
Super Power 

Chapter 891: Recovery 

 

Han Sen went to the river himself every day, mostly in the pursuit of wild geno plants. 

Han Sen managed to collect quite a few at first, but after a few days of successful collection, the amount 

he was able to find each day was dwindling. Han Sen rode Golden Growler for about a dozen miles in 

either direction along the river, but it was all to little avail. 

Fewer and fewer were there to be found. 

In forty miles of travel, Han Sen was able to find forty-one geno plants in total. Aside from the purple 

vine that was watched over by the toad, the others were normal plants. Altogether, he was able to earn 

forty waterdrops. 

Han Sen was unable to formulate a plan in which he might grab the watervine, without attracting the 

notice of the toad. Every time he passed the vine by, the toad was there. It sometimes hopped around, 

which was a little frightening. 

 

The toad’s body was coarse and rough, and it was colored yellow. It looked far bigger after it emerged 

from the water, about the size of a football. 

Han Sen once saw the toad’s warts unfold to ooze out poisonous blood. Then, the toad let it all seep into 

the watervine’s roots. 

A few days later, Han Sen noticed that the watervine had grown a few purple flowers. 

That meant it had a chance to bear geno fruit, and it wasn’t a normal geno plant. 

 

 

“I don’t know how long it’ll take for it to grow fruit, though. Or how much longer it’d take for the fruit to 

mature, after that. Hopefully, whenever that occurs, I’ll already be recovered,” Han Sen thought to 

himself. 

Ever since Han Sen demonstrated his ability to use river water to revive and maintain the health of the 

tree, Chu Ming had treated him completely differently. He listened to whatever Han Sen told him. 

After the first sudden flourishing, Han Sen did not dare provide a whole waterdrop to the tree again, 

though. It was too much. 

When it was given a whole droplet, it had grown over the course of a single night as much as one would 

expect after several months of arduous care. It was suspicious, and if he did it again, the questions he’d 

receive would never end. 



Taking into account the size of the first waterdrop, Han Sen was able to gauge how much life he wanted 

to give the tree, and split up all the other waterdrops into the size he calculated to be ideal. And when 

he was ready to give the waterdrop to the tree, he mixed the waterdrop with the rest of the water in 

the bucket. While not as startling like the first night, the tree grew healthy at a quick and steady rate. 

After a few days of caring for the tree, Han Sen was able to determine the exact size of waterdrop the 

tree would need to grow. 

With his educated guesses, Han Sen was able to determine that one drop from the original three 

waterdrops was the equivalent of one whole year of lifeforce generation. 

If the Dragon-Blood Tree absorbed one drop, it’d quickly exhibit a year’s worth of development. 

 

The size of the waterdrops Han Sen had personally collected were all different. The life they would 

provide might be a month, or several. He did not know. 

He later learnt that the differing sizes were determined by how long the plants he collected had been 

growing. The size of their waterdrops reflected their age, not their lifeforce. Plants, however, were 

cyclical in nature, and there was a limit to how much energy they could generate. 

The Ink-Sword Tree, which took three years to grow fruit, it could only provide three waterdrops. Even if 

it grew for another ten years, it’d only provide three waterdrops. 

The waterdrops were created by the black crystal, and they provided concentrated energies. The age of 

the plants did not factor into their purity. 

But if the plants had only just started to grow, and hadn’t yet reached maturity, absorbing their energies 

would not provide half as many waterdrops. 

As educated and well thought-out as these theories were, they were still just guesses, and not scientific 

facts. Still, evidence seemed to support his idea, so it was likely Han Sen was correct. 

It made Han Sen happy to know that there was no level difference between the waterdrops. 

Even the waterdrops from normal plants were still able to bring a mutant geno tree back to life. 

It was a scary power, and Han Sen could absorb life energy to quickly grow mutant geno plants that 

might have ordinarily taken a hundred years to grow naturally. With this method, he could even grow a 

sacred-blood geno plant that might traditionally take thousands of years to grow. 

Without a shadow of a doubt, Han Sen believed it to be cheating, and his body trembled at the thought. 

He firmly believed he couldn’t allow anyone else to find out about what he had learnt. If his ability was 

discovered by others, it was likely even King-class spirits would seek Han Sen out to make him their 

gardener. 

The waterdrops seemed able to be used on pet and mount beast souls, too. Meowth and Golden 

Growler had consumed a small amount of the waterdrops, and now they seemed to have changed. They 

couldn’t drink much at a time, so Han Sen could not gauge its true effectiveness on them, though. 



The devil-ant king beast soul could not consume or absorb the waterdrop, unfortunately. Han Sen did 

not know why. 

He thought about trying to use a waterdrop on himself, to see if it could help, but ultimately decided not 

to. 

This was because after touching the waterdrop with his finger, his finger grew older. He didn’t dare 

consume one after this. 

Half a month had passed and still, his finger had not recovered. Without a detailed inspection, its aged 

appearance was not obvious, but when you looked closely, you could see the wrinkles with ease. 

Carefully, Han Sen measured the right portion of a waterdrop he could give the tree, to control its 

growth. 

Qu Lanxi and Chu Ming constantly wondered how it seemed to be doing so well. On occasion, they 

followed Han Sen out towards the river and watched him in secret. But all they could see was Han Sen 

fetching a bucket of water from the river as he had told them he did; there was nothing suspicious for 

them to see. 

Han Sen did not do anything else except pour the water on the tree’s roots, in their eyes. 

Even on the odd instance that Han Sen instructed Chu Ming to fetch the water, it grew well. 

It wasn’t long before they gave up their investigation, however. They couldn’t think of or catch an 

ulterior reason for the tree’s growth, so they dropped it. 

But of course, the existence of the tree was kept a secret from the wider world. The tree did not belong 

to them exactly, and if the spirit found out there was a mutant tree growing in their backyard, the spirit 

could very well take it away. 

It was either that or they’d be instructed to keep growing the tree while the spirit and his fellow felons 

would only come by for the harvest. 

So, they did their best to keep the tree’s existence a secret, without the need for Han Sen to tell them 

to. 

Another month passed, and Han Sen was far healthier now. He could cast dongxuan aura and his holy 

light to further heal himself. A few days after this, he was in tip-top condition. 

“It’s time to kill that copper toad!” Han Sen was very excited at the prospect of killing it. 

Chapter 892: Dollar’s Strength 

 

After the time the three had spent together, they were no longer wary Han Sen’s presence and were 

comfortable with him there. On this day, after exiting to the garden, Han Sen grabbed the water bucket 

as he routinely did. 



When Han Sen reached the watervine, the copper toad was still there. The watervine had grown three 

copper coins that had a sparkly, almost gold-like sheen to them. Although this fruit did not look fully 

mature yet, it was obviously getting close. 

Han Sen was planning to slay the toad and speed-up the growth of the watervine himself. 

It had been a long time since he fought, however, and he thought he had probably gotten a little rusty. 

He exercised for a bit first, and simulated the silver fox’s thunder powers. He ran in front of the copper 

toad and pointed at it. 

Boom! 

 

The copper toad was shocked by the sudden intruder, and so it leapt out of the water enraged. Then it 

spat out a copper coin at Han Sen. 

Han Sen knew his attack would not hurt the toad, as he hadn’t employed much strength. He was afraid 

of hurting the vine, so he wanted to draw the toad away from it first. 

Seeing the copper coin that was spat out by the toad rapidly approaching him, Han Sen threw another 

punch out and blew it up. 

The toad, seeing its copper coin get blown up, let out a wretched, angry shriek. After this, it transformed 

into a silver toad that looked like a statue. 

 

 

Han Sen felt the strength of the toad’s lifeforce significantly increase. He thought to himself, “Has this 

little guy unlocked his second gene lock?” 

