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Chapter 101: . Kane terminally ill

  The endless darkness engulfed everything in the entire world, without a trace of light.

  In this kind of invisible place, the area ten meters away is an unknown, or the abyss of death. 
In addition to mastering the ability to see dark objects, no one can also have the ability to move 
freely in such an environment. Of course, it may be possible to have abilities such as extraordinary 
perception, but you must know that extraordinary perception is a kind of legendary ability, and it is 
still a rare legendary ability.

   "Sixty, fifty-nine, fifty-eight..."

   There is a faint voice counting down the countdown silently.

   "Thirty, twenty-nine, twenty-eight..."

  The voice is not clear and loud, and even whispers like a dream.

"five four three two one."

  With the end of the countdown, a faint light finally lit up.

  The complete darkness like chaos finally disappeared, but the faint light alone was obviously 
not bright enough. At most, it changed from being unable to see the surrounding environment to one 
or two meters away.

   Immediately after this light flickered for a while, the whole world suddenly and completely 
brightened.

  Like the day.



  A figure walked out of a cave, and it was this person who made the countdown sound just now.

  His situation seems a bit special: the clothes on his body have almost become tattered cloth 
strips, and he can barely cover his body. However, the skin exposed to the air looked a little white, 
and his clothes were already torn in such a way that he didn't actually have any scars on his body. 
The only person who can identify the identity is probably the black long sword beside this person-
from this point of view, this person should be a swordsman.

  As for the age, it cannot be clearly judged because he has a silver mask on his face.

  It’s just a mask, it’s better to say it’s skin.

  Because his entire face is covered with a layer of silver luster, although it is impossible to 
clearly determine the age, at least the outline of the facial features can be seen.

   "Dad, how long shall we stay here." The black long sword suddenly made a sound.

  There is no doubt that this person with a silver layer on his face is Sean.

I saw Sean retract his gaze looking up at the sky, then shook his head, and said, "I don't know.... But 
these guys in the underground world are always able to send people to the surface from time to 
time, maybe we can go from here. Start on the side."

   "Oh." The Black King's voice responded, "Hey, Dad, that little vampire is here again."

   "Oh?" Sean raised his eyebrows, and then looked at a path where he was hiding.

  There, a thin figure was gradually walking towards Sean.

  This figure has short golden hair, and the facial features are as sharp as a knife. It looks 
extraordinary handsome, especially the joyful smile after seeing Xiao En, it makes his whole person 
full of a kind of sunny temperament. People like this are thrown into the surface world and say that 
he is a noble holy knight. No one will doubt it. After all, some churches choose church knights 
without requiring them to be able to fight, as long as they are handsome. .



"Hey, Master Zorro!" The guy called the little vampire by the Black King couldn't help but waved 
his hand excitedly after seeing Sean, and then ran towards Sean quickly, "I brought you Blood River 
Wine for Fried Steaks."

   "I said, I don't drink blood river wine." Xiao En sighed, and said helplessly.

"But I heard from my sister that the blood river wine helps our blood to recover from the injury." 
The little vampire said seriously, but when it comes to the back, his face is a bit shy, "and... and this 
is... "

   "I know I know." Sean took the fried steak from the vampire's hand when he was a child, and 
then unceremoniously bit it, "But I don't want to drink at all. Besides, this is your trophy, isn't it?"

"But...but..." The little vampire seemed to think something was wrong, "but without Master Zorro, I 
wouldn't be able to enter the top 20 of the competition this time.... So I think... "

   "Okay, don't yell like a girl, this thing is useless to me, if you drink it, you can drink it." Sean 
curled his lips in disdain.

  It has been almost a month since he came to this underground world.

  When the female vampire grand prince dragged him into the explosion ring, Sean immediately 
activated his own magic mark and turned his whole body into silver scales.

  However, although this can protect his body from sharp cutting damage, the damage caused by 
the shock wave, high temperature and heavy fall of the explosion cannot be completely resisted. 
And most importantly, Sean had no idea how he came to this underground world. He only 
remembered that in the high-temperature vortex of the explosion, he and Serena gave each other 
another heavy blow, and then he was hit. Involved in a whirlpool.

When he woke up again, he found that he had come to the underground world, and he was 
obviously in a situation of serious injury-even if the silver scales protected his skin, to avoid being 
cut by some strange and special sharp objects leading to bloodletting death. However, injuries such 
as high temperature, impact, and shock still caused many injuries in his body, and this result is that 
Sean's current strength is greatly regressed.



  As far as the current situation is concerned, it can probably only be maintained at the level of 
lower gold.

  If you force a full burst, you can restore the combat power of the sanctuary powerhouse, but 
the fighting time cannot be too long, usually five minutes is the limit, if it exceeds five minutes, it 
will cause certain damage to the current body. If the fighting time is longer, it will even cause 
permanent damage to the body. As for the standard of permanent damage, Sean is not interested in 
trying.

  Of course, although damage to strength is a bad thing, it is not without good things.

The good thing is that after Sean experienced a shock that is no less than the explosion of 
dimensional space, he also has a higher understanding of the law of space and time. At present, he 
has been able to initially integrate his own law of time with the law of space, resulting in an upper 
position. The real realm unique to the sanctuary powerhouse. However, this power still cannot be 
used very well at present, so for the time being, it is not a real high-level sanctuary powerhouse, let 
alone one step into the legend.

  Besides, Sean’s third heart seems to have been damaged in that heavy injury, and it is currently 
a lot of sluggishness.

  To some extent, this also greatly slowed down the time of Sean’s death and gave him more 
opportunities to find breakthroughs in his own limits.

  You should know that after experiencing the battle with Christina, Sean’s third heart is like 
taking some tonic, accelerating the growth rate. To some extent, this weakened Sean's combat 
effectiveness, but he couldn't tell outsiders about this kind of thing. After all, this breakthrough in 
realm and strength could only rely on himself.

  But now, thanks to Serena’s assistance, Sean’s second heart has also been damaged to a certain 
extent. At present, the strength in the body is repairing the second heart, and the sluggishness of the 
third heart cannot be recovered naturally.

   Xiao En let out a sigh of relief. The steak in his hand has been eaten.

  This little food can't meet Sean's nutritional needs at all, but he is inconvenient to move now. 
Naturally, there is no way to have more requirements, so he can only stay here to recuperate.



  In fact, when he first came to the underground world, the situation was much more miserable 
than it is now. If it were not for the little vampire in front of him, Sean would never have a chance 
to survive. And he found that the little vampire in front of him didn't have a deep contact with the 
outside world, and he didn't have the brutality of being a vampire. Instead, he was more like a 
simple boy. This also gave Sean a certain change in the blood race.

  Especially after learning that this kid has been bullied by members of the same clan, Xiao En 
thought of a way to train him.

