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Chapter 471: Spirit!

The mother nest in a spacious passage.

Old Baal and Carlo were confronting each other. The heat waves from their bodies surged. They had 
just engaged in a battle to the death.

The surrounding flesh walls were scorched black, and the pungent smell of burnt flesh spread 
through the passage.

"Companion, hatred, paradise, death."

Carlo's mental state was even more unstable. If it were said that he was originally just a dull, 
inflexible person, now he was in a daze.

"Failure."

Old Baal tore off his burnt arm, and his arm gradually regenerated. He stared coldly at Carlo.

"Carlo, no, contractor 12963. I'll give you one last chance to answer. Is my son still conscious?"

Old Baal revealed a sorrowful expression in his eyes. His gaze seemed to be looking at a familiar 
yet unfamiliar person.

"Heh, heh heh."

Carlo revealed a stiff smile. The roots of the plants on his withered cheeks surged.

"Your child has long since been... devoured by me. Paradise... is not something that a native-like 
you can offend."

Having received a clear answer, Old Baal closed his eyes in pain. The tears in his old eyes had 
already evaporated before they flowed out.

That was his future successor, his son he was most satisfied with.

It was true that Old Baal was vicious, but that son was very special. He was born with the woman 
he loved the most.

"You little bastard!"

Old Baal roared, ignoring the rising temperature of his body as he rushed at Carlo at full speed.

Ka.

The plant roots on Carlo's face surged, and his eyes turned into two small suns.

"Sun's Fury!"

Hu!

A wave of heat spread out, and Carlo spat out a seed the size of an egg. The seed floated in the air, 
emitting a terrifying temperature.



Old Baal stopped rushing forward, his hands stretched flat in front of him, and a vine shield formed 
to block the heatwave.

"It's so lively."

Su Xiao poked his head out from behind a passage, and Bobowang squeezed beside Su Xiao, and 
both of them only revealed their heads.

"Woof."

Bobowang subconsciously wanted to open the storage space to take the fried rice flowers, coke, and 
so on, but its small storage space had been banned.

Su Xiao was not ready to intervene in the battle between Old Baal and Carlo for the time being. 
From the current situation, it seemed that Carlo had the advantage.

The fact was not that. If Old Baal was defeated so easily, he was not worthy of being the leader of 
the Yosenman tribe.

The hidden task also needed Old Baal to guide it, so Old Baal could not die yet.

Two small heads also poked out on the other side of the corridor.

"Ada, they have an internal conflict."

The Zerg Queen smirked as if she was watching a dog biting a dog.

"It's good to have internal strife. Let them fight. Let's wait until one of them is dead before we go on 
stage."

Although Ada was not dead, her body was still recovering.

"No, the guy with the knife is on the opposite side."

The Zerg Queen stretched out her slender finger and pointed to the opposite side.

Ada looked in the opposite direction that the Zerg sister knew and subconsciously shrank. It seemed 
that she was afraid of being beheaded by Su Xiao.

"This pervert who likes to cut people's heads, why don't we retreat? The nest is so big. He can't do 
anything to us."

Although Ada and Su Xiao had fought before, they were not rivals but enemies.

There was an essential difference between rivals and enemies. The rival must be found and killed no 
matter what. The enemy would not take the initiative to find them, but they would start a war once 
they met.

Ada had a good temperament, but Su Xiao would not show mercy when he met her next time. The 
reincarnation paradise was not a place to talk about love.

It was either a friend or an enemy. It was the most stupid choice to find a partner in the 
reincarnation paradise.

And with Su Xiao's character, the first reaction when he saw a female contractor was not that he 
could not bathe but whether he could cut her down or not.



He would not think with his own body. People who thought like that generally died very miserably.

"Should we retreat?"

Chong Mei looked at Ada. The two of them had become good friends.

Good idea,

Let these stinky men kill each other. We will hide in the lower layer of the insect nest.

As the two talked, Ada subconsciously shrank back and dragged Chong Mei behind the bunker.

Su Xiao put down the Spider Queen sniper rifle in his hand. The distance was too close, and it was 
difficult to block the other party's perception.

Chong Mei and Ada prepared to retreat strategically. As long as Su Xiao and others did not carry 
out large-scale destruction in the nest, they would not appear again.

"The old native stole these hateful guys, one of the Regeneration eggs. I was careless."

Chong Mei was a little unwilling, but she was clear about Ada's strength, so she also knew how 
strong Su Xiao was.

Before Ada and Chong Mei had a friendly spar, the result was that Chong Mei was pressed to the 
ground and rubbed. Of course, this was the situation of not gathering her subordinates.

It turned out that Chong Mei had a good command ability and an amazing charm attribute, but her 
ability to fight independently was not good.

"Don't think about these useless things. Let's retreat first. The insect nest can produce a 
Regeneration Egg every 50 years. For your life, a Regeneration Egg is nothing."

Although Ada said this, Chong Mei was still a little unwilling.

"Aren't you too cowardly?"

"Next time you go into close combat with a machete, I will be responsible for saving you at the 
critical moment."

Chong Mei smiled awkwardly and changed the topic.

"My subordinates found a good fruit. I will give it to you to taste later."

...

In the spacious passage, Old Baal and Carlo were extremely hot. The heat here was not a word but 
hot.

Su Xiao lit a cigarette. The two people who were fighting had long found him. He hid here because 
the battlefield of the two was too hot.

"Allies, help me."

Old Baal shouted in the bitter battle and asked for help from Su Xiao.

"Good luck."

Su Xiao shouted and continued to smoke calmly.



"What?"

Old Baal looked at Su Xiao as he resisted Carlo's attack.

"Sound support is also support."

"Huh?"

Bang! Old Baal was stunned as an old fist hit him, and he saw stars in his eyes.

He would not interfere in the battle between Old Baal and Carlo for the time being. The reason was 
that it was too dangerous. These two guys were like two bombs that could explode at any time.

Bobowang nudged Su Xiao with his mouth, and his gaze seemed to say, 'Master, I'll bet a bag of 
spicy sticks, that old guy can win.

Bobo and Su Xiao nodded. Old Baal would certainly win. This old guy gave Su Xiao a sense of 
threat.

But there was one thing that Su Xiao could not figure out. If Carlo was a contractor, the other party 
had just mentioned the words "paradise," which was something that the reincarnation paradise 
would not allow.

The reincarnation paradise had a rule that it was forbidden to reveal anything related to the paradise 
with the plot characters.

Although Old Baal was a native of Devour Island, if it were judged according to the rules of the 
reincarnation paradise, he would be classified as a plot character.

There might be some secrets about Carlo, or it could be said that the current Carlo was no longer a 
contractor.

Su Xiao lost interest after admiring the battle between Old Baal and Carlo for a while. He had 
experienced too many battles and was not interested in watching them battle.

Bobowang watched attentively, his claws placed in front of his mouth from time to time, and it 
seemed that he had already imagined the virtual fried rice flower.

Su Xiao hid behind the passage and took it out. As the younger brother of Old Baal, there might be 
some secrets recorded in Barry's diary.

The origin of the paper and ink was a bit suspicious. Su Xiao guessed that this should be after Barry 
caught the contractor or got it.

Looking through the diary, the words of the Yosenman tribe that he expected did not appear. This 
was a kind of text that Su Xiao could understand.

Whenever Su Xiao entered a derivative world, the reincarnation paradise would collect 100 paradise 
coins. In return, Su Xiao mastered many languages of many worlds. So far, he has mastered 7.8 
languages.

Chapter 472: The Choice

Opening the diary, Su Xiao found that this diary was a remnant, and many pages were torn off.

The content of the first page was.



"The words of the outsider are complicated. It takes half a year to understand."

Reading Barry's diary was not simple. The handwriting was too vague and crooked.

On the second page:

[Outsider, this is the diary that the handsome Barry prepared for you. The premise is that someone 
can see it. The Yosenman tribe is a bit abnormal. It would be best if you remembered this. ]

From the content of this page, it could be seen that Barry was not a gloomy older man with a 
poisonous blow-dart when he was young but a sunny teenager.

Su Xiao continued to read.

"The torn page..."

"The torn page..."

The ninth page:

"Damn bug, why don't you leave the Red Earth Region? This is the land we live in. These are 
hateful intruders, but the Zerg Queen is so beautiful. If you can..."

Su Xiao directly skipped the thoughts of "unhealthy" in his youth.

Page 17:

"Father is dead. He chose Brother Bart as the heir. Brother Baal is very angry. Brother Baal wants to 
go to the back mountain for the ceremony. If the ceremony succeeds, Brother Baal will be the 
leader."

"The torn page..."

"The torn page..."

The twentieth page:

"Crazy, everyone is crazy. Brother Bart and Brother Baal both entered and flashed. Who will lead us 
to fight against the Zerg if the two brothers are dead? The other brothers are all trash."

"The torn page..."

The 22nd page:

"I am on the battlefield. The battlefield is hell..."

"The torn page..."

"The torn page..."

"The torn-off page..."

Page 34:

"The southern line has collapsed. The Mountain Rock Tribe is a group of trash. Even the 300 small 
units of the Zerg can not resist them. The front line is in an emergency.

I want to go to the front line. The weeds guard the left side."



