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Chapter 1: Dark Lord
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In a boundless universe where beings traversed the stars as effortlessly as breathing, their mere punches capable of tearing apart galaxies and bending the fabric of reality itself, one figure reigned supreme above all.

He was beyond strength, unmatched and unchallenged. No force in the universe could stand as his equal. With the dark attribute at his command—an all-consuming power capable of erasing existence itself—he became known, feared, and revered as the Dark Lord!

He dwelled in isolation, deep within a secluded cave, far from the reach of the living. Yet, whenever he emerged, his very presence sent tremors through the fabric of existence. His dark aura alone suffocated even the mightiest cultivators, drowning the universe in an oppressive shadow.

And who were these so-called "mightiest cultivators"? The Nine Gods! The rulers of the universe, their cultivation having reached heights beyond mortal comprehension. They stood at the pinnacle of existence, their strength unparalleled... or so they believed.

How could they, the self-proclaimed sovereigns of the universe, allow such an entity as the Dark Lord to exist—a being who could beat them into submission with nothing more than a flick of his wrist?

The gods couldn't tolerate it. An existence as powerful as his could not be left unchecked. And so, after years of careful plotting, they made their move.

One fateful day, the Nine Gods descended upon the Dark Lord's cave, their presence shaking the very stars. Thunder cracked across the skies, and the universe held its breath as they stood before the mouth of the cave, the air thick with tension.

A god, brimming with false bravado, took the lead, his voice echoing through the void. "Dark Lord!" he shouted, his tone filled with defiance, though it trembled ever so slightly. "Today, we, the gods of this universe, have come to destroy all darkness and rid the cosmos of your cursed existence!"

Silence followed. An oppressive, suffocating silence...

No response.

After receiving no response, the Nine Gods grew enraged. They knew, without a doubt, that the Dark Lord was mocking them with his silence—looking down on them like insignificant ants.

Never before in this universe had anyone dared to show such blatant disrespect to them. Even among themselves, they acknowledged each other's power and authority—they were the peak powerhouses of this universe, the rulers of all existence.

But not the Dark Lord. He saw them as nothing.

Still, the gods had learned their lesson. They would not repeat the mistakes of the past—when the Soul God had foolishly faced the Dark Lord alone and was beaten like a dog, humiliated beyond measure. That memory still lingered in their minds, a bitter reminder of what could happen if they underestimated him.

Yet, today was different. They were together, united. There was no room for fear. Even though their hearts clenched with a faint echo of dread, the presence of their collective power bolstered their confidence. How could they be afraid when all nine of them stood side by side?

After shouting into the void and receiving nothing but silence in return, their frustration turned into cold resolve. 

"If the Dark Lord won't come out..." the War God snarled, eyes blazing with rage.

"...then we'll drag him out!" finished the Thunder God, his voice echoing like a rolling storm.

Their power surged as one. The sky trembled, stars flickered, and space itself seemed to quiver under the weight of their wrath.

"The Punch of Valhalla!" roared the War God, his colossal fist glowing with divine fury, ready to crush mountains.

"Dragon Fire!" cried the Flame Goddess, her breath a scorching inferno hotter than any sun, surging forward like a tide of destruction.

"The Beam of Reincarnation!" intoned the Life God, summoning radiant light that carried the power to end and rebirth entire universes.

"The Great Heaven Punch!" bellowed the Thunder God, his strike splitting the heavens apart, charged with the might of lightning and thunder.

One after another, their divine techniques ripped through the fabric of reality, converging on the cave where the Dark Lord hid. The sheer force of their combined assault tore through the sky, making the universe itself groan under the pressure.

Victory was within their grasp... or they thought so. Just as their mystical powers were about to reach the cave, a sinister black mist spiraled out from its depths. The air grew thick, and heavy with an overwhelming presence that made even the gods' hearts skip a beat. Their attacks, mighty as they were, dissolved into nothing as the mist consumed them whole.

A low, chilling laugh echoed through the void, sending a shiver down their spines.

From within the mist, a shadowed silhouette emerged—a figure wrapped in darkness so deep it seemed to devour the light itself. His presence alone suffocated the heavens, bending reality to his will.

"Dark Lord..." the gods whispered, their voices trembling despite themselves.

The Dark Lord stepped forward, the ground trembling beneath his feet. His eyes, burning like the void between worlds, glinted with amusement. He said nothing, yet his silence spoke louder than any word.

The Nine Gods, the rulers of all existence, had finally found their equal.

Or perhaps, their doom.

Breaking the silence, the God of Soul sneered, his eyes narrowing as he stared at the ominous figure. "Hmph! Dark Lord, today, we—gods of this universe—shall eradicate the filth of darkness once and for all!"

The Martial God, ever calm and resolute, clenched his fists and said with a solemn voice, "Enough talk. It's time to act. Together, we'll prove that darkness has no place in this universe."

Before they could move, a low voice sliced through the air, as sharp and piercing as a blade. It was cold, yet strangely clear—like the sound of heaven-cleansing water striking stone.

"Heh... You gods are always good at justifying your lust for power, aren't you? Killing in the name of righteousness, all for power," His voice, though quiet, pierced the souls of the gods, making their hearts tremble. "I was content in seclusion, conducting my little experiments in peace... until you decided to disturb me."

His gaze, darker than the void, swept over the gods, freezing them in place. "Now that you've come... don't even think about leaving without being crippled."

His words carried such overwhelming authority that the universe itself seemed to tremble in fear.

So domineering!

A suffocating silence fell over the battlefield. The Nine Gods—beings who commanded the respect and fear of the universe—were rendered speechless. Even those who watched from afar could feel the undeniable truth in his voice. The Dark Lord's dominance was absolute, and they knew with chilling certainty that these gods would face his wrath. They would be crippled, no one in this entire universe could save them!

The gods stood frozen, their confidence wavering. But as the saying goes, all men die for wealth and these were the nine gods who had reached the pinnacle of height by struggling from the weakest to where they are now. Retreat? That was out of the question!

How could they even think about backing off after coming so far?

"Dark Lord, do you think you ca—"

Before the god could finish, an overwhelming sword aura erupted from the Dark Lord, cutting through the air with a force that made the universe tremble. The sheer pressure radiating from it was unlike anything the gods had ever encountered.

"The One Sword Technique!" the God of Weapons gasped in horror, his voice trembling as the realization hit him.

"Impossible... How can this be? Isn't that an ancient technique? It requires sword mastery beyond cultivation itself!" another god stammered, disbelief etched across his face.

