
EMPEROR 1651 

Chapter 1651 - Elite Emperor 

Back in the Soul Palace, Davis was engaged in Soul Forging Cultivation. 

The Stargaze-Risen Emperor Radiance Pill that Davis consumed possessed a fifty percent chance to make 

him reach Emperor Soul Stage, a twenty percent chance to make him reach Mid-Level Emperor Soul 

Stage, and a five percent chance to even allow him to reach High-Level Emperor Soul Stage. 

Therefore, it can be said that its comprehension bestowal was significant and potent, especially when it 

was not a Normal-Tier Pill but an Advanced-Tier Pill that increased his chances way more, to sixty 

percent, thirty percent, and ten percent for the three levels, respectively. 

Sixty percent was more than enough for a Peak-Level Soul King at the bottleneck to breakthrough into 

the Emperor Soul Stage, but he was already in the Emperor Soul Stage. Therefore, all the insights that 

came rushing into his mind were of his level, the Low-Level Emperor Soul Stage followed by the Mid-

Level Emperor Soul Stage. 

Two months passed in the blink of an eye. 

Davis opened his eyes, his sapphire pupils appearing to be full of joy. 

His comprehension of the soul had actually almost touched the bottleneck to Mid-Level Emperor Soul 

Stage that he knew that when he broke through, comprehension would follow suit, allowing him to 

enter the Mid-Level Emperor Soul Stage with both comprehension and cultivation! 

Nevertheless, his joy stemmed from the fact that this was his first time having his comprehension 

greater than his cultivation, making him inwardly scream at this wonder. 

Furthermore, he also comprehended Light Laws, bringing it to Level One Abstruse Intent in Soul Forging 

Cultivation! 

He wondered if Evelynn would praise him again if he told her the success, but when he looked at her, he 

couldn’t help but gently smile. 

Evelynn also sat on a throne and meditated, seemingly having entered a meditative state. She appeared 

like she was about to have a breakthrough to the Ninth Stage in Soul Forging Cultivation. 

It didn’t matter if she possessed a cultivation manual or not, and her Three-Eyed Chromatic Hex 

Arachnid’s Blood and a bit of Earth Dragon Immortal’s Blood that made her a fey allowed her to bypass 

such methods and experience a rapid increase in cultivation. Of course, it only allowed her to reach 

what she could reach, the peak of the Ninth Stage. After that, a severe bottleneck inhibited her at the 

end, or so Davis mused, not to mention an even more ruthless heavenly tribulation. 

Nevertheless, he offered to give her a Stargaze-Risen Emperor Radiance Pill, but she denied it, stating 

the same reason again. 

Still, he gave it and said that she could give it to Yotan if she was doing a good job. It was unknown to 

him whether if Evelynn used it for herself or gave it to Yotan or still held it on her, but it didn’t matter. 



He gazed at her beauty that was blinding to him. There was a dewy feel to her skin, exuding a bit of glow 

on the cheeks. The sexiness of her shapely eyes, small nose, and crimson lips, and the tranquillity in her 

expression, all of it made him mesmerized for some time before he took out a Peak-Level Emperor 

Grade Cauldron with the unknown name before he began to make pills with it. 

Two days later, Evelynn trembled as her soul force abruptly surged out of her body, similarly undulating 

to what Davis experienced. She comprehended the bestowal of insights during the breakthrough state 

and stepped into the Ninth Stage in Soul Forging Cultivation. Her aura experienced a change, displaying 

a type of regality that Davis hadn’t seen before, making him believe that she was as just as an empress 

like Isabella and Shirley. 

Soon, the soul undulations that blazed in the room became calm as they receded into her body. Once 

Evelynn stabilized herself in the Ninth Stage of Soul Forging Cultivation, her eyes shot wide open. 

However, the first thing she did was look at Davis, her expression clearly expecting something from him. 

"Congratulations on breaking through, my wife. You are now a Soul Empress, probably one of the 

extreme few and highly sought out." 

"Sought out by whom? The dumbo called the Emperor of Death?" 

Evelynn giggled. However, when she saw him standing up, her expression changed as she pointed. 

"Stay right there! You are not near m- Ah!~" 

Evelynn disappeared from the place she stayed as she saw him forcefully coming at her. Davis grabbed 

the empty air and felt nothing to his tears. He missed her by a slight distance. 

"Davis, no~ This time, you truly have to spend time with others. That’s the greatest reward I require, and 

you can give me at the moment." 

Evelynn spoke while hiding behind a pillar and peeking out in an adorable manner. Davis turned to look 

at her before he shrugged. 

"Well, I am occasionally flirting with the others with my avatar in these two months, but you’re right. It’s 

time that I returned and romanced with them for real, but it’s almost time for the Four Great Righteous 

Sects to collect the key to the Forsaken Phoenix Realm from Isabella." 

"True, we have to return and show that they can’t push us around as they see fit." 

Evelynn’s expression became solemn as she walked out and appeared before him. 

"We’ll see how it goes. Whether they coexist or offend is up to them. I’ll be your weapon in this battle." 

"Evelynn..." Davis couldn’t help but smile, "You’ve come to like battling now?" 

Evelynn’s lips curved. 

"No, but I’ll kill anyone who disturbs our peace." 

"The Hex Demoness..." Davis’s brows raised, "If I were your enemy, I would be scramming as if my life 

depended on it." 



"You jest..." Evelynn blushed at his compliment as she avoided his gaze. 

"No, for real." Davis reached out his hands and held her soft hands, "Without my secret abilities, I’m still 

weaker than my Sexy Demoness. But with you by my side, I feel more assured than ever, and because 

you were here, I was able to concentrate on learning and cultivating." 

Evelynn lightly trembled before she leaped and embraced him. 

"Thank you... for not leaving me..." 

Davis trembled before he patted her back and ran his finger through her purplish-green hair in a gentle 

manner. 

"Silly woman, I would never leave you." 

Perhaps, she was deeply afraid that he would’ve been disgusted by her appearance and actions that she 

perceived to be hideous and wicked. Davis consoled her worries as he brushed her silky hair. 

After some time, Evelynn gradually came out of her emotional state and looked at him with gentle 

affection in her eyes. 

"Let’s go." 

"Wait a minute. I think we have to do this as everyone else already did..." 

Davis took out the spherical stone that had a glass-like surface on a particular side. 

"This is...?" 

"It’s the Talent Assessment Stone. Everyone already assessed their talents and is cultivating according to 

the results more efficiently. Only you and I are left, but you go first." 

Davis appeared to be a bit excited as he took out a podium and placed the stone on it, gesturing for 

Evelynn to touch it. 

Evelynn gazed between the stone and Davis before she reached out her lithe hand and touched it. Davis 

activated it using the podium when the spherical stone began to glow with a transparent light before it 

suddenly took on a purplish-green hue. 

But Evelynn, on the other hand, shook as she felt as though her entire body was being scanned to the 

spider lances behind her, especially her three dantians. It was only a single two-second sweep before 

the glow faded, replaced with characters appearing on the translucent glass-like surface. 

[Bone Age: Less than fifty] 

[Essence Gathering Cultivation Talent: Peak-Level Emperor Grade Spirit Root] 

[Body Tempering Cultivation Talent: Peak-Level Emperor Grade Spirit Blood] 

[Soul Forging Cultivation Talent: Peak-Level Emperor Grade Spirit Essence] 

[Final Talent Assessment: Elite Emperor] 



"Holy smokes! Your magical beasts’ blood really did wonder to your energy sources, huh. Excellent 

indeed!" 

Evelynn blushed at Davis’s compliment as she lowered her head. It made her heart warm. 

On the other hand, Davis’s jaw almost dropped as he saw her talent rating, Elite Emperor. When her 

talent was compared to her fellow sisters, she won overall like it was nothing and also explained her 

rapid growth. 

The magical beasts’ blood that assimilated her body just didn’t raise her cultivation but also improved 

her talent sources vastly! 

Chapter 1652 - Davis's Talent 

The Soul Palace had two of these assessment stones but never shared them with anyone as apparently, 

this kind of assessment stone could find all three talent sources. 

The Spirit Root, Spirit Blood, and Spirit Essence, the three of them pointing to Essence Gathering 

Cultivation, Body Tempering Cultivation, and Soul Forging Cultivation, respectively. 

It seemed that Isabella and Shirley also had one each, but it was fixed on an altar in the Immortal Grade 

Treasury, so there was no apparent way to take it outside. 

He had thought that it wouldn’t work on feys as it didn’t work for Nadia, a magical beast. Fortunately, 

this assessment stone worked on Evelynn, who became a fey. Even though she had a magical beast, this 

told him that she was still human, making her a half, a fey. 

But then again, considering that magical beasts already had a well-defined talent indicator, their species 

rank, and royalty tier within the species, which was apparent when sensed and seen, Davis could 

understand why they wouldn’t need an assessment stone like this. 

"Now, it’s time to check my talent." 

Davis reached out his hand and held the Talent Assessment Stone. 

*Bzzz!~* 

Davis felt as if he was pricked on all three dantians as it did for Evelynn before he saw some characters 

appear on display. 

[Bone Age: Less than fifty] 

[Essence Gathering Cultivation Talent: Mid-Level Emperor Grade Spirit Root] 

[Body Tempering Cultivation Talent: High-Level Emperor Grade Spirit Blood] 

[Soul Forging Cultivation Talent: ?????] 

[Final Talent Assessment: Ascending Emperor] 

"..." 



After a silent pause, Davis and Evelynn looked at each other, their eyes blinking innocently before 

Evelynn’s expression became worried as she raised her hands and tried to console him when he shook 

his head. 

"It must be a malfunction of sorts... Don’t worry." 

Davis spoke as he placed his hand on the Talent Assessment Stone and looked as if he readied himself 

when he spoke mentally. 

"Okay, Fallen Heaven. Stop hiding my spirit essence. This decrepit old stone isn’t going to harm you." 

He didn’t receive a reply but went ahead and activated the Talent Assessment Stone again. 

*Bzzz!!~* 

Once again experiencing the feeling of invasion, he looked at the words that popped up on display. 

[Bone Age: Less than fifty] 

[Essence Gathering Cultivation Talent: Mid-Level Emperor Grade Spirit Root] 

[Body Tempering Cultivation Talent: High-Level Emperor Grade Spirit Blood] 

[Soul Forging Cultivation Talent: Peak-Level Emperor Grade Spirit Essence?] 

[Final Talent Assessment: Near Immortal] 

"...!?" 

"Whoa!!! You skipped Elite Emperor rating just like that!? And... your Soul Forging Cultivation’s talent is 

at Peak-Level Emperor Grade, but not like mine?" 

