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    Synopsis

    
      Overpowered MC: Yes, Fast Paced Realm Advancement: Yes, World Building: Yes, Young Master Peng Face Slapping: Yes, Yandere: Yes! Beautiful Woman: Yes

      WARNING! Past Chapter 100, the MC becomes extremely overpowered and advances through realms and levels like a variation of Barry Allen!

      SYNOPSIS:

      __________

      Have you ever wondered what lies beyond what you perceive as your reality?

      What lies beyond the "truth" that everyone around you tells you is "just the way it is"?

      Have you never pondered on what your limit is in this life of yours? "Can I go further? Can I do more?"

      And yet you end up settling when you think you have reached that "limit.” But why? Why should you settle? There is always going to be something further, something 'beyond'.

      This is a story about a boy named Azmond who was reincarnated from planet Earth into the Cultivation World of Asterion... A world where the strong rule and the weak are forced to kneel. If Azmond wishes to gain power in this new mysterious world then he must be willing to sacrifice more than anybody else, he who wants to know just how far he can go, a boy with the sole goal of attaining power above all else.

      Little does Azmond know, that there is a price to pay for everything and that price will be painful, so very excruciating that every fiber of his being will wish for death... but Azmond will continue. He will persevere until he can't anymore... For that is his will."

      ________________

      WARNING: No R*pe, NTR, Yuri, or Incest!

      If you like the novel, please support by sending PS and dropping reviews. I would appreciate it very much!

      .........

      Original Character Art And 'Spicy' variations of said Art are in my discord.

      Please Help SUPPORT my novel by sending Power stones and Golden Tickets! Gifts are also appreciated!

      200 Paid Chapter Unlocks = 1 Extra Chapter

      100 Power Stones = 1 Extra Chapter

      20 Golden Tickets = 1 Extra Chapter

      1 Castle = 4 Extra Chapters

      Every Other gift will give appropriate Extra Chapters as well! My Backlog is absolutely massive! It is just waiting for a few benevolent, kind souls to come by and force me to reduce that backlog!

      All Owed Extra Chapters will be calculated and mass released at the beginning of the next month!

      My Discord link: https://discord.com/invite/dHC9377c

      The Cover Art is mine.
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    (Spoilers Ahead!!) Asterion World Background

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Current relevant World Background:

    World Of Asterion --> Hundreds of millions of miles in diameter --> A Planet. --> Thousands of kingdoms and dozens of Empires call this blue marble home.

    Continents --> There are 5 (Azure Blanke Continent, Inferno God Continent, Divine Sea Continent, Aero Continent, Gaia's Sanctum Continent) --> Every single continent is tens of millions of miles in Diameter.

    Azure Blank Continent --> Split up into 12 provinces that are home to hundreds of kingdoms and 6 Empires.

    Empires --> There are 6 Empires on the Azure Blank Continent (Fire God Empire, Water God Empire, Aero God Empire, Earth God Empire, Azure God Empire, Lightning God Empire)

    Provinces --> There are 12 provinces which the 6 Empires split among themselves --> (Azmond is in the Divine Sun Province) --> In a place called The Great Wildlands Forest.

    Divine Sun Province --> A Large Province millions of miles in diameter.

    Great Wildlands Forest --> Borders a few kingdoms with the main 2 being the SunBurn and AquaRing Kingdoms.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Skill/Ability Ranks
  

  


  
    
    Skill/Ability Ranks

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Ability Proficiency Ranks from lowest to highest

    1. Beginner Proficiency

    2. Minor Proficiency

    3. Greater Proficiency

    4. Complete Proficiency

    5. Mastered Proficiency

    6. Assimilated Proficiency

    There will be more ranks and proficiencies added as the story progresses.

    Ability/Skill Ranks from lowest to highest

    1. Common - Split into 4 Minor Stages --> Early, Middle, Late, Peak

  Azmond's Skills And Abilities
  

  


  
    
    Azmond's Skills And Abilities

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    0. Divine Devil Arts Scripture - All round cheat that Azmond found inside of a mysterious cavern because of a Giant White Wolf... Origin will be explained when it becomes relevant. Gets basic information about the world because of this cheat...

    0. Azmonds current cultivation technique - ????? Unknown as of now, will be explained as the story progresses.

    0. |QUANTUM GATE| - A technique that allows the user to alter space and even time at a high enough cultivation realm... Is even supposedly capable of altering even the very fabric of reality itself. Acquired after completing 1000 refinements cycles during the Body Refinement Realm... VERY DANGEROUS!!!!

    1. Earth Dominion - An Earth Element ability that gives Azmond Control over the Earth element with varying levels of power depending on his proficiency --> Current Proficiency |Greater| Ability Rank |Mid - Mortal|

    2. Water Dominion - Same premise as the Earth Dominion skill except water-related. --> Current Proficiency |Greater| Ability Rank |Mid - Mortal|

    3. Lightning Dominion - Same thing as Water Dominion and Earth Dominion. --> Current Proficiency |Greater| Ability Rank |Mid - Mortal|

    4. Wind Dominion - Same thing as all the previous elemental dominions except Wind-related. --> Current Proficiency |Greater| Ability Rank |Mid - Mortal|

    5. Fire Dominion - Same thing as all the previous elemental dominions except Fire-related --> Current Proficiency |Greater| Ability Rank |Mid - Mortal|

    6. Cataclysmic annihilation - Lightning sword skill, a variation of the lightning Dominion skill. --> Current Proficiency |Greater| Ability Rank |Late - Mortal|

    7. Divine Godfiend's Concealing Technique - Allows the user's aura and cultivation base to be whatever the user wants it to be as long as the one scanning the user is not many Greater Realms higher in strength than the user is.

    8. Automatic Language Translations Book - A technique that allows the user to understand any language that the original creator of the Divine Devil Arts Scripture knew. One of the few techniques that Azmond automatically mastered upon obtaining the Divine Devil Arts Scripture.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Character And Their Images. (Might Contain Spoilers)
  

  


  
    
    Character And Their Images. (Might Contain Spoilers)

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Only Vanilla Character Images are down below... More explicit character images in my discord.

    ....

    {[Azmond:]}

    [Azmond's Look: Has long thick raven hair, smooth white skin, Deep blue eyes with a constant glow emitting from within them. Sword-Like eyebrows, thin nose and a sharp jawline that makes him look akin to a fallen immortal.

    Azmond's Personality: Hard working, Focused on cultivation when his girls aren't involved, Absurdly Handsome, Playful around his girls, Battle maniac, Good with words, has a way with his hands.]

    ....

    {[Aqua:]}

    [Aqua Look: Long silky blue hair, serene blue eyes, button nose, light pink lips, milky white breasts that are the 'perfect size for your hands' type, big round butt, curvy body.

    Aqua Personality: Noble-like when not around Azmond, clumsy, ditsy, adorable, all-around lovable ball of curves in all the right places. Obessesed with Azmond...]

    .....

    {[Crystalline:]}

    [Crystalline Look: Long silky black hair that reaches her butt, dazzling emerald green eyes, small button nose, pink lips, milky white breasts the size of cantaloupes, a voluptuous body that would put even Succubi to shame.

    Crystalline Personality: Cold, emotionless, detached, except when she is around Azmond. She gets flustered easily once Azmond starts talking to her, Azmond's Little Ice Flower. Obsessed with Azmond...]

    ...

    {[Aqua's Mom (Marina):]} 

    [A woman who is stern on the outside, but becomes far more accommodating when her daughter(s) are involved. She has a husband, but he is nothing more than trash (they have been together for almost 20 years and yet they haven't had sex for 10 years (when their youngest daughter was conceived). 

    She as a body that was to kill for as her slopes would be contenders for the title of the 'largest breasts Azmond had ever seen'. However, that wasn't even the most appealing part of her figure. The most alluring features of hers, was that succulent ass and child bearing hips that lay behind her.]

    ....

    {[Boundless:]} 

    [A woman that is the physical embodiment of the 'Boundless System' that Azmond acquired upon breaking the 'wall' in his past life. It took her quite a while to arrive in Azmond's life as she was traveling through the infinite void. 

    She was once capable of reading Azmond's memories, however such an ability was suddenly turned off when she realized she wanted to live a life where she didn't know every single thought that went through her 'Master's' head. 

    She has long, slightly curly brown hair with big round brown eyes. Such features made her already Divine looks resemble that of an adorable goddess.]

    ....

    {[Loki:]} 

    [A woman whom Azmond met and assumed she was a girl based on her male appearance. They conversed for quite a while, inside the pocket dimension that lay above the sea dimension (where Azmond acquired the 'Boundless Restoration' book.) She is a helpless Narcissist—similar to a certain brown-haired beauty, but not quite the same. 

    She has long blonde hair with sparkly green eyes and a face that could only be considered 'Divine'. Her body is 'well developed' with curves in all the right places. She wears Nordic style dresses most of the time (dresses that barely conceal the two milky white breasts beneath. Not to mention the succulent hips and thin waist that match perfectly with her body type.)]

    ...

    {[Thor:]} 

    [A large, robust man around 7 feet tall with his medium length hair tied up in a viking braid (along with his medium length beard). He is a head-strong God who tends to think he is better than everyone around him. 

    He is on the slower side involving the thinking department. Is the brother of Loki, also the son of Odin and '???'. He has a short fiery temper and tends to blow his lid quite easily. He likes confrontation! Pugnacious and Egoistical by nature!]

    ....

    {[Calista Moonweaver:]}

    [Basic Information: 13 years old, Long white hair and murky gray eyes. Fluffy cat ears and a fluffy gray tail.

    Personality: She is meek, shy, and timid. She likes being around Azmond. Her favorite pastime is whatever Azmond wants to do.

    Background Information: She is the Sister of Clawdia Moonweaver, and the Daughter of the secret monster emperor of the Luminous Grounds.

    Her mom had disappeared when she was eight, while her sister and mother vanished when she was around 12.

    She was left alone, 'abandoned' on an Anglerfant situated outside the city of Astralopolis on the second step of the Luminous Grounds.

    Calista was all alone until after she turned 13 and Azmond saved her from two monsterkin who were close to killing her in a village on the Anglerfant.]

    ....

    {[Emu:]} 

    [A cute black slime that Azmond picked up in a black altar that lay in a mystical dimension at the very center of an assortment of trees in the shape of an Eastern-Style sword. It becomes a black and gold slime with a twilight colored body with golden accents coursing through it. 

    Has small golden pyramid shaped horns and two dazzling gold marbles as eyes. It makes the cute sound 'Mhmu!' quite often. (Likes to sit on top of Azmond's head) (Boundless as well. it eventually became able to see Boundless after becoming bonded with Azmond.) It is the only other being capable of seeing Boundless in existence. Can transform into a long, black katana that Azmond can wield to increase his combat power.]

    ...

    {[Clawdia Moonweaver:]}

    Basic Information: 3200 years old, Long grayish white hair, murky gray eyes, F-Cup Breasts, fluffy ears, soft and fuzzy cat tail

    Personality: She is serious yet oddly ridiculous in what she says, she is overprotective when it comes to Calista, she is there for family

    Background Information: Clawdia was born on a Cosmic Asteroid that lies within the area coined 'Asterion'.

    [After being born, she was raised to be the next heir of the Moonweaver household on the Cosmic Asteroid.]

    [A couple thousand years pass by, as Clawdia is able to enter the Mahayana Realm at an insanely young age.]

    [But it wasn't long after that that she, along with her father, Percival Moonweaver, got tangled up with the Overseers of the monster race (Monster Ancestors), as they had them come down to Asterion to work for them.]

    [Clawdia is in disguise as a mere Unity Form Synthesis Realm High-Rank Monster King the entire time she resided within Luminous Grounds.]

    [While in 'disguise', she gets a visitor, 'The City Lord of RiverBloom, who had come to her to request from her the 'miracle drug', 'Yggdrasil's tear'—a drug that is said to be capable of healing anything in the lower mortal planes.]

    [Clawdia was going to take the City Lord's offer, under the condition that he worked for her with a few things she needed help on. However, before she could finalize the offer with him, her general assigned by the Overseers had disappeared along with the City Lord.]

    [She discards the matter as nothing more than a joke being played on her, as she focuses back on her family and the tasks assigned by the Overseers.] 

    [It wasn't long after this point that she, along with her father, were confronted by the Monster Overseers. What they confronted her about was, of course, 'Calista and her latent potential']

    [What happens after that point has already been explained to the host.]

    ==<[Status Screen]>==

    [Clawdia Moonweaver: Tier 1: Level 67]

    {[Cultivation: Early Stages of Middle Mahayana]}

    {[Age: 3200 years old]}

    {[Stats:

    Strength: 328,000,000k

    Speed: 346,290,000k

    Defense: 319,870,000k

    Qi: 391,000,000k]}

    ....

    {[Azure Amberly:]}

    Azure's Look: She has long light blue hair like her sister, and light blue eyes like her sister. She is 5'2. Her body is well-rounded and she possesses breasts slightly bigger than her sister's (E-Cup).

    Azure's Personality: She is silly, outgoing, and a boaster (usually when it pertains to Azmond's awesomeness).

    ==<[Stat Sheet]>==

    [Azure Amberly: Tier 0: Level 307] 

    [Age: 1523 Years Old]

    [Cultivation: Peak Stages of the Peak Unity Form Synthesis Realm]

    [Combat Strength: Can compete with some Half-Step Tribulation Transcendence Realm Cultivators]

    {[Stats: Strength: 74,800,000k, Speed: 76,200,000k, Defense: 78,900,000k, Qi: 75,700,000k]} {[Relationship Status: Hostile/Neutral]}

    [Personality: She is silly, outgoing, and rash.]

    [Body Measurements: 98cm/57cm/91cm| F-Cup Breasts|

    {[Background Information]} 

    [Azure Amberly was born in the Kingdom of AquaRing and lived her life in a baron-level household until she followed along with her sister, Sapphire, and ascended past her low-noble birth and achieved a level of power where she could be considered a powerhouse in the Kingdom of AquaRing.]

    [Azure was the sixth daughter of her household and possessed essentially no chance of inheriting the position as crowned heir of House Amberly, but she could care less about such a title, as the only thing she wanted to do was see where her sister, Sapphire, would go and follow along with her.]

    [After standing behind her sister as she took over reins of House Amberly, she waited for her sister's next course of action, as she didn't care what 'actions' that would be.]

    [She participated in the Centennial Clash along with her sister, and although she was unable to take the top spot, just like her sister, she still managed to place within the top 100,000! Azure may not seem like the type, but she put in just as much work in cultivation as her sister.]

    [After placing within the top 100,000, exactly like her sister, she gained the recognition of a few select members within the VIP stands,]

    [One of said 'select members' was the Queen of the AquaRing Kingdom!]

    [One thing led to another, and Azure, along with her younger sister, Sapphire, managed to take up positions as the personal maids of Marina (The Queen) and they have been in such a position for the last 1500 years!]

    {[Interesting Trivia]}

    [Azure talks about sex like an unruly woman, following in the footsteps of her sister, but in actuality, she has never had sex in her entire life.] → [The only thing she ever does with the 'handsome men' is inspect their bodies a little before handing them off to her sister until it is time to kill them.]

    [She does things for no particular reason; however, since she was with her sister the entire time, the warding effect on all the strong men in the capital worked like a charm for her as well!] → [According to her, she even got a 'cool' nickname as well, which was the 'Little Mynx'!]

    ...

    {[Sapphire Amberly:]}

    Sapphire's Look: Long, light blue hair, and light blue eyes, well-endowed figure, E-Cup Breasts. She can be considered a beauty of the 'refined and reserved' class.

    Sapphire's Personality: She is unruly, unrestrained, and wanton in the eyes of the young masters of the Royal Capital of AquaRing; however, with her Queen, she follows all her orders to a T. And with Azmond, she is one of the more refined and reserved ones of the girls. She keeps to herself on most things.

    ==<[Stat Sheet]>==

    [Sapphire Amberly: Tier 0: Level 308] 

    [Age: 1525 years old]

    [Cultivation: Peak Stages of the Peak Unity Form Synthesis Realm]

    [Combat Strength: Can compete with some Half-Step Tribulation Transcendence Realm Cultivators]

    {[Stats: Strength: 75,800,000k, Speed: 78,600,000k, Defense: 79,500,000k, Qi: 73,100,000k]} {[Relationship Status: Hostile/Neutral]}

    [Personality: She is stern, staid, and usually unresponsive.]

    [Body Measurements: 95cm/59cm/92cm| E-Cup Breasts|

    {[Background Information]} 

    [Sapphire Amberly was born in the Kingdom of AquaRing and lived her life in a baron-level household until she reached past her low-noble birth and achieved a level of power where she could be considered a powerhouse in the Kingdom of AquaRing.]

    [Sapphire was the fifth daughter of her household and possessed essentially no chance of inheriting the position as crowned heir of House Amberly, but even in spite of such circumstances, she managed to use her overwhelming talent and hard work to climb her way up the ladder of her household within the short span of 20 years before she overtook the social structure of her family and became the leader of House Amberly at the tender age of 21.]

    [After taking reigns over House Amberly and achieving a Golden Core Formation Realm before she turned 22, she made her way over to the Arena of Champions—an Arena that hosted a competition that only came around once every 100 years—The Centennial Clash!]

    [She participated in the Centennial Clash, and although she was unable to take the top spot, she still managed to place within the top 100,000! That may not seem like a lot, but out of tens of millions of contestants far older than herself, she somehow managed to snatch a spot in the top 100,000. [All of which went to show just how much talent and how much work she put into cultivation!]]

    [All those years ago, after placing within the top 100,000, she gained the recognition of a few select members within the VIP stands.]

    [One of said 'select members' was the Queen of the AquaRing Kingdom!]

    [One thing led to another, and Sapphire, along with her younger sister, Azure, managed to take up positions as the personal maids of Marina (The Queen) and they have been in such a position for the last 1500 years!]

    {[Interesting Trivia]}

    [Sapphire talks about sex like an unruly woman, but in actuality, she has never had sex in her entire life.] → [The only thing she ever does with the 'handsome men' is put them into a trance and a phantasmal version of herself out on a play with the 'handsome men']

    [She does this so as to uphold her reputation as one not to be messed with. This was also down to make her look like a slut who sleeps with just about anybody.] → [When she was weaker, this was the only way to keep away all the lecherous men who were after her body.]

    ...

    {[Eldric Ironhand:]} 

    Descends from common lineage. Worked his way up from the very bottom rungs of the slums as a mortal, all the way to a Half-Step Unity Form Synthesis Realm Cultivator as the ruler of a city (RiverBloom)

    Background information:

    His wife is Ariana Ironhand. They have been married for thousands of years (they came from the same village, but didn't get together till they reunited hundreds of years later).

    He made an agreement with the Monster King/Emperor (Clawdia Moonweaver). That agreement stated that he could acquire a miracle drug that would cure his wife of the unknown illness that had ailed her for the last four years.

    Eldric Ironhand is still waiting for Azmond to bring back the miracle drug from the Luminous Grounds of the Nightmare Council.

    Interesting facts:

    He is good friends with the BrachMaster of the Adventurer's Association.

    ....

    {[Spiritflame (Overview):]}

    Basic Information: He looks like a mix between a Kirin and a human, He is 5500 years old, he has a robust build and stands in at 7'2.

    Personality: Spiritflame was oftentimes overbearing before he met Azmond; however, after interacting with the human, his demeanor mellowed out and he turned into a pervert. But regardless of his perverted nature, he is a nice man deep down.

    Background Information: Spiritflame is the descendant of the Kirin Monster Emperor of the mortal plane 'Asterion'. He is also a far off descendant from a 'Kirin' of a higher level of existence.

    Spiritflame was born into a Monster Emperor family at birth, but he was quickly able to scale his way up the ranks through his effort.

    He was a High-Rank Monster King at the peak of the Half-Step Tribulation Transcendence Realm before he entered Azmond.

    —--------

    {[Ayalah (Overview):]}

    Basic Information: He looks like a mix between a human and a gazellekin, he has a well-built build, he is 5200 years old, and he stands in at 5'11.

    Personality: Ayalah was quite timid and usually a suck up to whoever had the biggest fist before he met Azmond. But after interacting with Spiritflame, he got lost in perversion, as he, along with his comrade in arms, ogled everything with two breasts… However, just like Spiritflame, he is a pretty decent guy when it really comes down to it.

    Background Information: Ayalah was born into a commoner family on the barnacle of a Whaliceros.

    He didn't have much while growing up, and his opportunities to gain more power were severely limited.

    But even with such obstacles in his way, he was able to stand atop the highest ranks of the High-Rank Monster Kings with a cultivation at the Peak of the Peak Unity Form Synthesis Realm (Before he met Azmond).

    ...

    {[BranchMaster (Adrian IronHeart):]}

    Basic Information: 4650 Years Old, wrinkled body, long white hair and a long white beard. (Has Fire Based Abilities)

    Personality: An old geezer, likes to play the wizened old master (same as his friend: Eldric Ironhand), he will protect those close to him with his life it really came down to it.

    Background Information:

    Descended from a Duke family in the Royal Capital of AquaRing (The IronHeart Family).

    He has been the BranchMaster of the Adventurer's Association in the City of Riverbloom for hundreds of years.

    Adrian is the son of the Duke of House IronHeart (A Duke who is about to die), which is why he was called back to take his post as the soon to be Duke of the IronHeart household.

    His dad will give him an ancient herb that will allow his talent to improve tremendously while also simultaneously giving him a breakthrough into the Unity Form Synthesis Realm. (After acquiring such boons, the only thing he could think about was helping out his friend, Eldric Ironhand)

    He moves back to the Royal Capital of AquaRing after Azmond was a no show for their meeting after the first monster invasion happened in RiverBloom.

    ...

    {[Elara (Disciple of Adrian IronHeart):]}

    Basic Information: 496 Years Old, D-Cup Breasts, Well-rounded body, long black hair and black eyes. (Has nature type abilities)

    Background Information: 

    She comes from a simple commoner background.

    Adrian IronHeart picks her up after he finds her in a pile of rubble in a house that was attacked by a stray monster bird.

    She become Adrian's disciple after that event, and had been his disciple for hundreds of years.

    Will be updated as more characters are added...

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Asterion World Power Ranks
  

  


  
    
    Asterion World Power Ranks

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Asterion Sect Ranks: 1-9 Tiers

    Asterion Kingdom Ranks: 1-9 Tier

    Empire Ranks: Less than 40 Empires in Asterion  (Not enough Empires to properly design a ranking system) (Going to put them with a simple 'This Empire is rank No 3' on the Empire Ranking List' type style.

    Asterion Secret Organizations: {[Jade Serpent Society]}, {[Hidden Lotus Syndicate]}, {[Twilight Fox Circle]}. (They are the backers of the empires)

    Asterions most well known Empires: {[Divine Sea Dynasty (They rule over the Divine Sea Continent as the sole ruling system)]}, {[Leviathan's Domain (Ruled over by a lone Leviathan of ultimate proportions (At the very peak of Mahayana, maybe even higher…)]}, {[Flamecrest Empire: Share half the Inferno God Continent with 'Leviathan's Domain']}

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Cultivation/Stat/Adventurer Ranks
  

  


  
    
    Cultivation/Stat/Adventurer Ranks

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Body Refinement Realm (1-100 power level) (H Rank)

    Qi Condensation Realm (101-1000) (G Rank)

    Foundation Establishment Realm (1001-10,000) (F Rank)

    Core Formation Realm (10,001-100,000) (E Rank)

    Golden Core Formation Realm (100,001-1,000,000) (D Rank)

    Nascent Soul Realm (1,000,001-10,000,000) (C Rank)

    Soul Transformation Realm (10,000,001-100,000,000) (B Rank)

    Void Refining Realm (100,000,001-1,000,000,000) (A Rank)

    Unity Form Synthesis Realm (1,000,000,001-10,000,000,000) (S Rank)

    Tribulation Transcendence Realm (10,000,000,001-100,000,000,000) (SS Rank)

    Mahayana Realm (100,000,000,001-1,000,000,000,000) (SSS Rank)

    All The 'Power Level' specs correlate with the stat specs as well, i.e, (1-100 power level organism) --> (will have stats within 1-100)

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Dragon/Monster/Treasure Ranks
  

  


  
    
    Dragon/Monster/Treasure Ranks

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Monster Ranks From Lowest To Highest:

    [Minion] → [Body Refinement Realm]

    [Low-Class Soldier] → [Qi Condensation Realm]

    [Mid-Class Soldier] → [Foundation Establishment Realm]

    [High-Class Soldier] → [Core Formation Realm]

    [Low-Class General] → [Golden Core Formation Realm]

    [Mid-Class General] → [Nascent Soul Realm]

    [High-Class General] → [Soul Transformation Realm]

    [Low-Class King] → [Void Refining Realm]

    [High-Class King] → [Unity Form Synthesis Realm]

    [Emperor Class] → [Tribulation Transcendence Realm]

    [Great-Emperor Class] → [Mahayana Realm]

    .....

    {[The ranking and corresponding power levels of dragons, from descending to ascending order, went like]} →

    Light Green → Dark Green → Yellow → Orange → Light Red → Dark Red → Light Purple – Dark Purple → Silver → Gold → Black

    Corresponds to 

    → Body Refinement Realm (Light Green)

    → Qi Condensation Realm (Dark Green)

    → Foundation Establishment Realm (Yellow)

    → Core Formation Realm (Orange)

    → Golden Core Formation Realm (Light Red)

    → Nascent Soul Realm (Dark Red)

    → Soul Transformation Realm (Light Purple)

    → Void Refining Realm (Dark Purple)

    → Unity Form Synthesis Realm (Silver)

    → Tribulation Transcendence Realm (Gold)

    → Mahayana Realm (Black)

    .....

    {[Common Treasures]}

    Early

    Middle

    Late

    Peak

    {[Mortal Treasures]}

    Early

    Middle

    Late

    Peak

    {[Sky Treasures]}

    Early

    Middle

    Late

    Peak

    {[Earth Treasures]}

    Early

    Middle

    Late

    Peak

    {[Heaven Treasures]}

    Early

    Middle

    Late

    Peak

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 1: Prologue: More Power

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    'Since I was a small boy, I've always wanted to be stronger.' 

    Swish!

    The sound of wind being sliced echoed throughout a flourishing and vibrant forest landscape.

    'I think it all started when I saw my first MMA match on television… I had just turned 5 years old...'

    'It was a match that I watched with a strange smile on my face, a smile that wasn't natural for a 5-year-old boy to have... A crazed type of smile that craved more from life, a smile that yearned to feel the power that the professional fighters possessed.'

    'So I began to train…'

    'I started by doing just a few push-ups a day and a short run, which left me slightly fatigued after I reached my limit… But I quickly escalated the intensity of my workouts as I clung to my dreams of gaining more power.' 

    'My workouts transformed into running several miles in one sitting and doing enough push-ups and other exercises that my body would give out at the end of the day. I practically collapsed when the sun went down. In other words, as soon as the training concluded...'

    'Yet, I persisted... I pushed myself to the absolute limits of mental and physical exhaustion every single day... all in pursuit of incrementally more strength.' 

    Swish!

    The violent sound of air being sliced continued.

    'So, I kept training like that every day for 12 years... I trained without respite, sacrificing my education, isolating myself from society.'

    'I even stopped going to school at age 12 so I could have more time to train.'

    'Oh, you might wonder how I was allowed to quit school?'

    'Well, I wasn't. I've been an orphan since I understood the meaning of the word.'

    'I was told by the orphanage caretakers at the orphanage where I stayed for the first 12 years of my life, that I was abandoned by a man and a woman when I was just a baby. Presumably, they were my parents.'

    'I don't harbor hatred towards them for what they did... They must have left me because I was weak.'

    'They say weakness is a sin, and while it took me a while to understand that, I finally grasped its meaning when I witnessed that MMA fight on the old box television at the orphanage.'

    ...

    'Weakness is indeed a sin, a sin that no being in the universe should accept with content smiles on their faces. Smiles that indicate satisfaction with living a life of minimal significance, a life of weakness.'

    'The caretakers and everyone else at the orphanage were like that, so I left the orphanage on my 12th birthday.'

    'I spent my life among animals and the flourishing forest, continuing my training in the wild.'

    'I persisted in my grueling routine until I reached a state of total exhaustion for another 7 years…' 

    '7 years after leaving the orphanage, the day day my 19th birthday came around, I realized something...'

    'I wasn't becoming stronger fast enough.'

    'I trained every day like a madman, engaging in every form of exercise I could think of, but it wasn't enough…'

    'I was not enough…'

    'I was nowhere near the level of strength I desired...'

    'I reached a point where it felt like I hit a wall, a barrier no mortal human could surpass through sheer effort alone.'

    'I had achieved strength that far surpassed the MMA fighters I saw on that day... but it was still not enough.'

    ...

    'I hungered for more power, yearning to break free from any limitations obstructing my path.'

    'So I tried everything I could think of... anything that might help me overcome that 'wall'.'

    'One day, I sneaked into the nearest town and collected any material related to martial arts or gaining power that I could find.'

    'I voraciously read everything I got my hands on, whether it was martial arts books or books on the laws of physics. I explored cultivation and classical arts. I even learned to play different instruments, with the piano becoming my favorite.'

    Swish!

    The echoes produced by something heavy ripping through the air relentlessly echoed out.

    'I devoured all that knowledge in the hope that it would aid me in shattering that 'wall'.'

    'And after 10 years of dedicating every waking minute to mastering any skill I encountered, I finally achieved it...'

    'Today is the day I demolish that 'wall'.'

    .....

    A hulking man, towering over even the strongest of individuals, swung a gargantuan stone greatsword measuring 3 meters in length and half a meter in width. 

    Surrounded by grass and forests, the man appeared monstrous. 

    Even the animals fled in fear upon witnessing him arrive. 

    Furthermore, their fear only grew when they saw the giant swinging around his huge greatsword like a lunatic.

    "I can feel it!"

    The colossal man, with long black hair cascading down his waist and piercing light blue eyes, spoke aloud, wearing a disturbingly wide smile on his rugged face.

    "The wall I have endeavored to break my entire life is on the verge of vanishing! Just a bit more, and I shall have it!" The massive man exclaimed, his expression exuding excitement that greatly contrasted with his weathered face.

    "Just one more push!" He roared.

    Swishh!!

    The sound of air being slashed intensified as each swing produced an ear-splitting noise.

    "Break, motherfucker!!!" The jumbo-sized man bellowed with fervor, delivering one final swing, summoning every ounce of his essence and purpose in life. 

    All his being was concentrated into that swing.

    "BREAK!!!"

    SLICE!!!

    CRACK!

    For a moment, time stood still as a sharp, shattering sound reverberated through the surroundings.

    However, out of nowhere...

    Honk! Honk!

    A massive truck with blaring sirens and glaring lights suddenly emerged, hurtling directly towards the training man.

    'Finally, I did it!!! Wait... What is that? Is that a truck-?'

    The hulking man's thoughts were interrupted as the truck collided with him head-on, launching him into the air. 

    He soared uncontrollably until eventually crashing into a colossal boulder at meteoric speeds. 

    Booom!

    An explosion sounded, followed by a crippled man limply falling off the side of a boulder…

    His life was now hanging on by a very thin thread as the raging fire within his deep black eyes began to fade. 

    'So, this is how I die…?' The bloodied behemoth questioned with disbelief etched across his face.

    'I finally shattered that damn 'wall'... and yet, here I lie, with every bone in my body broken...' 

    The man's thoughts trailed off as his half-dead gaze took on a look of defiance.

    'Why..?'

    'What did I do to deserve this fate? All I wished for was more power... to be the strongest.'

    'Did I commit such a crime that I deserved to die for it…?'

    The dying man meandered through self-deprecating thoughts, a bitter smile playing on his lips.

    'NO!!!' The man's thoughts almost leaked through bloodied teeth. 

    'It's because I was weak... I lacked the strength to withstand the impact of the truck…'

    'Just like I was weak enough that my parents felt the need to abandon me…'

    'Weakness is a sin... The greatest sin of all…' 

    "..." That was when the man's resolve to pursue the thing he wished for as long as he could remember began to flare up…

    'I want more power…'

    'Enough power that even the gods up above would be forced to kneel before my might!'

    'Gods who must be laughing their asses off at my fate right about now...' 

    Depressing thoughts swirled inside the dying man's mind as he began to yearn for something he had wanted since the beginning…

    'I want more power…'

    'GIVE ME MORE POWER!!!' The man's last thoughts echoed out in a flurry before the final flicker of light in his eyes faded away.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 2: A New Beginning

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Inside a spacious and luxurious castle was a room decorated with great splendor. 

    Outside that room were a large group of people in various housekeeping attire pacing around in circles with nervous looks on their faces.

    "Is the Lady of the house going to be alright?" 

