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"Father's heart... is wavering..."
Looking at the Crimson Love Letters continuously manifesting in the sky, White Moon's eyes became unprecedentedly panicked.
They would lose. Continuing like this, they would truly lose.
She, born not long ago, was on an entirely different level compared to her mother, the Queen of Assyria, in her understanding of the "field" of literature. Just as the Queen of Assyria never possessed the perfect Ancient God affinity that White Moon possessed.
Absolutely not allowed, that kind of thing.
Father is White Moon's. She wouldn't give him to anyone.
Even if it meant wielding forbidden power.
The power of the Ancient Gods, release!
"Lar'lye! Lar'lye! Hue from the constellations, praise it, extol it, that Eternal Abyss!"
"I call to you! I open the stellar coordinates to you! I am your master! I am your princess! Answer the Summon of the Princess of the Stars!"
With White Moon's low invocation, an amorphous substance began seeping through the cracks of time and space from the Blood Moon, dripping down from the vast, boundless sky.
It was a hue the human eye couldn't recognize. Merely gazing upon it made them feel uncanny sensations—impending doom, scenes beyond anything their retinas or consciousness could conceive.
These unrecognizable colors automatically moved in accordance with some pattern, gathering towards the area where Princess White Moon stood.
They formed an invisible torrent, crisscrossing and weaving through the sky, constantly shifting colorless radiance, as if modifying their own form.
They were not gas, not solid, not liquid, but more like malice twisted from the convergence of countless hues.
It was the immense terror you suddenly feel when gazing into the boundless night sky.
Clearly they were there, yet nothing could be seen. Just the infinite distance of endless space stretched out, instinctively causing dread in humans.
Humans, faced with phenomena and matter they cannot comprehend, are always so curious, yet always so arrogantly convinced that everything can be understood and controlled.
But these colors absolutely did not belong to any substance known to humans at this time. When they descended upon this world, they looked like flowing, shimmering, amorphous color.
Responding to White Moon's summons, they nearly covered half the sky above the Royal Capital. Having no specific color, even unrecognizable to humans, they caused an unnatural distortion in the color of the sky.
The Queen of Assyria, who had been unleashing an incessant barrage of Crimson Love Letters towards Yun Xi, paused, staring at the strange colors that had begun gathering into "cores".
These "cores" were the larval form of these creatures. Once hatched, they would begin devouring everything in the world.
Plants, animals, would all be tainted by that ominous hue, eventually becoming part of these creatures.
Plants infected by them would glow faintly at night, twist, entangle together, hatching more larvae. In the end, they would return to that hue capable of traversing the starry void, journeying to the distant shores of even more distant stars, entering the next cycle of Samsara.
A single larva could drain all life force within a radius of over five kilometers. This process was almost unstoppable. Once the land was drained dry, it would become barren, unable to sustain any plants or animals.
Any sentient being that observed these creatures would be attacked by the colors they emitted.
It was an attack that ignored all defenses, imposed directly upon the will. Regardless of whether you successfully defended or not, they would siphon off a portion of your soul power. Unless you killed it, that soul power would never be returned.
A being whose soul energy was absorbed would realize it was being devoured, feeling a burning sensation. It might even gradually become desiccated and pale.
Its face and skin would rapidly age, covered with hideous wrinkles and cracks. Once its consciousness completely vanished into the color, becoming nourishment for the larva, it would die immediately.
Mortals could not resist their attack, and couldn't even see their forms. Compared to the Blood Moon, their peril was greater, more terrifying—seeds of the Abyss descending directly upon the land to kill.
Star Tint – they bore this pleasant-sounding name, but were unmitigated nightmare creatures. Legend said they were fragments of nightmare born along with the death of stars.
For every day it existed on the Earth, every sentient being dwelling within its range would suffer nightmares, becoming a constant source of nourishment for it, until the larva hatched successfully and returned to the starry void.
The moment that colorless radiance touched the Earth was the omen of the world's destruction.
Yet, this was not the end. Star Tints that absorbed sufficient nourishment would also hatch something far more terrifying: a gate leading to the root of the Abyss.
Why could White Moon summon such monsters capable of destroying the world?
What did she intend to do to this world?!
The situation was out of control!!
"Become my offering! My children!"
Having summoned enough Star Tints to destroy this world dozens of times over, White Moon did not stop. If anything, this was merely the beginning.