Evelynn’s mouth went agape as she saw the results, wondering why it wasn’t Elite Emperor like hers, but 

if it wasn’t the case, then that meant that his Soul Forging Cultivation’s talent exceeded Elite Emperor 

despite still being assessed as Peak-Level Emperor Grade Spirit Essence. 

’As expected...’ 

Evelynn cast a desirous gaze at her husband, feeling her blood warm as if wanting to... 

"...!?" 

Evelynn then froze on the spot, blaming this on the magical beast’s blood in her body the next second. 

Normally, she’d be willing to be embraced by him anytime but feeling it on a voracious level was the first 

time for her. 

’Is this what Isabella meant by ravenous desire...?’ She couldn’t help but wonder. 

On the other hand, Davis didn’t notice her obvious gaze and contemplated why he would be assessed as 

Near Immortal like Isabella and Shirley, and he came to the conclusion that it was because... 

’I see. Fallen Heaven is interconnected with my soul, making it able to nurture my spirit essence, and 

since Fallen Heaven had grown a lot while I was asleep, it was able to nurture my spirit essence to that 

kind of grade, also making it possible for me to smoothly enter Emperor Soul Stage with a blinding speed. 



Now, I understand the reason for my soul being able to rapidly increase despite needing many soul 

essences...’ 

Davis already knew that his and everyone’s talent had increased by consuming certain unique resources, 

like the Earth Dragon’s True Essence Blood received from Isabella’s primal yin, increasing his Spirit 

Blood’s Grade and Fire Phoenix’s True Essence Blood received from Shirley’s primal yin increasing his 

Spirit Root’s Grade by a large margin like Fallen Heaven increasing his Soul Forging Cultivation with every 

soul essence he consumed. 

This meant that his Soul Forging Cultivation Talent was eternally growing as long as he supplied many 

soul essences and consequently increased the quality of his soul essence. In the same way, he also 

understood that his talent wouldn’t have crossed Peak Sky’s talent rating when he had been a little boy. 

It was the same with Isabella and Shirley until they had their talents increased by absorbing Blood 

Essences and True Blood Essences. 

Everything they consumed was connected, making him inwardly jump in joy on certain things he wasn’t 

able to see before. 

Nevertheless, from the records he read about the Talent Assessment Stone and its ratings, he knew that 

he was at the top of the elite genius level that the people here described, likely changing it to fit their 

tune. 

From the Mortal Grade, the talent rating went like this... 

Lesser Mortal. 

High Mortal. 

Outer Earth. 

Inner Earth. 

Lower Sky. 

Upper Sky. 

King. 

Elite King. 

Emperor. 

Ascending Emperor. 

Elite Emperor. 

Near Immortal. 

Immortal. 

The talent ratings depended on all three factors: the Spirit Root, Spirit Blood, and Spirit Essence. Lesser 

Mortal and Higher Mortal denoted those who could easily reach the Second Stage without many 



resources, so on and so forth. However, Emperor Grade alone had four differentiation: Emperor, 

Ascending Emperor, Elite Emperor, and Near Immortal. 

The Emperor rating obviously denoted the whole of Eighth Stage while the Ascending Emperor denoted 

the Low and Mid of Ninth Stage. The Elite Emperor rating denoted those who could easily reach the 

Peak of Ninth Stage like Evelynn, but of course, her cultivation was quick since she had the massive 

energy from her blood and her body that adapted to the blood to support her transformation. 

She was a special case who transformed into a fey but still, humans like her tend to easily get to this 

level within a century as long as they did not die halfway while cultivating in an average manner, but he 

also mused that people like her would be way less in number, like remarkably less as talent is something 

that erodes with time and generations unless kept up with unique resources, like a mortal needing to 

work out diligently every day in order to keep up their body in shape. 

"My husband is going to become an Immortal. It’s confirmed~" 

Evelynn ecstatically smiled while Davis couldn’t help but chuckle. 

"Don’t jinx it. In any case, now that we have seen our talents, let’s go." 

"Oh, wait. I have called Yotan to come. Let’s inform her of what she needs to do before- mhph~" 

Evelynn froze as she was sneakily grabbed and kissed by him. Before she could even react, her lips were 

captured, and his tongue pried her mouth open as it entered, doing the dirty work as it excavated her 

love juices. 

Evelynn began to passionately respond, clamping on his lips with her as she became passionate. 

It was unknown how much time passed before Yotan arrived, looking at them go at it without concern 

for their sight. Nevertheless, Davis stopped moments later, both of them appearing to be red-faced as 

they gasped for breath. 

He let her go before he turned to look at Yotan, noticing that she was dumbfounded but also at a level 

he didn’t expect her to become this soon, but the answer became apparent. 

"Did you give her the Stargaze-Risen Emperor Radiance Pill?" 

He asked through soul transmission to a breathless Evelynn. She first calmed down before she regained 

her regal aura and nodded. 

"I did. I was not thinking of her achievements as you said but thought that it would be better to have a 

Soul Emperor look after the Soul Palace for us rather than a Soul King when we leave." 

"Oh, my wife is wise." 

Davis’s brows raised before he smirked at Yotan. 

"Congratulations, Yotan. You’re now a Soul Empress." 

Yotan instantly knelt as she came out of her reverie and lowered her head. The aura of an empress 

radiated from her, making her appear mysterious, and yet, she couldn’t help but adopt a humble 

attitude. 



"I don’t deserve those words, master. I still haven’t achieved anything that master would recognize as an 

achievement." 

"So what? You can just work hard to gain achievements in your current state. Guard the Soul Palace for 

me and keep an eye on Elusivemist as well. I’m counting on you, Yotan." 

"Your wish is my command~" 

Yotan stayed kneeling while Davis and Evelynn walked past her. A few moments later, after they left, she 

clutched her bosom as she bit her lips, displaying a wry smile. 

"That’s right. So, what if I’m Soul Empress or not? I’m still a slave...." 

Chapter 1653 - Returned Home 

Back in the Purple Guest Palace, Davis was still in the process of digesting the humongous chunk of 

information he had on his head. On the other hand, Davis was on his way back to his home. 

In the last two months, he was well aware through the avatar that things had gotten heated up in the 

stability of the Four Great Righteous Sects as the Vast Sky Emperor got severely injured in an 

assassination attempt. It was unknown how much he had recovered or was in bed, unable to recover, 

but the wicked path took this opportunity to launch a secret attack against the Burning Phoenix Ridge, 

only to be roasted into human meat by Ancestor Cornelia, who revealed herself at the right time. 

The Dual Lotus Manor, Burning Phoenix Ridge, Heaven Gazing Sect, and the Glorious Pill Palace were at 

the forefront of the battlefield, shielding the righteous world from the wicked path’s all-out attacks. 

The Dual Lotus Manor possessed soft power, the appeal, and the lure of women to make them lose their 

sight of killing while the Glorious Pill Palace controlled the pill market, making it so that the wicked path 

were hard-pressed to obtain pill resources that would increase their strength. The Burning Phoenix 

Ridge was the sword, and the Heaven Gazing Sect remained the shield. 

All four of them had subsequent generations of prominent, righteous, and imposing characters who 

defended against the attacks of the Infernal Lightning Palace, Blood Reaper Underworld, and the Poison 

Rift Valley. There were a few more wicked path hegemons further south, but the Emperor Sword Sect 

single-handedly pointed their swords at them, while the Soul Palace was also a significant threat that 

caused those wicked path hegemons to stay their hands. 

Nevertheless, when Ancestor Cornelia was about to be overwhelmed by the Ancestors of the Infernal 

Lightning Palace, Blood Reaper Underworld, and Poison Rift Valley attacking her together, the Starnova 

Emperor appeared, illuminating the world with his resplendent starlight that caused everyone to 

disintegrate as if they were evaporating. 

It caused them all to retreat and regroup before they reconsidered their options and went back to their 

place. 

It was unthinkable that the Starnova Emperor would appear to the wicked path since the Astral Light 

Sect, one of the Four Great Righteous Sects was in charge of defending against magical beast attacks and 

not against the wicked path. This ruined their plans once again, making the wicked path greatly angered. 



From this, Davis could see that his actions of using an assassin to injure the Vast Sky Emperor did not 

create much of a ripple in the overall fate, making him believe as long as he didn’t go overboard, 

perhaps, fate was within his control? 

However, since he also knew that fate was his fickle sister, he didn’t play with her too much. 

Although, there was one thing he became surprised of when he heard that the Starnova Emperor 

publically proposed to the Sect Master of the Burning Phoenix Ridge but was instantaneously rejected, 

causing Starnova Emperor’s face to burn while it made the relations between the two powers 

constrained. 

’Did she do that for me? Or is her aim to ascend and look for a better and powerful man?’ 

He couldn’t help but wonder for a moment before he shook his head, knowing that it was useless to 

think all these things since he was of the mind to concentrate on his loving women and deal with the 

Dragon Families and the Four Great Righteous Sects. 

Soon, he arrived at the Purple Guest Palace, and knowing that he was the real deal this time, Nadia 

pounced on him, wrapping her arms around his neck as she deeply kissed. 

"Davis, you’ve become strong~" 

Nadia’s otherworldly purple eyes were glittering as she genuinely smiled at Davis. 

"Yes." Davis couldn’t help but smirk as he had his hands wrapped around her sumptuous and soft waist. 

"Although, it’s still not enough to reach my beautiful Nadia." 

"This power is given by master." 

Nadia grinned as if she didn’t bother about it when a flick of a finger appeared in front of her eyes. 

*Pat~* 

Davis tapped her forehead with his finger and spoke. 

"I’m your man, not your master. Get that right, Nadia." 

"Aw~" Nadia rubbed her forehead as she lightly pouted, "Does it really matter? I like to call you master." 

"Oh..." 

Davis appeared taken aback before he nodded once, "Okay... then I see no problem as long as you see 

me as your husband first." 

"Husband...!?" 

Nadia became stunned as she squealed before turning to look at Evelynn. The latter merely shrugged 

and smirked, causing Nadia to blink before she turned to look at Davis, wondering what was going on 

before she couldn’t help but look at Evelynn. 

"I... I can marry master like you?" 

Evelynn smilingly nodded her head, "You can." 



"But... humans don’t marry magical beasts..." 

"They did once upon a time." 

Davis couldn’t help but smile as he reached out his hand pinched Nadia’s cheek. 

"We will marry, not for anyone but for ourselves. Okay?" 

Nadia’s eyes slowly widened as she took a deep breath, her smile blossoming like a flower. 