Ribbit! 

The silver toad spat out another coin, except this time it was silver. 

Han Sen looked at it, knowing it had to be powerful due to it being a second gene lock power. 

Han Sen cast the strongest sonic-thunder punch he could muster at the incoming monetary projectile. 

The silver lightning, like a silver sun going supernova, enveloped the coin in its bright light. 

But it did not stop it. The coin cut through the silver light and struck Han Sen’s fist. 

Pang! 

 

Han Sen fell back as the coin bounced away. As it ricocheted off his fist, he noticed the coin had been 

melted, and its shape twisted. 



But the force of the strike made his fist go numb. As his hand trembled, he thought to himself, “An 

opened second gene lock offers a considerable increase in power. Although I have not opened mine, my 

fitness level should make up for this current lack. I should be able to kill this toad, if I put my mind to it.” 

Han Sen hadn’t expected the first creature he fought in the Third God’s Sanctuary to have already 

opened its second gene lock. To kill this foe, he’d have to give it his all and pull-out all the stops. 

The toad let out another rage-fueled ribbit. 

Its silver body was now starting to turn inside out, plating the body of the river-fiend in gold. It was now 

like a gold toad statue, and it was as ugly as it was luxurious. 

“Crap! Third gene lock? You’ve got to be kidding me!” Han Sen’s resolve to defeat the toad rapidly 

dissolved at this ghastly sight, so he turned heel and ran away. 

Han Sen simulated Light Son of God’s speed boost so he could run and run, without sparing a moment 

to look back. 

With Han Sen’s incredible fitness, he was confident in his ability to kill creatures with unlocked second 

gene locks. But when it came to a creature that opened its third gene lock, Han Sen was not going to 

hang around. It’d be futile, and he knew it. 

Han Sen, when he was last in the Alliance, read information stating anything or anyone that had their 

third gene lock open was at the very least above six hundred in fitness. 

Being two tiers higher than Han Sen and possessing a fitness level that was higher than Han Sen’s meant 

the fight against the toad was a lost cause. All he could do was get away from there and flee the scene. 

The toad was ordinary class, at least, because normal creatures could only reach the second tier. 

Ordinary class creatures could reach the fourth tier, and that meant the toad had to be ordinary or 

higher. 

Ordinary creatures that had unlocked their third gene lock could comfortably go up against mutant class 

creatures, so Han Sen wouldn’t stand a chance against such a monster. 

When a creature was born, they all started with their first gene lock open. Unlocking further tiers was 

dependent on their fitness and level. They still had to put in the effort, though, too. 

Some humans, however, have been reported to encounter ordinary creatures with a fifth gene lock 

open. And since they only had to open an additional two gene locks to take on mutant creatures, that 

meant they were special. So special, the estimated number of such ordinary creatures existing was 

somewhere in the ratio range of 1:100,000. It was rare enough to see an ordinary class with their fourth 

gene lock open. 

Han Sen did not know how many gene locks the toad had opened in full, but he didn’t want to risk 

anything. Although the toad’s lifeforce was that of an ordinary creature, there’d be zero chance of him 

defeating the toad if it was revealed that it had opened its fourth gene lock. 

After running a good distance, Han Sen heard the toad shriek. A gold coin was spat out and sent flying 

towards Han Sen like a bullet. 



Han Sen cast his dongxuan aura to try to dodge it. 

But the coin looked alive, and it managed to twirl and mix-up its approach to confuse its target while 

airborne. It changed direction just as it got close, and looked likely to strike Han Sen’s body. 

With sudden shock at the realization he was about to be hit and wouldn’t be able to dodge, the only 

thing he could now do was cast sonic-thunder punch to deflect it. 

Pang! 

Sonic-thunder punch was powerful, but only its first gene lock had been opened. The punch was broken 

by the projectile, and the coin was able to cut through the force and hit Han Sen’s fist directly. 

Han Sen used all his strength in an attempt to punch that coin away, but to his surprise, the coin that cut 

through his sonic-thunder punch did not strike his fist hard. It fell flat against his fingers, as if it had been 

magnetized. 

The next second, Han Sen felt as if he was much heavier. He felt as if he was carrying a mountain on his 

shoulders, and it made him drop to the ground. 

“This toad has a weird power.” Han Sen was not keen to remain lying down. He managed to drag himself 

back to his feet, but the intense, crushing weight remained. With this speed impediment, it’d be 

impossible to escape the toad now. 

Ribbit! 

The toad did not relent; it croaked and fired another coin towards Han Sen. 

Chapter 893: Three-Second Hero 

 

Han Sen wished to dodge, but the phantom weight inhibited him from doing so. He was unable to move 

a single step, let alone evade the coin completely. 

Using his hand like a sword, Han Sen simulated Steel-Knight King’s green light to strike the incoming 

projectile. 

But the unbreakable green light of the Second God’s Sanctuary was practically useless in this realm. The 

coin zipped through the green light and attached itself to Han Sen’s hand. 

Pat! 

His body was dragged down by the weight of mountains, and it brought him to his knees. 

 

Being crushed under the weight of both coins, Han Sen could hear the bones of his body creaking, ready 

to buckle and snap. 

Ribbit! 

The golden toad was unrelenting, and it fired another gold coin towards its aggressor. Unable to dodge 

this one, as well, the coin planted itself firmly on Han Sen’s face. 



He fell to the ground, and so great was the force, an imprint of his body formed as he sunk into the soil. 

 

 

“There is a big difference between the first and second gene locks being opened. If I unlock my second 

gene lock, I might be able to fight back. This toad has a strange power, and if it attacked like any other 

creature, my flight might have been successful. But the coin’s weird power prohibits my movement.” 

Han Sen then focused his own power. His kidneys were kicked into overdrive, creating a massive amount 

of energy to gather the momentum he needed to move. 

The toad’s coins did not kill or inflict direct damage, they just added excruciating amounts of weight. The 

pressure on his body was enormous, and if he was hit with a few more of such coins, his inner-strength 

was sure to give way. He’d be crushed. 

“Argh!” Han Sen shouted. Despite his most valiant attempts to generate energy for a triumphant rise, he 

was unable to move. His arms now trembled, and things turned awry. 

Ever since the first coin landed on his hand, he’d found himself in a dire circumstance. 

Pat! 

Another coin landed on Han Sen’s body. His arms could not withstand it, and there was no room for any 

more resistance. His entire body was pinned to the ground, as if he was paralyzed. 

The toad watched Han Sen sink into the soil, and its grimacing look seemed to reflect a certain amount 

of joy. It looked ready to spit out another coin. 

But suddenly, Han Sen felt a horrible power arise. This new power was like a volcano, erupting violently. 

The golden toad was equally shocked at the emergence of this new threat, and looked at Han Sen. 

 

Han Sen was slowly being crushed, pushed into a pit shaped by his own body. But this power was 

emerging from within himself. Suddenly, this power revealed itself as a bright ball of light. 

Using all his power, Han Sen had been determined to fight back against the phantom weight. He had 

resisted it with all his might, but still, it wasn’t enough. He was exhausted and still unable to move. 

But suddenly, a power emerged from inside his cells and coursed through his entire body. 

The white light was coming out of his cells, turning his skin white as virgin snow. His hair followed, and 

with its new color, it rapidly grew to the length of his entire person. 

His black pupils turned white, and even his armor started to shine white through the bright light. 

Han Sen’s entire body was emitting holy light, and he felt the ceiling of his body’s strength heighten. He 

was taking on the image of a god, looking magnificently holy. His appearance was supreme and without 

a single flaw or blemish. 



He looked like Apollo Helios himself, and all who looked upon him would undoubtedly turn away in 

shame. No one would believe themselves graceful enough to merit a glimpse of such a stunning man. 

