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... You have added [Arrow Wand-Silver-grade]*3!

[This synthesis is of medium quality, requiring the addition of a special material—Dark
Origin Stone-Rare]

The special material required for synthesizing golden equipment was, as Chen Mo had
predicted, Dark Origin Stone, which is a higher grade than Dark Crystal.

Chen Mo directly tossed in the prepared Dark Origin Stone.

The golden-grade equipment, forged from eighty-one Dark Wands, was about to be
completed!

At this point, only nine scattered Dark Wands remained on the ground.

[Congratulations, synthesis successful!]

[Please choose one of the following three synthesis options as the final result!]

[One]: Wand of Shared Fate-Gold-grade (Bound)

[Two]: Utmost Dark Magic Wand-Gold-grade (Bound)

[Three]: Witch Doctor Magic Wand-Gold-grade (Bound)

The Wand of Shared Fate boasted a new passive special effect. It was a highly practical
feature that could randomly transfer the damage Chen Mo took to one of his summoned
creatures.

As mentioned before, the Skeleton Mage’s greatest fear was having powerful summons
while being as fragile as paper. This vulnerability made him an easy target for assassins

focused on close combat. Possessing the Wand of Shared Fate could effectively solve
this problem.



The Utmost Dark Magic Wand’s effect could blind enemies with any damage Chen Mo
dealt, causing them to lose their vision. It was an excellent disruption effect, though it
could be diminished by resistances such as abnormal status resistance, blind
resistance, and dark resistance.

The Witch Doctor Magic Wand allowed Chen Mo to apply Dark Healing Waves to his
summons, thereby increasing their endurance.

After briefly reviewing the effects of all three pieces of equipment, Chen Mo chose the
first option without hesitation.

After all, compared to the other two, the first one was what he needed most. Neither the
ability to disrupt enemies nor heal his summons was as important as preserving his own
life.

With the synthesis complete, Chen Mo tidied up the items on the ground and reviewed
what he now possessed.

[Hidden Corpse Army-Yellow]
Profession: Skeleton Mage
Cooldown: 5 seconds

Effect: Consume 100 Energy to summon five hundred Skeleton Monsters, each existing
for 240 seconds (The Skeleton Monsters’ professions are random, and they will carry
corresponding phantom weapons). The attributes of the Skeleton Monsters are tied to
your Wisdom and Spirit.

Current summonable Skeleton Monster attributes: Health 100, Physical Attack 30,
Magic Attack 30, Physical Defense 0, Magic Defense 0, Traits—Bomb, Revival, Corpse
Poison, Invisible.

[(Invisible): This unit is permanently invisible (possesses no collision volume while
invisible) and only becomes visible when it attacks or takes damage. Once visible, it
must remain out of combat for 30 seconds to re-enter stealth.

No collision volume means it will pass through living beings like a phantom. This effect
usually appears alongside invisibility skills. If an invisible unit with no collision volume
stacks with another unit, its position upon breaking stealth will automatically be an
empty space near that unit, preventing the two from merging.

[Wand of Shared Fate-Gold-grade]

Equipment Requirement: Level 1



Profession Requirement: Mage series professions

Equipment Attributes: Magic Attack +(Profession Star Level * 40), Attack Speed
+(Profession Star Level * 20), Energy Recovery Speed (Profession Star Level * 20) / 10
seconds, Wisdom +(Profession Star Level * 5), Spirit +(Profession Star Level * 5)

Equipment Special Effects: Energy Missile, Shared Fate

[Shared Fate): All damage you take can be transferred to one of your summoned
creatures.

Equipment Description: Baptized by the power of the Great Path’s Star, this wand
embodies a peculiar law of cause and effect. It can link you with your summoned
creatures.

It was indeed right not to allocate attribute points earlier.

Previously, Chen Mo had intended to distribute half of his attribute points to increase his
durability. However, now that he had the Shared Fate effect, he didn’t need to invest so
heavily in it.

