Queen and her Protector are behind you. Otherwise, you would be reaping the consequences of your 

words by now. That’s why I also tell the children who created a Perfect Domain to be smart and faithful 

to their own lives. However, it seems like they’ve misunderstood something." 

"...?" 

The crowd went confused, wondering what he meant before they saw him turn his head around, looking 

at the youths of the Zlatan Family. 

"Fleander, teach these people a lesson." 

A golden-haired youth stepped forward without asking anything as he flew towards the battle platform. 

His eyes shone with a golden hue while there was an imposing air framed by his confident look. He 

appeared fairly handsome but more rugged with the beard he possessed. 

Once he made it to the battle platform, he clasped his hands and smiled. 

"Niera Alstreim, I challenge you to a battle." 

"...!" 

The crowd’s expression froze. 

Looks like the Dragon Families wanted to showcase the difference between their strengths. 

Niera narrowed her eyes as she looked at the person who challenged her. She could feel High-Level Law 

Dominion Stage undulations from him, but surely, that couldn’t be his full strength. While she was 

wondering about her opponent’s prowess, his voice echoed out again. 

"Don’t worry. I’m within a hundred years of age, and if you don’t believe me, anyone can check my bone 

age. Moreover, I’ve got nothing to hide. My High-Level Law Dominion Stage cultivation is comparable to 

the very peak of Low-Level Law Sea Stage while my Body Tempering Cultivation is at High-Level Martial 

Master Stage." 

"You see. I’m quite different in my family, where I concentrate on Essence Gathering Cultivation instead 

of Body Tempering Cultivation. Surely, I may not have been talented enough to create a Perfect Domain, 

but a Flawless Foundation like yours along with a Supreme Domain is still achievable for characters like 

me." 

Niera rolled her eyes. 

Flawed, Blemished, Flawless, Unblemished, and Perfect. 

These were the five foundations of Essence Gathering Cultivation and Body Tempering Cultivation. 



Unless one’s cultivation manual had reached a level where it had little to no flaws, it was almost 

impossible to climb past Flawless Foundation and reach Unblemished Foundation or even Perfect 

Foundation, for that matter. 

Nevertheless, she knew if she accepted this battle, she would undoubtedly face defeat. But, if the other 

party could just wait a few months, she believed that she could topple him. Her age was just too low 

compared to him, that she felt it was unfair. 

Considering Niera’s age, the limit should’ve been set below fifty years old if she were to truly admit 

defeat. 

However, she wasn’t the type to back down in the face of defeat. 

She never lost against her peers, but that didn’t mean that she didn’t lose when battling with her 

seniors, who entertained her entitled behavior, helping her train her battle skills. She almost stood up, 

before a hand grasped her wrist. 

"Uh-uh, it’s my turn. You stay seated." 

Niera suddenly felt at ease as she glanced at Davis’s smile. She smiled back at him before sitting back 

down, feeling protected but also shy. 

Davis let her wrist go and stood up, walking two steps forward before he flew to the battle platform. 

Fleander Zlatan’s eyes narrowed while the other people also reacted the same. 

Why was Davis Alstreim stepping up at this moment? 

Their pupils trembled at that very thought as a tremor ran through their hearts! 

’No way!!!’ 

They inwardly screamed, refusing to believe such a scenario! 

There could never be a fourth Perfect Domain in this small place! 

Chapter 1537 - Having Full Authority 

While the crowd watched Davis with agape mouths, the Ninth Stage Powerhouses of the Nine Western 

Territories were expecting this scenario. 

They wondered what kind of prowess he possessed for him to court both Sophie and Niera while also 

seemingly succeeding in it with the way they acted. They already knew that Alstreim Family women 

were similar to Falling Snow Sect and Mystic Ice Sect women because they favor monogamy over 

polygamous relationsh.i.p.s, so it rather came off as a huge surprise for them to see two women of that 

same family stick with him. 

Of course, that didn’t mean that they denied polygamous relationsh.i.p.s. It was just, who didn’t want 

their counterpart to be special only to them? Especially, women who had extreme talent will not lay 

down on the bed with other women, so how could it be possible for him to have them both? 



They felt that Davis Alstreim was in the initial stages of courting them and almost succeeded, which 

meant if they could defeat him here in a battle, that might essentially cripple their affection towards 

him. 

The Dragon Families also felt the same because they had seen many scenarios where the woman would 

feel unsafe after the person courting them loses and even more so if that person lost miserably. It 

couldn’t be blamed on them because all they needed to live a better life was security which their Dragon 

Families could provide. 

They felt that it should be the same in this scenario. 

Fleander Zlatan had his eyes narrowed with a bit of trepidation as he certainly was not a match for this 

person in Body Tempering Cultivation. 

"I seem to recall that I didn’t challenge you." 

Davis stopped at the edge of the battle platform. 