    One of the younger-looking women in a maid-type outfit asked a question with obvious worry apparent on her average-looking facial features.

    "She will make it through; just believe in the power of the Royal Bloodline, and all will be fine," responded an elegantly dressed older man with black slicked-back hair.

    "AHHHHHHhhhh" 

    A loud feminine scream was heard again for what felt like the hundredth time for the housekeepers waiting outside the door to the absurdly lavish-looking room.

    "AHGHGhhhh...." 

    And then the screams started to die out until no more sound was heard outside the large room. 

    After a while, the maids that were inside the room opened the door for the housekeepers stationed outside before allowing them entry into the room, and that was when everyone heard the gruff-sounding voice of a large man with long, dirty blonde hair, blue eyes, and a big belly. 

    A man whom everyone in the kingdom of SunBurn called their king...

    King Adam Sunburn.

    "So, it's a boy! Good job, Amanda!" Adam said, his voice loud and boisterous.

    "At least you did better than that whore of mine who couldn't produce even a single male heir; execution was a mercy for her!" 

    The fat king's words reverberated out with satisfaction and a bit of annoyance at the last part.

    "Just make sure to be quieter next time you give birth. All that screaming you did was annoying." The King huffed, filled with displeasure at all the screaming that had transpired.

    The King's words had put a small frown on the woman called Amanda's face for just a moment, but she hid it as fast as it came before she put on the biggest smile she could muster on her already exhausted face.

     .....

    Amanda, the Queen of SunBurn.

    She had long brown hair and clear blue eyes with a shapely body; she looked not a day over 25 but was, in reality, far older than she appeared.

    Amanda was the third daughter of the king of Earthhaven, and she had three children of her own before the present day.

    [Her Cultivation Realm: Early Unity Form Synthesis]

    ......

    "Of course, my King, it is my honor that our child pleases you." The Queen responded with a hoarse voice and a fake smile.

    "Hoho! At least you realize that much!" 

    The fat King's word resounded in a haughty tone, almost as if he thought it was a privilege to give birth to his child.

     "..."

    The Queen's thoughts were not too pretty, but she soon ignored them when she saw who, or rather, what was coming through the door.

    "Ah, the Spiritual Root Test ball has arrived. Hurry and put it up to the boy this instant!" 

    The Fat King commanded the steward, who was carrying the ball, in a tone that allowed no refusal.

     "!!!"

    The man almost pissed himself at just the mere thought of getting on the Fat King's bad side. 

    The fat King was not the least bit scary, but he was, in the end, the king of a kingdom, and that was all he needed to order anybody to do whatever he so wished in his kingdom.

    *Step! Step!*

    The steward carrying the ball hurried as fast as he could to the Swaddled baby the Queen had in her arms.

    Words started to appear on the ball the steward was holding up to the baby.

    'Testing Spiritual Roots'  

    The King and Queen had expectant looks on their faces as they stared intently at the ball, but the word that came next would leave them utterly dumbfounded.

    'Spiritual Roots - none'

    'Cultivation Talent - none' 

    'Future combat potential - none'

    'Overall evaluation - Useless'

    "..." "..." "..."

    At this point, the King, Queen, and even the other housekeepers in the room had completely stunned looks on their faces. 

    None of them knew how such a thing could be possible; that baby was the son of the king, a descendant of royalty…

    How could it be possible for him to not have any talent for cultivation?

     How was it possible for a son of the king to be deemed useless?!?

    None of them made a sound nor moved a step, at least that was until the king ultimately came out of his stupor and shouted with killing intent to the nervous steward carrying the ball.

    "This can't be right!! No son of mine can be trash!! Test the boy again! test him right this instant!!" Adam shouted, fury flaring in his blue eyes.

    "..."

    The Queen's gaze flickered for a split moment, almost as if she knew something when the king brought up the topic of the baby not being his, but she decided not to say anything.

    Meanwhile, the king was spitting all over the place with every word he yelled; he was so angry that his last words came out in a flurry!

    He refused to believe that any descendant of his was incapable of cultivating; he wouldn't accept it!

    The steward moved the ball toward the baby so fast out of fear that it was almost as if he teleported...

    He moved on pure instinct; his instinct was telling him that if he didn't move, the king would kill him!

    There was no doubt in the steward's mind about that fact.

    "YES, YOUR MAJESTY!!!" 

    The steward's hoarse voice echoed out in a flurry, as he had already put the ball back up to the baby. 

    Words started appearing on the ball again as the king was practically giving it a death stare, but the ball didn't care one bit.

    'Testing Spiritual Roots' 

    'Spiritual Roots - none' 

    'Cultivation Talent - none' 

    'Future combat potential - none' 

    'Overall evaluation - Can't get any more Useless'

    The King practically erupted in fury after scrutinizing the new set of words; his fat rolls went up and down with every stomp he took. 

    The floor practically screamed for help as it started to crack in a spiderweb way underneath the king's power!

    Even though the entire castle was enchanted to withstand full power attacks from Void Refining Realm stage cultivators, it was barely holding up against the fury of the fat king!

     Fury filled the fat king's heart before he yelled, "This can't be!!! I refuse to accept it!!! I refuse to accept that I gave birth to trash!!!! I refuse to believe that I gave birth to something so useless!!!!"

    "..."

    The Queen practically confirmed her theory when the spiritual ball tester was used again, but once more she decided to keep quiet and pretend to be stunned as well. 

    The fat King was absolutely furious as he started to scream and spit out like a madman—a madman who refused to accept reality! 

    The Queen, who was still 'stunned' from the first time the ball was tested, awoke from her 'stupor' only to hear the same result again. 

    Well, she practically lost it as well and started mumbling in an incomprehensible way.

    "Ho-How can this be?!? How could something like THAT come out of ME of all people?!? I cannot accept this!" 

    The Queen's scratchy voice came out in a high-pitched way as an incomprehensible feeling welled up within her!

    "..." ''..." "..."

    The housekeepers, maids, and stewards were still lost in their own little worlds, with no clue on how to handle the situation. 

    They had never seen or even heard of a case where a descendant of royalty was born without the talent to cultivate…

    Hell, even every descendant of common nobility they heard of had at least the lowest-ranking spiritual root, and yet... a prince of one of the highest social standings in the SunBurn Kingdom was born as useless as they came!

    It was unbelievable for those witnessing this scene, to say the least. 

    However, such bewilderment festering between them was interrupted when both the King and Queen of SunBurn came to a common consensus without even speaking to each other before they shouted as if in sync.

    "Get rid of that trash!! Now!!" 

    The King and Queen yelled in unison.

    "I don't care what you have to do!!! I just want that trash out of my sight this instant!!!! Dump it in the woods as wolf food for all I care!!" 

    The Fat King screamed in anger, so much so that a vein was bulging on his forehead.

    The stewards were still trying to process what their King and Queen just commanded them to do with stupid looks on their faces…

     "!!" "!!"

    Until they finally snapped out of it and hurried over to the Queen with a basket and blanket in hand. 

    "..."

    The king gained clarity back in his eyes as he found a solution to his new problem; he then spoke his next words in a tone as threatening as possible.

    "Tell everyone that thing died while being born," he began. 

    "And I assume that everyone here knows what will happen to you if anything that occurred here today is leaked to the common populace?" Adam ended with a chilling tone, his fierce gaze focused on the housekeepers.

    "!?" "!?"

     The King's words sent a cold chill down all their spines, as they fully understood what would happen to them if they told anyone about the truth of the prince, and it wouldn't just end with a simple death. 

    No, no, no, they were sure that they and their families would be tortured for days on end until they finally succumbed to their injuries and died very slow and painful deaths.

    They shuddered at just the thought of it.

    .....

    The stewards, who were now carrying the baby in the basket and heading to the door as we spoke, understood what they had to do. 

    They were going to kill an innocent baby, albeit indirectly. The baby was still going to die all the same because of them, but they had no choice in the matter; it was either them and their family's heads or the life of a baby that wasn't even related to them. 

    The choice was obvious for the stewards.

    .....

    *Sigh...*

    The King and Queen sighed in relief when they saw the stewards leave with the baby towards the forest. 

    They were relieved that their problem was about to disappear, but that was when they realized something peculiar about the baby boy they just sentenced to death. 

    That thing being that the baby never once cried, not while being birthed and not while its fate was being decided; it didn't even cry with all the yelling its parents were doing. 

    They began to think that the baby was smarter than any baby they had so far, but soon dismissed their thoughts when they remembered what the ball said about his non-existent cultivation talents.

    "A smart boy with no cultivation talent is a useless boy all the same," said the fat king, a pissed-off look present on his face due to the seed he wasted on making that wastrel.

    *****

    Meanwhile, in the Great Wildlands Forest, thousands of miles away from the SunBurn kingdom,. 

    Ten minutes after the baby prince's fate was decided, there lay that same baby prince with bright blue eyes and black hair, staring face-to-face with a 10-meter-large white wolf.

    For but a moment, if anyone was listening closely enough, they would hear a voice that didn't quite match a baby's voice come from the direction of the baby prince that sounded something like:

    'Well, shit…'

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 3: A Wolf And... A Stone?

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    'Well, shit...'

    The small voice of the odd baby prince was heard by no one but himself.

    'The last thing I remember is dying because of Truck-kun in what now appears to be my past life... and then I wound up in some dark space, which I later realized was the womb of my present self's 'mother'.

     The baby prince's thoughts started to echo out inside his mind.

    'When I heard my 'parents' and the people around me speak of a spiritual power type tester, I thought I was given another chance at life, a chance to live a life where I could pursue power all I wanted, and yet...'

    His gaze looked around the forest he found himself in before his thoughts resumed.

    "And yet... woopdy fucking do! Here I am, abandoned by that whore mother and 10-ton-looking father of mine because of some stupid ball that deemed me incapable of cultivating."

    'Screw that ball!' He began with hate filling his heart. 

    'Now I stan-... I mean lay face to face with some mutant-sized wolf the size of a small building, and I have no clue what to do...'

    "..."

    The giant white wolf stared at the little prince with its watermelon-sized eyes as if it were staring into the very soul of the little creature, analyzing his whole existence as if looking for something. 

    It stood there like that for 5 whole minutes before the giant wolf finally decided to move.

    'Welp, looks like I'm about to become dog food for this giant mutt.' Azmond thought to himself. 

    'Maybe I will reincarnate into a world where I can pursue power without interference.'

    His infant eyes began to glow at such a thought before they returned to their gloomy sheen.

    Haa... I won't count on it with my shitty ass luck.'

    The giant wolf was mere inches away from the baby prince, with its large car-sized mouth wide open. 

    The baby prince, in such a perilous predicament, just imagined himself gaining supreme power that could flick mountains out of existence with ease in the next world he reincarnated into.

    He had not a care in the world for the maws looming over his head--maws that could swallow hundreds of his current self with one gulp!

    That was until the giant wolf did something unexpected: it lifted the baby prince by the handle of the basket the prince was swaddled in, and it started to run in a certain direction of the forest.

    'Huh? I'm not dead...?' He questioned with a puzzled expression.

    'What the hell is this wolf doing? Did it forget how to chew?'

    He looked at those meat grinders attached to its face and immediately scratched that theory.

    'I don't think that's the case... It looks like it wants to take me somewhere, but where?'

    ....

    Five minutes passed in the blink of an eye as the wolf looked like it had no intention of slowing down anytime soon, which would have given the little prince some trouble if not for the basket he was in.

    'Why the hell is this wolf moving so fast?? It has already surpassed speeds that the majority of cars in my past life would never be able to reach!' He exclaimed, his face full of wonder.

    However, such fascination didn't last for long, as such speed was extremely questionable from the perspective of an earthling.

    'Is this mutt on drugs?? Although the fact that it can reach such high speeds without technology excites me more than it confuses me!'

    His eyes started to shine as his gaze turned from fear to something else...

    'What if I can one day reach such a speed on foot as well??'

    Such a thought only excited him more, as expectation grew within him.

    'Ohhh the things I'll do in this new world of mine.'

    The little prince formed a wide, scary smile in his mind as he thought of his potential feats.

    'Assuming I live past the encounter with this wolf, that is...'

    His expression became a little wry upon mentioning such a matter; however, he didn't feel like dwelling on the inevitable, so he turned his focus back to the speeding forest that passed him by.

    .....

    Ten minutes passed as the giant wolf finally started to slow down next to a very large cavern.

    'Is this the giant wolf's den or something?' The baby prince asked himself. 

    He could see the entrance to a gigantic cavern even while lying on his back.

    'This cavern has to be dozens of meters in height, huh?'

    The giant wolf then proceeded to venture forth into the gigantic cavern until he reached a spot hundreds of meters in--a spot where a reddish-black aura of sorts was emanating from what appeared to be a small, dark red stone.

     "..."

    *Plop*

    The wolf slowly set down the baby prince in his basket, a couple of meters away from the ominous-looking red stone.

    'Huh? What is this weird red aura that surrounds the depths of this cavern??'

    The baby prince ascertained his surroundings with a scrunched-up expression.

    At least, that was until he suddenly realized something...

    "Wait, aura!? How can I see an aura of anything!?'

    His expression morphed a little in astonishment before he started to ponder the situation of his new life.

    'I have read a few cultivation books in my past life, and I assumed this was a world of cultivation because of that shitty spiritual ball tester, but I assumed you had to actually start cultivating to see anything spiritual-like...'

     That was the natural course of things, right!?

    He mulled over the topic for a few moments before he shrugged his non-existent shoulders.

    'How unusual... But it is what it is...'

    The young prince discarded the topic for later before he refocused his attention on the abrupt movements of the giant wolf.

    ...

    Thud! Thud!

    The wolf approached him as he started to fret a little.

    'Is he getting into a fighting position!? I must prepare!' He announced with a fearless look on his face.

    'Wait... I don't have anything to prepare with...'

    He mourned his lack of powers as he awaited the next move of the giant wolf with bated breath.

    But contrary to his grim expectations, the giant wolf simply curled up around the baby prince before it
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    Chapter 4: Divine Devil Arts Scripture

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Somewhere in The Great Wildland Forest, thousands of miles away from the SunBurn Kingdom, in the depths of an unnaturally large underground cavern, a confused baby awoke next to a Huge White Wolf.

    'Where am I? Who am I? Why am I here?' The little prince questioned with a confused look on his tired face.

    He tried to recall what had happened to him prior to his entering a state of unconsciousness.

    'Oh, that's right. I reincarnated into a world of cultivation, a world where people can fly, destroy mountains, and erase seas with a wave of their hands. A world where I can acquire all the power I want!'

    The little prince regained his unusually large smile on his face as he remembered what he desired so very much. And it was through such conviction that he recalled the pain he experienced after touching the stone.

    'Whatever just happened to me hurt like a mother fucker, but if what this transmitted information tells me is true, then all that pain was worth it.'

    The little prince's smile only got wider as he went over the knowledge he just received.

    'A Secret Cultivation Manual...' he murmured.

    You guessed it right! What he had received was none other than a secret cultivation manual!

    'I just knew touching that weird stone was the right call to make. Let's see, it is called the Divine Devil Arts. What a cliche name...'

    The baby prince's expression morphed a little upon realizing what the name of the cultivation manual was.

    However, it didn't take long before that look on his face turned into something more...

    'What a glorious name to call the first key to opening up my path to power!' He exclaimed, excitement filling his heart.

    The little prince's smile practically reached his ears after understanding that he had acquired his very own cheat! He just knew that you couldn't be reincarnated into a different world without obtaining your very own cheat!

    Nonetheless, such elation didn't last for long, as he had to focus if he wanted to make use of his new cheat.

    'Time to put this cheat to good use!'

    With a new goal, he turned his attention to the contents of the secret manual that were transmitted into his mind before he pondered the matter.

    'It says I have to first sit down in a lotus position to begin practicing the technique, but how do I do that with this infant body?' He began with a slightly puzzled expression. 

    'No one told me that being a baby would be so complicated, but I must make do with what I have, so I guess I should try wobbling myself upwards into an upright position.'

    The little prince, upon understanding what he must do, started to rock back and forth as he tried to produce enough momentum to push himself upwards.

    ...

    A few seconds later, and after the 16th try, he finally succeeded!

    "...."

    The Giant White Wolf looked at the little creature before it with a quizzical look in its eyes. 

    The Giant Wolf thought for sure that the little creature he found in the woods would die after touching that red stone, just like all the other creatures did before it. 

    Even the original owner of the cavern, a 30-meter-long bear—a bear many times stronger than the Giant White Wolf—died mere seconds after swallowing that red stone. 

    The bear first started to decay, and then it just... disintegrated. Not even ashes were left of the once mighty beast.

    ......

    Meanwhile, as the giant wolf was going through its memories, the baby prince was attempting to begin practicing the secret manual technique.

    'Now it says that I have to focus on sensing the Qi in the air. God, this is really getting me excited for what's to come!'

    His countenance was emitting nothing but exhilaration as he anticipated the beginning of what he assumed would be the first step on his path of cultivation!

    'Anyways, back to the matter at hand. Sensing the qi, huh? I wonder how I should go about doing that.'

    He contemplated the matter for a moment before he felt like an idiot for putting so much thought into something that the Divine Devil Arts would tell him if he just read it.

    And that was exactly what he did, as he spent a few seconds gleaning into the contents of his 'Secret Cultivation Manual'.

    'The Divine Devil Arts says I should just think about something that calms my mind, and going about beginning to sense qi will come naturally.'

    Following such a discernment of the information presented to him, he started thinking to himself again.

    'Something calming, huh?'

    That was an ambiguous topic for the baby prince, as he couldn't pinpoint precisely what was capable of soothing his nerves.

    At least, that was the case until something was brought to mind—something that had been his reason for living since the very beginning.

    'Power... I want Power!' He began with a fervently passionate look on his face.

    'I want so much power that I'm capable of splitting planets in half with just a mere finger swipe!' He added with a yearning for something greater building up inside him.

    'I want so much power that even the vast, starry skies above can't escape my grasp! I want so much power that even what lies BEYOND those stars is incapable of hiding from me!'

    Upon reaffirming his resolve and also his only solace in life, he entered a stupor—a stupor that prevented him from realizing that something quite unusual was occurring around him...

    .....

    WAAA!

    Qi was gathering in massive quantities and heading towards the cavern, specifically towards the little prince. 

    The little prince didn't even realize Qi was swarming toward him, let alone the face the he wasn't simply sensing Qi--which was the very first fundamental step on the path of cultivation--but he was also absorbing Qi into his Dantian!
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    Chapter 5: Advancing Levels Like A Madman!!

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Somewhere in the very depths of the Great Wildlands Forest, there lay a baby with bright lights flashing all around it—a baby who got tired of refining its body the normal way and started to go the extreme route!

    'Hahahahah!' The baby started to laugh inside his head with a scrunched-up look on his face.

    'Why should I settle for tempering my muscles slowly when I can temper everything all at once at 10 times the speed?!?!' He began with an insane looking appearance. 'The pain is on another level! But who cares about some pain when more power is right in front of my eyes, right?!?!?'

    The insane-looking little prince started to have thoughts that no sane person would ever think, as he experienced enough pain to put a few grown men in a coma!

    And yet, he lay there with a contorted smile on his face…

    "...."

    It was a smile that was slowly starting to look more and more demonic to the giant white wolf—a wolf that was staring over the little creature with a look of bewilderment on its large face.

    The Giant White Wolf had never seen anything as crazy-looking as the baby prince in its many years of life...

    ....

    A small creature who seemed as harmless as they came absorbed all the Qi in a 10-mile radius, and then that very same creature started to refine all that Qi like someone who was on a suicide mission!

    By all means, the little prince should've been on the verge of death, but there was something special about the prince--something that went against the norm.

    Something the little prince wouldn't figure out he had until much further into his journey of acquiring power above all others.

    ....

    'It took 10 minutes or so, but I finally managed to refine all my muscles 10 times over! I should have a punching strength of 1000 kgs by now!' He started to shout out inside his mind, clear elation in his expression.

    However, such excitement quickly died down when he realized something utterly devastating!

    'It's too bad that I can't exactly use that strength, not until I figure out how to ignore the limitations of this small body of mine.'

    He lamented over the fact that he couldn't utilize his new levels of physical strength, but that wasn't enough to discourage him from pursuing even greater power!

    'Not enough... This power is still far from enough!' He began with conviction overtaking his countenance. 'I need more strength and I need to acquire it faster!' He shouted out his determination.

    It may have seemed illogical that an infant who couldn't even walk yet, was so pumped up over acquiring greater power; however, the world of Asterion was an extremely dangerous place, with death lurking around every corner.

    And if he wanted to survive in such a perilous and primitive place that placed strength above all else, he would need to make use of every opportunity given to him!

    Although he didn't know how strong the majority of the inhabitants of his new world were, he knew for certain that the 'Stewards' as they were called, were so strong and fast that he wasn't even able to tell if what they were doing had even happened.

    Which was one of the reasons that he used the speed of the Giant White Wolf as a reference for what could be considered 'strong'.

    However, don't be misconstrued due to the baby prince's nativity, for there were an uncountable number of things stronger than the Giant White Wolf and subsequently stronger than himself.

    Furthermore, the 'Body Refinement Realm' was nothing but the 'starter stage' when it came to the realms of Asterion.

    There were even some mysterious and powerful races that were born with a cultivation base beyond the Body Refinement Realm at birth, which was something else that the baby prince had learned from the Divine Devil Arts.

    ...

    'The Divine Devil Arts said the next minor realm after Strength Training is Flesh Training, I wonder what kind of power this will give me!?'

    The young prince continued his cultivation, attempting to breakthrough straight to the Flesh Training Realm from the Strength Training Realm!

    ...

    "....."

    The Giant Wolf could swear that it saw the little creature salivating for a second there.

    'Does little creature want to eat me?!?'

    It started to have dangerous thoughts.

    'Little creature... Scary'

    ....

    As the Giant White Wolf's mind was swirling towards unusual thoughts given its large and intimidating presence, the little prince was already done refining his flesh for the 10th time. 

    He now had a punching strength of around 3000 kg! 

    It was an absurdly high number for a small infant who hadn't even been alive for a day…

    Nonetheless, he had heard of even crazier feats after reading the Divine Devil Arts, so he was far from done with his first cultivation session.

    ....

    Following the refinement of his flesh, the young prince started to work on refining his Viscera to Small Success 10 times over, which took him no longer than 45 minutes to accomplish. 

    The little prince had only been cultivating for less than an hour and a half and yet he had already reached the fourth minor realm in Body Refinement...

     Large Success Viscera!

    The little prince, after achieving Large Success Viscera, possessed a punching strength of 6000kg! 

    It was a feat that was only possible thanks to him refining everything 10 times over; otherwise, his strength would only be 1/3 of what it was.

    .....

    'The feeling of gaining more and more power has to be the most addictive thing in existence! I have never felt so alive before!!' He began with a wide smile on his face before he steeled his resolve. 

    'But this is no time to be celebrating; I must keep on cultivating if I wish to gain more and more power.'

    The little prince put on a determined expression as he focused back on cultivating

    "....."

    However, the Giant White Wolf, upon seeing the look on the baby prince's face, became a little scared.

    The Giant White Wolf started to have weird thoughts again…

    'Has he finally decided to EAT me?!?' The Giant White Wolf thought to itself with a terrified countenance.

    'Should Me run?!?'

    'Where ME Go?!?'

    'This HOME!!'

    'Little Creature... Scary'

    The Giant Wolf mourned its fate before it backed further away from the little creature that wanted to 'eat' it.

    It was something which made the whole interaction quite comical, given the wolf's huge size

    ...

    The Little Prince began to work on refining his Viscera to Large Success 10 times over, which he succeeded in accomplishing within an hour. 

    The little prince followed up such an achievement with refining his Altering Muscle 10 times over…

    ...

    The little prince had an astounding punching strength of 12000kg after he finished refining his altering muscles…

    It was a fact that the Little Prince was quite ecstatic over, but he continued to cultivate anyway, knowing full well that he couldn't test that strength right now.

    One might wonder how he gauged how strong he was with an infant body and no way to test his strength, but the explanation for such a thing was actually quite simple, and yet not simple at all. 

    He just knew how high his strength had reached on the basis of some kind of spiritual instinct, as easy as figuring out how many fingers you had on your hands. It wasn't an easy thing to understand, but sometimes, that was just how the world of cultivation was.

    ....

    'I have been cultivating for almost 4 hours now and have reached my 5th refinement of Bone Forging with a perfect and steady cultivation foundation.'

    He glossed over his recent gains with a content smile before he thought about the cultivation to come.

    'I should only need another hour or so to reach my 10th refinement...'

    He sighed a little at such a revelation, as he understood that even with the insane amount of talent he didn't know how he possessed, his cultivation was beginning to slow down.

    'Welp, no point in brooding over the pace of my cultivation,' he began. 'It's time to start cultivating again.'

    However, just as he was about to enter another deep state of cultivation, he suddenly recalled something.

    'I thought I would need nutrients of some sort to survive in this infant body of mine, but I don't feel a thing.'

    He started to ponder the matter with a scrunched-up baby-thinking face.

    'Not hunger, not thirst; I don't even feel tired. It must be because of cultivation, right? There isn't any other explanation I can think of…'

    The little prince contemplated the matter a bit more before he shrugged his non-existent shoulders and thought, 'Hmm... Who cares?!? Cultivating is the only thing on my mind right now, so let us get back to it! Haha!'

    He started to laugh like a maniac within his thoughts as a slightly insane-looking smile was plastered on his infant face.

    It seemed like the pain that came with refining your body ten times over was starting to get to him...

    ....

    "...."

    'Yep... I become food to little creature.'

    The Giant Wolf started thinking nonsense again after it saw the little creature go through all its unusually scary facial expressions. 

    The Giant White Wolf was starting to regret ever bringing that little creature back from the woods to touch the red stone; it should have just dealt with the red stone by itself!

    However, the Giant Wolf knew it was too late for regret, as he had already invited the monster into its home to do whatever it pleased!

    The Giant wolf started to cry in the corner it was cowering in, it wanted its mother…

    'Life.... Sad...'

    'Little Creature... Scary...'

    'I want to go... Home!'

    'No, Monster... in Home...'

    Upon realizing such a thing, the Giant White Wolf only had one thought on its mind.

    'I... Sad...'

    ....

    Meanwhile, as the Giant White Wolf was having an existential crisis, the little prince had already entered the Early Pulse Condensation stage, a stage where he had to fill up all 108 meridians in his body with Qi.

    ...

    Early Pulse Condensation.

    It corresponded to filling up the first 27 meridians of the body, and every stage thereafter of Pulse Condensation corresponded to the next 27 meridians that you had to fill up. 

    It went something like this, Pulse Condensation Stage: 

    Early Pulse Condensation (27 meridians filled up with qi) --> 

    Middle Pulse Condensation (54 meridians filled up with qi) --> 

    Late Pulse Condensation (81 meridians filled up with qi) --> 

    Peak Pulse Condensation (108 meridians filled up with qi).

    Supreme geniuses of Asterion could usually reach this realm a few weeks after beginning to cultivate.

    .....

    'Pulse Condensation feels different from the last few stages of Body Refinement,' he began with a concentrated look on his face. 'It's like the first 6 stages were focused on refining and expanding my muscles only to condense them back down again, while the Pulse condensation stage was meant to store the Qi in the air within my meridians so that I could release some of that stored up energy for multiplied explosive force.'

    After realizing such a thing, he continued his evaluation of what he learned.

    'In gaming terms, it's similar to the first 6 stages equaling my base stats, while the pulse condensation stage is my base stat multiplier. So if my strength before reaching the pulse condensation stage, when I was still in bone forging, was a punching force of 15000 kg, then my punching force after reaching Pulse Condensation is a massive three times higher than that, with a total punching force of 45000 kg!'

    The little prince was practically beaming at this new realization. He couldn't believe he had already reached such a level not even half a day after being born, it would have been something incomprehensible to the old him.

    ....

    The Little Prince followed his assessment period by spending the next day progressing through the Pulse Condensation stage, one filled meridian at a time. 

    He soon realized that cultivating in the Pulse Condensation stage was many times harder than the stages before it; it was also dozens of times more painful than the 'norm' as the little prince had to fill up and refine each of his 108 meridians 10 times over. 

    The little prince was practically writhing in pain at every waking moment, squirming in his sitting lotus position, but regardless of the pain, he sat with a determined look on his chubby little face.

    'Haa! Do you think this amount of pain is enough to make me give in?!? What a joke!! I have had ball cramps more painful than this crap!!!'

    And as if the very world itself were angry at the little prince's statement, the pain began to increase another few fold as the little prince entered the Peak Pulse Condensation Stage.

    'Arghhh!! you motherfucka!! My Grandma hits harder than your sorry ass! Is this all you got, you Infant-beating bitch?!?' 

    Inside his mind, the Little Prince was screaming all sorts of profanities at who knows what...

    ...

    "...."

    The Giant White Wolf was watching all of this occur with a terrified look on its car-sized face. 

    All it heard from the baby was, "Wahhhh Gooo goo gah! Gah! GAH!", which the wolf thought had to be some sort of incantation that was meant to help the little monster devour him whole… 

    The Giant Wolf was practically shivering, with fear evident in its large, watermelon-sized eyes. 

    It didn't know whether to cry or run away; it just wanted its mother...

    .....

    After a whole day and night of the little prince screaming profanities and taunts at nothing in particular, he finally filled up all 108 of his meridians 10 fold. 

    Something that, for some reason, didn't excite the little prince all that much, mainly because he was still a little bit salty that whatever was increasing his pain didn't come out to face him, Man to Infant. 

    It was an impossibility that put an annoyed look on his otherwise satisfied face.

    'Tch, Whatever!'

    His expression soured before he continued his inner monologue.

    'The bastard that was doing that probably built like a shrimp back anyway, not even worth my time!' He ended with a peeved look on his face.

    However, it didn't take long before he was distracted by the optimistic side of things.

    'On the plus side, my strength has taken a steep increase. If before I had a three-time multiplier to my strength, then I now have a whopping nine-time increase in my strength at Peak Pulse Condensation!'

    His thoughts swirled around before he realized something else as well.

    'This means that my total punching strength has reached a massive 135,000kg in pure unadulterated infant strength!!'

    After gaining a better understanding of his strength, the little prince went back to what he did best.

    'It's time for me to begin tempering my marrow,' he began with a relaxed expression.

    'The Divine Devil Arts Scripture states that the Tempering Marrows stage is split up into 4 minor stages that help quantify just how far you have progressed in tempering your marrow. Those 4 stages are: ---> Tempering Marrow 20% --> Tempering Marrow 40% --> Tempering Marrow 60% --> Tempering Marrow 100%. With each of the 4 increments being many times harder to pass through than the one that came before it,'

    'I am hoping to make it to 100% Tempering Marrow and attempt to breakthrough to Qi condensation within a week, which I should be able to accomplish as long as I make my training hundreds of times more painful than normal!'

    The look on his face became a little crazed as he continued his ludicrous thoughts.

    'You know what they say? No Pain, No fucking Gain!!'

    The Little Prince's insane thoughts leaked out again as he shouted a bunch of nonsense in 'Goo goo and gaa gaas' inside the large Cavern. 

    I bet you could imagine the terrified look the Giant White Wolf had on its face when the insane little monster started screaming out of nowhere again.

    'I want to go Home...'

    The Giant White Wolf was depressed…

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 6: Exponential Growth?

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    In the Great Wildlands Forest, at the very same large cavern where the Giant White Wolf cowered in fear, the Little Prince was sitting in a lotus position with beads of sweat forming on his forehead. 

    The Little Prince had been sitting in that same spot for the last 5 days without moving an inch. 

    During that time, the wolf would sometimes see the little prince gain a pained expression, but he soon saw that pained expression transform into some weird, creepy, wide smile, almost as if he were enjoying the pain.

     However, in reality, Azmond was not enjoying the 'pain'; he was enjoying the power that came after he experienced the pain.

    ....

    "....."

    The Giant Wolf could not wrap its head around the existence before it, and it was because of the mystery surrounding the baby prince that the wolf became...

    Scared. 

    It had seen giant, 60-meter-long snakes and building-sized spiders, but the little creature before it was scarier than any monster the wolf had ever seen.

    ******

    'Anddd.... Done! I finally finished refining my marrow to 100% for the 10th time!' He thought, 'What should I do now??'

    Following such a question, Azmond contemplated what he should do next if he wished to make the best use of his time.

    And that was when he suddenly recalled a peculiar event.

    'I noticed something during this entire refining process that I want to verify just to be sure before I breakthrough into Qi condensation.' He thought.

    'I don't think that refining each part of the body 10 times is my limit. I feel that I can go further, but the Divine Devil Art Scripture didn't mention a single thing about going past 10 refinements.' 