I'll assign 10 points per level to increase maximum life value, to avoid being wiped out
along with my summons by wide-area group damage. The other 60 points will primarily
boost Wisdom and Spirit.

Chen Mo’s allocation strategy was sound. Wisdom influenced his summons’ attack
power, while Spirit affected their Health. Both the Bomb trait and the desire for a more
potent Corpse Poison necessitated high Health for his summons.

After examining his skills and equipment attributes, Chen Mo immediately planned his
attribute point allocation.

He allocated his attribute points as planned. His current attributes were...
Name: Chen Mo
Grade: Seven-star (Two-star + Five-star hidden)

Profession: Skeleton Mage (Initial Profession), Infinite Fusion Master (Hidden Initial
Profession)

Level: 1
Experience: 0/100

Attributes:



Constitution 20 = Life 600, Physical Defense 100, Life Recovery 20/ 10 seconds
Strength 10 = Physical Attack 30

Agility 10 = Critical Damage +10%

Wisdom 75 = Magic Attack 505

Spirit 75 = Energy 3,750, Magic Defense 375, Energy Recovery 215/ 10 seconds
Unassigned Attribute Points: O

Now, Chen Mo’s Magic Attack reached a staggering 500, with an Energy Recovery
Speed of 200 every ten seconds.

These stats surpassed those of even a Level 10 Two-star professional, let alone a Level
1. Only by focusing extremely on a single attribute could another professional hope to
match Chen Mo’s Wisdom or Spirit at this stage.

With the allocation of attribute points, the attributes of the Skeleton Monsters Chen Mo
could summon also changed.

Current summonable Skeleton Monster attributes: Health 750, Physical Attack 225,
Magic Attack 225, Physical Defense 0, Magic Defense 0, Traits—Bomb, Revival,
Corpse Poison, Invisible.

Skeleton Monsters with over 200 attack power and over 700 health... that’s roughly
equivalent to the attributes of a normal Level 5 Two-star professional equipped with
gear! | can summon five hundred such Skeleton Monsters at once. This is insane!

After allocating the points, Chen Mo was itching to try out his new strength. He found
himself looking forward to tomorrow’s novice examination more and more.

After calming his excitement, Chen Mo turned on his computer and once again checked
the information about the novice examination.

While the examination was a benefit for ordinary civilian examinees, allowing them to
level up safely under the protection of powerful figures, those with ambition still paid
close attention to their examination scores.

The novice examination primarily scored based on leveling speed. Killing Elite Beasts
and BOSSes during the process would earn extra points.

Finally, examinees were compared with all others from the same county or district.
Those who scored high were given priority in choosing the qualifying examination
dungeon.



The qualifying examination was a bonus point dungeon before the formal unified
examination.

Among thousands of students from hundreds of colleges in each province, only the top
500 examinees in the novice examination would have the opportunity to take this test
for extra points.

These extra points were very helpful for admission into top universities.

Currently, most of the world’s resources and top talents were concentrated in these
higher educational institutions. To gain the protection of influential figures, to access
various high-reward dungeons and secret realms, or to find rare items unavailable
elsewhere, one had to join these institutions.

The significance of universities in this world isn’t necessarily to impart useful knowledge,
but they definitely provide the resources you need.

This was the true meaning of a university’s existence.

Of course, once enrolled, there was still much to learn. For example, there were
cooperative courses on the qualitative changes brought about by synergy between
different profession combinations, practical lessons on advanced skill usage, theory
classes explaining strategies for various dungeon types, and PK classes on inter-
profession combat techniques, among many others.

If one was willing to learn, universities offered a plethora of courses for gradual mastery.
Chapter 14: Chapter 14: Oath_1

"Mo, you’re back."

When Chen Mo came out after finishing his research, he saw that his foster mother, Liu
Yiyi, had woken up and was cleaning the room.

Remembering how tired she had looked even in her sleep, Chen Mo immediately went
forward, took the mop from her, and said, "Sister Yiyi, let me do these chores. You
should rest a bit more."