The Dark Lord cast a disdainful glance at the gods, his lips curling into a mocking smirk. "Eh? This is merely my basic sword technique, and you're already quaking in your boots? Pathetic. If this is enough to frighten you, then how dare you stand against me?"

He sighed, shaking his head as if disappointed by their weakness. "I'm sorry, but I have nothing weaker to offer you in this fight."

The gods' faces reddened with anger and humiliation. Emotions surged within them—anger, shame, horror—different kinds of emotion stirred inside them.

"Very well. You've wasted enough of my time. It was nice meeting you," The Dark Lord declared.

Without warning, he stretched out a single finger, moving it in a swift, effortless motion from right to left. Instantly, a massive surge of dark sword aura erupted, crashing toward the Nine Gods like an unending ocean, its pressure so immense that it distorted the very fabric of space.

The gods' eyes widened in terror. They unleashed their most powerful techniques—divine flames, thunderous strikes, celestial beams—but it was all in vain. The sword aura cut through their defenses with ease. They were helpless.

The pressure and sharpness of the attack bore down on them, forcing every god to the brink of despair. No matter how they struggled, no matter what godly power they summoned, they knew—this one sword technique alone would be enough to tear them to pieces.

"Are we... are we going to die? Just by a single attack?" one of the gods muttered in disbelief, his voice trembling.

"I knew the Dark Lord was powerful," the God of Flame admitted, his voice weak with fear. "But this... this is beyond imagination."

Amid the chaos, the God of Thunder turned to the Soul God with rage-filled eyes. "Soul God! This was your plan—to corner the Dark Lord and kill him! If I perish here, I swear I'll haunt you in the afterlife!"

The battlefield descended into pure desperation. Once-immortal beings, who had reigned supreme, were now crippled and shattered. Some had their hands crippled, others were torn apart—gods who had stood at the peak of power now brought to their knees. The God of Strength had a gaping wound in his stomach, while the God of Speed lost both legs to the unrelenting sword aura. Blood poured from their bodies as they were overwhelmed, inch by inch.

"Haah," Dark Lord sighed, looking at them with a sense of pity, and withdrew his aura.

"Cultivate for trillions of years more before you dare to face me again. I have no time to waste on you."

With a dismissive wave of his hand, the Dark Lord unleashed a final surge of power. The Nine Gods felt an immense force pressing down on them, a pressure so great they felt like mere insects before a dragon. Before they could react, their battered bodies were sent hurtling through the universe, propelled far beyond the reach of the Dark Lord.

Bruised, broken, and utterly defeated, the gods disappeared into the void, their divine pride shattered.

"Now then," the Dark Lord muttered to himself, turning back toward his cave. "Time to resume my experiments."

...

In the aftermath of this extraordinary confrontation, the universe itself seemed to tremble. News of the Dark Lord's overwhelming power spread like wildfire, sending ripples through the entire cosmos.

This was the high-level universe where even the weakest could attain immortality. In a place like that, the fact that one man had the strength to treat the gods—who were above all—like mere playthings sent shockwaves through the heavens.

Inside a grand hall...

The gods gathered, their once-mighty forms battered and broken. Though their bodies were wounded—some even crippled—they would recover. With their cultivation realms, even lost limbs or organs could be healed instantly. Yet, it wasn't the physical damage that haunted them.

It was the memory of the Dark Lord!

They all knew—he had restrained his strength. If he had unleashed his full power, none of them would have survived. The thought alone sent a cold shiver down their spines.

The Martial God broke the heavy silence, his voice trembling slightly. "I am glad the Dark Lord didn't want to kill us... Otherwise, even with our forbidden techniques and treasures combined, we wouldn't have stood a chance."

A heavy silence filled the room as each god kept their heads bowed, silently acknowledging the truth in his words.

In the cave of the dark lord——

"At last, I have finally found a way to complete this body after trillions of years of experiment" the Dark Lord spoke to the girl before him.

"Congratulations, 'Dark Lord'," the girl teased with a bright smile gracing her face.

One should know that 'Dark Lord' was not his real name, it was merely a nickname bestowed upon him by the fearful outside world.

The Dark Lord smiled, shaking his head. "Even you? So now you're making fun of me, huh?"

She giggled, her laughter light as a breeze. "Hehe, no, no! How could I dare make fun of the great 'Dark Lord'?"

"You..." Dark Lord feigned anger, a smile playing on his lips as he said nothing.

His gaze softened as he looked at her, a pang of pity surfacing in his heart. "In all my countless wanderings across trillions of universes—from the highest realms to the lowest—she was the first to offer me food, despite having nothing herself. While others kept their distance in fear, she saw me as nothing more than a starving soul. Even when they branded me 'Dark Lord' for my dark attribute aura, she saw someone in need."

As he continued to gaze at the girl before him—her eyes like an endless ocean, her small, delicate nose and lips, and her long pink hair that held a distinct charm—he couldn't help but acknowledge her breathtaking beauty. She was a vision even the gods would envy. 

The Soul God had once tried to take her as his wife, but when she turned him down, her clan cast her aside and even tried to send her to him. Yet, she remained unyielding, defying them and fleeing. During her wandering, she learned of the Dark Lord and witnessed his battle with the Soul God from afar.

"I still don't understand why you were never afraid of me," Dark Lord asked her. 

Luise replied, a smile lighting up her beautiful face, "Like me, many people fantasize about being as strong as you and you are their role model and it was the same for me too."

Her voice lowered, growing more sincere. "And I never witnessed you harming the innocent or abusing your power. I even saw your fight against the Soul God once. You were majestic, handsome, and powerful—a man any girl could only dream of being with."

The Dark Lord raised an eyebrow, smirking. "What do you mean by 'were'? I'm still as majestic and handsome, you know?"

"Nah, after spending time with you, now I know that you're not as majestic as you appear to others, hehe," Luise teased.

"You..." Dark Lord pretended to be angry, a smile still on his face.

After laughing and chatting for a while, his expression grew serious as he turned his gaze toward the horizon, where the dark energies danced. "My body's constitution is ranked first in the entire universe. But I still cannot break through to the 'Nature' realm."

Luise's brow furrowed in confusion. "You mean there are realms above yours? How is that possible? You're already so strong—how much stronger could the higher realms be?"

The Dark Lord's gaze became distant, as though he was pondering something far beyond their current conversation. "I believed this to be the highest realm. But then I sensed... something missing. A being stronger than I am. I call it the Realm of Nature."

He paused, eyes narrowing as he continued, "I could break through to that realm, but... my body would be destroyed. I would become nothing but a soul. So I've begun conducting an experiment—one that will create a new type of god body. The Body of Nature. If I succeed, I'll reach that realm without losing my physical form."