Star Tints were indeed a high-ranking race of the Nightmare World, more than sufficient to destroy several worlds.
But it was far from enough to defeat her mother.
As another Divine Chosen One of the Ancient Gods, the Queen of Assyria had been the Child of God possessing the most power of the Ancient Gods before White Moon's birth, with a full millennium of accumulation behind her, and had succeeded in summoning an Ancient God's incarnation.
That incarnation of the Ancient God was the Giant Foolish Spider slumbering in the Underground Lake beneath the Royal Capital.
To defeat her mother, merely using Star Tints wasn't enough. So White Moon ruthlessly offered up every single Star Tint she had summoned without a moment's hesitation.
In this regard, her resolute decisiveness was unbelievable for a creature born so recently. Her proficiency rivalled that of the most fanatical Dark Priests of the Evil God.
Offering – just like how the High Priestess of the Kingdom of Assyria had once offered nearly half the lives within the Ashur Capital to beckon the Ancient Gods – White Moon coolly sacrificed the entire high-ranking race of Star Tints that had answered her call!
The many Star Tints had only just hatched their larvae meant to invade the world. Before they could even begin feeding upon the humans on the ground, they all turned into swirling masses of luminous haze.
An ancient voice responded to the Princess of the Stars, accepting her offering. It seemed exceedingly pleased with her actions.
Sufficiently cruel. Sufficiently insane. Sufficiently powerful. Daring to trample all rules and tear apart all obstacles.
The Abyss bestowed its reward upon White Moon.
A colossal black beetle emerged from the Blood Moon, lumbering forward.
"69th in the Starry Sky Demon Worm rankings: the Black Flame Demon Bug."
Standing upon the back of the enormous black beetle, White Moon now held a royal trump card that could truly contend with her mother's Giant Foolish Spider.
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The Starry Sky Demon Worm, moreover one with a high ranking of sixty-nine, was a War Engine already sufficient to destroy this world more than ten times over.
Moreover, it was not like the Star Tints that still needed to hide their forms, lurk from their larval stage, and absorb sufficient life force and soul force to achieve the world's destruction.
This Black Flame Demon Bug itself possessed the power to destroy this world.
Individuals able to be crowned as Starry Sky Demon Worms were all terrifying beings that required a certain race to undergo countless evolutions, life-or-death struggles, and battles against Divine Beings before gaining a ranking.
At that moment, the enormous black demon worm being stepped on by White Moon had a hard shell resembling that of a longhorn beetle, but on its two antennae, heart-palpitating black flames burned, swaying like a pair of constantly whipping long lashes.
"69th rank... Gatai of Black Flame..." The sigh of the Queen of Assyria carried a faint strand of relief.
Her own daughter truly possessed overflowing talent.
This demon worm was a monster capable of slaughtering this world single-handedly, one of the ultimate trump units for starfield combat.
Similar to her Foolish Spider, this Starry Sky Demon Worm also held the power to destroy this world and was immune to suppression from the ancient gods.
It was not a creature of the Nightmare World, but a demon from another system, a super combat strain from the distant cosmos.
To vie with me for a lover, had she actually summoned such a dangerous demon worm?
Where had she learned that absolutely-forbidden-among-taboos type of magic?
And how had she gained the ability to form a Pact with this Black Flame Demon Bug that ranked as high as sixty-ninth?
"My companion, the King who came from The Abyss, come forth."
Since her daughter had revealed her final trump card, the Queen of Assyria naturally had to respond to her provocation.
In the Underground Lake beneath the Royal Capital, the Giant Foolish Spider that had remained in quiet repose for a thousand years simply carrying the Queen's throne suddenly opened all eight of its compound eyes.
The next second, approximately three thousand Arachne Blades erupted towards the heavens, piercing the Azure Firmament!
That seemingly overwhelmingly sluggish Giant Foolish Spider leaped up, jumping directly from the Underground Lake into the sky, and landed atop a vast sea of Arachne Blades.
On the formerly empty throne, the silhouette of the Queen of Assyria quietly manifested.
It was a figure matching the fantasies of any person of an unparalleled beauty—had White Moon grown up a bit more, matured a bit more, and developed her chest smoothly, she might have looked exactly like this.
Their white wedding dresses were almost identical, but the Queen of Assyria's was stained with blood from the Blood Moon Night a thousand years ago, and her abdomen still gaped open with a wound.
