BROAD WORLD

Chapter 86 The Labyrinth of Hylast III

Debra has encountered a lot of trouble. She is standing on a boulder now, and there are
ooze monsters under her feet. These guys are trying to climb the rock, trying to attack the
female mage. Debra chanted a spell calmly, and then threw a fireball into them.

The violent explosion blew these guys away, and many monsters were shrunk by the
blast. But this does not change the current predicament, because there are too many slime
monsters. Just when she was at a loss, the kitten hanging from her waist jumped out, and
it climbed onto the shoulder of the female mage, meowing.

Debra stroked its head. Are you scared too? I never thought that I would die here before
my ambition was fulfilled. Get out of here now. You are so small that you can escape.
After she finished speaking, she put the kitten on the high stone wall.

But this little guy didn't escape, it jumped onto the rock next to it. The gray and blue fur
on its body gave off bursts of strange brilliance, and then its body began to deform
violently, gradually changing from a straight cat to an underground lizard. It crawled over
and licked Debra's hand, motioning her to sit up.

Damn it! I should have thought of the gray and blue fur. You are a deformed cat pet. Well,
let's get out of this ghost place now. Debra murmured to herself in a low voice, climbed
onto its back, and the subterranean lizard ran fast on the wall with its three-toed sticky
feet, throwing a large group of ooze monsters out of sight in a short while.

After leaving the dangerous area, the lizard stopped, and the female mage gently climbed
off her back and tidied up her clothes. After another burst of violent transformation, the
lizard turned back into a cute and harmless kitten again.

Debra picked it up gently and kissed the little thing. Then she said to it: Thanks to you
today, when I return to the surface, I will prepare a good meal for you. After speaking, she
put the little guy back into her waist pocket and continued on her way.

Dodge waves of giant spiders hiding in corners along the way, and end up in a pool filled
with green slime. She picked up a small stone on the ground and threw it in, only to hear
a chi and a puff of white smoke came out of the whole stone, and then disappeared
without a trace.

Damn it! It's full of strong acid. Debra cursed in a low voice, and began to observe the
wall behind the pool.



Soon she found a green badge embedded in the wall. Debra quickly cast a mage's hand to
take it, but found that it couldn't be pulled at all. She took out the deformed cat pet again,
and pointed to the badge on the wall. Go, get that thing for me.

The kitten understood her instructions, and immediately turned into a big spider, and
quickly climbed up. It crushed the nearby rocks with its hard mouthparts, and crawled
back with the badge in its mouth. The reverted cat pampered Debra's leg and spit out its
contents on the ground. The female mage picked up the little guy and grabbed the badge
in her hand. Suddenly, a white light flashed in front of her eyes, sending her back to the
original room. Seeing the embarrassed appearance of the two people sitting on the
ground, she burst out laughing.

What happened to you two, why are you in such a mess?

Henry looked at her intact appearance and sighed. Vaughn met a lot of goblins and giants
made of ice, and I met fire elementals and their elders. And you, I found that you didn't
even sweat.

Debra shook the kitten in her hand. You can't guess that this little guy is actually a
deformed cat! With its help, I walked through the passage full of ooze monsters and
spiders with almost no effort, and successfully removed the badge on the wall of the acid
pool. After speaking, she walked to the table and put the last badge in. Then the entire
table disappeared in place, replaced by a door that appeared out of thin air.

A shape-shifting cat? You are so lucky. This kind of magical creature only recognizes one
owner in its life. They are both loyal guards and qualified assistants. They can transform
into almost any small and medium-sized creature. Henry told Debra the benefits of this
kind of animal with a smile on his face.

Vaughan stood up and opened the door, and a biting cold wind blew out instantly. On the
other side of the door is a vast expanse of snow. The half-orc warrior laughed and said to
the other two: This cold wind makes me feel at home. Head, let's go now.

Henry stood up and stuffed the cold iron giant sword on the ground into the dimension
bag. Well, go through this snow field as soon as possible. I guess it's almost time to get
out of here. I really didn't expect a maze to be so huge.

The female mage wrapped the kitten tightly and put it in her pocket. After you become a
legendary mage, you can also dig a similar ruin under the island, and then we can copy
these ideas over.

My mind is still normal, and I won't consider doing these things to tease adventurers for
the time being. Okay, let's go. Said Henry took the lead and plunged into the world of ice
and snow. A group of people trudged through the thick snow, and Debra asked as they
walked, Why don't you bless one to resist the cold? We will all be frozen to death in a
short time after walking like this.



Henry shook his head and replied: We need to save spell slots, God knows what monsters
will appear here. Let's go for a while, and use magic if it doesn't work.

The half-orc warrior said loudly to the two behind him: The only monsters that can
survive in this environment are winter wolves, frost giants, snow monsters, trolls, ice
worms and other cold-resistant creatures. Of course, if we are unlucky enough, we will
also encounter white dragons.

I hope we won't be so unlucky. Now even a few winter wolves are enough for us to
trouble. If we encounter a white dragon in such an environment, it will be more
dangerous than when we encounter a black dragon in the cave. After speaking, Henry
shook the snow on his boots.

Not long after, there was a slight vibration from the ground far away. The half-orc
warrior yelled: Get out! It's dangerous! After speaking, he rolled away on the spot, leaving
the place where he was standing, and the other two people also ran to the side to prepare
spells.