A flicker of happiness crossed his face, his tone eager. He seemed almost childlike in his excitement.

Seeing his expression, Luise smiled, her eyes sparkling with curiosity. "And after you reach this Realm of Nature, will there be even stronger realms?"

The question hung in the air, but the Dark Lord fell silent, lost in thought. "I've created countless universes in this realm. Once I surpass it, I cannot imagine there being anything higher. At that point... I'll possess control over everything—existence, non-existence... all of it."

Luise tilted her head, a faint smile dancing on her lips. "As always, I have no idea what you're talking about. Something about controlling everything?"

The Dark Lord chuckled, his mood lightening. "Exactly. But if you want to keep up, you'd better cultivate harder. Otherwise, you'll be in trouble... You might not even survive if we, say, sleep together."

Luise's cheeks flushed, her face turning red. "Shameless," she muttered, trying to suppress a smile. Without another word, she spun around and hurried off to cultivate.
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Chapter 2: Massacre
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Fifty years later...

A brilliant beam of light erupted from the heart of the mountains, soaring towards the vast expanse of the universe, illuminating the darkness that enveloped all.

This light was so so intense that looking at it could blind anyone momentarily.

"Th-This is the breakthrough to the god realm, isn't it?"

"Who could be breaking through to the god realm? Throughout ancient times, only nine formidable beings have attained this realm who are now known as the nine mightiest gods! And now, another being is on the verge of ascending to the god realm?"

"It must be an ancient cultivator who lived in seclusion," one person speculated.

"Let's go and see," another person suggested.

Intrigued by it, people started to rush towards the source of the light, their minds racing with curiosity.

Just as people were rushing, nine gods had already rushed toward it.

One of the gods, after blindly arriving near the mountain, gazed around and said, "Why do these mountains feel so familiar? I don't know why but they are sending a shiver down in my soul."

"Aah, this is the mountain where the Dark Lord lives" another god realized.

"Is the Dark lord breaking through to the god realm?" one of the gods questioned.

"No, he has already surpassed the realm of god, it must be his disciple or someone else" another god replied.

A sudden surge of black mist emerged from the mountain, revealing a dark silhouette within it.

Dark lord!!!

"It seems some old guests have come to meet me again, huh?" the Dark Lord teased.

Looking at this figure which was the nightmare of these gods, they couldn't keep their calm and replied nervously " We were merely passing by and saw the light... we are sorry to disturb you, dark lord"

Amused by their nervousness, the Dark Lord jested, "Well then, go back to your work, or shall I send you guys back again?"

As soon as the words left his lips, all the gods swiftly retreated with their tail between their legs.

Dark lord looked back at the girl who was breaking through and thought "Her potential is really exceptional, not just anyone can break through to the realm of gods just by learning from me".

Feeling the Dark Lord's gaze upon her, Luise looked at him with a sweet smile and proudly said, "I succeeded."

Dark lord smiled back and nodded at her in acknowledgment.

"Now that you are also one of the gods... it's time for us to get married" Dark Lord playfully teased her.

Hearing this, Luise blushed and nodded shyly, keeping her face down.

Meanwhile, outside, the sky began to darken, causing panic among the inhabitants of every world and the entire universe. Every world and even the whole universe suddenly turned dark.

"Mom, what is happening? Is dark lord coming to eat us?"

Everyone was in turmoil, unsure of what was really happening.

Suddenly, eight bright lights streaked across the universe, giving a sense of security to all existence.

The Eight Gods!

If the sky fell, these gods will hold it!

Everyone kept looking at the dark sky where eight gods rushed. In front of this vast dark sky, these eight gods appeared as tiny as ants.

No one knew what was happening there. Even though, even a loser of this universe possessed the ability to fly and explore the cosmos freely. The unknown was terrifying, and the darkness seemed to be devouring everything in its path.

The calmness of this darkness was making them tremble in fear. This was the fear of the unknown!

After a while, everyone saw that the dark sky was coming down toward everyone in the universe.

It was like the dark sky was going to devour them and they cannot even resist it.

Gradually, it became apparent that the darkness was not just an ordinary phenomenon. It was an army, an army of formidable cultivators whose weakest members were in the god realm! The realization struck everyone like a thunderbolt.

The eight gods were also looking at it with deadly serious faces.

An army of cultivators where the weakest was in the realm of god!!!

Observing the scene with a grave expression, the God of Five Elements said, "They seem to be from the first universe."

The universes were ranked in order of power, and the First Universe stood at the pinnacle, capable of dominating countless others, meanwhile, their current universe was at the middle of the ranking.

Trembling with fear, the God of Five Elements continued, "I have seen their flags. God of Soul once had a friend from the First Universe, and I've met him."

"Speaking of this, we have not seen the god of soul for some time, did someone see him?"

Everyone fell silent and thought of something.

"Could it be...."

All gods looked at the sky and saw a man with the flag of the First Universe emerge, declaring his vengeful intentions against the Dark Lord "Dark Lord this time I will take my revenge on you no matter what, even if I had to give the location of our universe but I am going take my revenge on you".

After saying this god of soul went to the leader of the army and told him the location of the dark lord's cave and said "You have to kill him at any cost, please go and kill him firs-".

Before he could finish his sentence he saw the leader throwing a punch towards him.

"You...."

God of soul did his best to resist but it was all for naught. The merciless attack of the enemy left him with no chance to resist, and he was mercilessly killed.

His lifeless body was torn apart, with different parts scattered across various regions of the universe. The gruesome sight sent shivers down the spines of all who witnessed it, and a sense of dread filled the hearts of the gods.

The fate of the God of Soul served as a chilling reminder of the immense power possessed by the invading army. Their brutality knew no bounds, and the gods realized they were facing an adversary unlike any they had encountered before. Fear and desperation gripped their heart.

In the face of such overwhelming power, the gods felt a sense of helplessness. They understood that their previous strength, which once made them feel invincible, was now insignificant before this formidable army. The universe had fallen into a state of chaos, with darkness and destruction looming over every corner.

The leader of the invading army let out a sinister laugh, his eyes filled with triumph and madness "Haah, I have been trying to deceive that God of Soul for so long, coaxing him to reveal the location of his universe through the void. He was boasting of the abundant resources of his universe to me, but he never revealed the location of his universe ever. But today, at last, he fulfilled his mission and died peacefully"

Everyone in his army began to laugh in a loud voice like a madman which intimidated everyone in this universe.

