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| am a quadrillionarire chapter 1913-“My Lord, what should we do?” One of the seniors
of the Simmons family asked nervously.

The rest of the family looked over in concern.

This battle was related to the life and death of the Simmons family, so they had to pay
attention to it.

They were all on the same ship, so they would fall and rise together.

“Grandmaster has been recuperating from his wounds this whole time. He didn’t even
know that David had a True Saint twin brother. If David Two really sneaks in and attacks
him, he might be in danger. Tell the Grandmaster about this and let him prepare, just in
case,” The head of the Simmons family said in a deep voice.

“But Grandmaster is fighting in the void where the shockwaves of the battle can kill us,
so we can'’t get close to him at all. How can we pass the news to him?” “You must let
him know no matter the cost. This matter is not only related to the safety of
Grandmaster but also to the rise and fall of the Simmons family. Come on, let’s go
together. We must let the Grandmaster know about David’s trick.” “But...” Someone
wanted to say something.

Immediately, they were interrupted by the head of the Simmons family.

“No buts. If something happens to Grandmaster, the entire Simmons family will be
ruined. At this time, we must work together to tide over the difficulties. As long as we
can reach him through the gaps in the battle and let Grandmaster see us, we will
succeed. Come on, let’'s go. You should all come with me, while anyone who doesn’t go
will be charged with treason.”

After the head of the Simmons family finished speaking loudly, he left the ground first
and headed toward the void at a high speed.

The other cores of the Simmons family saw this and realized that even the head of the
family was setting an example.

Plus, they could not bear the crime of treason.

They all began to follow suit and rushed into the void while following the head’s
footsteps.

Looking from a distance, one could see hundreds of figures above the ruins of the
Simmons family. They turned into beams of light and headed straight into the sky.




In the void beyond the Simmons Continent, Sahar knew that a fearless young man like
David would not admit defeat without suffering some losses after their initial blow.

He did not continue to persuade and began to frantically wave the executioner’s sword
in his hand.

A streak of white light broke away from the blade and flew toward David.

Sahar had no clue that the core of the Simmons family, under the leadership of the
head of the family, was heading toward the void.

They wanted to send him a message that could change the outcome of the battle.
Unfortunately, Sahar’s attacks placed huge pressure on the core of the Simmons family.
When Sahar started attacking, David did not show weakness.

He also waved the Evil-Splitting Sword in his hand.

The red and white light met again.

There was only one hit just now, but now, there were a dozen.

Boom boom boom boom boom!

Thunderous sounds came from the sky.

This was accompanied by the shockwaves generated by the two True Saints attacking
each other with all their strength.

These shockwaves spread throughout their surroundings.
Some of them were heading toward the Simmons Continent.
When the core of the Simmons family got out of the Simmons Continent and went to the

edge of the void, what greeted them was not their Grandmaster, but waves of unrivaled
shockwaves.

Facing the shockwaves that felt like they came from God, the core of the Simmons
family, which were only Sovereign Rankers, were almost powerless to resist.

“‘An!”

Amidst the screams, their bodies directly exploded and completely disappeared into the
world, leaving no traces behind.




The battle between two late True Saints was hard for a Pre-Saint to withstand, let alone
a Sovereign Ranker. Even Pre-Saints could only choose to temporarily avoid it.

The head of the family’s decision to send the message to Sahar who was in battle with
David was like courting death.

Hundreds of cores of the Simmons family died by the shockwaves of the battle between
David and Sahar.

How pathetic and deplorable!

When the other people on the Simmons Continent withessed such a frightening scene,
their jaws dropped in shock.

‘What are the people of the Simmons family doing?
‘Are they courting death?
‘How dare they intervene in a battle between True Saints?

‘Who do they think they are?

‘Are they also True Saints?

‘Or are they immortals?’

Everyone thought that the Simmons family was bringing the seniors of the Simmons
family to help Grandmaster Sahar.

However, this decision was simply incomprehensible.
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