"In case you forgot or weren’t paying attention, challenges can only be made to powers, and that power 

chooses to pick who fights the challenger. I can do anything I want for the Alstreim Family, right? 

Ancestor?" 

"Yes." 

Ancestor Dian Alstreim’s voice echoed with confidence, causing Fleander Zlatan’s brows to twitch. 

Was there such a rule? He truly wasn’t paying attention to these lowlifes until he saw Sophie use her 

Perfect Domain. Only then did he even take an interest in watching the battles. 

Davis couldn’t help but scoff. 

"Don’t worry. I wouldn’t use my Body Tempering Cultivation against your weak Body Tempering 

Cultivation. I wouldn’t want to offend the Zlatan Family again like when I slapped Raeburn Zlatan, would 

I?" 

He chuckled while a vein erupted on Fleander Zlatan’s forehead. 

This matter made Raeburn Zlatan become a laughing stock because his words were returned right back 

at him, but it also caused the Zlatan Family to lose face. 

Fleander Zlatan forcefully smiled as he chuckled. 

"Heh, it seems like you’re courting both Sophie Alstreim and Niera Alstreim. Such talents will tolerate 

you less because you already have two wives. Are you afraid someone else might take one of them away 

from you?" 

Hearing his taunt, Davis felt his eyes becoming heavy in tiredness. 

"You Dragon Families think targeting the women of others is funny? I wonder what it would be like if I or 

someone else targeted your Zlatan Family’s Bylai Zlatan?" 

"Impudent!" 



Fleander Zlatan’s expression fell as he bellowed and even Thorus Zlatan’s expression became colder. 

No one should insult their Young Mistress. 

The crowd became dumbfounded in abuzz. 

This Davis Alstreim dared to threaten the Dragon Families for the second time! Although this was 

targeted towards the Zlatan Family, it was still disrespectful to them all. 

There was a reason they were called the Four Dragon Families like the Four Great Righteous Sects. 

Although the Dragon Families may fight internally, when it comes to outsiders, they would unite 

because their survival was a necessity and a unifying factor. 

Inter-marriage was also common between them, but once the groom or bride was exchanged, they 

could only have minimal contact with their former family. This also helped them achieve greater heights 

while diversifying their talents. However, their main specialization stayed at the top, regardless of the 

inter-marriage, because they made sure to only allow branch members to inter-marry. 

The main family was forbidden to do so because they have to maintain the purity of their blood. 

Nevertheless, hearing everyone starting to talk about Bylai Zlatan in the crowd, Fleander Zlatan snapped 

at Davis. 

"What do you know about our Zlatan Family’s future Dragon Queen Bylai Zlatan? Do you seriously think 

your Mistress can compare to her? Even if you have a Perfect Domain, you still can’t compare to our 

Young Mistress!" 

"Oh really?" Davis raised his brows, "I heard that she had only comprehended Level Eight Earth Intent 

when she stepped into the Martial Sage Stage at a ’young age’ of two hundred and fifty-six years old. Is 

that supposed to be grand?" 

"Heh!" Fleander Zlatan sneered, "You are not wrong, but you’re also extremely incorrect. The only 

reason Young Mistress had spent so much time to reach the Martial Sage Stage is that she used that 

time to make her foundation reach the realm of perfection." 

Davis’s eyes widened. 

"Perfect Foundation...?" 

"Yes!" Looking at Davis’s shocked expression, Fleander Zlatan seemed to crave it, "The likes of you can’t 

comprehend her greatness! Not only did she cause such a commotion that was suppressed before being 

later confirmed as the truth, but she had also reached the Peak-Level of Law Sea Stage while conjuring a 

Vast Sea within a few short years! Before that, she created a Perfect Domain that was three thousand 

and eight hundred meters wide in radius! She’s one of the very few who could stand tall in the Large-

Sized Territories even surpassing our Young Master!" 

Everyone trembled as they heard the word Vast Sea. 

They were already taken aback by the term Perfect Foundation which left them feeling as if they were 

going to faint, but adding on top the Vast Sea for Law Sea Stage Cultivation, wasn’t that the fourth level 



of creating a sea? It made their minds tremble more in incredulity, making them feel like their minds 

were going to explode. 

They couldn’t help but gulp while Fleander Zlatan seemed to be willing to shed more light even though 

he seemed a bit fanatic and gasping for breath. 

"How, you ask!? That’s because, within a few months of entering the Martial Sage Stage, her law intent 

climbed to Abstruse Intents in both Essence Gathering Cultivation and Body Tempering Cultivation, but 

you wouldn’t understand such intricacies, would you?" 

He scoffed, looking at Davis with a gaze full of contempt. 

Thorus Zlatan nodded his head in satisfaction. He felt that they must preach to these lowly people who 

had their egos inflated just by a few Perfect Domains appearing. 

So what? 

’How fallible...’ He couldn’t help but sneer at all of them. 

On the other hand, Ancestor Dian Alstreim’s expression became a bit convoluted. 