A few seconds later, a giant blue insect more than seven meters long arched out of the
snow. It had dozens of pairs of legs and looked like a giant centipede. On the head and
neck are a pair of fins that look like miniature wings. However, if you look closely at its
size, you will find that these wings are not enough for it to fly. This big guy is now staring
closely at the three prey in front of him with its white worm eyes, and its huge
mouthparts make a clicking sound from time to time.

The orc warrior rushed over with a roar, and pierced its body with a sword. The worm's
body sprayed out a lot of blood and let out a sharp cry. Then its body began to turn red
rapidly, and the surrounding snow was scalded. Vaughan backed away quickly after
seeing the big bug start to get angry. He knew that if he approached now, he would be
scalded by the high temperature on the surface.

Henry's spell quickly completed the deadly thunderbolt, and the magical energy formed
from the matter of the ether plane destroyed the ice worm's body wantonly. Hot blood
splattered, and Debra took the opportunity to throw the Mayoufu Meteor Shower out in
one go. The ice worm rolled on the ground for a while and then stopped moving. Vaughn
carefully walked over with the weapon in hand and poked the corpse with the tip of his
sword, then he turned his head and shouted: Head! This ice worm is dead.

After hearing these words, the two relaxed their tense nerves a little, and Henry walked

up to the corpse to have a look. This guy is really difficult to deal with. I just used a fifth-
level spell. If there are many monsters like this, we won't be able to walk much in a day,
so we have to stop and rest.

The half-orc warrior kicked the bug hard. Don't worry, head. A bug this big will eat up
everything within a few kilometers. At least we're safe for a while.



The female mage came over and took out a bottle filled with some blood and said to
Henry: When the ice worm is angry, the blood in the whole body will undergo some
changes. It can generate intense heat and even melt metal weapons. It is a very good
alchemy raw material. Let's collect some.

Henry nodded, took out some empty containers from the dimension bag, and collected a
lot of blood together. Not long after, everyone continued on the road. With this encounter,
the group of people were extra careful when they were on their way. The fact was just as
Vaughan expected, there were some attacks along the way.

Debra's physical strength soon declared an emergency. She was short of breath and her
face was blue with cold. Henry saw the female mage who was struggling behind, and said
to the orc warrior walking in front: Vaughn, we need to find a place to rest. Debra can't
hold it anymore, walking in the snow consumes too much energy.

Vaughn turned his head and glanced at Debra. Keep on, I saw a cave in front of us, and we
will rest there for a while. It is full of thick snow, and it is accompanied by strong winds.
There is no way to rest well.

Debra bit her lip hard. It's okay to move on, I can still hold on. After she finished
speaking, she gritted her teeth and followed behind the team without saying a word.
Henry let out a sigh of relief, walked to her side and grabbed the arm of the female mage,
dragging her to move on.

Half an hour later, the group finally came to the cave and found that it was the home of a
polar bear. The big white bear stood up, and it let out a threatening growl at the
intruders. Henry hurried over and communicated with the bear for a while using his
understanding of animals. The polar bear gradually gave up its attacking stance, turned
its head back to the corner and lay down.

The other two breathed a sigh of relief, Henry took out the firewood and lit the bonfire,
and Deb also prepared the ingredients and started cooking. Vaughn still looked nervously
at the white bear lying in the corner, Henry walked over and patted him on the shoulder.
Don't be nervous, I have reached an agreement with it just now. Let's cook more meat,
and it will be no problem to give it some for dinner later. Hearing Henry's explanation,
the half-orc warrior relaxed. He swept the snow off the ground and sealed the hole with a
blanket.
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Chapter 87 The Labyrinth of Hylast IV

It didn't take long for the smell of food to come out. Henry walked over to open the lid of
the pot and saw that the meat and potatoes inside had been stewed. After filling the
portions for three people, he brought the whole pot in front of the polar bear. The big guy
started to gobble it up after smelling it. Henry touched its smooth fur and said to
Vaughan, You will have a good rest in a while, and you don't have to watch the night
today. With this polar bear here, it will notify us if there is any danger.

The half-orc warrior replied while eating the food: Okay, I will sleep well after eating. I
believe this snowfield should not be big, and we can go out tomorrow.

How do you know it's not big here? Debra asked curiously after warming up.

Vaughan lifted the blanket slightly and pointed to the snow outside. Because we have not
encountered herbivores so far, if the area is really large, we should see reindeer and
various birds everywhere.

Henry nodded in agreement with what he said. That's right, I also found something wrong
with the other party. The cold climate and heavy snow here seem to be caused by magic,
and I feel the fluctuation of magic power. Well, don't worry about it now, our goal is just
to get out of here. Let's take a good rest after eating. What will happen in front of us is
unpredictable now. He finished eating the food in his bowl and got into the sleeping bag
to rest. Debra also started to sleep after preparing the spell. The half-orc warrior glanced
at the sleeping polar bear and then closed his eyes to rest.

Sleep makes time pass quickly, and ten hours have passed in the blink of an eye. The
people who woke up packed up their things and started on the road again. Before leaving,
Henry left a large piece of bacon for the polar bear as accommodation expenses. Stepping
on the snow covered no more than knees, a group of people walked forward slowly. Henry
said to the other two people as he walked: After I go back this time, I must make a magic
sled and put it in the dimension bag. If this happens again, we can sit on it and gallop in
the snow.

That's a good idea, I hate the snow now. Debra grumbled with her head down.