  But in just one month, naturally, there is no way to train any results. To be able to get the top 
20 in the internal competition of their clan, Xiao En almost doubts how weak this clan is. Especially 
this little vampire also has a problem that can be said to be terminally ill, which makes Sean worry 
about the future of this little vampire.

  "Master Zorro..." The little vampire looked at Sean with a little timidity.

   "Open your mouth." Sean said.

   "Huh?" The little vampire hadn't figured out the situation, but still opened his mouth 
obediently.

Sean did not hesitate to grab the bottle in the little vampire's hand, and then unscrewed the cork and 
stuffed it directly into the little vampire's mouth, and poured all the liquid in the bottle into the little 
vampire's mouth. .

  The next moment, the little vampire's face suddenly changed, and he was about to lean over 
and vomit, but was patted on the chest by Sean. The little vampire choked abruptly, and all the 
liquid was swallowed directly by him. But as a result, the little guy's face became even more ugly, 
and he retched directly on the ground, and the bloodless face suddenly became paler.

"Tsk." Xiao En curled his lips, "Kane, the blood clan with dizziness, you are the first one I have 
ever seen in my life.... I really don't know how you became a member of the blood clan. But for you 
I understand that he is still a blood knight at the age of two hundred years."

"I..." The little vampire named Kane, who also suffers from faintingemia, just wanted to open his 
mouth to refute, but when he opened his mouth, he felt nauseous again. He continued to bow his 



head and retched, as if he wanted to drink it. All the gadgets were spit out, but it was a pity that his 
approach was obviously in vain.

  Blood River Wine is said to be wine, but in fact it is a kind of plasma refined and refined by 
using the river water unique to the underground world and the blood of alien beasts and monsters.

  This kind of plasma can provide strength growth to the blood family below the baron rank. 
Although the growth rate is not fast, in terms of the blood family's nearly infinite life span, there are 
still many benefits under the accumulation of time. Normally, even if there is no talent or ability, as 
long as you take this plasma regularly, you can probably enter the baron's class at about a hundred 
years old. Even if it is a bit more wasteful, you can reach the baron's class at about 150 years old. 
class.

   But the vampire Kane, who was retching on the ground, was now almost two hundred and 
thirty years old, and was still just the lowest-level blood knight among the blood clan members.

  This is simply a shame for any clan.

Putting    on the surface is no different from a mentally retarded child for human society.

  So it is normal for Kane to be bullied by people in the clan.

  This time the internal competition of their clan was only a competition between the blood 
knight and the lord, and Kane has been at the bottom for the past two hundred years. However, 
being able to enter the top twenty and get a bottle of Blood River Wine as a reward is absolutely 
amazing news. Sean can even imagine what kind of treatment Kane will receive next, and it is 
precisely because of this that Sean will force Kane to drink this bottle of blood river wine.

  For the current Kane, any opportunity to improve his strength must not be missed.

  Because of the Blood River Wine, it has almost no effect on increasing the strength of the 
baron rank, and can only be used as a healing medicine, not to mention the rank above the baron. Of 
course, there are also better-quality blood river wines that can have a certain strength increase effect 
on the baron and above ranks, but that kind of thing is something that even some blood clan leaders 
have to compete for, and Sean inferred from Kane. How could this clan that Kane belonged to have 
such a superb thing.



"Okay, no matter how you pick it up, it's useless." Sean kicked Kane and motioned him to stand up. 
"Blood River Wine, once you drink it, it will immediately transform into blood energy to moisturize 
your body. There won't be any residue, you are just a psychological side effect....Get up, I decided 
to teach you something else today, because you don't have much time."

   "No time?" Kane vomited tears and nose, but the nausea and nausea still did not dissipate.

"The waste like you, who has been at the bottom, can suddenly break into the top 20 of the 
competition. Especially many lords were defeated by you as a blood knight. Guess what those 
people would think?" Sean sneered with a mocking expression on his face. Looking at Kane, "They 
will definitely feel that you must have obtained something good, so they will suddenly 
counterattack them. Then they will definitely find a way to trouble you. If it is more serious, it may 
even be Kill you and take your blood core."

   "No...impossible..." Kane's face became paler, "We are a family of a clan, and...and..."

   "And your clan has legal protection, and clan family members are not allowed to kill each 
other?"

   "Yes, yes!" Kane said loudly.

Sean snorted, his face full of disdain: "If you have not grown up, as usual, no one will care about 
you. But it is because you have no sense of existence for so many years, but suddenly you are here. 
The test showed an astonishing reversal, so you have entered the sight of many people. It will not be 
long before someone will ask you for questions, and then what are you going to do?... Expose my 
existence? Or? Hide it for me?"

"I……"

"What then? Whether you expose my existence or conceal it for me, your results will not change." 
Sean shook his head and made a sigh of wonder, "Maybe the old people in your clan don't care too 
much. , But what about the ambitious younger generation? Especially those clan members who are 
only a hundred years old? They will be very interested in your growth, so you will become a 
victim.... Those guys only need means. Cleaner, you won’t be punished. After all, they are geniuses, 
the future of your clan, and what about you? What are you?"

   "No way! I..."



   "No? Why, let's make a bet, how about?" Sean smiled.

  If this smile is seen by those familiar with Sean in the surface world, they will definitely be 
secretly vigilant.

  Because Sean’s devilish smile has almost become his absolute iconic sign of bad things.

  "Okay!" He hesitated, perhaps out of trust in the clan, Kane nodded heavily, "My family, I will 
definitely not hurt me!"

"Then let's wait and see." Xiao En smiled and said nothing, "Oh, yes, you'd better prepare. Because 
next time you come back to my place, we will probably leave here."

Chapter 102: .It's still alive

  Kane, who was forcibly fed plasma by Sean, did not stay for long, and soon chose to leave.

  Probably because of the dissatisfaction with the conversation with Sean today.

  Shaun had no idea of taking care of Kane's mood.

  He has the True Eye. Even if his strength is damaged due to a serious physical injury, the True 
Eye is still in a working state, so Sean can clearly see Kane’s personal data.

Knights are official members of the blood clan. Whether they join in the form of first embrace or 
appear in the form of birth, they are destined to be able to obtain the clan surname and live in the 
clan's shelter, unlike the blood slaves who have no IQ and The cannon fodder of reason.

  The blood knights are the lower silver masters equivalent to the surface world.

  Kane, in terms of the strength of a lower silver player, he is undoubtedly very good, even 
comparable to the standard of the lord, which is why Shaun is willing to teach him. In terms of 



personal strength alone, Kane will not be much worse than the lord of those big clans, but why he 
was not recognized by the title of lord, this is not clear to Sean, but this does not prevent Sean from 
continuing to train this little vampire. .

  Of course, it is also an experiment.