"I feel happy~" 

Davis chuckled at her, wondering why she kept this inside herself from long ago until he said that she 

should see him as her husband. As expected of Ancestor Cornelia, an experienced magical beast who 

knew what another magical beast woman might want. Stupidly enough, he had thought Nadia wouldn’t 

be interested in such a ceremony, 

He should’ve become aware of this when he heard magical beasts had established their own proper 

empires and powers, but because he knew that Nadia was born in the wild, he thought that she 

wouldn’t bother about something like marriage. 

Perhaps, she took that as a rite of passage like in tribes in order to completely become his woman. 

"Nadia, you look so beautiful..." 

Davis uttered as he closed in on her again, wanting to wrap his arms around her when she disappeared 

from his grasp and reappeared in the distance, appearing to be fidgety as she lowered her head. 

"Uhm... We can make babies when we reach the Immortal Stage..." 

"...!?" 

Davis almost tripped himself as he heard that before he instantly understood. 

To him, dual cultivation was gratification and fulfillment, but it was one of baby-making to Nadia. It was 

no wonder she was hesitant over doing it in the past. The way he and Nadia thought was fundamentally 

different, and he understood this deeply after knowing her thoughts of wanting to get married like the 

others. 

To that end, she remained chaste even in her clan. Unless she went into heat like the last time she 

pounced on him, almost seducing him because she found him as desirable to an extreme degree, it was 

unthinkable for her to have a go at it with him during a normal time. 

He could tell that she was just purely satisfied with kissing. 

"But if you want, we can do it, at least after you satisfied my..." Nadia shyly lowered her head, "... sisters 

first..." 

Davis blinked thrice before he inwardly cried out in joy. He couldn’t believe what Nadia just said. 

’Is this the fruit of interacting with her sisters? I wonder what kind of thoughts had they put inside her for 

her to be acting like this...’ 



He couldn’t help but wonder before he nodded. 

"It is true that we can make babies only after reaching the Immortal Stage, and I’m glad that you care 

about your sisters, but if you want to do it before that, you should tell me, alright?" 

"Mhm." 

Nadia nodded, appearing to be content. 

Davis didn’t know that in the magical beast world, the women kept a strict hierarchy. In Nadia’s mind, 

Evelynn remained the first while she still found herself to be at an unknown place. That’s why combined 

with the knowledge she gained in the human world, and she found it wrong to sleep with him when 

others were waiting for him like her, having superiority over her in terms of seniority. 

As for who taught her knowledge of the human world, it was Fiora, the woman who thought that she 

herself was the last in terms of seniority and deserved Davis the least, even convincing herself of that. 

At this moment, a figure was seemingly approaching them. It seemed to be a woman dressed in an icy 

blue robe. She gazed towards them with doubt before her eyes widened in glee. 

*Whoosh!~* 

Without even bothering to stop, she rammed into Davis as she squealed. 

"Davis...! You’re back!" 

Davis captured her with a smile as he caressed her head. 

"Yeah, and I’m going to make you moan like crazy, Natalya." 

"....!?" 

Chapter 1654 - Can't Waste Time 

Natalya flinched in his embrace as she felt her heart skip a beat. She raised her buried face up and 

glanced at him with a modest expression. 

"Not now-" 

"Damn! Are you all planning not to sleep with me?" 

Davis quickly interrupted as he demanded, having an amused smile on his face as if he didn’t know 

whether to laugh or cry. 

He could get them watching out for their fellow sisters, but if they all declined, what was the need for 

him to have come back when he felt that it was his duty to satisfy them both physically and mentally? 

Natalya’s brows were wide, wondering what had happened for Davis to act like this before she giggled 

and placed her finger on his lips. 

"I want you all to myself for at least a day, but that is after you greet my sisters, alright? After all, it is 

bad for me to get ahead when the other sisters haven’t even met you yet." 

"Oh..." Davis’s surprise turned into a grin, "I can do that..." 



"Gather at the main hall on the eighteenth floor. I have returned." 

His voice resounded as a soul transmission in his women’s ears. 

The moment they heard his voice in their heads, they quickly finished their circulation and ran out of 

their rooms. 

Natalya let him go and turned to look at Evelynn. 

"Big sister..." 

She walked towards her and embraced, "I missed you." 

"Me too." 

Evelynn tightly embraced Natalya as she worriedly asked, "Were you fine all this time?" 

"Of course, I was fine and still am..." 

Natalya giggled as her undulations erupted, displaying the strength of all of her three cultivation 

systems. 

"See?" 

Evelynn’s brows were raised as she perceived that Natalya was no longer the Low-Level Law Dominion 

Stage but Mid-Level Law Dominion Stage. It was an increase in her level, but that wasn’t what made her 

raise her brows, nor was it her Body Tempering Cultivation that remained the same in Low-Level Martial 

Master Stage. Her surprise stemmed from sensing her Soul Forging Cultivation that was actually at Low-

Level Elder Soul Stage, a direct increase of almost three stages from the time she had not seen her! 

"Well, I don’t compare to big sister’s massive improvement, but this is marvelous in its own way, right? 

Thanks to our husband, I was vastly able to increase my Soul Forging Cultivation!" 

Natalya appeared excited while Evelynn smiled. 

"Very good!" 

"Hehehe~" 

Natalya appeared genuinely happy to have received that compliment before punched Evelynn’s 

shoulder. 

"One day, I’ll catch up to big sis and challenge to a battle again." 

"Oh?" 

Evelynn’s brows raised as her purple eyes sexily narrowed, looking at Natalya’s intent that hadn’t lost 

hope or given up. 

"I’ll be waiting for that day, second sister." 

"Don’t cultivate your Soul Forging Cultivation for some time, Natalya." 

Davis suddenly spoke as he shook his head to their rivalry, causing their attention to turn to him. 



"Your increase was somewhat supported by the three drops of Ice Phoenix Diluted Blood Essence in you, 

so don’t overdo it. Otherwise, your soul might burst." 

Natalya shook, "Don’t say that! I’m not stupid enough to-." 

"I don’t want to hear that from a suic-" 

"AH! Evelynnn!!!" 

Natalya cried out as she blocked Evelynn’s mouth, who giggled, finding this situation amusing and 

heartening as she tried to tease. Moreover, she recalled Natalya’s talent assessment that Davis had 

supposedly done months ago. 

[Bone Age: Less than fifty] 

[Essence Gathering Cultivation Talent: Peak-Level Sky Grade Spirit Root] 

[Body Tempering Cultivation Talent: Peak-Level Earth Grade Spirit Blood] 

[Soul Forging Cultivation Talent: Low-Level Earth Grade Spirit Essence] 

[Final Talent Assessment: Peak Sky] 

For having a Low-Level Earth Grade Spirit Essence, Evelynn felt that Natalya’s improvement in Soul 

Forging Cultivation was a massive improvement. Perhaps, even her Spirit Root that was at Peak-Level 

Sky Grade was once Mid-Level for all she knew before being increased by the three drops of Ice Phoenix 

Diluted Blood Essence. 

After all, they all had their talent sources improved more or less at some point in their lives. 

"Davis...!!!" 

"Hey... wait!" 

At this moment, a bevy of women arrived from all four sides, causing Davis to freeze. His posture 

became almost crouched as he saw that they were all going to jump at him at the same time, and 

indeed they jumped, causing him to freeze. 

However, they stopped as they floated before him. 

Isabella, Fiora, Sophie, Niera, Mo Mingzhi. The five of them surrounded him and coldly cast a glance at 

him. 

"Look at what you’ve done." 

"We can’t even hug you..." 

Isabella’s cold voice echoed while Mo Mingzhi harrumphed. The other three also looked at him, 

appearing to be pissed off, while Davis made a wry expression on his face. 

"Uhm, why don’t we all just hug naked on the bed?" 

"Shameless!" 



Isabella’s expression instantly fell as she blushed. She grinned before locking lips with him in a bold 

manner, looking at him with passion. 

"I don’t mind if it were just you and me~" 

"Soon..." 

Davis smirked at her as he glanced at the others. Mo Mingzhi, Fiora, Sophie, and Niera all smiled at him. 

On the other side, Shirley and Tina Roxley also arrived beside Evelynn, Natalya, and Nadia, all of them 

looking at him with amused, lovable, adoring expressions. 

"...!" 

It made him feel surreal, as though he was struck by lightning. This feeling was just too good! 

"Davis, we can see you drool..." 

Mo Mingzhi giggled, causing Davis to straighten his back as he coughed. 

"Ahem~ Everyone, I gathered you all to say that I have successfully entered the Soul Emperor Stage." 

"Really~!?" 

A chorus echoed as they looked at him with dazzling eyes, with the exception of Evelynn and Nadia. 

Davis simply unleashed his soul aura towards them, causing them to freeze. Isabella possessed a 

heartened expression as tears welled up in her eyes. This was what she had wanted to see, him 

becoming strong and proud like this aura. Not helpless on a bed. 

Shirley showed a similar reaction, appearing to behave become entirely glad as she affectionately smiled 

at him while stroking her belly as if to pass that proudness to their child. 

On the other hand, the others whose cultivations weren’t up to par simply felt an overwhelming aura 

that commanded them to submit to this man, once again if need be. They already felt his aura when he 

revealed his kingly aura once, but it just became even more powerful, making them see him as though 

he was the entity to worship. 

It ended right when Davis retracted his aura and kept it hidden before deeply casting a smile at them. 

"Not only me but Evelynn also became a Soul Empress, although she isn’t one intrinsically as she no 

longer follows the same cultivation system as us although it might be similar." 

"Oh-!!!" 

Everyone’s mouth became agape as they turned to look at Evelynn. 

Evelynn became embarrassed at this moment as she lowered her head. Their intense gaze, as if wanting 

to become like her, made her feel rather proud but also bad as she gained this power by becoming a fey. 

Somewhere along the lines, she felt that she had already lost to these women as she could no longer 

compete with them as a human, although she had already accepted her new identity and welcomed it 

after Davis and the others accepted her. 

"Isabella, what’s the status quo? Any changes?" 



Davis narrowed his eyes while Isabella and everyone turned to look at him before she spoke. 

"They’re still waiting for my answer." 

"Woah, how polite of them to wait for you. I’d rather wanted them to make a move so that I can take 

them down before they try anything funny, but it seems like they have their own plans." 

Davis rubbed the tip of his nose, feeling a bit lazy enough to relax for some more time. If it weren’t for 

the fact that the wicked path was moving around and making trouble, he knew that they might’ve been 

already at his doorstep, moving according to his expectations but here they were, still politely upholding 

their words. 