Vaughan shook his head with a smile, just when he was about to say something, dozens of
black spots suddenly appeared. After the two mages saw it, they quickly began to cast
spells before the battle, and after a few minutes, the protective spells were blessed on
them. Vaughan drew his weapon and stared nervously into the distance. When the black
spots got closer, he saw the putrid gray skin on them. It's a troll! We're ready to fight,
there's no way we can outrun these guys on this snowy field.

Then kill them all, and try to support each other later. These guys are not afraid of death
at all. Once they get close, they will tear our flesh and blood. Henry said that he gave the
half-orc warrior a protection from fire damage.



Vaughan was a little confused, he scratched his head and asked, Head, why are you
blessing me for this?

A mysterious smile appeared on Henry’s face. You will know in a while, and it will be kept
secret for now.

Debra seemed to understand Henry's intentions, hiding aside and secretly smiling. Soon
the trolls rushed over, their backs were hunched, their arms were swinging freely, and
they were dragged to the ground from time to time, looking so clumsy as to die. But Henry
knew that this was just what it looked like. In fact, these monsters were very agile, at
least running faster than most people.

Seeing the troll approaching, the half-orc warrior rushed out. After running dozens of
steps, he used the speed of sprinting to split the troll's head. The flame damage from the
sword prevented the troll's regeneration ability. Just when he was about to make up for
the corpse that fell on the ground, a fireball suddenly flew past him, followed by the blast
wave that blew him away.

After a few seconds, Vaughan got up from the ground, and he patted his still dizzy head.
The protective flame well protected him from any burns, and a small amount of impact
was nothing to the strong half-orc. Soon Vaughan rejoined the battle with his giant sword
in hand. He slashed left and right among the trolls. After a while, countless broken arms
and limbs appeared on the ground.

Then two more fireballs flew over, and Vaughan immediately fell down when he saw it.
Immediately afterwards, a huge explosion sounded among the trolls, and most of the
monsters were directly burned into charred corpses, only a few survivors were still
struggling desperately, trying to extinguish the flames on their bodies. He stood up and
took the giant slayer to kill the remaining trolls one by one.

Seeing that there were no enemies left, Vaughan turned his head and shouted to Henry
behind him in a joking tone: Head, I finally understand why Wulfgar hates magic so much.
You mages always like to hide people behind your back. I will remember this lesson, and I
also start to hate magic now.

Seeing the depressed expression on the half-orc warrior's face, Debra laughed loudly. This
is for tactical needs. You can see how many spells would be consumed if so many trolls
want to fight head-on. Now only one protective flame and three fireball spells are used to
solve them. And you should use your brain, or you will be as stupid as that barbarian
sooner or later.

Really? I'm already debating whether to believe what you're saying. And I just don't like
to think, which doesn't mean I'm stupid, Vaughn retorted.

Henry smiled and said to the two people: Okay, that's the end of the joke. If this happens
again in the future, I will tell you in advance. Now let's go on.



Using a North Pointing Technique to reconfirm the direction, the group continued to move
in one direction. The three finally found a portal in the snow before it got dark. Henry
checked it and found nothing wrong. He beckoned to the two people behind, and then
everyone got in.

Walking out of the door, Henry found that they were back in the dark underground again.
Not far ahead is a suspension bridge, with a pair of huge steel golems standing on both
sides. Just when he was about to use magic to detect it, one of them said: Welcome,
adventurers from afar, those who can pass many tests and get out of the maze will be
rewarded. After speaking, two golems took out a wooden box from behind them and
walked over.

Putting the box on the ground, the two golems rejoined the bridge, clearing the way to
pass. The half-orc warrior looked at the other two people, hesitated for a moment, and
finally walked over to open the box. Then he laughed out loud. Fortunately, this time it's
the real treasure. If it was still a kitten, I would lose confidence in the expedition.

Debra picked up the kitten and said to Vaughan: Transformed cat pets are much more
useful than most treasures, and they are not easy to get.

Henry walked over to look at the gems in the box, and put them in the dimensional bag
casually. Okay, let's pass here quickly. I believe that the underground mage tower of
Helast should be below. From now on, we must be extra careful. The dark elves are much
more difficult to deal with than most monsters. After he finished speaking, he walked
onto the suspension bridge, and the others quickly followed.

Walking down a spiral staircase, Henry saw a tall tower in the distance, surrounded by
dark elf barracks. Soldiers rode underground lizards to patrol around, while mages and
priests performed some special rituals under the tower to seal off all the exits of the
tower.

Just as he was about to say something, suddenly a dagger stabbed towards his neck from
the side. He made a backward dodging action, and quickly blessed himself with the Iron
Skin Technique. Vaughan, who came up from behind, knocked the attacker unconscious
with a single punch. Just when Henry was about to breathe a sigh of relief, a bolt of
lightning shot out from the corner, and the white lightning passed through the orc
warrior's body in the blink of an eye, and Vaughn began to twitch violently.

Debra hurriedly picked up the crossbow in her hand and shot out the crossbow. The arrow
was blocked by an invisible stand before reaching the target. Henry used a control
technique to control the mage hiding in the corner and ordered him to come out. Seeing
that there were no other enemies, Henry immediately released a few healing spells on
Vaughn, and the half-orc warrior slowly recovered, and began to breathe heavily for air.
Debra went over, stripped everything off the dark elf mage, and finally tied him up with a
rope.



Seeing that Vaughan was fine, Henry turned around and looked at the mage. It was
obvious that this was a dark elf male. Then he took off the assassin's veil, and he was
surprised to find that it turned out to be a woman named Tiefling, because the two horns
on her head were the most obvious features. Henry turned to the mage and asked, Tell me
what are you and her name, and why are you ambushing here.