Pang! 

Han Sen’s body continued to shine in this manner, as he raised his hand and gripped the ground. Then, 

he stood up from the pit. 

The coins that were across his body all fell off, and then Han Sen turned to look at the golden toad as a 

greater power brewed inside him. 

The once-cocky, devilish toad now looked frightened. It was so afraid, it wasted no time in running off. 

Boom! 

Han Sen’s perfect body carried this white light. He teleported in front of the toad and punched it in the 

face. 

This turned the toad’s fear into anger, and so it spat out another coin. Immediately after it did this, it 

turned around and tried to jump into the river. 

Pang! 

Han Sen’s fist struck the coin, and it ricocheted back to touch the toad. Then, its body cracked. The warts 

collapsed in on themselves, as its toxic blood drenched it, oozing uncontrollably. 

The toad squealed, and its body sank into the rock it had leapt onto. A crater, shaped like the toad’s 

form, was pressed into the stone. Slowly, as it sank deeper and deeper into the stone, its body was 

crushed. 

“Ordinary Creature Coin Toad killed. No beast soul gained. Consume its flesh to obtain zero to ten 

ordinary geno points randomly.” 

When the announcement sounded, Han Sen was ecstatic. But his body felt so empty, as the power 

inside him completely drained from his cells. 

His legs turned soft, and he almost collapsed from sudden exhaustion. It almost made him want to 

cough up blood. 

“Super body exhausted; super king spirit status cannot be maintained.” 

“Super body exhausted; super king spirit status cannot be maintained.” 

A warning sounded in his head, and repeated itself over and over. This surprised him. 

He was surprised to learn it was his super king spirit status that had been activated. The power it 

bestowed upon him was incredible; it was simply a shame it had only lasted for three seconds. 

“What kind of super king spirit mode was that? It made me a three-second hero; couldn’t I any last 

longer?” Han Sen’s heart sank. 

Still, his excitement about what he had achieved prevailed. When he was in super king spirit mode, one 

punch was enough to kill a toad that had three of its gene locks opened. The Alliance said it was nigh 



impossible to kill a creature that was one tier above you, and if that difference was two tiers, you’d be 

dominated. 

When Han Sen became a super king spirit, he one-hit killed a creature that was two tiers higher than 

him. That power was unlike anything he had ever seen before. 

The only bad thing was that his fitness wasn’t ideal for it. The six hundred fitness could only grant him 

three seconds of its incredible power, so Han Sen believed the requirements were too high. 

Still, it made sense. That mode was for a super king spirit, and Han Sen had yet to achieve a single geno 

point in the Third God’s Sanctuary. It was acceptable. 

If Han Sen had not maxed out his super geno points before he became a surpasser, it was unlikely he’d 

have lasted a single second with it. 

Chapter 894: Eating Meat 

 

Han Sen was exhausted after what had transpired, but he managed to lug himself over to the disfigured 

corpse of the Coin Toad and place it in his pack. He walked nearer the watervine and applied one of his 

waterdrops to its roots. He watched the positive reaction from the watervine, which instantly absorbed 

the waterdrop. Then he mounted Golden Growler and took off home. 

In the backyard, Chu Ming and Qu Lanxi had not returned yet themselves. So, Han Sen used this 

opportunity to cut, clean, and prepare the toad for dinner. He made stew with it. 

He wanted to eat it with his new friends. They had done much for him, and treated him well despite of 

what he did before their first meeting. He wished to treat them well in return. 

It was only an ordinary creature, after all. There was no need for Han Sen to be so stingy when it came 

to the sharing of an ordinary creature. 

Han Sen was not a remarkable cook, and he lacked many talents of the profession, but he could prepare 

basic dishes to a simple, enjoyable degree. For half a day, he used a small fire to cook the contents of his 

stew, and the fragrance of the simmering meal scented the entire house. 

 

After dusk, as the sun finally dipped below the horizon, Chu Ming and Qu Lanxi returned home. They 

looked happy. 

“Ah, you’re back! I hunted a creature for us all, and prepared a stew. You should come and give it a 

taste.” Han Sen handed out two bowls of the stew. 

“You hunted? Where, might I ask?” Qu Lanxi asked with much surprise, as she looked at the stew given 

to her. 

“I slew it on the banks of the Jade-Scale River—” Han Sen was going to say something further, but he 

was interrupted. 

 



 

“What is this? A toad?!” Chu Ming looked at the toad’s meat, still bubbling in the hot stew. He put the 

bowl down and brought forward an entire sack of meat. Then, he said, “Why are we eating toad? We 

have brought the flesh of ordinary creatures home with us: Blood-Goat meat. We got it all for quite the 

cheap price. Toss this crummy toad out the window and let’s prepare this, instead.” 

They had been there for many years, but the duo never dared slay ordinary creatures, and they only 

continued to buy such meat. They didn’t consider Han Sen had managed to kill an ordinary creature, and 

that was what had been prepared for them. Chu Ming would not have turned up his nose at the toad 

given to him, had he known its origin. 

“My stew—” Han Sen wished to explain that this was an ordinary-class creature, and because it was the 

complete body, it’d contain far more geno points than the bought cuts of meat. 

But after saying two words, Chu Ming picked up the pot of stew and pushed it into Han Sen’s hands and 

said, “It’s fine; we’ll have yours tomorrow. We don’t often get to dine on nice food. So, let’s enjoy this 

tonight, instead!” 

Qu Lanxi then said, “It is fate that brought us together. Not often do we get to enjoy a luxurious dinner. 

Now, I have wine with me, a bottle that I brought from the Second God’s Sanctuary. I am going to open 

it tonight, as a warm welcome dinner for you.” 

“I will cook it, then.” Han Sen was touched by their words, so he shelved the stew he had prepared by 

distributing it in separate bowls and putting them away. Then, he started to cook the lamb instead. 

When the meat was done, Qu Lanxi opened her bottle of wine. The three of them dined merrily on the 

sizzling mutton, and they made sure to enjoy every last morsel of the meal, as it was quite tender and 

succulent, and they did not have much of it. They did not care that the amount they had made it 

impossible for them to increase their geno points. 

“Brother San Mu, this meat tastes good, doesn’t it? Ordinary meat is different, don’t you think?” Chu 

Ming was getting a little tipsy, but he was in fine spirits. 

 

“It is, I know.” Han Sen nodded in agreement. He was exuberantly happy now, too. He was beaming with 

delight for his fortune of encountering two friendly and welcoming humans on his arrival at the Third 

God’s Sanctuary. And what’s more, the meat there really did taste great. 

“San Mu, you have almost completely healed. Are you going to go find a job? When we deliver the 

goods to the spirit, you’ll be screwed. If our Ink-Sword Tree hadn’t been destroyed, we might have been 

able to help you. But alas, we now cannot!” Chu Ming said. 

Qu Lanxi chimed in to say, “Yes, once you are at full health, the place where they pit beasts against each 

other is where you should go. You will find much welcome there. This tree won’t grow fruit for another 

decade, so don’t place too much faith in it just yet.” 

“I’ll go there and take a look tomorrow, and see if I can find a job,” Han Sen said. 



After Han Sen beat the toad, he wasn’t willing to underestimate the power of a single ordinary creature 

in this new realm. The Thorn Forest may have indeed been too much for him to handle, so he wasn’t yet 

willing to venture there. He’d need a lot more preparation before he even started to think of doing that. 

Han Sen did want to learn more about the Qing Ming Shelter and Thorn Shelter, however. He also 

wished to return to the Alliance and talk with his mother and Ji Yanran, who he was starting to dearly 

miss. 

Han Sen asked Qu Lanxi about the colosseum she had suggested, and about Qing Ming Shelter. He was 

going to go there the next day. 

