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After drying their clothes and satisfying their hunger with some wild game,
they followed a mountain path covered in weeds until they reached an inn.

“Hello, we got lost in the scenic area and our phones are out of battery. Could
we borrow your phone for a moment?”

Andrius approached the front desk.

The front desk was manned by a kind young woman who did not consider
Andrius a threat.

She lent him her phone and occasionally cast curious glances at him.
Andrius did not think much of it and immediately called Noir. “Noir, it's me!”

“‘Andy! It's great that you’re okay! Where are you now? I'll come to you right
away.”

Over the phone, Noir’s voice was filled with excitement.

After the Black Hawk returned to Kiyoto with the Medicine Sect, he
immediately contacted Noir and informed him about Andrius’ situation,
causing the Lycantroops to worry. That was why Noir felt like he had heard
divine music when he heard Andrius‘ voice.

“'m at...”

Andrius looked at the name of the inn and told it to Noir.

“Okay, wait for me, Andy. I'll send someone over right away.”

After hanging up the phone, Andrius thanked the lady and waited with Kate.

Not long after, the Lycantroops stationed nearby arrived and performed a
military salute to Andrius.

“Wolf King!”

Andrius nodded. “Let’s go back and talk.”



The group left the inn.

Clack!
Clack!
The lady at the front desk finally reacted.

It was no wonder that person looked so familiar. He was the Wolf King of
Florence. She immediately took out her phone and started taking photos,
posting them on her social media.

“Andy!”

In Kiyoto Airport, Noir’s eyes were filled with tears when he saw Andrius. He
rushed up and gave Andrius a big bear hug.

“You're finally back. Are you okay?”
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Then, he let go of Andrius and checked him up and down, bombarding him
with questions and concern. “Did you know how terrified we were when the
Black Hawk said you fell into the lava? We circled the area so many times, but
it was too hot. Even with the Lycantroops‘ advanced technology, we couldn’t
go deeper or find the bottom.”

Andrius was deeply moved and smiled. “It's okay. I’'m back now, aren’t |?”

“Hehe...” Noir chuckled and scratched the back of his head, then turned to
look at Kate.

Then, he immediately had an expression that all men understood. “Tsk, tsk,
tsk. Andy, flowers really do bloom wherever you go.”

Wow.

What was that supposed to mean?



Andrius looked at his expression and knew that his mind was wandering
again. He could not help but slap Noir on the head and glare at him. “Stop
talking nonsense. She’s my cousin.”

“Oh, right...” Noir smiled sheepishly and stopped joking.

Andrius glanced at Kate and then said seriously, “Find two soldiers to escort
her back to Mount Cura.”

“Yes!”

Noir immediately called two elite Lycantroops.

“‘Andrius...” Kate looked at Andrius, hesitating to speak.
Andrius did not know what she wanted to say and looked at her.
“See you.”

In the end, she did not say anything and just waved to him, then got into the
Lycantroops’ car. Andrius smiled. “See you.”

The car drove away.

“Let’s go.” Andrius headed straight toward the direction of the palace.
“‘Accompany me to the palace.”

“Sure thing.” Noir gladly followed along.

Along the way, Andrius asked, “Noir, how were things in Florence while | was
away?”

“A lot has changed.” Noir reported honestly, “The Western Warzone has been
reorganized. The former Central and Northern Warzone Masters surrendered,
and the Eastern Warzone Master as well as the fake emperor fled and
disappeared. Three of our Lycantroops generals have taken over as the new
Warzone Masters.

“The Southern Warzone is still under Dax’s control.
“In other words, the Western Warzone, the territories ceded by the Western

Nations, and the Central, Northern, and Eastern Warzones are all practically
under the control of the Lycantroops.”
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“The Lycantroops are the strongest force in Florence.” Noir’s voice was filled
with pride.

“Not bad!” Andrius nodded in satisfaction and smiled, but he instructed, “But
remember, Florence belongs to the people.