The mage was still under control, and he replied in common language: My name is
Nalomin Ferren, the third son of the Naqor family. The one over there is my slave named
Daelina. I captured her during a patrol operation and controlled her mind with a slave
collar. We are in charge of the security work at this intersection.

After hearing the mage's words, Henry looked at tiefling's neck and found that there was
indeed something shiny on it. What do you use to control her?

Control the orb. Said the mage's eyes fixed on a brown-red gemstone on the ground.

Henry walked over to pick it up and released an identification technique on the gem, and
soon the information of the gem appeared in his mind.

Orb of Control: commissioned by the Mistress of the Nakhor family to be made by the
Mind Flayer, it is used together with the Enslavement Collar. It can completely control the
behavior and thoughts of a creature.

Equipment effect

It is possible to communicate directly with the enslaved with thoughts without speaking.
Looking at the orb in his hand, Henry thought it was really a good thing. With this,

tieflings can be used as cover, and the infiltration will go much smoother without raising
too many suspicions.
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Chapter 88: The Dark Elf Camp

After figuring it out, Henry activated the transformation ring on his hand, and in the blink
of an eye, his appearance became exactly like that of a dark elf mage. He bowed to the
female mage and said: lolthtlumallajalultrinnanzhahxundus (praise the goddess, all
victories come from her).

Debra glanced at Henry's dark face and asked, You speak the dark elf language well. If I'm
not wrong, are you trying to sneak in?



Yes, now I need to get as close to the mage tower as possible. This identity is a very good
cover. And with her help, basically nothing will go wrong. He poured a pot of water on
tiefling's face.

As soon as Dai Lina, who was lying on the ground, opened her eyes, she turned several
times on the ground and stood up quickly. She stared nervously at the two identical dark
elf mages. Henry took out the control orb and shook it in front of her eyes. I am your new
master now. If you cooperate with my actions, I will take you to the surface and return
you to freedom after I finish what I should do.

Tiefling's feet suddenly exerted force, and he rushed over to snatch the control orb from
Henry's hand, and his thought forced Dai Lina to stop and stand still. Her chest heaved
violently, and her eyes stared fiercely at the brown-red gemstone.

It seems that you are very angry now. To show my sincerity, I allow you to kill your
former master, this dark elf mage. Henry let go of her control, and stepped back a little to
keep a safe distance.

Dai Lina glanced at the others vigilantly, and then slowly walked in front of Nalomin
Ferlan. The control technique on the mage's body had already been removed, and he was
about to beg for mercy when his jaw was smashed by tiefling. Then Dai Lina's fist fell on
the dark elf's body like a storm, and he was beaten to death before he could even make a
sound. Then the woman who made the crazy move stood up, her fist still covered with a
lot of minced meat and plasma.

Henry looked at Dalina with admiration. He really liked Tiefling's clean and neat skills
when he killed people just now. See if I've shown my sincerity, can we have a good talk
now.

Dai Lina shook off the blood on her hand, and rubbed it casually on her body a few times.
It can be seen that you are not residents of the Underdark, what are you doing so much
trouble approaching the Dark Elf camp?

Master wants you to help him cover his identity. We want to break the dark elves'
blockade of the mage tower. I believe you really want to see the mad mage rushing out of
it and massacre these guys who enslaved you. After speaking, Debra pointed to the camp
in the distance, and made a gesture of cutting her throat.

Tiefling picked up his weapon and asked cautiously, Can you really take me to the
surface? How do I know if you will keep your promise?

I have a large territory on the surface of the earth. Not only can I take you out, but I can
also allow you to live in my territory. At that time, I can give you a legal identity and let
you live there forever. In order to increase his persuasiveness, Henry also restored his
original appearance.



Dai Lina looked at Henry's appearance. It turns out that you are a human being. Although
you are the most fickle race in the multiverse, you still have a much better reputation
than the dark elves. I agree to cooperate with you, but please don't control my thoughts. I
have had enough of being a puppet.

Henry smiled and put away the Control Orb. I am a person who keeps my promises, and I
always keep my word. Besides, this orb is just an insurance policy. I think you should
know more about how dangerous the place we are in is now.

I understand the danger and cunning of dark elves better than you. If you really want to
enter that camp, you must be well prepared mentally. This mage has had some sexual
relations with his three sisters, and many people in the mage academy are jealous of his
status. You should know what this means in the society of dark elves. After speaking,
Delina looked up and down at Henry with meaningful eyes.

Of course, I have a lot of research on the internal system of the dark elves. But I want to
know the status of the Naqor family in Eredlin City. Can you introduce me to the specific
family members. Henry asked after changing Naromin's appearance again.

Dai Lina thought about it for a while before answering: Nakor is the eighth-ranked family
in Eredlin City, and their strength is not bad. But Mistress Ekrivda is an ambitious person.
It took 150 years under her leadership and she has successfully killed three families in the
top ranks. It can be said that the Naqor family is now on the rise. In addition to the
mistress, the family members also have three daughters, namely the eldest daughter
Buleberina, the second daughter Iris, and the third daughter Zari. Nalo The relationship
between Ming and them is very close, and sometimes they will secretly do some dirty
things in places where others are not paying attention. The mistress’s current servant,
Slugen, is an empty air without much power. It is said that he obtained his current status
through some special means. As for the two sons, they are both fighters.