The All-Seeing Towers had provided him with Bylai Zlatan’s details that gave Davis this knowledge. 

However, it seemed like the story was different, no, rather outdated. 

Could it be that to buy that kind of specific information, he had to spend more wealth? 

Indeed, he had to spend a lot to buy this kind of detailed information. 

Ancestor Dian Alstreim was investigating most Dragon Families to check Isabella’s background in the 

past, but he had just obtained a general piece of information on Bylai Zlatan and not the full-fledged 

information about her, which would cost more than what he used to investigate Isabella’s background. 

He couldn’t have afforded such an expense if it were just for knowing about Bylai Zlatan, but knowing 

that it cost a loss of face for Davis at this moment, he felt dejected. 

However, Davis wasn’t angered. He was just purely surprised as he didn’t think that Bylai Zlatan would 

have achieved such greatness. If she had reached the realm of perfection, then taking that long made 

sense for a character of her level. 

’No freaking wonder the whole family is l.u.s.ting after her...’ 

Such a family wanted his Niera and Sophie? 

Even their own Young Mistress sounded like she didn’t have options or could make her own decisions, 

so what if they brought Sophie and Niera to their power? Wouldn’t they be married off as soon as they 

were brought? 

"Grand Elder Valdrey Alstreim, the reason for these battles is entertainment, right? 

Grand Elder Valdrey Alstreim, who was floating above the battle platform all this while, suddenly 

became taken aback by this random question, but he still managed to answer. 

"Yes..." 



"Then wait for some time..." 

Davis nodded before he closed his eyes. 

Everyone wondered what he was doing before they saw fire-attribute energy undulations radiate from 

him. The undulations seamlessly trembled, similar to undulations people emit when breaking through. 

The people who witnessed his actions were thoroughly dumbfounded. 

Chapter 1538 - Attack Him! 

"What gall!!!" 

Many commented on Davis’s arrogance. 

Some kind people even became scared in his stead. They or even no one would try a stunt such as this, 

especially after threatening the Dragon Families. It was like asking to be interrupted. 

"Fool!" Fleander Zlatan pointed at him as his expression became amused, "You’re trying to entertain us 

by breaking through but guess what? If you fail, it will also be entertainment! Ahahaha!" 

"Ahaha!~" 

Some other people began to laugh as well before the atmosphere became boisterous. 

Davis appeared like he didn’t hear anything while still having his eyes closed. There wasn’t even a 

semblance of reaction on his handsome face. 

Inwardly, in his dantian, the crimson-black revolving core spun with an insane speed. It churned out fire 

essence energy and gathered in the center within the revolving core. 

There had already been a seed once, but it was no longer there, sprouting into a manifestation before 

becoming a domain. However, another oval-shaped seed was starting to form. It was dark-crimson in 

color, appearing to thump as it kept twisting and churning. 

Davis used his insights into Fire Laws to quickly condense a Law Seed while circulating the Firestorm 

World Ode. He had already reached Level Eight Intent in Fire Laws, but that didn’t matter when it came 

to Law Seeds. 

Law Seeds didn’t have tiers or foundations. They were the vessel that one would pour insights into, and 

it would simply contain them. It was only when they sprouted a manifestation would they adopt a tier, 

continuing the tradition down the line when forming a domain, sea, and a rune, respectively. 

Normally, when creating a Law Seed, one condensed a Law Seed and stepped into the Law Seed Stage, 

but such steps were irrelevant to him as he was already in the Law Dominion Stage. 

New Law Seeds such as the Fire-Attribute Law Seed he was creating didn’t need much time to stabilize 

as his revolving core’s quality was already of the Law Dominion Stage, not to mention that it absolutely 

allowed such a seed to be compatible, making it rather instantaneous for it to stabilize. 

*Shhhh!~* 



Davis abruptly felt the heaven and earth energy condensing around him. Numerous insights flooded into 

him, while the Law Seed also served to increase his insights exponentially. 

"He... He’s comprehending Fire Laws?" 

"What the...? Wasn’t he breaking through to Mid-Level Law Dominion Stage?" 

The crowd uttered in confusion and wonder. For a second, the audience became utterly disorganized, 

discussing this amongst themselves. The previous atmosphere where they belittled Davis was nowhere 

to be seen. 

*Bzzz!~* 

The fire-attributed heaven and earth energy vibrated at this moment, resonating with him. 

’Level Nine Intent...’ 

Davis felt incomparably good at this moment to experience this pleasant surprise, but he still didn’t 

stop. The previously undigested tiny remnant comprehensions that came from the Ashen Dawn Herb 

also gave him many insights into Fire Laws, further expanding his law comprehension. 

However, he didn’t stop there but still continued! 

He took another step and began the next step. 

The Law Seed began to buzz, trembling as it started absorbing energy from the extreme mutated 

revolving core. It ended up inflating quickly from the high quality of the Law Dominion Stage energy and 

exploded, bursting into a manifestation! 