Although there hadn’t been much meat, it was enough to fill their tummies and warm their hearts. The 

same could be said for the wine, as well. 

The next day, Han Sen woke up to a different sort of rooster. He looked out into the yard and saw Chu 

Ming and Qu Lanxi being approached by a knight that was riding a tiger. The man had green eyes, 

meaning it was a spirit. 

Aside from that man, there were a dozen creatures there. They all stared at the duo. 

The spirit looked at the tree and said, “Continue to look after it, as you have. If you grow it successfully, 

you will receive benefits from it. If the tree dies, forgiveness will not come easy.” 

“Yes, Mister Qing Ming!” They both looked terrible and they lowered their heads, not willing to object to 

anything that was told to them. 

“Ah, so that is Qing Ming Knight?” Han Sen watched the spirit leave, patiently. 

It was only a knight-class spirit, so it wouldn’t take that much for Han Sen to become stronger than it. 

Han Sen was able to control when and how the tree was supposed to grow, so he was not going to allow 

a spirit to assume control over it. 

“Crap! Qing Ming Knight found out about the tree. All those buckets of water; it was all for nothing! And 

if the tree dies, then we are sure to die with it!” Chu Ming looked miserable. 

Qu Lanxi merely sighed. She knew she couldn’t have hidden the existence of the tree from Qing Ming 

Knight forever, but she hadn’t realized he’d find out about it so soon. 

“The tree won’t grow for another ten years, at least, so don’t get too depressed yet. I’ll go heat up the 

toad for you both, so come and eat. I’m sure you’ll feel better after a hearty breakfast.” After comforting 

them both and heating up the stew, Han Sen brought them their bowls. 

“I’m not in the mood to eat. I’m going back to the garden.” Chu Ming waved his hand and walked 

outside. 

“Lanxi, how about you try some?” Han Sen asked, as he passed her the bowl. 

“You have only just arrived here and yet, you haven’t gotten a start on earning geno points. I have 

maxed out my basic geno points, so you should eat this. It’ll improve your working performance, no 

doubt!” she said, and then pushed the bowl away. 



Chapter 895: Copper Fruit 

 

 

Han Sen wished to explain, but Qu Lanxi had already left the house and headed into the garden to catch 

up with Chu Ming. 

Han Sen merely shook his head and started eating the meat by himself. 

“Coin Toad consumed. You have received one ordinary geno point.” 

After finishing his bowl, Han Sen earned three geno points and a filled-up tummy. 

“I’ll just leave the other bowls out here for them; they may come back and eat it for lunch, after all.” 

Han Sen covered the bowls up and then went outside, heading back towards the river. 

Han Sen wanted to take a look at the watervine, and see how its development was faring. He had given 

it one waterdrop the day before, so that should have provided its growth a few-month’s boost. 

 

When he arrived, the watervine’s copper coins were already the size of eggs. They smelled rather 

pleasant, despite looking like copper. 

The areas along the vine where the fruit hung were like dry spots. The fruit looked mature, so Han Sen 

did not delay in his collection of them. 

They felt heavy, like genuine copper coins. As curious as this was, it led Han Sen to being unsure 

whether or not they were edible. 

He examined the coins for a while, in the hopes of understanding what benefits or boons such a coin-

fruit might provide. 

 

 

No matter what it was, it had to be something good, at least. It was an ordinary class geno plant that 

had birthed those things, after all; so, they had to be useful. 

Han Sen picked up the three copper coins and put them in his pocket, with plans to examine them more 

thoroughly later. 

Han Sen wanted to collect the lifeforce of the watervine, following his collection of the fruit, but it 

immediately died and withered away upon the final coin being retrieved. 

Han Sen was not a greedy person, so he was happy enough to have simply received those three fruits. 

After this, he took off in the direction of Qing Ming Shelter. 



It was situated a dozen miles away, and Han Sen caught sight of many creatures along his journey there. 

They were all owned, however, so they did not attack. They would only attack if their masters 

commanded them to. 

Han Sen saw a castle in the distance, one whose walls had been composed of green cobblestones. When 

he reached there, and walked inside, he was greeted by the appearance of many creatures and even 

lesser, squire-class spirits. 

These shelters were different than human shelters, and there were far fewer shops available to peruse. 

They only had a market to trade goods, and this was a place many hawking creatures came to, 

presenting the goods they wished to trade. 

Han Sen was quite amazed at what he saw, not expecting to ever see creatures able to trade just like 

humans did. 

 

There were only creatures in the market, and no spirits. Still, the creatures must have had spirits as 

masters, and it was their goods they were most likely flogging. 

Han Sen was very interested in seeing what was offered, so he walked towards the market. Most of 

what was on offer were geno seeds and geno fruits. There was the occasional slab of flesh available, too. 

Han Sen saw a giant beast that was twice as large as an elephant. This beast did not put anything down 

to trade, but Han Sen watched in awe as a creature approached and provided the elephant a geno seed. 

Then, in return, the goliath beast cut itself to provide the seed-giving creature a bucket of its blood. 

“Wow, creatures will even sell their own blood?” As Han Sen continued to walk, he felt something tug at 

him. He turned around to see a red monkey pulling him away. 

“What?” Han Sen frowned. 

“Ooh-ah-ha!” The red-haired monkey spoke, pointing towards Han Sen’s pocket. Then, it revealed its 

own goods, wishing for a trade. 

“You would like to trade?” Han Sen asked, bringing out one of the copper fruits. 

The red-haired monkey nodded, and presented one item of its own to Han Sen. Without a delay, the 

monkey immediately tried to take Han Sen’s copper fruit. 

Han Sen was quick to pull his hand back, however, and tell the monkey, “I don’t want that thing!” 

The red-haired monkey quickly put that item away, and then presented something else to Han Sen. 

Then, the monkey said, “Ooh-ooh-ahah-ooh-haha!” 

“I don’t want that, either.” Han Sen had no idea what the items and fruits the monkey was offering 

were, or what good they posed, but he knew they weren’t as valuable as what he was carrying. 

The red-haired monkey then presented two items at once, an offering that was quickly turned down by 

Han Sen shaking his head. After this latest offer, Han Sen decided to squat and examine the contents of 

the red monkey’s pack. 



The monkey was quiet, watching Han Sen rummage through its goods, but it looked antsy; it was clearly 

dying for the copper fruit. 

The reason Han Sen wanted to search through the monkey’s goods, though, was because of what his 

scan revealed. Before he bent down to scour the monkey’s items, he scanned it and discovered the 

presence of a special lifeforce. 

Han Sen found what he was looking for, and found it to be geno seed that was the size of a singular 

yellow corn. It was black, however, and it looked dry and shrivelled. 

The geno seed’s lifeforce was exuberant and comparable to the lifeforce of the copper fruit. Yet 

strangely, despite the fact that it was dying, it still possessed such a lifeforce. It was possibly a mutant 

geno seed. 

After some careful examination, Han Sen decided to take a look at the monkey’s other wares. He picked 

up different fruits of the monkey and suggested to the hairy merchant, “How about I take all this, and in 

exchange, give you one of my copper fruits?” 

Han Sen had quite a few waterdrops on him, by now. And he wanted to grow a higher-tier geno plant 

with them. But unfortunately, Qing Ming Shelter was only a knight-class shelter. This was the only 

mutant geno seed he had found, all throughout his search there. 

The red monkey was happy to accept this trade without a single moment of hesitation. When it grabbed 

the copper fruit from Han Sen, it ate it ravenously in front of him. 

After munching on the monetary fruit, the copper coin exuded a pleasant fragrance. After some more 

chewing, the monkey spat out the shell of the fruit. 

Han Sen watched this, and as he did, turned around ready to depart. But the monkey was keen for some 

more, so it grabbed Han Sen and pleaded another trade. 

