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Chapter 69: .Sean's perfect strategy (1)

The fight below    is still going on.

  However, the party with the larger number has become the weaker, while the party with the 
smaller number has the upper hand.

  In fact, without the intervention of the magician, the people of the Blood Weeping Mercenary 
Group would not have no chance of turning defeat into victory. The special ability of hard armor 
curing has greatly improved the strength of the Crypt Demon, but after all, the class strength cannot 
be easily changed and improved. Therefore, if it is hard to fight, the **** mercenary group's People 
may suffer heavy casualties, but they will eventually win.

After a series of fierce battles, the amber hard armor on a crypt demon's body has been hacked and 
cut almost non-existent. His fighting ability has been significantly reduced compared with the 
previous bravery, but the blood weeping mercenary The members of the regiment still dare not fight 
with him completely. Because at this moment, all they were thinking about was how to escape from 
here, and they had no intention of fighting forever.

  In Sean’s eyes, the quality of these bloodweeping mercenaries was not even as good as the 
wolf mercenary group. He doubted how this mercenary group became the first villain mercenary 
group in Cerroda Village. If the team led by Sean is changed to face such a situation, he will 
personally take the lead, forcibly kill the crypt demon, and increase the success rate of the team's 
retreat.

   But now, the head of the group of mercenaries, on the contrary, he is hiding behind the team 
for fear of being controlled by the magician's spiritual invasion. This kind of behavior undoubtedly 
reduces the morale of the entire team. If even the leader of a group cannot set an example, then how 
can the entire team be convinced?

  It’s only a matter of time before it flees.

  But the question is, will these crypt demon and that magician let these people escape?

  In the crowd, there was another riot.



  Sean, Alfred and others do not need to pay attention to know that it must be another mercenary 
controlled by the magician’s spiritual invasion. This is already the fourth. As a magician who 
focuses on spirit magic, with sufficient magic and spiritual support, he can perform about ten 
spiritual invasions. Now this magician has performed four times. It should be reasonable. You can 
cast this magic six more times.

However, Sean was very keen to notice that this magician escaped from the tunnel under the 
protection of two crypt devils, and he was quite embarrassed, which proved that he was absolutely 
in the tunnel before. He has fought against someone from the Blood Weeping Mercenary Corps. 
The only thing that is not sure is how many times he has cast this magic of spiritual invasion.

  This is a very critical factor, so Sean can’t think about it carefully.

  Alfred certainly has thirty-two points of will, which is enough to resist the spiritual invasion of 
this magic, but this resistance is based on the strength of the magician is only equivalent to the level 
of the magician where the kobolds gathered before. And if the current magician’s strength is 
stronger than the previous one, or if the spiritual invasion magic is “upgraded”, then at the level of 
Alfred’s 32-point will, it is very likely that he will also be controlled. .

  Shaun didn’t want to swing his sword at Alfred.

   "What's wrong?" Alfred felt the strangeness of Sean.

"He has performed four spiritual invasions." Sean's voice is a little low. At this time, there are only 
13 people from the Blood Weeping Mercenary Group on the platform below. On the other hand, 
there are two people on the Crypt Demon. The hard armor was shattered, but there was no 
substantial damage. "But the magician didn't look mentally exhausted."

  Alfred frowned slightly, and he understood Sean's meaning at once.

  He was originally a Baldorean. It is impossible to know the common sense of magic. Although 
the mana consumption of the soul energy system spirit magic is indeed not high, the consumption of 
mental power is relatively very large. Four successive spiritual invasions, but the look on his face is 
still as calm as before, and there is no obvious change. This is indeed worth pondering.

"It seems that Cecilia can't watch the show anymore." Sean sighed. He really doesn't want to see 
Cecilia go taking risks, but if one of the three of them is really sure to fight against spiritual magic 
Yes, there is really only Cecilia alone.



Although she is only an apprentice magician, but her current will is as high as 37 points, unless it is 
the "spiritual puppet" this three-level magic, otherwise it will not have any effect on Cecilia, or even 
worse. Like the magician in the place where the kobolds gathered at the time, Cecilia would be 
completely defeated by a direct counterattack.

  And Cecilia, when she heard Sean said that she could fight in person, she naturally showed 
excitement.

Below   , the battle seems to have gradually come to an end.

The people of the Blood Weeping Mercenary Group no longer have the will to resist. They just want 
to escape, but the Crypt Demon will never let these people leave. They are like a pack of wolves, 
roaming around the fat prey, and then aiming at the right time, they rushed up and took a fierce bite, 
tearing off the **** piece of fat.

   "It's the fifth time." Sean's eyes looked very solemn.

Below   , there are only seven members of the Blood Weeping Mercenary Group, including the 
leader who is greedy for life and fear of death. He was crazy and wanted to rush back into the 
tunnel, but the crypt demon who had been guarding him entangled him tightly, preventing him from 
any possibility of escape. Jian's idea! Even the two crypt demon defenders who are responsible for 
protecting the magicians have surrounded them to prevent these humans from escaping.

  Originally, with four pairs and twenty-two, the Blood Weeping Mercenary Group was already 
under great pressure and was completely at a disadvantage. At this moment, how can the Blood 
Weeping Mercenary Group persist in six versus seven? However, it was precisely because of this 
mortal battle that inspired the bloodliness of these mercenaries. The conservative fighting style 
before the change made it extremely vicious, and the Crypt Demon was actually restrained for a 
while.