A dark crimson image of the Blazing Thunderlight Kirin emerged out of his body as it swirled towards the 

ceiling while twisting around him. It stretched three kilometers long, making it so that Davis conjured 

the very peak of a Superior Manifestation one can manifest! 

The jaws of numerous people dropped as they saw the imposing magical beast. It was completely 

realistic, making them shudder, but they weren’t able to tell what it was before a doubtful voice echoed. 

".. A Kirin...?" 

Kyris Domitian uttered in uncertainty. 

At this moment, while people engaged in a new discussion about Davis’s Law Manifestation, Davis felt a 

rise in his law comprehension again. Insights kept pouring into him as his Law Manifestation granted him 

a burst of comprehension. 

He instantly comprehended till almost the peak of Level Nine Intent for Fire Laws which made these 

actions of his extremely significant. The people who were witnessing his Law Manifestation were still 

flabbergasted, but they felt their brains tremble as they saw the kirin return. 

The Superior Law Manifestation was returning to Davis’s body while his body seems to be glowing in a 

resplendent dark crimson light. 



Davis was about to stop since he didn’t want to create a domain that’s weaker, but since he stepped 

into Level Nine Intent and even almost reached the peak in terms of comprehension, he started the next 

step. 

At this point, everyone realized that he was not breaking through but creating a domain from the 

beginning for his Fire Laws. It made sense since it was common knowledge that Davis Alstreim used 

Lightning Laws as his main in Essence Gathering Cultivation. 

However, if that was the case, they initially speculated that he possessed a Perfect Domain for his 

Lightning Laws, so if he succeeded in creating a Perfect Domain for a secondary law, then... wouldn’t he 

have two Perfect Domains...? 

"...!?" 

No, it absolutely could not be allowed to happen! 

More than half of the masses inwardly echoed from jealousy and began to release random noises on top 

of the boisterous atmosphere. However, it seemed like the youth about to form a domain was 

absolutely unhindered, making their eyes a bit bloodshot with bitterness. 

Fleander Zlatan clenched his teeth and appeared hateful and jealous, wanting to disrupt Davis at this 

moment. 

"Attack him! I’ll take care of the consequences!" 

Thorus Zlatan suddenly sent a soul transmission to Fleander Zlatan that the latter’s eyes went wide in 

trepidation, but he took a step forward. 

"...!" 

Evelynn and the others stood up, wanting to shield their man, but then a solemn voice echoed out. 

"Anyone who attacks Davis at this moment, I swear that I will kill or hunt them down even if they’re 

from huge powers I wouldn’t usually choose to offend." 

Ancestor Dian Alstreim had already left his seat, hovering in front of the throne with his hand reached 

out, appearing as if he was ready to attack anybody who made a move at Davis. 

Looking at this kind of forceful intervention, Fleander Zlatan’s expression trembled as he was out of 

options. 

"Dian Alstreim! What is this?" Ancestor Gong Kim-Il stood up at this moment, "The battle has-" 

"Hasn’t even started." Ancestor Dian Alstreim coldly interrupted, "Did you see the Grand Elder Valdrey 

Alstreim giving the signal to the battle? If not, just shut up and watch." 

"You...!" 

Ancestor Gong Kim-Il’s expression contorted. He clenched his fists, looking like he was about to make a 

move personally. 

"Don’t make the bride take action today. I won’t tolerate this kind of lowly and despicable actions..." 



"Soul King..." 

Sect Master Bing Luli uttered as her wide eyes appeared shocked. 

She and many others with competent senses were able to perceive Ancestor Tirea Snow’s Low-Level 

King Soul Stage soul sense covering everyone. Their movements were all in her grasp, and if anyone 

made a move against Davis, it could be said that she would target them. 

Ancestor Tirea Snow remained seated in her throne like a bride, but the icy sword in her grasp said 

another story. Her words brought silence to the Grand Wedding Hall but then... 

*Bzzz!~* 

Suddenly, a dark crimson globe extended from Davis, making the surface within a few kilometers of him 

instantly catch dark crimson fire. It burned with sheer might even though it didn’t seem to be capable of 

injuring the white surface but kept on leaving a black imprint, staining it. 

"Four... Four thousand and five hundred meters...?" 

Looking at Davis’s dark crimson domain, people had their jaws drop again for the nth time. 

However, before they could even revel in their multiple disbelief, another inconceivable blackish-purple 

domain sprang out of him as it superimposed his dark crimson domain. However, it extended out of the 

dark crimson domain for a few hundred meters before it finally stopped. 

This time, people saw that the blackish-purple domain had reached a mind-boggling radius of four 

thousand and nine hundred meters, leaving them feeling as if their hearts could almost stop as they 

skipped a beat. 

Even the Four Dragon Families’ powerhouses had their jaws dropped, looking at two Perfect Domains 

that almost reached five kilometers, rumbling and churning with lightning and fire as if there was a 

firestorm brewing inside. 