"I want this universe to have at least enough materials for our fifty billion soldiers of the army to stay in rest for at least one billion years," the leader declared, displaying his insatiable greed

"Kill everyone except the young woman" leader gave his order and looked at the eight gods.

Suddenly many cultivators of the army poured towards the eight gods who were trying to run away just by the look of the leader.

All gods were in despair and had the same thought "We are definitely going to die"

At this moment everyone saw something which they had never expected.

The once formidable gods were as fragile as paper in front of this army.

They could not resist against these invaders and died without even being able to lift a finger!

Every member of the army started to kill every man they saw in their way while robbing and snatching everything.

"Hahaha there is nothing more fun than the massacre of these weak humans and hearing their cry"

"Be aware there could be someone in this universe who can fight against us, don't die by getting caught up by surprise".

"You think anyone in this universe can fight against us? Don't think much, we still have our leader standing behind us, now let me focus on killing kekeke".

That man thought for a while and could just nod and went on his way to slaughter.

They enjoyed killing all men while keeping all young women to have fun later.

In the cave...

Luise looked at the cruelty of the army on every person in the universe and looked at the dark lord with pleading eyes "Dark lord, are you not going to stop them?"

"At first, all these people wanted to kill me but now they are dying otherwise. Why should I waste my breath to save them?" Dark lord said without even looking at Luise as he was immersed in his experiment.

"You are right but we don't want to live in a universe of ghosts right?" Luise said slowly.

Hearing this Dark lord teased "It will be even more romantic that way isn't it? Only you and me in this whole universe kekeke."

"You...."

In the outside universe...

The leader moved his gaze towards the cave that the god of soul has shown before.

"Why am I feeling uneasy whenever I look towards that cave?"

Then he moved his gaze to his army and smiled internally and didn't think much about it.

Every place was filled with agony and horror.

In middle of the chaos, a man stood between his wife and a bald man, trying to shield his wife from the invader. Despite the wounds and the blood flowing from his body, he remained resolute, facing the menacing bald man before him. As he locked eyes with the cruel grin on the bald man's face, he clenched his jaw in fury and shouted with unwavering determination, "Even if it costs me my life, I will not allow you to harm my wife. You will not lay a finger on her!"

The wife couldn't contain her tears as she looked at her husband's state. She found herself pleading with the bald man, "I'm ready to do whatever you ask. Please, just let go of my husband."

The bald man from the invading army turned his gaze to the distraught husband and wife, his laughter filled with malice. "Hahahaha, this is truly entertaining. The worry etched on your face, those tears, the desperation in your eyes—no matter how many times I witness it, it always brings me immense satisfaction."

That woman knew that pleading with him won't do anything. But what could she do?

Who can stop these people?

In this universe, there was no one!!!

Even the gods died under these ruthless men.

Just when she was about to give up all of her hope, she remembered something...

There is one person who was even stronger than the gods!!!

There is one person who has the chance to stop these guys!!!

The Dark Lord!!!!

With a determined face, she turned her gaze towards the mountains in the world where the Dark Lord resided and started to cry loudly with all of her cultivation "Dark lord, please save us and take our revenge and we are willing to do anything for you".

After hearing her cry even the bald man from the army who was going to kill her husband, stopped.

Who is dark lord?

Why I have never heard about him while killing millions of people?

Maybe he is just a coward after all, who doesn't even dare to show himself in front of them!

As the woman's cry echoed through the universe, it was like something struck in everyone's mind as they remembered something.

Then.... they also started to shout with all of their might.

"Dark lord, please save us and take our revenge and we are willing to do anything for you".

The plea for the Dark Lord's aid spread like wildfire in the universe. Their unified voices resonated with hope and determination, willing to do anything for the Dark Lord if he would intervene.

Inside the cave, Luise sensed the desperation and hope of the people and started to persuade the dark lord after she heard the cry of those people.

"Can you hear them? They want you to save them. And they are willing to do anything for you too." 

"Haah, this army is really cruel. They are killing all men and trying to rape those innocent girls. I guess for the sake of you, who is also a girl, I will go and stop them".

Hearing this, Luise smiled and began to praise him "You are really a kind person. You just try to show that you are a cold-hearted person but in truth, you are really a good person."

"If you speak anymore, I am not going to save anyone. I am the Dark Lord, the sovereign of shadows, ruler of darkness itself—I am not a god, understand?"

"Haii haii mister dark lord, now please go and save them. I will also give you a reward when you return after saving them." Luise said with a charming smile.

Suddenly, Dark Lord disappeared from his place, and from a distance a voice echoed within the cave, "Remember what you promised."

Hearing this Luise couldn't help but smile.

Many people might doubt that maybe even the Dark Lord won't be able to win against this army too, but Luise had just one thought "I'm not worried about your safety. For me, you're the only god that exists, and nothing can harm a true god."
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Chapter 3: Terror of Dark Lord
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The Dark Lord soared through the air effortlessly, moving as if walking on solid ground, witnessing the atrocities committed by the invaders.

"I guess I should have come out earlier; I can see how cruel they are," he muttered to himself.

Everywhere he looked, a sea of blood-red greeted him. Villages were ablaze, women clung to their loved ones in tears, and men were subjected to merciless cruelty.

"These guys are not just killing, but they are torturing them," the Dark Lord thought with a grim expression.

"Let's go to the place where someone cried out for my help first."

Whatever Dark Lord had seen, it just took a blink of an eye and without a moment's delay, he surged forward, increasing his speed exponentially. His speed was so extraordinary that even the speed of light would feel inadequate in comparison.

Meanwhile, in a certain world, The bald man looked at the husband and wife with a perplexed gaze and inquired," Who is this dark lord? He looks formidable, yet it seems everyone has forgotten about him and he shows no inclination to save anyone too."
Hesitant, the woman replied, "No one knows who he is or where he came from. One day, the sky collapsed, and the Dark Lord emerged from it. That's all I know."

"But what I'm certain of is that he has never committed evil deeds like you wicked individuals. The gods branded him as evil, and we foolishly believed them," she added.

The bald man looked at the sky and thought of something "To collapse the sky of the universe... Is it possible to breach the protection layer of the universe? Impossible! He must have had a companion of this universe to aid him in his entry."

In every universe, a protective layer is shielded against the entry of non-native beings. If breaching it was easy, wouldn't countless universes have faced attacks already? The only way for non-native beings to enter in any universe was with the help of a native.

As a native entered their own universe, the protection layer would create a momentary gap, providing an opportunity for others to follow.

Thinking of all these, The bald man sneered at the couple before him, "He could be a worthy opponent, but alas, he is a coward who can't even show himself before us."