“I’m done trading.” There was nothing more from the monkey that attracted Han Sen. 

But the monkey was not willing to give up, and so it tried to steal the two copper fruits Han Sen owned. 

Chapter 896: Spirit Gene 

 

 

Han Sen did not move. He cast the Dongxuan Sutra, which had his fingers generate a coin, and fired it at 

the approaching monkey. 

Pat! 

The coin stuck to the monkey’s head. Almost immediately, its head swiveled down and the body 

followed, collapsing to the ground. Writhe as it might, it could not get back up. 

The red-haired monkey tried to scream, but when it opened its mouth, Han Sen fired another coin. It 

landed directly on its lips, shutting them completely. The added weight propped the monkey into a 

position not unlike it was bowing to Han Sen. 



Han Sen looked at the monkey once more, turned, and left. 

Han Sen had managed to simulate the power of the Coin Toad that he had observed during his battle 

with it. He had only unlocked his first gene lock, so he couldn’t simulate it perfectly. Its effectiveness was 

not half of what it could be, once Han Sen had his next few gene locks open. Still, it was enough to 

suppress the advance of the monkey, and it did more than his Sonic-Thunder Punch could ever hope to 

do. 

 

After dealing with his simian aggressor, he went to the other side of the market to see if there was 

anything useful for sale. 

After a short while browsing the wares, a spirit cut in front of Han Sen and blocked his advance. 

“Has the monkey’s master come looking for me?” Han Sen frowned, and put himself into a state of silent 

alert. 

The spirit looked like a man. Its ears were like the fins of a fish, and it only possessed one red eye. 

 

 

“How might I address you?” Surprisingly, the spirit bowed before Han Sen. 

“My name is San Mu. What’s up?” Han Sen asked. 

“I saw you teach that monkey a lesson. The power you have seems efficient in restricting the 

movements of your opponents. With that power you possess, I am hoping you will be able to help me 

out on a certain matter. I can pay you spirit genes, in return for your compliance and aid,” the spirit 

politely requested. 

Han Sen initially believed the spirit had approached him in a hunt for trouble; he never expected it to 

come looking for his help. 

“How can I help?” Han Sen asked. 

“I want to tame a wind beast. Unfortunately for me, its power is grand, and the likelihood of it 

submitting itself to serving and obeying me seems low. It is my desire that you suppress it, buying me 

the appropriate time to do what I must to tame it,” the spirit explained. 

“What is your level? And how many spirit genes are you willing to pay?” Han Sen was interested in the 

proposition. 

“My name is Yu Yan, and I am a Knight. I can pay you with ten fire-element spirit genes,” the spirit said. 

 

“Okay. But if you are unable to tame it yourself after I do my part, you must still pay me,” Han Sen 

responded. 



“Of course; in fact, how about I pay you in advance?” Yu Yan reached his hand out. A fire was birthed in 

the palm of his hand, and it then drifted through the air towards Han Sen. 

Han Sen caught the drifting fire, and the golden flames melted into the skin of his own hands. 

“Knight-class Fire Gene +1.” 

Yu Yan gave him nine more of such flames, and Han Sen accepted each one. 

The Fire Gene wouldn’t make Han Sen physically stronger, but it would serve well whenever he wished 

to deal fire damage. His fire attacks and fire resistances would both be increased. 

If he did not practice the works and arts of fire, it would have been a waste. But Han Sen could practice 

every element, fortunately. 

After receiving the Spirit Genes, Yu Yan and Han Sen left the market. They went to a serene park that 

was situated elsewhere in the shelter. There were many ordinary creatures around, and it was quickly 

and clearly estalished that Yu Yan was a high-level spirit in the vicinity. 

In a cage, Han Sen saw the wind beast already trapped. It was a lime-green giant wolf that kept casting 

blades of winds at the bars of its suppression, growling and howling ferociously. 

Han Sen fired a coin at the wind beast. There was no fear of missing, due to it being trapped in the cage; 

therefore, the coin landed where he wanted it to. The wolf looked slightly heavier and more bedraggled, 

but it didn’t collapse to the ground just yet. Knowing what was happening, however, the wolf did its best 

to attack Han Sen. 

He fired another seven coins at the wolf, and after that, the wolf no longer looked as angry. It was heavy 

and of a glum, hopeless mood. 

“The first-tier of the Dongxuan Sutra really is much weaker. If I was like the toad, creatures such as this 

would only have to suffer two of these coins. I really need to get to work on opening my gene locks,” 

Han Sen thought to himself. 

Yu Yan was happy with the results, though. After the wolf’s desire for violence came to an end, he 

opened the cage without delay. Then, he leaned forward to leave his mark on the beast’s forehead. 

But the wolf, despite hardly being able to move, was not willing to accept the stamp. 

Yu Yan drew a whip, and with a lash, flames enwreathed its leathery length. He whipped the wind 

beast’s body, inflicting a nasty burn mark across it. 

After a few more lashes, the wolf’s fur had been mostly seared off. It was a wretched sight, the proud 

animal’s thick, full mane of fur having been reduced to dark, smoldering skin. 

But the wind beast still wasn’t willing to submit. It growled repeatedly at Yu Yan and Han Sen, and it 

didn’t look likely to submit anytime soon. 

Yu Yan did not stop whipping, though. And before long, the wolf could no longer move. Its body was 

pitch-black with its charring, and it could no longer stand. It collapsed and continued to whimper down 

on the ground, as if it was going to die. 



Yu Yan got tired hitting the beast, and with much disappointment, regretfully said, “This beast is too far 

gone. With how wild it is, I fear I’ll never be able to tame it. Perhaps it shouldn’t come as a surprise; it is 

a creature that hails from the Thorn Forest, after all.” 

“It comes from the Thorn Forest?” Han Sen looked at the wind beast in shock. 

“Yes, I found it during my venture there. Four of its gene locks have been opened, and it took the 

sacrifice of a dozen ordinary creatures to capture it. Yet despite all that, I cannot tame it. Killing it solely 

for its meat would be a grand waste,” Yu Yan mournfully explained, as he watched the dying beast. 

Han Sen’s heart jumped. He looked at the beast and said, “Would you be willing to sell it?” 

“If I can’t tame it, of course I will. How much are you willing to pay?” Yu Yan smiled. 

“Well, how about this?” Han Sen pulled out a coin; a copper-fruit. 

 

Chapter 897: The Chapter with No Name 

 

“That is a copper fruit; they tend to grow in the tangled depths of Thorn Forest. Where did you get this 

from?” Yu Yan looked surprised. 

“I collected them from a vine that was growing in the Jade-Scale River,” Han Sen said. 

“You are incredibly fortunate. The seeds must have been carried along the stream somehow, and grew 

along the banks of that river,” Yu Yan hypothesized. 

“Would you accept this in exchange for your wind beast?” Han Sen asked again. 

“Yes, that sounds like a fair deal. Had I tamed it, its sale would go for more than one single copper fruit. 

Alas, I failed, so one will do. It is a fair exchange, I would say. Go on, take what remains of the beast.” Yu 

Yan accepted the copper fruit and allowed Han Sen to take the beast away. 

 

Han Sen removed the coins that were weighing down the beast. Due to the injuries it had received, it 

couldn’t move or attack with or without them. With Golden Growler carrying the wolf, Han Sen returned 

home for the day. 

Han Sen wanted to see if he could tame the beast. If it had indeed come from Thorn Forest, it had to be 

knowledgeable about the area. A companion such as that would be invaluable when the time came for 

him to enter that place. 

If Han Sen could tame it successfully, entering Thorn Forest would be a far safer trek. If he failed to tame 

it, progress would be slow. 

Qu Lanxi and Chu Ming returned home before Han Sen. They saw a couple of bowls laid out, filled with 

meat. 