  The result of the experiment is very obvious: the growth limit of the blood race is different 
from that of all races in the surface world, and they don't seem to be affected by any potential limit. 
As long as they have a strong enough body, their various abilities can be developed almost 
infinitely-of course, if there is a defect, it is probably that the blood family cannot sense the 
fluctuations of elemental power, which makes them still unable to become a magician.

  As for charm, that is the natural ability of the blood race.

  Shaun looked up at the sky of the underground world, dizzy by the bright light.

  Different from the real sun in the surface world, the sun in the underground world is made up 
of countless magic stones inlaid.

  The person who made this artificial solar system has already considered the energy problem of 
the underground world, so this artificial daylight has a self-recharging maintenance system. There 
are twelve hours every day to absorb the geothermal heat and the free elements of the underground 
world to replenish it, so in these twelve hours is the dark night of the underground world. Only 
during the twelve hours of activation after the charge is completed, is the day in the underground 
world.

  Because of this, there is no distinction between dawn and dusk in the underground world. 
There are only two scene phenomena here: day and night.

  If you want to move in the dark night atmosphere where you can’t see your fingers, you must 
either have the ability to see things in the dark, or have the ability to perceive supernaturally, and no 
matter how bad you are, you have to be in an environment with enough light. Otherwise, it is the 
prey that night creatures use for their stomachs—more than 70% of the creatures in the underground 
world belong to creatures that are active in the night.

It took Sean a whole month to finally adapt his body to the changes in the biological clock of the 
underground world.



  Of course, this is also fortunate. When he woke up, it was not in some wilderness, but in the 
back mountain of the Paka clan territory. Of course he was even more fortunate that it was Kane 
Paka, a vampire suffering from a terminal illness of the blood family, who saved him at the time. 
Otherwise, Sean's fate might not be much better.

  Through chatting with Kane, Sean also has a general understanding of the Capa clan and the 
region he is in.

  Kapa clan, belonging to the blood secret party.

This party’s philosophy is to follow the policy of avoiding the world, and will not harass or destroy 
the outside world on the premise of being self-sufficient. They have little interest in attacking the 
surface world. They think that the ancestors transferred the clan to the underground world because 
of their intentions. , The blood family should not break the rules of the ancestors. It is precisely 
because of this concept that they and the Mo Party have almost formed an old enemy relationship. 
Basically, if the people of the Mi Party and the Mo Party have encountered them, they will 
definitely go to war.

  And the Kappa clan, which belongs to the **** secret party faction, is not a powerful clan.

  From the clan lineage, the Kappa clan is a small clan that is not known how many generations 
later, and the entire clan has less than a thousand official blood clan. As for the founder of the 
Kappa clan, he has already died in a battle that I don’t know. There are many members of the Kappa 
clan of dukes and marquis who have fallen. Now the strongest of the Kappa clan is one. Viscount, 
he has been at this level for almost a thousand years.

  For the blood race, although the life span is close to infinity, it is not truly infinite after all. 
Their infinity is only relative to other races. Basically, if a person stays at one level for hundreds of 
years but is unable to break through and enter the next level, then this life will reach the end of 
strength-this Viscount of the Kappa clan is in such a state now, and With the gradual aging of his 
physical condition, his body's rate of weakness is increasing day by day. I am afraid that in a 
hundred years at most, he will have to decline in rank and have to abdicate.

  With only a hundred years left for the strongest of the clan, the internal turmoil of the blood 
clan is almost predictable.



  What's more, there are less than 50 barons in the Capa clan under the rank of Viscount, and 
many of them have no hope of breaking through to become a Viscount and degenerate from the rank 
of Viscount. You must know that the blood baron corresponds to the lower level gold of the surface 
world, and the entire Kappa clan has less than 50 lower level gold and one upper level gold strong. 
It is hard to imagine how weak such a clan is.

  But because of this, the clan internal competition meeting once every ten years is the top 
priority for the entire clan.

  Like Kane, who had been at the bottom for two hundred years, suddenly came a shocking 
reversal and reached the top 20 in one fell swoop. This dazzling degree could not be stopped at all. 
For those barons of the Capa clan and so-called clan geniuses who aspire to become viscounts or 
even higher ranks, Kane’s sudden counterattack is simply saying to everyone: "I have a secret, come 
and get it. Die me!"

  If it wasn't for Kane who still had some potential, and if Sean wasn't very disgusted with this 
innocent guy who saved his life, he wouldn't bother to care about this guy's life or death.

  In the next two days, Kane did not appear again.

  This result made Sean sigh helplessly.

   "Dad, why are we going to save that guy?" The Black King was extremely puzzled by Sean's 
plan to go to the house of the Capa clan.

   "Because I'm hungry." Shaun replied.

  During the nearly one month when Sean was hiding in this back mountain, Kane was 
responsible for bringing food every day. With Kane's status, it is impossible for him to get too much 
food, basically three pieces of fried meat every day, which is a drop in the bucket for Sean who has 
accumulated nutritional supplements. It is precisely because of this that Sean has recuperated for a 
full month before finally regaining his mobility. If he were replaced by him a month ago, any blood 
slave would be able to give birth to him.

   "A lie." As for Sean's explanation, the Black King obviously didn't believe it.

   "I need an identity." Sean said, and at the same time he reached out and touched his face.



  He used the magic seal and silver scales to cover his face to make himself look a little 
different. But this is not a long-term solution after all. Once the inhabitants of the underground 
world discover that he is a surface person, his fate will definitely be attacked by a group. This is not 
what Sean wants, so he needs an identity. In other words, an underground person who can prove 
that he is a resident of the underground world is needed.

  Kane is undoubtedly a good choice.

  Of course, in fact, Sean has no better choice.

  Following the road behind the mountain, this is the first time that Sean has seen a blood clan.

In the game that year, most of Sean’s information about the kinship came from official information 
stations and forums. In fact, there were only a few underground races he really came into contact 
with—the world view of the game "Miracle" It's huge, with many races, far beyond anyone else's 
phenomenon. Even the top adventurer players can't explore the entire Marvel World clearly, not to 
mention the signing of professional players like Sean who was bound to the guild. .

  For a long time, Sean regarded the blood clan as a country similar to the surface world.

   But it wasn't until he saw it with his own eyes that he realized that it was not the same thing at 
all.

After passing through a dense forest that shades the sky, Shaun is presented with a magnificent 
castle built on the mountain. Only the architectural model looks like a black swan castle, but it 
depends on the area of the building. In other words, it is equivalent to ten black swan castles-this 
castle alone has almost completely occupied the entire peak of about 500 meters. The so-called back 
mountain is actually only a jungle at the top of the mountain.

  Located at the foot of the mountain castle is a manor with the same vast area: an area with a 
mountain peak as the core and a radius of about three kilometers.