Liu Yiyi was, in effect, Chen Mo’s foster mother, but Chen Mo’s household registration
was actually under Liu Yiyi’s parents. This meant that, according to the official
documents, they were considered siblings.

The reason for this peculiar relationship was a long story.

Years ago, Chen Mo’s parents had entered an instance together, one they believed
wasn’t particularly dangerous. Unexpectedly, however, that instance was connected to



a Treasure Secret Realm. Someone in their team recklessly activated the Treasure
Secret Realm, causing a powerful BOSS to emerge and annihilate everyone.

Chen Mo thus became an orphan. Liu Yiyi, who had once received a great kindness
from Chen Mo’s father, had secretly been in love with him. But since he had a wife and
child, she could only bury this love deep within her heart.

After Chen Mo’s parents met with their accident, she unhesitatingly shouldered the
responsibility of raising him.

At that time, she herself was barely an adult, still a young maiden.

How could Liu Yiyi’s parents tolerate their beautiful, pure, and precious daughter
suddenly taking on an adopted son out of nowhere? Raising a son for a man with whom
she had no official ties! Her parents believed that with their daughter’s beauty and
qualifications, finding an excellent husband would be exceedingly simple. Yet, here she
was, seemingly throwing herself away. On one hand, they felt heartbroken that their
daughter wasn’t valuing herself; on the other, they worried. What if people, unaware of
the true circumstances, started spreading malicious gossip and fabricating baseless
stories? How damaging would that be to her reputation? How would their daughter find
a marital home in the future?

Originally, Liu Yiyi’'s father had stipulated that he and his wife would only adopt Chen
Mo if Liu Yiyi agreed to get married.

But Liu Yiyi adamantly refused. She insisted on raising Chen Mo herself and declared
she would not marry until he came of age.

Because of this, their relationship became extremely strained. In the end, Liu Yiyi’s
mother, unable to sway her daughter, went behind her father’s back and processed
Chen Mo’s adoption papers. This only infuriated Liu Yiyi’'s father further, to the point that
father and daughter eventually had a major falling out, separating their households.
They haven’t spoken to each other in ten years now.

Only Liu Yiyi’'s mother would occasionally visit Liu Yiyi.

So, while Chen Mo was nominally the son of Liu Yiyi's parents, he had, in reality, been
raised solely by Liu Yiyi. Naturally, he regarded her as his mother.

Liu Yiyi’s parents never asked Chen Mo to call them "Mom" or "Dad"; they only had him
call them Grandpa and Grandma.

And in Chen Mo’s heart, they indeed held the significance of grandparents.



It was strange, though. Despite the strained relationship with Liu Yiyi, her father was
always pleasant towards Chen Mo whenever he saw him, as happy as if he were seeing
his own grandson.

Later, Chen Mo learned from his grandmother that his grandfather had accepted the
situation long ago. He just couldn’t bring himself to swallow his pride and reconcile with
his daughter first. The old man hoped Chen Mo might one day mediate and help them
reconcile.

It was strange how things worked out. My original world had a similar situation. There,
my parents died in a car accident, and Liu Yiyi, also out of gratitude for my father’s
kindness and her secret affection for him, resolutely stepped forward. Though the
worlds are different, the experiences are strikingly similar.

This was why Chen Mo had adapted so quickly to this new world. After all, the people
he knew were almost unchanged from his previous world, so the familiar emotions
allowed him to integrate immediately.

"Alright then, after you finish mopping the living room, go and watch some TV. I'll go
wash the vegetables and cook," Liu Yiyi said with a smile, handing the mop to Chen Mo.

As she turned away, she suddenly remembered that today was the day of Chen Mo’s
Profession Awakening. "Oh right, Mo, how did your Profession Awakening go today?"

"My results were great!" Chen Mo replied.

"Oh, really? What profession did you get?"

"Skeleton Mage."

"Skeleton Mage? That two-star profession?"

