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Chapter 61 - Strange Combination 

Was it simple? In fact, it wasn't that simple. How could it be so simple to pass messages so quickly 

throughout the Continent? Do not forget, here in the Ark Continent, they didn't go through an 

Information Age. There were no mobiles phones or Internet like back on Earth. 

 

However, the Markey Company could do this, proving their strength in the Ark Continent. Even an entire 

Empire wouldn't be willing to provoke them. 

 

Quietly listening to Green, Zhao found that he had really underestimated this world. Although it wasn't 

technologically advanced, they have developed in a unique way. His understanding of this world was too 

shallow. 

 

Green smiled. "Master, no matter where you go, a black mage will be noticed. Especially when we 

appeared in Montenegro Fortress from the mountains. Of course, they would pay attention to 

something like that." 

 

Zhao nodded. "Then we leave tomorrow?" 

 

"Yes, we will leave tomorrow, Master. To be honest, if you want to stay a few nights here, then I'm 

afraid that we really can't afford it." 

 

Zhao couldn't help but smile. Money was really a problem. What would an outsider think about when 

they saw them. It should look like they were spending a big windfall, but all they had was a broken 

territory, along with a hundred people to feed, and not to mention the occasional attacks from the spirit 

beasts. Even though they had a cheat, they were still so poor that they couldn't afford to stay long at a 

hotel. 

 

Green, thinking that Zhao would feel sad about the current situation, hastened to comfort him. "Master, 

when we sell the radishes, we'll make money. You don't need to be sad." 

 

Zhao didn't explain to Green why he had smiled. "I'm fine. Later, when we leave this hotel, we should 

find a place outside the city, and then go rest in the space." 

 



Green nodded. "Yes, but we still need to stay here today to get the Markey clan's attention." 

 

Zhao nodded too as he looked around the suit. It really wasn't a small lodging, with a living room, five 

bedrooms, and a bathroom, it was very comfortable. 

 

Just then, there was a knock at the door. Green quickly stood up and opened it. A waiter was outside, 

and in his hands was a large tray. There was some bread and three plates of delicious dishes. 

 

Green took the plates, then gave the waiter a tip and sent him away. Little did he know of what 

happened after he closed the door; the waiter went downstairs and immediately went to a very 

secluded room, then knocked on the door. The fat boss's voice from inside, "Come in." 

 

The waiter pushed open the door and went in. It was a bedroom with very simple furnishings, just a bed 

with a small table and a chair. The fat boss was sitting in the chair, holding a pen, ready to write. 

 

Even though he heard the sound at the door, he didn't look up. "What did you find?" 

 

The waiter stood respectfully. "It may be simple to find out their identities. They are likely from noble 

birth, but life shouldn't be too good for them right now. I just sent them some ordinary food, but they 

didn't say anything about it. And naturally they gave me a tip, although it wasn't very much." 

 

The waiter had deliberately sent some food that wasn't of the best quality, just to try to find out the 

identity of Zhao. Based on their reactions, he tried to determine Zhao's status. 

 

In the Continent, only the nobility would tip a waiter. Under normal circumstances, even businessmen 

wouldn't give waiters a tip, so from that point he judged that Zhao may be of nobility. The aristocratic 

requirements for food and drink were very high, but Zhao didn't make any demands. Plus, they only 

tipped a few copper coins. The waiter believed that Zhao didn't live very well. 

 

But despite knowing all of this, the fat boss really had no way to determine their identity. 

 

Finally, the fat boss wrote everything down, and then he opened up a secret door that led to a secret 

room behind his bedroom. In the secret room was a row of cages, with each cage holding a bird-like 



spirit beast? This spirit beast was called a wind falcon. It was a fast flying spirit beast, and after some 

training, it was usually used as a messenger. 

 

The fat boss first fed the wind falcon some meat, then he carefully rolled up the written information into 

a small bamboo and attached it the falcon's claws. Then he sent out the falcon to fly. 

 

The Markey clan was so big that they naturally wouldn't care about every little thing of note, but the 

appearance of this black mage was too sudden, so the fat boss had to message them about it. 

 

For people, a black mage represented danger, darkness, and other negative words. As long as there was 

a black mage somewhere, they would be noted down without trying to offend them. That was why the 

fat boss was paying attention to Zhao. Though he was doing these things earlier than Green expected. 

But when Zhao posed as a black mage, this effect was what they wanted. With such a high profile act, 

naturally, no one would think that they were the Buda clan, so this will make them more secure. 

 

After eating the meal, Zhao and everyone rested. They didn't go wandering around Montenegro 

Fortress. It must be noted, that Zhao was a black mage, and a black mage couldn't just go around 

shopping, especially since they were trying to avoid trouble. 

 

Fortunately, Zhao was an otaku who didn't like to go shopping since it gave him a feeling of discomfort. 

Plus, he was tired and it felt good to rest in such a nice place. 

 

The day passed very calmly, but everyone knew that there was a black mage around. 

 

The next morning, they left Montenegro Fortress. Zhao was sitting on Alien, which left those 

adventurers feeling very envious. From Montenegro, there were three roads. The left one led to a grain 

producing area of the Purcell Duchy. The terrain there was very flat, suitable for growing wheat, with a 

large number of slaves working there. 

 

The road on the right led to a forest, which was the main source of wood for the Purcell Duchy. Under 

normal circumstances, very few people travel on these two routes, because there was no business to be 

made there. However, the middle road led to the Purcell Duchy's capital city, known as the Pearl of the 

North, of the Aksu Empire. It was called Casa city. 

 



They certainly wouldn't go to some grain or wood producing area. Since they were going to sell radishes, 

they would naturally head to Casa city, which was busy with business. 

 

The next few days, they were on their way. It wasn't like their three day travel through the Black Waste, 

where they didn't see a single person. Now that they were in the Purcell Duchy, they saw a lot of people 

as they passed through forests and farmland. But because Zhao's undead looked so mighty, the moment 

people saw it, they would try to hide. Zhao felt very satisfied. After all, he could finally see some people 

so it wasn't a boring journey. 

 

Consider this, a huge skeleton with a warrior sitting on its head, and all its body was a black mage, with a 

sweet beauty sitting next to him. This combination was very strange. 

 

Also, whenever they pass by a small town or city, they always find a place outside the city and then go 

into the space, which made their movements seem uncertain and hard to track. Just another thing that 

was mysterious about them. 

 

 

 

Chapter 62 - Strange Village 

Not only the Markey clan, but lots of clans had established places to gather intelligence throughout the 

Continent. Big clans would set up an intelligence network in Montenegro Fortress, not to check out 

military affairs, since not many military events occur here. They established it only for one main 

purpose: talent! 

 

The aristocracy in the Ark Continent, after thousands of years, naturally was very aware of the 

importance of talent. For a noble, a powerful warrior would be a great help to them, so those major 

clans would send intelligence agents to Montenegro where mercenaries and adventurers were 

concentrated. They had to find potential warriors that could become the strengths of those clans. 

 

It was precisely because of this that, when Zhao appeared in Montenegro Fortress, a lot of large clans 

had received messages regarding their arrival. 

 

But those people that were tracking Zhao had miscalculated. They did not consider that Zhao would stay 

out of the towns that he passed, and that he would go into his space and rest at night, so there is no 

way for those people who were trying to track him find his whereabouts. 



 

With such a performance from Zhao, the people were surer that he was a black mage. 

 

Zhao was not aware of the people that were following him. He was just going at his own pace, his speed 

not being too fast. Going to Casa City from Montenegro, even with a horse, would take seven days, and 

Zhao was riding on his undead with a similar speed. 

 

Right now it has only been three days, and in this period of time they have ran into two towns and 

numerous small villages, which showed that the Purcell Duchy was indeed prosperous. 

 

On the morning of the fourth day, they were going along like usual. It was not the rainy season yet, so 

going through the dirt road was very smooth. But Zhao felt that something was a little off, but he didn't 

know what it was. 

 

Seeing Zhao looking puzzled, Meg spoke up, "Ah, Master, it's strange. We've been going for more than 

two hours, but he still hasn’t seen anyone. At this time of day, there should be a lot of people." 