In this manor, you can see neatly manicured garden-like lawns. There is only a parallel avenue that 
can accommodate about thirty people leading directly to the outside of the manor, and on both sides 
of this cobblestone road. It is a variety of stone carvings. On the left and right lawns divided by the 
avenue, there are dozens of pavilions of different sizes and styles built, and a stone wall is 



surrounded a little further away, indicating that the areas within three kilometers are all private 
areas.

   Obviously there is no gold glittering decoration, no gems and other embellishments, but the 
manor in front of him still gives Sean a feeling of luxury.

  And this is just the territory of a completely dilapidated little clan.

  Shaun couldn’t imagine what kind of stunning scenery would be if it were the territory of the 
thirteen clans.

   "Father, I think this... is more style than ours." The black king's voice pulled Sean back to 
reality from the shock.

"I feel the same way." Xiao En felt that he had been a grand prince for so many years. "Well, let's 
find out first, where is that poor little guy. I hope this little guy is not dead. Otherwise, it will be 
very unfavorable to my plan."

   "Huh? Daddy, can you find others?" The Black King was a little puzzled.

   "Of course, it is not as troublesome as imagined." Sean curled his lips, and then stepped into 
the castle of the Capa clan.

  Different from the lively situation imagined, this huge castle looks exceptionally deserted.

   Xiao En entered the corridor of the castle from a door on the back of the mountain, and then 
randomly picked a direction and walked for more than ten minutes, but he still couldn't see anyone. 
However, from Sean’s observation, the castle is well maintained, and both the ground and other 
walls are wiped very clean. Obviously a lot of people are working every day to keep the entire 
castle clean. tidy.

  According to the situation, Sean should be able to see the servants of the castle, but he did not 
see any living creatures.

Sean once heard Kane talk about the situation: In the racial view of the blood race, blood slaves are 
livestock. They serve as cannon fodder, bait, servants, etc., and are only a convenient tool among 



the blood race. That's it. Only the blood clan above the knight rank can be regarded as a true blood 
clan member and can have the right to live in a clan family. Of course, while enjoying these powers, 
they also have obligations that belong to them.

  Looking at the desertedness and silence in the castle, Sean can basically guess what is going 
on.

It is nothing more than that blood slaves are not qualified to appear in this castle-the blood races 
have learned the lessons of the jihad that broke out with the werewolves in the past, and do not give 
these slaves any thought and wisdom. Only when they are resting, these slaves will come out and 
clean the whole place. Old castle. This is also the reason why the castle can be kept so clean and 
tidy, and it is also the root of why such a large castle is so deserted.

  From this point of view, it is not difficult to see that the Capa clan may have been a rather 
powerful clan a long time ago.

   But now?

  Sean walked leisurely all the way to the lowest level of the castle.

   "Dad, are you sure you can find that little guy here?" The Black King asked Sean with a very 
skeptical attitude.

"Of course." Sean nodded, his face full of confidence, "If that kid Kane is really caught, then he will 
definitely be brought to this kind of secret room... this place. There will definitely be secret rooms 
in the castle, but there are certainly not many people who know about it, so the best solution is to 
imprison them in this type of basement space. We only need to find more in such places."

   "Okay, okay, anyway, you have the final say." The Black King said weakly. Anyway, he 
couldn't move freely, so he could only follow Sean.

  The space of the castle is so huge that it almost hollowed out the entire mountain, so the job of 
searching for Kane was not easy. In the middle of the journey, the Black King opened the taunt 
mode several times, but Sean hadn't found Kane, so he could only shut up and endure the chattering 
sword.



  But just when Xiao En began to wonder if he had estimated the IQ of these blood races wrong, 
he finally heard a whip whistling from the air.

   "Aha, I knew I was right." Sean whistled.

   "Maybe someone else." The Black King retorted unwillingly.

   "Let's go and see." Sean let out a satisfied grunt, then walked quickly towards the sound 
source.

  After going on for a short distance, Sean finally came to a room that resembled a secret room
—it was not accurate to say that it was a secret room. It seemed that it should be a place similar to 
an interrogation room. However, because the entire castle has countless blood slaves doing cleaning 
and sanitation every day, it is impossible to see whether it has been abandoned, but Sean felt that he 
had walked in this basement for so long to find out. He judged subjectively Think this is a secret 
room that has been abandoned for a long time.

   Without knocking, Xiao En kicked the door open with one kick.

  As he expected, there were three people in this interrogation room.

  A man sitting on a chair in the corner with a haughty expression, holding a goblet with red 
liquid, and drinking quite intoxicated.

  The other is a middle-aged man who is nearly two meters tall and looks very burly. He is 
putting a hard short whip stained with flesh and blood on a side table. There are many other strange 
tools on this table, which seem to be matching interrogation tools, and this burly man is obviously 
entangled with which tools to choose.

  As for the third person in the room, it is Sean’s target of this trip: Kane.

   His whole body was tied to a cross stake, and he was basically beaten to the ground, and there 
was no good meat on his body. But even so, the blood flowing out of Kane's body is still fresh, there 
is no scab or wound healing on his body, and even his consciousness is clear.



  For the sudden appearance of Sean, the brawny man in the interrogation room and the young 
man who was sitting aside all the time exuding a sense of superiority were amazed and surprised. 
Only Kane showed a very complicated look on his face, with shame, hatred, helplessness, grievance 
and unwillingness.

   "It looks like you are still alive." Sean looked at Kane, who had almost become a blood man, 
and let out a surprise voice, "It's fine if you haven't died."

  "Who are you?" The young kin sitting in the corner exuding a sense of superiority frowned 
dissatisfied, "Why have I never seen you."

   "It's really weird that you have to meet me." Sean curled his lips, "Okay, I'll take this person 
away."

"Humph." The blood clan member was stunned for a moment, and then looked up and down at 
Sean, "Are you from Sardinia? It seems that the lessons I have taught him before are obviously not 
deep enough, and I dare to come for someone. Rubb, kill him."

  The brawny man randomly picked up an interrogation tool, with a cruel smile on his face, and 
then stepped towards Sean.

   "Oh? A baron?" Sean glanced at the brawny man named Ruber, a little surprised, "It seems 
that your potential is not low, and there is a baron willing to loyal to you."

"It seems that you don't know anything." A young man with a strong sense of superiority sneered. 
"It's a pity that he was willing to be someone else's knife without even knowing the situation. I have 
never seen anyone more stupid than you. For people like you, it’s better to end your life early, so as 
not to waste food.... I’ll give you one last piece of advice, don’t try to struggle, Ruber really likes 
torture."

"Well, this is actually what I want to say." Xiao En smiled and nodded in agreement, "I am also a 
person who likes torture very much, so you must not struggle for a while, otherwise Ah...it will be 
very painful." After that, Xiao En looked at the strong man who had come in front of him and 
smiled: "Your height has already blocked my sight, so I can only ask you to be shorter. ."

  I saw a black light passing by.



  Ruber, who was nearly two meters tall, didn't even realize what was happening, he felt that his 
height was suddenly shorter.

