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Chapter 442 

Leopole had a head full of silver hair, with a white beard that went down to his chest. Looking at his 

round and healthy appearance, it seemed he had spent his later years in carefree 

contentment. 

He was dressed in luxurious garments. A dragon and phoenix emerald pendant that emitted a faint 

greenish glow was hung at his waist. 

Beneath the coffin was a fine silk cloth, surrounded by a plethora of gold, silver, and jewels. The sight 

brought smiles to the onlookers’ faces. 

There was a bronze cauldron the size of a fist on his chest. It smelled like aged bronze and contrasted 

with the other precious antiques, 

When Nash saw the cauldron, he was so excited that he nearly shed tears. 

If everything went as expected, this bronze cauldron would be the Divine Farmer’s Cauldron. 

However, he was confused as to how such a small Divine Farmer’s Cauldron could refine medicine. 

‘Or is it that the Divine Farmer’s Cauldron has the ability to change its size at will?’ he thought. Nash 

slowly reached out to grab the bronze cauldron. 

Just as he touched the bronze cauldron, Leopole suddenly opened his eyes. 

His eyes were as cold as death. 

“Fuck…” 
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 Zombies and undead 

Nico looked confused. “Then why didn’t Leopole turn into a zombie?” 

Anders explained, “Not all intact corpses will become zombies or undead corpses. There are very strict 

conditions for a corpse to become a zombie. Leopole’s body was not contaminated in any way, so 

naturally, it wouldn’t have turned into a zombie or any other evil entity like the Undead Corpse King!” 

After pausing for a moment, he continued, “Those corpses that were transformed were manipulated by 

sorcerers when they were still alive. For example, they injected pure energy into the corpses or gathered 

the death energy from the heavens and earth using an array formation…” 

Nico nodded understandingly. 

At the same time, Nash obtained the bronze cauldron. 

He scanned the area again with his Third Eye and realized that the cauldron was emitting a powerful 

glow. 

There was no doubt that it was the Divine Farmer’s Cauldron. 

Nash smiled as he stuffed the cauldron into his backpack. 

Nico took out a plastic bag and prepared to collect the jewelry from the coffin. 

The burial artifacts inside the coffin were the most valuable items in the tomb of the King of Medicine. 

“Don’t touch them,” Nash said calmly. 

They had already taken enough. 

There was a line that should not be crossed. 

It was also to show Leopole, the King of Medicine, some respect. 

 


