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Chapter 34: .Haierson letterhead

  Shaun played with a ring in his hand, a chuckle appeared on his face.

  This ring is the trophy won from the Hall of Scholars.

  Although Sean’s attitude is indeed a bit arrogant, but after all he has a reason, the other three 
old scholars can’t say anything about him, and the result is naturally as disgusting as eating a fly. 
But in order to maintain the face of the Temple of Wisdom, the old stubborns must of course twist 
the process a little bit within the scope permitted by reason, so the middle old scholar suggested that 
as long as Sean can name the caged objects, he He gave Sean the ring given by his mentor in his 
early years.

  The other two scholars were surprised at this result.

  And Xiao En, judging from the facial expressions of these people, that ring must be a good 
thing, so he naturally has no objection to this proposal.

  Then the result of the fact is that the cheater Shaun won.

  He only said five words.

  Shadow magic pupil leopard.

  ...

  The apse of the Temple of Wisdom is a place where outsiders are prohibited from entering.

  Many people believe that where temples or temples forbid others to enter, there must be the 
most precious treasures hidden in them. This law also applies to the Temple of Wisdom, except that 
the apse is actually a library larger than the front hall. Of course, it is naturally impossible to teach 
and read the books in public. Therefore, it is forbidden for outsiders and The rule that scholars and 
priests who have not obtained permission can not enter.



  In fact, Sean knew that there was a research institute under the ground in every Temple of 
Wisdom.

  What this research institute studies is all kinds of things on the Marvel Continent, from plants 
to creatures, from monsters to mythical beasts, and even humans. They are all their research objects. 
The truth that "dead creatures are actually the products of necromancers" believed by the outside 
world is actually wrong. The first real undead creature on the Marvel Continent was actually born 
from the research institute of the Temple of Wisdom. All sorts of "coincidences", there is only such 
a profession as Necromancer in this world.

  Of course, since then, no magician has been born in the Temple of Wisdom, and even the 
position of the priest system is one level lower than that of scholars, and all kinds of magic have 
disappeared from the Temple of Wisdom. On the Marvel Continent, the Magic Association was 
born because of this. After the gradual development of history, the Maggie Empire finally appeared, 
and after that was the emergence of the first Magic Revolution.

  In that revolution, all kinds of magical magic finally had a clear division: the soul energy 
system, the life system, the element system, and the arcane system. In the same way, the accurate 
positioning of the magician's strength and various occupations have also emerged one after another, 
and at the same time the true status of the necromancer has been recognized.

  All of this, if you go back to the root, is related to the Underground Research Institute of the 
Temple of Wisdom.

The Temple of Wisdom can now be clearly recognized in any country. A large part of the reason is 
that this temple does not need to compete for the power of faith-or that anyone who knows 
knowledge is the faith of the God of Wisdom source.

  At this moment, in the underground research institute of the Temple of Wisdom, an old man in 
a white robe finally closed a book in his hand.

Here, there are more than 30 books on the surrounding tabletop. These books are large and small, 
some of which have yellowed pages, and some of which are scented with ink. But whether they are 
large or small, new or old, these books have one thing in common. , That is, all are opened on a 
certain page, and then fixed.

  This is obviously a certain kind of experiment going on.



"That young man, do you know his identity?" The white-robed old man was the one who was in the 
middle of the previous scholarship, but at the moment he looked vigorous and there was no trace of 
oldness at all, "Such an outstanding young man, It was impossible to be unknown before. Although 
the Shadow Demon Eye Leopard is a Tier 7 monster, its four legs are no different from many 
leopard monsters, but the young man can recognize it at a glance, which proves that we have been 
There is a big mistake in the research direction of the Shadow Demon Eye Leopard!"

  "Professor, do you mean..."

  The person standing next to the white-robed old man was the female priest who had made Xiao 
En a bad impression before, but at this moment, her face was extremely surprised.

   "Yes, send him an invitation letter." The white-robed old man said excitedly, "It is not easy to 
be able to take the Thinker from my hand."

Having said that, the professor is already happy to be no different from a child. He has even begun 
to look enthusiastically at the already very weak Shadow Demon Leopard in front of him, trying to 
find out what he hadn't found before. .

  Compared with the professor’s excitement, the female pastor Lena is a bit at a loss at this 
moment: the young man who is despised by herself is so powerful, can he take away the thinker 
who the professor regards as a treasure? She still remembered that the professor valued that simple 
ring very much. It was said that it was a gift from his tutor when the professor was still a scholar.

  But now, Lena suddenly found herself a little jealous of the young soldier named Sean.

  Just even if she is jealous, she still needs to prepare this invitation letter from the Institute of 
the Temple of Wisdom.

  ...

  I have to say that the efficiency of the Temple of Wisdom is indeed very fast.

  In just one afternoon, he had thoroughly inquired about Sean’s residence. Although he was still 
curious about his origin, the Temple of Wisdom never cared about anyone’s origin. So that night, 
Sean received this invitation letter from the Temple of Wisdom.



  Helson’s letterhead.