"Yeah, but..."

Just as Chen Mo was about to tell her about his hidden profession, Liu Yiyi quickly
interjected, "No matter how many stars, awakening a combat profession is good. You

must work hard in the future, understand!"

Having said this, Liu Yiyi affectionately patted Chen Mo’s head and turned to wash the
vegetables with a smile.

When Chen Mo said his results were great, Liu Yiyi had initially assumed he’d
awakened a four-star profession.

After all, | graduated from Seaside Second Middle School, and | know its standards very
well. In all these years, no one from there has ever awakened anything higher than a



four-star. Chen Mo getting a four-star would be the best he could do. But then he tells
me it’s Skeleton Mage, one of the weakest two-star professions. How could that be
considered ‘great results’?

However, not wanting to discourage her child, Liu Yiyi didn’t say anything more.

Besides, as she had said, awakening any combat profession, even the lowest one-star,
was still better than a lifestyle-type profession.

After cleaning the room, Chen Mo also helped out in the kitchen.
The two of them enjoyed a simple but delicious meal of two dishes and a soup.

During dinner, Liu Yiyi said to Chen Mo, "Mo, don’t push yourself too hard during the
novice assessment tomorrow. Although good results have their advantages, steady
improvement is the goal. Over the years, even with powerful individuals looking out for
them, some rash students don’t heed warnings. Often, their protectors overlook
something, ultimately endangering their lives. You mustn’t be like that."

"Okay, I'll be careful."

"Sister Yiyi, now that | can earn money, you won’t have to work anymore. You can just
let me support you,” Chen Mo said with a grin after quickly eating a mouthful of rice.

"l don’t need you to provide for me right now," Liu Yiyi said, her expression somber yet
serious. "This is a critical stage of growth for you, and you’ll need a lot of resources.
You'll need money for many things, much more than before. So, don’t worry about me;
try to use the money you earn to improve yourself. | don’t really have much ability to
make money, so | can’t help you much in that regard. How could | possibly hold you
back?"

Seeing Liu Yiyi’'s serious face, Chen Mo didn’t dare to argue and simply nodded in
agreement.

After dinner, they took a walk to aid digestion, then returned home to rest.
[The next morning. |

Chen Mo, eagerly looking forward to the day’s novice assessment, woke up early.
However, Liu Yiyi was up even earlier.

She had to get up early to make breakfast for Chen Mo.

The sky was just beginning to lighten, and their west-facing house received no morning
sun, making it seem even darker inside.



Watching Liu Yiyi's busy figure in the dimly lit kitchen under the pale yellow light, Chen
Mo felt an unexpected ache in his eyes.

They weren'’t related by blood, yet she had sacrificed her best years for him—an
unnecessary burden. She worked tirelessly day in and day out, ignoring her own
exhaustion, just to care for him. He owed his foster mother so much.

Hearing movement behind her, Liu Yiyi continued her work without turning around and
said, "Mo, you’re up early today. Breakfast will be ready soon; sit down for a bit."

Without a word, Chen Mo walked up behind Liu Yiyi and hugged her from the back.

His eyes were slightly red, his expression deeply moved. He buried his head in her
back, quietly feeling that warm, loving, and reassuring presence.

"You child, still acting like this at your age." Startled by the sudden embrace, Liu Yiyi
paused for a moment, then turned around, patted Chen Mo’s head, and said with a
smile, "You’re a big boy now; you can even start looking for a wife. You can’t be acting
like a little kid anymore."

"Sister Yiyi, | will make sure you live the happiest life possible in the future," Chen Mo
said with deep conviction.

"Silly boy," Liu Yiyi laughed, shaking her head as she turned back to continue making
breakfast. "As long as you're happy, that’s happiness enough for me."

Liu Yiyi didn’t take his promise seriously, but he etched it in his heart as a vow!

After breakfast, seeing it was still early, Chen Mo rested for a while and watched some
TV before heading out to walk to school.