That was the Queen of Assyria's unbreakable Curse, evidence of her Offering.
In the past, all of this became the reason for the Queen of Assyria's despair, even driving her to seal herself away in the Forgotten Ruins.
Now, she had emerged from the Forgotten Ruins and bravely confronted this incomplete self.
Because she believed even someone like herself had the right to seek happiness and experience times bathed in the sun.
Perhaps she was not a perfect Queen, but on this day, she wished to become a perfect bride.
The enormous Giant Foolish Spider haughtily raised its limbs, with over several thousand Arachne Blades dancing around it.
The Black Flame Demon Bug under White Moon's feet defiantly raised its tentacles in response, the black flames surging skyward and almost blotting out the radiance of the Blood Moon.
"Mom, only Dad, I absolutely won't give him to you."
White Moon clutched her eyes, her face twisted with agony and struggle.
The power of her magic eye was running wild—an aftereffect of her offering to the Star Tint.
This Offering was not without a price: if she hadn't been the Child of God of the ancient gods and possessed the highest level of thrall dominion, the last curses released by the Star Tints alone would have shattered her soul.
Fortunately, the puppet body crafted by Dad was nearly completely immune to all Curses—it was a doll form blessed by the world and the only vessel capable of housing the Queen of Assyria.
Although they both used the same body, who was the one marrying Yun Xi absolutely had to be distinguished clearly!
............
"This nation is doomed."
Ice Dragon Zaka gave a shrug as he looked at the crowd plunged into utter chaos, feeling a lament that even before he had exerted himself, humanity was rushing to its doom from its own folly.
"Exactly, we don't even need to lift a finger—that spider and that worm could stomp this country into dust."
Desert Dragon Zaka was barely holding back a burst of laughter.
Ah, the eternally unchanging things in this world are the Truth of the cosmos and the stupidity of humanity.
That Prince, straddling two boats, had now overturned—utterly foolish in the extreme.
Yun Xi also felt he had committed a massive error.
Why hadn't he discovered the truth of White Moon sneaking into his bed every night earlier?
Her abnormality was so glaringly obvious.
Watching the apocalypse-level battle on the brink in the sky, Yun Xi believed it was time for him to step forward.
"Hua Yue, sorry, this really is my fault."
Sighing, Yun Xi hugged his the Starwings Knights Commander and revealed a fearless expression.
In his mind, he recalled the obscure prophecy from his Royal Diviner.
A choice? No—it wasn't even a matter of making a choice anymore; if he didn't stop that unhinged mother-daughter pair soon, even before the Evil Dragon arrived, this world would be finished!
The world's destruction wouldn't be due to an Evil Dragon, but to a wedding—how utterly tragic.
"Prince, be careful!"
"Prince, why not just escape!"
"Prince, why not marry them both at once?"
The the Starwings Knights shielded by the Sacred Shield called out one after another, offering Yun Xi advice that varied from sensible to absurd.
Sorry, but this isn't about who to marry, Yun Xi stared helplessly at the mother-daughter pair in the sky, now almost counting down to the world's end.
Whether it was White Moon or the Queen of Assyria, they shared the same quality.
Once they fixated on a matter, they would never turn back.
Once they loved someone, they would not let go even if it meant the world's doom.
That was their charm, yet also their most terrifying aspect—with a hint of yandere suspicion!
Staking all his strength, he would try to see if he could save the world amid this catastrophe.
Starwings, it's up to you!
Yun Xi subconsciously summoned his supreme God Weapon, preparing to challenge the hell-difficulty five-star mission: persuade the Queen of Assyria and her daughter to cease hostilities.
I love cats!
Uttering those chant-like whispers, Yun Xi began to envision that ever-present yet non-existent cat—neither dead nor alive—to prepare to unlock the gate to the Sky Flying Sword.
The instant the Starwings appeared, Yun Xi's ears suddenly echoed with a fierce roar:
"Xin! It's you!"
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Until the moment Yun Xi drew the Starwings, Desert Dragon Zaka watched this wedding farce with an optimistic, almost schadenfreude-like mood.
Humans, after all, were some hopeless fools—creatures who would fight among themselves even without invasion.
Indeed, a world ruled by the order-loving Dragon Clan would be far better.
Only a world where dragons sat atop the pyramid's apex could be perfect; she might even grant herself the title of Saint Dragon.