    'It clearly states that 10 times is the limit, so what...?' he began with a perplexed expression. 'So what is this feeling I have? A feeling that 10 refinements isn't even close to being my limit.'

    His thoughts started to swirl around as felt something bubble inside him.

    'Something inside me is telling me that I will regret it for the rest of my life if I breakthrough to Qi refinement without testing my theory,' he thought.

    And all it took was that one gut feeling to decide his next course of action.

     'Something that could be detrimental to my future pursuit of power, I must test it just to be sure!' He shouted with newfound resolve.

    The little prince started to do something against the norms once again; he began to do something that could potentially change his fate into something far greater than anything he ever could have imagined.

     .......

    He spent half a day continuing to cultivate, and that was when something changed within the little prince.

     THRUM!

    A sound almost like the walls of a dam bursting open or the sound of chains snapping resounded all around inside the large cavern as a bright blue-ish light shone intensely from the Little Prince.

    "....."

    The Giant White Wolf practically pissed its nonexistent pants after seeing the immense aura explode outward from the freaky monster!

    It first had to deal with the crazy sounds the little monster was making before, and now this... 

    Some sort of heavenly phenomenon was occurring within that strange demon creature!

    The Giant White Wolf was tired of it all; it just wanted its mother…

    ........

    'What the hell is this crazy-looking light?!? And what is happening inside me right now?? It feels..." He began, 'It feels so damn Good!!!! It hurts so so much, but at the same time, the power it's providing me with is absolutely Divine!' He screamed out inside his mind.

    'Every atom in my body feels like it's being broken apart, rebuilt, and then broken apart again!! It's almost as if my body is being reformed to better house something more, something greater than what I was before!!' He began with an exhilarated smile. 'A chance to gain even more power! I can't let this opportunity presented to me be allowed to slip away!'

    WAAA!

    The little prince's body was currently being reformed and transformed into something greater, something better, something never before seen in the World of Asterion! 

    All the little prince had to do was hang on—hang on until whatever was happening inside of him was finished.

    As blue-ish lights were flashing all over the place, the little prince was being dissolved and then reformed hundreds of times!

    He was experiencing a pain so intense that no sane person would ever be able to handle it, but... 

    The little prince was no sane person.

    BOOM! BOOM!

    A part of The Little Prince wanted to die, but that part soon died along with one of the reformations of his body.

    "...."

    The Giant White Wolf was going through a multitude of emotions at the moment. fear, confusion, bewilderment, horror, sadness, depression, and most of all... 'WHAT IN THE FUCK IS GOING ON?!?!!?'

    It didn't know where it was? Who it was? What it was doing here?!? It didn't even know why it existed anymore.

    ......

    Meanwhile, as the large cavern was being lit up like a disco party on steroids, the Little Prince's transformation was coming to an end.

    An entire month had passed since he had started his little 'experimentation', and at some point during the transformation, a purple-ish cocoon was formed around the Little Prince. 

    He was barely staying alive inside the cocoon, but he was persevering… 

    It was just the price he had to pay to gain greater power than anyone else, and he was willing to pay that price a million times over if it meant a situation like what happened to him in his past life would never occur again…

    ......

    CRACK! CRACK!

    The cocoon was breaking apart, and what came out of the cocoon was not the same person who went in.

    *Step Step*

    If before the Little Prince looked his age—like a few-day-old baby—then what was happening now made no sense.

    A boy who looked to be 7-8 years old with medium-length dark-as-night black hair and beautiful blue eyes was standing outside the broken cocoon. 

    He had unearthly features for a young boy, as he looked like he had been sculpted by the very gods themselves!

    The little prince didn't have a very mature face, just a cute face, but he could pose himself as the son of an immortal god, and no one would doubt it for even a second. 

    One look at him and anybody could tell you that he would be a lady killer when he grows up…

    But The Little Prince's looks were not the most surprising thing about him, instead, it was that he was still not even 2 months old, and yet he looked like an 8-year-old boy!

    It was mind-boggling, to say the least…

     .....

    Now, what exactly caused this change in the young prince? 

    Well, it was due to a few reasons, but the main two reasons why he had such an unexpected change were because of one: his higher-than-normal cultivation, which subsequently caused a unique reaction to occur within his body when he tried to break through the 10th refinement limit. 

    And two: it was because of the Divine Devil Arts Scripture.

    The Divine Devil Arts Scripture required the user to go through exponential change as fast as possible, and the user's body needed to be mature enough to handle such exponentially fast growth, hence the situation before us. 

    A few unique circumstances were all it took for something once deemed impossible to occur.

    ........

    "How long was I out...?" The groggy voice of the young prince resounded inside the large cavern as he put his hand to his head, rubbing his temples, almost as if he were going through a very painful headache.

    "Wait??? I can talk out loud now?!? How Is That Possible?!?" He exclaimed.

    Following such an exclamation, he noticed something else...

    "Wait, Hands??" He began with an excited look on his face. "I have big hands now!! And what is up with my voice?!? Why do I sound like a young boy!?"

    It was one new discovery after another for the young prince!

    "I need to find a mirror, but where do I find something like that in this Huge Cavern??"

    The young prince was thinking about where he could find a reflection in a cavern, but that was when he saw a puddle of water formed from some water dripping on a stalactite.

    Following such an observation, he ran as fast as he could towards that puddle, but... something unexpected happened...

    "Ahh! A water puddle should do the job just fine!"
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    Chapter 7: Breaking Through To Qi Condensation

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    In the depths of an unusually active cavern within the Great Wildland Forest, a scared 10-meter-long White Wolf and an 8-year-old-looking boy—with looks that could make even a rock say, 'Awww! How Cute!!'—were situated.

    "So I have been transformed into some sort of Gigolo boy now, huh?" The Little Prince started questioning his very existence but soon regained his focus when he remembered his goal of acquiring absolute power.

    "Welp, it is what it is," he began with a nonchalant demeanor. "There's no point in dwelling on something so pointless, especially when I can be spending my time gaining more power right now, hahaha!" The young prince laughed like a madman, the only difference being that the whole world could hear his insanity now. 

    His laughter continued until he remembered something quite important that he had to do first…

    "Wait just a second Me! I have a fully functioning body now with arms and legs that I can use. So that means I can test out my power now, right?? Right?!?" He questioned with a thrilled look on his face.

    And it didn't take long before he understood the answer to that question as he looked in a certain direction of the deep cavern.

    "How exciting!! Let's test my newfound power on that wall that kept hitting me in the face earlier!"

    The young prince's eyes darted over to an unsuspecting wall that was beaten and battered not even a few minutes ago!

    'What The Hell Did I Do To You?!? You Crazy Bastard!!' The wall spat back.

    .......

    "Alright now, how do I punch properly? I never was much of a street fighter in my past life, so I have no clue how to go about acquiring proper form when throwing a punch," he asked himself with a contemplative expression.

    The young prince had really only used his sword to practice back on his home planet. And even then, there weren't many situations where he had to use his sword to fend off any hooligans and such.

    So when it came to punching with proper technique, he was utterly clueless...

    But he figured he might as well give it a go and see how it goes.

    "Hmm... maybe if I just pull my arm back like so, take a right step forward like this, and then punch forward with all the strength in my right arm like this then..."

     Following such a series of body movements...

    WHISTLE!

    BOoOOooOOOooOMM!

    As soon as the Little Prince threw his first punch in this New World of his, aimed at a wall that didn't recall offending such a monster, the wall and everything in a 30-meter straight line just…

    Disappeared… 

    There was no suspense, no silence before the storm. 

    The wall just disappeared with a loud whistling sound and an extremely loud bang at the end as the force from the Little Prince's fist collided with something extremely tough.

    "Holy shit! That was pretty damn cool if I do say so myself!" The Young Prince shouted while standing like a kid who found a new toy to play with; a haughty look plastered on his face.

    "Well, I already know I can go pretty damn fast, and now I know I have the destructive force of a huge railgun, so I think that concludes testing out my new strength, right?"

    His question was answered by his subconscious before his attention was brought back to what it always returned to.

    "Time to get back to cultivating then," he muttered.

    "Although this strength is beyond anything I could have achieved in my past life, it's still not enough for me," he declared with clenched fists before he continued, "I want to reach heights that no one ever has or ever will reach; I refuse to settle until the day I perish or achieve absolute invincibility!"

    HONG!

    The world itself seemed to resonate with the determined words spoken by the young prince!

    "That is my sole goal in this new life of mine," he began with a resolute expression. "Even if I die, I will just come back to life to achieve that goal!"

    His proclamation to the world was soon followed up by him saying, "But since I would prefer not to die so soon, I better continue cultivating..."

    .......

    The Little Prince went back to cultivating without a moment's rest to even support the idea of taking a break. 

    However, in actuality, the little prince just didn't want to admit that he only knew how to cultivate... 

    The Young Prince achieved the 11th refinement for every minor stage of the Body Refinement Realm after he emerged from the cocoon; now he was starting to approach the 12th refinement round, and he wouldn't stop until he reached a point where he couldn't continue any further!

    *****

    "How long was I out this time?" A young, handsome boy asked aloud.

    The eyes of the young boy slowly opened up all the way before a goofy look formed on his face as he said, "Let's see... add the 3, subtract the 8, carry the 9, and we get a grand total of a year and a half!"

    Following his 'accurate' scrutiny of the passing of time, he uttered, "A year and a half to reach the 1000th refinement cycle of the body refinement realm... Did I take it a little too far, I wonder??"

    "Hmm…" He thought over the matter for a second.

    However, such thinking ended in complete denial, as he said, "Nah~ there's nothing wrong with aiming for a perfect foundation." He began with a few cursory glances around the large cavern. "Although I do wonder where the Big White Puppy went off to this time...? She said something about finding a less scary home, whatever that means."

    ......

    The Young Prince gained a new ability a few months into his year-and-a-half-long cultivation session; he gained an ability that the Divine Devil Arts Scripture called the 'Spiritual Sense' or 'Divine Sense'.

    The 'Divine Sense' was an ability that enabled the user to see every little thing around him for a certain distance outward. 

    Furthermore, along with it came the ability to communicate directly into the mind of any being the user wished, as long as the being receiving the message allowed it, of course.

    So the young prince was capable of directly communicating with the big white puppy! 

    He wanted to name the big white puppy that had been with him all this time, but every time the young prince brought it up, the white puppy would get scared and start to run away.

    He never could figure out why the big white wolfy was so scared of him, but such a topic brought another thing that had been on his mind for a while. 'Speaking of names, I should probably get one for myself, huh? Since my shitty, pigsty parents in this life decided to abandon me before naming me and all that,' he thought to himself with a vexed look on his face.

    'Tch! I get pissed off every time I remember those assholes! Whatever... I will decide on a name for myself later; there's no reason to rush the subject now when I have no one to talk to anyway.'

    After deciding to set aside the 'naming himself' topic for later, he turned his lonely expression around the hallow cavern interior.

    It wasn't like he really minded not having anyone to talk to when he had a way to gain more power, but it would've been nice to see something other than the gray and dreary walls of a cave all day...

    But now that he was on the subject of his mundane life, why don't we talk about his day-to-day schedule in the new world he found himself in?

    ......

    The young prince was a very simple being: wake up --> cultivate --> talk to Big White Puppy for a while when she comes by --> sleep for an hour.

     Rinse and repeat. 

    It may seem like an extremely boring way to live, but he didn't particularly mind it. As long as he was getting stronger, he didn't really mind such a schedule.

    .......

    Anyway, back on the matter concerning the 'Divine Sense'. 

    You are only able to use your divine sense when you have achieved at least the First Stage of Foundation Establishment. 

    Now this was where things really got weird, as the young prince's divine sense had a radius of 100 meters! 

    It was a feat that made absolutely no sense considering that the Young Prince hadn't even stepped into the Qi Condensation stage yet...

    He made impossible feats seem like they were normal and treated them like things that any average Joe should be able to accomplish as well.

    ......

    The Young Prince had been cultivating for a total of 1 year and 9 months, which also corresponded to his age. 

    He awoke 2 months prior to his 1 and a half year-long cultivation session as well. That was when he reached the peak of the 100th refinement cycle of the Body Refinement Realm. 

    He underwent a transformation when he attempted to break through to the 101st refinement cycle, just like when he broke through to the 11th refinement cycle, which made his already perfect face even more perfect, and it gave him the body of a 9-10-year-old. 

    It seemed like every multiplication of 10 refinement cycles gave the body another transformation and reformation, with every transformation being 10 times more painful than the last transformation!

    .......

    "Now I just need to reach the peak of the 1000th refinement cycle and proceed to break through to the Qi refinement Realm," he began with a small smile. "Let's get back to it then..."

    Following his announcement, he resumed his cultivation session as he attempted to do something that should've been impossible...

    .......

    It took the young prince half a day to reach the very peak of the 1000th refinement cycle. 

    That was when he attempted to break through into the Qi refinement realm.

    The young prince was very curious about what would happen when someone broke through to the Qi refinement realm with 1000 refinement cycles on their belt. 

    He could practically taste the new level of power he would acquire after breaking through!

    Little did he know that he was about to attempt something that was never before seen in the entire history of Asterion or even the world's beyond Asterion! 

    Nonetheless, it was likely he wouldn't care, even if he knew. 

    His way of thinking was like this:

    'Hmm? So what? So what if nobody on this planet has ever done this before? There are other planets and wider worlds out there, aren't there? I'm sure someone has done exactly what I'm doing now on one of them.'

    'And even if they haven't, there is always something higher, always something further to reach for...'

    'So even if no one on this planet or even this universe has done what I am doing now...'

    'So What…?'

    'There's no way in hell that not a single being in existence has done something similar! I'm not special. everyone else on this planet is just too ordinary if they can't do the same.'

    .......

    He had a very harsh way of thinking, but that was just who he was—he would tell it as it was, directly to your face. 

    He doesn't care how special you think you are; he doesn't care how special you think he is. 

    The young prince believes there's always something higher.

    He believed that if you think you have reached the top, then you just haven't pushed the lid open far enough to see a new top above that. 

    Settling for being the strongest in an area when he knows he could go further is something he would never do!

    ........

    "A few more minutes, and I will have officially reached the absolute limit of the Body Refinement Realm," he began with a slightly satisfied expression. "I thought there would be something beyond the 1000th refinement cycle, but I know for sure that there isn't," he added.

    And it was such a line of thought that brought him down the path of recalling his experiences with cultivation in the Body Refinement Realm.

    "I stopped getting stronger after the 950th refinement cycle, and my foundation was incapable of becoming any more perfect after the 969th refinement cycle."

    His dry voice echoed throughout the cave before he said, "There is no foundation more perfect than the one I have right now—a foundation so perfect that it could support a universe, heh."

    The Young Prince seemed quite proud of the fact that his foundation had achieved perfection in the Body Refinement Realm.

    *****

    *Shiver!*

    "?????"

    The Giant White Wolf felt a shiver go through her entire existence, even though she was thousands of miles away, as she turned her head in the direction of where she assumed the young prince was.

    'Little Monster... Scary...' She thought. 'Need to run away... Faster.'

    ******

    Meanwhile, as the Giant White Wolf, who was already very far away, started to run faster, the meditating prince was on the verge of breaking through to Qi Condensation when it finally happened—a breakthrough!

    ......

    A second that was like any other second passed within the large cavern as a boy with black hair and blue eyes—with features so divine that even the gods would look on with envy—sat down in a lotus position at the very center of the large cavern when all of a sudden... 

    A droplet of water fell from a hanging stalactite with an echoing...

    Drip~*

    And then a loud explosion was heard not even a millisecond after that droplet of water fell.

    BOOOOOOM!

    An explosion of blue-ish energy so large that it enveloped the large cavern in its entirety erupted from the handsome boy sitting in the center!

    WHOOSH!

    Qi was flying all over the place in a stunning mirage of colors and sparks as all of it swirled toward the handsome boy in an orderly fashion.

    OOOM!

    The Qi started to create a large tornado of sorts inside the cavern!

    "..."

    Even as the boy was absorbing it all without a single drop wasted, the large tornado was only growing in size. 

    It kept growing until it enveloped the entire cavern!

    WAAA!

    And it didn't stop there, as it grew so large that it even started enveloping the forest outside of the deep cavern!

    The Qi tornado destroyed everything in its path, which included the cavern that the handsome boy who summoned this natural disaster was currently breaking through in…

    However, the one who was taking on the full force of such a natural disaster was surprisingly unscathed. 

    Nonetheless, he did end up being buried underneath hundreds of thousands of tons of rock and stone, which was evidence of just how strong and durable he became after gaining a perfect foundation!

    .....

    The Qi Tornado didn't just stop with just that though, as it kept on growing in size until it reached a staggering tens of miles in height! 

    If the young prince wasn't currently within the depths of The Great Wildlands Forest, then other lifeforms would surely have come to investigate this disturbance.

    *****

    Three days passed as the Qi tornado finally began to shrink in size. 

    The boy within the rubble was absorbing everything that came his way with all his might! 

    And his effort was finally beginning to bear fruit...

    *****

    Another two weeks passed as the Qi Tornado was completely absorbed by the handsome young boy—a young boy who was still beneath the rubble that was once a cavern.

    "..."

    The Young Prince had an ashen look on his face—a look that almost made it seem like he had gone through hell and back!

    Taking in so much Qi at once took a huge toll on his body! 

    He never did make clothes for himself, for he saw no need to, but if he did, they would surely be in tatters by now.

    .....

    "Is it finally over...?" He muttered, his expression haggard and exhausted.

    Following such a comment, he started to emerge from underneath the millions of tons of rubble he was buried under.

    ....

    "I thought that Qi would never stop coming in; it seemed almost endless, even with my insane absorption speed," he began with a relieved smile. "However, now it is time for my favorite part, time to check on my breakthrou-"

    The Young Prince was going to continue to check on his gains brought about by the breakthrough, but his mental exhaustion caught up with him first.

    BANG!

    He collapsed to the ground with a loud bang as he entered a state of unconsciousness.

    .....

    It shouldn't even be possible for a human to absorb Qi in such large amounts for such a long period of time. 

    It was the equivalent of drinking 10 jugs of water every hour only to empty yourself out without dying first, and then repeating that process every hour for the next 2 weeks!

    Something impossible... 

    So naturally, the Young Prince's mind let itself go once it knew he was done with the breakthrough.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 8: Quantum Qi Condensation And... A Being?

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    In a pitch-black space located inside a pocket dimension on the top of a large red star countless light years away from The Young Prince, there existed a monster... 

    A creature so terrifying that it looked like something straight out of an H.P. Lovecraft story. 

    It was a monster with thousands of tentacles that stretched on for untold distances in every direction imaginable!

    "........"

    And the 'Monster' lay motionless, almost as if it had been there in that position for more years than the Earth had existed for. 

    However, all that suddenly changed when it felt something—something like a signal that indicated change. 

    Something that had never happened in the many years it had stood motionless in that very spot...

    Something different...

    Following its noticing of the 'signal', the Monster opened its eyes—eyes so large that they dwarfed many small stars out there… 

    Eyes so terrifying that it was almost like they stared directly into the very fabric of the universe.

    An aged static-like voice came out from the terrifying monster as it spoke in such a way that any lesser existence that heard its voice would die without even knowing what happened.

    "WHaT ChAnGEd?"

    "BaLAnCe BRokEN..."

    "WhY?..."

    "I SeE..."

    The terrifying Monster spoke in a very cryptic way, a way that made it sound like the Monster knew the answers to its questions as soon as it asked them.

    "WhAT SHouLd WE Do ABoUt ThIS?"

    "SO IT ShaLL bE..."

    After the enormous monster said its piece, it closed its star-sized eyes and fell back into its deep slumber, not caring about the passing of time.

    *******

    Deep within the Great Wildlands Forest, a young, handsome boy who looked to be 12–13 years old was knocked out cold on top of a large mountain of rubble.

    "...Why does this keep happening to me??" The young prince asked as he woke straight up, like a sword stabbed into the ground.

    "I really need to stop waking up like this, huh?" He asked himself with a small smile on his face as he scanned through the changes in his body.

    "I finally did it! It took almost 2 years of doing nothing but cultivating for 23 hours a day in extreme pain with merely an hour left over to sleep, but this breakthrough made all of that suffering worth it." The Young prince consoled himself with a creepy smile on his face that said he really believed in what he was telling himself.

    "The Divine Devil Arts Scripture said that the Qi condensation realm was where one started to condense qi cyclones inside your dantian space after you finished a full refinement cycle in the Body Refinement Realm and the number of cyclones you had dictated what realm you had achieved in the Qi Condensation Realm like so," he began with a pause before he continued, "Qi Condensation Realm: 1 fully formed qi cyclone = Qi Condensation 1st Stage; 2 fully formed Qi cyclone = Qi Condensation 2nd Stage, and so on for a total of 9 minor realms in the Qi Condensation Realm." He ended with a contemplative expression.

    "But what is this crazy nonsense I'm seeing right now...?" 

    The Young Prince had a baffled look on his divine face as he was looking at the space inside his dantian.

    -------

    Cultivators who practiced the Divine Devil Arts needed to be Divine Geniuses themselves so almost every single one of them refined every part of their body 10 times over, which allowed them to open up the Heavenly Gate. 

    Furthermore, cultivators who went through 10 refinement cycles during the Body Refinement Realm acquired a unique privilege when they advanced into the Qi Condensation Realm, and that was that every single one of them gained 10 Qi cyclones for every minor realm they advanced in the Qi Condensation Realm.

    Nonetheless, something even more unique was happening right before the Young Prince's Divine Sense scan of the area around his Dantian.

    "Why are there so many?? Didn't I just break through to the Qi Condensation Realm? Why am I seeing hundreds of qi cyclones within my dantian space right now?!?" The Young Prince was as confused as could be over what he was looking at. 

    The Divine Devil Arts Scripture clearly stated that it was impossible to gain more than 10 Qi cyclones per minor realm advanced in the Qi Condensation Realm, but the Young Prince was looking at exactly 1000 Qi cyclones, with each one being exactly 1 inch in diameter!

    What he was viewing was something that had never been seen in the World of Asterion and would never be seen again until the end of time!

    "1000 Qi Cyclones..." The young prince mumbled. "1000 fucking Qi Cyclones!! The power I feel them providing me is insane! I have countless times more energy than before, but just how much stronger am I than before, I wonder??" He inquired with a curious look on his face.

    "I can only feel how much raw power I have gained; whether I can properly put all that power to use is something that needs to be tested on the field."

    Following the young prince's analysis of his situation, his expression brightened before he said, "So let's get right to that then!!"

    The Young Prince, while lost in his excitement, completely overlooked the fact that the Divine Devil Arts said you couldn't go past 10 Qi cyclones for each minor realm advanced in the Qi Condensation Realm, and yet he had a thousand!

    What a convenient mind the young prince had to have to ignore such a piece of information...

    *******

    The Young Prince started walking in a random direction, aiming to find something to use as target practice, when suddenly something familiar that he thought he had already learned how to control happened to him yet again.

    WHOOSH! BOOOOOOM!

    "What The Fuck!?!?"

    The Young Prince's scream was heard as he took one step forward and flew straight ahead like a rocket!

    BOOOOOOOM!

    Ultimately, he destroyed all the trees in a straight line for tens of thousands of meters until he hit a large mountain with a loud explosion following the impact!

    The mountain now had a 30-meter-wide crater in the side of it that looked as if a small meteor had made an impact on the mountain.

    "The sense of deja vu I have been getting lately is becoming a little out of hand, haha..." The Young Prince spoke with confusion apparent on his divine features as he laughed with an awkward look on his face.

    "Well, at least I know that my speed and durability have increased a crap ton from this experience, but, regardless, I still need to find something to test my strength on," he said with a pondering expression before his eyes caught sight of a particular object.

    "Well, since this mountain decided to hit me in the face, I think I'll test my power out on it," he began with a mildly sinister smile before he nodded his head and said, "Yep, that sounds good!"

    However, it looked like he was the only one enjoying himself, as a certain mountain was going through a flurry of different emotions.

    'WHAT Did I DO TO YOU?!?!? You Came Flying At Me, You Damn Monster!!' The Mountain was practically crying tears of blood at the Outrageous statements that the human Monster was making.

    ******

    The Young Prince took a few hours to learn how to control his speed again. 

    When he was able to fully control how fast he was moving without destroying more of the natural topography of the forest and mountains, he got into a punching stance as he stared down the mountain as if it were his worst enemy.

    "Stay still for me now, Mr. Mountain; I wouldn't want to miss my strike!" He commanded with a slight sh*t-eating grin plastered on his face.

    'FUCK YOU! Where do you think I can go!? Just get it over with, you Crazy Bastard!!' 

    The Mountain just wanted to get this over with; it was tired of dealing with this demon in human skin who kept on accusing it of hitting him whenever the Little Monster flew into it.

    Following the 'compliance' of the mountain, Azmond reeled back his arm before he shouted, "Alrighty!! Here We Gooo!!"

    The Young Prince followed up the reeling of his arm with the yanking of his shoulder as he threw a whistling punch toward the poor mountain with all the strength he had in his body! 

    And the result of such an attack was catastrophic…

    WSSSTTT! BAAANNGG!

     A loud cacophany of whistles, followed by a loud bang, and the damage done to the mountain was...

    The mountain was missing—well, everything… 

    Which went to say that It was no longer there...

    Everything in a 10-mile straight line aimed downwards of the punch was decimated, with that entire section of the forest looking like a large meteor fell out of the sky and made an impact where the mountain once stood.

    "Well, that was a little overdramatic, Mr. Mountain. You don't have to play dead with me! Look what you did! You even made me miss my strike!" Azmond's playful voice came out with the pointing of his finger.

    And what he was pointing at was none other the damage that he caused to the Low-Level area he resided in.

    "I was aiming for you and the forest behind you, not you and the ground underneath you!" He began with a helpless look on his face before he continued, "Now there's a big crater here, and it's your fault, Mr. Mountain."

    "........"

    Every shameless word this little monster spoke made the Mountain roll over in its grave!

    If it wasn't a pile of rock and stone, then it swears it would send a large boulder down on top of that little monster's head!

    "Whatever, stay dead." The young prince spoke with a disgruntled expression before he turned his head away and snorted, "You were no fun anyway."

    He played around for a few more moments before his train of thought was focused on something far more important.

    'Anyways, I never did figure out a name for this new realm of mine, huh?' The young prince thought with a pensive look. 'The Divine Devil Arts Scripture said that cultivators who broke through to Qi Condensation with 10 Refinement Cycles and gained access to their very own Heavenly Gate were called 'Heavenly Qi Condensation cultivators'.'

    He thought over the matter for a second before he said, "Since I broke through with 1000 Qi Refinement Cycles completed, what does that make me?"

    "…Hmm..." The young prince brooded over the subject before he figured out what he had to do.

    Furthermore, 'What he had to do' just so happened to be naming his new 'Realm Talent Gap'!

    "I am not very good with names, but since the inside of my dantian space kind of looks like a large assortment of stars, then maybe I should call it something like..." He paused for a second before he shouted, "The Quantum Qi Condensation Realm!"

    After hearing the name of his new realm, he mumbled, "It has a nice ring to it, and even if I don't like it later on down the line, it's only temporary until I find someone else who has broken through with 1000 refinement cycles before me." He reassured himself with a slight nod before he turned his head up to the sky and said, "So it's decided! I have officially broken through into The Quantum Qi Condensation Realm—the second step on my journey to gaining power above all else!"

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 9: Encountering First Enemy...

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Deep within the Great Wildlands Forest, outside the territory of the SunBurn kingdom, stood a boy who appeared to be around 12 years old. He had black-as-night, medium-length hair and sapphire blue eyes; his features were so perfect that they put even the gods to shame.

    The boy stood on the edge of a deep pit that was once a harmless mountain…

    "I think it's about time I go explore this world a bit," he started talking with a small smile. "Cultivating is one of the best things ever, but I feel that to gain power even faster, I need to fight strong enemies and increase my combat power through battle," he ended with a clenching of his fists.

    The young prince had a serious look on his face in the beginning; however, such seriousness quickly turned comical, as he said, "I can hardly wait to start finding some fun situations to intervene in the middle of! Maybe a dragon and Phoenix are out there fighting somewhere and they need me to intervene!! Where I will then beat them both to a pulp and cook them into a delicious stew!!"

    His bold words echoed out across the barren landscape, and with a wide grin, he added, "Or maybe a damsel in distress needs my help because an evil Demon Lord captured her, and like the gentleman I am..." He paused for a moment before he said, "I'll go and fight the Demon Lord to my heart's content, and after beating the Demon Lord to a pulp, I will kidnap the damsel myself and proceed to drop her in a forest full of monsters!! If she gets captured, then she obviously needs some toughening up, and what better way to toughen someone up than a horde of monsters?!"

    The young prince started to have ludicrous thoughts again as he thought of the adventures he would have in this world called 'Asterion'.

    That was until he realized that he had forgotten something quite important…

    "Hold your horses, me! You forgot something vital that you need to do before you venture out into this wide new world of yours," he exclaimed with a slightly expectant look on his face.

    What exactly was so important that he had to hold off on exploring the world was because he needed a...

    "I need a name!" He announced.

    "I need a name name that fits me to a T, but what should that name be?"

    He pondered the matter for a second before he stated all the requirements that his name had to abide by.

    "Hmm... My name has to be something cool and maybe a little domineering. It can't be too flashy or pompous sounding either."

    The young prince had few prerequisites for the name that would be with him for the rest of his life, but that was enough for him.

    "How about…" He muttered, his fingers rubbing his chin.

    After a few seconds of 'deep thinking', he knew what he would be calling himself as his eyes lit up, and he declared, "Azmond! That will be my name!"

    Azmond repeated his new name inside his head a few times, before he thought, 'It has a very nice ring to it, although it sounds a little like some sort of demon lord's name, which doesn't really suit my kind and gentle personality... but who honestly cares about small details like that, Haha!'
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    Chapter 10: Goblin Kingdom

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Deep within the Great Wildlands Forest, in a vast stretch of plains thousands of miles from where Azmond threw the goblin scout, a few dark shadows with green skin were on the move.

    The dark shadows moved through the plains at breakneck speeds toward a large hut. 

    After making it to their destination, they stopped outside the large hut as if waiting for something, and then they heard a raspy voice come from within the hut.

    "What is your report?"

    Upon hearing the imperious voice reverberating out from inside the tent, one of the shadows responded, "A large aura signature was detected outside one of the goblin camps we have set up in Alpha Sector, GrandMeister."

  Chapter 11: Big Goblins?
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 11: Big Goblins?

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Somewhere within the Great Wildlands Forest, a certain handsome boy named Azmond was walking aimlessly, looking for something fun to entertain him.

    "Where am I anyway?" Azmond asked himself with a perplexed expression.

     He looked around him and saw nothing but the lush forest that surrounded him on every side.

    "It's not like I was given a map when I was abandoned out in the middle of who knows where! Those stupid ass parents of mine didn't leave me with shit!"

    Azmond was a little pissed off over the fact that he was left in the center of a vast forest with no clue where to go to find something 'fun' to entertain himself with. 

    That's right, he wasn't particularly angry over being abandoned; he didn't care one bit for his parents in this life anyway. 

    In his mind, they were no better than a sperm donor and an incubator. 

    What he did, however, care about was that they left him in the middle of nowhere with no clue as to which direction he should be heading in to get a good fight!

    ....

    "Oh well, no use whining over spilled milk. I guess I should just keep walking in a random direction like I have been." He put on a determined look as he stuck his index finger in his mouth and lifted it into the air to let destiny decide which direction he should take.

    However, destiny can often be cruel, especially in this case. Or at least, it would be for a normal, sane person... 

    But Azmond was neither of those things, so what was about to occur would be just what he wished for.

    .....

    "How did that song go again? I never was much of a singer in my past life, but I'm pretty sure it went something like, Mhm~Hmmmm~MMMHhhm~," He sang a tune from his past world before he paused for a second and said, "Thinking about songs brings up another unfortunate thing about this New World of Cultivation, that 'thing' being that there are no headphones to listen to music... Or maybe there are, and I just haven't found them yet."

    The topic of songs got him thinking about the existence of artifacts or something like them that could have a chance of mimicking and reproducing sounds.

    But he didn't dwell on the matter for long before he said, "Hmm... I guess I'll just have to wait and see."

    ******

    Meanwhile, as Azmond continued singing a tune of his past world while walking around without a destination, a few green figures with sketchy-looking cloaks were lurking in the shadows, not even a thousand meters away from him. 

    They were talking amongst themselves without Azmond being able to hear a thing, most likely due to some sort of noise-jamming magic tool the green figures were carrying around with them.

    "Is that little human child the owner of the Aura signature your shadows detected earlier?" One of the green-cloaked figures asked the largest hooded figure of the group. 

