
The First Heir – Chapter 1841
Philip turned around, rolled his eyes at Fennel, and asked, “What did you do to the Dunley
family?”

Fennel shrugged as he poured himself a glass of wine and said, “Nothing much, I just took
Spencer Dunley down.”

Hiss!

Philip frowned and asked, “You took him down?”

Fennel nodded before shaking his head again. “It wasn’t all me. It was the battle god at your

father’s side.”

“Fulton Hash?” Philip asked with a frown, “Why is he here?”

Fennel said, “To clean up the mess.”

Philip thought about it and did not dwell on the issue. He changed the topic and asked, “Was

that terrifying raging energy just now because of you and Spencer? What were the two giant

swords in the sky?”

Fennel thought for a while, snapped his fingers, and asked, “Do you want to know?”

Philip nodded and said, “Tell me quickly. What is it?”



Fennel pondered briefly and explained, “To summarize it simply, they’re called the Swords

of Kingship. They’re special energy fields formed by the kings of disciples using their own

power, also called the Swords of Damocles. They’re symbols of our identity and strength. The
more battered the sword, the more power that can be used by the king of disciples. At the
same time, it also means that the king of disciples will be on the verge of a possible rampage.
Once that happens, the Sword of Kingship will fall, killing the king of the disciples while

destroying everything around it. This is the double edged sword of the power the kings of

disciples hold. Nonagon has been studying the method to counter this situation but to no

avail.”

Philip frowned and felt that it was hard to accept this new information.

“Between you and Spencer, who won?” Philip asked.

“He has lost his source of kingship and has been reduced into an ordinary human,” Fennel
said lightly.

“The source of kingship? What is that?” Philip asked.

Fennel thought about it and replied, “All the kings of disciples are the chosen ones. To
become a king of disciples, one must have a special ability and also be recognized by some

special power behind the door. The source of kingship is the source of all the power of the

king of disciples. Without the source of kingship, the king will be no different from a normal

person.”

Philip frowned as he inhaled sharply and did not speak for a while.



Fennel seemed to read Philip’s emotions and said, “In fact, this world is not the way you see

it. There are many things that I can’t explain to you in detail now. For some concepts that are

beyond the world you know, you’ll need to accept them as soon as possible.”

Fennel also knew that Philip was digesting his words,so he sat silently without disturbing

him.

After a long while, Philip asked, “When will you start teaching me to unleash my potential

and the rules for controlling matter?”

Fennel looked at Philip and thought for a moment before saying, “I planned to look at your

potential today but the current situation is a little unbefitting. Let’s return to Uppercreek first.
I need to find a few people to prepare some things.”

Philip nodded in agreement before asking, “By the way, any updates about my sister?”

Fennel shook his head and replied, “Not yet. The force behind your sister is a little

troublesome. We can’t just look at it from a secular perspective.”

“Does it have something to do with Nonagon?” Philip asked.

Fennel nodded, leaned back on the sofa, and said, “The results of my current investigation

show that Nonagon must be the one operating behind the scenes. Moreover, your sister’s case
might also be related to your mother.”

“My mother?” Philip was puzzled.



Fennel hummed and said, “Didn’t you say the last time that your sister left something for

your daughter? You should go back and take a look at it. Maybe there are some clues.”

Only then did Philip remember that when Hannah left without saying goodbye, she said that

she had left something for Mila. He did not think too much about it at that time. The gift
should still be with Mila.

Without further delay, Philip and Fennel soon returned to Uppercreek.
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