 

It was as Meg said. Zhao finally realized that after two hours, they haven't met a single person today. No 

wonder he felt weird, like something was lacking. 

 

"Stop," Zhao said as he felt that something was wrong. The undead immediately stopped. Zhao got up 

and leaned on its ribs to speak to Green. "Grandpa Green, what has happened? Why didn't we meet any 

people, after so long?" 

 

"I've noticed, Master. But don't worry, we will move forward. I want to see what happened. It's not a big 

deal anyway, since Master can just go into the space to hide so nobody can find you." 

 

Zhao didn't think that Green had already noticed that something was amiss. Even if it's a little 

irresponsible, going forward to find out what happened was a valid reason. There was nothing they 

could do but to keep moving. 

 

Thinking of this, Zhao nodded. "Well, let's go." 

 



Alien immediately started moving at the same pace as before, it really was moving at a leisurely pace. 

But Zhao and Meg were tense. They didn't have much experience in these situations. Unlike Green who 

was calm, they restlessly looked around at the surrounding woods, as if at any time a spirit beast would 

burst out. 

 

To Zhao's surprise, they walked through the whole morning without encountering a single person. 

 

Passing through a village, they carefully looked around, but no one was there. And to Zhao's surprise, 

there no signs of being attacked, like all the villagers had simply got out of bed and left. They didn't hear 

any chickens or even the sound of a dog. Complete silence. 

 

Zhao couldn't help but feel a chill going down his back. This village was too strange. 

 

Green carefully looked through the village for a long time, yet he didn't find anything. His face was 

gloomy as he turned to Zhao. "Call out Meirin. She might be able to find something." 

 

Zhao immediately called out Meirin from the space. Meirin had been paying attention to the situation 

outside. Naturally, she knew what was happening, so after she came out, she didn't ask anything and 

just carefully looked around. She closed her eyes and softly chanted a spell. 

 

A mass of blue light left her body. With the same radiance as the sun, the light flashed for a full five 

minutes before slowly disappearing. 

 

Meirin slowly opened her eyes. "Master, black magic was used to make some kind of temptation spell. 

Every living thing in this village was lured away." 

 

Zhao was shocked. "Black magic? You mean there was an actual black mage here?" 

 

Meirin nodded. "Some time has passed, so the magical energy has almost disappeared, but I can be sure 

that someone was here using black magic." 

 

Zhao's and Green's face fell. They were sure that the reason why they didn't encounter anybody today 

was related to this thing. They must fix this or they will be implicated. Let’s not forget that, Zhao's 



identity was a black mage. But there was an actual black mage using black magic. They couldn't hide 

from this situation. Just like how Meirin discovered the black magic, other mages would be able to do it 

too. When news of all the missing people spread out, Zhao might fall under suspicion. 

 

Green and Zhao were worried about this black mage. With a temptation spell to lure so many people 

away, that mage would certainly have nothing good planned, which would bring Zhao no small amount 

of trouble. 

 

Meirin apparently thought of this too. "Master, you should stop dressing up as a black mage, otherwise 

it would bring you trouble." 

 

Zhao shook his head. "If I pretend to be someone else, it may make it easier for people to discover our 

identity, which would make the situation more dangerous. Grandma Meirin, can you sense which 

direction that black mage brought all those people? Let's see if we can solve this annoying problem. If 

we can solve it, then that's good. Even if it's not resolved, we still can't let the Purcell clan suspect us." 

 

Such a big thing, it would be impossible for the Purcell clan to not find out about it. But if Zhao was able 

to find the real killer and handed the guy over to the Purcell clan, naturally they would not be suspicious 

of him. 

 

Meirin looked at Green, wanting to know if they should go along with Zhao's plan. If Green agrees, she 

will find the way towards that black mage. 

 

Green nodded. "Well then, let's do it according to the young master. Find that guy and hand him over to 

the Purcell clan." 

 

Meirin used her magic, but this time it took her a whole ten minutes. After she finished, she pointed in 

the direction of Casa City. "That way," she said. 

 

 

 

Chapter 63 - Immortal Mercenary Group 

It was strange. Supposedly every day, there would be people coming from Montenegro to Casa city, but 

today there was not one person going in that direction. Up to now, Zhao hadn't met anybody. 



 

But Zhao didn't know that early in the morning, there was a caravan that passed by them. But when the 

caravan found that something was wrong, they immediately retreated back to their small town and 

spread the news to all the merchants. Now that a lot of people knew what was going on, they decided to 

form a bigger caravan, so they hired a lot of mercenaries from Montenegro. 

 

Zhao didn't know this because he had been feeling tired, so while the caravan had set off bright and 

early, he had stayed in the space and missed them by two or three hours. It was because of those 

merchants who blocked anyone from coming in that direction, that no one saw Zhao, which resulted in 

this strange scene to unfold. 

 

There were a lot of thieves and wild beast attacks on the Continent, so caravans had to be careful. If 

they find anything wrong, they would immediately go back into the nearest town, and then warn the 

other caravans from moving on ahead. Zhao didn't know this, and neither did Green, since the Buda clan 

never owned a caravan before. 

 

Zhao kept them moving forward, where they encountered five more villages with the people gone. 

These villages were not too big, but if one were to count all the people in the five villages together, 

there would be a thousand people. But it was not just the people, but all living things were gone. 

 

The more they kept moving, the more they felt scared, not only from the missing people, but also from 

Meirin feeling the black magical energy growing stronger and stronger. 

 

According to Meirin's estimate, with this temptation spell that could cover so many people, the strength 

of the black mage must have reached at least the eighth level, same as Meirin. But even if this black 

mage's strength was on the same level as her, Meirin recognized that if they really fought, she was 

afraid that she might not really be able to beat the other, because black magic was too strange. 

 

However, Zhao didn't worry too much. Not only did he have Green by his side, but he also had the space 

which he could go hide in. He didn't believe that anyone could go into the space to kill him. 

 

Their speed didn't accelerate or slow down, and just unhurriedly moved forward, which was a 

characteristic of Zhao. No matter at what time, he pursued stability while reminding himself to stay 

calm. That was his motto. 

 



So this time Zhao kept reminding himself to calm down. He always carefully looked around for any 

situation. Although he couldn't see anything, he still had to be very carefully, and be prepared to deal 

with any emergency. 

 

Meirin sat on the undead with her eyes closed, along with Green who was sitting on Alien's head, while 

Zhao sent Meg back into the space. 

 

But to Zhao's surprise, they almost went through a whole day without encountering anything. It was 

already four in the afternoon, and they have yet to see any people, or did they encounter any attack. 

Everything was calm, which was eerie. 

 

Zhao was prepared to stop and rest when Meirin suddenly opened her eyes. "Master, you should go 

back into the space. I have a strong feeling of black magical energy in front of us. It seems like the other 

party has been prepared." 

 

Surprised, Zhao nodded his head. He knew that he wouldn't be much help, so he stepped into the space. 

However, he left Alien outside, still carrying Green and Meirin as it walked. 

 

Once inside the space, Zhao immediately went into his hut and watched the screen. It was so strange to 

watch the outside scene that appeared on the screen, like he was still sitting on the back of the undead. 

 

At that moment, Zhao smacked his head. He really was stupid. As always, he could see up to one 

hundred meters from the point he entered the space. But if that point could be moved, wouldn't he be 

able to see more things? Previously, when he came into the space, he didn't put away the undead 

because he thought that it might be necessary to help Green and Meirin, but he forgot to tell it to stop, 

so the undead kept moving forward. 

 

He discovered the secret that even though he himself was inside the space, the image of the screen kept 

on moving, so that point of entry could be moved. There was no need for him to stay outside. Damn, 

why didn't he think of it before? He could have just let the undead go outside while he hid inside the 

space. 

 

But right now Zhao wasn't in the mood to keep thinking about it, because he wanted to see the black 

mage. 

 



Meirin and Green was paying attention to everything in front of them, while the undead unhurriedly 

moved forward. Meirin sensed that the black magical energy was getting stronger. 

 

Suddenly, they heard the sound of weapons. Green and Meirin knew that they were finally there. 