    The largest figure was standing in at around 7 feet tall, whom we knew as GrandMeister Argas.

    .....

    It didn't take long before he looked in the direction of the green-cloaked figure and mumbled, "I can't believe it myself; I have seen humans before, and this one looks to be an 11–12-year-old child..."

    Grandmeister Argas's expression turned to one of astonishment as he murmured, "A 12-year-old Core Formation Realm Cultivator is simply impossible!"

    His words of disbelief elicited reactions from the rest of the green-cloaked figures as well.

    "All of us Asuras have seen humans and even human 'geniuses' before, but what we are seeing before us now is utterly unbelievable." One of the 3 slightly shorter Green-cloaked figures said with a shocked look on its normally impartial face.

    "Even the most talented of humans in the neighboring kingdoms reached the Core Formation Realm at the age of 19!" Another one of the 3 Asuras said with a surprised look on its hideous face.

    "We have all come to the consensus that this is impossible, right?" Argas asked with a questioning tone before he said, "So what the hell is going on here!?" 

    Stupefaction overtook his expression as his eyes stayed on the figure of the human child leisurely walking through the Great Wildlands Forest.

    Both The GrandMeister and every Goblin Asura gathered here have heard of Old Monsters capable of changing their faces and bodies with certain techniques to look younger, but... every single one of those Old Monsters was at least a Nascent Soul Realm Master. 

    So they really had no clue what in the hell was going on with the human child! 

    Either a Nascent Soul Realm Monster was luring them in for a reason that doesn't even make sense, or the human before them was only a 12-year-old boy... 

    12 years old, an age that most usually started their cultivation journeys, and yet they were expected to believe that the boy before them had already reached the Core Formation Realm!

    .....

    'So it must be the former option, right?' 

    They all thought in unison with similar theories to this one, but they just couldn't understand for what reason a Nascent Soul Realm Cultivator would pretend to be a wolf in sheep's clothing. 

    A Nascent Soul Realm Cultivator could wipe out their whole kingdom with just one flick of a finger, so why would someone so powerful be bothered to come after them in such a way?

    The GrandMeister and Goblin Asura's were thinking over all possible explanations for what was happening before them, but not a single explanation made any sense! So they just gave up on thinking about the matter altogether. 

    They were commanded by their king to exterminate the human before them, so that's what they were going to do. 

    Whether the human was a wolf in sheep's clothing or a Heavenly never-before-seen genius was of no concern to them, they just had to follow their orders.

    However, oftentimes in life, nothing ever goes the way you expected it to...

    "What a lovely day for a stroll, isn't it, my lovely little- or should I say, big green cloaked stalkers?" Azmond suddenly appeared behind the GrandMeister and 3 Asura Goblins without making a single sound as a wide creepy grin appeared on his overly handsome features.

    "!?" "!?" "!?" "!?"

    This sudden and silent movement of the little human boy before them left the 4 goblins backing up hundreds of meters out of pure shock and instinct.

    Nonetheless, it didn't take long before the largest and strongest of them snapped out of it.

    "What the hell?! That human boy is so fast!" GrandMeister Argas shouted with a dumbfounded look.

    "How did he know we were there? Our cloaks are capable of hiding us from even an early Golden Core Realm master's divine sense!" One of the Goblin Asura's announced with a look of bewilderment.

    "Who knows and who cares?! We have to retreat and reorganize our plans since the boy found us first!" Another Goblin Asura said with a more focused look than the last two.

    But in the end, it didn't matter what thoughts they had on the subject, as the main player had something different in mind...

    "Why are you running away, green piggies? The fun is just getting started!" Azmond's creepy smile reached his ears; even his eyes started to follow in the same direction as his lips.

    BOOOOM! BOOOOM!

    Azmond lunged forward as he left supersonic booms in his wake, aiming directly at the largest little piggie in the middle.

    BOOOOOOM!

    Following such a leap, a loud explosion was heard as Azmond directly grabbed the face of the unsuspecting GrandMeister Argas and launched him face-first into a nearby mountain!

    "!!!" Argas was still trying to process what was happening.

    But he didn't even get that chance, as his figure was flung straight into a mountain!

    The backside of the mountain imploded outwards on impact as rock and debris flew up thousands of meters into the air and fell back down towards the earth like miniature meteorites that blasted holes in the forest surrounding the mountain.

    The front side of the mountain, where the now-bloodied and bruised GrandMeister lay unconscious and subsequently became imprinted into, was on the verge of crumbling from the previous destruction.

    "You survived that, right, big green piggie?! I wouldn't want my first strong enemy in this world to die in one hit; that wouldn't be very good now, would it?" Azmond asked with obvious 'concern' on his still-grinning face.

    Nonetheless, Azmond saw that Argas was clearly out of commission... 

    So like the kind saint he was, let the first big green piggie recover on the mountain while he played with the other 3 piggies. 

    "What the hell was that?!" One of the 3 Goblin Asura's thundered out with a look of disbelief. 

    "A Peak Core Formation Master knocked out cold with one move?!'" Another Goblin Asura asked with astonishment written all over his face. 

    A boy who looked no older than 12 years old, one-shotting a Peak Core Formation Realm Cultivator, would be a surprise to any sane person out there!

    Not that the Goblin Asuras had any leisure time to understand what just happened as the Little Monster himself came flying toward them at breakneck speeds.

    BOOM! BOOM! BOOM!

    "Let's have some fun fighting to our heart's content; why don't we little green piggies?" The insane-sounding voice of Azmond resounded across this entire section of the forest as even the nearby birds and insects started evacuating the area.

    The Goblin Asura's were in a disorganized daze for a few split seconds, but it didn't take long before they gathered their scattered thoughts back together.

    "Biggro, Sigfried, get in formation! Let's teach this crazy little monster some manners!" One of the Goblin Asuras whose name was Egen shouted to the other 2 Goblin Asuras called Biggro and Sigfried.

    "Roger!"

    Both Biggro and Siegfried shouted in unison.

    All 3 Goblin Asuras then got into a triangle-shaped formation around Azmond, hundreds of meters apart from each other, as metal Qi elements started gathering in their hands and quickly expanded over 60 meters in height! 

    Following the congregation of energies coming together, they formed the shapes of long, huge swords!

    ....

    "Oh?" The once-speeding Azmond slowed to a standstill as an amused look appeared on his handsome features.

    "Finally, something interesting!" He shouted out. "Come on! Show me more! I want everything you have; no holding back!" 

    Azmond shouted to the 3 Asura's surrounding him on all sides with a look of glee on his usually stoic face.

    "This human boy is mocking us! An inferior human is actually mocking us!? The Goblin Asura's of the Great and Mighty Goblin Kingdom!?"

    "Unacceptable!!!" One of the Goblin Asuras shouted out loud what all of them were thinking, with obvious hatred apparent in its raspy voice. 

    "TAKE THIS, INFERIOR HUMAN!" The same Goblin Asura who just shouted a second ago once again ran its throat dry as it and the other Goblin Asura's threw everything they had at Azmond. 

    Three 100-meter-long swords made of metal elements that seemed to touch the heavens came crashing down from three different directions toward Azmond!

    "..."

    Azmond, now faced with this apocalyptic event, should definitely consider dodging out of the way... 

    But he didn't. 

    He just stood there, staring up at the 3 heavenly swords heading right towards him with a happy smile on his face. "Oh~ What a wonderful World I found myself reincarnated into~" Azmond thought to himself with a pleased and crazed look adorning his divine features.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 12: Disappointing, Green Piggies...
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 12: Disappointing, Green Piggies...

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Deep within the Great Wildlands Forest, three tall green figures surrounded a boy with medium-length black hair and beautiful sapphire-like eyes, a boy who currently had a large smile on his handsome features as he stared up at three apocalyptic swords coming straight towards him.

    Not even a few milliseconds passed when suddenly a long silence came...

    And then a large flash of light shone in every direction the 3 hundred-meter long swords touched.

    SHING!

    A loud explosion followed as every part of the forest within tens of miles suddenly collapsed in on itself.

    BOOOOOOM!

    The forest floor then exploded upwards around where the three giant swords made contact with the earth!

    It was absolute and pure unadulterated destruction, as everything within a few dozen miles of the sword strikes was reduced to nothing but rubble and stone, as even the trees were no longer there!

    And the 3 green figures who caused all this stood victoriously while floating in the air above all this destruction.

    "He should be dead now, right, Egen??" One of the Goblin Asura called Siegfried, asked with an exhausted face.

    "There is no way he could've survived the combined force of 3 peak Core Formation Cultivators like us! Even a Half Step Golden Core Cultivator would have some trouble dealing with a combined strike sent from us 3 goblin Asura's!" The Goblin Asura called Egen replied with a proud look on his green-skinned face.

    "What do we do about the half-dead GrandMeister Argas though?" The Goblin Asura, Biggro, asked with a worried look on his face.

    "Just send him back to the city to recover for now, Biggro," Egen replied with a solemn expression. "While you do that, we need to find the remains of that human boy to bring back to the king as proof of our success."

    Following the proclamations made by Egen, they were all planning to go about their objectives, but before they could...

    "What do you mean by saying you're going to leave?!?!? The fun is only getting started, my little green piggies!!"

    A voice that sounded like something straight from the depths of hell for the Goblin Asura's reverberated across the collapsed lands as a short figure emerged from the destruction with an elated smile on his absurdly handsome features.

    "This isn't possible!!" Siegfried shouted in a tone of hysteria.

    "How can any Core Formation Realm cultivator possibly survive our combined attack?!?!? This shouldn't be possible!!" Egen roared with a flabbergasted look on his face.

    They conversed among themselves; however, it looked like they weren't the only ones privy to what they were talking about.

    "Core Formation Realm? You are dead wrong, my little piggies! I haven't even entered the Foundation Establishment Realm yet!" Azmond said with an ever more excited look on his face.

    "What??!?" The 3 Goblin Asura's shouted in unison.

    "That is impossible!! You're lying! Our aura scanners clearly indicated that you were in the Core Formation Realm!" The Goblin Asura's screamed out in disbelief.

    Azmond, upon hearing the bellows of the Green Piggies, flipped his gaze across all of them before he said, "Impossible things happen every single day, little piggies. It is of no concern to me whether you believe what I say or not." 

    His joy was now at a point of no return as he turned towards every single goblin with a look like a predator staring down its next prey.

    "Entertain me, okay?!?"

    "!!" "!!"

    Azmond's words reached the Goblin Asura's a little too late, as he was already gone in a flash!

    FWIP!

    BOOOM!

    He appeared behind Siegfried with a punch to the back as he was launched toward a mountain adjacent to the one the GrandMeister was imprinted on.

    BOOM! BOOM! BOOM!

    Another few sonic booms were heard as Siegfried was face-planted into the mountain just like the GrandMeister was, as the whole backside of the mountain imploding outwards!

    "That makes two! Can't you little piggies do anything besides hugging the mountains with your faces?!?" Azmond questioned with a wide smirk.

    "..." "..."

    The now-only left-standing Goblin Asura's, Egen, and Biggro stood still with a stunned look on their hideous faces.

    "Come on, don't get stage fright now! We have only just begun!" Azmond exclaimed.

    "How about we play a little game?!?" He asked.

    "??" "??"

    The Goblin Asura's weren't following.

    "It's a game I like to call 'Tag'! Tag the little green piggies into the mountains!" Azmond shouted with a happy smile on his face.

    "!?" "!?"

    They were even more confused than they were a second ago! Was this human completely insane, or what!?

    However, they didn't even get the chance to mull over the topic, as Azmond continued to speak.

    "You both run in two different directions, and whoever makes it further away from me gets the closest mountain to the First Green Piggie up there."

    Azmond pointed up to the mountain closest to the GrandMeister's with an excited look on his face.

    "We will start the game on the count of 5! So get ready to start running!"

    He told the two Goblin Asura's, who were still shocked over what happened to Siegfried.

    "1"

    "!!" "!!"

    They only snapped out of it when they heard Azmond start counting.

    "We Are Being Mocked!!! By a Small Human Child, Nonetheless!!" Egen screamed out in absolute rage.

    "2" 

    Azmond's neutral voice once again resounded in the area.

    "Use everything you've got, Biggro!! Burn your life force!! Whatever the cost, we must exterminate this human!!!" Egen roared with a hint of insanity in his voice.

    WAAA!

    Egen and Biggro started to burn even their life force in an attempt to kill this human child. 

    They used everything they had as their faces and bodies started to shrivel up at an insane speed.

    They refused to be humiliated by an inferior human! Every fiber of their being told them to give it everything they had, so that is what they did!

    OOOM!

    Egen and Biggro's aura's began to increase by an insane amount, as even the air was being altered by the energies being released by them!

    And they continued to grow in power until they were infinitely close to crossing over the Golden Core Realm threshold!

    "Oh? Are you trying to power up or something? How fun!! Please continue to get stronger!! It wouldn't be any fun if you were as weak as you were earlier!" Azmond exclaimed in an even more ecstatic tone.

    .......

    There was something crucial that the Goblin Asura's and even the GrandMeister were unaware of when they went into this battle.

    And that was that the combat strength of Azmond was many times higher than what the aura scanners picked up...

    The common aura scanners used by those below the Void Refining Realm and outside of affluent families were only able to read the surface energy levels of their targets. 

    They were not able to quantify the exact combat power of the target, only what the target was willing to show, which in this case was the energy being stored within Azmond's Qi cyclones, an energy level over 90,000.

    The aura scanners could not pick up the power that Azmond held within his body and muscles, which, after three complete transformations of his body caused by insane amounts of Qi, were on a completely different level than the Peak Core Formation energy levels that were shown!

    Azmond's current physical combat strength was somewhere around Peak-Early Golden Core, which may not seem that much higher than Peak Core Formation, but that assumption would be dead wrong! 

    Every realm further on the road of cultivation was like a chasm, a chasm that only became wider and wider the higher the realm you have achieved.

    The difference in power between Peak Foundation Establishment and Core Formation Realm cultivators was like the difference between a small tadpole and a full-grown frog.

    The difference in power between Peak Core Formation and Golden Core Realm cultivators was an even larger gap, a gap that many Peak Core Formation Realm cultivators could only dream of leap-frogging realms to fight in.

    Azmond's current realm was only of a 1st stage Qi Condensation Cultivator, albeit a far superior Quantum Qi Condensation Cultivator.

    But, nonetheless, he was a Qi Condensation cultivator all the same, a cultivator who was 2 major realms and a few minor realms away from his opponent's Realm...

    And yet he was able to swat Peak Core Formation Realm cultivators away like flies!

    However, such a feat was only possible thanks to his absurdly strong body, which rivaled even a Peak-Early Golden Core Realm Cultivator's body in pure destructive force!

    Speaking of his physical prowess, that brought up the topic of another impossible feat that was only possible thanks to Azmond's 1000 refinement cycles completed in the Body Refinement Realm.

    *******

    Meanwhile, back during the fight Azmond was having with the two Goblin Asura's...

    "Ho-How Can This Be? How Could we lose even after burning away all of our lifeforce?!? This is impossible!" A bloodied and collapsed Egen screamed with a look of disbelief as he stared at his fellow Asura Biggro, who was now unconscious beside him.

    "..."

    Azmond, who was standing without a scratch on his body, started to speak to the collapsed Egen in a condescending tone. "You ask, How? You speak in 'Impossible this' and 'Impossible that, blah blah blah," he began with a complicated look on his face.

    However, his expression mellowed out a little as he continued. "Nothing is impossible in this wide, wide universe of ours. Just because you have never seen something done before doesn't make it impossible. Your feeble mind just can't accept that someone you deem inferior to you beat you as easily as I just did."

    Azmond's face soured a little toward the end as he sported a dissatisfied look and said, "It is honestly quite... disappointing."
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    Chapter 13: A Sword Strike And... A System?

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Deep within the Great Wildlands Forest, a boy who looked to be 12 years old with godlike features was standing below four mountains with Peak Core Formation masters imprinted on each one.
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    Chapter 14: A Ring And A... Damsel?

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Deep within the Great Wildlands Forest, at the center of what appeared to have been an apocalyptic-level event that destroyed the entire area for dozens of miles, a boy who looked to be around 12 years old was lying down fast asleep with a content look on his divine features.

    "...Mhmm..." Azmond began to wake up with a groggy face as he sat straight up and surveyed his surroundings.

    He saw the absolute destruction he caused around him as he muttered, "Oh yeah... I did this, huh?"

    A wry smile formed on his expression before he said, "I guess I should turn it down a notch for next time... I wouldn't want to destroy an entire ecosystem every time I go all out."

    "But regardless of what I did to the topography, I think it's time I started looking for the place those green goblins came from. I remember they said something about me being a target part of some mission or something?"

    Azmond pondered the matter for a few seconds as he tried to recall exactly what the goblins had said. But no matter how long he brooded over the subject, he couldn't seem to remember what they were talking about, so he decided to focus his efforts elsewhere.

    "Hmm... let me see if I can find something that could give me a clue as to where they came from." 

    Following his words, he started to look around the destruction, searching for something that would give him a hint.

    ...

    Azmond searched around for a total of ten minutes before he ultimately found the residual aura of the biggest goblin, who was called GrandMeister Argas.
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    Chapter 15: An Angel... Or Demon?

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "It looks like you were given a pretty shitty fate as well, huh?" Azmond asked the young, beautiful princess with a gentle smile on his slightly battle-thirsty expression.

    "..."

    But regardless of the face he was making, it was a smile that she perceived as something angelic when she saw a boy who looked to be twelve years old appear in front of her like an angel from the heavens!

    The boy was wearing a black leather coat with white outlines that covered his entire body. He was also sporting large black leather boots, all of which he found in the storage space ring.
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    Chapter 16: Princess Aqua

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Deep within the Great Wildlands Forest, thousands of miles away from Azmond's fight with the Goblin GrandMeister and Asuras, stood a handsome boy around twelve years old, surrounded by five goblin corpses sprawled out around the area.

    ******

    "...Hmm...?" Aqua came out of her stupor with an astonished look on her beautiful features as she scanned the area with her eyes and saw four dead goblins leaning up against a few trees and one goblin corpse with its neck twisted unnaturally.

    "...What happened here?" The muddle-headed princess asked.

    "One second I was talking with the Ange- I mean, Azmond and the next second, he's gone and a bunch of goblin corpses appear."

    She pondered over how such a thing could happen, until she eventually thought, 'Was it Azmond who did this??'

    A slightly infatuated look appeared on her face when she realized that it was likely his doing, and when she saw the bloody and 'dashing' figure of Azmond scavenging through the goblin corpses looking for valuables, that infatuation only seemed to intensify.

    .....

    "Tsk! There is absolutely nothing of value on these green piggies! Why are they so poor?? Every single one of them was in the Core Formation Realm and yet they only have peanuts on them." Azmond spoke with a slightly annoyed look.

    "Whatever, I guess I should go talk to that Aqua girl. She might have some useful information on this world," he muttered
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    Chapter 17: Farewell...

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Deep within the Great Wildlands Forest in the Divine Sun Province, Azmond was seen staring off into the distance with a large smile on his face as the Princess of the AquaRing Kingdom was gazing at him with a look of longing.

    "Azmond? What of what I said made you so happy, if I may ask?" Aqua asked with a lovely smile on her small, beautiful face.

    "Oh? I was just thinking of the potential strong enemies I could be fighting right now," he
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    Chapter 18: Goblin King's Response And... A Waterfall?

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Hundreds of thousands of miles to the east of Azmond's current location, a few dark shadows were speeding through vast fields.

    After ten minutes, they finally came to a stop at the top of a large cliff that overlooked a huge city where goblins were going about their daily activities.

    "We need to report to the king." One of the shadows spoke with an urgent tone as he looked toward the giant castle in the distance.

    "We haven't heard from The GrandMeister in over 2 days now, and after picking up no sign of his aura signature within ten thousand miles of here, we have determined that he has fallen to the Human Cultivator that was spotted a few days ago. Reporting to the king can no longer wait..."

    The same shadow's crackly voice echoed out as he and the other shadows jumped down from the ledge and fell thousands of meters before continuing towards the large castle in the distance at insane speeds.

    "Will the king allow us in without the GrandMeister present?" A different shadow asked with a solemn look on his green-skinned face.

    "He should..." The first shadow, who was presumably their leader, responded with a serious look as they entered the city, unnoticed by the guards standing watch at the large city gates

    ******

    As the shadows were approaching the large castle with post-haste, a large figure inside said castle was sitting upon his throne with an amused expression as he saw the shadows approaching from a distance.

    "They must've failed their mission," he began with an apathetic tone. "That's really too bad; I quite liked those Asuras... and the GrandMeister was a valuable asset after all."

    The large-figure's expression morphed into one that looked like he just lost valuable treasures; he didn't actually care about the goblins; he just lost some of his property...

    Furthermore, he was also disappointed in the fact that even with four peak Core Formation Realm Goblins, they still couldn't defeat one single human cultivator in the same stage.

    As a king, he lost some of his face with this failure.

    .....

    "Oh well... I can always make more of them, but this human Core Formation Cultivator is starting to pique my interest a little," the King said with a small malicious smile on his sinister face.

    "However, it's too bad that my interest in you won't save you, human cultivator." He muttered with a slightly disappointed tone.

    "You destroyed some of my treasures, so I shall destroy you in every horrible way imaginable, till you are groveling at my feet, begging to be put out of your misery."

    The Goblin King's orotund voice reverberated out, as his cruel smile only got wider as he got up from his large throne and approached the throne room doors with a few small steps.

    FWIP!

    He appeared there in a split second, almost as if he teleported.

    'But, what should I do with these dogs of my subordinate, who are coming up to my castle now?' The Goblin King thought to himself with a malevolent grin as he waited by the throne room doors for the shadows to come knocking.

    'Useless dogs who can't even appropriately gauge their enemies are of no use to me... So I will just exterminate them and be done with it,' he thought with indifference.

    The Goblin King decided their fates as easy as deciding the fates of weeds to be cut down.

    ...

    "This is going to mean I have to lose even more of the treasure I own, but it's better than being ridiculed by the other Monster kings and Queens at the next Monster Kingdoms Gathering, so it is what it is. In addition, useless treasure should just be discarded without a second thought when it stops serving its purpose," the Goblin King said to himself with a neutral look on his face.

    .....

    "..." He stood there, waiting for a few seconds, until he heard the deep voice of one of his subordinates from behind the throne.

    "The GrandMeister's Shadows are waiting outside the throne room, Your Majesty."

    The subordinates' voice was heard in the Goblin King's ears as he responded with a neutral voice without turning his head an inch.

    "Let them in," he commanded.

    "Yes, Your Majesty." The voice replied without a second to waste.

    Following his understanding, the large throne room doors opened slowly, and four shadow-like figures suddenly appeared inside the throne room, just a few feet away from the Goblin King.

    "Your Majesty!"

    They all said in unison as they bowed immediately upon entering.

    "We have something to repor-"

    They began to speak but were swiftly interrupted by the calm voice of the Goblin King as he stared at them with a nonchalant expression.

    "You came to report your GrandMeister's failure, didn't you?" He asked.

    "..." "..." "..." "..."

    The four shadow-like figures looked up at their king and saw a face that said he already knew the answer to his own question but decided to ask it anyway.

    It was a face that astonished the shadows, as they hadn't told a single soul about the GrandMeister's disappearance, and yet somehow, the king already knew.

    "Yes, you're correct, Your Majesty! You are the wisest in all the land; no other Monster King even comes close to your excellency!" The leading shadow responded with an admiring look as he turned up to look at his king and saw something unexpected.

    The king's eyes had turned into something dark, something horrifying...

    Those terrifying eyes stared directly into the leading shadow's very soul, as a soul-shaking voice came out of the Goblin King's mouth and resounded across the entire throne room with a terror-inducing effect that all four of the shadows began to feel within every fiber of their being.

    "And yet... you came back to me to report something that you thought I couldn't already figure out by myself when one of my GrandMeisters went missing for over two days..." He began with a dark look on his face.

    "Do you think I'm stupid?!?" He bellowed.

    The Goblin King's booming voice came out in a chilling tone as he walked ever so closer to the still-kneeling shadow-like figures and grabbed the leading shadow by the head.

    He brought him up to his face, which was over 9 feet off the ground, as he stared directly into the shadow's eyes with his own black hole-like eyes.

    "N-No, Your Majesty! I meant no offense! Please punish me however you see fit!"

    The leading shadow's voice came out with a nervous stutter as he asked for forgiveness from the Goblin King with a horrified look on his green-skinned face.

    "Very Well." The Goblin King responded in a neutral tone.

    However, something that not even the leading goblin shadow expected would ever happen when he said those words began to occur.

    "Arghhh!!!"

    The Goblin King simply squeezed his hand a little, and the Leading Goblin Shadow's head simply exploded after a short scream was heard from him.

    The leading shadow's life was no more.

    "..." "..." "..."

    The three Goblin shadows were stunned speechless after watching such a display of violence.

    Nonetheless, the Goblin King didn't even give them time to adjust, as he turned his fierce gaze to the rest of them and said, "Now, onto the rest of you. For failing your master and failing this kingdom, but most importantly, for failing me, I sentence you to death."

    "Wait, Your Majes-"

    A goblin shadow's voice was cut off as the Goblin King's emotionless voice was heard, and that goblin shadow, along with the other two, were turned into ash and blown away with the wind.

    The Goblin King caused this result with but a wave of his hand as three Core Formation Realm masters died just like that.

    ...

    "Now that this ridiculous farce is over and done with, let's begin with the extermination order for that human Cultivator who killed GrandMeister Argas and my three Goblin Asuras," he began with a detached voice.

    "Command every Core Formation Realm Goblin and above to scour the area within a hundred thousand miles until they find the human cultivator, and tell them to directly contact me after they find him... I will deal with this pest myself."

    The Goblin King's chilling voice was heard as he turned around and headed back toward his throne.

    "And clean up this mess; I don't want a single atom of their miserable existences left within my throne room, understood?"

    He gave another command in a cold tone, as multiple raspy voices were heard from behind him:

    "As you command, Your Majesty."

    FWIP! FWIP!

    A few black streaks flashed as multiple goblins appeared and phased off into the distance, and a few others made whatever remained of the goblin shadow's corpses disappear without a trace.

    "Your end will not be a good one, Human Cultivator, that I guarantee."

    The Goblin King's dark voice reverberated as he slowly closed his eyes, awaiting news of the human cultivator's whereabouts.

    *****

    Meanwhile, tens of thousands of miles away from the Goblin Kingdom, an extremely handsome boy around twelve years old was aimlessly walking towards the east.

    "Hmm... I grew quite fond of that Aqua girl; she was the first 'real' person I talked to since I got here, but I had to leave her not long after I met her."

    Azmond's melancholic voice echoed out as he continued walking while talking to himself.

    "No! Azmond, this is the path you have chosen; there is no room for regrets on your path to power."

    His expression changed to one of determination as he quickly discarded his previous thoughts.

    "Furthermore, if the light in her eyes was of any indication, we will surely meet again," he muttered.

    "She will surely end up walking her own unique path. A path that might end up intersecting with mine one day, though who really knows what the future holds? Haha~"

    Azmond began laughing—not a crazy laugh, but a kind and gentle laugh as he recalled the weird, ditsy princess whose name was Aqua.

    However, after a few seconds, his expression morphed as he said, "Time to focus now! Absolute power waits for no man; I must extend out my hands and reach for it with everything I have! Everything else comes second."

    His face turned into one of resolve as he continued his walk.

    ......

    Azmond continued to travel at insane speeds as he crossed mountain ranges and grassy plains. 

    He saw all sorts of monsters on his walk, with some of them even being hundreds of meters tall, which he gladly took as opportunities to fight new and different enemies. 

    Furthermore, none of the monsters exceeded the Core Formation Realm, so he beat them with ease even after restricting his energy usage and tying one arm behind his back.
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    Chapter 19: A New Way Of Cultivating

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Is that... a waterfall?" Azmond asked in astonishment.

    He was staring at a 20000-meter-high waterfall with water splashing down in huge amounts on the water surface below as spiritual Qi in large amounts surrounded the water. 

    Azmond was a few dozen miles away from the waterfall, and yet he could still see it in clear view.

    "That thing is absolutely humongous!" He exclaimed.

    Following his exclamation, he approached the water surface below the waterfall. 

    A few seconds passed as he practically teleported over there.

    ....

    "I haven't had a proper bath in what feels like forever!" He spoke excitedly as he hurriedly undressed his long black leather jacket and boots. 

    After getting them off, he jumped straight into the water with a huge smile on his face.

    *Splash!*

    He was so excited that he completely overlooked the fact that there was an abundant amount of spiritual energy swirling around the water.

    "This is absolutely divine!" Azmond spoke to himself with a look of satisfaction at getting his long overdue break.

     Although he would never admit that he was taking a break... He thought of it as just another form of training...

    ******

    He was seen swimming around the large, almost lake-sized water surface while swimming in all sorts of unusual ways. 

    Azmond hadn't touched water for nearly two years, so it wasn't a surprise that he completely forgot how to properly swim...
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    Chapter 20: Breakthrough!

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Deep within the Great Wildlands Forest, underneath a waterfall that stretched on for thousands of meters, Azmond was seen meditating while all the Qi within many miles swarmed toward him in great amounts.

    'Let's try condensing my cultivation base now,' Azmond thought to himself as he attempted to condense his entire cultivation base down to the beginning of the 1st Stage of the Quantum Qi Condensation Realm.

    ....

    After the third attempt, he finally managed to begin condensing his cultivation base.

    And after two days of cultivating in Azmond's pain-intensive way, he was finally able to condense his cultivation back down to the beginning of the 1st Stage of the Quantum Qi Condensation Realm

    Furthermore, after another four days of cultivating, he managed to get his cultivation base back up to the peak of the 1st Stage.

    .....

    It looks like I managed to do it correctly! However, that just means that it's time to do it again!' Azmond thought with a thrilled smile.

    He then repeated the process...

    .....

    This time he managed to condense his cultivation base within a day and a half instead of two days, and he was able to cultivate back up to the peak of the 1st stage of Quantum Qi Condensation within three and a half days.

    'That is the Second Cultivation Base Condensation completed! My power has more than quadrupled since I was at the beginning of the 1st stage of Quantum Qi Condensation, with no Condensation cycles done!' Azmond thought.

    "It seems that instead of the quantity of my cultivation base increasing, it's rather the quality of my Qi that's increasing with each realm condensation cycle," he began with a contemplative expression.

    'In addition, it's a quality increase that subsequently increases my damage output with the same amount of energy used!' He thought to himself before he continued to condense his cultivation base for the third time.

    .....

    It took Azmond a little under a day to condense his cultivation base back down to the beginning of the 1st Stage of Quantum Qi Condensation for his Third Cultivation Base Condensing Cycle—something that made absolutely no sense... 

    Normally it would only get harder for Divine Qi Condensation cultivators to condense their cultivation bases for the second time, and even harder for their third and fourth times, and yet... Azmond's condensing cycles were only getting easier and easier the higher he went.

    It was almost like he was... adapting? 

    Azmond was adapting to something that shouldn't even be possible to adapt to, and yet he was living proof of said adaptation!

    It was yet another impossible feat that he had accomplished without even knowing it...

    ...

    He proceeded to cultivate back up to the peak of the 1st Stage of the Quantum Qi Condensation Realm within three days.

    He followed up by condensing his cultivation base back down for the fourth time within 16 hours and cultivated back up to the peak within two and a half days.

    .....

    Azmond went on to condense his cultivation base for the fifth time within 12 hours...

    He then cultivated back up to the peak within 2 days.

    He had also applied his faster way of cultivating by stimulating the Qi in the air with his own Qi while condensing his cultivation base as well. The only difference being that instead of the 'usual', he made the Qi inside of his body explode in on itself while condensing to speed up the process.

    It was an even more dangerous way of cultivating than when Azmond was just exploding the Qi in the air with his own Qi.

    And it was due to such brazen actions that he was constantly bleeding out of all orifices as he was condensing his cultivation base down...

    The only thing saving him from dying was his insane healing speed.

    .....

    It had been almost 20 days since Azmond had started to condense his cultivation base down, and the result of those 20 days of painful cultivation was Azmond's Fifth Condensing Cycle being completed.

    'That makes the 5th time I've gone through condensing and re-cultivating back up to the peak of the 1st Stage of Quantum Qi Condensation,' he thought.

    'However, my reward for such intense training is that my power is at least 40 times stronger than it was before!'

    He finished his inner monologue on a high note before his elated expression died down as he thought, 'But it isn't enough... The most I can fight against is an average person at the Peak of The Early-Golden Core Realm with just my energy alone, and I might be able to fight someone who just entered the Middle-Golden Core Realm if I use my Peak Early-Golden Core Realm Body strength and skills at full capacity...'