The situation prevailed in a manner that he cannot place a hand on the Dragon Families without 

confronting the Four Great Righteous Sects first, or face trouble on both ends, so he hoped that they 

would come sooner without him having to make a move with Fallen Heaven as he liked to use the fate-

changing treasure to kill peak powerhouses as a last resort. 

"Well, I guess that’s because that it is common to let a widow mourn for her dead husband for a year," 

Tina Roxley spoke at this moment, causing everyone to listen. 

"In that year, the widow also should not remarry; otherwise, it is taken as intentional and would be 

suspected of her husband’s death. This unspoken rule is also there because a lot of women kill their 

husbands using methods you might never know, like intentionally making trouble with her secret lover 

so that the secret lover may kill the husband who came to demand justice. Moreover, this rule was also 

made for women who sincerely mourn the death of their husbands. After all, during this time, they are 

in a vulnerable state, making it easier for men to take advantage of their confused feelings and 

eventually make them take worse decisions that they never wanted to take in the first place." 

"Right." 

"True. I’ve heard of this too." 

Sophie and Natalya nodded, causing the ignorant ones to understand while it also shed some 

understanding in Davis. 

"So they’re now caring about their appearances as well?" He asked. 

"Can’t be helped." Mo Mingzhi added, "The righteous world is watching their every action right now, 

especially what they would do to the Emperor of Death’s powerful wife, Dragon Queen Isabella. Public 

opinion is mixed in regards to Isabella’s fate, so if they mess up, their reputation might fall for all we 

know, causing them to lose their trust." 

"I see." 

Davis felt thankful to Mingzhi for her investigative skills as he saw a wider part of what he missed. 

However, he knew that they would be here anytime now at the end of the day, so before that... 

*Whoosh!~* 

"Ah!?" 



His figure flashed as he lifted up a woman by her thighs, and princess carried her. 

Natalya raised her head and looked at Davis, gazing at her, understanding his look as she shyly lowered 

her head amidst everyone. 

"I got little time to waste, so I’ll see to it that I satisfy my second wife first!" 

Davis shamelessly declared as he walked away while almost everyone became dumbfounded before 

their expressions possessed a hint of crimson as they imagined what it would be like in the bed with him 

as they looked at Natalya’s expectant expression, especially the ones who still had their chastity. 

Chapter 1655 - Heart Racing (R-18) 

Davis carried Natalya all the way to his room. Their gazes momentarily matched with each other before 

they would take it off from time to time, which Natalya found to be sentimental and romantic. 

Soon, they were in front of his room, and when they were about to enter, a figure rushed towards them. 

"Wait, I’m coming too...!" 

Davis stopped as she heard Fiora’s shout who arrived beside them. 

Natalya appeared taken aback before she smiled, "Sure, but I’ll take him first." 

"Alright!" Fiora grinned and was just about to wrap her arms around Davis’s arm when his lips moved. 

"No." 

Natalya and Fiora went stiff as they heard his stern voice. 

"What’s wrong?" 

Natalya couldn’t help but ask with a hint of nervousness. She didn’t want to offend Davis but couldn’t 

bear her little sister becoming sad either, and indeed, Fiora’s eyes appeared shook by his rejection, not 

knowing what had happened just now. 

Davis let down Natalya and took a step forward to Fiora. He grabbed her slim waist and pulled her into 

his embrace, caressing her head as he gently smiled. 

"Foolish woman. I am pleased by your words, but just because time is constrained, did you think that I 

wouldn’t make time for you two separately? Ridiculous. Fiora, I love you as much as I love your elder 

sister, so don’t think that I will only entertain you when you’re with Natalya. After Shirley, I’m going to 

marry and satisfy you!" 

"...!?" 

Fiora appeared stunned in his embrace as she raised her head and glanced at his gentle smile. 

"Truly?" 

Her eyes were glistening at a faster pace as tears welled up in her eyes. 



"If I were to go against my words, you could demand almost anything of me. Want to beat me up? I’ll 

seal my cultivation. Want to have me to yourself for a month or more? I’ll offend other girls to make 

time for you." 

Fiora trembled as she took a step back, tears flowing down her eyes when suddenly Davis reached out 

his hands and grabbed her shoulders, his expression five parts gentle and five parts solemn. 

"Fiora, I want you to completely understand that you aren’t any less than the others. I will invite you to 

bed alone, where we two can enjoy each other’s company, alright?" 

"I’m happy..." 

Fiora’s voice shook as she nodded. 

Davis wiped her tears away and grinned, "Now, wait till our marriage, okay?" 

Fiora nodded again, "Mhm, I’ll work hard and cultivate during this time." 

"Very good. You’re an outstanding woman in my eyes, Fiora." 

Davis patted her head and turned around as he once again lifted up Natalya, making her blink while 

Fiora gladly smiled as she saw them head into the room. 

In the distance, Mo Mingzhi and Sophie, who peeked while hiding behind a corridor turn, smiled at each 

other. 

"She fell hard..." 

"Right." Sophie nodded, "Fiora is going to find it hard to recover from this unless Davis breaks his word, 

which I haven’t seen him do so..." 

"Well, he broke his words to me, but it couldn’t be helped, considering that he almost died..." 

"Heh, he didn’t break your words. After all, you did do it with him once he gathered us all in this place to 

be safe." 

Sophie sneered, causing Mo Mingzhi to wryly smile. 

"True, guess he didn’t break his words then, but when do you and Niera plan to get married to him?" 

"No rush." Sophie confidently smirked, "First, you girls who had been already bedded and had their 

innocence taken need to be married, or your hearts wouldn’t be at ease. We sisters already came to a 

consensus. You don’t know?" 

"Ah, I was cultivating..." 

Mo Mingzhi embarrassedly laughed it off, but indeed, the day she was expecting to arrive was the day of 

her marriage which Davis had promised her as well. 

She was just wondering if he would marry all at the same time or plan individual marriages. After all, the 

latter would become like a chore that she wondered if Davis had the patience or shamelessness to do it. 

====== 



Davis and Natalya entered the room before he closed it. He didn’t completely seal the door for 

emergencies such as the Four Great Righteous Sects appearing. Nevertheless, he had his avatar on guard 

while he walked towards the bed in the master room. 

Once they arrived, a voice echoed. 

"Not bad. Your words to Fiora had my heart racing too..." 

"Is that right?" 

Davis glanced at Natalya and roamed his gaze over her plentiful curves. Natalya was dressed in an icy 

blue robe that accentuated her slightly pale countenance that had changed from practicing yin and 

possessing ice phoenix blood. She appeared like a snow fairy in his eyes, vastly beautiful than when he 

initially met her. Her shy expression and expectant eyes stirred his conquering instincts, wanting to 

satisfy her with great intensity that he licked his lips, let her down, and sealed her cherry lips with a hot 

kiss. 

"Mph... ah... Davis~" 

Natalya called out his name as she passionately responded. 

The room was closed, and she had him all to herself after a long time that her emotions were at her 

peak. Furthermore, the fact that he declined a threesome with her and Fiora was like a drug to her, 

making her believe that at this moment that he completely desired her and her alone. 

Davis made an artistic work of her lips as he ravenously captured them, constantly sucking on the 

sweetness of her soft mouth. His tongue had already entered her, deeply exploring and dancing with her 

tongue inside her mouth without rest. 

"Mhm~" 

He had his hands on her head, locking her from moving back as he fiercely kissed while Natalya gave 

little moans, feeling herself tingle down below. His other hand was on behind her waist as he firmly held 

her towards him so that she could paste her warm body to him as if becoming one already. 

Only when Natalya almost became breathless did he finally end the kiss, causing Natalya to madly gasp 

as her bosoms heaved heavily while her eyes were already glazed, looking at him in a desirous light. 

"Take me..." 

She purred, causing Davis to strip her clothes and push her down on the bed. Natalya bounced because 

of the springiness of the bed, while his forceful actions made her feel sensual. She spread her legs open, 

wanting him to enter while she watched him undress when suddenly he pounced on between her legs. 

"Ah~ no~" 

Natalya instantly reached out her hands to his head as she could feel his slimy tongue fiercely licked her 

wet juices inside her fleshy cave. It caressed and swirled inside while his lips stuck to her labia, making 

her eyes blurry with tears appearing from the sudden pleasure. 

*Suck!~* 



"Ahn~" 

Natalya loudly moaned as she could that Davis began to suck on her pink bud. The already 

overwhelming pleasure was too much to bear, and his hands were groping and kneading her buttocks 

with ferocity as it for getting more love juice out of her. 

Soon, she felt her orgasm near as she began trembling under his old. 

Davis noticed her shudder before he began to fiercely attack her with his tongue and evil hands. Her 

shudder became deep before yin essence rushed out of her cave hole into his mouth. 

"I’m cumming!~~~" 

Natalya moaned and held his head tightly to her cave hole while that intense sucking made her eyes roll 

back in deep pleasure. 

After some time, she regained her consciousness back and looked at Davis towering above her, rubbing 

his hot rod over her labia, further drenching in her love juices. 

"Give it to me~" 

Natalya reached out her hand and held his shoulders, readying herself when she felt it pierce her all the 

way deep in a single thrust. 

"Aahnn~" 

Feeling her insides stretch from being fulfilled by his big cock, her expression turned amorous as she 

wrapped her arms around his neck, bringing him down to her neck, and Davis did as she wished, sucking 

and licking her snow-white neck while she moaned near his ear, giving him eargasm as he kept thrusting 

into her. 

"Aaahhh~ Husband~ I... It feels so good~" 

She feverishly uttered as she held him like a lover. 

Davis felt her fleshy walls tightly undulate his rock-hard cock. They clamped down on him, unwilling to 

let him leave while they gladly accepted his thrusts, appearing to thirst for him. 

By the time he accelerated his hundredth thrust, he could feel her began to shudder, and he 

concurrently began to fasten his thrusts as well. 

"Aahh~ Aan!~ Yes~ Stronger! Harder! Thrust into me more!~" 

Her fiery voice made him furiously thrust inside her as he sucked on her neck. Embracing her body and 

using his big cock to thrust inside her tender pussy, he rammed inside her one last time before he 

unleashed his yang essence inside her. 

"Aahhhhn!~" 

Natalya heavily moaned under his thrusts, and the moment she felt his searing hot liquid splash inside 

her, filling her up, she began to shudder severely, orgasming under his hold as her eyes once again rolled 

back. 



Chapter 1656 - Throes Of Passion (R-18) 

Davis and Natalya momentarily stopped their vigorous movements as they caressed each other. She was 

kissing his cheek with love while Davis fondled her plentiful bosoms with both his hands, kneading it 

with his palms as he kept changing their shapes to his heart’s content. 