"I’ve kept you waiting long enough, I guess..." 

Davis’s charismatic voice echoed out at this moment filled with provocation. It made Fleander Zlatan 

take a step back in trepidation as his pupils trembled. 

Even without battling Davis, he could sense it. 

The prowess of those two domains superimposed had reached Mid-Level Eighth Stage at this moment, 

making him feel as if he was sweating buckets. People could see his muscles tremble, making him also 

feel humiliated on top of caving in to his own fear. 

However, the focus of the spectator’s eyes was mostly on Davis. 

He had eclipsed all others at this moment that even the fact that three Perfect Domains appeared and 

Ancestor Tirea Snow entered the King Soul Stage became pale in comparison. 

Two Perfect Domains! 



One lightning attribute Perfect Domain and another fire attribute Perfect Domain, both above four 

kilometers in radius! 

What kind of notion was this!? 

Chapter 1539 - Twin Kirins 

"Yes!!!" 

A loud scream abruptly came from the spectator seats where the youngsters sat. 

Everyone was woken up from their disbelief by this female voice. 

Dalila Leehan, Tanya Frostblight, and the others were flabbergasted as they turned to look back and saw 

that it was Lerissa who screamed while having both her hands raised before she went all red and sat 

down, lowering her head as she trembled in her seat. 

However, as if following her war cry, every young generation began to cheer for Davis. Even the ones 

who truly felt bitter were forced to cheer for him to maintain appearances. Joining them were the 

Alstreim Family Experts who cheered like fanatics before the others also began to join him. 

Davis noticed that woman called Lerissa before he inwardly laughed. He did not expect to have a fan 

from the Twilight Physician Hall that seemed to show concealed hostility to the Alstreim Family. He 

could also see a few other maidens looking at him with a desirous gaze. 

Nevertheless, he didn’t mind and looked at his wives cheering for him, but his brows twitched as he 

heard their voices. 

"Davis, teach him where he belongs!" 

"Yeah! Kick his ass!" 

Sophie and Mo Mingzhi screamed, cheering and laughing together along with the others. 

Davis couldn’t help but suppress his laughter when he heard that. He wanted to but looking at that flea’s 

retreating silhouette, what could he do? 

He felt like he had intimidated his opponent into submission already. 

Claire, Logan, and the others who were watching one of the many live feeds of the Grand Wedding Hall 

from the Purple Guest Palace felt extremely proud of Davis. Claire even cried while smiling as if she 

couldn’t feel any happier. 

Right about now, Fleander Zlatan’s expression looked as if he was constipated. He heard Davis’s insolent 

women mocking him, making him furious that he stopped retreating. He knew that he was made a true 

laughing stock at this moment, but he still clenched his teeth and readied himself. 

"Mhm?" 

Davis couldn’t help but notice his actions. He couldn’t help but grin, moving his lips to intentionally 

provoke him. 



"I guess I have created two Perfect Domains that are better than your Young Mistress’s single three 

thousand and eight hundred meters wide domain, huh? Does this make me better? But didn’t you 

already deny it? Oh, I guess it says that my Young Mistress is superior, right?" 

As expected, Fleander Zlatan looked as if he had snapped as veins erupted over his forehead as he 

forcefully clenched his teeth. 

However, as if realizing the magnificence of Young Mistress Bylai Zlatan, he forced a crazy smile. 

"Do you seriously think that your Young Mistress could match our future Dragon Queen? Do you know 

that Aqua Flood Dragon was practically massacred by us while being overwhelmed by our immense 

immortal dragon bloodlines of yonder? Your Young Mistress who suppressed such a lowly dragon isn’t 

anything special, even if she has resources plundered from a tomb that could make you reach this level. 

Heh, moreover, once our Young Mistress reaches the Ninth Stage, she will be crowned as the new 

Dragon Queen of our Zlatan Family." 

Davis noticed his words. 

Plundered from a tomb...? 

’Is that what they think it is...?’ 

"However, our Young Mistress is ambitious, and she wouldn’t settle for anything less than creating a 

Magnificent Rune and a Magnificent Crest!" 

"Hah!" Fleander Zlatan looked around with a contemptuous gaze, "Do you all even know what a Crest 

is? Maybe the Vital Tempering Sect and Twilight whatever hall knows about it, but do they even know its 

divisions?" 

Ancestor Kain Bloodlife’s expression twitched as he heard his power being made fun of. However, he 

didn’t say anything as he didn’t want attention. 

"If you don’t, don’t worry because it has the same classification as Runes. Law Rune Powerhouse Gong 

Kim-Il, can I know what the level of the crest you have borne is?" 

Ancestor Gong Kim-Il’s expression changed. Suddenly becoming the focal point, he clenched his teeth, 

inwardly cursing this dragon family brat who’s taking out his anger on everyone just because he was 

humiliated. 

Nevertheless, he answered with a forced smile on his face. 