    His thoughts were followed by a solemn look forming on his face as he clenched his fists and felt the power coursing through them.

    OOOM!

    Explosive levels of strength traveled through his veins as a low, static sound was produced when he loosened his grip.

    "However, that's far from enough! The Goblin King is at least at the very peak of the Golden Core Realm, if not half a step into the Nascent Soul Realm! Hell, he might even already be in the Nascent Soul Realm...' He thought with a grave look on his face.

    Nonetheless, his apprehension was soon overwhelmed by an immense level of resolve as he thought, '...I just need to cultivate more! I refuse to believe that some green piggy will stay ahead of me forever!'

    ...

    After reaffirming his will, he continued to condense his cultivation base down for the sixth time and re-cultivate it back up to the peak of the 1st stage of Quantum Qi Condensation...

    That milestone was followed by the 7th condensing cycle... the 8th... the 9th.. the 10th... the 11th—until he reached the 12th Cultivation Base condensing cycle.

    Upon achieving the 12th condensation cycle, he started to feel something changing.

    'Something' was changing as he continued to condense his cultivation base back down for the 12th time.

    ...

    "What is this feeling?" Azmond asked himself with a quizzical look on his face.

    'It feels kind of like what it did when I was breaking through the 11th refinement cycle during the Body Refinement Realm,' he thought.

    'On that note, it's almost exactly like what I felt when I was breaking through the 11th refinement cycle, the 101st refinement cycle, and then the 1000th refinement cycle as well,' he added.

    "But regardless of the peculiarities, I feel like my body will transform into something better if I complete the 12th Cultivation Base Condensing Cycle before breaking through into the 2nd Stage of Quantum Qi Condensation!" Azmond spoke to himself with an excited smile.

    "Let's get to it then!" He exclaimed.

    ....

    Azmond continued to cultivate in his insane way till he condensed and re-cultivated back up to the peak of the 1st Stage for the 12th time.

    When he reached the peak of the first stage of the Quantum Qi Condensation Realm, he felt like he had achieved the most perfect foundation possible!

    ...

    'My foundation has definitely reached the peak of perfection! I should now try to breakthrough to the 2nd stage of Quantum Qi Condensation to see what that feeling I had earlier was all about.'

    Azmond's thoughts faded out as he attempted to break through to the 2nd Stage of Quantum Qi Condensation with a pained look on his face.

    It took a total of 2 days for Azmond's breakthrough into the 2nd stage of Quantum Qi Condensation to begin.

    After reaching a sufficient point, the abundant Qi surrounding the large waterfall he was cultivating under started to swarm towards him in incalculable amounts!

     It was an out-of-this-world sight to see all the brilliantly colored Qi in the air surrounding Azmond like they were awaiting the birth of their god.

    Such a sight was not one that many would be able to witness in this world...

    .......

    WHOOSH! SWISH! 

    The sound of the Qi in the air fluttering toward Azmond was heard as he approached the tipping point of his breakthrough.

    .....

    A day later.

    Azmond's breakthrough went without a hitch as he officially broke through into the 2nd stage of Quantum Qi Condensation! 

    However, he was not even aware of his own breakthrough, as he was currently within a galaxy-shaped cocoon going through another transformation.

    ......

    2 days later.

    CRUMBLE!

    A boy around 13 years old with long raven black hair and beautiful sapphire-like eyes emerged from within the galaxy-shaped cocoon, as the entire cocoon disappeared into nothingness. 

    The boy in question had features so divine that even the gods would spit out blood in envy!

    .....

    'This keeps on happening to me, huh?' Azmond thought to himself with a bewildered look as he stared at his now slightly bigger hands. 'I wonder what changed inside my body? But more importantly, I wonder how much my power has increased...?'

    His smile grew a little as he scanned the inside of his body with his divine sense. 

    And what he saw surprised him...

    'Oh? I now have 2000 Qi cyclones, with half of them being a foot in diameter and the other half being an inch in diameter,' Azmond thought with a wide grin as he looked at the larger and smaller Qi cyclones that surrounded his Dantian, like planets orbiting a star.

    After a few seconds of appreciating such a wondrous sight, he wasted no more time, as he started to cultivate again to increase the size of his Qi cyclones.

    .....

    He spent a little over a week getting all of his Qi cyclones to 2 feet in diameter, which was only possible due to his increase in cultivation realm, which improved his 'acceptable limit' to 2 feet for each Qi cyclone.

    'My energy storage has increased by a total of 4 times after getting all of my Qi cyclones to 2 feet in diameter, which is far better when compared to the version of me at the Quantum Qi Condensation 1st stage with only 1000 Qi cyclones one foot in diameter,' Azmond thought with a satisfied smile.

    Following a small moment of reveling, he looked at the exact power output increase he gained from breaking through. 

    The increase astounded him to say the least, as he was now capable of causing 200 times more damage than he could when still at the beginning of the 1st stage of Quantum Qi Condensation with no condensing cycles completed.

    'I should now be able to level a small mountain range without breaking a sweat!' He thought with an expectant gaze as he checked on his physical power increase as well.

    ....

    "My physique is now in the same league as a Late-Golden Core Cultivator's Body! I should even be close to equaling a cultivator in the Peak Late-Golden Realm with both my physical strength and energy output combined!" Azmond exclaimed.

    "I might even be able to take on someone who's half a step into the Peak-Golden Core Realm with my technique proficiencies added into the mix!" He added with a satisfied look on his face.

    ....

    To further elaborate on the discrepancies between realms of power, let's put it into perspective.

    For an exaggerated point, the difference between each minor realm after the Core Formation Realm was like the difference between Heaven and Earth. 

    Extending on that note, it might seem like a 200-fold increase in power was a lot, but in reality, it was only enough for Azmond to leapfrog one minor stage in the Golden Core Realm... 

    But regardless of that information, such a feat was still an impossible accomplishment for someone in the Qi Condensation Realm to achieve, and yet... he did just that.

    .....

    "Now that I understand my own strength, it's time to go back to cultivating! The 2nd stage of Quantum Qi Condensation is far from enough to satisfy me!' Azmond thought with a power-hungry smirk.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 21: Another Breakthrough!

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Tens of thousands of miles deep into the Great Wildlands Forest, a boy around 13 years of age, with a face so beautiful that even immortals paled in comparison, was seen cultivating under a 2000-meter-high waterfall.

    Birds and animals of all sorts played around the forest beneath the waterfall as the boy bled from every imaginable body part, with no sign of the crimson liquid stopping its path down his figure.

    ....

    "Argh!" Azmond grimaced with a pained look on his face.

    After a few seconds passed and he was able to catch his breath, he thought, 'That's the eleventh time I've gone through a Cultivation Base Condensing Cycle in the 2nd stage of the Quantum Qi Condensation Realm.'

    A small smile appeared on his terribly pale face as he realized that he was approaching the peak of the 2nd stage of Quantum Qi Condensation.

    ...

    Azmond had been cultivating for a total of three months, never once stopping his torturous way of cultivating.

    He only paused when necessary for consumption or to drink, which was rare due to Azmond's growing cultivation base and body transformations.

    'I will attempt the 12th Cultivation Base Condensing Cycle now! Then I will proceed to advance into the 3rd stage of Quantum Qi Condensation with yet another perfect foundation!' He thought with a small grin.

    .....

    He continued to cultivate for a few more days until he reached the peak of the 2nd Stage of Quantum Qi Condensation for the 12th time.

    Afterward, he prepared for a few days before he would eventually attempt to breakthrough into the 3rd Stage of Quantum Qi Condensation.

    ....

    5 days of preparation passed.

    Azmond began his breakthrough into the 3rd Stage of Quantum Qi Condensation with a completely bloodied-up body.

    The Qi surrounding the large waterfall was attracted toward his breakthrough, swirling around him in large amounts with a beautiful array of colors.

    It was even more beautiful than when Azmond broke through to the 2nd stage of Quantum Qi Condensation.

    Such a view truly was one that any mortal would agree was 'the most beautiful thing' they had ever seen!

    Of course, that was besides Azmond himself, as his beauty had already transcended the mortal planes!

    ....

    BOOM! WAAA!

    Along with loud sounds of Qi colliding and lights flashing, Azmond finally broke through into the 3rd Stage of Quantum Qi Condensation!

    *Pant* *Pant* *Argh-*

    He was in terrible shape—blood was flying out of his mouth in every direction, his body resembling that of a corpse's, with no spot left unscathed; even his face was left nearly unrecognizable with all the blood that covered it.

    Fortunately, Azmond soon entered another galaxy-shaped cocoon as he fell into the world of unconsciousness.

    ......

    60 days later.

    "..."

    Azmond emerged from the cocoon with a body analogous to that of a 14-year-old. 

    His physique was slowly becoming more developed and chiseled in all the right places. In fact, it was almost as if his body was the result of a god of blacksmithing's entire life's work. 

    Nevertheless, regardless of his changes, he still had his long raven-black hair and beautiful blue eyes, but his face was more defined than before.

    Furthermore, an almost mature face shape started to appear on his already divine facial features. 

    In addition, his appearance wasn't the only thing that changed as Azmond stood in at around 5'11, with plenty of room to grow in the future.

    ........

    "...Mhmm..." Azmond got up and walked outside of the cocoon with a groggy look on his slightly mature face. 

    "I really need to stop waking up like this... I always get the biggest headache right after going through another transformation," he said with a small frown on his face. 

    "Whatever, let's just check on my recent gains for now." Azmond spoke with expectation bubbling up inside him.

    Following his proclamation, he started to inspect the inside of his body with his divine sense.

    'Looks like it's the same situation as last time...' He thought.

    His divine sense was observing the inside of his Dantian space as he examined the 2000 larger and 1000 smaller Qi Cyclones inside. 

    The 2000 larger Qi Cyclones were 2 feet in diameter, while the 1000 smaller ones were a far smaller 1 inch in diameter.

    After glancing at all his Qi cyclones, he thought, 'Looks like I need to cultivate those smaller ones up to the limit as well--a limit which should be higher now that I have reached the 3rd Stage of Quantum Qi Condensation!' 

    Following his thoughts, a small smile appeared on his face as he began to sit down and start cultivating again.

    ......

    15 days later.

    Azmond managed to increase the size of all 3000 of his Qi Cyclones to 4 feet in diameter, as his total energy storage capacity was exactly 3 times higher than before.

    'They're slowly but surely getting bigger and more numerous the higher I increase my cultivation realm! I wonder what size they will have reached when I achieve the peak of the Quantum Qi Condensation Realm or even the realms above that? I can't wait to find out!' Azmond thought to himself with an overjoyed countenance.

    "On top of that, I'm around twenty times stronger in the 3rd Stage of Quantum Qi Condensation than I was in the 2nd Stage of Quantum Qi Condensation with no Condensation Cycles completed," he began.

    "Although that seems good in retrospect, when put on paper, it looks like my gains this time around were far smaller than they were when I first broke through to the 2nd Stage of Quantum Qi Condensation," he added.

    Azmond thought over the matter for a second before he said, "The first breakthrough must've been some sort of milestone or something...? That seems to be the case.'

    ......

    If we were to look at this from a wider point of view, then he was indeed correct about the first time he went through a transformation in the Quantum Qi Condensation Realm. 

    In a way, his breakthrough from the first stage of Quantum Qi Condensation to the second stage was a milestone or an introduction to a new way of cultivating. 

    On the other hand, the normal increase in strength from the Qi Condensation 2nd stage to the 3rd stage was usually a mere 2-3 times strength boost, with that increase being an even larger 4-5 times strength boost for Heavenly Qi Condensation Cultivators and 8-9 times for Divine Qi Condensation cultivators.

    Extending on that note, the reason why Heavenly Qi Condensation and Divine Qi Condensation Cultivators were so revered was because those multiplicative strength boosts increased exponentially with each further realm they advanced. 

    For example, 'basic' Qi Condensation Cultivators at the 12th stage have a total strength boost of 2048x when compared to the 1st stage, which is to say that a

  Chapter 22: Consecutive Breakthroughs And... The AquaRing Kingdom
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 22: Consecutive Breakthroughs And... The AquaRing Kingdom

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    'That makes the 11th Cultivation Base Condensing Cycle.'

    A small smile appeared on Azmond's tired countenance as he sat under the stunning waterfall, cultivating.

    He had been sitting under this waterfall cultivating for almost a year now, as he had already reached the age of 3, though his body showed no sign of that young age.

    ...

    'I should be able to breakthrough into the 4th Stage of Quantum Qi Condensation within the next few weeks as long as nothing goes wrong.'

    Expectation crept up on Azmond's facial features for a few moments before he continued cultivating in the same spot he had been sitting in for over half a year.

    .....

    Three weeks later.

    WAAA! WHIRL!

    Azmonds breakthrough finally came as the Qi in the air started to swirl around him in massive quantities.

    'My breakthrough is finally here!' He thought with an excited smile.

    The Qi in the air started to be absorbed into his Dantian as his face took on a paler shade due to his intensive way of cultivating, even when breaking through.

    ...

    A month of slowly dissolving his gains had passed.

    Azmond was finally able to breakthrough into the 4th Realm of Quantum Qi Condensation!

    'Here we go again...'

    These were the last thoughts Azmond had before he faded into a state of unconsciousness with an exhausted look on his face.

    He was going through yet another transformation as another galaxy-shaped cocoon formed around his naked body.

    ....

    2 months later.

    "..."

    A boy who looked to be around 14 and a half years old emerged from within the shining cocoon.

    He had long black hair that reached his waist, bright blue eyes that were as deep as the big blue ocean, and beautifully chiseled features that no mortal could hope to compare to. He was still only 5'11 but he definitely gained a few millimeters with this latest transformation.

    'Looks like I finally broke through into the 4th Stage of Quantum Qi Condensation and went through yet another transformation,' he thought.

    'But the question is, why do these transformations keep happening to me? I haven't heard anything like this happening to anybody else who cultivated the Divine Devil Arts Scripture... Is it something just unique to my special circumstances? I did start cultivating as an infant after all so some slight deviations to the normal way everybody else cultivates was bound to occur.'

    He pondered the subject for a few seconds before he thought, 'It almost seems like my way of cultivating demands change, a change that only happens with exponential growth. That's all to say that these transformations must be related to my body needing to evolve to its full maturity fast enough so it can handle the exponential change that's caused by my way of cultivating.'

    'I'm part of a very unique situation... but no matter. I'll still continue cultivating with everything I've got, no matter the price I have to pay... just like I always have,' he thought with a resolute expression.

    Following his evaluation of the oddities surrounding him, he continued to go over his gains from the recent breakthrough.

    It took him a few moments to decide what he wanted to look at first, but he eventually decided, as he thought, 'I guess I'll start with my cyclones...'

    After landing upon that option, he inspected his Dantian space with his divine sense, and it was as he expected.

    There were now 4000 Qi cyclones within his Dantian space—3000 larger-sized Qi cyclones coming in at 4 feet in diameter and 1000 far smaller Qi cyclones that were 1 inch in diameter.

    A small grin emerged on Azmond's face before he said, "Let's do the usual then."

    The 'usual' in this case was simply increasing the size of his Qi cyclones again.

    And that was exactly what he did as time passed.

    .....

    2 months later.

    Azmond's Qi Cyclones were now all 9 feet in diameter!

    That went to say that he had 4000 miniature gas planets orbiting around his Dantian!

    It was an amount and size that would make any mortal cultivator become stunned in disbelief.

    'Now that that's out of the way, let's check on my physical strength...' Azmond thought to himself before he began to inspect every inch of his body with his divine sense.

    What he found out surprised him greatly.

    .....

    'Well, I'll be damned... It looks like the physical increase after my last two breakthroughs was quite substantial, as I now possess the physical strength of a Peak-Late Golden Core Realm cultivator!'

    A satisfied smile emerged on Azmond's face as he clenched and unclenched his fists, getting a feel for his newfound strength.

    'I really want to test out my new strength on something...'

    An eerily sinister smile appeared on his expression as he looked toward the nearest mountain he could find with provocative hand gestures.

    'Why do you keep on coming after us?!? What in the lord's name did we ever do to you???' The mountain Azmond was pointing at was in utter disbelief at this monster's obvious hatred for all the mountains in existence.

    However, luckily for the mountain, Azmond was having conflicting thoughts as he muttered, "As much as I want to go 'find' some punching bags, I can't for now... I need to continue cultivating if I want any hope of beating the Big Boss Goblin Piggy within the next few years."

    "I need to be absolutely sure of my own strength before I go and attempt to fight the biggest green piggy of them all!" He exclaimed with a 'chivalrous' look on his face.

    "Nonetheless, I may love to fight, but I don't want to fight a battle that I'd have no chance of winning... I still have my path to absolute power to pursue after all," he began.

    "I don't need some big green celery head to interrupt that path of mine by cutting my life short. In addition, I also want to see that silly blue-haired Aqua again, and I can't exactly do that if I'm dead, now can I?"

    A sudden surge of resolve filled Azmond's mind as he continued to cultivate even after his repeated breakthroughs.

    What he had was far from enough for him to be satisfied! He wanted to reach far higher realms than a mere 4th Stage Quantum Qi Condensation!

    *******

    Meanwhile, tens of thousands of miles away, in the AquaRing Kingdom, there lay a vast land filled with technologically advanced machinery and buildings as high as the highest skyscrapers on earth. 

    And in the highest and largest building, which resembled that of a sea palace with various towers surrounding the building and guards surveying the premises holding three-pronged tridents, a girl who appeared to be around 16 years old was walking up the steps of the giant sea palace with furrowed brows.

    She was adorned in a beautiful blue dress, and she had long silky blue hair, sparkling blue eyes that shined like the prettiest of blue gems, and bright pink lips that left a stark contrast with the rest of her mostly blue dominant features.

    She also had a shapely body with moderately sized breasts that would best be described as the 'perfect size for your hand' type—not too small and not too big, but just right. 

    She was a perfect sea beauty in every sense of the word.

    *tap* *tap* *tap* 

    The sound of her slowly and gracefully walking up the many steps that lead to the front door of the absurdly large Sea Castle echoed all around the silent palace.

    The beautiful blue-haired girl continued to walk up the many steps till she heard a crisp and elegant voice come from within the Large Sea Palace as soon as she approached the large castle doors.

    "Let my daughter in," the voice commanded.

    The voice of the unknown woman was a refined one that allowed no refusal, and after this melodic and pleasing voice sounded out, the doors to the Sea Palace were opened.

    "..."

    The Beautiful blue-haired girl walked through the palace gates with a neutral look on her perfectly shaped face as she approached the origin of the elegant voice that allowed her entry into the Sea Palace. 

    "What have you come here for, Aqua?"

    The elegant voice of the now visible owner of said voice was seen in clear view for Aqua.

    The classy voice's owner was sitting upon a large crystal blue throne in the middle of an enormous, lavishly decorated throne room where the main theme was like the ocean, similar to the rest of the city and even the very palace itself. 

    The voice's owner was a woman who looked to be around 25 years of age. She had long, silky blue hair that reached her waist just like her daughter, and she also had the same beautiful blue eyes. 

    Her body, however, was in a different league than her daughter's, which Aqua noticed right away upon entering as she clicked her tongue in annoyance.

    *Tsk* 'That annoying woman and her large milk jugs—she really gets on my nerves!'

    The elegant woman who was sitting upon the large crystal throne had an 'extremely' well-developed body with her supple jade-like mountain tops out in the open, as even her long dark blue dress couldn't hide the full extent of her curves.

    *Boing!* 

    "I have come here to discuss my husband, Mother," Aqua replied with narrowed eyes when she saw those large cow jugs swaying in full swing.

    *Humph!*

    A subtle scoff echoed throughout the hollowed halls, followed by Aqua's mother saying, "You mean that mangy boy you met in the middle of who knows where and apparently 'saved' your life?"

    "He is not mangy mother! He is kind and handsome... but yes... that is the one," Aqua responded with a small pout on her beautiful face.

    "I already said he would never be your 'husband' many times before," Aqua's mom refuted. "You stopped listening to anything I told you to do when you came back from your little romantic rendezvous in the jungle! That boy is a terrible influence on you!"

    *Jiggle! Jiggle!*

    The Queen's mounds of pudding swayed left and right with every word she spoke as she lectured her daughter in a reprimanding tone.

    *Humph!* "I don't care what you think, Mother; he is and always will be my husband!" Aqua spoke to her mother with annoyance apparent in her gaze as she watched those mounds sway back and forth.

    "You're such a stubborn girl! Who did you get this attitude from? It must be that useless father of yours fault!" The Queen responded with a low snort, which made her large milk jugs move around even more than before.

    "If it weren't for your sudden enthusiasm in cultivating, then I would've already banned you from even thinking about that so-called 'Husband' of yours," she added.

    "I love him, Mother! And there is nothing you can do to change my mind! I just came here to inform you that I have broken through to the Middle Foundation Establishment stage and will soon go looking for my husband when I break through to the Core Formation Stage."

    An obsessed smile appeared on Aqua's face when she thought of her 'Husband' again, but it quickly turned to a solemn one when she spoke about her cultivation realm.

    "I will not allow it!!"

    An annoyed look appeared on the Queen's face as she gave an order to Aqua.

    "I don't care what you think, Mother; I will go see my husband one way or another."

    "No, you won't."

    "Yes, I will."

    "N-O, NO."

    "Yes."

    "..."

    "..."

    The voluptuous Queen and her moderately sized daughter traded blows as neither one of them was willing to back down.

    *Sigh* "...Fine, I'll allow you to go see that 'husband' of yours..."

    A sigh was heard as the Queen started to rub her temples with an exasperated look on her gorgeous face.

    "Thank yo-" Aqua's relieved response couldn't even come out as her mother interrupted her, saying:

    "But only if you reach the Nascent Soul Realm first."

    "But Mother, I-"

    "No 'buts'; my order is final. I will not allow my daughter to get into harm's way over some random boy she found in the forest unless she's strong enough to handle herself. I'll put you on house arrest if I have to; don't test my patience, Aqua."

    The Queen's commanding voice was heard as Aqua had no choice but to reluctantly accept her mother's offer.

    "...I will be on my way then, Mother; I need to get back to cultivating." Aqua spoke with an indignant look on her face as she turned around and headed back outside of the palace throne room in the direction of a tall tower that was connected to the outer walls of the palace. 

    *Sigh..* "That girl will be the death of me one of these days."

    The tired voice of the Queen sounded out as she turned her head in the direction of a certain location in the room and spoke in a neutral tone:

    "Go keep an eye on her to make sure she doesn't do anything stupid."

    FWIP! FWIP! FWIP!

    Following the release of her voice, a few flashes of light disappeared from behind the throne and headed in the direction of Aqua's tower as the Queen slumped back into her throne with a fatigued look on her mesmerizing facial features. 

    Her 'assets' were especially tired from all that swaying around she did.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 23: 4 Years And... A Visitor?

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    'Another breakthrough is coming.'

    A small smile formed on Azmond's well-proportioned facial features as the Qi in the air surrounding the Giant waterfall was gathering around him in large amounts.

    'My breakthrough into the 5th stage of Quantum Qi Condensation went without a hitch, and now, after nearly another half a year of continuous cultivating. I managed to begin my breakthrough into the 6th stage of Quantum Qi Condensation.'

    Excitement filled his heart as he felt the Qi within many miles swirl toward him with no end in sight.

    .....

    1 month later.

    Azmond finally broke through to the 6th stage of Quantum Qi Condensation without a problem!

    'This breakthrough gave me around the same strength boost as my breakthroughs into the 4th and 5th Stages of Quantum Qi Condensation,' he thought.

    'It seems like every breakthrough after my first breakthrough into the 2nd Stage of Quantum Qi Condensation will give around the same constant increases in strength, which should be a boost of 20 times the power as compared to the previous minor realm.'

    A brooding look appeared on his face as he scanned over the gains he got from the recent breakthrough.

    'I managed to get all my 5000 Qi cyclones to 18 feet in diameter when I broke through to the 5th Stage of Quantum Qi Condensation, but it looks like I have to increase the size of them yet again now that I have broken through to the 6th Stage of Quantum Qi Condensation... Not that I have any issues with gaining even more power!' Azmond thought with an elated look.

    "No time to waste then!"

    Following his words, he began to sit in a lotus position and cultivate with a persistent mindset—a persistence that allowed no breaks in between his cultivation sessions.

    ...

    3 months later.

    'All my 6,000 Qi cyclones are now a massive 54 feet in diameter! It really is almost like I have five balls of gas orbiting around my Dantian.'

    Azmond's thoughts echoed out as he inspected the inside of his Dantian space in astonishment at the sight that lay before his eyes.

    After a few seconds of appreciating the view, he thought, 'Time to continue cultivating then! Power waits for no man or woman!'

    A resolute look appeared in his mesmerizing blue eyes as he began to cultivate in his usual tortuous way with a wide smile on his face.

    His facial expressions made for an odd contrast that would make anybody who looked at the sight of Azmond cultivating with blood coming out of all pores open their mouths agape in pure shock at the man before them.

    ....

    Time waits for no man, and that is especially true for cultivators who can spend hundreds or even thousands and tens of thousands of years cultivating in a single cultivation session.

    4 years pass in the blink of an eye.

    *Splish* *Splash*

    Beneath a large waterfall thousands of meters in height located within the Great Wildlands Forest, a young man with long, thick black raven hair and sapphire-like eyes was seen taking a dip in the large water surface below the humongous waterfall with a neutral look on his mature face.

    He had smooth white skin and perfectly carved facial features with sword-like eyebrows, a thin nose, and a sharp jawline that only further accentuated his already Immortal-like appearance.

    His body was, in a word, 'Perfect'.

    And in addition to his facial features, he had chiseled muscles and abs with balance in all the right places. His body was not too bulky, but it also wasn't too thin; he had a body like someone who had been doing calisthenics all their lives.

    This man stood in at an astounding 6'5, a height that perfectly suited his face and body type.

    *Splash*

    This devilishly handsome man was seen swimming to the edge of the large water surface and getting out while pushing his long hair out of his face with his right hand as he approached a set of pure white robes that looked as if they were the previous belongings of a banished immortal.

    He picked up the robes and put them on with quick and precise movements that allowed no flaws.

    ....

    The man, after putting on the robes, looked like an immortal who fell from the immortal realm as he walked over to a small cushion made of bird feathers and grass ties that he put together a few years ago to meditate on.

    The cushion overlooked a small cliff with a picturesque view that was beyond words, as cranes and small birds flew around the area in organized pairs, making wonderful sounds that could only be described as heavenly music.

    "A bath every once in a while only improves my cultivation speed." Azmond spoke to himself as he sat down on his small cushion, overlooking a cliff.

    'That water has some sort of ability to perfectly consolidate my cultivation base right after breaking through... so it was the perfect place to consolidate my gains after breaking through to the 13th stage of Quantum Qi Condensation.'

    A pleased look formed on Azmond's face as he began to inspect his body with his divine sense, and what he saw surprised him just a little.

    He was looking at 9,000 Qi cyclones orbiting around his Dantian. 

    8000 of them were over 100 meters in diameter, and the last 1000 were sitting at a mere inch in diameter. 

    The smaller ones were barely visible within Azmond's Dantian space as they were being dwarfed by the Qi cyclones thousands of times their size.

    Furthermore, in addition to his Qi cyclones, Azmond's Dantian had also grown over the years as it grew to a massive 500 meters in diameter! 

    One might wonder how such a thing could be possible, but once again, he was considered a special case, as his Dantian increased in size when he increased the size of his Qi cyclones to accommodate the growth of the Qi cyclones. 

    He couldn't exactly have thousands of huge Qi Cyclones surrounding one very small Dantian; now could he?

    'I now have the strength of an average cultivator, half a step into the Nascent Soul Realm... A fact that I am looking to change with my next breakthrough into the 10th stage of Quantum Qi Condensation,' Azmond thought to himself with a blank stare as he began cultivating to the peak of the 9th Stage of Quantum Qi Condensation.

    After he reached the peak, he would once again condense his cultivation base. 

    Following this condensation, he would repeat this process 12 times over, just like he did for the first 8 Stages of Quantum Qi Condensation.

    Azmond had gone through many cocoon transformations over the years as he broke through realm after realm. His body had changed and improved many times to facilitate exponential growth, and along with those transformations came improvements to his 5 senses and, more importantly, his physical strength! 

    He now had the physical prowess of someone half a step into the Nascent Soul Realm—someone infinitely close to breaking through into the Nascent Soul Realm!

    A 'strong body' was an understatement for the current Azmond! 

    In fact, he had unheard-of physical strength for someone in the Qi Condensation Realm!

    This was the same case for both his energy storage and energy output levels as well. Furthermore, extending on that note, every single one of his strength parameters was infinitely close to breaking through into the Nascent Soul Realm!

    He just needed one more push to be able to breach the gap he had been stuck on for years—a push that he would soon have when he broke through into the 10th stage of Quantum Qi Condensation.

    .......

    Right as Azmond was beginning to enter a state of perfect meditation...

    *Splash*

    He heard a sound come from within the water surface—a sound that was similar to something... or someone entering the water. 

    It was a low sound that he could only hear because of his repeated body transformations and cultivation breakthroughs.

    "....Hmm....? What was that? A monster... or maybe a visitor?"

    A curious look appeared on Azmond's face as he awoke from his stupor and turned his head in the direction of the splashing sound.

    'I can't see what caused that sound from here... I guess I should go check it out on foot...' He thought with a look of contemplation as he got up from his cushion mat and started walking in the direction of the splashing sounds with small steps.

    Of course, Azmond could've used his divine sense to see what was causing those sounds, but he didn't want to be rude just in case it was a person and not a monster making those noises.

    It was considered a very rude and taboo act to scan someone with your divine sense without their permission. Even Azmond, who had very little interaction with the world of cultivation and its inhabitants, knew something as basic as that.
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    Chapter 24: Crystalline

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "...Who are you...?"

    Azmond heard the icy voice of the voluptuous beauty in front of him.

    "Well... shit..." His

  Chapter 25: Goblin King's Pursuit
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 25: Goblin King's Pursuit

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Meanwhile, as Azmond was having some fun with an Ice Beauty, in a large city filled with goblins going about their business with a variety of weapons on their backs, there was a giant 9-foot-tall goblin sitting upon a throne made of bones in the biggest castle north of the city.

    RUMBLE! RUMBLE!

    The entire castle was currently violently shaking from the mere pressure that the Goblin King was exuding.

    "You are telling me that after more than 5 years of searching, you still haven't found a single trace of the human Core Formation Cultivator who killed both GrandMeister Argas and my 3 Asuras...?"

    The goblin king spoke in a chilling tone towards five shadows who were kneeling before the throne with tense looks on their faces.

    "Yes, Your Majesty..." The Goblin Shadow standing at the front answered his king's question.

    Following his confirmation, he continued to orate everything that he knew:

    "We have only found out the last approximate location of the Human cultivator based on his latest actions against a village of goblins that were destroyed swiftly and promptly by him as he was on his way heading towards the East... or more specifically heading towards our current location."

    ........

    One might wonder what the goblin shadow was talking about; however, there was some information that needed to be filled in before Azmond made it to the waterfall.

    You see, he had a little side quest completed when he was originally on his way to the Goblin Kingdom. 

    That 'side quest' was to eradicate the entirety of a small goblin village with one simple |Fireball|, a neat skill he named himself while experimenting with the Fire Dominion skill he got from the Divine Devil Arts. 

    And the goblin village was the perfect training target for his |Fireball| skill.

    Of course, he made sure to check for any captured humans left in the goblin village before he razed it to the ground, but most of the humans they captured from nearby human villages were brutally mutilated corpses, with the ones who were still alive being the females...

    And let's just say that Azmond put them out of their misery at their request. 

    After witnessing such a 'sight' firsthand, he became even more determined to eradicate the Goblin King and his entire Kingdom after he completed that side quest. 

    Nonetheless, it also made him realize that he needed to get stronger a lot faster than he was if he wanted to contest with the Goblin King and whatever else stood in his way to Absolute Power, so Azmond decided to take a 'quick' pit stop on his way to destroying the Goblin Kingdom, which just so happened to be the waterfall with an abundance of Qi available for him to use.

    That's the end of the recap, as we make it back to the present day...

    ........

    The leading shadow narrated the report with an apprehensive tone as his voice got even more strained as he neared the end of it.

    "Heading in our direction, you say??" The Goblin King questioned in a chilling tone as a large vein bulged on his big green forehead.

    "..." "..."

    The five shadows kneeling below started sweating buckets when they saw the furious look on their usually calm and collected king.

    WAAA!

    The king's aura was reaching dangerous levels as the entirety of the castle was starting to fall apart.

    "So... you're telling me that the human Core Formation cultivator who we put a target on over 5 years ago is heading toward our kingdom as we speak, and yet..."