   Then, in the horrified pupils of the young blood race next to him with a strong sense of 
superiority, he found that his legs had been cut off. But during this process, he didn't even have any 
consciousness. Despair and panic instantly hit his heart. He wanted to make a cry, but found that he 
couldn't speak at all, because his vocal cords didn't know when. It was cut apart, which made him 
only let out a whirr like a blower.

"I like a quieter environment, so I can only ask you to shut up a little." Xiao En looked down at 
Ruber with a smile on his face. There was no trace of blood on the Black King's sword, but the 
more so, Xiao En The more terrifying it seemed, "But don't worry, I promise you will not suffer too 
much, after all, you are very cooperative and not struggling."

Chapter 103: .Blood

   "What do you want?" Sean asked, looking at Kane who looked a little desperate.

   "No...nothing..." Kane shook his head, but the frustration and depression in his expression 
were obvious.

  Shaun actually knew what Kane was thinking, but he didn't want to waste time on this topic, 
and he was actually a little disdainful of Kane's situation. Because in Sean’s cognition, the kinship 
concept of the blood clan is generally very indifferent, except for the direct descendants. It can even 
be said that every clan member is a competitor as long as it is not a sibling relationship.

  The fierce and cruel competition within the clan is ten times a hundred times that of the clan 
fighting in the surface world.

  So as to why Kane has such a concept of affection, Sean is extremely puzzled.

  Because of the growth mode of the clan population of the blood clan, it is basically divided 
into two categories: one is pure blood growth, and the other is the growth of first embrace.



  The so-called pure blood growth refers to the combination of two upper blood races to give 
birth to a newborn. This kind of blood race members have a relatively high growth space and 
potential value, and their talents are often not too bad.

And such pure-blood clans actually have two distinctions, one is the true pure-blood, that is, the true 
blood of the thirteen clans flows in the body, and according to the words on the surface world, they 
belong to the royal family members who live outside. ; The other is a semi-pure species, which 
refers to the first embracer of the two blood races that are combined with one another or both.

  Although on the surface, there is no difference between a semi-purebred and a purebred-in 
fact, unless you can thoroughly understand the situation of their parents, there is almost no way to 
distinguish the two. However, compared to semi-purebreds, purebred vampires have special 
abilities similar to the "blood talent". Once this bloodline is awakened, no matter which small clan 
they are born from, they will be immediately accepted back to the thirteen clan to which the 
bloodline belongs. .

  In some ways, this can also be regarded as a step to the sky, which is never comparable to a 
semi-pure breed.

  As for the growth of the first embrace, as the literal meaning means, they are the blood family 
born through the first embrace.

  The growth space and kinship talents of this kind of kinship members will be completely 
affected by the first owners: some clans are better at fighting, some clans are better at defense, and 
some clans have alternative kinship talents. Like Serena, whom Sean has encountered before, she is 
obviously a kind of blood that is very good at fighting. Therefore, the kind of blood that is first 
embraced by her tends to be more talented in combat. As for the growth space, she will be greatly 
affected. Limited to Serena herself-Serena itself is the Duke of the Sanguine, but this rank is only a 
special honorary title, in fact it belongs to the category of the Duke of the Sanguine, so those who 
are first embraced by Serena have great hopes Is able to become a blood marquis.

  Before, Serena told Sean that she could become a duke after she first embraced, but in fact she 
was just fooling Sean.

  The first owner has to surpass the first owner, and it often takes several times the price to break 
through this limitation, because this involves a unique law of the blood family-the blood family. 
This rule means that the first-adopter will have elder dependence on the first-adopter, which means 
that if Sean really accepted Serena’s first embrace at the time, then he would regard Serena as his 
mother or Elders like elder sisters can only play half of their abilities in front of them.



  The reason Sean would fancy Kane is because this guy is a thoroughbred-the worst is also a 
semi-purebred.

  This is also the reason why Kane's current rank is only a knight, but he has no inferior to the 
general lord rank blood clan statistics.

   To be honest, Shaun felt that Kane was the biggest wonder he had ever seen in his life.

  A blood-sucking family?

  Sean laughed and began to look at Kane with interest.

   "What...what are you doing?" Kane was a little hairy by Sean's eyes.

"I'm just thinking, if you don't usually **** blood, how did you live to this day." Sean looked at 
Kane. Judging from his age of 227, this guy should be considered alive in the blood clan. It's been a 
long time, "Doesn't the body wither? Don't your kinsmen live by sucking blood?"

   "Hu... nonsense! What kind of wrong knowledge concept is this!" Kane argued with a flushed 
face, but soon discovered the problem again, "You...you are not..."

"I never said that I am." Xiao En laughed, and the smile seemed meaningful, "Well, I don't know 
enough about your blood family.... To be correct, I also know It's only the 13 clans, but I don't know 
the general life habits and the like."

  Kane looked at Sean with a surprised look. He always thought that Sean must be a very 
amazing person, or some big man. This was known from the aura he felt when he first met Sean. It's 
just that there has been no evidence to prove it, but at this moment, hearing Sean speak in such a 
completely indifferent tone of the thirteen clans of the supremacy of blood, Kane became more sure 
of his guess.

  Looking at Kane's appearance, Sean knew that this little guy who hadn't been involved in the 
world must be filling in some strange and wrong knowledge, but he was too lazy to explain.



  Of course the most important thing is that his identity cannot be explained at all. After all, 
Sean’s understanding of the underground world is not as profound as his understanding of the 
surface. So the only thing he can do is to keep himself as mysterious as possible, and fortunately, 
Sean has special skills in how to play a magic stick.

"Even if our kinsmen don’t take blood, they won’t die easily. It’s just that the body will become 
indistinguishable from a normal person." Kane’s long-awaited meat steak finally came, but he still 
didn’t enjoy it immediately. Sean explained about the basic life-saving state of the blood family, 
“Sucking blood is only to strengthen our own abilities, and it also allows us to accelerate the healing 
of the body when we are injured. But in fact, even if we don’t **** blood, we usually It can also 
live for a long time. I don’t know how long it will be, but I don’t feel the weakening of the body’s 
functions at the moment.”

   "In other words, the way you quickly improve your strength is to **** a lot of blood?" Xiao 
En asked.

"Well, you can say so... right?" Kane thought for a while, and said with some uncertainty, "But 
according to our parents, at the beginning, any blood is OK, but with the improvement of strength 
After that, ordinary blood cannot be satisfied, because the quality is too low. It takes a huge amount 
of blood to **** this blood, and we also need to transform and purify ourselves, so the members of 
the higher-level clan will look for more powerful And the weight of the blood of the strong."

   "So, at what level did it probably start?"