 



 

“Looks like San Mu saved it for us. Oh well, I suppose we should eat it.” Chu Ming heated the contents of 

the bowls up for them to eat. 

“Our basic geno points are full, though. ‘Tis a waste to eat it; don’t you think we should save it for San 

Mu?” Qu Lanxi said. 

“It’s just meat. We’ll give him other meat, next time we cook.” Chu Ming tucked into the meal as soon as 

he said this. 

The Coin Toad was ugly, but after being skinned and prepared properly, its flesh was soft and succulent. 

It was better than the average toad or frog. 

After downing a mouthful, Chu Ming stopped still and said, “What the hell?” 

“What’s wrong with that meat? Is it raw?” Qu Lanxi asked, in confusion. 

“This… this… this is ordinary flesh… I just had a bite and lo and behold, my ordinary geno points 

increased!” Chu Ming was so shocked that he struggled to get his words out. 

“No way. Are you certain?” Qu Lanxi could not believe it, and she believed he was pranking her. But 

when she tried it, she too froze. 

 

“See? This is ordinary flesh! By the sanctuaries, San Mu killed an ordinary creature! How is such a thing 

possible?” Chu Ming ate more and more of the meal, and his ordinary geno points went up in tandem. 

He finished the stew, and just like Han Sen, his point total went up by three. 

Qu Lanxi looked confused, struggling to comprehend how Han Sen had managed to kill an ordinary 

creature. 

“We have to ask him where this Coin Toad came from. Perhaps we can slay a few more!” Chu Ming said, 

with much excitement. 

They waited for Han Sen’s return, and before long, he came strolling through the yard atop Meowth. 

Golden Growler was by his side, carrying the severely wounded wind beast. 

“San Mu! Where did you get the… Holy shura! Is that a wind beast?!” Before Chu Ming could finish his 

sentence, he saw the ravaged body of the wolf and was delivered another shock. 

“Wind beast!” Qu Lanxi said, in fright. She looked at Golden Growler, which was carrying the beast. 

When Yu Yan managed to capture the wind beast, he made sure to show it off and let everyone know it 

had opened four of its gene locks. It was a creature that everyone knew about. 

But since then, no one had seen it. Everyone eventually came to the correct conclusion that he had not 

been successful in taming the beast, else he would have been showing that off, as well. 

“San Mu, where did you get this from? And where in the sanctuaries did you kill that Coin Toad?” Chu 

Ming had a lot to ask. 



“Didn’t I tell you? I killed that toad along the banks of the river. And as for this wind beast, I received it 

from Yu Yan after trading it for a copper fruit I managed to obtain.” Han Sen disembarked Meowth and 

brought the wind beast further into the yard. 

The wind wolf was dying, and it could hardly whimper. Still, it looked at Han Sen with eyes of contempt. 

Even in its bloody, charred state, it looked like a beast that shouldn’t be trifled with. 

“Wait, what copper fruit? And furthermore, how did you slay an ordinary toad?” Chu Ming’s confusion 

was only getting worse. 

“I came across an injured Coin Toad by happenstance. It had a strange vine near it, which had three fruit 

growing on it.” Han Sen told them his tale. He mostly told them the truth, save for the Coin Toad’s 

injury. 

“You are incredibly fortunate! But dumb, too. Why would you trade two copper fruits for a seed and a 

wind beast? Copper fruits come in handy, when it comes to evolving creatures. They are far more 

valuable than seeds. The wind beast was a great get, but it is a waste if you are unable to tame it. You 

could buy two whole creatures worth of meat for one single copper fruit.” Chu Ming looked at Han Sen 

as if he had squandered a lottery winning. 

“Well, I’m going to see if I can tame this thing.” Han Sen smiled. 

“Impossible. We are humans; we can’t tame things. How are you going to tame it, when the knight spirit 

failed?” Chu Ming shook his head disapprovingly. 

“Nothing is impossible, but that attitude can certainly make tall tasks seem so.” Han Sen smiled again. 

Han Sen had managed to tame many creatures in the Second God’s Sanctuary, and he didn’t think 

getting their allegiance was a difficult task. 

Qu Lanxi only listened to their conversation. She believed San Mu was someone quite special, and the 

things that he did shocked her a lot. 

Killing the Coin Toad and obtaining copper fruit didn’t seem to be something he had happened to 

stumble upon through luck alone. 

And for that Dragon-Blood Tree to come back to life following his arrival, that would be far too much of 

a coincidence. 

She looked at San Mu with a complicated expression, but she did not say anything. 

They hadn’t been together for long, but she did not think Han Sen was a bad person. His achievements 

came as quite a surprise, though. 

“Is there a person named Han in the alliance?” Qu Lanxi frowned. 

Chapter 898: Blood-Red Tree 

 



Han Sen was afraid something bad might happen, so he stuck to using the name San Mu. He had been 

there for a long time, so had grown accustomed to him under his assumed name. But once, during a 

conversation, he let slip that his real surname was Han. 

Chu Ming and Qu Lanxi had been in the Third God’s Sanctuary for far too long, so it was unlikely they 

had heard of the name Han Sen. They actually believed Han was a fake surname he was trying to use to 

trick them. 

Qu Lanxi thought about it quite a bit, though, trying to think of which family could raise someone so 

powerful. 

But she didn’t let the thoughts consume her. All she knew, deep in her heart, was that Han Sen was a 

person she should cherish. It was worth being friends with him. 

“San Mu, are you really going to try to tame this wind beast?” Chu Ming looked at Han Sen, who was 

squatting down near the wind beast. He believed him to be a madman. 

 

“This beast hails from Thorn Forest. If I tame it, it can guide us through that knotted labyrinth, and help 

us avoid the more dangerous hotspots,” Han Sen said. 

“I suppose, but it is almost unheard of for humans to tame creatures. We aren’t like the spirits, to whom 

it tends to come easily. If Yu Yan failed to tame it, how will you find success?” Chu Ming asked 

inquisitively. 

“I either do it or I don’t.” Han Sen stroked what remained of the beast’s fur, and in response, it opened it 

bloody maw and tried to bite his hand. 

But it was heavily injured, and it could barely move its head enough to reach. The best it could do was 

growl beneath its weakened, raspy breathing. 

 

 

Han Sen continued to stroke the beast, and stroked its head. Then, he activated his holy light and used it 

to heal the wolf. 

Qu Lanxi and Chu Ming both looked incredibly surprised, watching Han Sen heal it with a healing skill. 

Very few humans had this power, and women were the most likely to choose to learn that sort of hyper 

geno art. It was rare to see a big man like Han Sen choose such an ability. 

But the power of the skill was still capped at Han Sen’s first and only opened gene lock. In the Third 

Sanctuary, its effectiveness was not nearly as high as he wanted it to be. It didn’t seem to do much good 

for the wind beast, at first. 

After ten minutes of healing elapsed, however, there were some visible reductions to the severity of the 

wolf’s wounds. It was getting better. 



Energy returned to the wind beast, and it tried to chomp Han Sen’s arm. He expected this, however, and 

so he made sure to dodge. He fired a coin at the wolf’s head in retaliation, and pinned it to the ground. 

The beast was ruthless, and it wasn’t grateful for the healing it was receiving. It still wanted to attack 

Han Sen. 

But it was still injured, and its movements had been inhibited by the weight of the coin. The wind blades 

were all crushed by Han Sen. 

Han Sen fired a few more coins at the wolf, to completely suppress it. No longer could it cast wind 

blades, either. Alongside the continued healing, Han Sen fired more and more coins to prevent it from 

retaliating. 