 

Just then, the undead suddenly stopped. Zhao appeared on the back of the undead from the space and 

said, "Grandpa Green, Grandma Meirin, get into the space. The undead could still move forward, and we 

can see everything that's going on." 

 

Green and Meirin were surprised, but they understood what Zhao meant. However, Green still shook his 

head. "No, Master. We shouldn't go in. If they find out the secret of the space, it would do more harm 

than good." 

 

Zhao paused for a moment, and then he nodded. "Well, then it'll be necessary for me to stay out. I can 

release those undead to help, so people would think that I'm a black mage, and they won't discover the 

secrets of the space." 

 

Green and Meirin frowned. They really didn't want to let Zhao take that risk. But if Zhao went into the 

space, and then summoned undead, it may expose the secret of the space, which would really put them 

in a dilemma. 

 

Green thought about it, and then turned to Zhao. "Master, if you want to stay outside, you'd better call 

Meg out to stay by your side." 

 

Zhao nodded. He found that, as long as he thought about calling people from the space in his head, the 

people in the space could hear it. Plus if those people wanted to speak to him, as long as they knocked 

on the screen, he could hear them. Finding this out made Zhao happy, because contacting people in the 

space was now even more convenient. 

 

After Meg was called out, she immediately sat down next to Zhao and carefully looked around, ready to 

protect him. Zhao commanded the undead to move forward, but to be more careful this time, Green 

stood up, ready to fight. 

 



They walked for a thousand meters before encountering a small slope. Zhao finally saw what was 

happening in front of them on that slope. A large group of undead was sieging a caravan. Seeing the 

Bana symbol on its banner, it turned out to be a caravan belonging to the Markey clan. 

 

Green noticed that there was a flag stuck to the ground next to the slope. The flag was black with a 

white skull painted on it. Zhao thought that it was similar to a pirate’s flag back on Earth. When Green 

saw that flag, his face couldn't help but change. Because the flag reminded him of an organization. On 

the Continent, there was a notorious group of mercenaries: The Immortal mercenary group. 

 

The Immortal mercenary group was one of the Continent's most powerful mercenary groups, but it was 

also one of the smallest, since the core of the group only had eight people! 

 

In general, only having eight people wouldn't be called a mercenary group. It was more like a small 

adventurer group. But this team of eight people was called a mercenary group on the Continent because 

these eight practiced black magic! 

 

This mercenary group had existed for decades. In that time, they had received a total of a thousand 

requests, of which five hundred of them resulted in killing the owner and robbing their goods. Later, no 

one dared to ask them to do a task, which made the group turn into thieves. 

 

Every time they acted, all the nearby people would be killed and then turned into undead, and then they 

would use those undead to attack their targets. This method could be described as extremely cruel. 

Nobody on the Continent knew how to deal with them. One time, the Immortal mercenary group 

actually moved against the business of the Xinya clan, who sent some experts to fight back. The result 

was that out of the eight men from the Immortal mercenary group, seven of them died, and the last one 

was seriously injured. 

 

Originally, everyone in the Continent thought that the Immortal mercenary group would disappear, but 

instead they did something crazy. 

 

 

 

Chapter 64 - Releasing Them 

Just when everyone thought that there would be no more Immortal mercenary group, the last black 

mage of their group used the last of his vitality to multiply his magic power by ten times, then turned 



the other seven black mages into high-level undead. On his death bed, he commanded the seven 

undead to use their black magic to make him become an undead too. 

 

Generally, when a person becomes an undead, they would be a low-level one with low wisdom and 

strength. But under the power of a powerful black mage, they would retain their fighting strength and 

high intelligence, plus they would be a free undead, not enslaved with any constraints to anyone. 

 

Of course, for a black mage to make a high-level undead, it would require very powerful magic. The 

most important part was to pay with your own vitality. Even if it was a powerful eighth level black mage, 

his life would come to an end when making such an attempt, so generally black mages didn't make high 

undead. 

 

That black mage was seriously injured. He was a dying man, so he wasn't afraid of wasting his vitality to 

stimulate his magic. Once he finished creating those seven undead black mages, with his dying breath he 

gave them orders to bring him back as an undead. 

 

The plan was too crazy. Those seven undead black mages were free, so it was hard to say whether they 

would listen to him or not. Even if his plan succeeded, the seven might have become high-level undead, 

but from now henceforth he would just become an average undead that couldn't eat, sleep, or enjoy 

any of the human pleasures. Was it really worth it? 

 

A mercenary group consisting of eight undead black mages has become the Continent's most notorious 

gang of thieves. Even the large clans were terrified of them. In their opinion, if the people in that 

mercenary group wanted to become undead, then they were lunatics. 

 

It was because of this that nobody wanted to offend the Immortal mercenary group. 

 

Green had naturally heard of this mercenary group, which was precisely why he made an ugly face when 

he saw that flag. To be honest, he didn't want to offend the Immortal mercenary group. It might bring 

disastrous consequences to the Buda clan. 

 

The flag that had been inserted into the ground was to tell any passing people that their group was 

working, so it was best not to make trouble, otherwise they would make an enemy out of the Immortal 

mercenary group. 

 



Green turned to Zhao. "Master, we have to go back. I have something to tell you." 

 

Zhao was looking at the battle, but he nodded at what Green said and pulled the undead back. They 

quietly withdrew from the slope, and no one on the battlefield noticed them. After stepping down from 

the hillside, Green pointed to the woods, and Zhao directed the undead that way. In the woods, they 

found a secluded place, and then everyone went into the space. 

 

Once in the space, Green took everyone into the hut and told them what he knew about the Immortal 

mercenary group. 

 

Meirin already had some understanding of this mercenary group, but Blockhead, Rockhead, and Meg 

didn't know them at all since they grew up in the capital and have never left it. 

 

Zhao calmly listened to Green. He never thought that the Immortal mercenary group would be crazy 

enough to turn all eight into undead. After Green finished, Zhao stood up and touched his forehead, 

then he pounded on the table and murmured. "Let's fight." 

 

They all looked puzzled at Zhao, who turned to Green and said, "Grandpa Green, you said that the eight 

people of the Immortal mercenary group have become undead?" 

 

Green nodded, which caused Zhao to laugh. "Do you remember what happens after I bring an undead 

into the space?" 

 

Hearing what Zhao said, Green was stunned for a moment, but then his eyes brightened. He also 

pounded the table. "Yes! They become loyal to us." 

 

Meirin also reacted to this news. She certainly understood what Zhao meant. They had brought over a 

thousand undead into the space, without exception, they have all become loyal. The eight individuals of 

the Immortal mercenary group were also undead, so wasn't it also possible to catch them in the space 

and make them to loyal too? 

 

Meirin couldn't help but feel excited. Although they caught many undead, most of them were animals, 

with a few that had human form. But those were just low-leveled, so those human undead naturally had 

no wisdom and couldn't be of much help. 



 

But the undead black mages of the Immortal mercenary group were different. They were high-leveled 

undead, with high intelligence that also maintained a lifetime of knowledge. If they could help the Buda 

clan, then that would be of great help to them. 

 

Right now the Buda clan lacked a force. If they could rein in the Immortal mercenary group, that would 

be tantamount of having strong armed forces. If anybody wanted to move against the Buda clan, then 

they would have a hard fight on their hands. 

 

The thought of it made everyone excited. 

 

Zhao also couldn't help but smile. "And we can help the Markey clan, which would put us in good favor 

with them." 

 

Hearing what Zhao said, Green calmed down as he immediately realized that they could also help the 

Markey clan. The Markey Company was one of the most famous firms in the Continent. If they could 

make a strong bond with them, he couldn't imagine the future benefits they could get to develop the 

Buda clan. It wasn't just the possibility of getting lots of gold; they might also get access to their 

complete information network. 

 

"Master, we have to go now before it's too late. I'm afraid those people of the Markey clan might not 

stand for long," Green said. 

 

Zhao nodded. "Blockhead, Rockhead, you two will stay inside the space to take care of the slaves. 

Grandpa Green, let's go." The four came out of the space. 

 

Outside the space, Zhao immediately released all of his undead. The total amount of undead was one 

thousand three hundred and fifty seven. This number wasn't counted by Zhao himself, but something he 

got from the spatial barn. 