Page 35:

"I don't know when it started, but I'm already used to the battlefield. Or maybe I'm already a great 
warrior, a great warrior who can kill Scorpion with my bare hands."

"The torn page..."

"The torn page..."

Page 56:

"The young man from the Ta Meng family is not bad. The front line has been stabilized, but Brother 
Baal is becoming more and more abnormal.

Every day, he goes to the back mountain to soak in the ice pool. That place is so cold that it can 
freeze people to death. I wonder how Brother Baal endured it."

"The torn-off page..."

Page 60:

"My little Ta is very good. He inherited the bravery and wisdom of his brother. He is a good guy."

"The torn page..."

The 65th page:

"Is big brother crazy? My little Carlo is his son. He allowed Lil Carlo to enter the back mountain for 
a ceremony. Even if it were to inherit the position of leader, it was too early. After the ceremony, he 
only had 10 years left to live. Although Carlo was getting weaker and weaker due to his injuries, 
would he die? Maybe my big brother is also helpless. I think he can't sleep while sitting in the stone 
house in the middle of the night."

"The torn-off page..."

"The torn-off page..."

Page 70:

"Little Carlo died in the hands of an outsider. Only the seed was taken back."

Page 71:

"After Little Carlo died, my brother became more and more abnormal. He has been in the back 
mountain for a month."

"The torn-off page..."

Page 73:

"Miracle, this is a miracle of revenge. We caught the outsider who killed Little Carlo. I will cut off 
his egg, stuff it into his mouth, pull out his skin, and throw him into the Black Ant Nest."

The torn-off page...

"..."

Page 74:



"Why, why didn't my brother allow me to torture that outsider and even bring him into the back 
mountain? That is the holy land of our Yosenman tribe, the ruins of the Sun Tribe."

Page 75:

"I can't believe it. Little Carlo revived, but his appearance was a bit abnormal. What's with the plant 
roots on his face? The Blood Vine Warrior doesn't look like this. What exactly is going on?"

"The torn page..."

"The torn page..."

On the 90th page:

"I performed... the ritual. The ritual was half successful. My consciousness was being eroded by 
something. It was a woman with golden flames all over her body..."

...

The diary ended here, and all the clues in Su Xiao's brain were connected.

The Blood Vine Warriors all came from the back mountain of the YosenmanTribe. That place was 
called a holy place by the Yosenman Tribe and could carry out some rituals.

Like Old Baal, the Blood Vine Warrior would be born if the ritual were successful. If half of the 
ritual were successful, the Blood Vine Warrior like Barry would be born.

It would have no sense of pain and would have a dull expression. It would be cruel and bloodthirsty.

He looked at Carlo, who was in the middle of the battle and then thought of what the other party 
had said before.

"If that's the case..."

Su Xiao thought of a possibility. If he was not wrong,

The most valuable thing to open was not the potion or the Seed of Origin but this diary.

Barry was a very smart person before he became a blood vine warrior. He recorded the experiences 
of half his life and hoped that other contractors would open this diary.

Perhaps Barry had a bigger ambition, which was to become a contractor. For this reason, he did not 
hesitate to kidnap a contractor and study the contractor's language.

Unfortunately, there was an accident when Barry performed the ceremony. No, that might not be an 
accident.

Old Baal had already noticed Barry's wisdom. In addition, Barry's reputation in the tribe must be 
removed soon.

The younger brother, who showed bravery on the battlefield and had a high IQ, would get rid of 
him. Under the temptation of power, the friendship between brothers could not withstand a single 
blow.

The world belonged to 'Villain' and 'Despicable Villain.' Most heroes died young and could only be 
praised by the later generations. And villains or despicable villains sat on the throne.



The means were not important. The results were the key. As long as you become the final winner, 
no matter how dirty the methods were, the people under authority would praise you.

The winner would be the king, and the loser would be the thief.

After sorting out his thoughts, Su Xiao picked up the spider queen sniper rifle.

Old Baal and Carlo were nervous in the battle.

"Help me... kill him. I can give you benefits."

Carlo looked at Su Xiao. He was confident because he was a contractor before and thought he knew 
what Su Xiao thought.

Old Baal sneered and nodded to Su Xiao.

"I have already obtained the Regeneration Egg."

Su Xiao raised his gun and aimed at Carlo!

"Why, we are all from the same place."

Bang.

Su Xiao fired, and one of Carlo's arms was broken.

"If you close that broken mouth, the muzzle may not be aimed at you."

Su Xiao whispered. Although Carlo was half a contractor, his mouth was too loose, and he said 
something that should not be said.

Even if Su Xiao helped Carlo win, so what? The Yosenman tribe would not admit Carlo, and the 
reincarnation paradise would not give him the identity of a contractor again.

Carlo, who relied on the identity of half contractor and half story character, leaked many secrets.

"It seems that I chose a smart person as an ally."

Old Baal laughed and blocked Carlo, who rushed to Su Xiao.

Chapter 473: Ticket

Bang, bang, bang...

The gunshots came one after another, and under the siege of Old Baal and Su Xiao, Carlo only 
lasted 30 seconds.

Old Baal grabbed Carlo's head, and the high temperature in his hand burned Carlo's head.

"Burn."

"Ah!"

Carlo screamed and fell to the ground after a few seconds.

Su Xiao threw the spider queen to Bobowang and walked out of the passage.

Old Baal sat on the ground, and his body temperature was about to reach the level of self-
destruction.

"Thank you."



"Huh?"

Su Xiao looked at Old Baal.

"Sorry, it should be a happy cooperation."

"Yes."

Su Xiao walked to Carlo. Carlo only had a torso and half a head, like burnt dead wood, and there 
were still sparks on his charred body.

"What stupid thing did I do?"

Carlo spoke and laughed at himself.

"The Seed of Origin has already made my mind unclear. The Seed of Origin that has been 
transplanted once is too unstable."

Carlo looked up at Su Xiao.

"Survival Trial?"

Su Xiao did not speak. He stepped on Carlo's head. The other party was too talkative and liked to 
talk about secrets pretentiously.

You can know some things for yourself, and there is no need to say it.

"It is time to fulfill your promise."

Su Xiao kicked Carlo's body, and there was no scarlet card or treasure chest on the ground.

"What do you want to know?"

I want to witness the ceremony with my own eyes.

Hearing Su Xiao's words, Old Baal's pupils shrank, and he thought it through.

"Yes, but you have to return to the tribe. The ceremony can only be carried out in the back 
mountain. You want to become a blood vine warrior?"

"No, I just want to witness the ceremony."

Su Xiao did not have the hobby of becoming a 'bomb.' Although the combat power of the blood 
vine warrior was very strong, it was too unstable.

"Well, I will find a clansman to carry out the ceremony."

Old Baal got up and hesitated for a moment. "My ally, can I trust you?"

"You have no choice if you don't want to be blown to pieces."

Su Xiao guessed what Old Baal was going to do. The other party was so eager to get the 
Regeneration Egg, and the Regeneration Egg must be able to suppress the drawbacks of the blood 
vine warrior.

"Help me buy five minutes. After returning to the tribe, I will let you witness the secrets of the 
Yosenman tribe, all the secrets."



Before Su Xiao answered, Old Baal had already taken out a transparent egg, the Regeneration Egg.

The Regeneration Egg could recover from the injury of certain death. Su Xiao certainly wanted to 
get this thing, but compared to the reward of the hidden task, this thing was nothing.

Old Baal's chest gradually cracked, and a red ball appeared in his abdomen. His body temperature 
was high because of this ball.

The Regeneration Egg was crushed, and the transparent liquid dripped on the red ball.

"Ha ---"

Old Baal took a deep breath as if he was sucking in the air around him.

"Hu ---"

Old Baal let out a long sigh of relief, and the air around him began to heat up.

Blood-red vines broke out of Old Baal's body and wrapped around him. In less than a few seconds, 
Old Baal turned into a vine cocoon several meters tall.

Now, the old Baal was very weak, and Su Xiao could kill him with one slash.

Old Baal revealed such a weak state because he was helpless. He was about to self-destruct. Even if 
he did not trust Su Xiao, he would start to absorb the Regeneration Egg.

As a collaborator, Su Xiao did not do anything at this time. It was really stupid.

Don't look at Old Baal's current attitude. After recovery, it was unknown whether this older man 
would keep his promise or not.

Taking out the remaining special-class alchemy bombs, the alchemy bombs gradually turned into 
dust in Su Xiao's hands and drifted in the air.

...

In the lower layer of the mother nest, the meat wall is formed by the biological tissue.

The picture on the meat wall was Su Xiao and Old Baal.

This was the special surveillance method of the Zerg.

Ada took a strange-shaped fruit and took a big bite. The sweet juice exploded in her mouth.

At this time, Ada was staring at the 'fluorescent screen' on the meat wall. In the battle between Old 
Baal and Carlo, Su Xiao suddenly sees his gun and others.

In the successful transfer of the situation, Ada slammed the table and shouted, and the basic trust 
between people was rushed into the sewer in that passage.

Asking herself honestly, if Ada was allowed to choose, she might choose to help Carlo. Although 
she knew that she would gain less from doing that, she hated the sinister older man, Old Baal.

Ada was the kind of person who only cared about personal preferences because she did not have a 
specific goal and had an obsession.



Ada and Chong Mei watched attentively until Su Xiao took out the alchemy bomb. Both of them 
knew that the final winner was Su Xiao.

