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Chapter 80: Combat Priest? (1/5) _1

"Isn’t this the Elemental Instance? Shouldn’t Element monsters be coming?" Yan Yingyue wondered.
Why have so many Skeleton Monsters suddenly appeared out of nowhere? Could we have encountered
a monster wave?

A monster wave generally referred to a situation where a large number of monsters appeared
simultaneously. At that thought, Yan Yingyue immediately grabbed Chen Mo, preparing to flee. "There’s
a skeleton monster wave, run!!!"

Chen Mo smiled and held her back, gently patting her hand. "Don’t panic. | summoned them."

"You summoned them?" Yan Yingyue let go, stunned. She looked incredulously at the mass of Skeleton
Monsters rummaging through the forest. "There are... so many! How many could there be!?"

"Just over a thousand."

"Over a thousand!!! What rank does this Skill have?" In her heart, Yan Yingyue was now convinced that
Chen Mo was the illegitimate son of someone from a great aristocratic family.

At this moment, a semi-transparent floating window in front of them was rapidly displaying messages:



[Dungeon Battle Hint: Your team has successfully killed a Fire Element monster, you have gained 0.5 Fire
Element monster kills!]

[Dungeon Battle Hint: Your team has successfully killed a Water Element monster, you have gained 0.5
Water Element monster kills!]

[Dungeon Battle Hint: Your team...]

As a series of messages continuously appeared, Chen Mo and Yan Yingyue’s monster kill count was
skyrocketing. They hadn’t even seen a shadow of an Element monster, yet their kill count had already
surged past one hundred.

"Weren’t the monsters in this area supposed to be amplified tenfold? How can they be dying so
quickly?" Looking at the kill count, which was still rising at an astounding rate, Yan Yingyue nearly
doubted if the statistics were wrong. But this was operated under the control of the Heavenly Dao; it
wasn’t some ordinary program that could easily glitch. Seeing her and Chen Mo’s names leading
everyone else on the Heavenly Dao ranking list, the way she looked at Chen Mo had changed somewhat.

Initially, she had been moved by their bond as schoolmates. She also recalled how, during the sudden
arrival of The Master of Mutation two days prior, Chen Mo had risked his own safety to warn everyone
to flee the forest. His courage and kindness had impressed her, which was why she had intended to look
after him a little. Contrary to her expectations, she hadn’t yet taken care of him; instead, he had started
looking out for her. Based on this monstrous rate of killing monsters, if she hadn’t teamed up with him,
he would have already taken a commanding lead over the third-place person by now.

Meanwhile, in other areas, people were joyfully slaying monsters and keeping an eye on the fluctuating
rankings. Suddenly, two anomalies shot up the list. While others were still below fifty kills, in the double



digits, these two had already reached triple digits, and their numbers were still climbing frantically. Their
speed was extraordinarily fast.

"Eh? Holy crap! My good brother is so damn strong! Killing so fast! Isn’t anyone over there competing
with him?" Having just smashed an Element monster with his hammer, Aristocratic Chen Mo looked at
the ranking list in surprise.

His words immediately caught the attention of the other aristocratic youths around him. After quickly
dispatching the nearby Element monsters, they immediately checked the rankings.

"What!? Already over two hundred! How can it be so fast! Even if there were that many monsters and
no one competing for them, could anyone kill them that quickly?" Zhao Wuming was visibly taken aback.

Ji Yu noticed that Yan Yingyue, in second place, had the same kill count as Chen Mo. She couldn’t help
but say, "This Holy Spirit Priest is probably not some traditional Support Priest, but rather a Combat
Priest with special abilities."

"Wait a minute," a young aristocrat beside him said in shock. "l just glanced at the top twenty people
five minutes ago, and | didn’t see these two. At that time, the 20th place had a kill count of 30. That
means within five minutes, their kill count spiked from below 30 to over 200."

What kind of speed is this!? Is a Combat Priest that outrageous? She must have teamed up with that
Skeleton Mage. They each have over 200 kills, meaning in a short time, they’ve killed over 400 monsters.
The Skeleton Mage’s combat power is negligible. This means this five-star Priest alone killed over 400
low-level monsters in less than five minutes! That’s at least eighty monsters a minute; killing one
monster per second wouldn’t even be fast enough!



The Element monsters on the first day had almost no attack power; it was a complete grace period. But
while their attack power was weak, their Health was not insignificant. Even the strongest damage
dealers among the aristocratic disciples needed at least three hits to kill one. Yet, that Holy Spirit Priest
could kill more than eighty in a single minute! That was monstrous!

Aristocratic Chen Mo offered a different opinion, "How can a Priest be so outrageous? It might be my
good brother who did the killing. He summoned a bunch of Skeleton Monsters and went on a killing
spree."

"You dimwit! What Level is he? An 11th Level Skeleton Mage! How strong could the Skeleton Monsters
he summons be? And how many could he summon? A bunch, you say? He’d need a high-rank
summoning Skill for that! And such high-rank Skills would have to be the kind with no Level restrictions
for learning; otherwise, at his Level, he couldn’t learn it. You also know that both bound equipment and
Skills without learning Level restrictions have to be obtained from difficult dungeon drops! How could a
Skeleton Mage possibly acquire such a Skill!?"

Just as the aristocratic youths were about to start arguing again over Chen Mo and Yan Yingyue’s
performance, Meng Han’s group of five on the other side were already dumbstruck.

"Ah~ Little Han, quick, look at the rankings!" Beside Meng Han stood Lady Wu, the only member of their
team with no combat power. Her role was to apply buffs to her teammates and restore their Health.
Currently looking quite relaxed, she covered her mouth with one hand in surprise, lightly tapping Meng
Han with the other as she exclaimed.

Upon hearing Lady Wu, the others in the small team immediately opened the ranking list. They hadn’t
looked before, but one glance now left them utterly shocked! Chen Mo and Yan Yingyue’s kill counts
were jumping rapidly. In the few seconds they stared, dumbfounded, their kills had already increased by
several dozen. And remember, this increase was happening for both of them. This meant that in that
short period, they had killed twice the number of monsters shown by the jump in their individual scores.



"Over three hundred! How are they killing so fast! They’re about to break four hundred!"

"That’s wild!"

"Is the Holy Spirit Priest a powerful group output profession after all?" They too inadvertently dismissed
Chen Mo, attributing this miracle solely to Yan Yingyue.

"Could they have found a top-grade monster grinding spot that no one else is competing for?" Lin
Luoluo said with surprise.

"Little Han, you’re friends with that Skeleton Mage, right? Ask him what’s going on, quickly!" Lady Wu
said, hurrying to Meng Han'’s side.

"Alright." Meng Han had only just remembered.

Within the dungeon, everyone was discussing the sudden changes on the rankings. Particularly,
watching the kill statistics jump ceaselessly, they were profoundly and inexplicably stunned! They had
no idea how Chen Mo and Yan Yingyue had managed it.