 

With all the undead that Zhao summoned, the scene was vast. A few of the undead were humanoid and 

some were insects, but most of them were some kind of large sized undead, like that rat undead. This 

was simply an undead army. They were supposed to fight the mercenary group, but mostly they were 

there to look impressive. 



 

Zhao sat on his undead, while Meg, Meirin, and Green sitting on their own. With a wave from Zhao, the 

mighty army of undead spirit beasts rushed straight towards the slope. 

 

They could see that the mercenary group also had their own undead army, made up of three thousand 

people, along with some dogs, chickens, sheep, cows, pigs, and other livestock. It would seem like this 

undead army was composed of all the living things from those villages. 

 

 

 

Chapter 65 - Laura 

This was what the Immortal mercenary group usually did. They killed off the villagers and turned them 

into their undead army to enable them to attack their target. Although they were low-leveled undead, 

their attacks weren't weak. Even the power of an ordinary undead was not small, plus they weren't 

afraid to die, nor did they feel pain. No one was willing to encounter such opponents. 

 

In the Continent, the Markey clan had a reputation of great strength, so under normal circumstances, no 

one would dare lay hands on their caravan. So after such a long time, they would naturally become 

more slack, and now each caravan were sending less people to protect it. 

 

This time, the Markey clan was sending someone to Montenegro Fortress to conduct a secret 

translation with a mysterious figure. This transaction was for the Necro Orb. 

 

The Necro Orb was found by a thief in an ancient tomb. It was an orb with strong Necromancer energy, 

which could turn an ordinary undead into a mid-level or even a high-level one. 

 

The Markey would love to let this treasure stay in their clan, but it became known to the mysterious 

figure, who was willing to pay a high price to buy this orb. The Markey clan had no choice but to agree. 

They decided that Montenegro Fortress would be the place to make the transaction, because it wouldn't 

attract attention. No one would think that such a treasure would be traded in Montenegro. 

 

They didn't know how this news reached that mercenary group. The importance of the Necro Orb to the 

Immortal mercenary group was self-evident. 

 



The Markey clan didn't let others know that they were going to Montenegro Fortress to make the 

transaction, so they didn't send much of a squad, which disguised themselves as an ordinary caravan. 

They had released information that the transaction for the orb would be located elsewhere, so they 

thought that they were safe, until the Immortal mercenary group stopped them. 

 

Not only did the eight black mages of the Immortal mercenary group command an undead army, they 

would also occasionally use black magic to attack the Markey clan caravan, giving them lots of pressure. 

 

Of course, the Markey clan didn't send ordinary mercenaries to guard the Necro Orb. They sent experts. 

But these experts couldn't handle the attacks from all these undead people, plus the black magical 

attacks from the mercenary group making them miserable. 

 

Laura was standing on the carriage, her hands holding onto a wooden box. The box wasn't very big, only 

about twenty cubic centimeters or so, and it seemed to not weigh much, since she effortlessly carried it. 

 

Laura Markey was the second daughter to a mage named Kevin Markey. At forty years old, the old mage 

finally reached the sixth level. His speed of cultivation wasn't slow, but it was definitely not fast. He 

preferred to study magic, and had little interest in business. The Markey clan was a famous clan that 

specialized in business in the Continent. They didn't pay much attention to their heirs that practiced 

magic or martial arts, and instead focused more on those with business capabilities, which was why 

Kevin was somewhat embarrassing to the clan. 

 

However, Kevin had a good daughter named Laura. Laura was only seventeen years old, yet she was a 

famous genius in the Continent. Not only was she a genius in cultivation, but also in business. Laura 

didn't just learn martial arts, but also how to make weapons for warriors. This was even more difficult 

than practicing combat skills, which was already demanding for cultivators 

 

Not only was Laura a sixth level warrior, but she was also good at making spears, tower shields, horse 

bows, machetes, and other weapons. Her strength was very strong, but you wouldn't be able to tell 

from looking at her appearance. 

 

White snow-like delicate skin, a head of wavy golden hair, and a pair of dark blue eyes. Along with her 

illustrious family background and powerful strength in the martial arts, she was admired by many men. 

 



But what was most talked about her was her business genius. At a very young age, she was already 

helping her father with some business matters. 

 

For such a genius, the average person couldn't even rise up in jealousy, because she was too good. If 

someone was a little better than you, of course you would be envious of him. But if he was so much 

better than you that he was beyond your reach, you couldn't afford to raise up your jealousy. 

 

In the Markey clan, the heirs of the family will manage different businesses in different areas. The 

patriarch of the clan will then see who was the best at managing their business and making it the most 

profitable. Everyone knew that Kevin didn't have the ability to do business, so the patriarch didn't even 

consider him as part of the competition. But since Laura helped Kevin manage his business, their 

earnings have increased each year, and now wasn't worse than the other heirs of the family. 

 

Kevin's share of the clan's business was mainly concentrated in the Purcell Duchy, so this time the 

transaction was placed in the hands of Kevin, and of course it would be Laura who finalized the deal. 

 

Laura had no idea how everything they arranged became in vain when that mercenary group arrived, 

but she feared that this time was really dangerous. 

 

Although Laura was a sixth level warrior, until now, she has never participated in a real battle. Her 

strength was good, but she was a bit worse than an ordinary mercenary in a fight. 

 

Plus, they were surrounded by the undead. Even if she wanted to run, she couldn't. 

 

This was Laura's first time feeling so desperate. Death was coming. She bit her lips hard until there was 

bright red blood. And then her last shred of hope was destroyed when, behind the undead army, 

another large number of undead appeared. These undead were large, with bodies suffused with a 

strange green color. 

 

Laura's face paled. She knew that she was going to die. However, she didn't collapse, but instead 

aroused a fighting spirit in her heart! 

 



In despair, there would often be two kinds of reactions. Either complete collapse where you lose all 

ability to resist and get trampled on, or a manifestation of anger to oppose everything in your way, even 

if they were undead. Laura was clearly feeling the latter. 

 

Laura was ready to fight to the death. 

 

But then she suddenly discovered that the new undead was attacking the undead that had besieged 

them. Not only Laura, but everyone in the Markey caravan was shocked to the point where their brains 

momentarily didn't know how to react. Was there strife among the Immortal mercenary group? 

 

Laura didn't think so. She was clever and eventually saw that these new undead creatures weren’t the 

same. Unlike the human undead that had besieged them, most of these new undead were more like 

spirit beasts. And not only did these spirit beasts have strong attacks, but their bodies had green bones, 

which showed that they were toxic and not to be trifled with. 

 

The green undead were coming in a steady stream, with a total number actually reaching more than a 

thousand. Unfortunately, that was less than half of the undead that had besieged them. But Laura was 

looking around because she believed that the people who summoned these undead would soon be here 

to help them. 

 

Laura carefully looked at the back and found four people riding the undead. Two of them were standing. 

One was wearing full body armor, while the other was wearing a magic robe. The other two were sitting 

on an undead like it was natural. One was dressed in a black magic robe, and the other that was sitting 

beside the black mage was wearing a maid outfit. 

 

Suddenly, black light was shot straight towards these four people. Laura's face changed. She knew that 

the mercenary group was attacking these four, so she couldn't help but shout, "Be careful!" However, 

she didn't realize that she was too far away from those people, so they couldn't hear what she was 

shouting. 

 

 

 

Chapter 66 - Raid 

Just as the black light was about to hit the four of them, suddenly a layer of water shielded them. The 

shield looked thin and transparent, but the black light couldn't get past their guard. 



 

After the black light disappeared, Green stood up on the undead's head and suddenly sprang towards 

the direction where the black light was emitted. Although he was still wearing body armor, with a very 

fast speed, he disappeared in front of everyone in the blink of an eye. 

 

Meanwhile, Meirin said to Zhao, "Master, go back." 

 

Zhao knew that he must listen to Meirin, so he immediately commanded his undead to step back. 

 

More black light shot at them, but Zhao was able to note where they came from. He directed his undead 

army to rush toward where the black light was being emitted. The eight black mages seemed to be 

hiding in the woods. 

 

Suddenly, a screen projected in front of him, flashing different colored dots. The red dots represented 

them and the undead that he summoned, the green dots represented the people of the Markey 

caravan, and there were a few black dots hidden in the woods. 