"Hey ---, the contest between two old people."

Ada took a bite of the fruit in her hand, and the sweet juice flowed down the corner of her mouth.

"You humans are so complicated. What is the purpose of these three guys?"

Chong Mei had been in a state of confusion, and the two girls were not very scheming.

Ada organized her thoughts and said, "Carlo's goal is to seize the body and return to a certain place 
completely. Old Baal wants to have a longer life to control the Yosenman tribe.

As for the one holding the knife, I'm not sure."

Chong Mei suddenly realized and punched her left palm with her right fist.

"So that's how it is. It looks like I still have a lot of things to learn. However, Ada, I just received an 
invitation from a certain existence. I was hesitating if I should agree."

Ada was shocked.

"Could it be..."

"Yes, I am in the same place as you. If I agree, I will lose some of my abilities. Some of my abilities 
will be strengthened. If I use that existence, it will give me a profession called the awakened Zerg.

It is probably to simplify the nest, lose the ability to explode soldiers and specialize in the powerful 
Zerg. Overall, I can become stronger."

Ada nodded.

"I will not give an opinion. As a friend, I can remind you that that place is very dangerous, beyond 
your imagination."

Ada took the risk to give the Zerg sister some hints. Do not underestimate this hint. This was 
already a game of wiping the edge.

Chong Mei chuckled.

"Is it dangerous? The Void is even more dangerous now. Ever since that Sword Demon appeared, all 
the Void Kings have submitted or were killed."

Ada kept silent. She could not say some things, whether it was for Insect Sister or herself.

"I have already agreed?"

"What?"

Ada was stunned.

"You are my first friend. I don't want to be separated from you. I have lost too many family 
members, and I don't want to lose my only friend."

A wave wrapped around Chong Mei. She gradually knew the existence of the reincarnation 
paradise. After a long time, She opened her eyes.

"I will leave with you in six days. The mother nest will disappear."



Chong Mei patted Ada on the shoulder.

"Don't worry. We can spend these six days safely as long as we don't go to the Black Forest to seek 
death. I'll protect you."

Chong Mei patted her chest. Her tone was similar to Ada's, and it was impossible to tell that she was 
once an insect queen.

"Is that so? Sigh ---"

Ada sighed. She did not want Chong Mei to enter the reincarnation paradise. She had a deep 
understanding of the law of the jungle in the reincarnation paradise.

However, there was a chance to become stronger quickly after entering the reincarnation paradise, 
so Ada did not help Chong Mei make a choice and let her choose by herself.

Since Chong Mei had already chosen, Ada decided to team up with Chong Mei to deal with the 
danger. She was her first friend.

"Don't be unhappy. Aren't all the people in the reincarnation paradise as strong as that guy?"

The Zerg pointed to Su Xiao in the picture.

"No, this kind of old pervert is rare. We will not provoke him in the future. There are so many 
derivative worlds, and the chance to meet again is not big."

"Not big?"

Chong Mei felt a chill in her heart. It didn't mean that they might meet again.

"If we are unlucky, we might meet again. However, don't forget that I am the Luck Goddess. Don't 
worry."

"Ah, ah, I know. Fake Luck Goddess."

"I am a genuine product. Your airport."

Hearing the word "airport," the two tentacles on Chong Mei's head stood up.

"You are the airport. Although, in short, there is still a squeeze."

"Is that so? It seems that your wrist strength is not bad."

Chong Mei gritted her teeth and pounced toward Ada...

...

In the passageway.

The vine cocoon split open, and Old Baal climbed out. The vines on his body disappeared, and his 
body temperature dropped to around 50 degrees.

His appearance returned to its original appearance.

"My friend, you have worked hard."

Old Baal gritted his teeth. He had already noticed the bombs in his body. Although they were all 
miniature bombs, there were thousands of them. They could blow him to pieces in an instant.



"Nothing, my ally."

Su Xiao had a gentle smile on his face. Bobowang looked at Old Baal sympathetically. His master 
usually had nothing good after showing this smile.

Old Baal took a deep breath. The situation changed. He used to threaten Su Xiao with a compass, 
and now Su Xiao threatened him with a bomb.

"I will fulfill my promise and take you to witness the ceremony in return..."

Old Baal did not finish his words. Su Xiao nodded.

It was just a bomb. Of course, it was impossible. At most, he would not detonate it. There were too 
many alchemy bombs in Old Baal's body. It were in his blood and bones. It was impossible to take 
them all out.

The two walked out of the insect nest. Su Xiao was about to target the secrets of the Yosenman 
tribe.

"I forgot to ask you before, what is the Seed of Origin?"

Hearing Su Xiao's question, Old Baal stopped.

"The Seed of Origin is the foundation of the blood vine warrior, and it is also a kind of 'ticket.'"

"Ticket?"

"Yes, the ticket of the black forest, there is no certain number of the Seed of Origin, and you will die 
if you remember it there."

Chapter 474: Strange Combination

"Are you sure this is the right way?"

Old Baal walked cautiously into the explosion area. In front of him were Su Xiao and Bobowang.

After the older man absorbed the Regeneration Egg, the situation in his body stabilized, so he was 
more afraid of death.

Su Xiao sprinkled gunpowder on the road, and he asked Old Baal if the explosion ant would move 
after it dived into the earth. The answer was that it would not move.

Walking in the explosion area, Su Xiao turned his head and looked at Old Baal. "You didn't prepare 
a way out before?"

Old Baal shook his head and laughed at himself.

"I was not prepared. The Seed of Origin seriously eroded my reason. At that time, my mind was full 
of how to get the Regeneration Egg."

After saying that, Old Baal sighed.

"Heh, perhaps you don't believe me. This is the sixth time I've come to steal the Regeneration Egg."

Old Baal looked at the mother nest as if he had thought of something funny.

"The Zerg did not invade us at all. For hundreds of years, it was the Yosenman Tribe who attacked 
the Zerg."



Su Xiao was not surprised by what Old Baal said.

Regeneration eggs were the only way for the blood vine warriors to survive. It was not strange for 
the leaders of the successive generation of the Yosenman tribe to seize this resource.

While talking, the two walked out of the explosion area, and Old Baal turned to look at the nest.

"The war with the Zerg is going to end."

Old Baal stood in place, looking at the mother nest from afar.

"When I met the Zerg Queen before, she sounded like she was preparing to leave. She should have 
sensed that the 'Cold Calamity' is coming.

The Yosenman tribe might not be able to survive this 'Cold Calamity.'"

"Cold Calamity?"

"Yes, Cold Calamity. There would not be any blood vine warriors."

The two of them headed in the direction of the Yosenman tribe, chatting as they walked.

"If it's just to fight against the Zerg, there's no need for us to carry out the ritual and become that 
bullshit 'short-lived warrior'."

Old Baal gritted his teeth.

"Oh? The blood vine warrior was not born to fight against the Zerg?"

"Of course not. What are they?" Shaking his head with a smile, Old Baal continued, "The Zerg 
Queen has always thought that we were no match for her, but she did not know that if not for the 
mother being able to produce the eggs and not enslave them, we would have killed her long ago.

The blood vine warriors have been passed down for thousands of years, and the Zerg have only 
descended for a few hundred years.

Perhaps the Zerg Queen also felt that the things in the black forest were becoming more and more 
stable, and there were signs of awakening.

Summer was about to pass, and the cold winter was coming, so leaving this island was a wise 
choice."

Old Baal did not say what was in the black forest, but he was not exaggerating.

The behavior of the Yosenman Tribe in choosing to live in the Red Earth Region was very unusual. 
It had to be known that they only needed to pass through the cliff stone bridge to reach the common 
area.

The common area had a good environment and was rich in fresh water and food. Although there 
were more beasts, for the Yosenman Tribe, those beasts were food.

The Yosenman Tribe did not choose to enter the common area but instead lived in the Red Earth 
Region, which had a bad environment.

The periphery of the common area was the deep black forest, which was next to each other. If 
something happened in the black forest, the common area would be the first unlucky area.



Living in the Red Earth Region was different. Cliffs surrounded it. There was only a natural stone 
bridge that was a passage. This was a natural 'Fortress.'

"The Zerg Queen has never seen it, and she does not care about the warning of our ancestors. In her 
opinion, this is just a small island on a remote planet. It can't be compared with the void, but he 
doesn't know that our Yosenman tribe was also a void race."

Su Xiao stopped and looked at Old Baal with a strange light in his eyes.

"Are you surprised? These things can't be spread. It is unclear whether the Yosenman tribe can 
survive this disaster, so there is nothing to say."

Old Baal looked up at the sky, his muddy old eyes full of helplessness.

We are the Keepers, sent by a King in the void. We have been guarding this place for thousands of 
years.

"On this barren island, we gradually lost our civilization and technology. The clan members became 
more and more primitive.

It is impossible to leave this island and restrict our development."

Old Baal sighed.

"Forget it, and it is meaningless to say these things. I will take you to see the ceremony first. You 
adventurers always make unreasonable demands."

Su Xiao was thinking about the words of Old Baal.

Before, he thought that Devour Island was based on Zerg and human war, but now it seemed that it 
was not the case.

The Yosenman tribe was not the native of the island. They were the foreign guardians guarding 
something or a creature on the island.