"It felt great, Natalya." Davis passionately spoke as he kissed her neck and made slight movements using 

his hips to drop every bit of yang essence in her, which she was currently absorbing with fervor. 

"I didn’t think you would be so active and bold in your words..." 

"Hehe~" 

Natalya giggled with a hint of shyness. However, she pushed him away with full force, causing Davis to 

confusedly move back and was even further pushed away that his rock-hard dick that plunged her hole 

came out of her, his yang essence slightly spilling out of her. 

He was wondering if he said something wrong when he saw her lips move. 

"Defile this second wife’s dirty mouth~" 

Natalya extended her luscious pink tongue from her mouth and swirled at Davis, causing him to be 

electrified. 

This woman... she went at full throttle in order to seduce him, not that he minded her dirty words as he 

craved them. His eyes were wide with vigor, wanting to fuck her mouth madly that he floated above her 

before he brought his rock-hard dick to her mouth. 

Before he could enter her sloppy mouth, her tongue already captured his tip and began licking, clearing 

him of the remnant yang essence and her yin essence with her slimy tongue. He grabbed her breasts 

with his palms and began to fondle them while Natalya made him feel pleasant. 

He moved slightly forwards, making his rock-hard dick touch her cherry lips. That soft feeling made him 

tremble a bit, but he didn’t stop and entered her mouth, slowly moving inside, feeling her slimy tongue 

roll over him while also experiencing the squishiness of her mouth until he reached deep inside her 

throat. 

"Ahh... Very pleasant..." 

Davis groaned while his mouth went a bit agape in feeling this comfortable pleasure. 

Natalya felt praised by his compliment. However, feeling mouthful, she suddenly realized that his 

member was big, bigger than she recalled. 

*Suck!~* 

Nevertheless, she started to suck on his scalding hot member as she bobbed her head up and down 

without feeling nauseous at all as she got rid of it long ago. Instead, all there were was the intent to see 

his face melt under the attack of her mouth. Although her mouth was fully concentrating on his rock-

hard dick, her eyes were always on him, adjusting the way she moved her tongues and sucked according 

to the expression he made. 



Davis felt extremely comfortable as he left his craving member insider her mouth. Her soft caresses with 

her slimy tongue and hard suction with her wet mouth alternated the pleasure he received, making him 

feel as though he was in floating in heaven. 

Soon, he couldn’t help but want to fuck her mouth as the pleasure significantly rose that he started to 

move inside her mouth, thrusting ever so slightly. When he tried to pull out, her suction blocked him 

from pulling outside her lips, and when he thrust, her tongue made short work of him, caressing the tip 

and the shaft, even to the root when he went balls deep inside her. 

"Suck more intensely..." 

Using his hands, he patted her pouty cheek that was mouthful with his rock-hard dick, causing her to 

feel embarrassed, but his words made her bob her head more while sucking on him vigorously. 

"Ah, Natalya...! You’re so good...!" 

Holding her head with both his hands, he began to rapidly thrust into her fleshy mouth hole. His hips 

swayed with an unending fervor, taking his thrusts deep as he fucked her mouth more and more fiercely 

each time. 

Natalya merely kept her mouth open as she made way for him to thrusts as much as he wanted while he 

could feel his scalding big cock reach inside her throat every time. It made squelching sounds before she 

could feel him suddenly throb inside her. 

"Fuck! Obediently receive my seeds into your mouth pussy!" 

Davis’s thrusts became more vigorous inside her mouth before he finally groaned and released his yang 

essence deep into her throat. 

"...!?" 

But at the same time, he began to shudder as he could feel Natalya furiously suck on his entire member 

with her throat and mouth, making him crazily shudder above her. 

His eyes almost rolled up from the overwhelming pleasure, but he managed to hold himself back while 

shooting his yang essence inside her throat, only to be sucked inside her belly as soon it came out. 

Natalya swallowed every bit of yang essence that came her way, not dropping a single drop of it. Still, 

she could see his burning gaze watching her above as if he was currently subduing her. 

Indeed, a sense of conquest filled Davis as he filled both her holes with his yang essence, but looking at 

her desirous gaze while she licked her lips of his yang essence, he craved for her more. 

"Ah~" 

He quickly pulled Natalya and jumped from the bed towards the wall. Her bosoms greatly shook when 

they landed as he pushed her against the wall and entered from her back. 

"Aaahn!~~ 

Natalya felt herself become full as Davis’s scalding hot cock entered from her back, making inside all the 

way to her womb’s entrance that she could feel his thick glans peeking inside and throb as if wanting to 



release his seeds again. Her curvy butt wiggled in response before Davis grabbed her chin and made her 

look at him, locking lips with her before beginning to thrust from the back. 

"Hmhp~ Mmm!~ Mna~~" 

Davis pressed her against the wall and fucked her from behind while deeply kissing her. He knew that 

this was an immense turn-on for Natalya as he kept jabbing his dick inside her without a stop while she 

herself couldn’t stop herself from ceaselessly moaning into his mouth. 

Davis wrapped his arms around her slim waist and perky bosom as he wantonly fucked Natalya’s tight 

and wet cave hole. His dick smoothly rushed inside, kissing her womb many times as her pupils trembled 

as her body shuddered. 

"Ahhhn!~" 

She came at this moment, her yin essence flooding down on him only to be quickly absorbed by his 

strong body, but on the other hand, Natalya was already full from receiving his seeds that she practically 

couldn’t receive any more and could only store in her womb or drop them outside. 

Seemingly, both of them didn’t care for it as they shook their hips against each other, wanting to feel 

more. 

"Ooh~! Ooh~! AnN~" 

Davis let go of her mouth and neared her nape as he began to suck on her snow-white skin while 

Natalya’s face was twisted while still orgasming. 

This state left her breathless while she was thankful that Davis didn’t see her face that was twisted in 

pleasure. Her body writhed in his grasp while she could feel her small pussy engulfing his thick cock, 

continuously stirring her up into a wet mess. His repeated jabs inside her flooding cave hole made it 

worse as she experienced the immense pleasure that made her repeatedly cum again and again in 

intervals as though she was squirting. 

"Natalya, you little minx...! Your pussy is clamping on me very tightly, trying to milk the essence out of 

me..!" 

He groaned into her ear and thrust his desire into her, cumming inside her sloppy cave hole while 

Natalya severely shook in his grasp as though wanting to get out from this overwhelming pleasure. She 

writhed and struggled but being held by him, she orgasmed for the fifth time in a row and obediently 

received his seeds. 

It was a while before Natalya regained consciousness, and when she did, she took his member out of her 

vagina and knelt down, beginning to suck his thick cock again with fervor. 

"Ah, you’re such a desirable woman, Natalya... Clean it properly like you always do..." 

He held her head and groaned, feeling satisfied extremely while Natalya felt the same, lovingly engulfing 

and intensely sucking on his dick while wanting him to writhe the same as she did. Although his yang 

essence was dripping out of her cave hole, it couldn’t be helped. She was already full and could take no 

more, while Davis also didn’t mind. 



Before long, their traces were all over the room. 

Above the table, in front of the mirror, even in the bathroom after they decided to finish it after Natalya 

broke through into the High-Level Martial Master Stage, crossing two levels in a row. 

It was understandable, considering that she was already in the peak of the Low-Level Martial Master 

Stage, so when she absorbed and digested his yang essence, she broke past the Mid-Level and 

successfully entered High-Level Martial Master Stage. 

In the end, they hugged each other in the bathtub, caressing and playing with one another as they 

romanced. 

Chapter 1657 - Confrontation 

Davis and Natalya came out of their room after cuddling like lovers for many hours, only to be greeted 

by the teasing faces of Evelynn and Fiora. Natalya’s expression became bashful as she recalled her 

actions closed doors and hid behind Davis, wanting him to protect her from the brunt of their teasing 

when Isabella suddenly appeared. 

"Davis, they’re coming..." 

"...!" 

Everyone had their eyes widen in astonishment. 

There were some scouts placed on the neighboring Territories, so Isabella would know if some people 

approached unless they concealed themselves. However, it seems like the Four Great Righteous Sects 

decided to openly knock on the front door. 

Nevertheless, Davis grinned. 

"Again, how polite of them to show up after I fully made love with Natalya and thoroughly satisfied her." 

"Husband...!" 

Natalya pinched his arm and pouted red-faced, "This isn’t the time to be teasing." 

Davis patted her head and winked. 

"It’s going to be fine." 

Natalya blinked, beaming as she felt secure. She wanted to become strong like Evelynn and the others, 

and to that end, she delayed her desire to become pregnant with his child in her belly as she took a 

contraceptive pill, all in order to support him in the future like Evelynn and Isabella were capable of. 

She talked about this with Davis during their cuddling session, and after some course of disagreements, 

he finally agreed to her decision. Davis wasn’t opposed to her becoming pregnant with his child, but the 

reason for it, supporting him through strength, he felt that there was no need to push themselves 

beyond their limits. 

What happened to Evelynn? Without Fallen Heaven’s life energy, he wouldn’t have been able to heal 

her back that he didn’t want a repeat of that situation. He couldn’t bear to see them suffer, but the 



same way, after hearing Natalya’s words, he could understand that they couldn’t bear to see him suffer 

either and consequently wanted to become stronger to support him as much as they could. 

The way his women were still bent on cultivating even after they knew that he had risen from the near-

dead state told him their intentions to not have a repeat of that dire situation, making him also think 

how much they regretted their weakness while he was in a comatose state. Their pure thoughts made 

him lament his own weakness, even though it was too much to ask of a twenty-seven-year-old to take 

on the rulers of the hegemonic powers. 

However, Davis still felt that since he had Fallen Heaven, conventional expectations and rules shouldn’t 

apply to him and that he should strive to be the strongest, regardless of his age. After all, having a fate-

changing treasure should be his strongest weapon, but he had no control over changing fate and was 

well aware that he should also be careful of fate’s fickle nature that might even work against him as the 

last time. 

There’s no assurance that everything will go well! 

Resolving himself, Davis moved out along with Evelynn in a concealed manner while Isabella and Nadia’s 

doppelganger went to confront the emperors of the Four Great Righteous Sects out on an uninhabited 

island in the Grand Alstreim Ocean, where they gave their words to meet again. 

As for the others, they all stayed within the safe confines of Nadia and his Solitary Soul Avatar’s 

protection. 

Davis didn’t have the time, nor did he know how to set up new and powerful defensive and killing 

formations in the Purple Guest Palace. He had the knowledge in his mind in its pure state and have yet 

to digest it. When he tried to, he already knew that it would take a long time to do so as he found King 

Grade Formations and Emperor Grade Formations increasingly profound yet confusing, complicated to 

comprehend. 

