
Chapter 2484 

“Accept the punishment from God, you pathetic Eastern Battle God!” 

 

Gustav shouted angrily, and a dazzling energy glow erupted from his whole body. He looked just like a 

god who descended to earth and looked down on everything. 

 

Boom! 

 

Suddenly! 

 

The two magic circles in his hands dazzled brightly and exploded with black and gold energy beams. 

 

Like a cannon, they blasted at the ground where Fulton stood and fired indiscriminately. 

 

Such an attack was simply unheard of. 

 

He was enhancing energy through the magic circles to form rapid firepower. 

 

Under such an attack, even a fortified city 

 

would be blasted into ruins. 

 

That was because the attack power had already surpassed the king of disciples in the fifth and sixth 

zones. 

 

Fulton looked up into the air. 



 

Gustav had his back toward the sun, so his figure was all black at this moment. 

 

The black and gold magic circles in his hands dazzled brightly and meted out attacks like they were 

God’s punishment. 

 

This scene looked just like doomsday! 

 

It was even mightier than God’s own punishment. 

 

Fulton suddenly became serious. He raised his right arm horizontally in front of him. A dazzling black 

rune appeared on his right arm, and a black energy shield was formed. 

 

Boom! 

 

Suddenly, the sky was filled with rapid energy firepower which bombarded the black energy shield on 

Fulton’s right arm. 

 

 

For a while, all the energy pressure hit the black energy shield and it felt as though the sky was about 

to collapse. 

 

Due to the raging energy pressure, Fulton’s feet slid back several meters, 

 

From a distance, Gustav looked like a god in the sky. He was holding a black and a gold magic circle in 

his hands and firing rapid energy beams at Fulton on the ground. 

 



Fulton used the shield on his right arm to resist this terrifying pressure. 

 

The black and golden energy beams were concentrated on the black shield. 

 

They were like flaming cannonballs that 

 

were constantly booming. 

 

Fulton was forced to slide back several meters and left deep ditches in the ground. He resisted his 

opponent’s attacks for half a minute. 

 

In midair, Gustav turned his hands and stopped attacking. 

 

The mark of the archmage between his eyebrows became even brighter. 

 

He looked down at Fulton who was a little disheveled and said with a sneer, “Lowly Eastern Battle 

God, do you know the gap between us now? If you don’t want to die, you can choose to kneel down 

and submit to me. Sign a life-and-death contract with me and I’ll let you live. What do you think? This 

is God’s mercy to you, so you should consider it carefully.” 

 

Fulton stood up straight at this moment, his body like a pine tree as he stood upright in place. 

 

He gently waved his burning right arm that was scorched by the energy beams and said with a laugh, 

“Im sorry, but the East has never 

 

believed in the god you mentioned. I don’t really need your mercy.” 

 



“Arrogance! Since you’re so persistent, l can only kill you here! The Eastern Battle God is indeed 

worthy to fight me!” 

 

Gustav’s eyes flashed with a chill as he stared at Fulton, who was on the ground. 

 

An overpowering pressure quickly surged in Gustav’s body. 

 

On the ground, Fulton raised his eyebrows and stared at Gustav in midair with a hint of coldness in his 

eyes. 

 

A mage would usually fight from a distance. 

 

Thus, Fulton must narrow the gap until he is right in front of Gustav. 

 

He would be undefeatable then. 

 

Of course, that was not easy. 

 

After all, he was facing an archmage with a strength similar to his. The atmosphere 

 

started to become peculiar. 

 

Boom! 

 

Suddenly, both of them sprang into action and exploded with bursts of energy. 

 



However, at this moment, a figure covered with golden lightning suddenly appeared in the deep 

forest not far away. 

 

The energy pressure on this person was not inferior to Fulton’s, even surpassing his. 

 

His appearance suddenly reversed the situation. 

 

A voice that sounded like it came from the heavens was heard from the person. 

 

“Eastern Battle God, shouldn’t you pay your greetings when you come to my Western world?” Fulton 

frowned and saw the figure clearly. 

 

He was an old man with a golden crown and gray hair. 

 

He was clad in a golden and white royal robe. He helda golden thunderbolt spear engraved with 

obscure runes. 

 

Chief God Zeus had appeared in person! 