"By the standards expected, I’m ashamed to say that I’ve only created a Minor Crest. However, Ancestor 

Gong Hyun-Ki from my Vital Tempering Sect has yielded a Major Crest." 

Fleander Zlatan snapped his fingers. 

"Of course, a second-level rune or crest is the requirement to be a Small-Sized Territory Hegemon in the 

Nine Western Territories. If you don’t even have that, then you can only stay ineligible to become a 

hegemon or wait to be replaced, automatically ousted by the Four Great Righteous Sects if you ever 

tried and succeeded in becoming one." 



Everyone couldn’t help but feel taken aback by this unknown information, but of course, those who 

were in the upper echelon of the Nine Western Territories were aware of this rule. 

"Have you finished changing the topic, running away by targeting others, and done everything else that 

would help you avoid a battle with me?" 

Davis lazily uttered as he stretched his body. 

"Look, maintaining two Perfect Domains isn’t easy. Come, come, we don’t have all day long to drag." 

Fleander Zlatan’s smile froze. He slowly turned his head towards Davis before he heard him speak again. 

"Grand Elder Valdrey Alstreim, you can start the battle now. Our battle is going to be legendary~" 

Davis deeply smiled while Fleander Zlatan’s expression trembled. 

"Hey, no... wait...!" 

Grand Elder Valdrey Alstreim didn’t seem to heed his words as he grinned. Raising his hand, he dropped 

it. 

"Let the battle begin!" 

Davis’s left hand blazed with dark crimson flames while his right hand crackled with black lightning. 

Essence energy surged out like a tide from both his palms as they turned into twin kirins! A dark crimson 

flame kirin and a black lightning kirin emerged from him as they shot towards Fleander Zlatan with 

incredible speed. 

Fleander Zlatan’s scalp turned numb as he saw those two two hundred meters long twin kirins roaring at 

him with their mouths agape. At this moment, he couldn’t even unleash his domain as he knew that it 

would collapse in front of this monster. 

Using both his essence energy and martial energy along with his Zlatan Family’s Movement Technique, 

he dodged the twin kirins by side-stepping with accuracy and ran around the battle platform. 

Davis narrowed his eyes while all else had their eyes shoot wide open. 

Fleander Zlatan’s cultivation was actually at the Peak-Level of Law Dominion Stage, making it so that he 

reached Mid-Level Law Sea Stage with his prowess. 

"Concealing cultivation? Acting like a sheep, huh..." 

Davis snickered as he waved his hands. 

The twin kirins that missed their target turned abruptly and shot towards Fleander Zlatan! 

This time, Fleander Zlatan had no time to dodge. 

"Help! Wait-!!!" 

"Boom!~* 



He turned around and yelled as he braced himself for impact. However, the two hundred meter long 

twin fire and lightning kirins crashed on him unabatedly, causing him to scream as if he was a pig who 

was being burned alive. 

"Yiaahhh!!!~" 

His scream resounded in the Grand Wedding Hall, becoming extremely inappropriate for a grand 

occasion such as a wedding. Numerous hearts skipped a beat in trepidation as they saw lightning and 

flames explode on Fleander Zlatan. 

Could it be that he was fried to death...? 

The dark crimson and black domain abruptly disappeared. 

Davis retracted his two Perfect Domains at this moment, although the burst of flames and lightning 

rumbling at the place where his twin kirins struck still remained. 

Davis didn’t say anything and simply turned around, moving back to his place. 

Thorus Zlatan was about to scream when he suddenly saw the status of Fleander Zlatan. 

It disintegrated, but it already let everyone know that he used a life-saving talisman to protect himself 

from dying. 

Grand Elder Valdrey Alstreim also saw the life-saving talisman before he realized it was no wonder Davis 

left without saying anything. He had automatically won when Fleander Zlatan used such an external 

treasure. 

Thorus Zlatan turned to look at Davis as he clenched his fists. 

He absolutely hated this brat’s guts, but he was such a talent that he couldn’t afford to offend anymore. 

The matters were no longer up to his level. 

If the higher-ups recruited Davis in acknowledgment of his astounding talent, he wouldn’t have a good 

time in the Zlatan Family, so why just not recruit him himself instead? 

However, he felt incredibly conflicted and ended up not even moving to defend Fleander Zlatan, who 

was now a half-burned silhouette. 

Actually, he hoped that Fleander Zlatan died so he could’ve at least killed Davis with an actual and valid 

reason, but looking at Fleander Zlatan still being alive, nothing but the disappointment of it was left in 

his heart, almost forcing him to the path of recruiting Davis. 

The other three Dragon Families also had similar thoughts. If it were just a single Perfect Domain, they 

wouldn’t have considered much since he was a man instead of a woman who had more value to be 

recruited. However, Davis had conjured two Perfect Domains with a near five-kilometer radius, which 

was almost non-existent even in their Large-Sized Territories. 

