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Chapter 86 - Mission With Uncle James 

 

I'm training at level 2 of the Gravity chamber. Other, then heaviness in my head. I didn't feel anything. 

My body is now comfortable with such pressure. 

 

Having, adjusting my posture. It practiced sword moves. I want to test myself in this scenario. Maybe in 

the future, I could face similar circumstances. 

 

I hold my Black Sword in my right hand and slashed downward with it. The Blade Swung in the air. Due 

to gravity, there is added pressure exerted on it when it came downward. 

 

I could notice this minuscule difference. So, I made an effort to improve my control ability. 

 

If I could better control the Black Sword with strength. 

 

Then, it's easy to overcome the pressure. Once I did with this. I plan to try the Level 3 Gravity room. I 

believe Level 3 is for Peak Trainee Apprentice. I like to have tests of its strength. 

 

It's good that I booked the entire Gravity room. Otherwise, people would cause trouble to use the 

empty rooms. The management built this facility. Keep that in mind. They give importance to privacy. 

 

Once, I got above-average control ability. I should try level 3. Just, like that Zack continued to improve 

my control ability. Days went like that, until its weekend. Zack is currently in his room. 

 

"Sigh" left my mouth. I'm confused about the things to pack. Tomorrow, I'm going with Uncle James to 

hunt the Class 2 Monster. He is keeping a tight lip about it. At least, He could tell me what should I 

bring? 

 

I placed my backpack on the table. Then, I lay down on my couch and started to think. 

 



"Man…, I should convince him enough. So, that I can bring back the monster body with me." I 

commented in my heart. I'm worried about Blood Cultivation. That, I forgot about Lightning Energy 

Cultivation. 

 

Maybe, I should visit Liz Mountain the day after tomorrow. I should keep a balance between the two. 

Such, thoughts run through my mind. 

 

A Few minutes later, I went to sleep. 

 

The next day morning, I woke up early. I practiced Lightning energy. It takes a lot of time to fill a little bit 

of lightning energy in my dantian. 

 

So, I don't' have a choice but to wake up earlier. After done practicing. I went to take a nice bath. 

 

A Few minutes later, I put on my pants. Then I wore a red T-shirt and a Black Jacket on top of it. I put on 

my red sneakers and Black Fingerless gloves. 

 

Then I looked at myself in the mirror. Feeling confident "It's good" I commented in my heart. 

 

Then I noticed the time in the Sci-fi Watch. Time to have breakfast with my family. 

 

"Are you ready?" asked Uncle James. I looked at him and said, "I really want to express myself. What 

could be better than Class 2 Monster" 

 

Uncle James smiled listening to my answer. Well, it's true. I have been out of action lately. 

 

I only get to fight the Monster during weekends. Now, someone canceled it. It's a bit sad. But, it's for 

everyone's well-being. 

 

For me, I'm not even considering Pseudo Monster. Rather, I want to fight Class Monsters with equal 

strength. I don't have to hide anything from Uncle James. 

 



He is already aware of my lightning element. 

 

So, this time I plan to fight wholeheartedly. Then, Granny Park also joined the conversation. We talked 

about little fun things. 

 

After having dinner. We both left home. 

 

We booked an air cab. On the way, I'm asking about that place. But he didn't listen to my question. "You 

will know eventually. When we get to that place." Uncle James finished the conversation by saying that. 

 

A few minutes later the air cab came. We entered the cab and took our seats. I didn't ask him any 

questions along the way. I remained silent. 

 

I watched the sceneries. The aerial view of our city is something else. 

 

Sometimes later, The Air Cab reached the station. 

 

We entered the station. I followed Uncle James. He led me to a different platform. So, many thoughts 

run through my mind. 

 

This platform is for Special places. I looked around and found a few people. 

 

One thing I'm sure of. The location is not close. It's not going to be like Trezi Town and Pinewood City. 

Soon, we received a notification. Reminding us, our train arrived at the station. It will reach our platform 

in seconds. 

 

"Gasp" left my mouth. Mr. James smiled little after witnessing Zack's shocked face. 

 

"Fortified, this damn train is fortified by heavy metals," I commented in my heart. This is not your 

regular passenger train. It's like you are traveling to War Zone, and the train is fortified to protect 

warriors inside. 

 



I turned my head and looked towards Uncle James for an answer. He simply gestures me to enter the 

compartment. I didn't hesitate and entered inside. Mr. James followed and then both of them took their 

seats. 

 

"No Wonder" I mumbled. After witnessing the design inside the compartment. Like, I guessed it appears 

to War Train. There is no unnecessary space in the compartment. Even the seating design was made into 

the calculation. 

 

There is no single thing here that reminds you of luxury and expensive tickets. Even if you are facing 

Monster horde. You can safeguard yourself by simply being present inside the train. 

 

Seeing Zack lost in his thoughts. Mr. James uttered his name "Zack! Zack!" There is no one beside them 

in the compartment. 

 

I was thinking. Suddenly, I came back to reality. "What happened?" I uttered. "You were thinking 

something else," Uncle James said with a smile. 

 

Hearing that, "I was thinking about the purpose of this train" I replied. Uncle James nodded. He started 

to explain. Like I guessed, it is to protect people from Monster attacks. 

 

"The train has to pass through certain areas. Where it is common to see Class Monsters" Uncle James 

said with a serious tone. Then he added, "So, they fortified train to protect passengers from attacks." 

 

"What kind of Monsters?" I asked. "Usually, it is Monsters horde. Ranging from Class 2 to Class 3" Uncle 

James explained to me. 