    A voice that sounded like it came from the very depths of hell came out of the Goblin King's mouth as he spoke his next words slowly:

    "We Still Don't Know Where He Is?!?"

    "Is that what you're telling me right now?" He asked.

    "Thi-" The shadows were going to respond; however, they didn't even get the chance...

    The king seethed in rage as he got up off of his throne and instantly appeared in front of a kneeling shadow and wiped his existence off of the face of the earth with one simple sweep of his hand.

    BOOOOOM!

    Part of the castle was blown into the stratosphere with that one hand movement, but as if some sort of time magic were at play, the damaged part of the castle started to regenerate by itself until it was good as new.

    "!!" "!!"

    The other shadows were terrified out of their minds when they saw this scene play out, but stayed calm due to their many years of service to the King.

    "Yes, Your Majesty..." Someone ultimately responded to the question that the king asked earlier.

    FWIP!

    The King then disappeared and reappeared again, this time in front of the shadow who just responded.

    The king waved his hand, and another goblin shadow had the life fade from its eyes.

    "!!" The leading shadow, who thought he was going to be next on the King's murder spree, responded with a hasty voice, "We have a lead, Your Majesty!"

    FWIP!

    The Goblin King appeared in front of the lead Goblin Shadow and looked directly into his very soul with a demonic stare.

    "Well, spit it out!! What are you waiting for?!?" He roared.

    "Yes, Your Majesty!!"

    ......

    The leading goblin shadow proceeded to tell the king that there were reports made by a few wandering goblin scouts, and those reports stated that they saw someone who nearly fit the description of the Core Formation Human Cultivator.

    The goblins who reported this information said they saw a strong-looking human cultivator who looked just like the wanted poster, except that he was older and better looking. 

    In addition, the reports put an emphasis on the 'Better looking' part, saying that the person they saw was even better looking than the people depicted inside paintings as genuine immortals. 

    Furthermore, they then stated that the human cultivator was seen by them from a distance, as he was cultivating on top of a small cliff that lay underneath a very large waterfall to the west.

    And lastly, it was said that they watched the immortal-like human cultivate for months on end with no breaks or stops as blood constantly poured from all 7 of his orifices. 

    The goblins who reported this information didn't even know how the human cultivator was still alive after all that blood loss being dished out to him for months on end...

    ....

    "Oh...?"

    A brooding look appeared on the Goblin King's less terrifying countenance as he walked back over to his large throne and sat down. 

    He then took a few moments to contemplate before he finally turned his head up and looked at the now-three kneeling goblin shadows.

    "I think I know of just the large waterfall tens of thousands of miles east of my kingdom."

    The Goblin King's usual sinister face once again returned as he looked in a certain direction and started to fade away.

    It wouldn't be long before he would soon disappear from his throne; however, he gave one last command before fully fading:

    "I'll go deal with this human cultivator myself... Tell my advisors that I'm going out for a short walk."

    "If I hear that any single one of you used my authority for your own purposes when I come back..." 

    His voice suddenly became frosty.

    "Then let's just say that death will be a luxury for you..."

    The Goblin King's chilling voice was heard one last time before he fully faded away, as the three goblin shadows still kneeling were practically sweating buckets at the thought of receiving their king's ire.

    ......

    Meanwhile, in the skies above GoblinHaven,.

    'It's time to see which lone human cultivator still has the guts to completely disregard my authority over these lands."

    BOOM! BOOM! BOOM!

    A scary smile emerged on the now-flying Goblin King's face as sonic booms were constantly produced. 

    His speeding figure was seen headed in a certain direction west of the Goblin Kingdom's capital.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 26: Goblin King... Courting Death!

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Deep within the Great Wildlands Forest, tens of thousands of miles away from the Goblin Kingdom, underneath a mystical waterfall thousands of meters in height, a man who looked like a fallen immortal and a beautiful jade beauty were seen talking to each other with small smiles on their usually stoic faces.

    .....

    "...You are so irritating..."

    Crystalline commented with a small pout when she saw the playful grin never leave Azmond's face.

    "I just can't help myself~," he responded as his sly grin grew even wider.

    "You know what?" he asked.

    "...What?" Crystalline responded with a bit of reluctance.

    She knew anything that came out of this man's mouth was bound to be something shameless.

    Azmond's smirk was at an all-time high when he saw the unwilling face of the Ice Beauty.

    "Your cold, emotionless side has its perks~," he began. 

    "But I personally think you look far cuter when you're showing so many different emotions like you are now."

    An earnest look formed in his gaze as he finished what he was saying while staring directly into Crystalline's emerald-like eyes.

    "..."

    His face was one that made Crystalline flinch a little.

    'Why did he say it so seriously...?' She thought.

    'This man is seriously...'

    A small, lovely smile started to form on Crystalline's face as she gazed right back into Azmond's deep blue eyes with a small bit of affection.

    '...So annoying'

    .......

    "So... Anyway, Crystalline~," Azmond began with a gentle smile. "What brings you to this waterfall? You already know why I'm here, but you never told me your reason for being here."

    "!!"

    His actions were ones that made Crystalline quiver a little when she heard him call out her name in such a sweet way... with that same... annoying smile.

    It was a smile that she was starting to get addicted to as a barely noticeable, giddy grin emerged on her jade-like face.

    However, in spite of her slight elation, Crystalline felt like she needed to respond to Azmond, so she said, "I came because of..." 

    She turned her head away as she thought carefully about her next words.

    Crystalline was originally going to lie to him without a second thought—at least she should've—until she once again saw that beautiful smile on Azmond's face when she turned her head toward him.

    "You don't have to tell me if you don't want to," he said with an understanding tone.

    However, even though he understood her point of view, a dejected look appeared on Azmond's countenance for but a second before it returned to a kind smile once again.

    "..."

    Crystalline saw the look he made, and for some reason, it broke her heart a little when she witnessed it.

    So without thinking, Crystalline spoke the truth about her situation without a second thought:

    "I... I am out training for my sect," she said before she continued. "The competition to see who will be the next heiress of my sect is about to occur... so I came outside of my sect to get real-life experience training."

    Crystalline spoke with a rushed tone as she blurted out the entire truth without thinking. She quickly realized what she had done and put on a face of regret.

    But... when she saw the beaming smile on Azmond's face once again reappear, that regret disappeared as quickly as it came...

    "I didn't realize I was in the presence of an heiress~ Apologies for my uncouth behavior, Your lady'ness~"

    A fox-like grin emerged on his face as he went right up to the naked figure of Crystalline and bowed slightly while spouting a bunch of nonsense.

    "..."

    Crystalline instantly regretted ever telling this man anything.

    *Humph!* "Annoying," she responded with a slight snort as she turned her head away in embarrassment. 

    Her two twin peaks and their pink tips followed along with her as they ricocheted a bit

    "..." The swaying of her breasts was something that Azmond watched with attentive eyes and a seductive smirk.

    "...Oh No! My lady is disappointed in me! Whatever shall I do about this?!? Oh~ I know something that might work~"

    "!?" Crystalline suddenly got a bad feeling when she heard his words, but she realized it just a tad bit too late...

    FWIP!

    Azmond flashed right over to Crystalline and put his index finger right on her abdomen.

    "!!!"

    It was an action that she noticed immediately as she tried to jump back from freight, but... she was too late.

    The Big Bad Wolf already had his claws out ready to devour the little lamb set out before him.

    Azmond slid his index finger up her abdomen in a sensual way as he picked up a drop of sweat that was sliding down the cavern between her breasts. 

    "Mhmmff~!"

    A voice sweet like honey came out in a soft moan as this action of his caused the still-sensitive Crystalline to have an electric current go throughout her sexy body.

    Azmond proceeded to put the drop of sweat in his mouth as he sucked the droplet off his finger seductively.

    "...Salty... And sweet?" Azmond spoke with a small grin as he continued to lick his finger off till there was nothing left of the sweat droplet, all while staring seductively into Crystalline's big green eyes.

    "!!" Such an act made her shiver a little in fear, excitement... and a little lust...

    *Jiggle Jiggle*

    Her two perk bunnies and their hard tips bounced away with the rest of her voluptuous body as she covered up her private parts with her arms for the first time since this entire interaction started.

    Following her movements, an emotion that you would never think to be possible for the Ice Princess to be capable of feeling before today started to bubble up inside of her.

    "...Why...? Why did you do that... Y-You meanie..."

    A face that Crystalline hadn't shown to a single soul in her entire life emerged on her doll-like face as small tears started to form in her big green eyes.

    "..."

    When Azmond saw this scene, he felt like a part of his heart was being torn apart as he felt regret. 

    It was an emotion that he had also never felt or shown to another soul in both of his lifetimes. 

    He never regretted his actions, not in this lifetime and not in his past lifetime, but... this now timid-looking Ice beauty whose name was Crystalline made Azmond feel regret when he saw those big, beautiful eyes of hers start to tear up... 

    And for the first time in his entire existence, he sincerely apologized.

    "...I'm sorry, Crystalline," he murmured with a downcast expression as he walked slowly over to her with a downtrodden countenance.

    "!!" This action made Crystalline flinch back a little, but she ended up staying frozen in place as she waited to see what he was trying to do.

    ......

    When Azmond reached Crystalline, he stretched out his right hand with gentle movements as he set that hand on top of Crystalline's bed of long, black hair and started to rub her head tenderly.

    "...?" Crystalline turned her still teary face up to his with a dazed look on her perfect features as she turned her head slightly sideways in bewilderment. 

    "..."

    That confused expression she was making made Azmond think she looked like a cute, confused black kitty who suddenly started to get petted by her human.

    *Pat Pat*

    Nonetheless, regardless of his thoughts on her appearance, he continued to rub her head like she was the most precious thing in the world with a kind smile on his face.

    ......

    For ten whole minutes, the two of them just stood there, staring into each other's eyes as if trying to understand each other completely.

    "Do you forgive me, Crystalline?" Azmond asked with a genuinely apologetic expression as he moved his other hand toward her cheek and started to caress her face.

    "..."

    When Crystalline saw the way Azmond was looking at her with those kind eyes, she practically folded underneath the pressure and replied with a soft... "...Mhm..." 

    Afterwards, she turned her head away from him and stared at the ground, like something interesting was there.

    "I'm glad," Azmond responded with the brightest smile Crystalline had ever seen as her face turned a brighter shade of red.

    "..." She once again intently stared at the ground while avoiding eye contact with the absurdly handsome man before her.

    '...This man... is annoying...' Crystalline thought to herself as a small, affectionate grin appeared on her divinely beautiful face.

    *****

    While the two lovebirds were having their moment, they suddenly heard a loud, booming voice come from beyond the giant waterfall.

    FWIP!

    A large green figure with a golden crown on his head and a big, gaudy cape appeared out of thin air and shouted at the top of his lungs with a sinister look on his hideous face:

    "FOUND YOU!!!!"

    WAAAA!

    The Goblin King suddenly produced a massive pressure that almost forced Crystalline onto her knees.

    However, Azmond quickly negated the pressure with his own before it could do anything serious to Crystalline.

    He then took a spare robe out of his storage ring and put it around her before he turned his inexpressive gaze toward the floating figure and then back to the trembling woman beside him.

    "..."

    His outer appearance may have appeared calm and collected, but on the inside, he was practically fuming in anger as he looked at the still-wobbling Crystalline, who was trying to stand up properly after experiencing such an intense aura from the Goblin King.

    He gazed at her with a distressed look as he scanned her entire body with his divine sense to make sure the harmful aura caused no internal damage.

    Luckily, there were no substantial injuries to her body, which made Azmond sigh a little in relief as he turned his gaze back toward the Goblin King floating in the air with a glare of absolute hatred.

    "You really couldn't just stay in your little castle in your tiny kingdom and wait for me to come take your head myself?!?!? You just had to come find me yourself!!?" 

    A voice that sounded like it came from the very depths of hell was heard from Azmond's mouth as a chilly aura started to come out in large amounts from him.

    WAAAA!

    However, he wasn't yet done speaking as he continued, "And You Dare Exude That Nasty Aura Of Yours Over A Friend Of Mine?!?"

    OOOM!

    A tundra was virtually on the verge of being unleashed as his rage reached an all-time high!

    ....

    "..."

    When Crystalline heard what Azmond categorized their relationship as, a small, dissatisfied smile formed on her tired face as she turned her head up to look at his wide back as he confronted the Goblin King.

    'A friend, huh...'

    For some reason unbeknownst to Crystalline, a small tinge of disappointment was quickly growing inside of her when she heard that her relationship with Azmond was just that of friends.

    'I should be happy that he said we were friends—something I have never had with anyone before...' She thought.

    'So Why...? Why do I feel so irritated that we're just friends...'

    She clenched her chest with a vexed expression as she attempted to decipher what it was that was bugging her so much...

    'What is this feeling?... This tightening in my chest when I think of Azmond...'

    'Is it hate?...' She asked herself. 

    However, that notion was shot down as quickly as the nukes during World War Two, as she thought, No! I don't hate him! He may be annoying, but...'

    A conflicted look appeared on Crystalline's face as she looked at Azmond who was still shielding her with his aura. 

    She tightly gripped the robe he gave her with an anxious expression.

    'He is kind as well...' A small blush appeared on Crystalline's face as she turned her head away from him with a cute pouty look.

    'So... What is this Feeling growing inside of my heart??' 

    A puzzled look emerged on her face as she tightened the clenching of the left side of her chest with her hands.

    *****

    Meanwhile, as Crystalline's thoughts were swirling down a rabbit hole of no return, Azmond was currently standing off with the Goblin King.

    "Goblin King!!! You Are Really Courting Death!!!" 

    A malevolent look formed on Azmond's face as he suddenly disappeared and reappeared in front of the Goblin King in a flash.

    FWIP!

    "Just DIE." 

    A voice as cold as the vacuum in outer space was heard from him as he threw a simple punch in the direction of the Goblin King.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 27: Trading Blows

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    From thousands of meters above the giant waterfall where Azmond had been cultivating for the last few years, a speeding figure flashed down from the lake surface below. The ground beneath him exploded into millions of small fragments as he made a full-force leap upward.

    "Just DIE," Azmond's voice, devoid of any emotion, was filled with deadly intent.

    "!?!?"

    The floating Goblin King had no time to react before being hurled tens of thousands of meters away, crashing into a nearby mountain.

    BOOM! BOOM!

    The impact produced several sonic booms that shook the entire area, obliterating the mountain as the Goblin King drilled thousands of meters through it before being buried under tons of rubble. 

    "Pathetic." A voice filled with disdain was spoken by Azmond as he gazed down at the large pit produced by the Goblin King's fall.

    ......

    WAAA!

    The atmosphere around the collapsed mountain suddenly heated up to insane temperatures due to the Goblin King's aura.

    "How dare you hit me?!" the Goblin King exclaimed in anger, his insane-sounding voice reverberating as his aura blew away the rubble covering him.

    "Yes, I do dare to hit you!" Azmond yelled.

    His voice echoed above the nonexistent mountain before quickly fading away and resurfacing just as intensely. "And I dare to hit you again!"

    With a loud BAMM, he reappeared next to the Goblin King's unscathed body and slapped him with all his might! 

    The Goblin King was sent flying tens of thousands of meters away into an even larger mountain, causing a deafening BOOOOM!

    .....

    Azmond's numerous cultivation breakthroughs and full-body transformations had granted him massive physical strength, nearly crossing into the Nascent Soul Realm.

    .....

    "..." His sculpted features morphed into a smirk as he flashed in front of the Goblin King's unscathed body and kicked him straight in the gut.

    BOOOOM!

    The Goblin King was launched upwards into the atmosphere as Azmond leaped off the ground, performing a somersault downward kick, sending the Goblin King straight back down with another loud explosion!

    BOOOOOOOOM!

    The Goblin King didn't take long before he realized what had just transpired; his appearance was disheveled, and his royal attire was in tatters; however, he got up with fury evident on his hideous face and jumped upwards at supersonic speed, appearing right in front of Azmond's immortal-like figure.

    "Did that one feel just as good as the last one, little green piggy?" Azmond taunted the Goblin King with a wide smile on his face.

    "!!!" The Goblin King responded with a punch to Azmond's stomach; it was a fast and instantaneous strike!

    WHAAAM!

    Azmond was sent spiraling downward into yet another mountain that evaporated on contact. 

    Now he found himself in a meteor-sized pit that stretched on for miles.

    "You're really getting cocky, aren't you, little piggy?!" Azmond leapt up from his crouched position, a demonic grin spreading across his face. "Since you want to play, then let's play, porkie!!"

    BOOOM!

    He leaped off the large rubble and unleashed his Fire Dominion and Lightning Dominion skills, now at greater proficiency. 

    "Let's see what roasted green pork tastes like!!!" Azmond's maniacal grin widened as he locked eyes with the hulking Goblin King.

    |Infinite Series|

    |Fireball| |Lightning snake|

    |Unlimited Consecutive Mixed Strikes|

    He spoke a bunch of exaggerated words to make his next set of skills sound cooler when, in reality, he was casting a simple repeated cast of the |Fireball| and |Lightning Snake| skills.

    The |Lightning Snake| skill was a skill Azmond created when he was experimenting with his different elemental dominion skills on his original journey towards the giant waterfall. 

    It was a skill that complemented very well with his |Fireball| skill. 

    And don't underestimate these skills because of their simple-sounding names… 

    Both of them have been enhanced and improved many times over with Azmond's continuous use of them—an action that also greatly increased their proficiencies.

    "Are you ready for what comes next, Piggie?!??" Azmond's grin grew even wider as he waved his hand and unleashed hell upon the Goblin King. 

    Thousands upon thousands of fireballs and lightning snakes were launched at the Goblin King from Azmond's standing position above the deep pit he just emerged from.

    Whoosh! Whoosh! Swish! 

    The whirling sounds of the skills being launched at the goblin king were heard as they swiveled in every direction and honed in on the Goblin king's position in the sky.

    "You think these measly spells are capable of stopping me?!?!" A cruel grin spread across the Goblin King's sinister face as he effortlessly deflected the endless barrage of spells.

    *****

    Meanwhile, down below the fight between Azmond and the Goblin King.

    "..."

    Crystalline, with an icy demeanor, stood on the shoreline of the small lake beneath the waterfall, watching Azmond fight the Goblin King.

    She tried to maintain her composure, but as she saw Azmond getting launched into a giant mountain that exploded upon impact, she couldn't help feeling a knot in her stomach. 

    Her heart raced with unease, and she wrapped her robe tightly around her, trying to steady her nerves. 

    Although she appeared cold on the surface, her nervousness betrayed her true feelings...

    'Who is that monster?... And why is Azmond so angry at him?...' Crystalline thought.

    'Is it because of me...?' She questioned.

    And it was after she asked herself this question that a feeling that Crystalline began to feel when she started interacting with Azmond earlier began to emerge again.

    "...Stupid Annoying man..." She mumbled.

    Despite what Crystalline was saying, she felt a warm feeling invade her insides when she saw him fighting such a powerful enemy for her sake.

    "I want to help him, but I can't do anything in a fight at that level..."

    For the first time in Crystalline's life, she felt helpless—helpless over the fact that she couldn't help the man she started to enjoy being around. 

    Though Crystalline would never admit that she liked interacting with that hateful man...

    "Please don't die, Azmond... I still need to figure out what this feeling is first, so you aren't allowed to die under any circumstances," she said with a shaky voice.

    Crystalline's heart filled with worry as she watched the ongoing fight between Azmond and the Goblin King.

    Her icy exterior was slowly but surely melting away the longer she interacted with Azmond, and it would be a part of herself that she would only ever show to him. 

    Everybody else would only ever get her cold and emotionless persona...

    *****

    "Is that all you got, puny human? It feels like you're trying to tickle me to death!"

    A look of disdain appeared on the Goblin King's face as he looked down at the barrage of spells being thrown his way.

    WA! WA! WA!

    He deflected them all with ease without moving an inch from his spot.

    The spells finally stopped coming after a few minutes of constant firing, and that was when the goblin king realized something...

    "...Where did he go...?" The Goblin King asked himself with a look of confusion as he didn't see Azmond anywhere within his field of sight.

    That was until a cloud moved out of the way, and a figure was seen lurking behind it with a demonic smile on his face. 

    The figure then disappeared and reappeared tens of thousands of meters above the Goblin King's head.

    FWIP!

    "Do you want to experience what it feels like to get hit by a nuke, Little Green Piggy?!?!" 

    Azmond had his hand up in the air and a wide smirk on his twisted face as he let go of his hand, and a large mass of lightning and fire elements in the form of a huge missile fell from the sky at absurd speeds!

    OOOM!

    Even the very air pressure in the atmosphere was being molded into the shape of the falling missile as it fell from heaven!

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 28: Two Titans Clash

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The muddle-headed Goblin King, who was still looking for Azmond, suddenly heard an insane-sounding voice and looked directly up at the origin of said voice.

    What he saw left him absolutely baffled!

    WAAA!

    A giant mix of fire and lightning elements were falling from the sky, aimed straight at him, blotting out the very sky itself from the mere size of that monstrosity!

    "Do you dare to take on the sheer force of a nuclear blast, you puny Little Green Piggy?!?!"

    Azmond's deranged voice reverberated through the air as a colossal tempest of lightning and fire elements descended upon the earth from the heavens above.

    "Think that can stop me?!" The Goblin King bellowed, his voice oozing with arrogance. "You're even more pitiful than I imagined!!"

    The sneering goblin king's words pushed Azmond's patience to its limits, and a smug expression twisted his face.

    "I don't know how you managed to leap from the Core Formation Realm to nearly the Nascent Soul Realm in combat strength, but it hardly matters... You will crumble before the might of my Early Nascent Soul Realm Power!" The Goblin King roared.

    "..." A maniacal grin spread across Azmond's face as his gaze fixated on the levitating goblin king, a mad glint shining in his eyes.

    "Then let us put your claims to the test, shall we?! Hahaha!!" He spat back.

    ....

    Both Azmond and the Goblin King hurled taunting words at each other, their contempt intertwining with the crackling tension in the air.

    And just as the confrontation seemed unbearable, the Goblin King's expression shifted to a serious one. With an air of authority, he addressed the Azmond.

    "Prepare yourself, for soon you shall comprehend the vast chasm between one merely stepping into the Nascent Soul Realm and one who has firmly grasped its power. You insignificant worm."

    The Goblin King's arrogance was undeterred as he raised his hand, ready to unleash his spell.

    "I shall etch that disparity onto your very soul, you vermin!" He added.

    Silently, the Goblin King chanted the incantation of his spell inside his head.

    |Fire Bluster|

    Following his enunciation of the spell, a swirling mass of fiery elements took shape above his open palm, transforming into an enormous cannon.

    CRACKLE!

    With a thunderous symphony of crackling fire, the cannon materialized.

    Dwarfing even the largest battleships on Earth, it loomed menacingly above the Goblin King, aimed directly at the figure obscured by a colossal missile formed from lightning and fire elements.

    "Are you brave enough for this, worm?!?!"

    "Ready to face your doom, Green Piggy?!?!"

    The simultaneous sneers on Azmond's and the Goblin King's faces painted a vivid picture of their mutual disdain.

    Then, in an electrifying surge of power, the two catastrophic spells were unleashed, hurtling towards each other with terrifying speed. The massive missile and the cluster of fiery elements raced to collide, their destructive potential expanding with every passing moment.

    Milliseconds felt like an eternity as the battlefield held its breath... until finally, an earth-shattering explosion reverberated throughout the Great Wildlands Forest, the ground quaking for thousands of miles.

    BOOOOOOOOOOM!!

    The sheer impact caused the earth closest to the explosion to collapse, forever reshaping the serene landscape and leaving it altered for generations to come!

    *****

    Amidst the chaos, Crystalline stood as a witness to the breathtaking battle unfolding before her eyes. A thrilling mix of anxiety and awe coursed through her veins as she beheld the colossal missile and cannon conjured by Azmond and the Goblin King.

    'Will Azmond come out unscathed?' she wondered, anxiousness apparent on her beautiful face.

    As she looked up at the ensuing battle, she realized the massive difference between herself and a Nascent Soul Cultivator...

    She longed to lend her strength, to fight alongside Azmond and ensure his safety. But the weight of her potential impact on his battles held her back. 

    The sense of helplessness gnawed at her soul, and for the first time in her life… she truly yearned to become stronger. 

    Crystalline wanted with all her heart to become of some use to Azmond, but she knew she wasn't strong enough.

    .....

    From an early age, Crystalline had always been hailed as a prodigy. 

    Her remarkable progress in realms and techniques earned accolades from her parents and sect elders, yet she was never swayed by her peer's envy or the isolation that came with her immense talents. 

    The satisfaction of following her family's and elders' guidance had been enough... 

    At least, that was until now, or rather, since she met a certain someone...

    Everything changed the day she crossed paths with an unusually handsome man. 

    Initially, her instinct was to eliminate him after he accidentally caught her naked. But the more they interacted, the more inexplicable emotions welled up inside her. 

    He would tease her playfully and irritatingly, yet beneath that mischievous exterior lay kindness and sweetness. 

    And his allure, his mesmerizing appearance, left her breathless with confusion. 

    Furthermore, as time passed, those feelings grew stronger, intensifying into an overwhelming obsession and possessiveness she couldn't comprehend. 

    She had only known this man for less than an hour and yet... she couldn't understand these feelings she was starting to develop.

    The intensity of these strange feelings only multiplied tenfold when Azmond succumbed to injury and was catapulted into a mountain by the goblin king.

    .....

    'That vile green swine! How dare he harm Azmond! That despicable creature!'

    BOOM! BOOM! BOOM!

    Crystalline pounded the seabed of the lake relentlessly, her rage causing destruction in every blow.

    However, after a few seconds, her face became a little confused as she thought, "What was I just thinking? And why is the sea floor shattered now?"

    Perplexity etched itself onto Crystalline's face as she observed the devastated seabed, its fragments scattered in disarray. Nevertheless, she reassured herself with a cute and confused face that the wreckage was merely a symptom of the ongoing battle.

    With renewed determination, she refocused her gaze on the fight, worry shining through her emerald eyes, fixed upon Azmond's distant form beyond the billowing clouds.

    "Azmond, you must emerge victorious... I refuse to witness your death at the hands of that disgusting pig... You still owe me for what you did to me earlier, and you aren't allowed to die until you pay me back..."

    The once serene pools of her eyes began to moisten as she continued looking on at the ongoing fight.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 29: Don't Even Blink

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Amidst the smoky aftermath of the cataclysmic clash, Azmond emerged, his tattered robes billowing in the remnants of the magical maelstrom. His body bore the scars of the explosive encounter, but a twisted grin played on his lips, an unmistakable spark of exhilaration gleaming in his eyes.

    "Is that the best you've got, Goblin King?!" he roared, his voice echoing through the war-torn landscape.

    The Goblin King, though battered, maintained his arrogant posture. "Don't celebrate too soon, Vermin! The real show is just beginning!"

    With a surge of renewed vigor, Azmond charged, lightning crackling around him.

    CRACKLE!

    "!!" The Goblin King countered, conjuring a barrier of swirling fire to shield himself. 

    The collision of their powers created a dazzling display of sparks and flames, with each combatant struggling to gain the upper hand.

    ......

    As the battle raged on, the tides shifted. Azmond, tapping into the depths of his battle-crazed lunacy, unleashed a barrage of lightning-infused strikes. The Goblin King, caught off guard, staggered, his defenses faltering as one clean strike from Azmond sent him spiraling through a mountain range.

    BOOOOM!

    The mountain range was on the verge of collapse as the Goblin King came out from the other side, hit the ground face first, and ended up thousands of meters beneath the earth!

    "You underestimated me, you arrogant Piggy!" Azmond bellowed, reveling in the thrill of the fight.

    The Goblin King, undeterred, countered with a series of explosive spells as he leaped up from the crater he made. 

    The stray spells he launched subsequently missed Azmond and decimated large parts of the topography when they landed.

    However, the ones that hit were forcing Azmond on the defensive!

    BOOM! BOOM! BOOM!

    Thunderous shockwaves reverberated through the air, shaking the very core of the battleground!

    In the midst of the chaos, Azmond's madness proved to be his greatest strength!

    Each blow he suffered only fueled his determination, transforming pain into a relentless drive to overpower his adversary!

    WAAA!

    The Goblin King, equally unyielding, met Azmond's onslaught with calculated precision, the battlefield becoming a spectacle of raw power and flashing lights as elemental attacks were fired in every direction!

    .......

    "..."

    Crystalline, watching with a mix of awe and concern, observed as Azmond pushed beyond his limits. 

    His movements became a dance of lightning and fire, a chaotic symphony of destruction. The Goblin King, equally relentless, matched Azmond blow for blow, the clash of their forces creating shockwaves that tore through the very foundation of the land beneath them!

    As the battle reached its zenith, Azmond, bloodied but not broken, unveiled a new technique...

     |Aerocharge Blitz|

    It was a fusion of lightning and wind elements!

    CRACKLE! WAAA!

    A cyclone of energy enveloped him, amplifying his speed and power!

    "!!!" The Goblin King, caught off guard by this sudden surge, struggled to keep up.

    And he wasn't given a chance for respite, as with a ferocious roar, Azmond descended upon the Goblin King like a storm unleashed!

    BOOM! BOOM! BOOM!

     Lightning crackled around him as he delivered a series of devastating blows!

    "!!" The Goblin King, now on the defensive, desperately countered, but the sheer force of Azmond's assault left him reeling.

    .....

    "..."

    Crystalline, her worry escalating, witnessed the intensity of the battle with a mixture of worry and… antipathy? 

    'I swear… if that vermin injures Azmond anymore than he has, I will…'

    Crystalline's icy exterior darkened considerably as a visible killing intent began to materialize around her.

    However, that unknown emotion disappeared as quickly as it came, as she thought, '...What was I thinking just now...?' 

    A puzzled look appeared on Crystalline's perfect face as she tilted her head slightly and pondered... until she once again completely forgot what she was doing.

    '...Whatever… Probably nothing important...' She reassured herself as she once again refocused her attention on the ongoing battle.

    And speaking of the battle, the power unleashed by Azmond transcended any power level Crystalline assumed he had prior to the battle!

    '...Azmond is around my age, right?... Why is he so strong?...'

    She brooded over that matter for a second before her train of thought changed, as her resolve for power only strengthened when she thought of the possibility of him one day leaving her behind because she wasn't strong enough...

    "You will never leave me, Azmond…" She incoherently mumbled.

    Unknowingly to Crystalline... A small, creepy smile appeared on her face as she gazed affectionately at Azmonds flashing figure.

    *****

    Meanwhile, back during the fight,.

    CRACKLE!

    The very air crackled with energy as Azmond and the Goblin King continued their relentless exchange!

    "..." In the heart of the storm, Azmond's eyes blazed with an unquenchable fire. 

    Despite the wounds and fatigue, he reveled in the ecstasy of battle. 

    "....." The Goblin King, equally fervent, met Azmond's gaze with a twisted grin of his own.

    WAAAA!

    The clash between the two monsters reached a crescendo, and the battlefield was bathed in an ethereal glow! 

    Lightning danced across the sky, and flames roared like an untamed beast!

    RUMBLE!

    Even the earth itself seemed to tremble beneath the weight of their power!

    .......

    As the dust settled and the echoes of the battle lingered, both Azmond and the Goblin King stood battered and bruised, their eyes locked in mutual hatred for each other.

    "..." Crystalline, her heart pounding, could hardly believe the spectacle she had witnessed. 

    Furthermore, the affection that had taken root within her only deepened as she watched Azmond, bloodied and marked by the scars of battle... Though her hatred for the Goblin King only grew...

    'That stupid f*cking pig! Injuring Azmond like that… I should just go up there and rip its hideous head off its neck…'

    Crystalline started to have disturbing thoughts as her eyes began to awaken a new type of emotion, a darker kind…

    .....

    *Spit!* The Goblin King, acknowledging that this fight was harder than he thought it would be, spat out a mouthful of blood but managed a defiant chuckle. 

    "You're stronger than I thought, Vermin!" The Goblin King started to speak with a sinister grin.

    "But playtime is over... I will now show you the true, insurmountable difference between someone who is half a step into the Nascent Soul Realm and someone who has been in the Nascent Soul Realm for centuries!"

    The Goblin King's aura began to expand hundreds of times over as a stifling pressure was felt by all those around!

    "Now you are speaking my language, Piggy!! You will be the perfect guinea pig to try out something I have been wanting to test for a very long time now."

    "|QUANTUM GATE|... It'll be the last thing you ever hear," he added.

    A maniacal grin formed on Azmond's face as massive amounts of energy began to swirl around him.

    "Do not blink." 

    Azmond's emotionless voice started to sound.

    "Do not close your eyes for even a second…"

    "Because if you do…"

    WAAA!