On the way, he quietly set a goal for himself.

Making money to improve myself is one thing. But earning enough to get Sister Yiyi out
of this cramped, dim Tube Building, to make sure her future days are free from
exhaustion, filled with comfort and joy—that’s what | need to achieve as soon as
possible.

Chapter 15: Chapter 15 Red-named individuals, Hostage! 1

By the time Chen Mo arrived at the school, it was almost time to set off. The classmates
began assembling one after another.

At the designated time, the students from four classes filled four big buses, plus one
additional bus carrying powerful individuals specifically tasked with protecting the
students’ safety. Together, they set off for the outskirts of the city.



Next to Chen Mo, Fang Datong was flaunting his dark iron gear.

"Mr. Mo, check out my complete armor set!"

An armor set is a type of equipment. Wearing multiple items from the same set can
provide special effects. Generally, items with set effects are at least five times the price
of regular items in the same category. The better the set, the more exponentially
valuable it becomes.

The fact that Fang Datong was able to piece together a complete set showed that his
family had invested heavily in his equipment.

Because Fang Datong hadn’t hidden his equipment’s attributes, Chen Mo cast an
exploration skill on him and quickly discovered the set’s effects.

[Tough Armor Set - Dark Iron]:
[Set Effect] (3/5): Physical damage reduced by 10 points.

[Set Effect] (5/5): Physical damage reduced by 30 points, and all damage received
reduced by an additional 5%.

This was a set that offered both a 3-piece effect and a 5-piece effect. Typically, sets
activate the bonus for the maximum number of pieces equipped. Currently, Fang
Datong was wearing all five pieces of the set, and thus, only the 5-piece effect was
active.

Not taking other defensive effects into account and relying solely on the set’s bonuses,
he could reduce incoming physical damage by 30 points and all damage by 5%
whenever he was attacked. This was quite impressive for a beginner.

"Wow, you started the game with an armor set!"

"Absolutely! After learning that | chose the warrior class, my mom feared | might get hurt
in battle. After a lot of persuasion, she convinced my dad to empty out his savings to
buy this set for me."

"So, it looks like you don’t have much in terms of weapons.”

"Of course, | put all my money into defense. Plus, I've teamed up with Shen Bingbing.
With her as a four-star Mage, | don’t really need to worry about dealing damage."

"Seems reasonable," Chen Mo nodded.

Soon, the buses arrived at the Mutated Land, five kilometers outside the town.



The Mutated Land is a region that emerged following the world’s mutation. It evolves
different natural environments over time, expanding and shrinking irregularly.
Additionally, this land spawns various monsters at intervals. Sometimes, powerful Elite
Beasts or BOSS-class monsters appear as well. Furthermore, minor dungeons, similar
to intelligent monster groups, might also spawn.

With a bit of luck, people might encounter the Realm of Treasures or The Master of
Mutation.

Inside the Realm of Treasures, individuals can find precious treasures. It's considered
relatively safer because, unlike in the Treasure Secret Realms found within regular
dungeons, no BOSS will appear inside this specific type.

The Master of Mutation, on the other hand, is a unique type of BOSS. Only one can
exist within a Mutated Land at a time, and nobody knows when it will spawn or
disappear. Moreover, this formidable monster has the ability to open a peculiar Level
Rule Domain. People above a certain level will be expelled from the Domain and will be
unable to enter or perceive the changes within it.

Given the grandiosity of The Master of Mutation’s appearance, the rewards for defeating
it naturally outweigh those of regular BOSS monsters. Consequently, its difficulty level
also exponentially exceeds that of a regular BOSS.

Usually, during the beginner assessment phase, teachers would strongly advise
students to immediately flee the Level Rule Domain if they encountered The Master of
Mutation. As long as they leave the Domain, with the teachers guarding from outside,
they won’t face any danger. If they recklessly pursued rewards and dangerously
challenged it, any resulting death would be their own fault. The teachers wouldn’t take
any responsibility apart from retrieving their bodies. Their family members would then
have to pay a hefty sum to have them resurrected.