 

In this way, Han Sen spent the next few days. With it pinned, he continued healing the wolf and getting 

closer to earning its affection. But the beast was indeed wicked and cruel. If it wasn’t being suppressed 

by the coin, Han Sen would already have been ripped to shreds. He knew this was a process he could not 

rush, so he diligently kept with it, for long stretches of time each and every day. 

Han Sen went to a hidden spot along the river and placed the dry mutant seed in the soil. He gave it a 

waterdrop, and when he returned the second day, it had already started to grow. 

Han Sen tried to provide it with more waterdrops, but it could not receive more than one year’s worth 

of energy at a time. Providing it more energy would not help. 

After it started to grow, it looked very much like a pine tree. But it was only one foot tall, and was 

beetroot red. Every day, when Han Sen came back, he gave the tree a year’s worth of energy. Its size 

always remained the same, and the only visible change was how red the tree was becoming. 

Still, Han Sen believed this to be for the best. If it was a big tree, it’d be discovered far more easily. 

He didn’t want it to end up like the Dragon-Blood Tree, which was discovered even within the confines 

of their yard. A small tree such as this would be difficult to find, and that was ideal for him. 

But mutant gene plants took over a hundred years to produce fruit, and he only had thirty years worth 

of energy. He did not have enough to make it fully grow. 

All the wild gene plants within a few dozen miles had been harvested by Han Sen. If he wanted to collect 

more, he’d have to venture further. Quite possibly, he’d have to venture beneath the rotten boughs of 

Thorn Forest. 

“If I follow the stream, I should be fine.” Han Sen decided to follow the stream up through the forest to 

find the plants he wanted. 

He walked another dozen miles and noticed the presence of many wild geno plants growing along the 

banks of the river. There were around thirty in total, and Han Sen managed to gather another twenty 

years of life-giving waterdrops. 



After harvesting those, locating more only proved more difficult. This time, instead of continuing 

upstream, he went downstream. He stuck to following the river, as there would not be many geno 

plants if he ventured away from it. 

“I need to tame the beast sooner, if I want to venture deeper into this forest.” Han Sen felt annoyed. 

The wind beast soul had proven even harder to train than Han Sen first believed, and it failed to respond 

and become tame through the kindness he was showing it. If neither kindness nor cruelty quelled its 

hostility, Han Sen was going to run out of options. 

“Hmm, so what other ways can I try to tame it?” Han Sen pondered, on his return to the quaint cabin of 

home. As he approached the wind beast, it cast gusts of bladed winds. 

But as usual, Han Sen was able to break them all with a punch. He saw a coin on the beast had broken, 

so he made sure to add a few more. 

“I have heard some people eat and sleep with creatures. If they lived with them long enough, the 

creature would believe it was of the same kind. Hmm, should I try doing that?” When he turned to look 

at vicious, drooling maw of the beast, Han Sen dropped the idea. 

But as he did, another idea cropped into Han Sen’s mind. He spoke to the beast and said out loud to 

himself, “Perhaps this might work.” 

Chapter 899: Taming the Wind Beast 

 

 

 

Han Sen came up with an idea of what to do. People often got close with creatures by pretending to be 

them. After doing so for a while, they would often end up adopting their smell. This lent them credibility 

with the animal, and helped the animal to acknowledge them as one of its own. 

This method wouldn’t work on the wind beast, but Han Sen had a better idea on how to make the wolf 

think he was the same type of creature. What’s more, Han Sen was the only person who could use this 

method. 

With dongxuan aura, he simulated the wolf’s energy flow so that they would be the same. Then, Han 

Sen inched closer to the wolf. Much to his delight, the wolf’s hostility seemed to have subsided. 

This brought Han Sen much joy, and after realizing the success of this method, he made sure to simulate 

the wolf’s energy flow each day. Although it was still alert to Han Sen, given what he had done to it, the 

wolf’s concern grew less each day. 

A month later, the wind beast was no longer hostile. Even without the coins, he would not attack Han 

Sen. 

When Han Sen did not simulate the energy flow, the wind wolf did not attack him then, either. 

 



But it only accepted Han Sen. Every time the wind beast saw Qu Lanxi or Chu Ming, it showed great 

interest in attacking them. So, Han Sen built a little house for the wind beast to live in. 

Han Sen continued practicing his dongxuan aura, taming the creature more and more each day. He 

hoped to one day hunt alongside it in Thorn Forest, and hoped that day would come soon. 

The waterdrops he collected were almost all used up, and it wouldn’t be long before he’d used them all. 

He needed to find more geno plants soon, otherwise, his Blood-Pine would stop growing. 

Fortunately, in the second month, the wind beast had learnt to adhere to Han Sen’s commands. And by 

listening to Han Sen, it would not attack other people. 

 

 

“You really tamed it? You really tamed the wind beast?” Chu Ming said to Han Sen as he looked at wind 

beast. He couldn’t believe it. 

“Yeah. How lucky am I, eh?” Han Sen was feeling pretty smug, especially since he had trumped a spirit 

and become the only person capable of taming such a ferocious beast. 

“How? How in the sanctuaries did you do that?” Qu Lanxi asked with much shock, as she too stared at 

the wind beast. It was an ordinary beast that had unlocked four gene locks. It was as powerful as Qing 

Ming Knight himself. 

Yu Yan Knight had tried to tame it for the longest time, using everything he knew. They found it difficult 

to comprehend how Han Sen had managed to do it in only two months. 

“I suppose it’s all down to talent, really.” Han Sen had no genuine excuse, but no matter what, he wasn’t 

going to tell them about his ability to simulate energy flows. 

“I am bringing Little Wind to Thorn Forest with me, so I’ll be gone for the next couple of days. Don’t fret 

for my well-being.” Han Sen could not wait to enter that knotted domain. 

The waterdrops had almost all run out, after all. The Blood-Vine’s waterdrops had been rationed, and its 

speed of growth had slowed down considerably. 

“You may have Little Wind by your side, but you yourself are still fairly weak. Isn’t it a little risky for you 

to go to Thorn Forest right now?” Chu Ming expressed concern. 

 

“It may be risky, but I have no other choice. With the spirit ruling us, such drastic times call for drastic 

measures,” Han Sen said. 

“I’m going with you,” Qu Lanxi suddenly said. 

“Lanxi!” Chu Ming and Han Sen exclaimed in shock, both at the same time. 

“Let me scout the vicinity out first. If I can confirm it to be a safe enough area for us to venture there 

together, I will bring you there,” Han Sen said. 



Qu Lanxi said, “Then you will be risking it all, all by yourself. How can we sit idly by, while you risk life 

and limb for us? I can’t let you go there alone, it wouldn’t be right.” 

“Then let us all go there together!” Chu Ming said, firming his jaw. 

Qu Lanxi shook her head and said, “No, you should stay here and take care of the garden. If we emerge 

from Thorn Forest without the rewards we seek, this will be our backup.” 

Chu Ming looked as if he wanted to say something more, but she cut off whatever he was about to say. 

“My powers are best put to use in Thorn Forest. Don’t complain or try to stop me; I am going.” 

Chu Ming’s mouth just hung open, and he did not say anything. Although he did not express it, he 

seemed to agree with what she had said. 

Han Sen was curious as to what power she was referring to. He only knew Chu Ming had certain fire 

abilities, but Qu Lanxi was still a bit of an enigma to him. 

Regardless of what powers she had, though, she had only opened her first gene lock. Han Sen didn’t 

believe she could help out much, in their time there. He would have bid for her to remain at the house, 

but she was too stubborn, and he knew it would be futile to protest her accompaniment. 

It was far more difficult for humans to open gene locks than it was for creatures. Surpasser humans 

traditionally only had a fitness level of three hundred. Unless you were super talented, opening a second 

gene lock would be next to impossible. 

According to the Alliance’s research, the ordinary fitness of a human allowed for only one opened gene 

lock for every three hundred fitness. 