"Well, the rank above the baron." Kane frowned, probably because he was dizzy, so he always 
evaded this knowledge subconsciously, "but starting from the rank of the lower blood clan , The 
upper ones can accelerate their own strength improvement by sucking the blood in the lower ones. 
The baron can be considered a difficult period, because even if they **** the blood of the lord and 
the knight, they will not get much improvement in strength."

   "Then what if the baron **** the blood of the Viscount or even higher blood?"

"It is true that the strength can be greatly improved, but this method is very dangerous." Kane 
replied, "Because it is easy to explode and die. After all, the quality of blood produced by the blood 
nucleus is completely different.... If the baron smokes the viscount, it can be increased if the weight 
is relatively small. But in fact, it is rare for a baron to win the viscount, and there is still coercion 
from the dependents of the same clan."



"It's no wonder that the barons of your Capa clan didn't want to beat the blood of the lord of your 
clan. It turns out that you can't beat it." Sean laughed mockingly, which made Kane's look a little 
embarrassing, "Then yours. What about the lord of the clan? Why not use the blood of those barons 
to speed up the increase in strength?"

"He still has it." Kane nodded. "All the barons of the Kappa clan must dedicate a certain amount of 
their own blood to the clan lord every month. Because currently only the clan lord can guarantee the 
Kappa clan It’s safe, so even if the barons are not happy, they have no way to resist, because once 
the lord of our clan dies, our Kappa clan will definitely be annexed by other clans."

   "Then why is the lord of your clan still..."

"It's reached the limit." Kane sighed lightly, "Without the worship of those barons, the lord of the 
clan would decline even faster. But at the moment... it's just barely maintained, and it's no longer 
possible to become a high-ranking blood clan. It's possible."

   "Well, I understand it roughly."

   Xiao En nodded, roughly he understood what the blood group was about.

  Before there is no rank, you can directly increase your own strength by sucking a lot of blood, 
which will cause physical changes similar to qualitative changes. However, after becoming a baron, 
the demand for blood increased, which made it impossible for the kinsmen to grow quickly by 
simply sucking blood. They began to need better quality blood, such as the blood of the strong. 
Only in this way can they be able to. Rapid growth in strength.

  Starting from the Viscount rank, you can increase your strength by sucking the purified and 
purified blood in the lower-ranking ones. And this is the fundamental reason why the kinsmen are 
so keen on cultivating their relatives, because only in this way can they grow quickly-of course, the 
kinsmen want to cultivate their dependants are not unrestrained, they all need to consume the source 
blood in the body. , This will leave them all in a weak state for a long time.

  As for blood slaves, it is only when you start a clan and want to develop a large amount of clan 
power. Because what blood slaves can provide as blood bait is only to give power to knights and 
lords, which is not of much value to the baron.

   In addition to this, the lower-level blood can also **** the upper-level blood, but the amount 
must be controlled, otherwise it will explode and die. And the lower members of the same clan 



cannot resist the upper ones, because there are restrictions on the laws of the blood family, this kind 
of pressure that is completely rooted in their souls, so that their bodies will only be loyal to this kind 
of pressure. Of course, if it is not the same clan, there is a possibility of a battle, but the suppression 
of the power class of the blood clan is too obvious. There are only a handful of blood geniuses. In 
most other cases, the lower blood clan will never be able to defeat the upper one, and this It will be 
more obvious when the performance is at a high level.

  Shaun looked at Kane up and down, but in his heart he had already begun to tailor a set of 
growth plans for Kane.

  The cruelty of the underground world has long been heard by Sean, but he didn't have a deeper 
understanding until he saw it with his own eyes in the Kapa clan’s castle that day.

Kane was tied to a cross-pile and could not move. Almost all the blood in his body was released, but 
he did not kill him. Instead, he continued to stimulate Kane's blood core and squeezed him 
thoroughly. All the power. Because the baron firmly believed that the secret of Kane's sudden 
strength was hidden in his blood core. If he were not just a baron and could directly swallow the 
blood core, he would have dug out Kane's blood core and eaten it. If it is dropped, how can there be 
such a troublesome bloodletting.

  As for the whipping and torture, it is just the personal taste of the blood baron.

But fortunately, it was only a baron who caught Kane and forced a confession. If he was the head of 
their clan, he could read Kane's memory by directly swallowing blood and blood cores. Kind of 
special ability. So often when doing some secret hooks where the blood clan intervenes, the attack 
method against the blood clan will directly crush its blood core and drain their blood. Otherwise, the 
upper blood only needs to learn a lot through simple blood sucking or blood nucleus swallowing. 
condition.

Therefore, when Sean started his hand that day, he dug out the blood cores of the blood baron and 
Ruber’s attendants. As for the blood, of course, all the blood was drained to make sure that no 
evidence was left. Kane left the old castle of the Capa clan overnight.

  Today is the sixteenth day they left the Kapa clan castle.

Fortunately, the two of them finally don’t need to sleep in the wild, or even have a good meal—the 
underground world doesn’t seem to have the concept of dry food, and the beasts and alien beasts 
also have their own living areas, so the underground world wants It is almost impossible to get 
some game.



  After all, those clans and other races with territories attach great importance to the safety of the 
surrounding area, and will never allow monsters and alien beasts to easily intrude. In the same way, 
the monsters and monsters also have their own territory, and only a very rare part of the stray and 
orphan species will run around.

  So Sean wanted to force Kane to **** blood, but it hasn’t started yet.

  However, there is at least one good news, that is, after the disaster at Kappa Castle, Kane’s 
mental state has obviously changed.

  Of course, I want him to start sucking blood for a while, which seems impossible.

  But at least he has understood the truth of survival in the underground world.

  In this world, only power is everything, and after losing power and value, no one will care 
about your previous glory and hard work. The underground world is a place that really pays 
attention to individual powerism. It has more naked jungle laws and the concept of predation of the 
weak than the surface world. It is precisely because of this deformed desire for power that the entire 
underground world is disordered and has no order. Any justice at all.

  Basically in the common perception of all the inhabitants of the underground world, power is 
justice, and whoever has the big fist is qualified to speak.

  In fact, this way of subsistence in the subterranean world is more in line with Sean's character-
in the player's society, the jungle law of the weak and the strong will be more obvious, and it can 
even be said that it is by no means weaker than the subterranean world. This is also the fundamental 
reason why Sean was able to integrate into the environment here as quickly as he came to the 
Underworld: Especially for rule-breakers like Sean, it would be convenient for him to rely on his 
own strong strength to speak. many.

  At least, he doesn’t need to pull a tiger's skin for everything, like in the surface world, and then 
consider the impact of changes in different stages of things.

  In the underground world, the only thing he needs to do is one thing.



  If you don’t accept it, you will be beaten!

Chapter 104: . Brutal training

  This is a small town whose name is so long that Shaun doesn’t want to remember it.

  According to the text translation of ancient documents, the name of this town can probably be 
understood as the meaning of dawn, but because it uses the hymn of the dawn era, the name of this 
town is as many as 36 characters.