"Since you have the strength to destroy the Zerg, why don't you enslave them and let the Zerg 
produce more and more eggs?"

Old Baal, who was walking in front, shook his head.

"The price is too high. Unless it is not a cold disaster, we will not use that, absolutely not, never!"

Old Baal stopped talking and walked forward like a muffled gourd.

"Wait."

Su Xiao stopped in place. Old Baal frowned, thinking that Su Xiao wanted to force him to ask 
something.

"Someone is approaching."

Su Xiao pressed his hand on the handle of the sword. Although Old Baal did not believe Su Xiao, 
he knew that Su Xiao would not joke about this kind of thing.

The engine's roar sounded, and an armored vehicle with three rows of seats drove into their line of 
sight. It was obvious that the person driving the armored vehicle was a contractor.



Inside the armored vehicle, a bearded man leaned against the back seat. Beside him was a female 
contractor. His hand was wandering inside the female contractor's clothes.

"Old Black Brother, there is someone in front."

The skinny driver spoke.

"Are you a native or a contractor?"

The bearded older man pulled out the big hand from the female contractor's clothes and pinched the 
fluffy beard on his chin.

The older man was not a black man. His skin was only slightly black, and his face was full of beard, 
so everyone called him the old black.

"A native and... a contractor!"

"Huh?"

Old Black stood up straight and looked out through the side window.

There were six people in the armored vehicle, five men and one woman. This armored vehicle 
should be carried with space compression technology.

"Brother Black, ignore them. We have to leave the Red Earth Region as soon as possible. We 
haven't eaten for a day. Without that dead fool, we wouldn't be lacking food."

The female contractor next to Old Black spoke. This female contractor's tone was flattering, and her 
status among them should not be high.

"They have food and fresh water with them."

Old Black saw the dried meat and mountain spring water that Bobowang carried on his back.

"Great."

"Grab them."

Several contractors took out their weapons.

"Old Black, don't cause trouble. The most important thing is to leave as soon as possible."

An older man in the last row of the armored car spoke. The older man sat alone in the back row. As 
he spoke, he took out a biscuit and ate it.

The sound of chewing came from inside the car. Everyone, including Old Black, swallowed their 
saliva. They had not eaten for a day.

"Master, there is not much food..."

Just as Old Black opened his mouth, he found that Master was looking at him coldly.

A surge of anger rose in his heart. Old Black could smash this older man into a meat patty if they 
were to compete in strength.

However, Old Black did not dare. If this older man were missing a single hair, his Guild Leader 
would chop him up and pour wine.



"I said to ignore them. Didn't you hear me?"

Master finished the biscuits in his hand and took out a water bottle to drink slowly.

"Got it, Master. Let's go."

Old Black heaved a long sigh of relief and suppressed the anger in his heart.

Chapter 475: Thriller

The situation in the armored car was very special. A very weak older man was the leader.

It was not right to say that. The older man was not the leader of a few people, and the bearded older 
man was the one.

The older man was a member of the Blood Gate adventure group. The reputation of the Blood Gate 
adventure group was not small, and there were many members.

The leader, Si Tan, had led the members to fight with the God-Emperor adventure group. The result 
was unknown, but the two adventure groups had reached a contract and did not interfere with each 
other.

Of course, there were not only organizations like the God-Emperor and the adventurous group in 
the reincarnation paradise. Some large adventurer groups were also very strong, but their reputation 
was not big enough and was not known by contractors.

As Su Xiao became stronger and stronger, the stronger adventure groups would naturally appear.

As a member of the Blood Gate adventure group, although Old Black was only a middle-level 
member, he had his pride.

However, in this survival trial, Old Black was very depressed. The cause was the task of their 
leader.

Master Tie was an employee working for the Blood Gate adventure group. He also had another 
identity, the master of forging.

Although the master of forging was not strong in the reincarnation paradise, any adventure group 
would regard them as guests.

Because of some special reasons, Master Tie needed to be promoted. Si Tan, the Blood Gate 
Adventurer Group leader, naturally supported it with all his strength and sent his subordinates to 
protect it all the way.

And Old Black and the others just happened to be in the first stage of the trial. Although Old Black 
was not the ideal candidate, Master Tie must have someone to protect him in the survival trial, so 
Old Black and the others became bodyguards.

To help Master Tie get the trial qualification, Si Tan paid a great price. If Master Tie died, Old 
Black would be very miserable.

Before leaving, Si Tan ordered that if something happened to Master Tie, Old Black could raise his 
head to see him.

Because of this, the current situation appeared in the armored vehicle. All along the way, it was 
under the command of Master Tie. This arrogant older man even looked down on the old black.



The armored vehicle slowly started to move. Su Xiao narrowed his eyes. As long as the other party 
did not provoke him, he would not take the initiative to provoke the other party.

After the armored vehicle drove not far away, Master Tie's eyes inadvertently glanced at the dragon 
flash on Su Xiao's waist.

At first, Master Tie did not care too much. It was just a purple weapon. Although the level of 
strengthening was very high, it was nothing in his opinion.

All of a sudden, Master Tie's pupils contracted.

"Stop the car."

Master Tie's shout startled everyone in the car.

"What's wrong, Master Tie?"

Although Old Black was unhappy, he couldn't bear it if something happened to Master Tie.

Master Tie's breathing was a bit heavy, his eyes staring at the dragon flash, the greed in his eyes 
undisguised.

"Growth weapon, that is a growth weapon!"

Master Tie pushed open the door and quickly walked out of the armored car.

"Wait."

Old Black broke out in a cold sweat. He knew that the other contractors did not care about the 
identity of Master Tie. If Master Tie dared to go forward, he would be killed.

Old Black's shout calmed Master Tie down, and he quickly thought in his mind.

"Old Black, are you confident of winning?"

Old Black understood Master Tie's meaning. He looked up and down at Su Xiao and winked at the 
female contract beside him.

The female contractor stared at Su Xiao. Not long after, she swallowed hard, and a piece of 
information was displayed in front of Old Black.

After Old Black saw the information in front of him, the corner of his eyes jumped, and his scalp 
was numb. Su Xiao's three attributes were all question marks.

Only the intelligence attribute was found out, and the skills were unknown.

"Let's go!"

Old Black quickly rushed to the armored car. Master Tie was stunned and thought of something in a 
flash. Although his eyes were very unwilling, he also got in the car.

The little thin man in the driver's seat quickly started the engine, stepped on the accelerator hard, 
and the armored car rushed out. The female contractor looked at Su Xiao with lingering fear.



The armored car quickly drove away. Su Xiao had already pulled out half of the Dragon Slash and 
returned to the sheath.

"Don't kill them all?"

Old Baal looked at the armored vehicle in the distance.

He was ready to fight.

"It's a waste of time."

Su Xiao was not interested in fighting with these contractors. The drop rate of the scarlet card in the 
survival trial was not high, and from the faces of several people, it could be seen that the food of the 
other party was not enough, and there was no gain.

Furthermore, he was extremely decisive toward them.

"The car is not bad. I hope we can meet again in the future."

The Red Earth Region was not big. If the other party wanted to leave, it was very likely that the two 
sides would meet again.

The two continued to head in the direction of the Yosenman tribe. Along the way, they did not 
encounter any other dangers except a few beasts.

The war between the Yosenman Tribe and the Zerg had ended. In Old Baal's opinion, this kind of 
war was essential. It could keep his tribesmen in the sense of crisis and adapt to a more cruel war.

The Yosenman Tribe was full of wailing wounded. As soon as Old Baal returned to the tribe, the 
leaders of a small tribe surrounded him and said something.

After dealing with the leader of the small tribe, Old Baal looked around until a teenager whose arms 
were bitten off by the Zerg appeared.

"Keba."

Hearing Old Baal's shout, the young native with a broken arm quickly ran forward. The young 
man's face was pale, and his expression was discouraged.

Old Baal patted the young man on the shoulder and said, "Tino masen qiqiba yi"

"Yi Teya."

Old Baal talked to the teenager. The teenager looked more and more excited. Before long, the 
teenager nodded quickly.

Su Xiao walked forward and looked at the teenager. "Him?"

"Yes, he broke his arm. The ceremony can regenerate limbs."

Old Baal indicated for Su Xiao to wait a moment and walked quickly to the stone house in the 
center of the tribe. After a long time, Old Baal returned with a small bag in his hand.

"When can the ceremony be carried out?"



According to Su Xiao's guess, as long as he witnessed the birth of the blood vine warrior, he could 
complete the first round of the hidden task.

"It can be done now."

"Alright, now then."

Old Baal walked towards the back of the mountain. The youth excitedly followed behind Old Baal.

The three arrived at the back of the mountain. In front of the back mountain stood dozens of half-
finished blood vine warriors.

Even when they saw Old Baal, this leader, their expressions were still numb.

The temperature of Old Baal gradually rose. The half-finished blood vine warriors retreated, 
making a path for him.

Entering the back mountain, a mountain wall stood in front of them. Old Baal walked forward and 
pressed a few times on the mountain wall.

Rumble.

The mountain wall slowly rose, and a cave appeared in front. The fire gradually lit up in the cave.

Old Baal walked into the cave. He seemed to be very familiar with this place. After Su Xiao 
confirmed no danger around him, he also walked into the cave slowly.

