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I am a quadrillionarire chapter 2007-David’s clone was holding the Ice Soul Excalibur 
over the Fellowes Residence. 

As he looked at the huge battleship approaching in the distance, he swung his sword. 

A blue light with extremely cold air pierced through the air. 

The space it passed seemed to freeze over. 

The Fellowes family in the square felt a chill hit them, making them shiver 
uncontrollably. 

“How dare you?!” 

Zenon’s voice came from inside the Palmore family’s battleship. 

Immediately afterward, a white light flashed and collided with the blue light. 

However, the expected explosion did not appear. 

When the white light touched the blue light, it froze. 

‘He could even freeze the grandmaster’s attack!’ 

The Palmore family on the battleship were dumbfounded. 

When the blue light collided with the white light, a giant ice block appeared. 

Then, it quickly flew toward the Palmore family’s battleship. 

The ice block was even bigger than the ship. 

One could imagine the consequences if the ship was hit. 

“Huh? How interesting!” 

Zenon’s voice came again from the ship. 

The giant ice block was about to hit the battleship, but it suddenly stopped moving as if 
it was blocked by something. 

Then… 

Boom! 



There was a loud bang and the ice block shattered. 

After that, it turned into countless ice dregs and fell to the ground like snowflakes. 

There was silence. 

Everyone, no matter if it was the Palmore family or the Fellowes family, was 
dumbfounded. 

Cedar smiled wryly in his heart. 

A Sacred Saint was indeed terrifying. 

He could not handle any one of the white or blue attacks from just now. 

He would get hurt the moment he touched it, and it would be a severe injury at that. 

This was the power of Sacred Saint. 

A True Saint was not their opponent at all, and they did not even have the qualifications 
to intervene. 

David did not continue the attack. 

In fact, he was also surprised. 

The power of the Ice Soul Excalibur was beyond his imagination. 

A random attack could cause so much damage, and it was like the polar opposite of the 
Evil-Splitting Sword. 

One would give the opponent low-temperature frostbites while the other would give 
high-temperature burns. 

However, the sharpness of the Evil-Splitting Sword was not comparable to that of the 
Ice Soul Excalibur. 

After all, the system called it an artifact that could kill everything in the world. 

From a certain point of view, as long as the person using the Evil-Splitting Sword was 
strong enough, there was nothing it could not cut through, and the Ice Soul Excalibur 
was no exception. 

David would not even have to worry about damaging the Evil -Splitting Sword. 

The Palmore family’s ships continued moving. 



After a while, they arrived in the sky above the Fellowes Residence and in front of 
David’s clone. 

A fleet followed. 

This was the Saint Association law enforcement team. 

Zenon stepped out of the ship, the cores of the Palmore family following behind him. 

He knew from the attack just now that the person who attacked was strong and he was 
probably the best among Sacred Saints. 

Only he could take down a Sacred Saint. 

If he let the others go, they would just die. 

At this moment, Zenon was puzzled. 

Where did the Fellowes family find such a powerful Sacred Saint? 

They never had a Sacred Saint grandmaster. 
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