  In this regard, Sean can only express that he does not want to understand at all.

  After two days of simple rest, Sean dragged Kane out again.

It’s just that you don’t continue to travel far, but temporarily use this small town as a stronghold to 
"level up" nearby. This is a very common game strategy-depending on the level of the base, use one 
or several of them As a temporary stronghold, it will radiately sweep the surrounding area until it 
can enter the next area.

  Different from the lords of the surface world and the rules of the kingdom, although this small 
town is not in the territory of the Kappa clan, according to the rules of the underground world, the 
town still has to pay and make contributions to the Kappa clan. And the Kappa clan must not harass 
the daily life of the town, and also have the obligation to ensure that the town will not be threatened 
by warcraft and alien animals until the town is again under the protection of other clans-of course if 
this happens. , Then the Capa clan can also take revenge.

  There are two rulers in the town, one is the blood baron and the other is the demon descendant.

The former is responsible for the daily management of the town during the daytime, while the latter 
is responsible for the daily management of the town at night-this management mode is also a very 
common management method in the underground world. After all, day and night have the same 
length and danger. , Relying on only one manager is often very dangerous.

  Unless the manager is so powerful that it is taboo.



  Of course, because of its proximity to the Capa clan territory, the surrounding area of the town 
is actually relatively safe. However, about five kilometers to the east of the town, there is a place 
similar to a swamp. Here grows a kind of strange beast called a marsh-the so-called strange beasts, 
often do not have the characteristics of intelligence, and there is nothing special. Ability, roughly the 
same as normal beast creatures in the surface world, such as lions, tigers, bears, rabbits, etc., except 
that alien beasts are more powerful than creatures in the surface world, and they are often 
carnivorous animals: even rabbits are the same. Carnivorous.

  So in order to distinguish it from the beasts, the inhabitants of the underground world call this 
kind of creature a strange beast, which is also a unique creature in the underground world.

The body of the marsh is about two meters long and the standing height is about 50 cm. The limbs 
are strong, the crawling speed is fast, and the back has very hard, hard scales. Although it is not 
poisonous, it has strong strength-their The tail can easily snap off the rough wood that probably 
needs three people to hug.

  Comprehensive strength is roughly equivalent to that of the Bronze Realm. It is generally low-
level bronze, and some individuals have the strength of high-level bronze. It is not difficult to solve 
it alone, but the problem is that the marsh is a gregarious creature. Usually five to eight animals act 
together, and the most disgusting thing is that the marsh lizards also call out their companions 
through roars, so if they can't solve it quickly, they are likely to face the siege of dozens of marsh 
lizards.

But relatively speaking, the value of the marsh lizard is also quite high: the hard scales on the back 
can be used to make scale armor; the tail, teeth, and bones can all be used to make weapons; and the 
soft flesh of the abdomen is also considered a relatively high-level food; as for the marsh lizard's 
Blood is also one of the main materials used to make low-end blood river wine.

  Blood River Wine is one of the most important resources of the blood clan. It can quickly 
increase the blood level of the baron and below, even if it is above the baron, it can also be used as a 
potion to quickly recover from injuries. The main production materials are the purified blood of 
alien beasts or monsters, and the water source through special purification methods. According to 
the different recipes of blood river wine, other auxiliary materials will be added to give birth to 
blood river wine with different effects— -High-end Blood River Wine can even have an effect on 
the upper blood races.

  However, this small town can only produce low-end Blood River Wine-and the Kappa clan 
happens to be one of the biggest patrons of this town to purchase Blood River Wine.



  Sean decided to stay in this small town. Naturally, he just fell in love with the marsh lizard 
nearby as a leveling place.

  For him, the messy things like blood, tail, bones of the marsh lizard are useless, and even the 
blood river wine, Sean doesn’t bother to bother about it. What he really wanted was actually to 
allow Kane to overcome his fear of blood-the **** river wine produced after purification had a lot 
of **** taste, but Kane would feel nauseated at this level, so Xiao Well, he decided to give the 
heavy medicine very simply.

  The marshland a few kilometers away from the town, unexpectedly is a place with quite 
beautiful scenery.

This is a terrain similar to a depression, one after another puddles are continuous, the water is clear 
and clear, and there are paths between the puddles and the puddles for people to walk on, but the 
roads are not spacious, and some places are even It is impossible to pass directly. The terrain of the 
depressions also fluctuates from high to low. Water flows from a high place to a low place, and 
finally converges in the low-lying place. It flows into the nearby streams along the natural or 
artificial waterways.

  If there are countless black scales floating in the puddles that are as thick as dead wood, these 
puddles are definitely a scenic spot.

   "What are we...what do we do?" Kane looked at Sean, and then asked suspiciously.

   "Just do this." Sean picked up a small stone and threw it at the nearest puddle.

  "Don't...don't..." Kane opened his hand to stop Sean, but his movements were far not as fast as 
Sean.

   So soon, the stone fell into the puddle.

  The moment the stone fell into the puddle—almost the moment the ripple had just risen—a 
few marsh lizards that were closer to the ripple immediately rolled up, and then quickly climbed out 
of the puddle. Perhaps it was because the movements of these marsh lizards were too big, and all 
the marsh lizards in the puddle were alarmed. At this time, Xiao En discovered that the marsh 
lizards in a puddle were not only floating on the water. There are dozens of them.



  And this is because the puddle nearest to Sean is of a relatively small area. If it is a relatively 
large puddle, there may be more marsh lizards lurking in the puddle.

   "Let's go back." Kane said with a flustered face, "You have shocked the entire marsh lizard 
group!"

It seems to be to verify the accuracy of Kane’s statement. When the marsh lizards in a puddle 
crawled out, there were a lot of rolling marks in the nearest puddles, and countless marsh lizards 
began to move from the water. The depression floated to the surface, and then crawled out one after 
another. Of course, there are more marsh lizards that did not leave the puddles, but hovered on the 
surface of the water, looking at the surroundings with their heads up, and they looked a bit like 
crocodiles.

  And when this commotion spread more and more widely, all the puddles of the entire marsh 
moved, and countless marsh lizards began to become active.

   Seeing that the situation began to become a little messy, Kane immediately pulled Sean and 
began to back off.

However, after retreating for about tens of meters, Sean stopped and stopped backing. Seeing the 
doubt in Kane’s eyes, Sean shook his head slightly: "Just stand here. These marsh lizards have 
different eyesight. Very good, and their perception is quite average. They judge the situation based 
on the vibration.... Go and bring the marsh lizards over, and then you will find a solution."

   "Me?" Kane pointed to himself in disbelief, and said with some uncertainty.

   "Of course, what do you think I brought you here for?" Sean curled his lips.