The cave was very deep, and it was circling upwards. After walking for about five minutes, Su Xiao 
felt that he had gone deep into the center of the mountain peak. He did not know how the Yosenman 
people dug out this cave.

Su Xiao raised his eyebrows. This place was indeed extraordinary. He could obtain the source of the 
world just by entering here.

Old Baal stopped in front of them. The three of them had arrived at an open space.

There was a stone platform in the center of the open space. The stone platform was about three 
meters long, like an operating table.

Blood could be vaguely seen on the stone platform. The youth's legs began to tremble, and he 
seemed to feel inexplicable fear.

Old Baal quietly went behind the teenager, a spike stabbed into the back of the teenager's neck, and 
he was very sinister.

The teenager's body shook, and he fell to the ground after a few seconds. His eyes were wide open, 
and he had been anesthetized.

Old Baal put the teenager on the stone platform and took out some suspicious tools from the gap 
under the stone platform.

Su Xiao witnessed this scene, and Bobowang hid behind Su Xiao because Old Baal's tools were too 
horrible. It was suspected that this was to kill pigs.

Chapter 476: Daughter of the Sun



The fire in the cave swayed, and the light of the fire shone on the face of an older man holding a 
strange dagger. Together with the blood-stained stone platform, the inside of the cave was gloomy 
and horrible.

This was a tragic and horrible scene. If you looked at the other side of the cave, you would find that 
the painting style in the cave had changed.

Su Xiao frowned and looked at Old Baal. This older man had been talking for more than half an 
hour. He looked like a charlatan. He kept spinning around the stone platform while chanting.

The young man on the stone platform was pale. It was unknown whether he was scared or because 
of the inferior anesthetic.

"Baal, how much longer will it take?"

The dancing Old Baal stopped and wiped the sweat on his forehead.

"Soon."

After resting for a moment, Old Baal continued to circle the one-armed youth.

"Ka Pa Pa Pa, Nuo Yisen."

Old Baal raised his hands high, holding a circular dagger in one hand and a semi-circular dagger. 
This represented the sun and the moon.

...

The moon-shaped dagger was thrown to the ground by Old Baal. After the dagger landed, it 
bounced up. The tip of the dagger pointed to the ground and stood upright.

A special fluctuation spread over Old Baal. Su Xiao subconsciously clenched the hilt.

Now Old Baal's aura was very strange. It seemed to have split from one person to two people.

"Altma..."

After reading a large paragraph of 'incantations,' Old Baal's white eyes returned to normal, and the 
special aura disappeared.

Su Xiao loosened the handle of the knife. Old Baal was not pretending to be a charlatan before, and 
he was indeed carrying out some ritual.

Ka.

Blood red vines emerged from the stone platform under the boy, and the vines gradually entered the 
boy's body.

Old Baal put his hand on the teenager's forehead and muttered something. After muttering for more 
than ten minutes, Old Baal raised the dagger in his hand with the circular edge of the blade.

The dagger was extremely sharp, and after lightly touching the skin of the youth, a trace of blood 
flowed out.

Old Baal dipped his finger in some blood and drew a line from top to bottom on the youth's chest.



Su Xiao finally knew what Old Baal was going to do. The other side wanted to open the youth's 
stomach.

The truth was indeed so. Old Baal used the circular dagger to cut open the skin and muscles of the 
youth's chest and used his hand to open the ribs in the youth's chest.

Thump, thump, thump.

The beating heart was exposed to the air. According to normal circumstances, even if the youth 
didn't die from excessive bleeding, he would still die from bacteria infection in this cave.

The blood-colored vines born from the stone platform played a crucial role. These vines clung to 
the youth's wound. The thick vines connected the youth's blood vessels, forming a blood supply 
system outside the body.

Thump, thump, thump...

The young man's heart beat faster and faster, and his body temperature gradually rose.

Old Baal wiped the blood on his hands and placed his hands on the flames to roast them.

Old Baal, whose body temperature reached 200 degrees, had strong heat resistance. His hands 
burned on the flames for more than ten seconds before taking them away. This should be killing 
bacteria.

The truth was that the Yosenman tribe did not have anything like disinfectant, so they used flames 
to kill bacteria.

Old Baal took off the small cloth bag on his waist and took out a primordial seed and a soul crystal.

Holding the primordial seed in his palm, the temperature of his palm gradually increased.

Crack.

A few plant roots sprouted from the cracks of Old Baal's fingers. The primordial seed grew roots in 
Old Baal's hands.

Old Baal closed his eyes and controlled the process of giving birth. After a long time, he opened his 
eyes.

He put the seed that had already grown roots into the youth's chest. After hesitating for a few 
seconds, Old Baal put the soul crystal into the youth's body.

The seed of origin had just been put into the youth's body. The youth who had been anesthetized 
suddenly opened his eyes. Golden flames rose in his eyes, and his arms faintly raised.

Su Xiao thought this was a normal situation, but who knew that Old Baal was scared and retreated.

"What? Is this situation very special?"

Su Xiao was also vigilant.

"Of course, it is special. No one can lift their arms after being anesthetized by sap. I have conducted 
the ceremony hundreds of times, but this has never happened."

Old Baal retreated to the side and looked at the teenager vigilantly.



The 'young man' sat up and lowered his head to look at the seed in his chest.

"Oh? It's still this crude and primitive method, the same method as the Sun Tribe."

The appearance of the 'young man' changed, and not long after, his appearance and body became a 
woman.

The woman looked to be in her twenties. She was not beautiful, but she was not ugly either. She 
could only be considered an ordinary person.

"It seems like the Void race, the Yosenman race, isn't that great either. This Island also assimilated 
them."

The vines on the stone platform grew crazily, and large cracks appeared on the stone platform that 
had been thousands of years old. Old Baal's eyes widened.

Boom!

The stone platform shattered, and vines surged out, gradually forming a vine throne.

The woman sat on the throne of vines. A tiny blood-colored vine climbed up to her chest and 
stitched up the terrifying wound.

"My sacrifice, you brought an outsider to the holy land and even performed a ritual in front of him. 
Have you forgotten the contract between your ancestor and me?"

Golden flames rose in the woman's eyes like the sun's fire.

"You... Who are you?"

Old Baal's lips trembled as if he couldn't believe what he saw.

"Who am I? Stupid question, you used my strength to fight, and you asked who I am."

The woman looked at Old Baal. Her gaze seemed to be looking at an ant.

Old Baal swallowed his saliva and asked tentatively, "Mother of the Blood Vine?"

The woman shook her head when she heard Old Baal's address.

"I hate this stupid way of addressing me. You should address me as the sun's daughter, the 
incarnation of the sun."

"Heh ---."

A sneer came. Hearing this sneer, the eyes of the woman of the sun were a little gloomy.

"We meet again, but what are you laughing at?"

The woman of the sun looked at Su Xiao coldly.

"It feels ridiculous. It is just a plant, and it calls itself the incarnation of the sun. The surface of the 
sun is about 6,000 degrees. Compared to the sun, you are only small."

Su Xiao kicked Bobowang, probably meaning that the situation was not right, and he was ready to 
run away. Bobowang looked back at Su Xiao: I was already ready.



Because he witnessed the ceremony, the first part of Su Xiao's hidden task had been completed, and 
he could withdraw at any time.

The woman then sunlit up a golden flame on her body and looked up and down at Su Xiao.

"What you said may be reasonable, but I have never seen such a weak shadow of the law."

Su Xiao did not care about these words with strong sarcasm. Although the other party was not the 
incarnation of the sun, his strength was very strong.

Su Xiao had already understood all the secrets of the Yosenman tribe.

The Yosenman tribe was originally from the void, and a king sent them into the void to guard 
Devour Island.

After coming to Devour Island, the Yosenman tribe found a magical plant in the Red Earth Region, 
the daughter of the sun, also known as the blood vine.

The size of this vine was huge, occupying the entire underground of the Red Earth Area, and the 
Red Earth in the Region was born because of this.

Chapter 477: Negotiation

Perhaps it was a coincidence, or perhaps it was inevitable. The ancestor of the Yosenman tribe and 
the Sun's daughter had reached a contract.

As long as the seed of the daughter of the Sun was transplanted into the body, the Yosenman could 
obtain the power of plants and flames.

As a prize, while obtaining this power, the daughter of the Sun would extract the vitality of all the 
blood vine warriors.

The 'sun blessing fruit' that Su Xiao ate before was the fruit of the daughter of the Sun, and the core 
of the sun blessing fruit was the seed of the origin.

Generally, the Yang daughters of the 'sun gift fruit' would absorb it themselves, and the remaining 
seeds would appear in this cave and provide to the Yosenman tribe.

Su Xiao could get the 'sun blessing fruit' because the Yang daughters were a little afraid of the 
Baham and did not dare to take back the fruit. The crystal flame of Baham was not so easy to bear.

All the clues were connected, and Su Xiao already knew about the Red Earth Region.

The Yang daughter in front of him had existed for an unknown period. Perhaps she should be 
regarded as between animals and plants, but she was partial to plants, and the blood vines all over 
the red earth area were her body.

"I'll give you a chance. Be loyal to me, and I'll spare your life."

The daughter of Yang did not even look at Old Baal. Old Baal's life and death were completely in 
her control.