Hmm, yes, Saint Dragon Zaka—that sounded rather nice.
But this leisurely joy shattered the instant she saw the Starwings.
That sword!
That god weapon of devastating power, the one that had beaten her world-slaying divine weapon, the Star of the Sand! Shin’s divine sword!
Why did this sword belong to the Prince of this kingdom?
This weapon, with its unique shape radiating light more beautiful than sun, moon, or stars—it was Shin’s god weapon!
Once the Starwings appeared, even Desert Dragon Zaka’s slow wit grasped the truth after comparing Yun Xi’s build with this decisive evidence.
Shin was actually the Prince of this kingdom!
Shin = Prince.
This earth-shattering realization blasted Desert Dragon Zaka’s mind into a daze, her vision darkening momentarily.
Impossible! Impossible! Impossible!
That loyal-to-her-alone Shin, the one who proposed to her, happily dated her, fought till skies darkened, finally earning her engagement recognition—he was the Prince?!
“Ah, that Shin? Heard he went home to marry.”
“Left in quite a hurry.”
“So envious of a genius swordsman like that.”
Something scorching boiled inside her—she had to let it out!
Beyond endurance, no need to endure further!
“Shin! It’s YOU!” Fury erupted as Desert Dragon Zaka tore off her cloak, unsheathing her world-slaying god weapon—the Star of the Sand—roaring earthshakingly at that philanderer, her fiancé, the three-timing Prince.
“Ha, sister, so THAT’S your Shin?” Ice Dragon Zaka beside her gaped at her sister’s unhinged state; never before had she seen such a man-devouring expression on Desert Dragon Zaka.
Proud dragons had no habit of eating sapient beings—the infamous flesh-ripping evil dragons were mere low-intellect lesser dragons.
For her sister to show this expression signaled uncontrollable fury.
“Shin, answer me: why betray our engagement?” Unfazed by the bloody moon overhead, Desert Dragon Zaka charged forward, unleashing a Dragon Roar at Yun Xi, whose back dripped cold sweat.
Unlike the Blood Moon’s mental corruption, this was a true Dragon Roar; humans caught by its shockwaves fainted en masse.
“Ah, truly a day of calamities.”
At the royal capital's highest Star-Gazing Tower, Robin helplessly activated the capital’s Guardian Barrier—reserved for emergencies—temporarily containing this terrifying Battleground of Asura skyward, saving the kingdom from destruction.
“......” Sweat beaded heavily on Yun Xi’s brow.
Why did “Zaro” appear NOW?
Hadn’t she been blasted to the distant horizon by the Starwings’ uncontrollable Solar Wings?
And since when did they have an engagement?
“Engagement? Daddy, who’s this?”
“Where did this ill-mannered woman come from?”
The sudden enemy diverted the mother-daughter duo poised for battle. Beneath them, the Giant Foolish Spider and Black Flame Demon Bug fixed eyes on the uninvited guest.
“Zaro, we never had an engagement. Plus, I’m not named Shin to begin with.” Yun Xi never imagined drawing the Starwings would cause this disaster.
When had he ever been engaged to “Zaro”? This must be her mistake.
After unleashing the Starwings’ forbidden power to blast her beyond the horizon, he thought they’d never meet again—or if they did, she’d despise him.
After all, he had nearly killed her.
When pulling out the Starwings, Yun Xi knew he must confront his dark history: joining his kingdom’s Champion Knight Tournament under disguise and winning? That was past best left buried.
“I know. You’re this kingdom’s Prince.” Teeth gritted, Desert Dragon Zaka glared at the Starwings in Yun Xi’s hand.
With this sword as proof, no denials could clear him.
“Ah! This jerk tricked big sister’s feelings! Toyed with and abandoned her!”
“Humans really are hopeless scum.” Ice Dragon Zaka fanned the flames, escalating this disaster scene to nightmarish levels.
“Toyed with and abandoned? Impossible, Daddy. Daddy loves ME.” White Moon flicked a dismissive glance at Desert Dragon Zaka, though also a beauty.
That wildness reeked of poor upbringing—some random vixen!
She utterly disqualified to be Daddy’s consort, unfit even as a Prince’s maid.
“This scent... are you...?” The Queen of Assyria, however, caught a faintly familiar smell and frowned slightly.