 

There were eight black dots. But one of them was next to a red dot. Zhao looked and saw that was the 

direction where Green went. One of the black dots was also rushing in that direction, leaving the other 

six black dots behind. 

 

Zhao commanded his undead to divide into seven teams. Six of the teams will each have two hundred 

undead, which he sent towards the six black dots, while the remaining one hundred and fifty seven 

stayed close by. Meg also made her preparations as she softly whispered a spell that formed a pale 

shroud of air which surrounded her and Zhao. After all, her mission was to protect Zhao. 

 

The six black dots figured out Zhao's intentions, so they immediately rushed towards him. In their view, 

getting rid of Zhao was the only hope of victory. If they were to get surrounded by the undead, then 

sooner or later they will be killed. 

 

The Immortal mercenary group has faced danger countless times, like when they faced the Xinya clan. 

At the time, they were seventh leveled black mages, but the Xinya clan was still able to kill them, forcing 

them to to turn themselves into undead. Now their true strength was only at the sixth level. If it weren't 

for the fact that black magic was really strange, then it would be impossible for them to run rampant in 

the Continent. 



 

But this time, they encountered an even more dangerous situation. Not only did the other side have two 

people with strength at the eighth level, they also had an army of undead. They could say that their 

chances of winning was very low. 

 

That was the reason why they took the initiative to attack Zhao. It wasn't because they thought that 

they had the ability to kill Zhao, but they wanted to see if they could escape after taking Zhao's life. They 

had experienced many battles with enemies before, and so they thought that if they ran, it would be 

likely that Zhao would come after them. So they wanted to try attacking Zhao first, then find a way to 

escape. 

 

But they didn't know that if they had turned around and ran, Zhao wouldn't have come after them 

because he really didn't want to deal with the hassle. 

 

Zhao noticed that the black spots were getting closer. "Grandma Meirin, they're coming." 

 

Meirin nodded, although she didn't need Zhao to tell her that. As a powerful eighth level mage, plus the 

fact that she was rich in experience with fighting enemies, how could she not know that they were 

coming. 

 

However, Zhao faced a surprise. Although he knew that some of the Immortal mercenary group were 

getting closer, he couldn't even see their shadows. The screen projected in front of him clearly showed 

black dots outside his protection of undead, but he couldn't see a single person, not even their shadows. 

It was really strange. 

 

Although Zhao was curious as to the reason why, he knew that now was not the time to ask. He had 

already warned Meirin, plus he knew where the people were, so he wasn't worried. 

 

The black dots creeped closer, and now they were inside his protection of undead, but the undead 

didn't notice anything. Seeing this, Zhao then understood that those people must be using some kind of 

secret stealth magic, so now the undead couldn't even find them. 

 

But Zhao didn't shoot up in fear. He believed in Meirin. If she couldn't find them, then she wouldn't be 

called an eighth level mage. 



 

Plus, Zhao's undead still had a trick he could use. 

 

His undead were an undead spirit variation. It had a spiritual attack, which was something that mages 

feared to encounter. 

 

Zhao firmly stared at his screen, ready to get involved at anytime. Right now he looked mysterious 

because he was dressed as a black mage, plus he was able to sit there motionless amidst such a battle. 

 

Meirin had long felt the people getting closer, but she didn't move. She wasn't worried about Zhao's 

safety because he had Meg by his side. And if Meg failed to protect him, he could always go inside the 

space. She had nothing to worry about. 

 

At this point, Zhao discovered that the black spots have stopped ten meters away from him. He felt that 

it was time, so he got up and yelled, "Attack!" 

 

To command his undead, he didn't actually need to shout, but he had always wanted to give that 

command, plus he was encouraging himself. 

 

From his outburst, Meirin began casting a spell, while Zhao suddenly felt his undead blasting out a 

strong spiritual force. 

 

Meirin was surprised, but she then understood what Zhao was doing, so she changed her spell. She was 

originally going to use a magic attack to wound those guys and then capture them in the space, but now 

she allowed Alien to do the attacking because she was very clear on what a spiritual attack will do to a 

mage. 

 

Although she didn't know how Zhao found where those people were, she didn't think too much of it as 

she immediately casted another spell. Six water dragons appeared at her side, which then rushed 

straight towards those six men. 

 

At the time when Meirin just formed the water dragons, the six men appeared around Zhao in a 

semicircle less than ten meters from him. Apparently, they were going to use magic to attack, but then 

suddenly they were hit with a spiritual attack, injuring them. 



 

As soon as they were exposed, the six water dragons wrapped around them. Once Zhao opened a hole 

to the space, Meirin immediately threw the six men inside. 

 

Zhao and Meirin felt relieved. The timing of their attack was perfect. Before those people were about to 

cast their magic, they were suddenly hit with a spiritual attack, allowing Meirin to seize the opportunity 

to trap those people and throw them into the space. 

 

The key factor was the screen projection. Even if those people were invisible, they couldn't stay hidden 

under Zhao's eyes. Along with the spiritual attack, it had doubled their war potential. 

 

 

 

Chapter 67 - Undead Level Up 
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Almost all of Laura's men had injuries. These men were loyal to Laura, not the Markey clan. Since she 

was young, Laura understood that the men given to her by the clan weren't reliable, so over the years 

she had been trying to cultivate her own forces. Because of the stakes of this time's transaction, she had 

to take her most loyal men, but they had almost died. 

 

After Zhao threw some of the Immortal mercenary group into the space, he heard the voice: [Advance 

class robotic objects have been discovered in the space. Proceeding with new implantation program. 

Implantation successful. Robotic objects have no toxic effects. Will now strengthen them with toxins. 



Running extraction program on these new class of advanced robotic objects. The original class of robotic 

objects will now be strengthened] 

 

Zhao understood what the voice meant. He really succeeded. Once the six undead of the Immortal 

mercenary group entered the space, they had really become one of us. Plus, they were also 

strengthened with the toxins from the swamp, giving them a stronger attacking power. Not only that, 

when the space found that the six undead were more advanced than the others, it leveled up all the 

undead that he had. 

 

Zhao had not yet had the time to feel pleased when a blue shadow shot towards him and shouted, 

"Master." It was Green, who was clutching two black figures. It appeared that they were the remaining 

members of the Immortal mercenary group. With a thought, Zhao opened up a hole, then Green threw 

the two members into the space. The voice sounded again, telling him that the reform process was 

happening again. 

 

Just then, all the undead around Zhao flashed a tiny light. The light was so small and fast that if Zhao was 

not sitting on his undead, he might not have noticed it. 

 

After the light disappeared, Zhao found that the undead had changed. Their bodies were a more deeper 

green and the red soul fire where their eyes were supposed to be looked more exuberant. 

 

The body of his undead became dark green. The only place where it was different was the white pattern 

on its head. The pattern was shaped similar to an eye. It was a complex pattern which if you stared at it 

for a long time, you would feel that it was spinning, sucking in your soul. 

 

In addition, his undead seemed to have become bigger. It was originally just ten meters long, but now it 

reached a total of fifteen meters. But that wasn't the only change. The chest of the undead had turned 

into a closed space when green crystal formed walls between the ribs, leaving no trace of a gap. The 

space inside the chest was now two meters high, four meters long, and three meters wide, with a flat 

floor and an arc-shaped roof. Not only could you sit inside the chest, you could also stand up and move 

around. 

 

On the neck of the undead appeared some sort of strange bone armor. It didn't affect the undead as it 

could still turn its neck to look around, but this bone armor had formed something like a corridor that 

gave direct access to the undead's mouth from its chest. The mouth was very big. As long as the mouth 

was open, it could form a space that was three meters wide, five meters long, and one meter high, 

allowing a person to sit there and see the situation outside. 



 

Down the back of the undead grew a lot of hideous bone spurs that seemed to glitter with flashing 

green light, and on its tail grew three long spikes that pointed up, left, and right. Just the sight of them 

showed how powerful and lethal they were. Zhao and Meg looked at the changes of the undead, not 

knowing how it had become like this or when the wooden planks had been knocked to the ground. It 

didn't just become a roomy way to travel, but also a murderous weapon. 