"Now that you're done with crying, you can die in peace."

The bald man stretched out his right hand, and a sword appeared in his grasp. He held the sword ready to make a big hole in the man's stomach before delivering the final strike.

However, just as he was about to strike, suddenly, he felt a hand resting on his shoulder.

"Well, maybe I am a coward?" a voice stated.

When the bald man heard it he felt his scalp went numb.

"Someone was standing behind me, and I didn't even feel anything?" Fear gripped his heart.

How could anyone approach him without his awareness, except for his leader, who possessed the ability to do so?

Turning his face towards the source of the voice, he saw an eerie figure in a black dress standing before him.

Simultaneously, Luise flew over, witnessing the unexpected turn of events from afar.

To her astonishment, the bald man, originally prepared to fight the Dark Lord, knelt down and said, "Gr-Great Sword Lord, this servant greets you."

The Dark Lord regarded him with cold eyes and delivered a quiet statement that resounded throughout the universe, "Didn't I say that if I ever find out again that this army is using their power to abuse the weak, then this army has no reason to exist?"

As the Dark Lord's words echoed, the leader and billions of soldiers who had been enjoying their wicked acts, hastily came to the world where Dark Lord was standing. Seeing the Dark Lord's face, the entire ten billion-strong army suddenly knelt together followed by their leader.

The leader, drenched in cold sweat and unable to meet the Dark Lord's gaze, pleaded, "We are terribly sorry, Lord. It was this world's god who told us we could do anything here as long as we helped him take revenge on the Dark Lord."

The Dark Lord's expression remained unchanged as he looked at them indifferently. "So you started massacring here? I know that unless someone native to this universe aids outsiders, no one can enter this universe, except for someone as strong as me."

His gaze landed on every member of the army "Didn't I say before, if I find you killing innocent people again, I will destroy your entire army?"

In this high-level universe, everyone present was immortal, capable of seeing the entire universe if they wished.

Seeing this scene, all the immortals, who were like children in front of even a single army member, felt immense joy. It was as if their dearest ones had come back to life after dying.

They couldn't believe their eyes, unable to fathom what they were witnessing.

After hearing the Dark Lord's words, the leader of the army asked, "Do we have no choice then?"

"No, even if each of you killed two people you would have already taken hundred billion  lives," the Dark Lord replied with a sigh.

The leader of the army sighed as well and suddenly shouted, "Fight to the death!"

All the army members pounced at the dark lord together, using their strongest mystical powers.

"I gave you a chance last time too but you don't want to cherish it" Dark lord sighed.

Behind him, Luise and billions of immortals had already arrived to assist him in the battle too.

"We will also fight to the death with the Dark Lord!" all trillions of immortals shouted with intense fighting spirit.

The Dark Lord was their only hope to save this universe from the invaders, so they were ready to fight to the death with him.

Everyone knew what would happen to their families if they lost this battle.

But suddenly, they heard the Dark Lord's voice, leaving them dumbfounded.

The Dark Lord looked back at everyone with a serious face. "Everyone, back down 40 million miles from me."

Many of them felt relieved upon hearing this because the pressure from the billions of soldiers in front of them, where even the weakest was in the realm of god, was just too overwhelming.

Yet, they hesitated to step back from the fight when they heard the Dark Lord's order.

"Luise, you also go back with them"

Even though Luise could still stand but the pressure was too much even for her.

She bit her lips and nodded sadly, thinking, "If dark lord will be in danger, I will die to save him even if I will have to explode myself with the burst of qi"

Then the Dark Lord waved his hand towards them, and everyone felt a strong but gentle force pushing them 40 million miles away.

Though it might sound like a great distance for mortals, for cultivators, it wasn't much at all. If they wanted, they could return to battle in the span of three breaths, but the Dark Lord had ordered them not to come back, so they could only obey.

At this moment, the air started moving around the Dark Lord, and a black aura began to emanate from him.

The leader looked at it in shock and said, "This aura looks like the demon aura, but in truth, it is the aura of the peak sword. A sword aura that has reached the highest peak can absorb and destroy everything, including light, which is why it appears black."

At that moment, billions of army soldiers who were in the middle of attacks to kill the Dark Lord felt an uneasiness grew in their hearts.

The Dark Lord looked at them as if they were ants.

"Sword of Blink," the Dark Lord whispered, moving his finger from east to west direction.

As the Dark Lord's whispered words filled the air, a massive surge of sword qi erupted from his outstretched finger. It was sharper than anything the enemy had ever experienced. Even before the sword aura could touch them, the soldiers felt an intense sensation, as if they were being sliced into thousands of pieces.

In a split second, the devastating impact of the Dark Lord's attack swept through the enemy ranks. The soldiers, who were once a fearsome army, now found themselves disintegrating before the overwhelming power of the peak sword aura. Their bodies shattered like fragile glass, their essence scattered into nothingness.

The battlefield turned into a chaotic whirlwind of debris as the enemy's existence faded away. In a matter of moments, all that remained were the echoes of their former threats, lost miserably by the Dark lord's unparallalled sword.

The Dark Lord stood amidst the aftermath, his figure radiating an aura of dominance. With a single stroke of his sword aura, he had silenced an entire army and asserted his position as the guardian of the realm.

In the blink of an eye, before the astonished gazes of the onlooking immortals, those billions of soldiers could no longer be seen.

Silence!

The entire universe fell silent!

Everyone could even hear each other's heartbeats.

For a while, everyone was in a state of shock.

After some time, someone said, "Where did everyone disappear?"

"Did they already turn to ashes just by a sword of the Dark Lord?"

"We... We won?"

"Hurrayyyy"

The entire universe was in uproar.

"One sword, and all fifty of billions of soldiers died?"

"No, he didn't even use a sword; it was just his finger!"

"The Dark Lord is incredibly strong."

"We were foolish to listen to the gods."

Every corner of the universe buzzed with talk about the Dark Lord.

But the Dark Lord didn't linger on their praises. He held Luise's hand and smiled, saying, "Let's go."

Luise gazed at the Dark Lord with an adorable smile, replying softly, "Haii."

All woman who saw this, wanted to die out of anger.

"Dark Lord is so handsome"

"I wish the Dark Lord would hold my hand too."

"I wouldn't mind if he held something else of mine..."

Everyone looked at her with wierd gaze.

Realizing her inappropriate comment, she hurriedly ran off to find a place to hide her face.

"Hahahaha"

Laughter filled the air as people teased her, and they resumed chatting happily among themselves.