“Shin! Answer one question!” Desert Dragon Zaka ignored both the Queen of Assyria and White Moon, despite their Elder God’s Power.
Her body now boiled with infinite strength. This surging wild force gave her courage to challenge anything.
Ancient gods? Scram! She was a child of the Primitive Dragon—the Desert Dragon Zaka chosen to rule the world’s destiny!
“Zaro...” Yun Xi stared blankly at the furious Desert Dragon Zaka, inexplicably guilty.
Why, facing Zaro, did he feel like someone who shouldn’t know was witnessing this?
That pressure, ferocity, and—critically—the quiet reproach in those vertical dragon eyes kept flashing a familiar figure before him.
Far on the continent’s center, a green pillar shot skyward. The slumbering Primitive Dragon, the world’s most fearsome disaster source, thundered a deafening Dragon Roar.
“Shin—you PROMISED to marry me!”
At this moment, Desert Dragon Zaka fought not alone!
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Yun Xi was stunned into silence as he stared back at the Desert Dragon Zaka, who was glaring at him. He shook his head regretfully.
"This is truly a misunderstanding, Zaro."
"I... never entered into a marriage contract with you."
This was absolutely true. Though they had fought earth-shattering battles and even had one pleasant date, Yun Xi had never uttered a single word proposing marriage.
Using his final moments of freedom before marriage to propose to a girl he originally didn't even know... Yun Xi's moral compass hadn't slipped to that level just yet.
If he'd really done that, he could never be considered a true gentleman again.
"Uh..." Those fatal words rendered the Desert Dragon Zaka speechless and utterly dazed.
"I told you, sister, you were deceived! How could this scoundrel who toyed with your feelings ever make such a mistake?" The Ice Dragon Zaka gave Yun Shi a look of utter contempt, deducting a thousand points from his score in her mind—though his points had long been deeply negative anyway.
"Humans are inherently untrustworthy creatures."
"We, the Zaka, are the true rulers of this land! You will pay for deceiving my sister!"
Yun Xi paused for a moment, only learning the true name of "Zaro" from what the Ice Dragon Zaka just said.
But the name "Zaka" itself gave Yun Xi a sinking feeling of dread.
Could this "Zaka" possibly be...
"Human Prince, today marks the doom of your kingdom."
"If you make my sister suffer, you might as well just die."
"In the name of Ice Dragon Zaka, I sentence you to death!"
The Ice Dragon Zaka, who usually gave an impression of reason, became uncharacteristically cold and ruthless whenever matters concerning her sister were involved.
She was a Zaka mightier and more merciless than the Desert Dragon Zaka, the sovereign of frost and snow.
Anti-Army God Weapon—Frost Dragon Teeth! Prepare!
Designating target—the entire Guardian Kingdom. Forbidden Spell: Frostbound for a Thousand Miles! Commencing countdown!
Ten, nine...
"Wait." The Desert Dragon Zaka grabbed her younger sister's ice God Weapon. Her wrist was instantly covered in a layer of pure white ice crystals, startling the Ice Dragon Zaka into immediately halting the countdown for the forbidden spell.
"Xin... I have one more question for you." The Ice Dragon Zaka had never seen such an expression on her sister's face before—one of near despair, as if pleading for something.
She was right there beside her, and conquering the world was merely a matter of time. So why was her sister so deeply unhappy, even radiating a sense of hopelessness towards the world itself?
The Zaka were children blessed by the Primitive Dragon; creatures beloved by the whole world, destined for all happiness and glory.
"Xin, did you truly never care for me?"
"Xin, was the time we spent together utterly meaningless to you?"
"Xin, now that you know who I am... do you fear me? Do you dread me? Do you wish desperately to kill me?"
Though she'd said she only had one question, the Desert Dragon Zaka fired off three in rapid succession, radiating an attitude that demanded answers.
"Daddy's favorite person is naturally me." White Moon wasn't about to let the Desert Dragon Zaka dominate the conversation. She sensed a faint but definite threat emanating from her.
How strange. Why was this obviously non-human entity so fixated on Daddy?
She didn't even qualify as a sleeping attendant. Mumu was far, far superior to her.
"Dragons... you should return to your nests." The Queen of Assyria raised her fingers, and behind her, three thousand spider-blade spirits began to whirl menacingly.