Clearly, he was not an elite genius in the Art of Formations but Alchemy, making him feel that he had to 

praise Alia Silverwind for setting up the current formations that guarded the Purple Guest Palace well. 

Furthermore, he knew that she also broke into the Law Rune Stage, creating a Magnificent Rune that 

allowed her to battle above a level. 

Nevertheless, the Silverwinds have yet to know that he was alive, and the same went for everyone else 

in the Alstreim Family other than his close family members, Ancestor Dian Alstreim and Ancestor Tirea 

Snow. 

As he imagined how they would react to this day’s results, he arrived by the neighboring island and 

watched over Isabella and Nadia along with Evelynn as they stayed in a concealed state. 

"They’re here~" 

Evelynn spoke when a spatial tunnel opened right above the agreed island, and a magnificent twenty-

meter-long ship that looked extravagant and ostentatious flew out of the spatial tunnel, appearing to 

radiate an immense might at the Peak-Level Emperor Grade. 

"Space Laws, huh..." 



Davis couldn’t help but grin from the shadows, "How useful..." 

If Space Laws were being used here, who could it be other than the Vast Sky Emperor? 

Perhaps, he already recovered? 

Thinking like this, Davis became a bit greedy for Vast Sky Emperor’s Soul Essence at this moment. 

Moreover, since he already punished and made the Vast Sky Emperor suffer for trying to court Isabella 

in his absence, he already cast the death sentence on him. 

However, he was not going to deal the death blow now unless the Vast Sky Emperor became vexatious, 

for he needed stability in order to improve his Soul Forging Cultivation to prepare for the disaster of the 

Calamity Light. 

After all, Davis was instinctively aware that if he dealt with the Vast Sky Emperor, one of the Four Great 

Righteous Sect’s Leaders who more or less took care of the righteous world, it was going to cause a 

greater ripple in fate’s working, allowing the wicked path powerhouses to run even more rampant. 

He wasn’t wicked enough to use this as an opportunity to take all four leaders’ soul essences as he could 

sense that they were High-Level and Peak-Level Soul Emperors as well. 

Dealing a death blow to the Vast Sky Emperor was not now but a matter of when that depended on the 

Vast Sky Emperor himself. 

’That’s why, be respectful to my Isabella, or else...’ 

Davis’s eyes shimmered with a frigid gleam as he watched the proceedings. He hid not because he 

wanted to be a hero who showed up at the right time but because he wanted to see what they would 

try to do to Isabella when they assumed that he was dead. 

The spatial tunnel receded at this time while Isabella and Nadia watched the magnificent ship from the 

Vast Sky Emperor Palace near them. There were four people on the ship, and Isabella could see that 

they were the Karmic Guardian Emperor of the Heaven Gazing Sect, Mandate Emperor of the Heaven 

Mandate Temple, Starnova Emperor of the Astral Light Sect, and finally, the Vast Sky Emperor of the 

Vast Sky Emperor Palace who brazenly made a move on her. 

"Greetings, Earth Dragon Queen Isabella." 

"Greetings, Leaders of the Four Great Righteous Sects." 

Except for Nadia, who was in her magical beast form, radiating her fiendish deathly aura, they all 

clasped their hands at the same time, greeting each other. 

Isabella wore a resplendent golden robe and a blood-red veil, fitting her stature and position, although 

she didn’t know if the opposite party would pick up her intentions through this subtle dressing of hers. 

She separated her clasped hands and blinked ever so lightly, waiting for them to speak first while having 

complete calmness and confidence in her heart. 

"Earth Dragon Queen Isabella," 

At this moment, the white-robed Karmic Guardian Emperor spoke. 



"We all hope that you’ve been well during this time. All things have to come to an end at some point. 

However, some matters are still salvageable. We hope that you can join in our quest to protect the 

world from the Calamity Light’s disaster." 

"I will." 

Isabella’s eyes narrowed as if she was smiling, and it caused the four leaders’ to pleasantly nod their 

heads. 

"But only after the righteous world allows me to take revenge on the Dragon Families as I see fit." 

"...!" 

Their expressions slightly changed as they looked at each other before the Mandate Emperor shook his 

head. 

"Earth Dragon Queen Isabella. I already settled that matter through diplomacy. Although the Domitian 

Family and Zlatan Family are reluctant to give up just like that, the Orcha Family and Ike Family are 

willing to pay reparations." 

"Reparations?" 

Isabella became taken aback before her eyes became cold. 

"Could it be that I can be part of the reason for someone’s death and later pay reparation in order to 

absolve myself of that wrongdoing?" Isabella’s lips couldn’t help but curve into a grin, and when seen 

through her blood-red semi-transparent veil, her lips appeared rather bloody. 

"Then I’ll slaughter the Dragon Families’ Powerhouses and pay reparations later." 

Chapter 1658 - Intentions Bared 

The Four Emperors didn’t seem amused, nor did their expressions change much as if they expected this 

answer from her. 

The Mandate Emperor inwardly sighed as he closed his eyes and opened. 

"My wording was poor, Earth Dragon Queen Isabella. I’m stating that those two Dragon Families alone 

are willing to pay reparations while they are not afraid to fight to the death as their Patriarchs are still 

alive." 

"And I’m supposed to be afraid of them?" 

Isabella giggled lightly, causing the Mandate Emperor to shake his head. 

"Let’s face reality here. Before, they were not aware of your full prowess and fought while 

underestimating you and your late husband. But now, they know your true strength and won’t hold 

back, coming with schemes and brute force from all sides. If you make a move on them, you will have 

little chances to succeed in your endeavor but wouldn’t be able to protect your late husband’s family 

here, and we, as the arbitrators, would not be able to interfere anymore." 

Isabella coldly gazed at them, staying silent while not giving a reply. 



"Earth Dragon Queen Isabella, we need your latent strength for the greater good of the Fifty-Two 

Territories." The Karmic Guardian Emperor spoke up, "Just say the word, and we will not stop at any cost 

to provide you with resources in order for you to quickly climb the levels in cultivation even though we 

assume that you may have such resources; from your inheritance." 

Isabella glanced away into the distance, appearing to be contemplative. 

The four leaders waited for her to speak for a while before she finally looked at them and moved her 

lips. 

"I still stand my ground. Although I can let the Orcha Family and Ike Family harmonize with reparations, 

the Domitian Family and the Zlatan Family deserve much worse and need to pay a heavy price if they 

want to reconcile with me for the greater good, as you say. You might want to convince them or risk 

something considerably worse instead." 

"We’ll do our best as the arbitrators, so please state what you seek of them to do." 

Mandate Emperor nodded with an indifferent expression. 

"I will tell that shortly, but before that, I want to know all your intentions towards me." 

"What does Earth Dragon Queen Isabella mean?" 

Mandate Emperor’s expression appeared to be confused, his sharp brows becoming furrowed. 

However, he suddenly turned his head and looked towards a direction where there was an uninhabited 

island nearby. 

"The person hidden in the brilliance of light, come out." 

Davis’s expression was indifferent when he saw Mandate Emperor looking in his direction. In front of 

him, quite a distance away above the sea, a person stepped out from the as if walking out from the 

reflection of light. It was as though he was a chameleon, managing to stay invisible in front of everyone 

through the power of Light Laws but not from his senses and Nadia’s and neither to... 

"As expected of the Mandate Emperor, the strongest human cultivator. I can’t escape your senses, can 

I?" 

That person spoke with a wide smile on his face. 

He had two horns above his head and the white wings of an eagle. There was also a white-tail with 

golden patterns coming out from his white-black robe while flailing behind him. However, he only had a 

single eye on his head while maintaining his features of a human. 

’A fey?’ 

Davis, Evelynn, Isabella, and Nadia all thought at the same time as they saw this person’s appearance. 

"All-Seeing Emperor." The Mandate Emperor looked away, "If you have time to spy at our conversation, 

go collect some strategic information on the wicked path." 

"Aiya, I don’t care about the righteous path and wicked path since I follow the wealth path." 



The All-Seeing Emperor grinned while his one single blinked as he looked around. 

"Moreover, this place seems to be a perfect place to gather more wealth. After all, the proceedings and 

the results between your talks is one of the most sought-out information by the world, and even the 

magical beast empires are interested in it." 

"Look, coming here and knowing that the Vast Sky Emperor has recovered already been a fruitful 

endeavor for me. Ahahaha!~" 

While the All-Seeing Emperor laughed while holding his stomach while his white-tail flailed, the four 

Emperors’ expressions were rather unamused. 

They all disdained, insisting in their minds as there’s no such thing as the wealth path as the heavens 

didn’t differentiate. Even if there was, it was not worthy of being followed as it would be a lesser path 

that doesn’t matter in the eyes of the heavens. 

It was merely materialistic endeavors that weren’t good for one’s soul, in their opinion. Nevertheless, 

they didn’t do anything to the All-Seeing Emperor as they left him to his devices as they turned to look 

at the Earth Dragon Queen. 

"No need to hide your intentions. I finished grieving for my ’late’ husband, so you have it there. Is the 

Vast Sky Emperor only one to pursue me, or..." 

Isabella indifferently panned her gaze at them as she continued, her eyes falling on the Karmic Guardian 

Emperor. 

The Karmic Guardian Emperor’s brows furrowed. 

Was this woman forcing them to make their stance clear that she could act accordingly? 

’So be it...’ 

He already felt quite old to be dragged into this muddy waters, and he could vaguely feel that messing 

with this Earth Dragon Queen didn’t bore well for him through his karmic prowess. 

Clasping his hands, Karmic Guardian Emperor spoke. 

"Let the truth be spoken. I indeed had such intentions as Earth Dragon Queen’s beauty and 

magnificence is blinding, but I will respectfully step back since the Vast Sky Emperor already seems to 

have some success. I am the oldest among these fellows, and naturally, I deserve such a young lady like 

you the least." 

The other Emperors of the righteous world seemed taken aback by his statement before Starnova 

Emperor felt Earth Dragon Queen’s gaze fall on him. 

He merely shrugged as he shook his head, his long purple hair gently swaying in the wind. 

"These elders have already warned me to step back, so I don’t dare. Of course, I tried my chances with 

Glorious Pill Palace’s Farah Lanate, who’s a Peak-Level Law Rune Stage Powerhouse, and her majestic 

self accepted my proposal, so I think I will invite Earth Dragon Queen Isabella to my marriage ceremony 

one day. Haha!" 



Starnova Emperor jovially laughed while rubbing his head. His actions portrayed that he was the 

youngest of them all. 