This factor unquestionably tempted them to recruit him to their families, regardless of Dragon Queen 

Isabella’s wish. Fortunately, they felt that they had more of a chance since the Zlatan Family was the one 

who offended him, not them. 



Chapter 1540 - Assassin? 

 

*Woahhh!~~~* 

A wave of cheers erupted again for Davis as he returned to his bevy of flowers who were waiting for him 

as they smiled at him. 

When he almost arrived, Niera ran towards him and embraced him, shoving her face on his c.h.e.s.t as 

she tightly held him. 

The crowd that had just begun screaming stopped all of sudden as they saw the beauty stick her body to 

him before they resumed screaming. This time, they all approved of Davis as his two Perfect Domains 

totally convinced them! 

If Davis losing this battle meant the beauty being disappointed in him, then him winning this battle with 

an overwhelming victory meant that he gained the beauty’s heart. It was only fair, but looking at the 

other maidens also view him with a desirous glint, they felt like going back to their bitter mindset again. 

How can he have all the women? 

Davis gently smiled as he patted Niera’s head before he panned his gaze at his women. 

"Davis, you’re a showoff~" 

Mo Mingzhi came near him and patted his shoulder before she smirked, "But I like it..." 

"Certainly, but I think you overdid it yet not. I don’t know, but just don’t leave yourself wide open like 

that. Even if you can defend yourself, we wouldn’t stay still to watch you get hurt..." 

Evelynn pouted. 

Davis could only wryly smile at their opposite reactions. 

In truth, he wasn’t overly arrogant to be creating a domain in front of an audience. He did it because he 

was confident enough to maintain his meditational state even in a noisy zone. 

His extreme Soul Forging Cultivation allowed him to be undisturbed, while his powerful Body Tempering 

Cultivation allowed him to be unafraid of any attacks that may have fallen on him. If he sealed his senses 

with his soul force and martial energy, what was there for him to hear or sense? 

Even if he was disturbed somehow and the conjuring of Law Domain failed, he still would’ve been 

uninjured due to the overwhelming prowess of his flesh. 

And with no harm done, there was little he feared. Moreover, this wasn’t a normal breakthrough that 

would take more time, but this was creating a Law Seed, Law Manifestation, and a Law Domain, which 

he already possessed experience in to conjure them quickly. 

Creating them didn’t even take him ten minutes that he could’ve done this in the past, but he waited 

because he wanted to create a Perfect Domain in one sitting. Since he was already in Law Dominion 



Stage, it was impossible for him to create a Perfect Domain unless he was higher in Law Intents than the 

usual requirements. 

After all, if Level Seven Intent remained as the requirement to conjure a Perfect Domain even after 

reaching the Law Dominion Stage, wouldn’t people who later learn other laws and reach Level Seven 

Intent in those laws could form Perfect Domains in mass? 

That would be not only atrocious but also make Perfect Domains incredibly common. Since they had 

reached Law Dominion Stage, they required Level Nine Intent in order to create a Perfect Domain at the 

very least. 

Davis had just reached Level Nine Intent from creating a Law Seed, and the manifestation helped him 

reach the peak, which was unexpected, but he used that as an impetus to conjure his Perfect Domain, 

taking immense advantage of the blessing in disguise. 

However, if he had known doing so would have benefited him in the past, he still would have not 

created a domain but left it at manifesting a Fire-Attributed Law Manifestation because what he wanted 

to create was a full-fledged five-kilometer domain, not a four and a half kilometer domain like the one 

he possessed right now. 

Nevertheless, he believed that he would be able to remold them later. 

After all, he possessed all the time in this world but only one chance to beat up this Fleander Zlatan 

using Essence Gathering Cultivation in this stage. 

Fortunately, he had decided to create a fire-attributed domain. Otherwise, it would’ve proven a bit 

difficult for him to defeat that wolf in sheep’s clothing, trying to dupe his Niera into an unwinnable 

match because of his concealed cultivation. 

However, Davis felt that they had initially tried not to scare the Nine Western Territories, so they 

concealed their true cultivation, lowering it by one level. Perhaps, that must’ve been their initial reason. 

Otherwise, he could only imagine Fleander Zlatan as a show-off. 

He turned to look at Natalya, who had an unblemished smile on her face as she gazed at him. 

This girl was probably the strongest of his women if one excluded Isabella, Nadia, and Shirley. After all, 

she also possessed two Perfect Domains. However, she wasn’t completely the same as both her Ice and 

Yin Law Perfect Domains were just three and a half kilometers in size. 

On the other hand, Evelynn might be the weakest, but everyone would agree that she was the deadliest 

of the ones in the Law Dominion Stage. If her poison seeped into their body, there was little they could 

do if they excluded his healing prowess out of the equation. 

"Now your flames are much stronger than mine~" 

Niera took a step back and looked at him with adoration in her eyes. 

Davis smiled as he reached out his hand and simply rustled her silky blonde hair again because it felt 

good to the touch. 