    The air became a few degrees colder as the next words to be spoken by Azmond came out with frosty breath:

    "You won't even know when you died."

    A face as cold as ice emerged from Azmond as the energies within the atmosphere gathered around him with no end in sight.

    "Prepare everything you have, use everything you have, and take as much time as you need."

    "Don't come crying to me about unfairness after you pass on." 

    Azmond's Icy exterior formed a wide, cruel smile as he looked at the Goblin King with disdain.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 30: QUANTUM GATE

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    CRACKLE! CRACKLE!

    The atmosphere crackled with the tension of impending doom as Azmond stood enveloped in the swirling energies of his formidable technique, |QUANTUM GATE|.

     .......

    |QUANTUM GATE|

    A technique that Azmond acquired after completing 1000 refinements in the Body Refinement Realm. 

    Furthermore, it's a technique that's an evolved version of the Divine Gate technique which was subsequently evolved from the Heavenly Gate technique.

    Every single one of these techniques corresponds to the 3 secret minor realms in the Body Refinement Realm (13th, 14th, 15th) that you can reach as long as your innate talent and will to defy are high enough.

    Every single one of these techniques and even the very minor realms themselves embody a small part of a fundamental law of creation. 

    With the Quantum Law being the most lethal one of them all… and also the hardest to achieve...

    ...

    It's a law that can even begin to warp the very fabric of reality… 

    Although Azmond was still far from reaching the level necessary to fully alter the fabric of reality, he was capable of warping space in a small area for a very limited amount of time.

    *****

    RUMBLE!

    The very air seemed to shiver with the weight of the impending cataclysm. Crystalline, her eyes widening slightly in awe and uneasiness, felt a surge of anxiety coursing through her.

    ......

    "...."

    The Goblin King, despite his defiant grin, couldn't ignore the growing pressure around him. His arrogance wavered for a moment as he realized the gravity of the situation. 

    The battlefield, scarred and battered from their relentless clash as mountains, hills, lakes, and anything within hundreds of miles wasn't left unscathed, a battlefield that became the stage for the final act of this otherworldly clash!

    WAAAA!

    As Azmond's power reached its peak, the ground beneath them trembled. The air distorted with the intensity of the energy gathering around him. 

    The Goblin King, recognizing the imminent danger, summoned every ounce of his magical prowess, creating a massive protective barrier that shimmered like a wavering mirage.

    WSHIING!

    ....

    "..."

    Crystalline, torn between fear for Azmond and a growing thirst for revenge against the Goblin King for hurting Azmond, felt a strange pull toward the unfolding spectacle. Her internal turmoil manifested in an eerie glow around her, a manifestation of her conflicting emotions.

    In the midst of this supernatural maelstrom, Azmond's voice cut through the charged air, devoid of any emotion. "Witness the power that transcends realms, Goblin King…"

    "|QUANTUM GATE| shall be the last thing you ever hear," he declared with a cold gleam in his eyes.

    WAAA!

    With those chilling words, Azmond unleashed the accumulated energy, and the very fabric of space seemed to warp around him! 

    A spiraling vortex of ethereal light and darkness emerged, drawing everything into its cosmic embrace.

    "!!!!"

    The Goblin King, trapped within the gravitational force of Azmond's unprecedented technique, struggled to maintain his composure. His magical barrier flickered, resisting the gravitational pull but inching closer to the inevitable collapse.

    ...

    "..."

    Crystalline, her eyes fixed on Azmond's form, felt a surge of conflicting emotions. The desire to run up and try to assist him despite the consequences of her actions clashed with the fear of losing Azmond to the abyss he was unleashing upon the Goblin King.

    An abyss that he might get dragged into himself if she were to recklessly run up to him now...

    .....

    OOOM!

    As the |QUANTUM GATE| expanded in the form of a disorienting blend of colors and energies, Azmond stood at its epicenter, his figure distorted by the sheer magnitude of the arcane forces at play.

    "ARGHHH!!!"

    The Goblin King, defiant to the end, roared against the encroaching void.

    BOOM! BOOM! BOOM!

    The clash of their powers reached a fever pitch, causing shockwaves that echoed through the vast lands below. 

    The battlefield seemed to exist on the precipice of reality, a place where the laws of magic and nature intertwined in a chaotic dance!

    .....

    "..."

    Crystalline, torn between affability and vengeance, felt a surge of power within her. Unbeknownst to her, a subtle transformation occurred as her very essence resonated with the energies unleashed. 

    A newfound strength surged through her veins, but the price was a major one… A price that she would soon have to pay if she let the power she was gaining stay a part of her.

    .....

    RUMBLE!

    As Azmond's technique neared its climax, a blinding burst of light erupted!

    The |QUANTUM GATE| reached its pinnacle, folding the fabric of space and time. In that moment, the battlefield became a cosmic tapestry, threads of reality unraveling as Azmond's power transcended the vast difference in power between Great Realms!

    WAAaa...

    When the brilliance faded, only echoes remained. The once-war-torn landscape now stood in an eerie silence. Crystalline, her heart pounding, scanned the aftermath, looking for Azmond.

    'Please be there... Azmond… I don't know why… but I don't think I can live in a future without you.' 

    Tears began to form in Crystalline's glistening green eyes as she continued to wait with bated breath for the remnant energies obscuring her view to pass.

    '...Even though I just met you… Why?... Why do I have these feelings of loss and fear when I think of a future without you in it…'

    Crystalline's thoughts began to spiral down a rabbit hole of emptiness when she finally saw a lone figure in the middle of the battlefield… worry and trepidation filled her heart as she started to pray with all her heart… pray that the standing figure was the only man she wanted to be next to her—pray that Azmond was still left standing…

    ....

    And it looks as if her prayers were answered as…

    "..."

    There, in the center of the surreal tableau, Azmond stood, his robes tattered, his form marked by the toll of his unparalleled feat. 

    He had crossed 4 major Realms in battle and won… A feat that shouldn't even be possible and yet… Azmond accomplished it!

    The Goblin King, however, was nowhere to be seen...

    ....

    *Tap Tap*

    Crystalline, with a mixture of relief and sorrow coursing through her, approached Azmond. 

    "..." His eyes, once ablaze with the thrill of battle, now held a profound weariness. The cost of wielding such immense power was etched on his face.

    .......

    Azmond only had partial comprehension of the Quantum Gate due to his lack of cultivation base, so releasing the Quantum Gate prematurely like he had just done was not without its consequences...

    .....

    "...You… Dummy," she whispered with relief and… a hint of obsession in her voice.

    "..." Azmond lightly nodded, the gravity of his actions settling upon him. "I told him not to blink… and now look at him… Those green piggies never learn, do they? Haha~"

    His words reverberated, followed by a gentle laugh, until he suddenly realized the hidden emotions conveyed by Crystalline's words.

    "...And is that worry over my safety I see on that pretty face of yours~?" Azmond asked with a slight playful grin forming on his exhausted face as he inched ever closer to her

    "...Idiot…" Crystalline responded with a dark shade of red forming on her plump cheeks as she looked away from the bloodied Azmond.

    "Heh… You really are so cute, aren't you, my Crystalline~?" 

    A kind yet obsessive smile emerged on Azmond's chiseled features as he lovingly gazed at her.

    "...Dummy…" 

    Crystalline was practically as red as a tomato as she looked in the complete opposite direction of Azmond, with a small, cute pout on her chipmunk-like face.

    ....

    Her cold exterior had all but completely disappeared when she was around Azmond… 

    He just seemed to know exactly what to say to make that ice sheet melt away...

    ....

    "...Yah I know," Azmond replied with a smile that could light up the world as he gently turned Crystalline's chin toward him and looked directly into her big beautiful green eyes.

    "But I meant every word I said," he continued with that same bright smile of his.

    "...Dummy…" Crystalline was practically on the verge of fainting as she looked directly at Azmond's perfect face and saw that annoyingly beautiful smile.

    '...This man is seriously…' A slightly obsessive look suddenly appeared in her eyes as both of her shining emeralds started to darken by a considerable degree.

    '...So Annoying…' 

    Her black hole-like eyes were practically capable of sucking in everything around her on the same level as Azmond's Quantum Gate. 

    Crystalline's pupils started to take on the shape of hearts as she stared directly into his deep blue eyes, which were starting to take on the same darkness as hers when he looked at her...

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 31: Azmond And Crystalline

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Amid a hellish landscape that looked as if it had been ravaged by multiple meteor strikes, a handsome man clad in tattered, immortal-like attire engaged in conversation with a fairy-like girl.

    A peculiar tension started to build in the air, marked by the emergence of a pink energy between them.

    "..." An affectionate look appeared in Crystalline's eyes, both of her shining emeralds darkening and lightening by varying degrees. 

    The captivating force emanating from her eyes was comparable to Azmond's Quantum Gate skill, capable of drawing in everything around her. Her pupils transformed into faint heart shapes as she locked eyes with Azmond, whose deep blue eyes held a passion just as profound as hers.

    "I like that smile of yours, Crystalline~"

    His eyes mimicked the same intensity she had, his gaze unwavering. 

    "..." Crystalline, rather than turning away in embarrassment, maintained eye contact, a small blush forming on her face.

    "You have the same smile on your face, though..." Crystalline responded with a charming smile on her icy exterior, a departure from her previous demeanor. 

    She stared even deeper into Azmond's eyes, who inched ever closer to her.

    "Is something interesting going on inside of my eyes~? You haven't taken your eyes off of them since my battle with the Goblin King ended~" 

    Azmond, with a sly grin, teased Crystalline as he closed the distance between them even further.

    "Yes, they are your eyes... That's why I am looking at them," Crystalline replied with a light grin, displaying a boldness that contrasted greatly with her former self.

    "...Oh? When did you get to be such a bold one~? Just a few hours ago, you were looking at me like a sexual predator, and now look at you..." 

    Azmond, although momentarily stunned, regained his playful countenance, teasing Crystalline once again.

    "What changed, Crystalline~?" He questioned, attempting to unravel the mysteries hidden within her serene eyes.

    "What changed?" She asked herself with a perplexed glint in her eyes.

     Crystalline herself didn't know the catalyst for her drastic shift in thoughts about Azmond. Was it his charming personality, playfulness, or the moments he protected her during the battle? Her emotions, still evolving, made it hard to pinpoint the exact cause.

    However, in spite of her complex emotions, she found her voice and replied, "I don't know what changed... I just know that I would like to be next to you for as long as I can... I don't know why I want this... I just do." 

    Her eyes eased up as she delved into Azmond's deep blue eyes, seeking to understand everything she could about him as well.

    "!?"Azmond, slightly astonished, gazed lovingly at Crystalline, who surprised him by expressing such audacious feelings mere hours after meeting him.

    Nonetheless, his surprise was only multiplied as she continued speaking:

    "...I just know that when you were fighting that Green Pig and the battle was reaching a point where I could have lost you if you were not careful... I-I don't know what I would've done... I just didn't want to be in a future without you in it... for a reason that I don't even understand myself..." 

    A shadow of emptiness crept into Crystalline's eyes as her pupils took on a darker shade of black, revealing the depth of her feelings toward the Goblin King, who threatened his life.

    "I see," Azmond murmured.

    Following his simple response, a radiant smile appeared on his face as he gently cupped Crystalline's cheeks, his words penetrating her very soul:

     "I'm glad that you were worried about my safety like you were..."

    He paused his words for a second as his eyes had an imperceptible sheen go through them. 

    After a few milliseconds of staring into her dazzling greens, he said, "But... You don't have to worry about me dying anytime soon... I do have an Icy Princess waiting for me at home now, so I can't go dying on her without her permission, isn't that right? Crystalline~" 

    Azmond spoke with a playful smile, as he was now mere inches away from her face.

    However, contrary to the response he expected, she said, "I don't think I can do that now... Stop worrying about you, I mean..."
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    Chapter 32: (R-18) Heavenly Massage Technique

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    A small, sneaky grin formed on Azmond's face as he asked Crystalline a question. "Crystalline… Do you wanna experience a different kind of technique I have been wanting to test out, but never had the opportunity to? It will be far more enjoyable for you than watching this silly fight~" 

    "???" She had a bad feeling about his proposal but decided to respond with a small nod anyway. "...Mhmm…"

    "..." Azmond's fox-like grin had materialized fully on his face when he heard Crystalline's small nod of approval. "Wonderful… Let's begin right away then."

    "Let's start with you laying on this blanket right here with your back facing upwards," he said with a mischievous grin as he took a blanket out of his storage ring and put it down on the only piece of unscathed ground within the entire battlefield.

    "After you, Milady~" 

    A devious look of respect formed on Azmond's face as he bowed slightly with his hands stretched out towards the large and comfortable blanket he set out.

    "..." Crystalline's bad premonition suddenly got a lot worse... but she went over regardless of the bad feeling she had and laid down on the soft blanket while looking like a cute kitty about to be punished by the big bad wolf.

    "..." Azmond took one glance at Crystalline's supple and sweaty curves pressing against the blanket and licked his lips a little inside his mind.

    'How did I get stuck with such an adorable Icy beauty laying down partially nude and defenseless? I must have used up all the luck I had in this lifetime to get this chance,' he thought to himself with a playful smile on his handsome face as he walked slowly over to Crystalline's voluptuous body, which was barely being covered up fully by the robe he gave her earlier. 

    If one looked close enough and at the right angle, they would be able to see two hard pink nipples showing their head with all their glory as they sat atop two perky breasts as big as cantaloupes.

    "This technique of mine is called The |Heavenly Massage Technique|, and it will bring you straight to the ninth heaven, my dear Crystalline~," Azmond whispered with a wide, loving smile as he put one of his large hands directly on Crystalline's back, which was still slightly sweaty even through the tight fit robe that only further accentuated her curves.

    .....

    The |Heavenly Massage Technique|

    It's a skill that Azmond got from the second section of the Divine Devil Arts, a magical skill that was meant to bring out the full potential of giving massages. A skill that Azmond once thought was completely useless and not worth mentioning... until today, that was.

    ....

    "..."

    Crystalline, who was still lying down with her two round and supple ass cheeks standing proudly in the air, suddenly had the thought of withdrawing from this event. 

    She agreed to this proposal of Azmond's without properly thinking about what she was getting her hands into...

    She tried to get up when she felt Azmond walking over but... it was already too late… 

    Azmond's hands had already firmly and softly pressed the entire lustful body of Crystalline down with one firm hand. 

    Furthermore, his other hand had already started to roam the vast slopes of the Ice Beauty as a feeling of satisfaction started to grow within him.

    The Big Bad Wolf had already got his claws all the way into the little defenseless lamb he caught within his trap, made up of a charming and handsome persona that completely and successfully ensnared the little lamb!

    ...

    Azmond's large hands gently touched Crystalline's backside and softly caressed her curvaceous body, starting from her lower back, with precise hand movements that would leave even the best masseuse back on earth filled with envy.

    "Mmm-Mmhff~!"

    It was an action that caused the icy shell of Crystalline to fully collapse as if it were never there, as a soft moan full of pleasure and ecstasy escaped her small pink lips!

    *Rub Rub*

    Her perky bunnies rubbed violently against the soft blanket as her body started to squirm more with every touch and rub that he used on her.

    "Did that feel good, my little ice flower~?" 

    Azmond's sadistic smile was at an all-time high as he proceeded to move his large hands up the shapely part of her upper back and massage her neck and shoulders with the perfect amount of skill.

    "Mmphf~!" Crystalline was practically convulsing in pleasure as her supple body started to jiggle in every which way.

    "..." He observed this reaction of hers as he decided to perform a follow-up attack.

    Azmond moved his playful hands back down her back and went towards those two mountain tops glistening in sweat that were visible through the tight-fit robes she had on.

    "Aaahhh! T-That Azmond... That is~" 

    Despite her moaning pleas, Azmond's hands kept on moving around her two melons as he started to gently knead them with varying levels of force. 

    "Mmphf~ N-No~" Crystalline was trying to deny the pleasure she was feeling but utterly failed in that task when his hands reached a very sensitive part of her ass that almost made her cum with one slight hand movement!

    "Aaaaahhh!~N-n-no Az-mond stop~ Something weird is coming!" She suddenly screamed in ecstasy as her entire body arched upwards and a loud, savory moan came out.

    "N-Nooo! Aaahhhh!! mmpfff~~! Azmonnd!~" Crystalline suddenly screamed out Azmond's name while clenching the soft blanket she was lying on.

    *Squirt* *Squirt*

    A large amount of liquid started to squirt out of her pussy, as she wet a large portion of the blanket with her love juices!

    Crystalline was practically on cloud nine as she experienced her first-ever orgasm, and in such an intense way as well...

    ...

    "...Oh? What is this I see~?" Azmond asked with a small, playful smile. "Did my little Ice Princess just experience her first-ever orgasm~? All these juices of yours squirted all over the place and stained that brand-new robe I gave you... What should we do about this~?"

    After catching her breath, Crystalline's large boobs heaved up and down along with the rest of her well-developed body… 

    Her succubus-like figure was being heavily pressed up against her now soaked blanket, and that was when a soft whisper sounded out. "...I-I am sorry..."

    Her words were followed by a cute pout emerging on her exhausted face as a deep blush formed on her already rosy complexion.

    "..." Azmond, having successfully baited the lamb into the Big Bad Wolf's trap, suddenly patted himself on the back inside of his mind as he continued to speak in a low voice right next to the owner of the lewd body beneath him:

    "Don't worry about it, my little ice flower; that robe wasn't a perfect fit for you anyway, so it was better that you ruined it... We should just go ahead and take the whole thing off, right~? We wouldn't want you to catch a cold from all those sweet-smelling juices leaking from your most important entrance, now would we~?" 

    Azmond spoke with a large, kind smile, as if he were truly only thinking about Crystalline's well-being right now.

    "...B-But I will be completely naked if I take off my robe right now..." She replied with a shy look as she snuggled her head further into the soft blanket so he couldn't see her face.

    Crystalline completely overlooked the fact that a large amount of her divine nectar just spilled out of her pussy right in front of Azmond...

    .....

    "Does that really matter all that much right now, My love~? I have already seen you naked once before. Does seeing you naked once more really make all that much of a difference~?" A lewd look spread across Azmond's chiseled face as he gently turned Crystalline over…

    *Jiggle Jiggle*

    Crystalline's two perky bunnies were now in full view for him to see, as even the outline of her hard pink nipples were visible through her sweaty robe.

    In addition, the tips of her boobs started to glisten in the sun from the sweat being produced by her still-convulsing figure. 

    "..." Azmond gazed directly into Crystalline's big green eyes after fully appreciating the lusty body before him. 

    "...Mhmm..." A small mosquito-like voice was produced out of her small mouth as she gazed right back into his enticing eyes.

    Crystalline immediately folded when she heard Azmond call her 'My love', so she just replied with a quick head nod as she stared lovingly into his deep blues without even listening to the rest of the question.

    "That is the answer I wanted to hear, my Ice Flower~" 

    Azmond's eyes suddenly took on a darker shade of black as he stared obsessively into Crystalline's eyes, which also started to take on the same black hole-like look as both of them fell into their own little worlds where only the two of them existed.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 33: (R-18) My Little Ice Flower~

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "That is the answer I wanted to hear, my Little Ice Flower~" Azmond's eyes suddenly took on a darker shade of black as he stared obsessively into Crystalline's eyes, which also started to take on the same black hole-like look as both of them fell into their own little worlds where only the two of them existed.

    "Let's start with that sticky robe you have on. It must be oh~ so uncomfortable~ Am I right, my little Ice Flower~?" He asked with a mischievous look on his face as he slowly started to undress the Ice Beauty.

    Crystalline, who was akin to a deer in headlights, just nodded with a meek, "...Mhm..." 

    However, she turned her head away once again when she saw Azmond's sneaky paws start to unloosen her sweaty robes.

    *Rustle*

    He proceeded to slowly unloosen Crystalline's robes one ribbon at a time as her snow white shoulders started to show... and then her nape started to show as well... and then her two perky mountain slopes started to peak their heads too.

    "...A-Azmond, T-That is my..." Crystalline started to speak in a low, cute voice as she stared right back at Azmonds face, only to see a wide, playful grin plastered on it. 

    "I know what this is, My Dear~," he said with a smirk. "That's why I'm going to unloosen these silly robes fully to let the world witness the beautiful glory of your perky assets~"

    Azmond's sweet yet naughty words once again left Crystalline dazed, with heart shapes beginning to form in her eyes... 

    And luckily, he left her in a trance long enough for him to continue what he was doing!

    The little lamb made a mistake in getting so close to the Big Bad Wolf...

    Azmond went ahead and started to undress the rest of Crystalline's irresistible body as her two hard pink nipples were shown in full view after the robe seductively slid down her upper chest. 

    "..." She was practically as red as a tomato as she turned her head away in embarrassment once more. 

    Originally, she was going to continue to protest, but Azmond's sweet words deterred that thought from ever becoming anything substantial...

     Words like 'My Dear' and 'My Love' were her kryptonite.

    .....

    *Boing Boing*

    Crystalline's two full and perky boobs were now in full view as they slightly jiggled a little when the robe fully came off of them.

    *Drip Drip*

    The sticky sweat slid further down her slopes as the robes started to come off of her sweaty abdomen as well.

    After making it this far, Azmond would go all the way as he proceeded to take the robe off her lower pelvis area.

    However, her wet, sticky mess down below was stuck to the robe like glue, so he couldn't get it off in one swift motion like with the rest of her body.

    "Look at all this naughty juice you have down here, Crystalline~?" Azmond spoke with a fox-like smile. "Making me go through the extra work to get these robes off because of this wet mess~ Don't you think you deserve a little punishment for this~?"

    "!!" Crystalline's bad feeling once again reappeared as the deep blush on her perfect face started to get even deeper. 

    She didn't know what she had signed up for...

    Although she would soon learn exactly what that was not too long from now...

    "...I-I am sowry..." Crystalline muttered with a small pout as her tits jiggled a little from the cute movements she was making. 

    'It's your fault that I'm such a mess down there to begin with! You big meanie!' She thought to herself as sweat started to drip further down her alluring body and ended up sliding down toward her nether regions.

    It looked like the icy outer layer of the Icy Queen was nowhere to be seen when she was around Azmond. 

    He just had a way with words...

    .......

    "You still haven't answered my question, My Love~," Azmond said with a face like a big bad wolf who just got the little lamb to fall further into his trap.

    "...I am w-willing to be punished..." A jumpy look appeared on Crystalline's face as she responded with puffed-up cheeks.

    "..." His wide smile was at an all-time high as he began to take off the rest of her robe with obvious glee on his face.

    "Mhm!~"

    It was an action that made the still-sensitive Crystalline moan a little as her entire nude backside was now pressed against the cold blanket beneath her.

    After she was put in such a position, her two perky bunnies and their hard tips, along with her perfectly smooth pussy were practically begging to be teased!

    *Shlop! Shlop!*

    Her two pussy lips also seemed like they were yearning for something to enter within them as they opened up and closed with lewd sounds being produced.

    "..."

    It made sounds that only caused Azmond to become even more excited as he gazed at the holy cave inviting him in.

    ........

    Every part of Crystalline's voluptuous body was now in full view for Azmond to gaze at as he wished. 

    "That is my good girl~," he began. 

    "Now that I have the rest of this robe off, we can begin with the rest of the Heavenly massage~ This time it will feel far better than it did before~" 

    Azmond's hands then moved toward Crystaline's abdomen and gently caressed her smooth stomach. 

    "...A-Azmond~! P-Please, T-That is a sensitive spot~! Mmmpff~~!" She was trying to cover her mouth as sounds of ecstasy started to be produced from her cute pink lips.

    Her lewd body was being jolted in every which way as her entire figure started to have small ripples going through it!

    BZZZTT!

    Azmond started to infuse Qi within his hands as he used the full potential of the |Heavenly Massage technique|—a technique that was now on his top 3 favorites list!

    .....

    Crystalline's alluring body was quivering greatly as all the sticky sweat and pussy juices she unleashed earlier were being flung into Azmond's face!

    "You naughty girl~ Look at all these fluids of yours you left on my face~? Now my face is all wet with your love juices~ I should probably get this liquid off so I can continue to work on relaxing your so very~ exhausted body, shouldn't I~?" He asked with a seductive gleam in his eyes.

    "..." Crystalline, who didn't even know where she was anymore, just replied with a small "...Mhm~!" as her nude figure started to convulse extensively when he touched a sensitive spot near her clitoris.

    *Squirt!*

    This touch caused Crystalline to once again cum all over Azmond's body.

    "Mmmpff~!! N-No~!! A-Azmond~~!! I-It feels so GOoood~! Aaaaahhhmm~!!"

    Her divine nectar just kept coming out of her as she clenched onto the soft blanket while screaming Azmond's name!

    She couldn't resist the pleasure anymore, as it was by far the best thing she had ever felt in her whole life!

    The entire blanket and even Azmond himself were completely wet with her pussy juices. 

    "You were really pent up, weren't you, My Little Ice Flower~?" A wicked smirk emerged on his face as he took a finger and picked up a bit of the love juices he had leaking down his face. 

    He followed by sticking his finger into his mouth and starting to lick off all the pussy juices that were on his finger. "...This flavor is more sweet than salty... it tastes different than your sweat," Azmond mused with a small grin as he compared the taste of Crystalline's pussy juices to the sweat he tasted when he first met her.

    "I have decided!" He started to speak with a solemn look on his face. 

    It was a look that made the still-dazed Crystalline blush profusely as she heard the naughty words that came out of this man's mouth.

    'W-Why are you talking about such... lewd things with such a serious look on your face...' She thought.

    Crystalline tilted her head to the side as she stared at a random spot while still covering her mouth... trying to suppress the moans that were coming out of her.

    "I've decided that I love every liquid that comes out of your body!" Azmond continued what he was saying with a face that said he had found the answer to the most important topic ever discussed by mankind! 

    Following his words, he continued to lick off the rest of the lewd liquids still on his face.

    "..." Crystalline, although dazed, was still able to hear him say those words, and she became as red as could be.

    Her tits heaved up and down violently as a small pout formed on her gorgeous face. Furthermore, her nipples were as hard as ever, with no sign of them calming down anytime soon!

    "Mhmm!! A-Azmonddd~~!! Mhmff~! I-I Love You~! And I Love this F-Feeling~~!! Aaaahhh~!" 

    Crystalline suddenly proposed her love along with a loud moan as she was practically drooling when Azmond's right hand once again made its way to the area above her clitoris, while his left hand started to play with her left nipple.

    "Aaaaaaahh~~!!!" Her nude body started twitching greatly as her pussy squirted violently for the third time so far.

    '... Idiot~!...' Crystalline thought to herself as a loving and obsessive look began to form in her heart-shaped eyes as she gazed into his eyes while moaning loudly.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 34: (R-18) Crystalline's Inner Turmoil

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Deep within the Great Wildland Forest, in the middle of a scarred landscape, a young couple were currently in the middle of a very intense 'Massage' session.

    "Mhmm!! A-Azmonddd~~!! Mhmff~! I-I Love You~! And I Love this F-Feeling~~!! Aaaahhh~!" Crystalline suddenly proposed her love along with a loud moan as she was practically drooling when Azmond's right hand once again made its way to the area above her clitoris and his right hand started to play with her left nipple.

    "Aaaaaaahh~~!!!" Her nude body started twitching greatly as her pussy squirted violently for the third time so far.

    '... Idiot~!...' Crystalline thought to herself as a loving and adoring look began to form in her heart-shaped eyes as she gazed right back into his eyes while moaning loudly.

    "..." Azmond, who was left awestruck at the collapsed and out-of-breath nude body of Crystalline, suddenly froze when he heard her say 'I Love You', although she said it in the heat of the moment... she still said it. 

    That was an undeniable fact...

    ...

    He had never heard the words 'I Love You' directed at him in either of his lifetimes. It was an unfamiliar term for Azmond... a term that he didn't know how to respond to...

    He could say nothing in return, or he could say that he loved her back...

    Did he love her?? Azmond didn't know for sure, since he didn't really understand what that word meant. 

    Did he enjoy being around Crystalline? Yes. 

    Did he have some sort of affection greater than just friendship for Crystalline? Yes... 

    Did he love her? He didn't know...

    He could just say that he loved her back without actually meaning it, but he would never do something like that. 

    Azmond believed that Crystalline didn't deserve something as cruel as empty words; he believed she deserved to be told that she was loved from the heart.

    He didn't want to reciprocate her profession of love out of mere politeness. Rather than offering a superficial courtesy, he felt the need to genuinely assess his feelings and respond truthfully.

    .....

    Azmond pondered over this topic for what felt like eternity when, in reality, only a few milliseconds had passed...

    "Aaahnn~!"

    Crystalline's lustful moans could still be heard as she squirmed on the blanket while tightly gripping his large hands that were still above her pelvis area, gently caressing that very sensitive spot of hers.

    "..."

    Azmond, who was still in deep thought, suddenly turned his head up and took one good look at Crystalline's face... 

    And what he saw was a lustful face that was filled with love and obsession for him...

    It was a face that depicted how, for a man whom she met just today, she already felt like she couldn't live without him... 

    A love that defied all common sense.

    .....

    "..." Azmond looked at that perfectly sculpted face and those big, beautiful green eyes of hers that were currently going through a moment of pure bliss as she tried to bite her lips to keep from moaning louder... 

    He knew at that exact moment what his answer was, and without giving it a second thought, he directly spoke:

    "I Love You Too." 

    While saying those words, Azmond gazed directly into Crystalline's emerald-like eyes with the brightest smile she had ever seen... 

    "..." It was a smile that made Crystalline think he looked like the god of the sun... a smile so bright that her heart practically melted when she saw it.

    "!!!"

    That was when she finally came out of her stupor and vaguely recalled professing her love to Azmond while she was going through an orgasm…

    It was a phrase that she blurted out without thinking... 

    Did she mean what she said when she accidentally let it slip? Yes, she did. 

    She loved him with all her heart.

    Crystalline loved everything about Azmond... She loved his smile, she loved his kindness, she loved his face... And although she would never admit it, She loved his playful side most of all...

    She loved every single part of a man she just met less than half a day ago. 

    It was a phenomenon that didn't even make sense to the person who held those deep feelings... 

    But she just knew... she knew that what she was feeling was love, and she knew that Azmond was the man she loved with everything she had.

    She just knew that he would be the only man she would ever truly love in her entire life…

    .......

    "..." Crystalline, who was still stunned by Azmond's words abruptly leaned up from her laying position as her boobs jiggled a little from the sudden action. 

    Azmond took a small glance at them when they suddenly appeared in front of his face but quickly looked up when he saw the serious look on Crystalline.

    "I love You, Azmond," she began to say with an icy face.

    "I-" Azmond
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    Chapter 35: (R-18) A Step Further

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Crystalline gave the go-ahead for Azmond to do as he pleased—an affirmation that he would gladly take her up on.

    It isn't the big bad wolf's fault that the little lamb gets coerced so easily…

    ......

    WAAA!

    Azmond set up a barrier around him before this entire love-making session began—a barrier that wouldn't allow any prying eyes that might have been attracted by the battle to see or hear them. 

    It was a skill created with a mixture of his Wind Dominion skill and another skill that he acquired from the second section of the Divine Devil Arts Scripture.

    A technique called |Absolute concealment|.

    It wasn't a particularly complicated skill, as its most basic function was to completely conceal oneself. Azmond just added his own little touch to it with his Wind Dominion skill, which allowed him to conceal all sounds produced as well.

    He was a very possessive and obsessive person, you see... 

    Azmond wouldn't allow even a random animal to see his Little Ice Flower's nude body. 

    If that animal had a third leg, then it might as well have considered itself part of the deceased because it wouldn't be making it back out of this forest alive. 

    He wouldn't even allow a male being who heard the heavenly sounds that came out of Crystalline's mouth to make it back home to its family!

    Those sounds were meant for his ears only...

    .....

    Azmonds sneaky hands started to travel around Crystalline's milky white skin as she made a slight moan with every touch that he infused with Qi while circulating the Heavenly Massage Technique.

    "...Mhmm~! A-Azmond~! P-Please just~!" Crystalline said while muffling the moans that were leaking out of her mouth with pleading eyes aimed at him. 

    There was a secret side effect of the Heavenly Massage Technique. 

    That side effect was that any part of the body that wasn't focused on by the user of the Heavenly Massage Technique would start craving more and more of the Heavenly Massage Technique's touch... 

    Which in this case, it was Crystalline's pussy and clitoris.

    Azmond has been avoiding Crystalline's most treasured spot this entire time on purpose... 

    He wanted her to truly want it—to even reach a point where she would start to beg for the itch that she was feeling down there to be scratched by him.

    "..." Azmond's playful grin once again emerged when he heard Crystalline's plea. 

    "Please what, My Love~? I don't understand what you're asking for~? Could you be more specific~?" 