Hearing such a detailed explanation, Henry lowered his head and began to think. The
mage he pretended to have no obvious enemies. The two elder brothers were obviously
suppressed by the female members of the family and did not dare to take direct action.
The Mage Academy needs to guard against some conspiracy behind it, but this is not a
problem for him. At that time, as long as he can enter the blockade of the mage tower and
activate Kelben's scroll, he can run away directly with the teleportation badge.

Thinking of this, he raised his head and said to Tiefling: Thank you for the information, so
let's go now. The sooner this matter is resolved, the better. After speaking, he took off his
coat, put Nalomin's robe on the outside, and put on the family badge and ornaments that
the mage carried with him.

Before leaving, he gave Debra and Vaughan a few words of advice. I'll go in and check the
situation first, you guys go back to the bridge and wait. If there's anything else, I'll use
messaging to contact you.



The orc warrior came up and gave him a hug. Head, be careful, those dark elves are very
deceitful, don't fall into their schemes then.

I'll be up there waiting for you to come back. If there is any danger, please send me a
signal, and the two of us will come to support at any time. After speaking, Debra hugged
Henry and kissed him passionately.

Henry gently pushed the female mage away and licked his lips. Don't worry, I won't die
until I realize my ideal. After speaking, he led Dai Lina to the barracks without looking
back.

Just as the two of them approached the periphery of the camp, a group of patrolling
knights ran over on the backs of the subterranean lizards. The leader shouted at him:
Report your name, otherwise we will start attacking!

The tiefling sent thoughts to Henry by controlling the orb. Pretend to be arrogant,
remember that you are a dark elf nobleman, and your family is quite powerful.

Henry looked up at these people with contempt. I am Nalomin Ferren of Naqor, the
eighth-ranked family in Eredlin City, and the one next to me is my slave. Now tell me your
name, warrior.

All the knights quickly climbed off the back of the subterranean lizard and bowed deeply,
and the leader looked at him with respectful eyes. So you are a noble! I am very sorry. We
are only performing official duties, please don't take it to heart.

I hope there will be no next time, otherwise you will taste the wrath of the Nakhor family.
After speaking, Henry continued to move forward without turning his head.

The dark elf warriors cursed after he was gone, and the leader captain even cursed loudly:
May the sun shine on his head.

When the two had just stepped into the camp, a plump dark elf woman walked towards
them. Dai Lina immediately reminded: She is your second sister Elles, be humble to the
priestesses, otherwise their whips will fall on you at any time.

Henry immediately lowered his head and looked cautious. Dear Elder sister, is there
anything I can do for you?

Elles lifted Henry's chin with a whip and gently touched his cheek. Nalomine hasn't seen
you for a few days and I'm so unfamiliar with you. Now let's find a place where no one is
around to have fun for a while. After she finished speaking, she grabbed Henry's hand and
pressed it hard twice on her chest. Just when Henry thought Elles was going to rape him,
the priestess' whip hit her head and face. The magic attached to the snake head whip can
make the person who gets it feel extra pain,



Don't resist, this is Elles' favorite game to play, and you won't be seriously injured.
Tiefling, who was standing aside, quickly reminded him in case he would counterattack.

Henry gritted his teeth and held back. He really wanted to let the dark elf priestess taste
the tortures in his memory. After a while, the whip stopped, and Ellis began to squat
down and lick the wound on his body, and let out a burst of gas. Soon she was undressed
and touching her body. Dear brother, what are you waiting for, come quickly. Henry's
brain was instantly filled with tyrannical emotions, and he rushed over and pushed Elles
to the ground. Then the two rolled together, the sounds of breathing and moaning were
endless.

Half an hour later, Henry sat on the ground panting heavily. The exercise just now
consumed all his energy. Ailes quickly put on her mail armor, pants and leather boots. She
smiled and said to Henry: Nalomin, I haven't seen you for a few days, and your behavior
is much rougher than before. But I still like this change now, let's talk about something
serious. Tomorrow I need you to bring a few people back to Eredlin City. Mistress
Ikrivdar's operation is about to begin. She needs some help, and I also hope that the
ranking of the Naqor family can improve.

Henry was taken aback for a moment, then hurriedly lowered himself. Obey, dear sister
Elles, under the leadership of the mistress, we will handle this operation perfectly.

I hope so. If there is any mistake, our family will face disaster. I hope you will remember
it well. After speaking, the priestess turned and left the camp.
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When Elles was gone, Henry started to stand up and put on his clothes, and Delina looked
at him with a smile on her face. You look exhausted. It must be nice to be a dark elf man.

After tidying up his clothes, Henry touched the welts on his face. It feels terrible. The
male status of dark elves is really low. I almost couldn't hold back at that time, and
wanted to release a few spells to show her some power.

Fortunately, you held back! Otherwise, we will now face the pursuit of all the dark elves
in the entire military camp. I remind you again, if you are not ready, you'd better turn
around and leave. I don't want to accompany you to die. Tiefling warned Henry seriously.

Taking several deep breaths in a row, Henry's eyes regained their usual calmness and
reason. Thank you for your reminder just now. I feel much better now. Let's go in now
and see if we can get close to the mage tower ahead.



Delina nodded in satisfaction. It seems that you have adjusted quickly, so I am relieved.
Remember that you are a dark elf now, and it is best to act according to their code of
conduct. After she finished speaking, she led Henry forward.