With peace restored to the universe, everyone could now live a joyful life.

They all knew it was all thanks to the Dark Lord, the hero who single-handedly saved the universe.

For all generations to come, they would remember and strive to become a true hero like the Dark Lord.
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Chapter 4: Love Life
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After a year of tireless work...

The Dark Lord remained engrossed in his experiment within the confines of his cave.

"Aaah, I thought it would be complete in just six months, but I still can't see its end," he sighed with a tinge of frustration.

Luise looked at him with a smile and suggested, "Why don't you take a little break?"

A sinister grin appeared on the Dark Lord's face as he replied, "You're right, kekekeke."

Unease filled Luise's heart as she saw the Dark Lord approaching towards her. Subconsciously, she took a step back and stammered, "Wh-What are you trying to do?"

"Kekeke, I'm just going to take a little break," he playfully responded.

"Didn't I say that you'll be my wife once you stabilize your god realm? Now is the time," he said, smiling at her.

Blushing, Luise couldn't meet the Dark Lord's eyes.

He gently took Luise's hands in his hands and gazed into her eyes. Then, he lifted her chin up, making her look at his eyes directly.

"Are you willing, Luise?" he asked with love in his eyes.

"Yes, even in death, I am willing," she replied without hesitation.

Suddenly, the very fabric of the universe seemed to shift around them. Luise found herself suspended in mid-air, amidst the vast expanse of the cosmos. A tremendous force, accompanied by a chilling dark aura from the Dark Lord, enveloped them both, but to her surprise, it felt surprisingly gentle, as if the power recognized and cherished her presence.

Under the imposing power of the Dark Lord, both he and Luise seemed to be enveloped in an awe-inspiring display of strength.

Sensing the pressure radiating from the Dark Lord and Luise, beings from across the universe began to gather in space.

"Look, it's the Dark Lord!"

"Wow, today, I finally saw the Dark Lord with my own eyes. I can die without regrets now."

"But why is he holding a girl's hand?"

Looking at him holding Luise's hands, many girls felt their hearts getting broken into pieces.

As everyone assembled, the Dark Lord scanned the crowd and declared with confidence in his eyes, "Today, I, Dark Lord, shall marry the girl I love the most. The one who has been with me through the happiest, saddest, and most dangerous times."

Looking deeply into Luise's eyes, he asked, "Will you give me the pleasure of being with you forever? Will you become my wife?"

With unwavering resolve, Luise met the Dark Lord's gaze and said, "No."

The entire gathering erupted in shock.

What was happening?

Someone had dared to reject the Dark Lord?

Yet, amidst the commotion, the Dark Lord remained smiling.

"Pleasure will be mine, my Dark Lord," Luise said, still smiling.

"When my clan abandoned me, you were the only one who accepted me without expecting anything in return. You are everything to me."

"I, Luise, am willing to be with you in life and even beyond death," she declared firmly.

With a smile, the Dark Lord gazed deeply into her eyes, with his own eyes filled with affection and sincerity. "Luise, you have made me the happiest being in all the realms," he whispered.

In that tender moment, he leaned forward, gently pressing his lips against hers, sealing their bond with a heartfelt kiss.

Amidst the applause and congratulations, some women shed tears.

One woman sighed, "Now we must forget about the Dark Lord."

Another teased, "You speak as if you ever had a chance, haha."

It was one of the rarest and happiest celebrations, with the entire universe gathered in one place, reveling in joy.

Many reached out to their clans and families, bringing wine and delicacies to share.

For immortals, even space was like solid ground. They could stand on it as if it were land.

Throughout the night, everyone enjoyed themselves, and the Dark Lord and Luise had a grand time at the banquet, celebrating their love and togetherness.

Next day in the cave...

Dark Lord and Luise had just returned to their cave after a long banquet.

As they stood within the cave, Dark Lord activated a powerful barrier, sealing off the entire mountain and its surroundings.

"Today, no one can save you, kekeke," Dark Lord said, locking eyes with Luise, a mischievous smile playing on his lips.

Luise blushed, feeling a hint of unease, and instinctively took a step back.

"What are you up to?" Luise asked, her cheeks flushing pink as Dark Lord gently pushed her onto the bed.

"You'll find out soon," he teased, a playful glint in his eyes.

Author: I could write thousands of words more about them if I had permission... but for now, let's keep things clean, alright? Get out of your dirty mind and back into the story!

After six months...

All influential figures were speaking with each other in front of the mountain of the dark lord.

"We are waiting here for 6 months but the dark lord still didn't come out," a man with silver hair said.

"Li wuang, dark lord cultivation is unfathomable so it's given he is someone we can't even think to compete in anything" Lin wang smiled.

It turn out that silver hair guy's name was li wuang.

"Li Wuang, you are the most influential person in the universe, but if your wife were to find out that the Dark Lord has been in the room for 6 months, then I am afraid..." Jingchen laughed mischievously.

Everyone joined in the laughter.

"Haha, Jingchen, but don't forget that even your wife is my fan," Li Wuang chuckled.

"You..."

Just as they were arguing, a slim man with long dark hair and a chiseled body, his muscles and abs on display, emerged from the cave.

He was not wearing anything at the top.

Everyone gazed at the Dark Lord's perfect physique and handsome face, finding themselves in awe.

"Caugh"

The Dark Lord looked at them expressionlessly. "What are you guys doing here?"

When they arrived, the Dark Lord had already sensed them, but since they were behaving respectfully, he had chosen not to pay them any mind.

What the Dark Lord didn't know was that all of them were the most influential people in the universe, just below the previous gods.

Looking at dark lord, everyone knelt down and spoke in unison, "We are really sorry for our previous behavior. Please forgive us, Dark Lord."
The Dark Lord looked at them and replied calmly, "Don't worry, you didn't bother me before, so I don't care what you guys used to think about me."

Gratitude and joy filled their hearts upon hearing the Dark Lord's words, and they began to thank him.
"Dark Lord, if it weren't for you, our families and the entire universe would have been destroyed," one of them said.

Interrupting the outpouring of gratitude, the Dark Lord said hastily, "Okay, okay, I know I saved the whole universe. Now tell me, why have you all gathered here for 6 months?"

No one was surprised that the Dark Lord already knew they were there. After all, he was the strongest existence ever!

"We all request the Dark Lord to become the king of the universe," Li Wuang said with a serious expression.

"Huh?"

The Dark Lord thought he had misheard.

But this time, all the influential people present spoke in unison, "We request the Dark Lord to become the king of the universe."

The Dark Lord looked at them and noticed the sincerity in their eyes. He knew they were all serious.