"Be loyal to you? Cut the crap. What are you afraid of?"

Hearing Su Xiao's words, the daughter of Yang stood up.

"I will be afraid? You..."



Su Xiao waved his hand.

"Since you came out to see me and did not do it directly, you have something to talk to me about."

The angry look of the daughter of the Sun disappeared instantly.

"Very good. It looks like I met a shadow of the law. It is not the madman who draws a knife and 
cuts it."

The woman of the Sun sat back on the throne of vines, and the memory flashed through her mind.

A man holding a long knife pulled out her most vulnerable body part and swung it in his hand. In 
the end, he did not kill her because she was too weak.

"I hate the shadow of the law. I hate it from the bottom of my heart."

Su Xiao ignored what she said and found a big stone to sit down on.

"Tell me your eyes."

"Sure."

She no longer pretended, and the golden flames on her body faded.

"Do you want to live?"

As soon as the daughter of the Sun spoke, it was very provocative.

"..."

Su Xiao did not speak. He heard the meaning in the other party's words.

"It's best if we cooperate. Otherwise, you will die, and I may be uprooted."

The daughter of the Sun looked serious and continued,

"The undead in the black forest will be 'out of the cage.' The monsters will revive, and the cold 
disaster is coming."

The daughter of the Sun sighed, and her expression did not seem to be an alarmist.

"Is that so?"

Su Xiao did not care about the cold disaster, and he still had six days to leave.

Don't think that you will not be affected. According to my observation, people like you will usually 
stay on the island for ten days and then disappear without warning.

But... the cold disaster will start in five days. Even the initial stage is enough to kill you.

Su Xiao looked thoughtful, and he was considering the authenticity of the girl's words.

For survival trials, the current difficulty is already very high. If this is the derivative world, the 
possibility of increasing the difficulty again is not high.

But this is not the derivative world, but a planet controlled outside by the reincarnation paradise. 
The development trajectory here is not controlled. There is no plot, and it can not be reset.

"Evidence, I need evidence that I can see, and why do you want to cooperate with me."



The Daughter of the Sun nodded.

"I don't have any evidence now. If you enter the black forest, you will believe what I said. As for 
why I want to cooperate with you..."

She smiled.

Because you are the shadow of the law, although the shadow of the law is extreme, you are strong 
enough, even if you are still in the growing stage.

"..."

Su Xiao sat in the same place and pondered.

"Can you guarantee that I will enter the black forest safely?"

Su Xiao must go to the black forest because it was the requirement of the hidden task.

[Difficulty Level: Lv.17]

[Mission summary: Entering the Black Forest. ]

[Mission information: Entering the Black Forest requires much Seed of Origin. ]

[Mission deadline: None]

[Mission reward: This is a chain mission. The reward will be given according to the completion rate 
of the mission. ]

[Mission penalty: None. ]

...

The difficulty of the secret mission had increased once again. It had reached an astonishing Lv.17. 
One could see how dangerous the Black Forest was.

Su Xiao had two choices: to complete the hidden task immediately and get a small number of 
rewards, and the other was to enter the black forest.

Many signs showed how dangerous the black forest was, more than ten times more dangerous than 
the Red Earth Region.

What was the reason why Su Xiao could have today's strengths? Luck? Of course not, his Emperor 
halo only had three hours left, and three hours later, he would 'recover' his daily luck. '

Su Xiao could achieve today because he dared to explore every world and go deep into some 
dangerous places.

Instead of waiting for the disaster to come, Su Xiao was more inclined to take the initiative to 
advance against the disaster.

The safety of the reincarnation paradise was only for a moment. The main theme here was fighting 
and killing, a sword through the throat, and a cut off the head.

Hearing Su Xiao's question, the daughter of the Sun nodded.



"Of course, no problem, but I also have a request."

"What request?"

Su Xiao looked at Old Baal. He had already vaguely guessed what the daughter of the Sun wanted 
to say.

"Take my people."

Old Baal closed his eyes in despair. The daughter of Sun was a god to him, an existence that he 
could not resist.

"If it's Baal, that's no problem."

Old Baal had the alchemy bomb left by Su Xiao in his body, and he was a good fighter.

"Not only the priest but there are also two other people."

"Huh?"

Su Xiao frowned and had a bad feeling in his heart.

"The other two?"

"Yes, you will cooperate very well. After all, you come from the same place."

Su Xiao thought in his heart that it was true. The daughter of the Sun joined with other contractors, 
which gave him a little headache.

No large number of Seed of Origin could not enter the black forest. Otherwise, they would die 
without a doubt. This task information had already been pointed out.

There were only two ways to obtain the Seed of Origin. One was to kill the girl or cooperate with 
the other party.

Su Xiao might have the ability to defeat the girl, but it was impossible to kill a vine that covered the 
Red Earth Region, at least for him now, it was impossible, and there was only one way out.

Su Xiao would refuse if it were in the derivative world, but now it was different.

There was no hunting mission in the survival trial. As long as Su Xiao did not make an 'abnormal' 
move, no one would doubt him, and it was impossible to doubt him.

"Yes."

After getting Su Xiao's answer, the Daughter of Sun nodded.

Old Baal did not speak from the beginning to the end, and his attitude towards the Daughter of Sun 
was extremely respectful.

With Su Xiao's understanding of Old Baal, this guy was not a devout believer. ' He could even kill 
his brother for the sake of power.

Although the secret of the Red Earth Region had been understood, more mysteries appeared, and 
that was the black forest.

If it were said to be an exploration in the Red Earth Region, it was a desperate situation to survive 
in the black forest.



Chapter 478: Blocked Bridge

In the cave, Su Xiao held a few Seed of Origin in his hand, a total of four.

"How do you use this thing? Don't tell me to eat it."

Su Xiao had reached a consensus with the daughter of the sun. He and Old Bal + two contractors 
went deep into the black forest.

If the conditions allow, the sun's daughter would certainly go deep into the black forest, but she 
could not leave the Red Earth Region. Now this body would collapse only after a few hours.

"Of course not. Give it to me."

The sun's daughter reached out and motioned for Su Xiao to give her the Seed of Origin.

After throwing out four seeds, she caught the Seed of Origin and took out a few more.

The seed gradually changed in the hands of the woman of the sun. It changed from the original 
black to a pale red, and green branches grew on the surface.

"After entering the black forest, you must carry the Seed of Origin with you and pinch one every 
two hours. Each native seed can protect you for about two hours.

The ten seeds must leave before light, or that will be your burial ground."

The Daughter of the Sun handed the ten Seed of Origin to Su Xiao.

"Only ten?"

"Do you think it is easy to transform the native seeds?"

Su Xiao shook his head.

"Twenty."

"Impossible."

Su Xiao did not speak and just looked at the sun's daughter.

"At most twelve."

"Eighteen."

After a bargain, Su Xiao got fifteen native seeds.

"There is not much time. What are you going to do?"

"Now."

Su Xiao got up and looked at Old Baal. Old Baal looked at the daughter of the sun.

"Goddess of the Sun, my Seed of Origin..."

The Daughter of the Sun examined Old Baal. "My servant, use it carefully."

"Yes, sir."



Old Baal was extremely obedient. Seeing this scene, Su Xiao smiled. Perhaps this old man would 
burst out with a different 'light.' At least he had never underestimated Old Baal.

"Where are the other two?"

"They have gone to the vicinity of the black forest. I will inform them to wait for you."

Su Xiao walked out of the cave with Old Baal. Walking out of the cave, Su Xiao looked at Old 
Baal.

"So obedient?"

"The order of the goddess can not be violated."

Old Baal's attitude was devout as if he had become an obedient priest.

"Poor acting. If I were you, even if I dug out the seed in my body, I would not bow down to that 
plant."

Su Xiao did not believe that Old Baal would become a dog of the daughter of the sun.

"That is the goddess of the sun. How can I disobey the words of the goddess? However, killing a 
god is a good choice. It is still too early. Let's get through the cold first."

After leaving the cave, Old Baal's true character was revealed. He knew how to endure and avoid 
harm. He was sinister, cunning, and ruthless. This was Old Baal.

"Let's go, and we need to carry a lot of food and water."

Old Baal nodded. After saying, 'I'll prepare, 'he quickly walked in the direction of the tribe.

Half an hour later, Old Baal, carrying a lot of meat and water, found Su Xiao, and the two walked 
out of the tribe.

Before, Su Xiao wanted to leave the Red Earth Region and arrive at the Common District, but who 
would have thought the world was constantly changing? He was now going to the more dangerous 
black forest.

The survival of Devour Island had nothing to do with him, and Su Xiao did not care about the cold 
disaster. If what the daughter of the sun said was true, he only needed to bear the 'cold disaster' for a 
day, and the possibility of survival was very high.

He went deep into the black forest to become stronger and complete the secret mission. The secret 
mission was rare. If he completed all the stages, the harvest would be unexpected.

No one stipulated that the survival trial must be hidden, and if there was a chance to become 
stronger, it must be grasped.

Su Xiao rode behind Bobowang, and Bobowang ran a little slowly because it ate too much.

Bobowang was afraid of hunger, and after having enough food, it let go of its belly and ate wildly,

But after a few hours in the Red Earth Region, the stomach of Bobowang began to growl again.

With the compass pointing in the direction, it was not difficult to find the stone bridge to leave the 
Red Earth Region.



