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Three seconds passed quickly. 

 

 

With the end of the time-space freeze, the charge Skill the BOSS had been readying was unleashed. 

 

 

WHOOSH! 

 

 

It dashed past like a streak of light. 

 

 

BANG! 

 

 

With a loud crash, the BOSS smashed into the forest, knocking down several large trees. 

 

 

If Chen Mo hadn’t moved to a hiding place just then, he would have been reduced to a pile of gore by 

now. 

 

 

Taking advantage of the time-space pause, Chen Mo’s Skills had also fully Cooldown. 

 

 

With a wave of his Magic Wand, another five hundred Skeleton Monsters were summoned. 



 

 

This time, Chen Mo wouldn’t foolishly let them stack together to be wiped out. 

 

 

Instead, he deliberately separated them as much as possible, dividing them into a group to draw aggro 

and an attack group. 

 

 

While Chen Mo was organizing his forces, the BOSS, having just charged into the woods, was thoroughly 

confused. 

 

 

Moments before, after clearing out the Skeleton Monsters, it had distinctly sensed activity in this 

direction. 

 

 

However, upon rushing over, it found nothing. 

 

 

Did I hear wrong? 

 

it couldn’t help but wonder. 

 

While the BOSS was still puzzled, it suddenly spotted another one of those annoying Skeleton Monsters 

appearing on the desolate ground behind it! 

 

 

It immediately pivoted and lunged towards that Skeleton Monster. 

 



 

As soon as it charged out of the forest and back onto the barren land, Chen Mo commanded the Ranged 

Skeleton Monsters to attack. 

 

 

Meanwhile, the melee Skeleton Monsters also moved to their designated roles. 

 

 

SWOOSH, SWOOSH, SWOOSH! SLASH, SLASH, SLASH! 

 

 

Some harassed, while others focused on dealing damage. 

 

 

However, the Skeleton Monsters sent out this time weren’t on suicide missions. After each attack, they 

would immediately retreat to dodge. 

 

 

Although not all of them could evade the BOSS’s attacks in time, at least they weren’t dying as quickly as 

when Chen Mo had let them act on their own. 

 

 

With Chen Mo’s orderly coordination, even though the BOSS dispatched monsters quickly, it couldn’t 

wipe out five hundred well-organized Skeleton Monsters within five seconds. 

 

 

Chen Mo had simply been too aggressive before. 

 

 



Of course, the benefit of being aggressive was that the corpse poison layers stacked quickly. Now, while 

playing it safe was, well, safer, the stacking speed had noticeably decreased. 

 

 

Previously, he could stack eight hundred layers of corpse poison in ten seconds; now, he could only 

manage four to five hundred. 

 

 

Nevertheless, by steadily stacking them, the damage quickly ramped up. 

 

 

Within a minute, a total of 2,700 layers of corpse poison had been applied, resulting in twenty-seven 

instances of poison explosion damage. 

 

 

However, under the protection of its demon armor, which provided 30% damage reduction, the BOSS 

only lost over forty million Health—not a significant amount. 

 

 

Fortunately, Chen Mo was now fully focused on managing his summons, and the corpse poison was 

stacking up in a smooth and orderly fashion. 

 

 

If he had been as reckless as before, letting the Skeleton Monsters charge randomly, then considering 

the BOSS’s enhanced area-of-effect capabilities after its mutation, he would have barely stacked any 

layers. The remaining tens of billions of Health would have taken an eternity to chip away! 

 

 

Time flew by. Chen Mo was completely immersed in commanding his forces, and before he knew it, five 

minutes had passed. 

 

 



By now, the corpse poison layers had accumulated to 13,500. 

 

 

The BOSS had lost more than five billion Health. 

 

 

It still had about thirty billion Health remaining, but with the poison already well-stacked, depleting the 

rest felt within reach. 

 

 

While Chen Mo was intensely engaged in this battle of attrition with the BOSS, others had already 

entered the Rule Barrier. 

 

 

Just as Chen Mo recommenced his assault on The Master of Mutation, Mu Xing had stepped inside the 

Rule Barrier. 

