
Chapter 2489 

If they really fought with Zeus, they might not win. After all, Zeus was not a simple character. Zeus 

also had his concerns, which was why he did not fight them. The first being his people in the sacred 

city, and secondly, the monsters that were trapped under the sacred city. 

 

Once a battle broke out in the sacred city, the seal of the sacred city might break and the monsters 

would escape. It would bring disaster to the Western world. Thus, Zeus dared not linger. 

 

After Zeus left, only Archmage Gustav remained on the scene. He frowned and looked at the five 

people on the opposite side. Among them, he had heard of the Sun and Moon Ancients. They were 

two powerhouses in the realm of half-step to the other shore. 

 

As for Benny and Alliance Master Yarn, he also knew the approximate range of their realms. 

 

He was trapped! 

 

Gustav’s face was full of gloomy coldness as he looked around for a way to escape. 

 

 

Fulton stepped out at this moment, looked at Gustav calmly, and said, “Archmage, what’s your 

decision now?” 

 

Gustav was furious. He stared at Fulton, but his eyes strayed to Benny before he said, “As the head of 

the SPEAR Bureau in the West, my responsibility is to maintain the peace and stability here! Since a 

crisis of the gods has occurred, I must deal with it! All of you should get out of my way! Otherwise, I’ll 

put all of you on the SPEAR Bureau’s S-class global wanted list!” 

 

“Hehehe…” Fulton said, “Archmage, I’m afraid you still don’t realize your current situation, so I’ll ask 

you again. What’s your choice?” 



 

As soon as Fulton said that, the two people in black and white slowly walked forward. 

 

 

Gustav got a fright by this. It was true that he was an archmage, but to take on two powerhouses half-

step to the other shore at once would be self-destruction. “Damn it, you bastards! You despicable 

Easterners! This is called winning by numbers. It’s an unfair fight! F*ck you!” 

 

Gustav cursed and exploded with expletives. 

 

Fulton smiled and said, “Honorable Archmage, what’s your choice?” 

 

Gustav clenched his fists angrily and glanced at the sky in the distance, where the burst of bright 

energy fluctuations seemed to be coming to an end. In desperation, Gustav could only turn around 

and leave. Before he left, he said resentfully, “You must ensure the safety of the Western gods. If one 

of them falls, I’ll definitely kill all the powerhouses in your East in the name of an archmage!” 

 

After saying this, Gustav glanced at Benny vehemently and said, “Benny Larson, you traitor! You don’t 

deserve to be a mage!” 

 

Damn it! 

 

After saying this, Gustav left. 

 

Fulton glanced at the departing Gustav, and a hint of gloom flashed in the corners of his eyes. Then, 

he turned around and bowed slightly to the Sun and Moon Ancients. He said, “Thank you for your 

help. The Clarke family will definitely keep our promise to you.” 

 



The Sun and Moon Ancients looked at each other, nodded, and left. The remaining Alliance Master 

Yarn, Benny, and Fulton rushed to Clink Manor. 

 

 