After traveling for a few hours, the sky gradually darkened. Su Xiao found a tree without snakes 
and insects to rest. At night, the Red Earth Region was very lively, and the roars of all kinds of 
beasts kept coming.

Lying on the tree trunk more than ten meters high from the ground, Su Xiao closed his eyes to rest 
while Bobowang lay on the tree trunk with his belly down and his four legs naturally hung down.

The next morning.

"Ow ---"

A scream woke Su Xiao up. He immediately got up and held the hilt.

There were no enemies. It was Bobowang who screamed. This group of people slept too soundly. 
They fell from the trees early in the morning. With Bobowang's sleeping posture, it would be 
strange if they did not fall.

After a simple breakfast, Su Xiao continued to move forward. After seven hours of traveling, a cliff 
appeared in front of him.

"The stone bridge is nearby. It will arrive in half an hour at most. After passing the stone bridge, we 
can continue to travel for three days and arrive at the black forest."

Today was the fifth day of the survival trial, which meant that Su Xiao would arrive at the black 
forest on the eighth day.

Old Baal was right, and the stone bridge was indeed nearby.

Bang, ding, ding, ding!

The roar came from the stone bridge, and Su Xiao saw someone fighting on the stone bridge from 
far away.

The stone bridge was dozens of meters long and ten meters wide. It was naturally formed without 
any protective measures.

An armored vehicle was placed horizontally on the stone bridge. Several contractors hid behind the 
armored vehicle. Bullets hit the other side of the armored vehicle, and sparks flew.

The dense gunfire came from the other side of the stone bridge.

People were blocking the bridge in the Common District, blocking the contractors who left the Red 
Earth Region.

This move could be said to be extremely vicious. Although the Common District was also 
dangerous, food and water were not too scarce. If they had the strength, they could grab it.

The Red Earth Region was different. The food here was scarce. The contractors who escaped from 
here were generally very bad, and their combat effectiveness was reduced.

At this time, Old Black and others who were hiding behind the armored vehicle were in this 
situation. Although the armored vehicle was anti-missile and would be fine for a while, the enemy 
would rush up soon.



On the slope in the distance of the stone bridge, Su Xiao was observing how many contractors there 
were on the other side of the stone bridge.

There were eight contractors alone, and the total number of people should be no less than ten 
people.

Su Xiao could not figure it out. Why did these contractors want to block the bridge? The drop rate 
of the scarlet card in the survival trial was very low, and most of the contractors who escaped from 
the red soil area were short of food.

However, Su Xiao was clear that if he wanted to cross the bridge, he must first destroy the 
contractors on the other side of the bridge.

Otherwise, they would be targets on the stone bridge without shelters, such as Old Black and his 
group.

The gunshots continued, and Old Black and others were beaten to the point that they did not dare to 
look out.

From Su Xiao's direction, he could see that several contractors on the other side of the bridge had 
rushed to the armored car.

A minute later, Old Black and others were close to the contractors on the other side of the bridge.

On the other side of the bridge was a sniper, two mages, and together with the fact that they had 
been forced out of the bunker, Old Black and the others would be defeated.

That was the truth. Dozens of seconds later, Old Black and the others fell into a pool of blood. The 
forging master was kneeling on the ground as if begging the contractor opposite the bridge for 
mercy.

After a while, the contractors on the other side of the bridge were obviously in a mess, as if they 
knew that they had provoked someone they should not provoke.

Bang.

A gunshot was heard. Master Tie was shot in the head, and his body was thrown into the cliff. The 
contractors on the other side of the bridge had a dispute as if they were shirking responsibility.

Bang.

A very low gunshot was fired. The sniper on the other side of the bridge was shot, and a bloody mist 
exploded.

Su Xiao turned the muzzle of the Spider Queen and aimed the muzzle at a mage on the other side of 
the bridge.

He had to destroy these contractors otherwise Su Xiao could not cross the stone bridge, and the 
armored vehicle was a good substitute.

Chapter 479: Like Blocking Bridges?

Bang.

The Spider Queen's muzzle sprayed out a stream of flames and smoke. The airwaves spread along 
the gun's muzzle, and a kinetic energy bullet left the muzzle.



The bullet spun at high speed, and the bullet broke through layers of airwaves, forming circular 
ripples in the air until it drilled into the arm of a contestant.

With a bang, the entire shoulder of the contractor was shattered by the powerful kinetic energy, 
exploding into a cloud of blood mist. One could vaguely see white bones and a broken arm holding 
a staff in the blood mist.

The mage contractor staggered back a few steps and almost fell.

Turning his head to look at his bare shoulder, the mage contractor's mouth was slightly open, and 
just as he was about to scream, his head followed the footsteps of his shoulder and exploded into a 
ball of blood.

Warmblood and brain matter splashed on the face of the main tank on the side. The main tank 
subconsciously shrank his head, and at the same time, he blocked the shield in front of him. He 
roared:

"Enemy attack!"

Bang. Bang.

Su Xiao fired two more shots, and one of the contractors fell to the ground.

The dozens of contractors who blocked the bridge had lost three people before finding Su Xiao.

"On the other side of the bridge, the sniper counterattacked."

"Kill him."

"Where's the sniper? Shoot!"

The contractor on the other side of the bridge was not a soft persimmon. His first reaction when he 
was attacked was to hide, find the enemy, and shout at his long-range firepower counterattack.

A tall and thin man with a bow and arrow hid behind the rock. He knew in his heart that there was 
no other long-range shooting with precision other than him.

The sniper had died near him and had been shot in the head. If he had not reacted quickly, he would 
have been a corpse now.

The archer was just about to reveal himself and block his rock fragments. There was a whooshing 
sound beside him. He was very familiar with this sound. It was the sound of bullets flying around 
nearby.

"I've been targeted."

Although he knew that he was targeted, the archer had no choice.

"Can I help you fight for a few seconds to shoot the other party?"

A rough voice sounded. The archer turned his head to look. He was the leader of the temporary 
team.

The team of contractors who blocked the bridge allied with the plane. This team of contractors 
discovered a 'secret.' This 'secret' caused the team to be in danger and almost had internal strife.



They had already blocked the bridge for three days when they discovered this bridge.

During this period, two groups of contractors crossed the bridge. Without exception, the contractors 
who were starving to the point of collapse died in their hands which gave them a lot of benefits.

"A few seconds... I'll give it a try."

As soon as the archer finished speaking, he felt a pair of bloodshot eyes staring at him.

"It's not a test. We have to force the enemy back. We only have hope if we get close. Otherwise, 
we'll be killed here."

The team leader's face was as dark as water, and his triangular eyes were full of viciousness.

The squad leader did not know that someone had the same thoughts as him. He was just a sniper, 
and if he got close, the other party would be dead for sure...

"No problem."

The archer's body flashed with green light as if he had activated some skill.

The squad leader looked at the archer up and down and finally nodded. He rushed out of the bunker 
with his hands behind his head and quickly rushed to the stone bridge.

"Charge with me, or we will all die here."

The leader of the team roared and rushed to the stone bridge.

The other contractors rushed out of the bunker one after another. It was impossible to escape at this 
time. There was a sniper on the other side of the bridge.

Escaping was a living target. He could only rush forward and fight with the others.

Su Xiao was lying on the slope opposite the stone bridge. The scope was full of figures. If there was 
a difficult choice, he must not know who to aim at this time.

Su Xiao did not have that kind of problem. He chose to shoot the contractor, who rushed to the 
front.

Bang.

Su Xiao had just fired a shot, and the sound of wind breaking came. He subconsciously turned his 
head.

An arrow flew close to his cheek. If he dodged in time, the arrow had already pierced his head.

He quickly aimed at the archer on the other side of the bridge.

Su Xiao accurately shot three consecutive shots.

There was a scream on the other side of the bridge. The archer was mute and fell to the high ground 
with serious injuries. It was unknown whether he was dead or alive.

After dealing with most of the long-range, Su Xiao withdrew from the chamber. The Spider Queen 
still had eight bullets left. These were the last eight bullets.



After inserting the chamber, the Spider Queen was thrown to Bobowang, and Su Xiao got up from 
the hillside.

The contractors on the other side of the bridge had already rushed to the middle of the bridge. Su 
Xiao observed for a moment and rushed down the slope.

"Woof."

Bobowang shouted at Old Baal and turned to look at the stone bridge, which meant that why didn't 
you go up?

"I can't make a move, for the time being, your master until the reason."

Old Baal was lying on the hillside, not ready to make a move.

The fact was that Old Baal could not make a move now. The Daughter of Sun gave Old Baal one-
time useability. That ability had great use in the black forest.

So Su Xiao was responsible for all the battles along the way, and after entering the black forest, Old 
Baal would use that ability.

The current Old Baal's body temperature was more than 80 degrees. The ability in his body was too 
unstable.

"Your master is fighting. Aren't you going to help?"

Old Baal looked at Bobowang with interest. He already knew that Bobowang's IQ was beyond that 
of a wild beast.

Bobowang crossed his two claws in front of his chest and looked at Old Baal with contempt. His 
gaze clearly said, 'Ben Wang is a wet nanny. She is delicate and can't fight in close combat.

Old Baal did not understand its meaning. He could only understand some simple meaning of 
Bobowang. For example, the previous 'you are so not going up'.