 

 

However, she was still a considerable distance from Chen Mo’s location. 

 

 

The accessible part of the Rule Barrier stretched for several hundred meters beyond the forest, and the 

forest itself covered a large area. It would take her some time to reach him. 

 

 

Upon entering, Mu Xing noticed numerous monsters huddled together in various areas outside the 

forest. 

 

 

They all appeared to be trembling in fear. 



 

 

It seemed the arrival of The Master of Mutation had not only terrified the professionals but also the 

native monsters of the Mutated Land. 

 

 

They were now clumped together in groups, seeking comfort in numbers. 

 

 

Seeing so many monsters, Mu Xing didn’t dare approach. 

 

 

Especially since there were Elites and even other BOSS-level creatures among them. 

 

 

Even if their current fear of The Master of Mutation suppressed their fighting spirit, attacking them 

would surely invite trouble. 

 

 

As the saying goes, even a cornered rat will bite. They had already been driven into a corner and were 

huddling together; provoking them further would only invite their fiercest counterattack. 

 

 

Mu Xing’s primary goal was to investigate The Master of Mutation, so she naturally had little interest in 

these other monsters. 

 

 

However, this wasn’t the moment The Master of Mutation had just descended. The fluctuating Energy 

from its arrival had long since dissipated, so upon entering, she had no immediate idea where The 

Master of Mutation was. 

 



 

Judging by the monsters that had already fled the forest, she could only surmise that The Master of 

Mutation must currently be within it. 

 

 

She immediately quickened her pace towards the forest, preparing to search for the BOSS’s traces. 

 

 

But as she neared the forest, a series of continuous explosions made her feel quite astonished. 

 

 

As a Level 20 professional, her attributes were naturally far superior to those of Shen Bingbing, who 

wasn’t even Level 5 yet. 

 

 

If Shen Bingbing could barely hear the explosions from Chen Mo’s Skeleton Monsters dying and self-

destructing, Mu Xing could certainly hear them too, and much more clearly. 

 

 

Someone is actually fighting the BOSS! Judging by these constant explosions, it seems quite a few 

experts are involved! Mu Xing thought. 

 

 

She assumed these explosions were caused by Skills used by some professionals. 

 

 

Little did she know that on Chen Mo’s side, the area around the BOSS was engulfed in smoke and 

incessant explosions. 

 

 



This was mainly because the Skeleton Monsters were dying too quickly, making the explosions 

practically ceaseless. 

 

 

However, each explosion only dealt a few thousand damage. Even with many deaths, the total damage 

was trivial against an enemy with billions of Health. 

 

 

For Chen Mo, the explosions from the Skeleton Monsters at this time weren’t even factored into his 

damage output; he considered them merely a battle accompaniment. 

 

 

With batch after batch of Skeleton Monsters falling one after another, the stacks of corpse poison had 

reached over 20,000 layers. 

 

 

In another minute or two, I can finish it off, Chen Mo thought. These outdoor group BOSSes are a 

nightmare to fight; their Health is ridiculous! This one is Non-Rebirth. If it were a Rebirth Level 20 

outdoor group BOSS, its Health would probably reach over three hundred billion. With such an absurd 

amount of Health, even with corpse poison, who knows how many layers it would take to finally kill it. 

 

 

Although a Non-Rebirth Master of Mutation would drop far fewer treasures than a Rebirth one, at least 

the quality of the drops would be the same. 

 

 

Chen Mo wasn’t expecting to get rich all at once; a few valuable items would be enough. 

 

 

If there was something he could use, that would be even better. After all, apart from his weapon, he 

wasn’t even wearing any decent equipment yet. 

 



 

As Chen Mo sighed at these thoughts, the stacks of corpse poison on the BOSS’s head continued to 

steadily increase. 

 

 

Mu Xing, who had already entered the forest, began to move closer, following the sounds of the 

explosions. 

 

 

Judging by her pace, in another two to three minutes, she would reach Chen Mo’s location. 

 