Isabella knew that the Starnova Emperor lacked a wife, the main wife that is as he already possessed 

concubines in the tens, ranging from five Law Rune Stage Powerhouses to many Law Law Sea Stage 

Experts who were on the peak of their stages and could also enter the Ninth Stage in the future. 

The top peak powerhouses who ruled Large-Sized Territories never lacked high caliber women, who are 

all in the Ninth Stage more or less. Therefore, she lightly believed his words. 

Nevertheless, she also knew that this person took a hit to his reputation from being rejected by the 

Burning Phoenix Ridge’s Sect Master Lea Weiss, giving birth to rumors that Sect Master Lea Weiss liked 

or loved someone else. However, it didn’t seem to have affected his confidence as he, in reality, 

managed to court Glorious Pill Palace’s Farah Lanate, whose alchemy prowess was said to be superior, 

only second to the two Grand Pill Emperors of the Glorious Pill Palace. 

She vaguely mused that this was a political marriage in order to consolidate power, but it wasn’t her 

place to bother as she moved on to the last person whose eyes were quite clear as if untainted by 

worldly affairs. 

The Mandate Emperor also possessed another title, the Heaven’s Messenger, whose words when 

uttered were similar to a mandate from the heavens. Furthermore, he remained the strongest 

cultivator, making it so that he possessed the most prominent influence amongst the people and the 

Four Great Righteous Sects. 

"Mandate Emperor?" 

Isabella voiced out as a form of respect towards his status as the strongest, although it didn’t amount to 

much as she already perceived him; no, all four of them as threats in her mind. 

They did indeed make their intentions clear, that if the coast was clear, they would make a move on her. 

However, every man would do the same, but the difference was that these four men possessed the 

strength to restrain her, and therefore, she could not allow them to exist if they still looked at her that 

way. 

Fortunately, it seemed like they were backing out. After all, making their intentions clear meant that 

they had little to no chance to be with her now, especially when the All-Seeing Emperor was recording 

their answers in the distance. 

Now, there was only this Mandate Emperor left, who stared at her with a clear gaze, unlike the Vast Sky 

Emperor, whose desiring gaze made her want to puke. 

The Mandate Emperor stared at her for a while before he collected his thoughts and clasped his hand. 

"Honestly, there’s no woman like Earth Dragon Queen Isabella who could reach the Immortal Stage and 

advance further without encountering many bottlenecks in the Fifty-Two Territories at this day and age. 

Therefore, I’m deeply tempted and willing to challenge Vast Sky Emperor for your hand in marriage as 

long as you see me as a target of courtship. Otherwise, I’ll respectfully stay clear of your way as I have 

my beliefs and values despite the temptation of a glorious future with your majestic self." 



Isabella’s brows raised. On the other hand, the Vast Sky Emperor maintained a confident smile on his 

face while hearing the Mandate Emperor’s challenge to him. 

’Clearly, she’s making it known to them that she was pursued by me and wants to choose the best out of 

the four of us. I wonder what she would say to the Mandate Emperor? Chose him to spite me? Or have 

me chase her relentlessly a bit more before she accepts me?’ 

He still remembered the humiliation he received from her, so he couldn’t tell which of the two she 

would choose. 

"I see..." 

Isabella lowered her head and lightly giggled. 

"With your answers, I made up my mind." 

"Good! Let us all hear your grace’s words then...!" 

The All-Seeing Emperor screamed from a distance, causing Isabella to nod her head. She lightly waved 

her hand as a golden sword appeared in her grasp and pointed it towards a person as her lips moved. 

"The one who brazenly attempted to make a move on me during my distress is my only foe: the Vast Sky 

Emperor." 

"...!?" 

All five of their expressions changed as they were taken aback by her response. 

Chapter 1659 - Give Us The Key 

’Heavens...! This is gold!’ 

The All-Seeing Emperor’s expression was full of smiles as he kept recording the scene with his big eye. 

He knew that this was going to be big! 

The Vast Sky Emperor disturbed the Earth Dragon Queen with courtship while she was mourning for her 

late husband? 

His illustrious name was going to be dragged down to the mud if this were to be true! 

The other three Emperors looked at the Vast Sky Emperor with confusion visible on their faces. 

Didn’t he say that his courtship with Isabella was just going to set sail and that he had to stop for a while 

due to receiving injuries? 

What is going on here? 

"Ridiculous! It’s time that you moved on...!" 

The Vast Sky Emperor waved his hands, harrumphing in distaste. 

"Whether I move on or not is not up to you to decide." 



Isabella waved her golden armament, the sheer force of it stirring up brazen wind that cut down the 

sparsely populated trees below before she pointed it at the Vast Sky Emperor again. 

"Where in the world is it written that I should choose you or the four of you only? I presume there are a 

lot of better men who are stronger once I ascend, so kneel and apologize for causing trouble to me or 

face the consequences later. It isn’t difficult for me to kill you once I reach your level." 

"You...!" 

The Vast Sky Emperor was about to say if she dared but ultimately suppressed himself as he narrowed 

his eyes. 

"Earth Dragon Queen, don’t take it too far. It is normal for a man of my caliber to want you, and it was 

merely I who made the first move. If not-" 

"I don’t care." Isabella coldly interrupted, "You reap what you sow since you made the first move, similar 

to when people reap the benefits when they make the first move. Now eat the consequences and 

apologize while kneeling, or else..." 

"Hmph! What are you going to do about it?" 

Vast Sky Emperor flicked his sleeves as he sneered. 

"You’re not stronger than me at the moment, so I would advise you to behave properly." 

Isabella took her gaze off of him and looked at the others. 

"Karmic Guardian Emperor, Mandate Emperor, and Starnova Emperor. If Vast Sky Emperor doesn’t leave 

this place, I’m going back. There are no talks whatsoever." 

"...!?" 

The four Emperors flinched in shock before the Mandate Emperor quickly spoke. 

"Earth Dragon Queen, you can’t leave just like that. Today, you are to give the key as we discussed a 

year ago." 

"Key?" Isabella scoffed, "I just told you to all wait until a year, and you all mistook that as my 

acceptance? How naive." 

"Earth Dragon Queen..." The Karmic Guardian Emperor shook his head, "As peak powerhouses, our 

patience and kindness are limited. Otherwise, we are the ones who will suffer. Despite that, we gave 

you respect, kept the Dragon Families from making a move, and provided you time to mourn your late 

husband, so please don’t test us." 

"Hmph, trying to make me emotional?" Isabella looked away before she smirked at them, "Too bad, I 

already gave the key to someone else." 

"You’re unnecessarily forcing us." 

The Karmic Guardian Emperor looked unamused. 

Obviously, none of them believed her words. 



Meanwhile, the All-Seeing Emperor knew that they were talking about the Forsaken Phoenix Realm, but 

he didn’t dare say anything, knowing that they wouldn’t ignore him. 

"I’ll tell you all one last time. Remove the Vast Sky Emperor from this place, and we can talk." 

Isabella gave her ultimatum when suddenly all four of them moved. 

*Whoosh!~* 

*Roar!~* 

Nadia’s figure instantly flashed towards them as she went straight for the Vast Sky Emperor’s head. Dark 

death energy sprang from the pores of her body while an ominous dark light shone from her, and it 

quickly extended as she formed her deathly domain. Her tendrils of darkness headed towards the four 

Emperors at the same time. However... 

"You shall cease to move." 

Abruptly, Nadia froze in mid-air while the dark death energy was abruptly erased by spatial fractures 

appearing around her. The world broke like glass and reformed, removing all the ominous death energy 

from the scene. 

However, nothing happened to Nadia as she still remained unharmed. But, she bared her fangs against 

the four people that now surrounded her, performing hand signs of unknown nature while she could 

sense it resonating with the surroundings. 

"Nadia, retreat!" 

Nadia wanted to retreat already, but she felt her movements were extremely sluggish. 

The Mandate Emperor trembled while appearing to have a difficult expression on his face. He couldn’t 

believe the amount of will and energy he had imbue in this mandate in order to control this wicked 

magical beast that he felt his nose sting as if he was going to bleed any moment. 

At the same time, Isabella arrived towards the Vast Sky Emperor and struck out with her golden sword. 

Her arm swung with full force that she could practically feel severing his head when a blinding light 

shone by his neck suddenly, blocking her attack and killing the impact with it. 

"My palace’s legacy artifact will protect me." 

Learning from his previous mistake of letting an assassin get the better of him, the Vast Sky Emperor 

smiled at Isabella before he screamed, "Now!" 

The Karmic Guardian Emperor suddenly punched the empty air as if he was punching the ground when a 

blinding light suddenly shot out from the ship they brought. The radiant light shot above them before it 

formed a rectangular barrier with Nadia in between and trapped in it. 

*Roar!~* 

Nadia roared as her body abruptly released an extremity of gaseous dark death energy, filling up the 

shining barrier with its wickedness. The light barrier trembled, looking as if it was about to break. 



However, resplendent light shone from the magnificent ship some distance away, causing the barrier to 

rebuilding itself as soon as it was destroyed. 

On the other hand, Isabella rapidly retreated as she watched this scene with narrowed eyes. 

The four Emperors actually stepped out of their positions while the formation still stayed active! 

’It’s not a four-man cell formation?’ 

Isabella was inwardly shocked and astonished to see that the barrier still held against Nadia’s attacks. 

"It’s useless." The Karmic Guardian Emperor spoke, "I designed this sealing formation so that I can trap 

this wicked wolf in this light barrier and it is indeed the most effective barrier that I could make against it 

at the moment. It should last an hour, more than enough time for us to arrive at a real conclusion now." 

"Why not a killing formation?" Isabella smirked, "You want to tame it? Without me, you cannot control 

my magical beast." 

The Karmic Guardian Emperor shook his head. 

"I created a sealing formation because I recognize that you will understand and join our endeavor. The 

wicked wolf never harmed us, so I can give it some credit. Therefore, I won’t kill it, but I can seal it." 

"Hmph, do you all honestly think that I care about that wolf inside?" 

Isabella flicked her sleeves as she gathered energy in her fists. 

Everyone already noticed that the Earth Dragon Queen had reached the Mid-Level Martial Overlord 

Stage, but they were still inwardly shocked to see her strength rise at the same margin. 

She was almost as strong as them now. One more level, she could probably tower above them, more 

than this wicked wolf is capable of. The only saving grace was that there were four of them to deal with 

the woman and the magical beast, which made it easier for their side to win. 

"Now we know that this one’s probably the wicked wolf’s double since you don’t seem worried much." 

The Mandate Emperor spoke as he sighed, "If it’s not, count us lucky. Still, only you and a single wicked 

wolf are left. We don’t want to make any trouble. Just give us the key, and we’ll be on our way." 