"Answer him, despicable Prince. Your answer shall decide the destiny of this world." The Ice Dragon Zaka gnashed her teeth as she stared at the bewildered Yun Xi, also raising her Frost Dragon Teeth.
What was wrong with her today? Ice Dragon Zaka felt unlike herself. Deeply, profoundly unlike herself.
Normally, she was never so impulsive, so irrational.
It was inexplicable. She didn't understand why her dragon blood was boiling like this now. She was the logical type, the future ruler of the icebound world.
"Zaro..." Yun Xi took a deep breath, searching his true feelings, then gave his answers to the three questions.
"We... never had a marriage contract. That was just a small misunderstanding."
"The time we spent together wasn't meaningless. It was very enjoyable. If we had met in a different world... perhaps the future could have been different."
"I don't dislike you... nor do I fear you... Even now, knowing you are the Desert Dragon Zaka... I’d still like to be your friend."
Yes, that felt like the right response. Yun Xi felt it was a nearly perfect reply.
Clearly stating his position, telling the Desert Dragon Zaka theirs was a "friendship," not a "romance."
Truly, Yun Xi had very few friends. During his date with "Zaro," he had felt a free, easygoing atmosphere he hadn't experienced in a long time.
Her, using the alias "Zaro," possessed an innate wildness that defied restraint.
There was also an impulsive sense of doing whatever she wanted, not stopping until she hit walls, and even then, stubbornly banging against them until dizzy without regret.
Yun Xi couldn't help but feel that if his Childhood Sweetheart Hua Huo hadn't met him, but had grown up in some strange world... she might have turned out exactly like this.
"Yeah, buzz off, stupid Desert Dragon!" White Moon stuck her tongue out at the Desert Dragon Zaka who seemed frozen in place.
"Give it up, Zaka. This place isn't for you." On matters concerning outsiders, the Queen of Assyria and her daughter presented a united front.
Even if they were willing to battle tooth and nail between themselves for the Prince's affection, they absolutely would not tolerate others intruding upon their relationship with him.
Not even powerful Giant Dragons had that right!
"See? His true colors are revealed! This Prince is utterly unworthy of your affection, sister!"
"A scoundrel who seduces and abandons, full of sweet lies and utterly irresponsible! A total philanderer! Sister, you should just forget him and come conquer the world with me!"
The Ice Dragon Zaka mentally condemned Yun Xi ten thousand times over. She almost couldn't resist stepping on him and grinding him beneath her foot.
"No marriage contract..." Yun Xi's first answer nearly shattered the Desert Dragon Zaka, finally realizing any talk of a bond between them had been a complete illusion from the start.
"The time we spent together... if... perhaps... the future..." His second answer made the Desert Dragon shudder violently. Then, in her eyes, which had lost almost all their light, something faint began to ignite.
"I don't dislike you... I'm not afraid of you... We are... friends..."
His final answer solidified something in the Desert Dragon Zaka's heart.
"Yes! Right now, it's a more than friends but not quite lovers relationship! But with one step forward, it becomes a close and intimate relationship with lots of Pafu Pafu!"
Desert Dragon Zaka understood everything now. Absolutely everything.
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"Then, let's start dating again right away!" That was Desert Dragon Zaka's answer, a silly, somewhat adorable response.
Yes, it didn't matter if there was no engagement. It didn't matter if they started as friends.
The words "give up" simply did not exist in the dictionary of Desert Dragon Zaka, who was utterly single-minded!
"Huh?" Yun Xi was dumbfounded!
"Dad, this dragon's brain is broken!" White Moon blinked her big eyes, looking at Desert Dragon Zaka, who was practically incoherent, with a pitiful gaze.
"Love... truly is poison..." On this point, the Queen of Assyria was in complete agreement with her daughter.
"Gods, sister, you really think like this?" Ice Dragon Zaka was completely beside herself.
Worrying over gains and losses, indecisive, even close to tears – was this the Desert Dragon Zaka she knew? The one who was straightforward, reckless, and charged ahead without considering the consequences?
"Mhm, starting as friends is fine too. No matter what, I must have Xin!" This personality of relentlessly pursuing a single point made Yun Xi increasingly feel a sense of déjà vu.
Hua Huo, she really resembles you!
"Aiyah!" Ice Dragon Zaka finally couldn't bear to watch her sister any longer.