The dark elf soldiers along the way all bowed and saluted when they saw the noble badge
on Henry's chest. It didn't take long for them to arrive at the mage's camp. The apprentice
guarding the gate saw him respectfully salute a mage. Welcome back Master Naromin,
Master Chasma is looking for you everywhere. I think you'd better go there quickly,
otherwise it would be bad to make Master angry.

Henry nodded and replied: Okay, I see, thank you for the reminder, and where is Master
Chasma now?

It's in the tent inside. He told you to go in directly. After speaking, the apprentice turned
and left.

Dai Lina kept staring at the apprentice, and only whispered to Henry after he was out of
sight: Master Chasma is a very strange person. From the first day Nalomin Fierlan
entered the mage tower, he has taken a different look at this young dark elf. He has
blocked a lot of plots for him in secret. This is very unusual in the society of dark elves,
especially for such unrelated people.

Henry broke out in a cold sweat after hearing this, thinking that the archmage might be
planning something secretly. He thought for a while and asked: I think there must be
something wrong here, have you seen this great master?

I've seen it a few times, but you have to know that I was arrested for a short period of
time, only a few months. So I don't know much about the relationship between them. Dai
Lina shrugged her shoulders helplessly after finishing speaking.

Seeing that the inquiry was fruitless, Henry turned and walked towards Master Chasma's
tent. Standing at the door, he saluted the tent. Master Chasma, I'm Naromin, I heard
you're looking for me?

Naromin, you can come in now. I do have something very important to ask you. A low
voice said from the tent.

Henry gently pushed aside the curtain and walked into the tent. He saw a dark elf mage
standing in front of the test bench to make a magic item with a piece of mithril. While
doing the experiment, the mage said to Henry: Ailes asked you to bring someone back to
Eredlin City tomorrow?

Henry nodded when he heard it. Yes, she asked me to go back to the city with a few of my
men tomorrow. She said Matron Ekrivda needed help.



The ** teacher smiled disdainfully. Ha! For the sake of power and freedom, these
mistresses have not felt tired of playing for many years. Remember that you are a mage, if
you have to, don't get involved in it to understand?

Henry lowered his head slightly and replied: Understood the master, but I cannot refuse
the order of a high priestess, otherwise I would be challenging the bottom line of the
mistresses.

Chasma looked at him with complicated eyes, and after a while he said: I think you must
be very strange, why do I always treat you so well?

I'm just an ordinary mage, and I don't dare to speculate on your thoughts, Master. Henry
tried to lower his head as much as possible when answering, so as to prevent his
expression or eyes from revealing flaws.

Charles sneered. It seems that Ikrivda has raped you very well and knows how to hide her
own thoughts, but I don't need it here. Now let me tell you why, I met and fell in love with
Ikrivda one hundred and sixty years ago. She was only the second daughter of a family at
that time. With my help, she successfully murdered her own mother and elder sister. We
had a little conflict when we ascended to the position of mistress, and that contradiction
was you Nalomin. Ikrivda was pregnant at the time. According to the tradition of the dark
elves, she wanted to kill her own son The third son came to please the Queen of God to
gain more power to attack the family above. I think you have outstanding talent and can
become a powerful mage in the future. Finally, we reached an agreement. I will help her
capture the enemy's family, and she will use your brother to complete the sacrifice on
your behalf. When you reach a certain age, you must be sent to the mage academy to learn
magic knowledge. You are the child of Ikrivda and I, do you understand now.

Henry was terrified when he heard this. If the cleric in front of him knew that he had
killed the child he valued so much, even death would be a delusion. He quickly pretended
to be taken aback. Master Charles, you mean that I am your son! This is simply incredible!

The nurse looked at him with relief. I value you Naromin very much, and only you can
inherit my will. I hope to leave Eredlin City one day, because there are not many mages
living here. If you have the opportunity, you can go to the surface for a walk. There are
many powerful mages and all kinds of strange life. Since you will perform a dangerous
mission tomorrow, I will give you this thing. If there is an accident or the attack fails, you
can activate the spell on it at any time, and it will teleport you to me. With my power, the
entire city except the leader of the First Family Mom, no one else dares to attack you.

Henry pretended to be touched and took the item. Thank you for your meticulous care,
can I call you father?

Of course my child, but you'd better keep this matter a secret from others.



Understood, there is another question I want to ask you. I don't know if I can participate
in the work of sealing the mage tower inside.

The ** teacher shook his head. No, you have to know that the one trapped there is the
legendary mage who built the city below the mountain. His name is Helast Black Robe.
Even with so many mages gathered, he can barely suppress it, and the magical
confrontation there has never stopped for a moment. I don't want you to take risks. Go to
the tent now and have a good rest. Tomorrow you have to rush back to Eredlin City.

Seeing that his purpose could not be achieved, Henry bowed to Charles. In that case, I'll
take my leave first. After speaking, he turned and walked out.

Dai Lina saw him coming out and asked: How is it, what did this archmage tell you?

Henry shook his head. He gave a life-saving teleportation item, and then reminded me to
be careful when I go back to the city. After speaking, he walked towards his tent. He
didn't want the relationship between Naromin and Charles to be known by others.

Henry walked into the tent and found Delina stopped at the door, and he looked at tiefling
suspiciously. Why don't you come in? We still have some things to discuss.

Tiefling gave him a blank look. You think that dark elf nobleman would let his slave into
his room, even if the slave was a rare half-devil.