When he said Niera had stronger flames than him quite a while ago, he truly meant it. The same went 

for Sophie. However, it wasn’t the same anymore. 

He had conjured a Law Seed and sprouted a deadly Law Manifestation, allowing him to comprehend 

Level Nine Intent of Fire Laws and reach the peak in it! 

His essence energy’s prowess which was already overbearing, made it so that the fire attribute’s Law 

Manifestation with his Law Dominion Stage Cultivation alone would be enough for him to steamroll 

Fleander Zlatan. 

In truth, the unique attack in a domain was sometimes just an upgraded version of their manifestation. 

However, it wasn’t all like that. 

Niera’s Law Manifestation was different from the attack she unleashed. She received a different 

inspiration that made her conjure a new overbearing attack, like a new manifestation. 

Nevertheless, once he knew that he could create a Perfect Domain, he didn’t suppress himself anymore. 

Back then, the reason why he wasn’t able to create a Perfect Domain for fire-attribute when he broke 

through to the Law Dominion Stage lay in the fact that the insights from consuming the Ashen Dawn 

Herb came slowly as he dual cultivated with Isabella. 

He was able to conjure a Perfect Domain for his lightning attribute because he had reached Level Seven 

Intent when he broke through the Law Dominion Stage, but the same couldn’t be said about the fire 

attribute because his Law Dominion Stage had already solidified by that moment, making it impossible 

for him to have the same requirements as before. 

Nevertheless, in those months of not dual cultivating with Isabella, Eldia also granted him lighting 

attribute insights every week, allowing him to reach Level Nine Intent in Lightning Laws. 

Now, both his Fire Laws and Lightning Laws have reached Level Nine Intent! 

Tanya Frostblight, Dalila Leehan looked at Davis stay harmonious with his women. At the same time, he 

accommodated all of them, looking so friendly while not coming off as the overbearing man in that 

battle platform that they became confused. 

Was his soft side only meant for his women, as the rumors said? 

Lerissa also looked at him, seemingly in adoration. 

Without a doubt, Davis became the star of today’s battles. 

As a result, the Alstreim Family managed to obtain the Law Tree Fruit given by the Thousand Pill Palace. 

The battle platform was taken back, and the banquet continued. 

While Ancestor Dian Alstreim and Ancestor Tirea Snow were deeply proud of Davis, the Dragon Families 

didn’t say anything to Fleander Zlatan’s defeat nor invite Davis. Their faces appeared dull but also a bit 

restless, appearing as if they were waiting for something. Nevertheless, it was mostly still imperceptible. 

Almost everyone congratulated the Alstreim Family for birthing three geniuses of the Large-Sized 

Territories’ caliber even though they were envious. 



However, by this time, they already figured that it was because of Dragon Queen Isabella, but they could 

only speculate, not knowing this whole extraordinary showcase of prowess was because of Davis. 

Lerissa turned her head and looked at the two women in front of her. 

"You two, are you in love with Davis? I can sense a bit of regret from you two." 

Dalila Leehan and Tanya Frostblight’s expressions trembled as they turned to look back at her. 

"What are you asking? In fact, you’re talking about yourself, right?" 

Back then, she didn’t even think about men as she had only heard bad things about men, but now 

looking at her friend Natalya happily smiling as if there was no end to that smile, she wondered what 

kind of a person Davis was to make her smile like that. 

"Maybe..." 

Lerissa sighed as she turned around and left. 

The seating arrangement was in change since the banquet process took priority. Nevertheless, looking at 

Lerissa’s leaving silhouette while they were all returning to where their powers were seated, they 

became confused. 

Did she want to go get a breather? Was she heartbroken that she couldn’t obtain such a man? 

They didn’t bother much and returned, but it still left them thinking about their complex feelings with 

their complex nature. 

A few minutes later, in the eastern border of the Grand Alstreim City, a black-haired woman dr.a.p.ed in 

a black veil, and the robe of the Twilight Physician Hall seamlessly appeared in an inconspicuous 

abandoned building amidst many buildings. 

It was none other than Lerissa. 

She entered a room out of the many and took off her veil, revealing her face in the mirror by the table. 

However, there was also a person with the same face, same features, and the robe of the Twilight 

Physician Hall sleeping peacefully on the bed by the opposite side. 

"Thank you for agreeing with my selfish request and not interrupting me." 

However, her expression abruptly became cold before she rolled her eyes. 

"Ugh! That made me feel sick! We need to get a soul-separating technique and a new body soon to 

separate." 

"Hehe~" 

An innocent giggle echoed in her soul sea while Lerissa smiled. 

In the table mirror by the side, one could see her black hair turning white while her average beauty 

turned into a deadly femme fatale before wearing her icy-white veil back. 

"Well, I held my word, so it’s time to keep yours, Ellia." 



"Mhm~ I will, Myria~" 

Ellia’s cheerful voice echoed. 

 