"That Prince, the bastard, a rotten person stepping on three boats at once, a playboy!" The girl's voice echoed across the sky, filled with nothing but accusations against a certain someone:
"What nonsense about starting as friends!"
"What nonsense about 'more than friends, less than lovers'!"
"Sister, don't be deceived by that kind of person!"
"Who are we?!" Ice Dragon Zaka raised her index finger, pointing to the heavens, pointing to the earth, releasing the uniquely overbearing aura of the Primitive Dragon that declared supremacy over all under heaven.
"We are... Zaka!" Stirred by her younger sister, Desert Dragon Zaka suddenly came to her senses.
Yes, who were they?
Beings granted life by the great Primitive Dragon, extraordinary entities born from the world's primordial force, the Shadow of the Primitive Dragon – Zaka.
"We are the masters of the world!"
"We are the future rulers of all four realms!" With each word Ice Dragon Zaka spoke, her imposing presence grew stronger.
She didn't know what had come over her, but seeing her sister's self-sacrificing, submissive appearance made her furious.
The name Zaka could not be trampled upon like this.
"We are the kings of the four realms!" The fire reignited in Desert Dragon Zaka's eyes; the hesitant girl shackled by the bonds of love disappeared.
The power of the Primitive Dragon surged ceaselessly within her body, bringing unparalleled confidence and courage.
"That's right! So even if this guy is a bastard, a playboy, an ant you wouldn't care to step on, if you really like him, sister, then just take him!" Ice Dragon Zaka raised Frost Dragon Teeth high into the air:
"This engagement, you’ll acknowledge it whether you like it or not!"
"Provoked a Giant Dragon and still pretends to know nothing, playing innocent? Capital offense!"
"Ah, right! We can do that too!"
"Xin, marry me, or I'll destroy this kingdom!"
Spurred on by her sister's words, Desert Dragon Zaka finally realized this option existed.
She wasn't human; why should she be bound by human morals?
The Dragon Clan was a race born to collect treasures.
For her, was there any treasure in this world more precious than "Xin"?
No, even mountains of gold and silver piled before her were nothing compared to her love for Xin.
Even dominion over the entire world was not as important as her engagement to Xin.
Xin had indeed never uttered the words "marry me," but the engagement was not a false thing. It was a promise she had truly believed in, a promise with him.
Even if it was a lie, she would turn it into truth. This was more important than world conquest!
With sisters united, we were unstoppable!
The Star of the Sand was raised high, resonating with Frost Dragon Teeth, a sound that shook the world.
"Well then, idiots are, after all, beyond saving. Mother, let's just take them out first." Faced with the sudden appearance of an external enemy – and sisters who served as the Four Heavenly Kings under the Primitive Dragon – White Moon dared not be careless.
The conflict between her and her mother? That was their family's internal issue.
The conflict with the Zaka sisters? That was an external threat.
"The Primitive Dragon... is about to awaken..." The Queen of Assyria gazed towards the distant horizon, faintly discerning the towering green light.
The seal on the Forgotten Ruins soon would be unable to contain that world-destroying Giant Dragon.
The rage of this Giant Dragon was unstoppable. If it awoke from its slumber, its first act would likely be to annihilate the entire world.
"Very well, let us first seal Zaka." When it came to confronting external enemies, the Queen of Assyria and White Moon were of one mind.
Their relationship was just that peculiar.
"For world conquest!" Ice Dragon Zaka fearlessly reverted to her massive Ice Dragon form, ready to exact vengeance for her sister.
"For love!" Desert Dragon Zaka likewise returned to her true form as Desert Dragon Zaka.
The strong and powerful Desert Dragon, commanding the Desert Domain with its four Sand Eyes.
The elegant and beautiful Ice Dragon, with an endless Field of Frost covered in ice and snow.
"Blood Moon, descend!"
Above the cold Underground Lake, a crescent moon hung high – the eternal Nightmare of solitude from the ancient gods' dream captured by White Moon.
"May ancient Assyria never be lonely."
Unchanged for millennia, forgotten among the River of Time, the ruins, the Cursed deep red moon gazed down upon this land. It was the Queen of Assyria's dream, the reflection of the thousand-year Assyria.
"Eliminate all rivals, sister, then there will be no more love rivals." Ice Dragon Zaka stated the world view she arrived at after careful thought, perfectly fitting the Zaka style.
"Right, that's it."
"Love must be seized with
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