\uoo3cg Upper Henry turned on the system to check his harvest in the maze.
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First, some plants were burned to death in the forest, then an ice worm and fifteen trolls
were Kkilled in the snow, and finally a dark elf mage was killed outside the camp. These
combined gave him 60,000 experience points to split between the two. Henry is quite
satisfied with the harvest of this trip. Then he closed his eyes and went to sleep after
preparing for tomorrow's magic spells and spells.

The next morning, he was awakened by Delina's mind, and Tiefling informed him that
Elles was walking towards him. Henry shuddered when he heard it, and immediately
stood up and put on his clothes. Just as he was about to put on his boots, Elles walked in
with two people. Dear brother, I brought people to you. Your task is to send them to the
mistress and assist her in completing this operation. The man named Binhet is a warrior
with superb martial arts skills, and the woman named Sina Fei is a rare warlock.

Henry put on his boots and stood up. Dear sister, don't worry, I won't let you down.



The dark elf named Pinheart bent down and saluted. It is a great honor to serve the
Nakhor family, and I hope we have a pleasant cooperation along the way.

Sina Fei smiled and winked and said, I'm also honored to serve your family. We can
discuss the application of spells along the way. She licked her lips after she finished
speaking.

Ellis slapped the sorceress' ass hard with her palm. Okay, don't scratch your head, it's
important to get down to business now. You don't allow any mistakes in this operation,
you know!

Sina Fei was suddenly attacked, she yelled, turned her head and smiled and winked at
Elles. Understood, I will take care of the scale, don't worry. Don't forget who enjoyed the
night in bed last night.

Henry secretly marked the dark elf's personal style as a mess, and then said to Elles: If
there is no other order, I will take them and set off first. After all, there is still a long way
to go from Eredlin City.
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Chapter 9o: The Nakhor Family

After leaving the tent, Henry brought another group of gray dwarf slaves at the gate of the
camp. These dwarves with dark gray skin and cold eyes are a subspecies unique to the
underground. They look similar to ordinary dwarves, but in order to adapt to the more
cruel underground world, they have evolved special abilities such as dark vision, phantom
immunity, and paralysis immunity.

These slaves were originally used to build camps, but now that the camps have been built,
they are of little use. Elles secretly bought them and sent them back to the city as cannon
fodder for this operation. Binhert watched the slaves all the way, preventing them from
escaping or rebelling. As long as the gray dwarf moves a little bit slowly or whispers, the
whip in his hand will be whipped hard. Every time Sina Fey saw the slaves crying and
begging for mercy, she would laugh and kick them, and then tease these gray dwarves
with some spells that didn't do much damage.

Along the dark and deep underground passage, Henry led his slave army forward quickly.
A gray dwarf slave who suddenly walked at the front of the line was torn in half by a pair
of sharp claws. When he saw it, Binhert shouted: It's the Dreadclaw! Get out of the way!
After speaking, he drew out the two long swords at his waist and rushed to attack the
monster.



Sina Fei saw the timing and released a lightning spell to the front, and the white electric
light passed through the bodies of several Dreadclaws, causing them a lot of damage.
Taking advantage of this opportunity, Bingholt launched a crazy attack with the magic
weapon made by the dark elves. He used the long sword to perform high-speed piercing,
and every time he pierced into the bodies of these monsters.

The armor on which the dread monsters depended for survival did not cause too much
trouble to Binhett, and soon six or seven monsters became corpses under his sword.
Henry looked a little dignified looking at the martial arts of this dark elf warrior. There
was no doubt that Binghurt was the most powerful warrior he had seen so far. His
movements and skills are almost the same as Drizzt.

It's really superb fighting skills. I believe that there will be no stronger fighter than you in
the entire Forest City of Eri. Of course, Sina Fei has also mastered the timing of casting
spells very well. I believe you will have a bright future in the Naqor family. Henry
complimented the two with a smile on his face.

Binhett wiped the blood off the sword with a cloth and put the weapon back in its
scabbard. Thank you for your appreciation, but I'm not the strongest fighter yet. As far as
I know, Tullus, the chief martial artist of the third family, is recognized as the number one
in the city. He destroyed the earth elemental puppets of three underground gnomes in an
encounter with underground patrols. I have seen that battle with my own eyes. At least in
thirty years, I will not be able to surpass him and become the number one.

It's a pity that Tullus doesn't like his mistress. I heard that Mistress Imory has secretly
trained a new master of martial arts. Sina Fei glanced at the shivering gray dwarves
squatting on the ground and said.

The surrounding slaves did not take advantage of the chaos to escape, their fear of the
dark elves had already penetrated to the marrow. Pinheart used a long whip to regroup
the gray dwarves and drove them on. Henry asked Delina telepathically as he walked,
What's the matter with Tullus? According to the code of conduct of the dark elves nobles,
wouldn't it be a joy to have such a powerful warrior in the family?

It didn't take long for Delina's voice to answer in his mind. As far as I know, Tulus has
some mental problems. He wants to replace the mistress and become a leader of the
family. Matriarch Imory is very strict with him. If it wasn't for fear of being taken
advantage of by other families, she would have sacrificed Tulus to the goddess long ago.

Henry sighed secretly after hearing this, the social atmosphere of the dark elves was too
depressing. It is estimated that this soldier named Tullus must have been driven crazy,
yesterday Elles' whip almost made him go berserk. It is said that dark elf men have to be
given a meal every now and then from childhood to adulthood, the purpose is to cultivate
their awe and obedience to women. He intends to complete the task and leave here as
soon as possible, otherwise he will become a crazy mage like the Helast black robe sooner
or later.