Su Xiao quickly rushed to the stone bridge and stood in front of the group of contractors.

The contractors in charge were very puzzled. Wasn't the other party a sniper? Why did he rush up?

Su Xiao pulled out the dragon flash on his waist and cut the air before him. The contractors on the 
stone bridge knew that he was not a sniper at all.

Clang.

A light blue light blade flew out, whistling as it slashed towards the main tank at the front of the 
team.

Bang.

The blade light slashed onto the shield. The palm of the main tank holding the shield was shaken 
until it became numb, and an extremely deep gap appeared on the shield.

"Sword... Sword Qi?"

The main tank was stunned, and his forward steps stopped.



After the blade light appeared, all the contractors came to a sudden brake, and the soles of their 
shoes rubbed against the bridge.

"This guy is not right, and he is not a sniper."

"It can't be Lone Wolf, right?"

"Very likely."

The so-called Lone Wolf was a form of address for lone rangers. This type of contractor had no 
obvious weaknesses. They usually had a prominent ability, but the other abilities were not weak 
either. This was to deal with all kinds of unexpected situations.

"Don't care what he is. Kill him. We will live. There is no possibility of peace talks."

The leader of the team clenched his teeth. It was very hateful to block the stone bridge, so the 
possibility of negotiation was not high.

Let Su Xiao cross the bridge? The leader of the team shook his head. It was not that he did not want 
to let go, but the other party would not believe it at all.

Not to mention the other party, even though he did not believe it.

The team's position was in the middle of the stone bridge, and Su Xiao was at the end of the bridge. 
In this way, the contractor team only had one escape route.

And just now, Su Xiao's action of slashing out the blade shocked these contractors.

Su Xiao slowly walked forward, and his footsteps were getting faster and faster, gradually changing 
from walking to running and finally starting to charge at full speed.

The team was a temporary team, so there was no strategy. It was nothing more than a swarm of bees 
rushing forward and long-range fighting behind.

It was not that the leader of the team was brainless. He had no choice. This was a temporary team. 
If he had been ordering other people to do something, the team would have been disbanded.

Chapter 480: Unstoppable

"Kill him."

"It's nothing great to be able to slash out sword qi. Kill him."

Was it amazing to be able to slash out q sword? The answer was, of course, that Su Xiao had spent a 
lot of resources. Just the amount of soul crystals consumed was amazing.

The two sides quickly approached, and before they got close, the enemy's control skills attacked.

There were two long-range, an ice mage and an amateur nurse behind the enemy.

The so-called amateur nurse was the double nurse of the combat and support system. Although this 
kind of nurse was not strong, she had little ability to protect herself—most of the wet nurses who 
did not have a team developed like this.

A golden energy spear attacked. Su Xiao was just ready to dodge sideways. Who knew that the 
spear actually turned and stabbed straight at his chest.



According to Su Xiao's experience, this was a control skill. If he were controlled now, he would be 
killed by the contractors who were about to get close to him.

Just as the golden spear was about to hit Su Xiao, his left hand wrapped in the metal bracer grabbed 
the golden spear.

The golden spear was full of strength. Although it was an energetic body, it rubbed sparks in Su 
Xiao's hand.

Su Xiao leaned sideways, and the golden spear brushed past his palm until his palm touched the end 
of the golden spear. His palm suddenly tightened.

Using all his strength, the direction of the golden spear changed and flew to a contractor opposite 
him.

The contractor's eyes almost popped out. This kind of operation somewhat ruined his three views. 
The eyes seemed to say: 'Big brother, can you respect that control skill?'

The golden spear stabbed the chest of this kind of contractor, the spear shattered, the golden light 
wrapped him, and the contractor was frozen in place.

Su Xiao leaned over and rushed forward, the muscles of his right arm slightly bulged, and he waved 
his sword to the contractor in the body.

The long sword cut through the air and made a sound, and the contractor stared.

"Ou ---!"

After making a strange cry, the head of the contractor flew up.

Just as he cut off an enemy's head, a broadsword with a wide back came. Su Xiao raised the sword 
to block and slightly opened his legs.

Sparks flew.

Cracks appeared on the stone floor under Su Xiao's feet. His legs were slightly bent. It was not that 
he could not bear this knife. He was trying to control his strength.

The cracks on the ground under his feet were the best evidence.

Although Su Xiao could easily resist this knife, it was a very silly behavior that would slightly hurt 
the body.

After completing the control, Su Xiao raised his left leg and kicked directly at the bone of the 
contractor in front of him.

Crack.

Su Xiao felt as if he had broken a branch. The two-meter tall, strong man widened his eyes and 
looked down at his calf.

The bone of his calf was broken, and the bones had already pierced out from his calf muscles.

"Ah..."

Puchi.



The short scream stopped abruptly. A long knife pierced through the chin of the strong man, and the 
knife pierced the back of the head.

Su Xiao quickly pulled out the long sword, stepped on the ground, and jumped back flexibly.

Boom.

A war hammer smashed at the place where Su Xiao was just now, gravel flew, and a contractor with 
a half-meter thick war hammer was looking at him.

Su Xiao narrowed his eyes. It was not good to be hit by this thing, and he might even die, but the 
other party was too heavy, and the possibility of hitting him was not high.

Phew.

The wind blew, and Su Xiao slashed to the side.

An ice cone was cut into pieces with a bang, and the ice chips splashed. Ten meters away, a man in 
an ice-blue sorcerer robe looked at Su Xiao.

"Ice Formation."

The staff in the hand of the ice sorcerer pointed to the ground, and a formation instantly appeared 
under Su Xiao's feet.

Ka.

A thin layer of ice instantly spread to Su Xiao's leg, and all of this happened instantly.

Finding that Su Xiao was controlled, the contractor on the bridge was very happy, especially the 
contractor with the sledgehammer who was laughing loudly.

The contractor's hammer was about 2.5 meters tall.

The black hammer in his hand was extremely intimidating, except it was too heavy. His attack 
power was unquestionable.

"Beat you."

The big hammer rushed to Su Xiao, but he did not rush out for two steps. The back of the big 
hammer was cold, and the forward steps rushed subconsciously slowed down.

Su Xiao had returned the dragon flash to the sheath, holding the handle of the dragon flash with one 
hand, and a smile appeared on his face. He was waiting for other contractors to approach.

"Retreat!"

The contractors around Su Xiao all felt a chill, and the ice wizard took a few steps back in the 
distance.

The enemy did not approach, but there was a sign of escape, which made Su Xiao a little 
disappointed.

The dragon flashed out of the sheath, and a circular blade light spread around at high speed. The 
blue blade light was very thin, but it was very sharp, and the speed of spreading was very fast.



The ice wizard and the other five contractors subconsciously fell. The sledgehammer tripped while 
running away and accidentally fell to the ground.

Clang!

The ring-shaped blade light spread out for more than ten meters before disappearing.

Those fleeing contestants maintained their still posture, blood spilling from their mouths.

Bloodlines appeared on the chest and back of these contestants, blood slowly dyeing their clothes.

Plop, a contractor's chest and above position fell to the ground, and his arms were cut off from the 
big arm position.

Plop, plop...

The sound of his body falling to the ground constantly came, Su Xiao breathed a sigh of relief, and 
the soreness of his arms and muscles gradually eased.

'Ring break' could only be used three times a day. It was not a joke. After more than three times, his 
arms needed a few days to recover, and he could not use a knife during that time.

The contractors who fell to the ground got up one after another. Everyone swallowed their saliva. 
They knew that they had blocked the bridge and hit the head.

Ka ba, ka ba.

The thin ice wrapped around Su Xiao's lower body cracked.

The ice layer shattered, and Su Xiao regained his freedom. Although his legs were a little numb 
from the cold, he quickly rushed to the ice wizard.

The other five contractors hesitated for a moment. Three of them looked at Su Xiao firmly. They 
had to kill the other party. Otherwise, they would all die here.

It was impossible to surrender. If they escaped, the other party could snipe, and they could not 
escape.

Not everyone thought so. Two contractors looked at each other and quickly rushed to the stone 
bridge's edge, jumping down.

Below was a bottomless cliff. Without flight ability, the possibility of survival was very low.

But these two contractors were different. His clothes were slightly modified to be a glider.

The two contractors glided towards the depths of the cliff. If one looked at their faces carefully, one 
could see that their appearances were roughly similar. Even if they were not twin brothers, they 
must be related by blood.

There were only four people left from the dozens of contractors blocking the bridge. The others 
were dead and fled.

The four people were the male ice mage, the female nurse, the two-meter and five-meter strong 
sledgehammer, and the gloomy leader.



The weapon of the gloomy leader was a black iron rod. After Su Xiao used the 'light ring break,' he 
also had the urge to jump off the cliff.

The female nurse had already started to run away, but her two short legs were not so fast.

The sledgehammer was very fierce. It buried its head and rushed to Su Xiao. This guy's IQ should 
not be high looking at the honest eyes.

Ice Wizard was ready to risk his life because Su Xiao was rushing at him.

"Ice Soul."

Ice Wizard's body was full of coldness, he should have activated a high-level ability, and his combat 
effectiveness soared.

Just as Ice Wizard was ready to turn into a cannon, Su Xiao in front of him suddenly disappeared.
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