 

Meirin and Green were surprised. The changes to the undead were completely beyond their 

imagination. 

 

Zhao took a moment to collect himself, then with a thought, he immediately put the rest of the undead 

inside his space, then he called out to Meirin and Green. "Grandma Meirin, Grandpa Green, let's go into 

the undead's mouth." 

 

The undead had two entrances. The front entrance was the mouth, while the other was behind the 

chest. Zhao noticed that there were a few pieces of bones which you could open, allowing you to go into 

Alien from behind. However, Zhao didn't want to go inside from the back, because that was the place 

where animals defecated. He didn't want to go in or out from there. 

 

Green and Meirin went inside the undead with Zhao, which immediately opened its mouth to let them 

in. The chest seemed to be tightly sealed, only feeling a little wind. Once inside, Green and Meirin 

couldn't help but feel surprised. They really didn't expect that the space inside the chest would become 

like this. Didn't it change too much? 

 

They looked at Zhao, who chuckled. "I didn't think that it would become like this after I put those guys 

from the Immortal mercenary group into the space. The space made all the undead stronger, which is 

why it had become like this. Now we don't need to sit outside. We can just sit in here and see the 

outside situation instead." 

 

Green nodded as he looked around. "Although it's not much, you can still see outside. Well, Master, it 

would be great if we go see the Markey clan like this." 

 

Zhao smiled. "Then let's go see them." He commanded his undead to climb the slope. 

 



Laura and everyone else didn't see what happened behind the slope. The last thing they saw was a blue 

shadow clutching two black humanoid objects going behind the slope, then all the undead that helped 

them have disappeared. Laura was just about to send people to see what had happened when a 

crocodile skeleton crawled out from behind the slope. 

 

That crocodile skeleton seemed very familiar, like the one that the black mage was sitting on, but it had 

changed, looking more ferocious. While she didn't get a good look at that undead's appearance, she 

clearly remembered that it didn't have bone spurs that big going down its back. However, Laura was 

sure that it was an undead that belonged to the black mage that helped them. That was because she 

had never seen the Immortal mercenary group using such an undead. If they had that undead, they 

would have used it to siege them from the beginning. 

 

Laura and her men felt nervous. After all, that undead was too scary. Its dark green bones shined with a 

coldness under the sun, while its four meter long mouth exposed rows of fangs. And although its legs 

weren't high, it had long sharp claws that left no doubt to the destruction it could bring. 

 

Such a monster was coming towards them. 

 

Laura and her men tightly clutched their weapons, their hearts rising up to their throats. Under their 

gaze, the undead stopped itself five meters away from them. When its mouth opened, they felt a burst 

of fear. But then Green stepped out of the undead's mouth. 

 

 

 

Chapter 68 - Idol? 

Green looked around and spotted Laura. "Hello, Markey clan. My Master would like to speak with you." 

He called Zhao his Master like how a mage's follower respectfully would. 

 

Laura of course understood what Green meant, but she hesitated. She had a treasure with her, and if 

the other side wanted that treasure, wouldn't it be too dangerous if she went along with Green? 

 

Green was a good person. One look at Laura and he understood her hesitation, but he didn't blame her 

for it. 

 



While Laura wasn't prepared to follow Green to see Zhao, since the other side had saved them, she still 

needed to give them her thanks. Laura jumped down from her carriage, then she walked to Green and 

bowed. "Powerful warrior, please accept the thanks of Laura Markey. I do not know if I could have the 

opportunity to see the distinguished mage." 

 

Although Laura was very polite, the meaning of her words were clear. If you want to see me, then you 

will have to come out and see me. 

 

Green looked at Laura, then nodded. He also thought that they should go out to Laura's side. Although 

they didn't know why the Immortal mercenary group attacked her, this was a good chance to establish a 

relationship with Laura and the Buda clan. 

 

Inside the undead's chest, Zhao, Meirin, and Meg were standing there waiting for Green. Zhao originally 

wanted to go out to see Laura, but Green thought that it would be too demeaning, so he told Zhao to 

wait here until he came back. Once Green was inside again, he said, "Master, the one outside is named 

Laura, a genius of the Markey clan. When you go meet her, if she asked about the Immortal mercenary 

group, say that we repelled them. Don't say that we made them loyal to us." 

 

Zhao nodded. "Don't worry, Grandpa Green, I know what to say." He went out, followed by Green and 

Meg, leaving Meirin behind. 

 

Standing there, Laura was a bit nervous. She didn't know how the mage would answer her since she 

knew that what she was doing was rude. But she couldn't risk the treasure that was on her. 

 

However, she also knew that black mages were usually cantankerous and that she might have offended 

him. If the black mage wanted to deal with her, she was afraid that she wouldn't be able to leave here 

today. This thought filled Laura with some regret. With her current strength, she wouldn't be able to 

hold on to the Necro Orb if the black mage wanted it. 

 

While she was feeling regretful, Laura suddenly noticed three people coming out of the mouth of the 

undead. One of them was a black mage. Although the mage's body wasn't very tall, he was wearing a tall 

black robe while holding a magic staff. 

 

Laura, with her experience in business, could tell at a glance that the robe and magic staff were cheap 

and poor quality. But from the mage's temperament, Laura almost completely omitted these two things. 



His unique temperament seemed to be very humble, but at the same time, it seemed very 

contradictory. 

 

Meanwhile, Laura also noticed another detail. Although the black mage was wearing a robe that covered 

his whole body, she could still see his hand that was sticking out while holding the magic staff. When she 

saw this hand, Laura's eyes couldn't help but shrink. The hand wasn't old and it had no wrinkles. 

Although it was a man's hand, the skin was very white and delicate. 

 

If this hand reflected this mage's age, then Laura could easily tell that the owner of this hand didn't 

exceed thirty years old! 

 

An advanced black mage that was no more than thirty years old, what kind of concept was that? This 

was equal to the strongest in the Continent and would infinitely have a bright future. For a large clan, 

such a person would help that clan grow. 

 

But Laura has been taking care of the family business for several years, so even after seeing such a big 

scene, it only took a moment before she could calm herself back to normal. 

 

Different from Laura, Zhao felt very excited. The reason he was excited was because of Laura's looks. 

 

Although Laura was pretty, in his past life Zhao had seen a variety of beauties. That wasn't the reason 

for Zhao's excitement, but rather because Laura looked like a specific person. In his past life, when Zhao 

was an otaku, he liked music. He mostly listened to some Chinese songs, so he knew even less about 

foreign singers. 

 

But he did know of one name: Taylor Swift 

 

Taylor Swift was a country music singer. When Zhao was almost twenty years old, at the time when 

Taylor was twenty, he thought that she looked sweet and her singing was very appealing, so he quickly 

fell in love with her. Zhao had a picture of Taylor on his computer desktop. 

 

Laura's looks was almost like it was carved out of a mold from what Taylor looked like. She looked so 

much alike that Zhao kept checking her over, everything from her height to her blonde hair. She was 

simply almost exactly the same. The only difference was that Laura had a body that practiced martial 



arts, but this gave her an inexplicable attraction. As long as men saw her, they would want to conquer 

her. 

 

Meeting his idol standing before his own eyes, how could Zhao not be excited. Although he knew that 

the person in front of him wasn't Taylor, he still couldn't help but feel excited. 

 

Fortunately, he was wearing a mage robe that blocked his face. If Laura were to see the happy vacant 

look on Zhao, it would greatly damage her impression of him. 

 

Laura took a deep breath and gave a deep bow to Zhao. "Dear mage, thank you for your help. Please 

accept my most sincere gratitude." 

 

Zhao soon recovered after he also took a breath to calm down. In front of a star like that, he shouldn't 

be too crazy, and be more sensible. Plus, he knew that the one standing in front of him wasn't Taylor, 

but Laura. 

 

"Miss Laura is too polite. We just happened to pass by and encountered that notorious mercenary 

group. Unfortunately, we couldn't destroy them, and instead let them run," Zhao said. 

 

Laura was surprised for a moment. She had seen Green carrying two objects to the back of the slope, 

but she didn't expect that they were part of the Immortal mercenary group. If so, then it was good that 

the mercenary group had been eliminated. And Laura was also able to confirm her previous speculation 

that the black mage was quite young, which she could tell from the sound of his voice. 