"Should I read their minds to know what they are thinking?" the Dark Lord wondered. With his cultivation, it was easy to listen to everyone's thoughts, but he found it uninteresting, so he never did it.

Forgetting about it, the Dark Lord dismissed the idea of reading their minds.

Looking at them with confusion, he asked, "Why do you want me to become the king?"

Hearing the dark lord's question, Li Wuang explained "Now that even the gods are died, our universe is not stable. You are the only person who can stabilize it, Dark Lord."

He stared at them without changing his expression, causing them to feel the immense pressure of his presence.
At that moment, a woman stepped out of the cave. She was wearing a beautiful dress that covered every inch of her body, yet she looked stunningly beautiful, captivating everyone present. Her eyes sparkled with intelligence and kindness, and her graceful demeanor exuded confidence and strength.

"Luise," the Dark Lord smiled at her.

No one dared to look at Luise except the Dark Lord. They all knew that if any man had impure thoughts about her, they would be doomed.

Luise approached the Dark Lord and smiled. "Why don't you accept their request and become the king?"

The Dark Lord teased, "Oh, so you want to be a queen now?"

Luise playfully slapped his shoulder.

Everyone had only one thought, "You are the only existence who could do this to the Dark Lord."

"I know how cruel this world can be, with everyone wanting to kill each other for power. If you become the king, we can change all that and make this universe a better place. And if someone still wants to fight, it will be allowed only in arenas or special places," Luise said to the Dark Lord.

Listening to her, the Dark Lord fell into deep thought.
Suddenly, Luise whispered into the Dark Lord's ear, "And I know that the experiment you are conducting requires a lot of materials, which will be easy to acquire if you become the king."

The Dark Lord smiled at Luise, knowing that her wisdom and support were invaluable to him.
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Chapter 5: The Universe's Chosen
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Luise's eyes sparkled mischievously as she looked at the dark lord. "I know you've been working on your experiments for an unimaginable amount of years. And yet, every month, you assure me that it'll be over next month," she playfully teased, a playful grin dancing on her lips.

The dark lord's lips curved into an enigmatic smile with an amused glint in his eyes. "You have an uncanny memory, my dear Luise," he said, his voice carrying a hint of intrigue. "But you forget that great achievements require time and patience."

Luise smiled "Yes, my lord."

With that, His attention returned to the influential figures gathered around him. "Even if I accept your proposal and become a king, I will not do anything. I will just sit and revel in leisure," the dark lord declared. "Do you still want me to be your king?"

Li Wuang smiled without hesitation. "Just the name of 'dark lord' is enough," he declared, echoing the sentiments of everyone present.

Li Wuang continued, "And you can recruit people to act on your behalf. You will only need to instruct them."

The dark lord pondered for a moment before voicing his concern, "What about the people of the universe? I don't think they want a king ruling over them and taking their freedom, right?"

As they listened to the dark lord's question, the influential figures smiled and responded by shouting with all their might, "Everyone, listen to us! If you want the dark lord as your king, shout with all your might, no matter in which corner of the universe you live in!"

An echoing silence engulfed the entire universe. Li Wuang and all those present were in the realm of half-gods, so just their shout was loud enough that it echoed throughout the entire cosmos. It was a declaration heard by all living beings, and even the heavens seemed to hold their breath.

Suddenly, from the far world and galaxies, a voice started to resonate, growing in intensity as it traversed the vast expanse of the universe. "We want the Dark Lord as our king!" The words spread like wildfire, echoing from one galaxy to another, passing through nebulae and star clusters. Every sentient being heard the resounding call as if the very essence of creation had united in a singular desire.

"We want Dark lord as our king"

"We want Dark lord as our king"

For the time being, in the whole universe, there was only one sentence.

"We want Dark lord as our king"

When the dark lord heard it, he smiled.

Many people from all over the universe gathered near the dark lord's mountain and fell to their knees in reverence and even those who couldn't be physically present did their role. They knelt in their own spaces, facing the direction of the mountain, and joined in the universal reverence for their new king.

Every influential people who were in front of the dark lord looked at the dark lord with expectations.

"I think I can't really back off huh" Dark Lord sighed.

Listening to him everyone got so happy that they could not even explain.

This was the man who saved all women, children, and men of the universe from the brink of destruction. With him as their king, who would dare to challenge their newfound peace?

"Rise," the dark lord commanded, exerting an unfathomable force that made everyone stand upright, no matter where they were in the universe. It was as if the entire cosmos was beneath the dark lord's palm.

"Now that everyone is requesting this so fervently, then... I accept!!!" the dark lord announced with a smile that carried across the universe, reaching every corner.

He said it slowly but everyone in the universe could clearly listen it.

The joy and elation filled the people. Every being started to congratulate each other with tears of happiness in their eyes.

"We hail the dark lord!"

"We hail the dark lord!"

And so, for the first time in the history of the universe, the entire cosmos hailed a single person.

The resounding echoes of their united shout continued to ripple through the space and time for days.

As the days passed, the enthusiasm for the dark lord's coronation only grew stronger. Citizens from every corner of the cosmos eagerly awaited the historic event. They came from far-off planets and realms, traversing vast cosmic distances to witness the ascension of their savior to the throne.

Two months later, a day before the coronation eve...

Just after the dark lord accepted to become the king, every influential person gathered there sprang into action, bustling with preparations for the coronation. After two months of dedicated effort, they finally completed the grand palace with the help of the most skilled constructors in the universe.

The day before the coronation arrived, people were filled with excitement and anticipation. The air was buzzing with energy, and it felt like the entire universe was holding its breath in awe. The grounds of the palace were filled with representatives from countless civilizations, all gathering to witness this special and significant event.

Chief Constructor Chang Hou gazed upon the finished palace with confidence. "This is the first and last masterpiece that all the master constructors have gathered to create."

Jun Shen, another master of construction, nodded in agreement, "Indeed, if it weren't for the dark lord, we would never have united for any task"

With the construction completed, Song Que, the master of decoration, who had transformed the palace into an awe-inspiring spectacle, said "Tomorrow, everyone will be amazed,".

The builders were very proud, knowing that their hard work would soon become the magnificent home of the ruler of the universe.

All of them were so happy and proud of their work.

Well, of course, they would be.

Even for the god's palace only two of these masters went to construct and completed the work in under half a month.

Today thousands of these masters gathered to construct the palace and still took two months to complete it.

Just this alone showcased the magnificence of the palace.

As everyone was excited and gathered in the palace for the coronation of their king, another day passed by like nothing.