  Sean shook his head, and had nothing to say about these fools who didn't know the art of 
fighting at all. He only knew that his time was ripe, so he gave a soft "go". The whole person 
jumped out from the entrance of the cave, slid down the slope, jumped up near the platform, and 
jumped a few meters away. A sprint rushed into the circle of the Crypt Demon and the Blood 
Weeping Mercenary Group.



  Such a sound, it is naturally impossible to hide the cryptic demon and magician, but Sean had 
no intention of hiding it from them.

  Followed by Alfred and Cecilia.

  He followed Sean’s instructions and jumped out of the cave with Cecilia in his arms. Just like 
Sean, he slid down from the **** below the entrance of the cave. But perhaps because of holding 
Cecilia, Alfred did not jump off the slope, but naturally slid onto the platform before standing up, 
lowering Cecilia gently, and then slightly touching his hands. Shaking, actually took off the fist 
blade in his hand, turned and rushed towards the battle circle of the Crypt Demon and the Blood 
Weeping Mercenary Group.

   "Alfred!" When several members of the Blood Weeping Mercenary Group saw the people 
coming, they all uttered a burst of joy.

  They may hate and fear Alfred, but from the perspective of their hostile status, if they are part 
of the alliance, they will be very welcome, after all, Alfred's strength lies there. If it were not for Sir 
Fregan's influence, there are many mercenary groups that hope to earn Alfred under his command. 
Of course, no one would have thought that Alfred has also been under the command of Sean.

  He doesn’t care about Sir Freggan.

  Alfred, who was advancing, picked up his foot and picked up the heavy axe and held it in his 
hand.

When he was in the cave before, he had already taken a fancy to this heavy axe. Although there is 
no tip, this heavy axe is also a long weapon after all. In conjunction with Alfred’s [Long Weapon 
Mastery], this is what it is. A weapon that is really enough to give full play to his strength.

  The momentum changed abruptly on Alfred.

   Fierce, fierce, and bullying!

The Crypt Demon also realized the difficulty of the person who appeared suddenly, and separated 
two Crypt Demon who had fairly good hard armor on their bodies and turned and killed them, 
trying to pinch Alfred from left to right, completely. Take it down. Because for them, the remaining 



seven members of the Blood Weeping Mercenary Group obviously have no fighting ability, so there 
is no need to worry too much, as long as they are not allowed to run away.

  Whether it was the Crypt Demon, the magician of the Medusa Chamber of Commerce, or the 
people of the Blood Weeping Mercenary Group, all of them subconsciously ignored the sprinting 
Sean.

  In fact, with Sean's ability to be only an apprentice, he really wouldn't be considered by these 
people.

  In their view, Sean’s sprint behavior is simply brave and intrepid.

   and bravery, it also needs strength to match, without strength but want to show bravery, that is 
beyond your own capacity.

  Is Sean really overwhelming?

  At the edge of the battle circle, draw the sword out of its sheath.

   With a soft chant of the sword, the Charles Sabre was held tightly by Sean, and the sword 
body shining with magical power instantly attracted everyone's attention.

Sean's wrist moved slightly, the blade of the sword slid in the air, and the long sword looked like a 
poisonous snake at the crypt demon who tried to pinch Alfred on the right side, just a light stabbing, 
this careless crypt The hard armor on the devil's body was completely pierced. His amber hard 
armor, under the sharpness of Charles' Sabre, was like a piece of thin paper that was torn by a poke, 
and it did not provide any protection at all.

  The long sword was slashed diagonally, from bottom left to top right, Sean's movements were 
as gentle as stroking the lover's ketone body, but the sharpness on the blade was telling the danger 
of this movement. The tip of the sword was picked from the left shoulder of the Crypt Demon. 
There was no stone chipping flying, only the tip of the sword trembled slightly, and then a very fast 
sword fell, and the connection of the two swords was smooth and smooth. It's like an action.

  There was no sharp wind, but one arm was just cut off!



The Crypt Demon let out a scream, but Sean seemed to have heard nothing. His eyes were focused 
and sharp, and the long sword swiped back with his backhand, which happened to be on his side, 
blocking the one on the left. The epee of the famous Crypt Demon strikes back.

  Sean took advantage of his strength to retreat two steps, and then casually swiped his sword to 
the right with his right hand, as if he was driving away the fatigue of his right hand and relaxing his 
tight muscles. However, the tip of this sword pierced the heart of the crypt demon whose arm had 
been removed, and stopped the scream of the crypt demon in his throat.

   "click".

A piece of unshaped amber hard armor fell to the ground, and Sean’s sword pierced the front of the 
crypt demon’s chest. The amber hard armor that protected him was missing a large piece, as if The 
front breastplate of a piece of armor had been removed.

  In the cave, on the platform, everyone was shocked.

  A crypt demon with low-rank bronze strength and hard armor was actually killed by Sean, who 
was obviously only an apprentice!

  Whether it is the magician of the Medusa Chamber of Commerce, or the people of the Blood 
Weeping Mercenary Group, they all have an unbelievable look. Because they knew exactly how 
powerful and terrifying these hard-armored crypt monsters were, the extremely strong contrast in 
the scene before them naturally shocked them.

  But in fact, no one in this world knows the Crypt Demon better than Sean. Whether it’s their 
strengths or...

  Weaknesses.

  But this is only the first step in Shaun's perfect strategy.

  Received the sword and returned, the dead Crypt Demon collapsed. Xiao En turned his head 
and stared at the nearest Crypt Demon.



  At this moment, Alfred, who charged up from behind, was able to pass by Sean and entered the 
battle circle first.
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