That meant humans required a fitness of six hundred to open their second gene lock. 

But for surpassers, reaching a fitness level of six hundred wasn’t easy. 

One hundred normal geno points could increase a person’s fitness by one hundred. One hundred 

ordinary geno points could increase a person’s fitness by two hundred. 

That meant a surpasser would have to max out both their normal geno points and ordinary geno points 

to reach a fitness level of six hundred and open their second gene lock. 

If they were lucky, they could gain mutant geno points and sacred-blood geno points. If they did, 

opening gene locks would be easier. 

One hundred mutant geno points could supply a person four hundred additional levels of fitness. 

Maxing out sacred-blood geno points increased a person’s fitness by eight hundred. As for super geno 

points? No one knew. 

Qu Lanxi and Chu Ming had only maxed out their normal geno points. They did not have many ordinary 

geno points, and so it didn’t seem likely they had opened their second gene locks. 

Han Sen had an advantage over them. His dongxuan aura had already almost reached the second tier, 

and it wouldn’t be long before he could unlock it. 



“Don’t worry, I may have only opened my first gene lock, but I won’t slow you down. I’ll prove more 

useful than you might expect,” Qu Lanxi said. 

“Do you mind telling me what powers you have?” They were about to venture into a realm where the 

possibility of death resided behind every corner; he had no choice but to ask. 

“Scent. My power is that of scent,” Qu Lanxi said. 

“Scent? What kind of power is that?” Han Sen looked shocked, having never heard of this before. 

Chapter 900: Flaming Porcupine 

 

 

 

“I can mask our scent, robbing the creatures that could locate us through our scent of their abilities to 

find us. Furthermore, I can detect the faint traces and scents of those that have gone before us. I can 

read the area,” Qu Lanxi explained to Han Sen. 

Han Sen was surprised. Her abilities did not lend themselves to combat proficiency, but they would be 

extremely useful, all the same. 

She would undoubtedly prove valuable on the trip he was planning. There was no discernible reason for 

Han Sen to deny her presence, following this revelation. So, he planned to go with her. 

The ability to erase one’s scent was an incredible talent to possess; otherwise, creatures could find, 

stalk, and attack you with greater ease. 

The next day, Han Sen took Qu Lanxi with him to the forest. Han Sen was a little anxious, almost flat-out 

worried, about venturing there. He wasn’t powerful enough to compete with what was said to lurk 

beneath the knotted boughs and tangled roots of that domain. The entire place was veiled with mystery 

and tales of anguish. 

If it wasn’t for the wind beast at his side, Han Sen wouldn’t even have dreamed of going there at his 

current stage of development. 

 

The duo had now now walked half a kilometer beyond the edge of the forest. At this stage of their 

journey, Han Sen discovered his first wild geno plant. When Qu Lanxi wasn’t looking, he absorbed the 

plant. 

With the wind wolf leading their way, Han Sen managed to absorb a dozen such plants. They made for 

quite the prize. 

They were only at the edge of the forest, yet the grass was overgrown and impeded their travel. The 

foliage was thick and coarse, and the trees grew tall and menacing. 



It was said that further-into the forest, the thorns of the forest’s namesake would reveal themselves. 

Spiked vines and woods would choke all paths, and the creatures would be far more numerous and 

threatening. They weren’t in too deep yet, so there was no immediate danger. 

 

 

But suddenly, Little Wind stopped. It began to growl, in a signal of warning. 

Han Sen comforted the beast and used his dongxuan aura to scan the vicinity. His ability had its limits, 

however, and so he couldn’t detect whatever Little Wind was trying to draw his attention to. It wasn’t 

too close. 

Qu Lanxi’s eyes burned like molten silver, though. She looked around and said, “I can detect the 

remnants of a scent, left by a creature around eight hours ago. There were two of them, as a matter of 

fact.” 

“Can you discern which creature came by?” Han Sen asked. 

“Unfortunately, no. I have never smelled such a scent before, so I don’t know what could have left it,” 

Qu Lanxi answered. 

Little Wind stayed alert, however, and its fur straightened and stood up on end. Han Sen knew that a 

dangerous creature had to be around somewhere, so he brought his companions with him to hide in the 

midst of a few bushes. 

As they did this, Qu Lanxi used her scent-masking ability. Unless the creatures saw them directly, they’d 

be difficult to detect. 

After a short wait, the brush on the edge of a glade began to rustle. A metallic red porcupine revealed 

itself. 

 

“And so, we have already come across our first ordinary creature. I can only wonder how many gene 

locks it has opened.” Han Sen scanned the porcupine, and noticed its lifeforce was almost as strong as 

that of Little Wind. 

The porcupine came out of the bushes and went towards a tree. Then, it began to burrow beneath it. It 

unearthed some subterranean fungi and started eating them ravenously. 

“Wait here. We’re off to go kill it.” Han Sen was excited to see a lonely, ordinary creature. 

“Be careful, okay?” Qu Lanxi was nervous, and cared for Han Sen’s wellbeing. 

Han Sen allowed Little Wind to wait where he was, and snuck behind the porcupine by himself. His 

basics hadn’t left him yet, and so he used one of his assassination talents to approach undetected. 

When he was three meters away, the porcupine was still enjoying its meal, blissfully unaware of its 

nearing aggressor. 

When he was two meters away, Han Sen suddenly fired a coin onto the porcupine. 



The porcupine instantly became enraged. It turned around and looked at Han Sen with fiery eyes, and its 

spikes straightened out with a desire to kill. Like a projectile, one of the spikes was fired straight at Han 

Sen. 

Han Sen cast dongxuan aura and evaded the spike successfully—it was going for his face. 

Pang! 

The spike drove through a tree, then bounced off of a second tree and fell down to the ground. 

The vegetation of the Third God’s Sanctuary was stronger than the vegetation of the Second God’s 

Sanctuary. In order to pierce through a tree, the force of the spike was horrible. 

The porcupine ran towards Han Sen with the speed of a sportscar. If Han Sen was unfortunate enough to 

be caught in the roll of that porcupine’s spikes, he’d be very dead. 

Han Sen used a formation, and with an analysis of the environment, circled the porcupine. 

Little Wind came charging forward, a blistering gust of wind whipping from its mouth. Its gaping maw 

suddenly became a cannon, one that was primed and ready to fire at the porcupine. 

Pang! 

The cannonball of wind could only be cast if the creature had successfully opened its fourth gene lock. 

The air cannon’s ammunition was like a bomb, and hit the porcupine with tremendous force. Many of 

the spikes were ripped away by the wind, peeling the skin as they went. The porcupine was bleeding. 

The porcupine spared no time to tend to its wounds, so it just looked at Little Wind and screamed at it. 

The spikes of its back suddenly burst into flames, and like bullets, rapidly fired towards the wolf. 

Little Wind did not move away to avoid the incoming projectiles, however. It stood its ground and 

howled to create a flurry of wind that blew away all the spikes. Not a single scratch was dealt to him. 

Han Sen fired another coin at the porcupine, and since it was distracted by Little Wind, it did not dodge. 

Its speed was reduced immediately, hindered by the crushing weight each coin dealt. 

Little Wind opened its mouth and fired his air cannon again, and after the porcupine had been slowed 

down by the coins that kept hitting it, it was unable to evade that, either. 

Through the cooperative efforts of Han Sen and Little Wind, the porcupine was rendered paralyzed. It 

could not move. Little Wind fired a few more cannonballs of wind, and for the finisher, Han Sen brought 

down his Sonic-Thunder Punch on the porcupine’s head. 

“Ordinary Creature Flaming Porcupine killed. Beast soul gained. Consume its flesh to gain zero to ten 

ordinary geno points randomly.” 

 


