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Chapter 87 - KREJIXTH BLACK FORESTS 

 

Hearing that, I got stunned for a moment. I expected to be Monster Horde. Never thought it would 

belong to Class 3 Monster. "So, this train is capable of handling Class 3 monsters," I commented. 

 

"Uncle James, Could you tell me now?" I think it's time for him to say something. "I won't say anything. 

Except, it's going to be a one-day trip. We will be spending two days hunting Monster. Then again one 

day to travel back to home." Uncle James said with a smile. 

 

"Four days" I sighed in my heart. I wanted to say something. But, Uncle James closed his eyes.. He is 

taking naps. I never spent an entire day traveling before. Even, to the Mountain Liz. It's a six-hour 

journey. Guess, I have no choice to get used to it. 

 

I plan to spend some time meditating and reading books online. 

 

One day later. 

 

"Welcome to Special Zone R32. The KREJIXTH BLACK FORESTS. "Uncle James said with a smile. As we 

stepped out of the compartment. 

 

There is a Huge Billboard is displaying the name KREJIXTH. "Uncle James, What is this place?" I asked 

him. While searching for the exit place. 

 

"This train station is built underground. Most of the Stations in the special places were built like this." 

Uncle James started to explain to me. 

 

It is a very compact station. Not much populated. I can see very few people in the station. I assume most 

of them were stationed here. I started to observe everything. 

 

As we exited from the station. I found most of them were guards. They are wearing the same black 

uniform. 



 

Air traveling, not permitted in the Special Zone. Uncle James started to explain the rules and regulations 

about this place. There is no civilization inside the special zone. 

 

Only around KREJIXTH Train Station. We can see human habitat. Which is, I believe it's accommodation 

for guards. 

 

There are no legal civilians here. Uncle James told me that. Other than high-level Adventures and special 

permitted people no one comes here. We walked a little bit and found a small building nearer to the 

station. 

 

Uncle James talked to someone through his sci-fi watch. 

 

Soon, the door opened. A person wearing a black uniform appeared. He has got the normal look. He is 

having very short hair and black eyes. He appears to be a normal warrior. 

 

But, I know it's a false sense. High-level warrior often disguises their strength to confuse others. 

 

"Mr. Craig Dawson, How are you doing?" Uncle James said with a smile. 

 

Mr. Craig Dawson smiled and greeted us inside. "I was surprised by your message earlier. I was stressed 

lately. Thinking that. Federation would send some unknown person" Mr. Craig Dawson commented 

along the way. 

 

"How's the situation now?" asked Uncle James. "Sigh" left from Mr. Craig Dawson. 

 

"You just arrived now. Take some rest. I'll tell you later" Mr. Craig Dawson commented. As he began to 

show us our separate room. 

 

I was oblivious to their conversation. I'm sure that, Uncle James has work to do. Uncle James told me to 

freshen up. Then, we entered our room. 

 



I looked around this room and found it's very compact. One bed, table, closet, and bathroom. Everything 

is placed here. They kept in mind for one person usage. I opened the window to have some airflow 

inside. 

 

"Sigh" a small sigh left. An entire day went from traveling. Now, in a few hours. The room will be shown 

with daylight. 

 

I opened my backpack and put the dress in the closet. We will be spending two days here. I have to get 

used to it. In the future, when I travel solo. This experience will be helpful. 

 

After arranging things. I took a small nap. Then, I went to shower. 

 

A few minutes later, I left the shower and started to wear my dress. Suddenly, I received a message from 

Uncle James. Stating, he has some work to do. So, he told me to wait for 15 minutes in my room. 

 

I have no choice other than to wait. Instead, I started to meditate. 

 

Meanwhile, 

 

Mr. James Lockwood had a conversation with Mr. Craig Dawson at a different location. 

 

"So, what happened?" asked Mr. James. "Our Exploration team has sent us the report. Informing that, 

increased activity of Class 3 Worms in that region." Mr. Craig Dawson Revealed the report details. 

 

"Do you know the reason for it?" questioned, Uncle James. He thought if it's a simple Class 3 Monster. 

There is no reason to request his presence here. 

 

"No, We don't' know the exact cause. But, we believe there might be. Newly evolved Class 4 Monster 

living in that region" Mr. Craig Dawson commented. 

 

Listening to him, a sharp glint appeared in the eyes of Mr. James Lockwood. He looked at Mr. Craig's 

calm face and said, "It's a big claim! Are you sure about it? " 



 

Then he continued, "We have to inform higher-ups. If there is the presence of Class 4" Mr. James 

Lockwood said with a calm tone. 

 

Mr. Craig Dawson affirmed hearing that. He is confident about his team report. Once they find the 

evidence. Then there will be no problem with calling backups. 

 

Then he looked at Mr. James. He wants to ask something, but He is hesitating about it. Seeing that, Mr. 

James uttered "What?" 

 

Mr. Craig Dawson asked, "Did you get a breakthrough?" 

 

There is a small smile on Mr. James' face. "I know what you are worried about. I have attained the 

strength of the weak elite. But, I yet to get breakthrough officially." Mr. James revealed. 

 

Mr. Craig Dawson sighed, hearing that. "If you get breakthrough to the Elite level. You will be promoted 

from official Knight to Higher Stages." Commented Mr. Craig Dawson. 

 

"You are worried about me. Not about Class 4" Mr. James Joked with Mr. Craig Dawson. 

 

"Don't worry about it. If it's a newly evolved class 4. I'm confident that I can handle with my Elite 

strength" Mr. James assured him. 

 

Then they talked about a few things. A few minutes later. Mr. James left the place to meet Zack. 

 

Sometimes later, Zack's sci-fi, watch buzzed. 

 

I opened my eyes to read the message. "Uncle James arrived". I commented in my heart. After knowing 

that, I stood up from the meditation mat and went to meet him. 