 

Laura smiled at Zhao. "You do not need to feel any regret. I will not allow the Immortal mercenary group 

to run rampant for so long in the Continent. This time they will really be sorry. Since you helped us 

against those people, you might fear that it would just bring you more trouble, but please don't worry. 

After I go back to my clan, they will send out a team to eradicate the Immortal mercenary group, so 

please rest assured." 

 

Zhao slightly chuckled. "Miss Laura is too kind. A mere mercenary group is not much in my eyes, so you 

don't have to worry about it." 

 



Hearing what Zhao said, Laura couldn't help but nod her head. If anyone else was to say this, she 

wouldn't believe it, but since Zhao said so, she believed him. She had seen how powerful Zhao was. Not 

only did he have an eighth level warrior, but he could also call out all those undead. 

 

Green was looking at the sky, then he turned to Zhao. "Master, it's getting late. Shouldn't we hurry up?" 

 

Zhao knew what Green meant that they should go. This time they just wanted to meet the Markey clan. 

They didn't want people to think that they were threatening the Markey clan for repayment. 

 

Seeing Zhao about to leave, Laura at once said, "Dear mage, we are preparing to make camp here today. 

If you don't mind, please stay with us. I would like to invite you for dinner to express my gratitude." 

 

Zhao shook his head. "Miss Laura is determined, but I'm sure we will have the opportunity to see each 

other again in the future." Having said that, he turned around and walked towards his undead. 

 

Laura anxiously took two brisk steps forward and quickly pulled on Zhao's robe. "Dear mage, please 

wait." When she grabbed onto Zhao, Laura didn't know whether or not it was an illusion, but she could 

smell a fresh scent from Zhao's body, like a prairie during spring, making people feel refreshed and 

vibrant. 

 

 

 

Chapter 69 - Their Plans 

It was a very strange feeling. Laura never thought that just a smell would make her think of so many 

things. The odor coming from Zhao's body smelled like the sea, letting her feel her spirits being lifted. 

 

Laura froze for a moment, but Zhao turned to look at Laura's beautiful face. "Miss Laura, what are you 

doing?" 

 

Laura recovered, then blushed and quickly let go of Zhao's clothes. "I'm sorry, dear mage. May I ask for 

your name?" 

 



"Of course. My name is Zhao." Zhao used his name from his past life. If he said that he was Adam Buda, 

he was afraid that they would be hunted down. He wasn't an idiot. 

 

Laura took out a gold medal and handed it to Zhao. "Mr Zhao, this will show that you are a Gold VIP. 

Show this piece of gold to any of our Markey company in the Continent, and you will be given a twenty 

percent discount. Also, if you want to sell anything in the Purcell Duchy, as long as you are holding this, 

the Markey company will pay the full purchase price to buy one of your goods. I know that this simply 

isn't enough to repay you for your kindness, but on behalf of my piece of mind, please accept it." Laura 

was bowing while holding the gold medal high above her head. 

 

Zhao wanted this gold medal. With it, what he does in the future will be more convenient. He could see 

that this time, Laura must be doing something important, otherwise she wouldn't be so anxious to get to 

Montenegro Fortress. Even though she had suffered heavy losses, she still didn't want to go back and 

would rather stay here to camp, then leave tomorrow. 

 

But Zhao didn't dwell on it. He just took the gold medal and said, "Thank you, Miss." Having carefully 

looked at the piece of gold, he could see that the gold medal was palm-sized, made entirely out of pure 

gold, and the shape of it was like a blooming Bana, and at the center was the word, Markey. 

 

After Zhao took the gold medal, Laura straightened her body and let out a breath. She had been really 

afraid that Zhao wouldn't accept the medal. 

 

Laura didn't give the gold medal to Zhao entirely out of thanks, but the main reason was to form a 

relationship between her and Zhao. He was an advanced black mage, and one so young, plus he was 

flanked by Green, an advanced warrior. If she could form a relationship with Zhao, then that could only 

be a good thing. 

 

In the Ark Continent, strength was respected. If Laura could become friends with Zhao the advanced 

black mage, then it would be a great influence to her position in her clan. So when she saw that Zhao 

accepted the gold medal, she felt relieved. As long as Zhao used the gold medal, she would be able to 

find him, and then slowly form a closer relationship. 

 

After looking at the gold medal, Zhao tucked it in his sleeve so it couldn't be seen when he threw it into 

the space. 

 



Once he had the gold medal, Zhao said, "Miss Laura, I'm sure that you have a lot of things to do. I will 

not hold you up, but we will have the opportunity to see each other later." 

 

Having turned away, Laura didn't stop him this time, but she said to Zhao's back, "If Mr. Zhao wants to 

look for me, just casually mention my name in one of the Markey's family shops, and you can send me a 

message." 

 

Zhao didn't turn around, and just gently waved as he climbed into the undead's mouth. Once Meg and 

Green followed behind Zhao into the undead's body, the undead then quickly left the battlefield. 

 

Laura watched as the undead walked away. Once it was gone, she couldn't help but let loose a breath. 

Then a fifteen year old girl, who was wearing a maid outfit, came to Laura's side while holding a box 

which contained an orb filled with dead souls. 

 

The girl walked around Laura and said, "Miss, will we really have to camp here?" 

 

Laura looked at the bodies and bones on the battlefield, her eyes flashed with coldness. "Of course. We 

will rest here for the night. Tomorrow morning, we will be on our way to Montenegro Fortress as soon 

as possible. Send someone to keep a lookout on the back of the slope." 

 

A warrior saluted, then turned and ran to the back of the slope. Laura turned to the girl dressed as a 

maid and said, "Nier, are you scared?" 

 

Nier was pale, but she shook her head. However, Laura still saw the distressed look on Nier's face. She 

touched her head and said, "Do not worry, Nier. You don't have to be afraid, I will not let such a thing 

happen to you." 

 

Although Nier was Laura's maid, the two grew up together. Because of this, Laura always felt that Nier 

was like a sister, so she comforted her. 

 

However, Laura was very clear that this time they really had something to fear. Because of the stakes of 

this transaction, only a few core members of the clan knew about it, but somehow the Immortal 

mercenary group had been waiting days in advance to ambush them, so they apparently knew about 

their plans. 



 

The Immortal mercenary group weren't prophets, they could only rely on guesses for their robberies. So 

someone must have told them about the plan. 

 

While Laura still didn't know for sure who that person was, she could at least determine a range of 

people. In fact, Laura understood that some in her own clan looked forward to her death. Her father was 

the second heir to the clan, but he didn't care much about the family business. However, since she took 

over the business, her father's position as the second heir became more stable, which brought a lot of 

pressure to several other heirs. 

 

In a large clan, what was the most brutal? Undoubtedly, competition between family members was the 

most brutal. Laura, although she was still young, slowly understood this truth ever since she took over 

the family business. But she didn't think that the people in the clan would do things that were so 

absolute. 

 

At this moment, Laura knew that in the future, no matter what, she couldn't rely on the clan. 

 

That was one of the reasons why Laura had tried to win over Zhao. If later, the clan was really unreliable, 

then with Zhao's support as a powerful mage, Laura could go out and live on her own without fear of 

family reprisals. 

 

Zhao didn't know the full meaning of what Laura was doing because he didn't know what the Immortal 

mercenary group was trying to grab, but he shall know soon. 

 

After Zhao and everyone quickly left the battlefield, they gathered around Green in the room of the 

undead's body. Zhao took out the gold medal and handed it to Green. "Grandpa green, look at this gold 

medal. With this, will our plans not be more successful?" 

 

Green carefully looked at the gold. "Ah, yes. With this gold medal, plus with Laura's kindness, it will be a 

great help to our future development. In the Markey clan, Laura is the second daughter. She has taken 

over the family business in the Purcell Duchy, so this is very beneficial for us." 

 

Zhao frowned. "Will anyone suspect us?" 