"Everyone, we have arrived at the Mutated Land. Please disembark," the class advisors
in each bus emphasized before allowing the students to exit. "This time, the Mutated
Land has transformed into a forest. The forest is dense with trees and undergrowth,
which can easily obstruct your vision. Everyone, please be extra cautious when moving
around. Don’t be too reckless. Otherwise, your teachers may not be able to look after
you, and you may end up in danger!"

After alighting, each team was randomly assigned a powerful individual to escort them,
based on the team formations submitted the previous day.

Chen Mo’s team was quite lucky, as they had been assigned their own class advisor,
Su Tianxin.

Today, Su Tianxin was wearing a tight, plain robe that accentuated her curvaceous
figure more than the previous white robe. This robe had a slit from the thigh down.



During her movements, Su Tianxin would occasionally reveal her long, fair, and slender
legs; it was a pure yet seductive sight. She held a white Magic Wand in her hand and
approached Chen Mo’s team with a smile, saying, "You little ones are really lucky to
have me."

"Great! With the teacher accompanying us, | can now pull monsters without any worries.
| no longer have to worry about getting beaten up by them. Even if | die, | wouldn’t be
concerned since the teacher can revive me," Fang Datong said, completely relieved to
have a Great Priest escorting them.

Su Tianxin immediately flicked Fang Datong’s forehead and said, "Do you think
resurrection skills are as common as cabbage? My resurrection skill can only be used
once a month, you brat!"

The Grand Dao has stringent limits on numerous abilities, including resurrection.
Generally, the cooldown for resurrection-based skills is quite long, and they do not
benefit from cooldown reduction or cooldown reset effects. Only those who reach top-
tier and obtain abilities such as black skills, Dark Gold Equipment, Legendary Tools,
etc., will see these restrictions reduced.

Just as they were about to enter the forest, they heard some noise from within.

"Attention everyone, there’s a red-named individual in the forest! Suspend all student
entries! Full team, search and capture!"

Red-named individuals are those who have committed too many murders in a safe
zone. As a result, a bright red indicator appears over their heads by the rules of the
Grand Dao, making them extremely conspicuous. Depending on their slaughter value,
considerable time is needed for the red name to gradually fade.

For those who want to operate normally within human society, they must report to the
Academy Alliance Law Enforcement Office and explain their situation. If one has a
justifiable reason, they can receive an Exemption Order. With this order, despite bearing
the red name, they can continue to operate in the safe zone without being hunted and
harassed. However, if such individuals have a guilty conscience and dare not report,
should they run away and be encountered by someone stronger, they might be killed on
the spot!

Killing red-named individuals has many benefits, and some even kill each other. This is
because killing another red-named individual not only allows them to gain a large
amount of experience points and all their dropped items, but it also significantly reduces
their own sin value, drastically shortening their red-name duration.

Because red-named individuals are like rats crossing the street, hunted by everyone,
they face attacks from all sides. In addition, when a red-named individual dies, they
cannot be resurrected by others unless they have their own resurrection ability.



Therefore, red-named individuals are extremely ruthless in the wild. If they encounter
weaker people, they usually kill them to silence them, preventing their own exposure.

With the sudden appearance of a red-named individual here, for the sake of the
students’ safety, the priority was naturally to eliminate the threat first.

One had to admit that this red-named individual was truly unfortunate. They chose to
hide in a place where new students were being tested, a place teeming with experts
today. With all these powerful individuals around, even if the red-named individual had
wings, they wouldn’t be able to escape!

It seemed as if they realized they had no hope of escaping today. So, strangely enough,
the red-named individual didn’t run deeper into the forest. Instead, they used Flash
Appearance, accelerated, and charged out. In an instant, before anyone could react,
they seized a student hostage. "Don’t move! Anyone [ kill can’t be resurrected!"

"Mr. Mo!"

"Chen Mo!"