Inside the cave of the Dark Lord...

"Today is the day of your coronation, my king," Luise playfully teased the dark lord.

"In that case, you must please your king, mustn't you?" the dark lord replied teasingly. Yet, as his gaze rested upon Luise, a tender rush of affection swept over him, revealing the depth of his emotions.

"Today is your coronation day, focus on that otherwise I won't let you come near me for at least two years as punishment," Luise blushed, trying to hide her affection behind playful words.

"Ah? You are so heartless." dark lord smiled at Luise and started to get ready.

On this day, the dark lord was dressed in a long black coat with a high collar that extended up to his ears.

With his charismatic personality and handsome face, along with his long, flowing dark hair that reached below his legs, he exuded a charm that captivated many girls in his mere presence.

After getting ready, the Dark Lord held Luise's hand, their connection symbolizing a bond that transcended worlds. Together, they soared through the skies, heading towards the new palace where destiny awaited them.

Silently and gracefully, like a gust of air, the Dark Lord and Luise landed in front of the magnificent palace.

As they approached, many guards at the main gate were talking excitedly about the dark lord. A young guard exclaimed with enthusiasm, "Today, we'll finally get to see the dark lord in person!"

"Indeed," another guard replied gratefully, "thanks to him, we are alive, and our family is free. I want to thank him from the bottom of my heart."

As they were talking, a young man and woman appeared in front of the guards like a gust of wind. The man exuded a cool and handsome aura with a stunning beauty at his side who was dressed in an elegant white gown. Her beauty was so captivating that other women would pale in comparison. The sight of this couple left the guards momentarily dazed.

Who could they be? Of course the Dark Lord and Luise!

A guard stood up and looked at both "Who are you? Show us your invitation card to enter the palace".

Inside the palace, all the representatives invited by the influential figures of the half-god realm had already gathered. Now, who was this good-looking couple? The guards could clearly see that these were not individuals to be trifled with.

Looking at the guards who were asking him for the invitation, the dark lord smiled and walked closer to them.

Looking at the dark lord who was walking towards them with a confident look in his eyes, guards became vigilant, but the dark Lord found their reaction amusing. "If I wanted to harm someone," he whispered to them, "it wouldn't matter how vigilant they are." The guards were taken aback by his unexpected response. "Good work, you both," the dark lord continued, "I have accepted your thanks."

Hearing the Dark Lord's words, their confusion grew as they wondered why would he accept their thank when they intended to show their gratitude to the Dark Lord. Slowly, they realized something...

"Let's go, Luise," the dark lord said, holding her hand tightly. In an instant, they vanished from the guards' sight, leaving them stunned and their legs trembling with the weight of the moment.

"Lord... Dark lord," a guard whispered, his voice filled with awe. Both guards exchanged glances, and excitement sparkled in their eyes.

They searched the surroundings once more, hoping to catch another glimpse of the dark lord, but he had already disappeared from their view entirely. It was as if he had melted into the very essence of the universe, leaving them in wonder and amazement.

Dark lord and Luise walked through the huge garden, their footsteps could be heard in the quiet space. The garden felt endless, and they were the only ones there. As they got closer to the grand palace and looked at it, they were amazed by its breathtaking beauty.

"It's so beautiful," Luise whispered in amazement, her eyes beheld the magnificence of the fully white palace, adorned with ancient, lifelike carvings. The intricate designs surpassed anything she had ever imagined.

The dark lord, even though he was accustomed to witnessing majestic palaces but he couldn't help but be impressed by the intricate details and elegance of this palace.

Dark lord arrived at the palace's entrance and swung open the closed grand gate. The moment he did, a beautiful red carpet stretched out before him, leading all the way to the majestic throne.

At the side of the carpet, all influential figure, great family and clan head, and their successor were standing side by side. Dark lord smiled and looked into the eyes of Luise by holding her hand and said "Let's go".

Luise smiled and nodded. Hand in hand, they walked gracefully on the red carpet. The eve of the coronation had arrived, and with each passing moment, destiny drew nearer.

And so, with hearts intertwined, the dark lord and Luise embarked on the final steps of an extraordinary journey—a journey that would shape the course of the universe and its inhabitants forever.
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Chapter 6: Coronation
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As Luise and the dark lord entered the grand hall, they were greeted by a resounding chorus of enthusiastic shouts, "We welcome the king!" The dark lord nodded graciously in response to the warm welcome.

Approaching the majestic throne, the dark lord's eyes fell on the golden table beside it, where a golden crown was resting.

Staring at the crown and throne, the dark lord's mind delved into profound contemplation. "This is no ordinary throne and crown," he mused. "They are remarkable artifacts, possessing power beyond the bounds of this universe. Especially this crown. How did they able to create something of this level?". 

This crown was crafted from the most potent elements of the universe, rare and elusive which could be only found after the explosion and burning of a world for billions of years and this also leave behind only a tiny traces of these extraordinary materials.

"It could be said that they needed thousands of these types of worlds to collect enough materials to create a core for this crown," the dark lord pondered, his smile revealing a hint of amusement. "They are good people, I guess," he thought to himself, acknowledging the extraordinary effort put forth by those who created such an incredible artifact. 

At that moment, representatives of the most powerful figures in the universe: Li Wuang, the leader of the strongest family: Cheng Jin; and Lin Badao, who headed the mightiest clan stepped forward. They approached the dark lord, who stood proudly before the majestic throne, and humbly knelt down, their faces filled with reverence and admiration.

The strongest clan in the universe was the everlasting clan which was created by the mightiest god in ancient times. The current leader of this clan, Lin Badao, showed deep respect and reverence towards the Dark Lord and spoke with awe, "My king, no one in the universe has the right to put the crown on your head for the ceremony". Everyone nodded in agreement, echoing his sentiment.

Dark lord looked at them and smiled "You are wrong," he said with a sense of certainty in his voice. "There is one who is eligible."

A wave of shock and confusion rippled through the crowd. Who would dare to crown the Dark Lord with their hand? 

The Dark Lord's gaze then shifted to Luise, who stood beside him with eyes filled with determination and unwavering loyalty. "Luise," he addressed her, "aren't you going to do your work?"

In that moment, everything became clear. The bond between the Dark Lord and Luise was unlike any other - a connection that surpassed power and status, and it was this bond that made her the only one worthy of the sacred task.

Hearing the Dark lord's words, Luise felt a rush of surprise, but her smile remained unwavering as she smiled warmly and gave a little bow with stretching up her dress like a princess. "It will be my pleasure, my lord," she replied.

As she stepped forward, the entire atmosphere
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