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Chapter 117 - The Research Team 

 

I merely gave him a nod and walked away. I intend to enter the level 3 gravity chamber right away. 

"Senior. "Who will it be?" I paused for a moment. But, thinking that, I shook my head. "I'll find out 

eventually." I had a thought in my head. 

 

... 

 

The administrative office was reached by Mr. James and Mr. Dawson. Mr. James is responsible for 

reporting to Mr. Alvin. They arrived at his cabin quickly. 

 

"Knock. Knock" was heard. 

 

The door swung open. They both walked into the cabin. Mr. Alvin got out of his seat and walked over to 

Mr. James, patting him on the shoulder. "James, I never imagined our expedition would turn out like 

this," Mr. Alvin stated solemnly. "We were extremely lucky to escape," Mr. James added with a nod. 

 

As He looked at Mr. Dawson beside him, he spoke these things. They had previously agreed on a 

strategy. "Yes, Mr. Alvin," he said, nodding his head. We managed to go away with our lives intact. The 

aura of a level 4 monster was too much for us to take." 

 

Internally, Mr. James smiled. Mr. James thought to himself, "He's doing better than I expected." They 

must persuade this elderly gentleman. This is a rescue mission, not a soil investigation mission. Listening 

to both of their responses. Mr. Alvin sighed deeply. 

 

"You should Thank, Eagle City's Ms. Shannon." This could have turned into a far worse situation if she 

hadn't intervened so quickly." Mr. Alvin expressed his gratitude. Mr. James was unsurprised when he 

heard that. He was well aware of it. When he saw their logo, he was ecstatic. "How is the situation out 

there?" he asked, changing the subject. 

 

"Do you have to ask?" Mr. Alvin remarked, looking at Mr. James. That Monster was killed in under a 

minute." "Your mission is fulfilled," He said after looking at each of them. You're not required to look 

into it any further. 



 

In a matter of hours. The soil testing mission will be taken up by the research team." 

 

Hearing it, they both nodded. Mr. James didn't go any farther with it. He wants to get out of here. 

 

He didn't waste any time in submitting the report. He made changes to the report along the way. On the 

subject of the soil, He erased his opinions. Make it all about the level 4 Monster. Following the 

submission of the report. They both walked out of the room. 

 

Observing both of them depart. Mr. Alvin studied the reports once more. Squinting at every detail in the 

report, his eyes were squinting. While reading it, his lips curled slightly. "As sharp as ever, it's no surprise 

you've managed to keep your job and thrive in the organization thus far." 

 

In his perspective, Mr. James was someone he admired much. Because this report not only kept them 

out of trouble. But it also protected them from being questioned. 

 

It also allowed him to retain his leadership position in the Black Forest Zone. 

 

Otherwise, those arrogant guys in the research department might interrogate them. And in certain 

circumstances. they will purposefully blame him and his team for their failings. Mr. James has now 

resolved the issue. 

 

The research team will have to start from the beginning. He felt a wave of calm rush over him. Now all 

he needs to do is pass it over to those people. 

 

… 

 

Mr. Norma and her team searched a number of unsafe locations. However, no indication of another 

level 4 Monster has been found. They run into a couple of level 3 Peak Monsters. Her teammates killed 

them completely. She didn't take any action. 

 

For them, it will be a little tedious. "Captain, only the west and central regions of the Black Forest 

remain," Mr. Arlene replied. looking at her captain. 



 

Ms. Norma nodded but did not respond. She noticed that some of her team members were debating 

something. "Can you tell me what happened?" In a casual tone, she questioned them. 

 

Ms. Ava took a step forward and said, "Captain, We're talking about the benefits. "Do they have any 

plans to reward us?" Hearing it, the other members' ears perked up. They want to know what their 

leader has to say. 

 

Ms. Norma smiled when she heard that. "Don't be concerned about the benefits. Despite the fact that 

we came here to assist. There are no casualties and the mission is still considered a success. 

 

Furthermore, we had to postpone our own Mission as a result of it." She explained everything to them 

in a calm manner. 

 

They were all ecstatic when they heard that. Despite the fact that they are regarded as a powerful Elite 

Warrior by the rest of the city. They still require resources to continue on their path. 

 

"I hope that old hag won't be stingy," Ms. Norma thought, seeing her team members smile. The 

Headmistress even threatened us to come here." She pondered in her head. She had also resolved to 

obtain something from Mr. Alvin. It is his own fault for failing to properly govern this territory. 

 

… 

 

A few hours later, on the other hand. The research team arrived on the scene. Twelve people were split 

into two groups. Each squad is separated into two groups based on gender. 

 

A Lean Man leads the Male team. He has a scholar's aura about him. The battle warrior, on the other 

hand, is totally different. His two cunning green pupils, on the other hand, were capable of tricking 

others. He's dressed in a long white jacket and black pants. 

 

A lady leads the female team. She is a little overweight. She is wearing glasses, which she adjusts on the 

road from time to time. People thought she was harmless. They don't realize, though, how manipulative 

she is. With just a few words, she can sway other people's opinions. They're walking towards the 

administrative office together. 



 

Mr. Alvin is seated at his desk. Suddenly, he received a message from his station's staff. He got out of his 

seat after reading that. "They don't even let me know when they're coming." Mr. Alvin grumbled.. It'll be 

a pain in the neck. 