    He was having the time of his life, teasing the moaning Ice Princess, who was being kneaded and rubbed in every single spot on her body beside her pussy. 

    "..." Crystalline was as embarrassed as she could be but decided to answer Azmond's question anyway

    With her cheeks puffed up and her tits jiggling all over the place, she mumbled, "I-I want it..." 

    She really couldn't take the extreme itch she was feeling down there anymore...

    Crystalline has been rubbing her thighs up against her vagina this entire time just to try and get the itch to go away, but... the itch only got worse and worse the more Azmond massaged her.

    "What do you want, My Love~?" He asked with a small smirk.

    "..." Crystalline's smooth cheeks puffed up even more as her cute side started to show again, a large contrast to her two twin peaks that were anything but cute.

    Those two milky white breasts of hers were heaving up and down as the two hard nipples on top of those hills were pointing directly up into the sky, almost like they were begging for some sort of release!

    A release that only Azmond could give them...

    ......

    "I-I want it... I want your long, hard rod inside me..." 

    A deep blush formed on Crystalline's face as she gathered up all of her courage and said some very perverted words with a pleading look on her beautiful face.

    Words that could only imply one thing in this situation...

    ....

    "I see. You want my long, hard rod inside you~? I don't quite understand what you mean, My Dear~? Could you be more specific~?" 

    But Azmond wasn't done teasing her yet, as he spoke with a mischievous face while continuing to gently caress and play with every single part of Crystalline's lusty figure.

    He traced his fingers around her nipples and sometimes flicked them gently. "...Mhmmff~!" An action that sometimes got cute little reactions out of Crystalline as she continued to twitch, but she never reached the point of cumming. An act that Azmond did on purpose to make Crystalline crave his long rod even more. 

    "Mhmmff~~! Aaaahhh~!! A-Azmondd~! I-I want your Dick~~!!!!" Crystalline, who finally couldn't take it anymore, just screamed what she wanted when he teased her nipples harder by pinching the tips of them and slightly twisting with Qi infused.

    "..." Azmond's smirk got even wider as he looked directly into Crystalline's ecstasy-filled face, and with a husky voice, he replied, "That was all you had to say, My Love~ It wasn't all that hard to get out, now was it~?"

    His words echoed out as he undressed faster than he ever had in his entire life... The loose-fitting robe he had on was gone in a blur...

    His chiseled body was now in full view for Crystalline to gawk at...

    Azmond had seen Crystalline naked a number of times now, but not once had she seen what type of body lay beneath those loose-fitted robes of his.

    "..."

    She just couldn't stop staring at Azmond's body... especially a particularly hard part that was standing up like the holy sword that would save the world...

    It was an absolutely massive piece that she couldn't stop drooling over as lewd thoughts began to enter her usually innocent mind.

    'I-Is that thing going to enter inside me?? Will it fit?...' Crystalline asked herself with a deep blush as she looked down at her contracting pussy that was looking for Azmond's long, hard dick to devour it. 

    After making a comparison between hers and his, she couldn't help but think that there was absolutely no way that a thing that big was going to be able to enter inside her... 

    "A-Are they supposed to be that big??" Crystalline asked with an adorable face as she gawked at the large piece, now mere inches away from her stunning face. 

    "..." A small smile formed on Azmond's face when he heard what Crystalline asked him.

    What man didn't want to be asked why their weapon was that big...?

    ....

    "Mine is the biggest there is, My Little Ice Flower~ A Big Large Dick that is begging for you to devour it~," he said with a slight smirk as he was practically standing over the kneeling Crystalline with his divine scepter hanging right over her face.

    "W-Will that thing really fit inside me...?" She questioned with a meek look as she looked down at the floor to stop herself from having perverted thoughts about that big thing entering inside her.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 36: (R-18) Going All The Way
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 36: (R-18) Going All The Way

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "Your hole was meant for my key~ Just as my key was meant for your hole... It will fit, My Love~ Just trust me on this one~" Azmond's small smirk was still plastered on his face as he bent down and gazed directly into Crystalline's shining, emerald-like eyes.

    "..." Her face was completely flushed as she gazed right back into his deep blue eyes.

    After a few seconds of staring, she slightly nodded her head and muttered, "...Mhmm..."
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    Chapter 37: (R-18) A Night To Remember Part 1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    In the middle of a war-torn landscape, a man was seen holding a woman with long, silky black hair and bright green eyes by the ass as she hung there limply with a look of pure ecstasy on her face.

    Her tongue was barely in her mouth and her eyes also started to roll backward as she moaned in extreme pleasure.

    "AAAaaahhhhnn~~~!! Mmmmfff~!" Crystalline felt nothing but pleasure at the moment when her hymen completely broke upon coming into contact with Azmond's huge member.

    "Are you already out of it soon, My Love~? We are just getting started though~" He whispered with a small smile as he gently kneaded the two round ass cheeks that he was holding Crystalline up by, along with his dick lifting her from the inside as well.

    Azmonds holy scepter was slightly deforming her stomach as it reached the very depths of her insides!

    *Whap! Whap!*

    He proceeded to slap Crystalline on her left ass cheek one time to wake her up.

    "....Mmmfff!?~? W-Whaa~~?" This action immediately worked as she woke up from her daze and saw the current position she was in.

    "..." Crystalline also saw the big, long, hard stick poking its head through her stomach. 

    Such a sight made her profusely blush as she looked away, and instead she stared into Azmond's deep blue eyes as she started to cum again when she felt the hard rod pulsating inside her!

    *Squirt!*

    "Aaaaahhhhnn~! T-That feeling is coming again, Azmondd~~!!!!" She moaned so loudly that she almost yelped...

    All while never breaking contact with his eyes.

    Eyes that were looking right back at her with a hint of playfulness as Azmond started to speak. "Are you ready for me to start moving, Crystalline~?" He asked while taking one of his hands and gently caressing Crystalline's face as he gazed directly into her soul.

    "..." Crystalline, who was still in a moment of pure bliss, didn't know how to reply to such a question...
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    Chapter 38: (R-18) A Night To Remember Part 2

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "AAaaaahhnnnn~~!! A-Again Azmond... I-I am Coming!!! Mmfff~!!!! A-Again~!!! It isn't stopping~~~!!!! A-AZMONDDD~ I LOVE YOUU~~~!!!!!!" 

    Crystalline moaned with no end in sight as she came over and over.

    *Squirt! Squirt!*

    Her love juices never stopped flowing out of her vagina, as she was practically in another dimension at this moment—a dimension where only pleasure and Azmond existed! 

    She thought that there could be no better place to be in the entire world... 

    Azmond himself was also feeling extreme amounts of pleasure as the tight canals of Crystalline were tightening up even further, constricting his dick more than ever. 

    Slight grunts were heard from him when he slid in and out of her at fast speeds, but it was nowhere near the level of the heavenly music that she was currently producing.

    "AAaaaaahhnnnn~~!!! A-AZMOND~~!!!! G-Go F-Faster~~!!!!" 

    Crystalline, who was barely conscious, still dared to beg for more than she could chew with such a lewd look on her face.

    "..." Azmond wasn't one to deny his Little Ice Flower's lewd requests, though, so he started to plunge his dick in even further and faster than before!

    Her insides were now a complete mess, as not once did she stop coming! 

    Her pussy juices just kept on leaking all over the place as her insides were being molded into the shape of Azmond's dick.

    .....

    "AAaaahnnn~!!!! I-I LOVE THIS~~!!! A-Again~~!!!! I-It won't stop coming, Azmond~~!!!! I LOVEE YOUU~~!!!!" She moaned with a lewd look on her beautiful face for what felt like the twentieth time as she dug even deeper into his back. 

    Blood started to draw even with Azmond's insanely tough body, but he couldn't care less about something like that at this moment, as he was nearly on the verge of coming.

    "I am about to come, Crystalline!! Should I do it outside?!? 

    He roughly slapped her ass to get her to focus--a slap that made her come even harder than before as she was a wet sloppy mess!

    But, when she heard Azmond's question, fury was evident in her facial expression as she yelled at him while moaning, "NOOO~!!!! YOU BETTER NOT PULL OUT OF ME AZMOND!!!!!~ OR I SWEAR I WILL LEAVE YOU RIGHT THIS INSTANT!!!~~" 

    Crystalline, who was still in the middle of an intense orgasm, tried to angrily get her words out, but it just didn't come out that way from Azmond's perspective. 

    All he saw was a cute, lovable wet mess with a perverted smile on her pretty face.

    But even he understood what Crystalline was trying to convey to him... 

    Although he knew that she would never leave him, and Crystalline knew that too, he still wouldn't do something that could harm their relationship.

    Not that Azmond wanted to pull out, to begin with... He was just doing it for her sake, but if she was the one who fervently requested it, then who was he to deny her...?

    .....

    "Cum Inside Mee!!!! Azmonddd~~!!!! I want your Seeds to paint every part of my INSIDES~~!!!!!! RIGHT NYAOW~~!!!!" 

    Crystalline held Azmond's cheeks with her dainty hands as she yelled with an indecent look on her face.

    Her eyes started to become a little softer as she held him, like she was afraid that he would suddenly disappear if she loosened her grip even a bit. 

    'MINE~! YOU ARE MINE, AZMOND~!!!! AND NO ONE ELSE'S~!!!! I WANT YOUR SEED INSIDE ME~!!!!' Crystalline thought to herself with a vulgar expression as she clung to Azmond's muscular body and started to move her hips by herself. 

    She wouldn't allow him to even think about pulling out before he painted her insides white!

    She wouldn't allow it!!!

    *Slap!* *Slap!*

    Azmond, who was already on the verge of blowing, suddenly got an extreme jolt of pleasure when he felt Crystalline move her hips up and down on her own.

    *Phat! Phat!*

    Her ass cheeks were clapping loudly against his thighs as lewd sounds were being produced when their bodies slapped together.

    "IMPREGNATE ME AZMOND~~!!!!!!" Crystalline screamed out with drool drizzling down her mouth as his magical wand started to twitch violently.

    *Argh* "I'm coming, Crystalline!!" 

    Azmond made a low-sounding grunt as he blew his semen inside her womb. 

    "AAaaaahhhhhnnn~~~!!!! I-It Feels S-SO GOOooooddd~~!!! I LOVE YOU SO SO MUCH, AZMONDDD~~~!!!!!! Mmmffff~~!!!!" 

    Crystalline's back arched as she moaned the loudest she ever had when she felt his warm white seed enter the furthest reaches of her womb!

    Azmond's semen never stopped flowing inside her womb as she passed out after he finished, which took a good minute and a half.

    ...

    "..."

    Crystalline was now unconscious on top of Azmond with a happy little smile on her gorgeous face, as strange liquids were spread all over both of their bodies.

    Her two perky bunnies were still pressed up against his chest as she lay there with a content expression. 

    Furthermore, her curvaceous body was out in the open, as every part of her was covered in some strange liquid...

    Even her long, thick legs weren't spared from the crazy love-making session that just transpired!

    "What an adorable woman..." Azmond murmured to himself as he stared at Crystalline with an affectionate gaze.

    "You are mine, Crystalline~ There will be no escaping from me in this life of yours... If you do somehow get lost on your way back to me-"

    His countenance dimmed considerably as a pink energy exploded out of his blue eyes before he continued, "Then I might as well just destroy it all until I find you!" 

    An evil look formed on his face as he thought about a future where Crystalline wasn't by his side...

    .....

    Azmond wouldn't allow his Little Ice Flower to be away from him for long... He would get her back one way or another, no matter the cost!

    You would think that Crystalline would be creeped out by what he said, but... for some reason, the small happy smile on her face got even wider when he said those ludicrous words.

    And somehow, Azmond's words reached her psyche even while knocked out cold... 

    It truly was a love that defied all reason.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦

  
  




  Chapter 39: (R-18) The Day After
  

  


  
    
    Chapter 39: (R-18) The Day After

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    The sun shone brightly as a young man and woman who looked like an immortal couple were seen snuggled up together on a soft blanket.

    A dark pink energy surrounded the love birds as the woman's voluptuous nudity was clinging to the immortal-like man, almost as if she were afraid that if she were to let go, he would disappear from her life forever.

    .....

    "....Mhmm?..." Azmond started to wake up with a groggy look on his face as he started looking around to scan his surroundings, wondering what exactly was so heavy that it was stopping him from getting up.

    That was when he saw two milky white breasts and their light pink tips...

    "No wonder it's so heavy. Heh~" He spoke with a small smirk as he fully appreciated the delicious sight laid out before him.

    Azmond suddenly had a mischievous thought as he slid one of his large hands down Crystalline's smooth backside.

    "Mhmff~" She made a cute muffled sound when she felt his warm hands travel around her body, but she didn't show any signs of waking up...

    'She must've been really tired from all that intense 'training' we did yesterday, huh?' Azmond's fox-like smirk once again emerged on his expression as he slid his hand even further down her back and made it to the two round melons that were glistening in the sun from some residue sweat.

    Her well-shaped butt was like two large moons that he just couldn't get enough of gazing out at...

    .....

    'Let's see if this wakes My Little Ice Flower...' Azmond thought to himself as his naughty right hand started to knead Crystalline's left ass cheek.

    "...Mhmm~" A small moan escaped her cute lips as she almost woke up... but it still wasn't enough as she quickly fell back into a deep slumber and snuggled even closer to his muscular chest.

    "..." Azmond thought she looked like a black cat who found herself a favorite toy and wasn't willing to give it up.

    She was a black cat with a very lewd pair of breasts that just wouldn't stop sticking to him...

    The sweat between them was constantly dripping onto Azmond's body as their bodily fluids mixed together in an enticing way that gave him the urge to mix a different kind of fluid inside of Crystalline, but he knew he couldn't rush things like that.

    Just because he and she already had their first times with each other, it didn't mean that he should stop being kind and gentle with her.

    After all, he was a big bad wolf, not a monster...

    ....

    "Even that wasn't enough to wake you, My Love~?"

    Azmond's face got even more playful as perverted thoughts began to enter his mind. 'I guess I'll have to take it up a notch then, huh~?'

    His sneaky hands made their way even further down Crystalline's large hills, where they found themselves at the entrance to the holy cave of wonders.

    "You brought this upon yourself, My Love~ For leaving this alluring body right on top of me and expecting me to do nothing about it should be a crime~ And I'm not looking to be a criminal~" 

    Depravity consumed his heart as his right index finger sneaked right up to the leaking crevice that lay between Crystalline's sweaty thighs.

    A beautiful rosy flower appeared, and it was ready to be picked. 

    On that note, Azmond was prepared to do the picking...

    .....

    *Shlop!*

    His index finger slid right into Crystalline's pussy as he felt a wet gooiness that his finger would never forget. 

    The wetness inside her started to surround his finger and engulf it completely.

    "...Aaahhn~! Mhmm~! A-Azmond~ W-what are you doing~~?" Crystalline's two bright eyes abruptly opened as she gazed lovingly into Azmond's shining blues.

    "You wouldn't wake up, My Little Ice Flower~, So I had to take matters into my own hands and wake you up the best way I know how~!" He spoke in a deep, husky voice with a seductive tone as he slid a second finger into her pussy.

    "AAaaahhnn~~!! Azmond~! I'm still sensitive from what happened yesterday~ I-I can't take anymore~!..."

    Crystalline's flustered voice echoed out as a deep shade of red formed on her pretty face when she recalled the events that happened the day prior and... the perverted words that came out of her mouth during that 'activity'...

    "Oh~? I bet you are, but your soaking wet hole begs to differ, it is telling me that it's ready for more~" A whisper entered Crystalline's right ear as Azmond's tongue licked her earlobe.

    "Mhmmff~! M-My ear i-is" She tried to speak with a flustered expression but was interrupted when another of Azmond's large fingers entered her wet entrance.

    It, along with his other two fingers, began to make themselves at home inside Crystalline's crevice as they explored the entire cavern like they were searching for treasure!

    A treasure that they sometimes found as they played around with the spots inside that got the biggest reaction out of Crystalline, in other words, her G-Spots.

    "A-Azmond, I-It tickles~! And Feelss GOood~~!" 

    "..." A small smile appeared on Azmond's face as he continued to lick her earlobes while fingering her with a skilled technique—a technique that shouldn't even be possible for someone with zero prior sex experience to be able to acquire so soon.

    He was a fast learner when it came to cultivation, and apparently, that comprehension also applied to his talent in bed...

    .....

    "Does it feel good, My Dear~?" Azmond whispered seductively into Crystalline's earlobe right after licking it once more, his fingers making a mess of her insides.

    "!!!" She felt like electric currents were traveling through her body as her pussy started to spasm violently. "A-Azmonddd~~!!! I-It is coming again~~!!" 

    Crystalline jolted up as she clung onto his chest, his fingers still exploring inside her.

    Her nails were once again digging into his back as the scars that had healed fully from yesterday once again appeared.

    Crystalline's naked body was now clinging tightly to Azmond while holy fountain water started to gush out of her pussy and onto his holy scepter!

    *Squirt! Squirt!*

    "AAaaahnnn~~!!! MMmmpfff~~!! AZMONDD~~!!!!" She moaned as loud as she could without a care in the world while screaming Azmond's name with her face rolled back.

    Azmond still had his barrier activated, so none of Crystalline's appealing sounds would ever leave this small space.

    His hand made one more ultimate move as the three fingers he had inside her reached three different G-spots of hers all at once and rubbed them roughly! 

    "NYYAAaaaaaahhhhhnnnn~~~!!!" An action that caused Crystalline's already heavy orgasm to reach an even higher level, as she fainted on the spot while digging deeply into Azmond's skin, with her sloppy wet vagina sitting right on top of his dick.

    "..." He almost thought he heard her moan like a cat in heat... No, he definitely heard what he thought he heard.

    'Was My Little Ice flower really some sort of black cat in her past life?...' 

    Crazy thoughts started to pop up inside of Azmond's mind as he stared at the collapsed Crystalline with a quizzical expression.

    "...You really love to tempt me with your ravishing body, don't you, My Love~?" He spoke to himself as he gazed at the sexy, nude body of the Ice Beauty, her pussy laying right on top of his large dick, almost like it was trying to gobble his large member up by force.

    "Now, what am I to do~? My big friend down there is not going to calm down anytime soon by itself, and I played a little too roughly with my little bundle of joy that she ended up passing out again... " Azmond muttered to himself in a depreciating way. 

    "I guess I brought this upon myself..." He mumbled with a sigh.

    Azmond was a little remorseful for his hasty actions until he suddenly thought of something that might help him.

    "Hmm... don't I just need to wake her up again? This throbbing within my member is really starting to hurt..." 

    A pondering look appeared on his chiseled features as he held up the sleeping beauty with both of his arms.

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 40: Sleeping Beauty

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Azmond immediately crossed out the idea of waking Crystalline up by force again.

    This time was different from the last time. She was completely exhausted and needed rest. 

    If he were to forcibly wake her up again, then some damage might be inflicted upon her psyche... And Azmond would never allow something like that to happen to his love because of mere carnal desires.

    He'll just suck it up and get over not being able to relieve himself... 

    That's just the way he was.

    ......

    He hasn't always been like this. In his past life, he couldn't care less if a random girl was hurt right in front of him, especially if that girl interrupted his training time. 

    But... something changed... Something changed when Azmond entered this brand-new world.

    Or rather, when he met a short, beautiful girl with long silky blue hair and dazzling aquamarine-colored eyes.

    That was when a change started to occur within him—a change that would forever alter his future... 

    That budding feeling only grew when he met a gorgeous Ice Queen who wanted absolutely nothing to do with him when they first met, a girl who refused to cover herself up because she believed that Azmond was already a dead man the moment he gazed at her bare body the way it came into this world...

    At least, that was the way she initially thought... until she got to know the real Azmond, an Azmond who she fell in love with in such a short amount of time that even she couldn't believe herself...

    After all these events, he changed... He changed for the better. 

    He pursued a path of power that would lead him to the top; that goal hadn't changed a single bit, but... Azmond now had yet another reason to pursue the peak!

    Weakness wasn't a sin that he was allowed to indulge himself in...

    ......

    "..."

    Crystalline's sensual figure was in full view as Azmond could see every part of her, from her two large tits and their pink nipples all the way down to her beautiful rose petal that was still opening and closing like it was looking for something long and hard to fill its tight hole.

    Even her long, sexy legs and thick thighs were seen by him as the sweat from her body traveled down every single mound and hill that made up the shapely figure of the Ice Beauty called Crystalline.

    *Jiggle Jiggle*

    Crystalline's two milk jugs started to jiggle a little when Azmond went over to the soft blanket with her in his arms and proceeded to put her down gently.

    Her milky white breasts ricocheted a little when she was set down, a sight that tempted him greatly, but he still held himself back.

    Azmond wouldn't allow himself to get consumed by lust... He loved Crystalline too much to do something like that.

    .....

    A woman that Azmond met just a day ago, and yet he already had such deep urges to take care of his perverted Little Ice Flower.

    "..."

    After setting Crystalline down, he took out another soft blanket and put it over her body, as the view that beat seeing the gates to heaven was obscured from view.

    Azmond's expression took a turn for the worst when he saw that perfect sight before him disappear, but he quickly shook his head and put on a solemn look as he thought above his still ongoing quest for power.

    Just because he met and fell in love with a lovable little Ice Ball didn't mean that his main goal had changed even a bit. In fact, his resolve to reach the peak only hardened after he met Crystalline. 

    He needed to be stronger than everything else in existence if he truly wanted to protect Crystalline from the dangers of this world.

    .....

    "..." Azmond gazed at Crystalline's face, which was oozing complete satisfaction as his eyes took on a darker shade of black. 'If anything were to happen to My Little Ice Roll because I wasn't strong enough to protect her...' 

    He didn't know what exactly he would do if anything were to happen to her that separated her from his life forever, but he knew that it wouldn't be anything good... 

    He didn't know who... Or what he would become if that day ever did come...

    "Stupid Azmond, you need to snap out of it!!" He suddenly slapped himself roughly across the cheek as a large clap was heard. 

    A sound that Crystalline wasn't even able to comprehend at the moment as she was not going to be waking up anytime soon, no matter what was going on around her.

    "You are walking the path of absolute power so something like that would never happen! Don't lose track of your goals, Azmond!! You will reach the peak no matter the cost!!" Azmond yelled fervently as a wide grin emerged on his face for but a brief moment before it disappeared as quickly as it came.

    'No matter the price, huh...?' He thought with a contemplative expression.

    What if that price was the people he loved... What if he had to give up everything to reach beyond the pinnacle of existence... 

    That was a thought that Azmond preferred not to think about right now... Something in his subconscious refused to allow questions like that to reach him... It was almost like his very existence rejected the mere thought of that situation becoming a reality...

    ......

    "..." Azmond gazed back at Crystalline with a small obsessive smile as he reassured himself that he would always be strong enough to protect his Little Ice Flower...

    He then walked away from her after putting up dozens of protective barriers and sensors that would allow him to immediately know if she got in any sort of danger.

    It was complete overkill for a not-so-defenseless woman... 

    After all, she was a Late Golden Core Realm cultivator, for god's sake... 

    Not many beings out in the Great Wildlands Forest would even have the guts to look in the direction of Crystalline!

    Azmond and the Goblin King were just rare irregularities... 

    Cultivators with the combat strength of the Nascent Soul Realm were few and far between within the Great Wildlands forest.

    He was just overcautious, but that was just the way he needed to be if he wanted himself and his loved ones to survive in this cruel dog-eat-dog world.

    ...

    2 days later.

    "..."

    Azmond was seen cultivating atop a tall cliff with a gorgeous, picturesque view that beat any sight back on Earth.

    He had on his usual white and black robe, with his sword-like eyebrows knitted together tightly as he was focused on cultivating. 

    His deep blue eyes shimmered in the morning glow as a pained look spread across his handsome face.

    It was a sight that would make any mortal think he was a fallen immortal who got lost on his way to heaven... 

    Well, a very bloody immortal, that is...

    That's right, even after meeting Crystalline, Azmond never even entertained the idea of going easier on himself just because he met a girl he loved!

    In actuality, he was cultivating harder than ever before as he started to resemble that of a corpse, with how much blood was covering his entire body from head to toe...

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 41: Love Is In The Air

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    Azmond, who was cultivating like a madman in a lotus position with blood pouring out of his seven orifices, suddenly heard a cute sound out of the blue.

    "Mhmm~"

    It was a sound that came from the sleeping ice beauty who was beginning to wake up...

    Her bare body was once again in full view after she leaned up.

    "Good Morning, Beautiful~" Azmond appeared next to Crystalline in a flash and whispered seductively into her ear with a small smile.

    The blood on his body was already gone as he used a simple water spell to wash himself.

    "Did you sleep well~?"

    "!!" Crystalline, slightly taken aback by Azmond's sudden appearance, just replied with a small sleepy look on her pretty face, "...Mhmm..."

    "...We should really get some clothes on you, shouldn't we~? As much as I love looking at those mountains of jelly, I don't think it's very good for my little brother's health..."

    "..." Crystalline's pale complexion took on a deeper shade of red as she looked at his stiffness down there, standing up like it wanted to pierce the sky.

    "...Mhm..." She just made a cute chipmunk sound as she slightly bobbed her head up and down.

    Azmond, after getting Crystalline's confirmation, to his dismay, he might add, took one last good look at her sweaty crevices before he took a female robe out of his storage ring and put it around the nude Crystalline in one swift, gentle motion.

    "..." Crystalline, who was still half asleep, suddenly felt a warm feeling well up within her.

    '...Why is he so kind to me?...' She questioned with a puzzled expression.

    'Is it just because he wants my body…?'

    'No. It's something different...' She thought.

    Crystalline's thoughts continued to swirl around as she tightly clenched the soft robe she had on.

    ....

    "..." Azmond, still looking at her with a kind, gentle smile, just tilted his head slightly when he saw the pondering look on her pretty face.

    '...He said he loved me, but... does he really feel that way about me?... Didn't we just meet not too long ago? How could he already know for sure that he loves me...?'

    Those ridiculous thoughts came from someone who professed her love to a man she had known for just a few hours...

    And as if something were confirming her thoughts, she heard the voice of the man she loved sound out right next to her ear.

    "What silly thoughts are you having, My Love~? You are my woman now, so stop having thoughts like that~"

    *Fwoosh~*

    Azmond seductively blew air into Crystalline's ear.

    'Can he read my mind?!?' Those were the last thoughts Crystalline had before he used his sneaky ear attack on her.

    "W-Hwatt?... Mhmmf~!" She almost choked on herself when she felt the cold air that came out of Azmond's mouth blow into her ear.

    Her face quickly turned as red as a tomato before she scurried away and defensively glared at Azmond; with her dazzling green eyes giving him the stare down of the century.

    "You know I Love You, don't you?" He asked Crystalline with a serious look on his face.

    "!!!" And just like that, her defensive stance broke immediately...

    Azmond was very good at dealing critical damage to her heart with his words.

    'This man is seriously...' Crystalline's eyes started to lighten by a few levels as she gazed at him in a different sort of way now.

    "...So annoying," she murmured.

    Hearts started to form within her pupils as she approached Azmond of her own volition.

    Her assets jiggled around with every step she took toward him, her hard nipples still visible through the tight-fit robe she had on.

    "...Why do you say such things so easily...?" Crystalline asked him a question with an icy expression, while not even a couple of feet away from his face.

    She couldn't understand how this shameless man could say such sweet words as if it were the simplest thing in the world to do.

    "Oh...? That's an easy question to answer, My Dear~," Azmond started to speak with a solemn expression.

    "It's because I... LOVE... YOU." He spoke the last part of his sentence with his index finger pointed straight at Crystalline.

    "!!!" She felt arrows go through her already fragile heart when she heard his words.

    And then, as if that icy exterior of hers was all just a silly little facade, Crystalline bounced right on top of Azmond with an adorably creepy smile on her face as she initiated a deep and long kiss with him.

    Her soft pink lips made contact with Azmond's as she was riding on top of him like a wild animal while mumbling. "I-mhmf~Lo-ve~ Y-OU~!!" She tried to get out between kisses as her tongue was engaged in an intense battle with him.

    *Shlop! Shlop!*

    Their saliva was mixing repeatedly, like they were trying to make a love potion inside their mouths...

    ....

    "???" Azmond, who was still confused about what exactly led up to this development of events, just stood there dumbfounded while reciprocating Crystalline's kisses.

    "I LOve Y-ou Too, M-y Little Ic-e Flower~," he tried to get out his words between kisses as well, while she started to straddle him like a koala bear. 

    Her hands started playing with his long raven-black hair, as it almost looked like her lips were trying to become one with his lips...

    Azmond reciprocated the touches in full as he traced his index fingers down Crystalline's alluring back and got a reaction from every sensitive spot he rubbed.

    .....

    A heavenly 20 minutes passed.

    *Shlop...*

    Azmond and Crystalline's lips separated as both of them suddenly felt a deep sense of loss when they disconnected.

    a long trail of saliva was still connecting the two of them together despite their lips not touching, so that sense of loss lessened by quite a bit.

    .....

    "Crystalline~" Azmond seductively whispered into her still-sensitive earlobe. 

    "Ahn~" Such an action got quite the reaction out of her as she covered her embarrassed face with her hands to prevent him from seeing the lewd look on her face.

    "Heh~" Azmond chuckled a little when he saw Crystalline so embarrassed over something so small. 

    After what they had done yesterday, you would think she would become more shameless, especially after those perverted words that kept coming out of her mouth with no end when they were having sex.

    But, apparently, Azmond's Little Ice Ball would never change...

    .......

    "...Now you get all shy on me~? Haha~!" Azmond started to laugh with a large smile on his face as a bright pink energy materialized around him.

    "W-What is so funny...?" Crystalline asked with a small, puffy pout on her face before she started to hit his chest with her cute, dainty hands.

    It was a sight that would look quite comical to any onlookers, assuming Azmond allowed any onlookers, that is...

    .....

    "You're so adorable~ You know that~?" Azmond spoke with a loving expression.

    Afterwards, he took Crystalline, who was still clinging to him, and hugged her even tighter before whispering in her ear, "I really do love you so Much~"

    "!!!" Crystalline, who was still trying to beat Azmond up, was left stunned when she heard him once again tell her that he loved her.

    '...Why does this man always do this...? I can't even get mad at him for longer than 2 seconds before I completely forget why I got mad at him in the first place...' She thought to herself with a petite pout before she snuggled up even closer to him.

    .......

    ✦ ✧ ✦ ✧ ✦
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    Chapter 42: You Will Die, Azmond!

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    ...…

    Crystalline may have been slightly mad at Azmond, but that didn't mean that she would give up her rightful place on top of him...

    "..." Azmond felt her voluptuous body press up against him, and he couldn't help but think that this silly woman was the cutest thing to ever grace the face of this planet...

    Although calling a woman with a sinful body like hers 'cute', had to be a war crime...

    ......

    Nonetheless, Azmond proceeded to rub her silky black hair gently while her face was buried within his long white robe. 

    It was an action that Crystalline was starting to enjoy very much... She didn't know why she enjoyed such a simple thing so much... She just did...

    It was almost like she could feel his love for her within every head pat he gave her... It was a warm, cozy feeling that Crystalline never wanted to give up.

    .....

    Half an hour passed, and the two lovebirds didn't move an inch from their positions. One standing up and the other clinging to him like a small black cat who just found her person...

    "You heard what I said before, didn't you?" Azmond asked with a warm smile.

    "Hwaat~?" Crystalline responded with a small head tilt after being woken up from her blissful moment. 

    She locked eyes with him with a questioning look on her face. 

    'It felt so good~ Why did you interrupt my moment~!' She thought to herself with an angry pout while glaring at Azmond with a look that said, 'This better be important, *humph*!'.

    "..." Azmond felt like teasing her some more, but decided not to for now. After all, he really did have something important to say...

    ....

    "You are my woman, Crystalline," he announced with an earnest tone and a loving expression.

    "!!!" An equally loving look almost formed on Crystalline's face, but before it could, she responded with a sad frown, marring her beautiful features. "M-My sect won't allow it, Azmond..."
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    Chapter 43: A Little Trip Part 1

    —————✧✧✧✧—————

    "But... that isn't enough to stop you from dying..." 

    Crystalline's big, beautiful green eyes lost their usual glow as never-ending tears painted her face with extreme anguish…

    "Th-" Azmond wanted to refute her and say that he could 100% survive anything thrown at him, but he knew... He knew that wasn't the truth.

    'I see. I am weak... This is happening right now because I am weak... My Little bundle of joy is in such a state because of my weakness...' 

    His eyes started to lose their shine as well...

    'Why?... Why does everything revolve around strength and weakness...? Can one not live a peaceful life with the people they love without someone who's 'stronger' than you throwing your life into disarray and destroying everything you love on a whim if they so feel lik