“You and the eight commanders should always reflect on yourselves. Never
become arrogant or overbearing, and never distance yourselves from the
masses. Never place yourselves above the common people at any moment.

“The Lycantroops must never become the second fake emperor, understand?”

Although this was the Lycantroops’ usual style, Andrius still emphasized this
point solemnly.

“Yes!” Noir said seriously, “Don’t worry, Andy. The core of the Lycantroops
has always been its discipline. There won’t be any issues.”

Andrius nodded and was relieved. He raised the men in the Lycantroops, so
he knew them like the back of their hand.

During their conversation, they arrived outside the palace.
“Wolf King!” The guards saw Andrius and immediately saluted.

Andrius nodded and said, “I want to see the emperor. Please inform him.

“The emperor has already stated that the Wolf King is welcome to an
audience at any time without the need for prior notice. Please follow me.”



With that, a guard stepped forward and led Andrius into the palace.
“Andrius, you've finally returned.”

In the Hall of Serenity, Registus emerged and could not help but show a hint
of joy when he saw Andrius. “How are you? Are your injuries healed?”

“I'm fine.” Andrius waved his hand and did not dwell on that issue. He asked
directly, “I want to see Master. Can you arrange it?”

“That’s...” Registus hesitated for a moment and asked, “Why do you want to
see Master?”

Andrius told him about what happened on Mount Albus, his expression
growing solemn. “1 want to know if Master was the one who attacked Kate
and pushed her into the magma that day. Furthermore, what role does he play
in this twenty—year—long plan?”

Registus‘ eyes widened at Andrius‘ words, and he fell silent.

After a moment, he took a deep breath and said, “I don’t know where Master
is right now. If you must see him, | can try to contact him. I'll ask him to return
to Kiyoto to meet with you.”

Andrius nodded. “Thank you, Registus. Contact him as soon as possible.”

“Okay.”

‘I won’t stay long. Tell me immediately if there’s any news.” Then, Andrius
excused himself and left the palace with Noir.

However, as soon as they stepped out of the palace, they saw someone
unexpected.
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It was Kate!

Andrius was shocked and asked in surprise, “Kate, didn’t you return to the
Medicine Sect? What are you doing here?”



“Something major has happened!” Kate’s expression was grim as she said,
“As soon as | got in the car, | contacted my grandpa. He told me that
something major has occurred in the martial world.”

Andrius frowned and asked, “What happened?”

Kate sighed. “It’s a long story. Get in the car and follow me to the Medicine
Sect. I'll explain along the way.”

Andrius saw how serious Kate was and felt worried. He followed her into the
car.

Along the way, he could not help but ask, “Can you tell me now, Kate?”

“It's complicated.” Kate glanced at Andrius. “It's more complicated than you
can imagine. The martial world is in complete chaos.”

Andrius listened silently.

“Since we fell into the magma, my grandpa attempted several rescues without
success. Out of anger, he decided to make the Medicine Sect step forward.

“‘He gathered all the strength of the Medicine Sect and went to the Swallows
to demand an explanation.

“The two sides were locked in conflict, and they both had casualties.

“‘However, at that moment, the Anders’ jade pendant was stolen by a
mysterious person, and the Swallows became the target of the other three
great families. However, Norvin refuses to admit it.

“Thus, the four families have entered a state of chaos.

“‘My grandpa felt that things weren’t that simple, and he found out that | was
safe, so he immediately recalled all the experts of the Medicine Sect.

“Coincidentally, at this time, an esteemed figure in the martial world, the
Empyrean Elder, stepped forward amidst the chaos. He proposed to bring
forward the Ancient Martial Assembly and select an Ancient Martial Alliance
Chief to manage and mediate the conflicts among the major martial forces.”

Andrius felt more puzzled the more he listened.



The Empyrean Elder?
Ancient Martial Assembly?
What were those?

Thus, he asked, “What is the Ancient Martial Assembly?”