 



Green shook his head. "They should not, Master, as long as we quickly sell the radishes and return to the 

Black Waste. There, you can let the Immortal mercenary group go into the carrion swamp and rein in 

the undead, and also release the undead that you already have. Because if the undead from the carrion 

swamp looked like they are wandering around the Black Waste, I think that no one would easily go into 

our territory, making us more secure." 

 

Zhao nodded his head. With a thought, the Immortal mercenary group of eight men appeared in front of 

him. Fortunately, the room in the undead's body wasn't small, otherwise it wouldn't be able to fit so 

many people. 

 

The eight men were wearing similar styles to Zhao's dark robe, but they didn't have a magic staff in their 

hands. When they came out, in a ceremony fashion, the eight people immediately said in unison to 

Zhao, "Master." 

 

Zhao nodded and said, "Hat." The eight men took off their hats, and eight skulls appeared. They were 

dark green crystal skulls with red fire as the soul in their eyes. Some people would think of the crystal as 

beautiful, while others might see them as strange. 

 

"Why did you attack Laura?" Zhao asked. 

 

The wisdom of these eight have apparently not been affected. One immediately replied, "Master, we 

got the news from a person in the Markey clan that Laura had the Necro Orb, which can enhance the 

undead." 

 

"Which person from the Markey clan told you this news?" Zhao asked. 

 

Just then, Green suddenly asked, "Master, are you saying that they can speak?" 

 

 

 

Chapter 70 - Mysterious Forces 

Zhao was shocked when Green asked such a question. They've already said several words, but Green still 

asked if whether these eight guys could speak? That was too weird, right? Didn't Green hear them 

speak? 



 

Zhao turned around and looked at Green. "Grandpa Green, we've already said several words to each 

other, didn't you hear us?" 

 

Green and everyone else shook their heads, which confirmed that although Zhao had a dialogue with 

these undead people from the mercenary group, Green really didn't hear them. 

 

Seeing Zhao puzzled, Meirin said, "There are few undead that know how to speak, but these are high-

level undead so they can directly talk to the young master through spiritual power. The young master 

thinks that he could hear them talking with his ears, but in fact, they're not making a sound." 

 

When he heard Meirin's explanation, Zhao nodded, then turned around and spoke to the undead black 

mages. "Since you have called me Master, you will no longer use your previous names. I will give you 

new names. Which one of you was the boss?" 

 

One of the undead stepped forward. "Master, I am." 

 

"Well, starting today your name is Drunk. The second will be called Hammer. And the next ones will be 

Mountain, Edge, Punch, Rash, Scales, and Brick." 

 

The eight people accepted it in unison. Although they didn't have that much wisdom or influence, the 

space has let them know that Zhao was their master, so they certainly did not refute Zhao's words. 

 

"Now answer my question. Who told you that Laura has this Necro Orb?" Zhao demanded. 

 

Drunk quickly said, "Master, we heard this message from one of the members of the Markey clan. At 

first, we didn't believe it, but if what he said was true, then we wanted to get it to enhance our 

strength." 

 

Zhao nodded. It was like he thought, just a struggle within the clan. Nothing remarkable. 

 

He then turned to Drunk and said, "Since you call me Master, tell me where are all those good things 

you robbed over the years?" 



 

"Master, although we've been robbing for so many years, we're rarely able to keep the things that we 

steal. We just took them to the previous master," Drunk immediately said. 

 

Zhao's face changed. "Previous master?" 

 

"Master, you are mistaken," Drunk quickly said. "Now we don't recognize others as our master. It's just 

that we grew up with our previous master that adopted us. After we learned magic from him, he sent us 

out as the Immortal mercenary group to collect money to help him, until now." 

 

After listening to Drunk, Zhao didn't feel relieved, but instead his mood got heavier. "What is the 

identity of your previous master?" 

 

Drunk shook his head. "We don't know. We rarely see him. His servant takes care of us. Even if we see 

him, he would be wearing a dark robe that covered up his whole body." 

 

Zhao felt more heavy, discovering that the forces behind Drunk and the rest was not so simple. 

Cultivating these men into seventh level mages from a young age would require a lot of manpower and 

financial resources. But that wasn't the worst part. The worst part was that although it was hard to find 

someone with a talent for magic out of a million people in the Continent, it was even more difficult to 

find someone who was suitable for practicing black magic. 

 

And yet the forces behind them were able to find eight individuals that were talented in black magic. 

How much power would it take to choose them and train them up? 

 

Another point, Drunk and the rest grew up together, but it was clear that they didn't live with their 

previous master So while their previous master was living elsewhere, did he also train more of them? If 

so, then this was an even bigger matter. 

 

Green saw that Zhao didn't look so good, so he quickly asked, "Master, what's the matter?" 

 

Zhao looked at everyone and explained his conversation with Drunk, as well as the speculations he had 

made. Everyone's faces grew heavy. 



 

Zhao then tried asking Drunk personal things about the previous master that adopted them, but Drunk 

didn't know anything. They just knew that when they grew up, they would go out as a mercenary group 

to earn money, then put that money in a designated place. They would rarely meet. The other simply, 

did not contact them, so they didn't know what the situation was. 

 

Finding out nothing, Zhao retracted Drunk and the rest back into the space. After all, although the room 

inside the undead's body was big enough for so many people, it was still very crowded. 

 

Green didn't say anything, but no one had a good look on their face. They really found that this time 

they shouldn't mess with forces that were so big. No one knew how strong was their influence or what 

their intentions were. But it was certain that these forces weren't so simple. 

 

After a moment, Green said, "Master, we don't have to worry too much. No one will think that we have 

the Immortal mercenary group. The Black Waste is a forgotten part of the Continent. After we go back 

there, you can immediately put Drunk and the others in the carrion swamp so no one can even find 

them. We should not have any trouble." 

 

Zhao nodded, hoping that things would be so. Now, they were too weak. They would be dead if those 

forces behind Drunk really discovered that Zhao had the Immortal mercenary group, not to mention if 

the news got out, they would also have to deal with those old nobles from the Aksu Empire. 

 

Zhao didn't know what to say about this matter, so he put it off for another time, then he turned to 

Green and asked, "Grandpa Green, when we get to Casa city, shouldn't we plan ahead and find a place 

to hold the radishes?" 

 

Green nodded. "Yes, Master. Do not worry, there are many places near Casa city. We can buy a small 

estate so you can hold your radishes and sell them to the people from the Markey clan." 

 

"That's good. But although we did have a preliminary deal with them, now that we have this gold medal, 

we should get a higher price, right?" Zhao asked. 

 

"Yes, this gold medal can really be a large help to us. If we took this gold medal to do business with 

them, I don't know how they will react, especially Miss Laura. Master, you're a very powerful black 

mage, yet you're suddenly selling vegetables." Green laughed. "I think she will be very surprised." 



 

Everyone, including Zhao, laughed. Now Zhao had a more firm commitment to their farming. Although 

they had good strength, with two people at the eighth level and so many undead, he still couldn't forget 

that their enemies were even more powerful. 

 

Those old nobles of the Aksu Empire, if they knew of the strength that the Buda clan had, they would 

unite in fear and use the power of the entire Empire to destroy them. Plus now Zhao shouldn't provoke 

the forces behind Drunk and the rest of the undead black mages. If those forces found out about their 

situation, then Zhao would be finished. 

 

So they could only be low key. 

 

But Zhao didn't mind using the piece of gold that Laura gave him. Even if he used it, his identity would 

only be known as a black mage named Zhao. If someone wanted to trace his origins, they would 

discover that he came from Montenegro Fortress, and nothing else. 

 

Montenegro Fortress was a mess. Even if someone were to search harder, they would still not suspect 

the Buda clan. After all, Adam drank the Water of Nothingness, which everyone in the Continent knew 

about. And now he had these undead providing the best cover for his identity. No one thought that 

someone who drank the Water of Nothingness will be able to summon these undead creatures. So even 

if someone wanted to check up on him, they would never take notice of the Buda clan. 

 

After experiencing a battle, Zhao better understood the truth that strength was supreme in the Ark 

Continent. If he didn't have the strength, would Laura be so kind to him and give him the gold medal? If 

he didn't have the strength, could he have defeated the eight undead black mages? 

 

If they didn't have the strength, even if they were to earn money, sooner or later it would just be 

snatched from them. 

 

 