Isabella gazed at them as an extraordinary dragon aura kept surging in her fists. The air around her 

trembled, and space kept rumbling around her fists, making the Starnova Emperor low-key tremble in 

fright as he could feel that this kind of power was already above his level. 

"An hour, huh..." 

Suddenly, Isabella dropped her hands as the power she gathered began to drop, almost as if she was 

giving up. Nadia also stopped struggling inside the barrier. 

The four Emperors became astonished at their actions. 

What’s wrong? Could it be that they captured the real wicked wolf? Did they get lucky? But considering 

the magical beast was supposed to protect its mistress by its side, they weren’t surprised that much. 

*Clap!~* 



*Clap!~* 

*Clap!~* 

Suddenly, clapping sounds echoed from the distance as a figure leisurely walked in mid-air. All five 

Emperors present had their eyes narrowed as they failed to sense such a person nearby them, instantly 

putting them all on alert as they turned to look at the source, only to witness a purple-robed youth. 

*Badump!~* 

Their hearts skipped a beat as their eyes went wide while their bodies went stiff. 

"The Karmic Guardian Emperor is excellently skilled in formations, I must say..." 

An amused voice echoed out as Davis spoke, "Then again, I have someone very close who will make a 

short work out of that barrier." 

*Bzzz!~* 

Abruptly, a huge red symbol appeared on the light barrier as if encroaching on it. The four Emperors 

didn’t know what was going on when suddenly they heard a dangerous sound. 

*Crack!~* 

"Collapse~" 

A melodious voice echoed amidst the cracking sound of the light barrier. 

*Bang!~* 

The light barrier shattered, revealing an unharmed Nadia and by her side stood a purple-robed woman 

whose third eye shone with a blood-red light before it closed. The next moment, the purple-robed 

woman opened her two eyes and gazed at the four Emperors, her alluring gaze momentarily shaking 

their hearts in terror. 

"Hex... Demoness...!" 

The Karmic Guardian Emperor’s scalp turned numb, his expression changing as if he was meeting his 

natural enemy! 

However, the other three reacted as if there was something more pressing to look at as they gazed at 

the blonde-haired youth while the All-Seeing Emperor’s jaws literally dropped, his face appearing like a 

gawking eagle. 

’Emperor of Death!? He’s still alive...!?’ 

They all shouted in their hearts in unison, utterly dumbfounded at this scenario they found themselves 

in! 

Chapter 1660 - Used Again? 



The Vast Sky Emperor, Karmic Guardian Emperor, Mandate Emperor, Starnova Emperor, and All-Seeing 

Emperor all remained dumbfounded for a short few seconds that Davis felt like he had to say something 

to break the silence. 

"What? Is seeing a dead person really that uncommon? I might just be a soul-body or a person in 

disguise, no?" 

Davis arrived beside Isabella as he grasped her hand and interlocked fingers. Isabella glanced at him and 

shot a heartened smile, appearing to be proud at this moment, while Davis smiled at her before turning 

to look at the four Emperors. 

"The farce is over. Go back to your powers and await my word." 

The four Emperors flinched, their sanity coming back to themselves as they realized that this was none 

other than the true Emperor of Death. Not a fake, not a soul-body but the person in real. 

They instantly understood that he was never dead, to begin with, but they also understood to this 

person who mastered Death Laws to a powerful degree, death might perhaps be a start. 

’Just like a Phoenix...’ 

The Karmic Guardian Emperor thought with utter seriousness before he opened his eyes, revealing his 

starry black pupils. Combined with his white hair, he appeared mysterious as he tried to see through the 

Emperor of Death when he abruptly moved his gaze away. 

Evelynn’s third eye had opened again, resplendently shining with a blue light. Her sealing hex was 

almost unleashed on the Karmic Guardian Emperor for his impudence against her husband, but it seems 

like he knew better. 

She closed her third eye and flew away with Nadia, arriving beside her husband. 

"Karmic Guardian Emperor. I know you possess the Karmic Guardian Physique, and I’m rather interested 

in what such a unique constitution can do. However, I advise you not to use your powers to peer into my 

being, for it is rather... dangerous, I must say..." 

Davis coldly smiled. 

"Emperor of Death, you haven’t become powerful enough to order us around. Instead, you should 

answer why you’re with an evil fey like the Hex Demoness." 

The Karmic Guardian Emperor pointed at Evelynn, no longer suspicious of their connection as they seem 

to have come together. 

"Hex Demoness?" 

Davis shook his head, "She’s my first wife, Evelynn." 

"What!?" 

The Karmic Guardian Emperor appeared shocked before he instantly recalled the information on the 

Emperor of Death while the others did the same, finding out that Evelynn was the woman who was 

speculated to be in Law Dominion Stage. 



"Your first wife does indeed use poison arts, but she isn’t this stron-" 

The Karmic Guardian Emperor waved his hand, his expression becoming relentless while clenching his 

teeth when he suddenly realized. 

"I see. So she successfully became a fey. Furthermore, she absorbed a powerful magical beast at this 

level. I have no idea how she survived, but no wonder... All this time, we have thought that she came 

from the perilous rifts in the Poison Rift Valley in order to hunt down the Poison Lord Villa, who might’ve 

offended her in a recent expedition. However, it seems like we were wrong." 

The Karmic Guardian Emperor lowered his head and repeatedly nodded as though talking to himself. 

"That’s right." 

Davis nodded, glad that there was someone who understood instead of making things complicated. 

"It is normal for my wife to take revenge on the people who tried to harm me. Are you going to 

demonize her for claiming justice?" 

The Karmic Guardian Emperor narrowed his eyes. He took his hand back and straightened his back, 

appearing utterly confident. 

"I won’t say anything about killing the Poison Lord Villa’s cultivators. However, she killed innocent 

children who hadn’t even entered the path of cultivation yet, which is unforgivable. As proof, look at her 

karmic sin- what!?" 

Karmic Guardian Emperor’s eyes starry eyes went wide in shock! 

He couldn’t even see a semblance of karmic sin on her, making his head spin in confusion. 

"Heh, what do you mean?" Davis appeared amused as he looked besides, "There’s no karmic sin on my 

Evelynn." 

"She... she’s hiding it...! I swear I saw it on her before." 

Waving his hand, the Karmic Guardian Emperor declared with conviction. 

Davis glanced at Evelynn again while the others did the same. She didn’t do anything and remained still, 

but after a few seconds, the expressions of all the powerhouses really couldn’t help but change as they 

couldn’t sense or feel a tinge of karmic sin on her, making them baffled. 

They all gazed at the Hex Demoness once in the past from a distance, determining her threat with their 

own eyes. However, by that time, she was already powerful, that they didn’t bother to fight her. In any 

case, she was just massacring a wicked path hegemon and its remnants, which suited their path, so they 

didn’t see the need to amass powerhouses in order to put her down without receiving any casualties. 

They had seen karmic sin envelop her before, but now, they couldn’t see any to their astonishment. 

"A peak powerhouse of the righteous path is actually going blind." Davis became solemn as he looked 

towards the white eagle fey in the distance, "All-Seeing Emperor, you must spread this news to the 

entire-" 



"You...! Don’t twist the situation." 

"Believe what you want, but the heavens deemed her innocent." 

Davis grinned as he shrugged before he pointed, "Who are you to judge her actions, collectively naming 

her the Hex Demoness? Should I name the Vast Sky Emperor the Vast Womanizing Emperor for 

shamelessly lusting after my Isabella?" 

"You...!" 

The Vast Sky Emperor’s face trembled before he waved his hand and pointed. 

"You all fooled me! No matter how tempted I was, I wouldn’t have gone after Earth Dragon Queen if I 

knew that you, her husband were still alive. The fault was with you for acting dead!" 

Hearing his excuse, Davis couldn’t help but amusedly smile. 

"You could be right, and let’s say that you’re right. Who gave you the right to force Isabella while I was 

supposedly dead? Did she say that she wanted your presence in her life?" 

"She..." 

The Vast Sky Emperor became tongue-tied, unable to respond in a manner that would take the blame 

off of him. 

Davis shook his head in exhaustion as he uttered. 

"Don’t worry. I’ll deal with you sooner or later." 

"You dare to threaten me!?" 

"Well, I’m not particularly bothered with facing you now either. I’m just worried about the upcoming 

disaster in my own way." 

Davis’s expression became amused before he turned to look towards the winged human. 

"All-Seeing Emperor, do you smell something delicious in the Soul Palace?" 

"Soul... Palace...?" 

The All-Seeing Emperor’s big eye blinked twice before his body trembled. He quickly took out a 

messaging talisman and contacted a person. 

"Quick, tell me what’s going on in the Soul Palace right now!" 

It sounded as if the other side scrambled to move when suddenly, in two seconds, a shocked voice 

echoed out of the messaging talisman. 

"All-Seeing Emperor! This is... deafening! Soul Emperor Zealwonder is actually hanged in front of the 

Soul Palace’s Grand Soul Gate!!! His corpse is hanged upside down for the world to see, and the entire 

Soul Palace is shaken, not daring to go beside the corpse!" 

"What!? What happened!?" 



"O- On the Grand Soul Gate, it’s written the Emperor of Death in huge blood-red characters!" 

The All-Seeing Emperor’s big eye had stretched to reach his hair on his head already while the four 

Emperors were frozen stiff on the spot as they cast their gazes towards All-Seeing Emperor for 

confirmation. 

This was just a farce, right?’ 

They couldn’t help but think but gazing at All-Seeing Emperor’s body tremble with an unseen intensity; 

their pupils started to tremble together. 

’Well done, Yotan. Moreover, Elusivemist seems like he has done his part too.’ 

Davis inwardly grinned as he recalled his conversation with Yotan a while ago using his avatar. As for the 

characters [Emperor of Death], they were borne through using a transcribe talisman that had his soul 

force imbued. All Yotan had to do was use it as if to say that he was there somehow, and Soul Emperor 

Elusivemist hanged Soul Emperor Zealwonder’s corpse, displaying it to the whole world. 

Davis felt that this should have an impact, and indeed, looking at the faces of the All-Seeing Emperor 

and the four Emperors, it seems like that they held Soul Emperor Zealwonder on a pedestal and were 

unable to believe the way he died, silent and eerie to the extreme. They cast their baffled yet terrified 

gazes at him, wondering how under the heavens he achieved such a feat again and remain unharmed to 

boot! 

If the Emperor of Death used a sacrificial attack, shouldn’t he be lying on the ground like the last time!? 

Why was he still looking as healthy as ever!? 

 


