
Chapter 2612 

Philip asked, “What’s this meteorite?” 

 

Fennel frowned and said, “If I’m not mistaken, it’s not a meteorite but a living creature from the other 

shore, a monster. In the Graben Abyss, everyone who has experienced the final trial of the king of 

disciples has to face countless monsters. Thus, they develop rapidly in the fights with them. These 

monsters hatch from meteorite-like stones like this, suck the blood of humans, and devour human flesh 

to complete the stage of evolutionary growth.” 

 

“These monsters are born with the strength of the fourth zone. With every ten people they devour, they 

can complete one level of evolution. The strongest royal monsters have the strength equivalent to the 

king of disciples of the seventh zone, and they’re also the existence that guards the Graben Abyss.” 

 

“If I remember correctly, there are six royal monsters. Two were killed by Fulton back then, while the 

other kings of disciples joined forces and seriously injured three, rendering them into a deep sleep. Only 

one royal monster is left loitering in the Graben Abyss now.” 

 

After hearing from Fennel, Philip was extremely grave. He never expected the door to be such a 

terrifying place that harbored such creatures. 

 

Monsters..? Creatures of the other shore. 

 

 

Were they the killing machines unleashed by the high-level existences from the other shore? 

 

As Philip pondered, Fennel suddenly added, “The Black Dragon Heart you absorbed was guarded by the 

royal monster back then, but your father was too strong and simply snatched the Black Dragon Heart 

from right under the noses of six royal monsters. Since then, the monsters had been determined to kill 

the humans.” 

 



Philip frowned… The Black Dragon Heart was actually guarded by the monsters back then. Then, his eyes 

fell on the meteorite. Philip vaguely heard cries from the meteorite. They were very slight and weak, just 

like a newborn baby. 

 

It was a strange feeling. 

 

 

Philip asked, “Do you hear something?” 

 

“What is it?” Fennel shook his head and asked in puzzlement. 

 

Philip pointed at the meteorite and said, “The sounds it’s making.” 

 

Marquis Ron looked at Fennel. The two shook their heads in unison and said, “We don’t hear 

anything…” 

 

This was strange. Philip frowned. He was quite sure he could hear sounds from the meteorite. 

 

Suddenly, Fennel said, “Are you sure you’re hearing some sounds?” 

 

Philip nodded with certainty and said, “I’m sure. I’ve been hearing it since I entered. I thought everyone 

could hear it.” 

 

Fennel frowned, stared at the meteorite, and said, “Is it because you’ve absorbed the Black Dragon 

Heart and formed a connection with the monsters?” 

 

Philip could not figure it out either. However, Fennel’s words reminded him. Philip stepped forward and 

reached out to touch the meteorite. 



 

Fennel was shocked and quickly pulled Philip back. He said, “Don’t touch it! We’ll be in big trouble if it 

hatches!” 

 

“What trouble?” Philip asked. 

 

Fennel said, “Monsters can form connections with each other. If it hatches and calls out to its 

companions, it may cause a riot among the monsters in the Graben Abyss. If they breach the door, break 

out from the stargate, and enter the secular world, it’ll trigger a disaster. The consequences will be 

unimaginable!” 

 

Fennel was not making a mountain out of a molehill but stating facts. 

 

If this possibility became reality, it would cause a great impact on the current humankind and 

civilization. The invasion of the monsters would signify a doomsday crisis. 