Three days later, the group arrived in front of a magnificent gate and informed the guards
guarding the gate of their identities. Henry and his party entered Eredlin City smoothly.
Stepping through the gates, he observed the wicked city, where a magical beam of light
shone from the mage's tower in the center of the city. Surrounded by countless elaborate
castles and magnificent palaces.

When passing the Spider Academy, he saw countless giant spiders crawling around inside
the iron gate, the number was enough to make one's scalp tingle. After passing through a
large group of mushroom umbrellas, the group came to a gate made of fine gold, and a
family soldier ran out to open the gate.

Henry walked into the yard and left the slave and Dalina where they were, and flew up to
the second-floor platform with Bingholt and Sina Fey. After passing the arch in the middle
of the corridor, we stopped in front of the ornate copper door. He knocked on the door
vigorously and said loudly, Mistress, Sister Ailes asked me to bring the slaves and helpers
you need.

A few seconds later, a voice came from inside: Come in, and by the way, bring in the
helper hired by Elles for me to see.

Henry pushed open the door vigorously, and Mistress Ikrivuda was sitting on a chair
watching the group of people. He bowed deeply and said, Mistress, the two behind me are
the helpers of this operation. This man's name is Binghet, and he is a powerful warrior. I
saw with my own eyes that he killed at least six Dreadclaws on the way back. This female
name is Xina Fei, and she is a rare warlock. I believe that with their participation, the
operation will be very smooth.

Ikrivuda stood up and went to Binhett, who hastily bowed his head in humility. After the
mistress walked around him twice, she returned to her seat. She glanced at her servant,
Slugen, who was standing at her subordinate position. I need to test Binhett's combat
power now, why don't you have a duel with him.

Slugen felt cold all over when he heard it. He knew that if the description just now was
true, it was impossible for him to beat the soldier in front of him. But the order of the
mistress must not be disobeyed. Finally, he took a deep breath and pulled out his long
sword bravely, walking to the center of the hall. Binhert also drew out his own swords
and walked over, the two stood silently looking at each other's eyes.

Suddenly, Slugen's feet began to exert force, and he quickly made a series of low thrusts
with the long sword. Binhert immediately began to retreat, and kept parrying with the
long sword. Slugen held his breath and tried his best to suppress the opponent. After a
few minutes, he felt that his strength could not keep up. Binhert quickly jumped out of the
attack range and broke into the opponent's defensive circle from the side.

His two long swords were swung quickly, forcing Slugen to retreat non-stop, making a
defensive movement of pressing down. Soon Sluggan was cornered. He stepped on the



wall and jumped up, trying to do a somersault to get out of his situation. Unfortunately,
Binhert didn't give him any chance. One sword cut off his sword hand, and another sword
pierced his neck.

Sluggan fell to the ground with his eyes open, blood spurting profusely from his neck and
wrists, and Binhut flicked the blood off his sword, sheathing the weapon. Mistress
Yikrivuda stood up and applauded and said: It was a very exciting duel. It seems that
Naromin is not lying. Now I appoint you as the family's new servant and martial arts
chief. I hope you will serve the family well in this position.

Binhett bowed to his mistress. Thank you very much for your compliment and it is a great
honor to be part of the Nakhor family.

Mistress Yikrivuda nodded in satisfaction, and said to everyone standing beside her: Now
that everyone is here, let's discuss how to attack the Baisen Denog family.

Mistress, please don't worry. Although Baisen Denog is the third-ranked family, they are
not favored by the Queen of God. Especially that lunatic Tullus, who always wants to
replace his mistress as the new ruler of the family. Said the eldest daughter Bule Boruina.

The third daughter, Zhali, glanced at her sister and immediately retorted: But Tullus is
still the most powerful warrior in the entire Eredlin City, who will deal with him then?

Mistress Ikrivuda reached out her hand to stop the quarrel between the two daughters,
and turned her head to look at the family's new martial arts chief. Tullus will be handed
over to you for a while, and the priests will help when the others kill all of them. Can it be
done?

Binghurt lowered his head and considered for a while before nodding. Tulus was very
violent during the battle. I'm not sure I can beat him, but it's okay to delay for a while.

After getting a satisfactory answer, the mistress stood up and looked at her sons and Sina
Fei. At the beginning of the battle, you are responsible for entering the prayer hall.
Remember to kill their priests as quickly as possible. The other priestesses and I will pray
to the goddess here. Let's all go down and prepare now. We will start to act when the
beam of light in the mage tower is upgraded again.

After everyone took the order, they turned and left one after another. As soon as Henry
walked out of the gate, he was stopped by the elder sister. She looked Henry up and down
carefully. Dear brother, you have become quite silent since you came back this time. I
remember that you used to like to express yourself very much in this kind of meeting.

I think my previous behavior was too naive, and it didn't benefit the unity of the family.
All our actions should be centered on the interests of the family, right? Henry replied with
his head down.



Bullerina stared at him for a while. It's a good thing to be mature, but I hope you
remember who is an ally and who is an enemy in this family. After she finished speaking,
she swung the snake's whip in front of Henry, almost hitting him in the face.

Henry breathed a sigh of relief when he saw Bullerina walk out of sight, and he quietly
went back to the room belonging to Nalomin and lay down. Unexpectedly, as soon as he
entered Ai Rui's forest city, he would be involved in an infighting among the dark elf
nobles, and he would participate in a small war soon. This kind of battle happens every
few decades in the cities of the dark elves. The successful family will improve its ranking,
and the unsuccessful family will be wiped out.
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