"Sometimes I really wonder if you are a human being." Cecilia looked at Sean in amazement. Of 
course, I spent more time looking at the invitation letter in Sean's hand. Heerson’s letterhead has 
been received."

   "Isn't it the research invitation of the Underground Research Institute of the Temple of 
Wisdom." Xiao En cast a glance, and indifferently tossed this letter aside.

  But in fact, Sean's heart at this moment is by no means peaceful.

  The status of the Helson Institute under the Temple of Wisdom is the same for scholars of the 
Temple of Wisdom as the heresy judgment of the God of Light means to its fanatics. It’s just that 
the Helson Institute is mainly low-key and secretive. It is different from the high-profile and well-
known mainland of the Heresy Inquisition. Except for a handful of powerful and powerful, no one 
knows the existence of the Helson Institute at all, and even the sage of wisdom. The scholars and 
priests in the temple are the same.

  The legend of the Helson Institute is also an inspiration for many people, especially scholars. 
For them, as long as they can participate in any research of the Helson Institute, and once the 
research is successful, then their future must be the result of no worries about food and clothing, 
whether it is fame or fortune, they can be easily owned, so There are many people on this continent 
eager to receive the "Halson's Letter Paper" that represents the highest praise of the Hall of 
Knowledge.

  But there are definitely more things that Sean knows.

  Helson Institute is not as simple as it seems. When players actually came into contact with the 
game, it was already the age of Tier 4 for the whole nation. Moreover, the confidentiality of the 
Helson Institute is beyond all players’ expectations. A player who participated in a certain project of 
the Helson Institute once said it smugly on the forum. As a result, he was given by the Helson 
Institute on the same day. The reason was that the **** of wisdom sent an oracle to show that he 
did not keep his promise.

  Of course, as everyone knows, that is actually gm.



   But no matter how you say it, for Sean, it is a very remote thing.

  You should know that his current rank is only second.

However, after a little thought, Xiao En understood immediately. It must be because of his previous 
examination of the Hall of Scholars, which was too enchanting. In addition, he was able to tell his 
identity only by watching the four legs of the Shadow Demon Eyed Leopard. It made those scholars 
even more admired.

   Wanting to understand this, Sean looked at the ring in his hand, and he no longer felt the 
excitement he had before.

[Thinker, legend, wisdom +5, will +5, immortal effect "focus": it is difficult to have anything to 
distract your attention (not easy to interrupt when casting); immortal effect "wisdom": rich 
experience And life experience makes you very wise (you get a bonus when the problem is 

resolved). Special: You have been approved by Bonnie White. 】

  [Item description: This is a simple-looking ring, but it is a gift from Professor Bonny White’s 

tutor and has a very special meaning. 】

This is a legendary ring. Although its attribute increase is not even better than the blood-stripe 
hexagon ring worn by Cecilia, Sean’s excitement for obtaining this ring far exceeds that of the 

demon.化环。 The ring. Because he knows very well that not any piece of equipment above the 
legendary level will have substantial attribute bonuses. At the beginning, in "Miracle", the most 
obvious manifestation of legendary equipment and demonized equipment is that the equipment 
above the legendary level is There are special effects.

   Just like the focus and wisdom attached to this "thinker", this is an ability that ordinary magic 
equipment cannot have.

And at this moment, I don’t know whether the effect of "smart" is working. Sean can easily see the 
meaning of "special" displayed on the ring at this moment. Now he finally understands the phrase 
"You have been recognized by Bonnie White." "What does this sentence mean." Thinking more 
deeply, Xiao En also understood the reason that the professor came to find him for what, 
presumably it was related to the shadow demon leopard.

  If ordinary people get this invitation letter, they will definitely go there happily.



  But Sean is different, because he understands many things in this world better than anyone in 
this world. Especially the incident about the Helson Institute that happened in the game forum that 
year gave Sean a cognition of this underground research from the Temple of Wisdom that no one 
else has: this not only represents the knowledge of the Temple of Knowledge. The highest praise 
also represents the shackles and surveillance on personal freedom.

  The latter two restrictions are the reason Sean instinctively resists.

  The index finger tapped the table lightly, and Sean fell into contemplation without knowing it. 
At this time, his brain had already started to work quickly. The two immortal effects of this 
legendary ring from The Thinker also produced unexpected results at this moment—if there was no 
effect of this ring, Sean would definitely not associate such a deep-seated problem.

  After a while, Xiao En’s eyes finally glowed with new brilliance.

   With his current strength, it is not enough to completely ignore the Heerson Institute, but he 
knows what Professor Bonnie White is asking for himself, and this has become a place he can use.

After understanding this point, Xiao En picked up a pen to write, and quickly wrote his 
understanding of the Shadow Magic Eye Leopard and some special features and habits in the reply, 
and in the letter indicated that he currently has mundane affairs. I am stuck, and feel extremely 
helpless and painful for not being able to personally participate in the research work in the Helson 
Institute. I hope that what I know can help Professor Boni's research, and I ask Professor Boni to 
forgive me.

  In a moment, the reply was finished. At the moment when the pen was written, Sean sighed 
slightly: "Ron, Ron, don't let me down."
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