"Isn't it here to hunt marsh lizards, and then collect blood to make blood river wine?" Kane looked 
at Sean, and then asked. It was just looking at Sean's smile, but Kane's voice became more and 
more. Small.

   "Almost." Xiao En smiled, then slammed Kane out, and at the same time, the stone was 
thrown on the ground and attracted the attention of the recent marsh lizards.

   "Master Zorro!" Kane exclaimed.



  But it was too late for Kane to make more sounds. The seven or eight-headed marsh lizard 
heard Kane's voice and crawled over here quickly. And Sean also wisely chose to retreat, obviously 
not wanting to get involved in the battle. Kane just wanted to go with Sean, when he was kicked 
back by Sean, the next moment seven or eight marsh lizards He pounced on Kane.

"what!"

   A scream sounded.

  Shaun curled his mouth and turned his head slightly.

One of the fastest marsh lizards bite Kane’s lower body with a raised head—maybe the bite force of 
the marsh lizard is not enough to bite Kane’s body, but the pain is probably not much lighter. . Soon 
thereafter, a few more marsh lizards rushed over, and with a very hungry appearance, they couldn't 
wait to bite towards Kane.

   But this time, these marsh lizards are not so easy to succeed.

  Although Kane does not **** blood and has a low status in the clan, no matter how it is said, 
his personal attribute ability is still equivalent to a high-ranking silver master. Facing these marsh 
lizards, which are only in the Bronze Realm, even if they were bitten because of not being aware of 
them for a while, once they really started to use them, there would be no way to really take these 
strange beasts.

I saw a swamp lizard that flew directly out of Kane with a punch, and then another hammer hit the 
swamp lizard's head that was biting his lower body-watching this move of Kane, Sean sighed 
helplessly. Just as Sean had expected, the marsh lizard was suffering from the blow. Naturally, the 
bite force increased, so Kane immediately felt the same.

  But before Kane pushed away the marsh lizard that was biting him, the other two marsh lizards 
flew towards him again, which forced him to take such a marsh lizard to deal with it. But this time it 
was not as easy as before. Just after flying a marsh lizard, another marsh lizard bit her waist. The 
intense pain caused Kane’s movements to be disordered and he failed to shoot the third marsh 
lizard. , But was bitten by the opponent's right hand.



  The bite of several marsh lizards in a row quickly pulled a laceration on Kane's body, and the 
bright red blood stained Kane's body.

  I don't know if it was due to the stench or the blood irritation, Kane's face became a little pale, 
and the whole person was obviously in a state of mental exhaustion.

  Seeing this scene, Xiao En shook his head helplessly, then drew his sword out of its sheath.

  At this moment, even if he doesn't want to support it, he can't do it.

  Although Kane was still trying his best to resist, the six marsh lizards all took advantage of 
Kane's trance to bite Kane from different directions, and it was obvious that they began to tear. In 
Kane’s current situation, he has no ability to resist. If Sean doesn’t take action, the next moment 
Kane will be dismembered by these marsh lizards. The silver realm is strong only in strength and 
speed. To wait for several aspects, it does not mean that Kane's body is invincible. Perhaps the 
particularity of the blood family can strengthen Kane's physical fitness, but the alien beasts that are 
completely different from the surface world are obviously not vegetarian.

  So the end result of such entanglement is bound to be the end of Kane's dismemberment.

  This is not what Shaun wanted.

To deal with these strange beasts, Sean’s approach is much simpler and more rude, and he goes 
straight over, no matter where it is cut. Anyway, these materials are of no value to Sean, so naturally 
he will not consider it when he shoots. How to ensure the corpses of these strange beasts. What's 
more, Sean wanted to get Kane to get used to the smell of blood, so the shot was naturally a lot 
more fierce-the marsh lizards that bit Kane were directly dismembered, and Kane's whole person 
was even more drenched. A **** man through and through.

   "Oh!"

  The strong smell of blood irritated Kane. He almost vomited on the spot just after he was 
covered with blood, and even the remains of the marsh lizards who were still biting his body had 
not had time to get it off. A terrible smell of fishy odor and sour odor suddenly spread, and even 
Sean had to retreat a few steps.



  After waiting for a long time, Kane was already vomiting completely nothing to vomit, but he 
was still retching there constantly, and his face was pale and terribly pale.

  "Don't throw up." In this way, Sean really became impatient to wait, "Hurry up to drink while 
the blood of those marsh lizards has not solidified."

   "Drink...Did it?" Kane looked at Xiao En in amazement, his face was so white that he could 
almost see the blood vessels.

"Don't forget, your physical injury right now is not considered minor. If you don't drink the blood, 
you will have to recuperate for at least one month." When Sean said this, he was quite envious of 
the physique of the blood race, as long as he possessed Enough blood to stimulate the blood nucleus 
can quickly recover from the injury. Unlike Sean, he needs to find ways to replenish nutrition and 
avoid fighting to heal his injuries. "We don't have so much time to waste."

   "But..." Kane's face made it clear that he didn't want to do it.

  However, Sean had a more straightforward approach. He was too lazy to explain to Kane, 
walked directly to Kane's side, grabbed Kane with his hand, and fell heavily to the ground. While 
Kane was not aware of it, he directly removed his chin, then pressed his body, grabbed a marsh 
lizard in his hand, and began bleeding Kane's mouth.

A large amount of blood poured directly into Kane’s mouth. Kane who was choked directly wanted 
to vomit immediately, but how could Sean let Kane spit out the blood and hit Kane’s chest and 
abdomen with a punch. At the same time that the hard-hit Kane let out a painful grunt, all the blood 
began to pour into Kane's throat. At this moment, no matter how hard Kane struggled to resist, he 
could only accept this almost primitive act of rumoring and drinking blood.

  After forcibly instilling the blood of a marsh lizard, Sean just got ready to catch the second 
marsh lizard together. Kane wanted to escape as soon as he turned over.

   "Oh." Sean shook his head helplessly, "Why bother."

  While saying this, he did not forget to pick up the body of the second marsh lizard in his hand, 
and then slap Kane to the ground with the scabbard with a shake of his hand. However, when he 
interrupted Kane's legs, Sean hesitated for a moment. In the end, he didn't choose such a rough way. 
He just removed the bones and joints of Kane's legs, making Kane incapacitated.



Seeing Kane who fell on the ground with a look of horror, Sean smiled very harmlessly-of course, if 
Sean was not covered with blood at this time, it would be really harmless. Appearance: "Hey, 
obedient, I drank all the blood myself. If you let me help you again, then I will remove your hands."

   Looking at Sean who was smiling, Kane wanted to cry without tears.

  He began to regret that he had heard the false news that Sean said that there was a way to 
change his faintness. If he had known such a result, he would not leave the town if he was killed. In 
other words, he would rather force himself to drink blood river wine than accept Shaun's almost 
primitive training method.

Chapter 105: . Sean's plan

  Kane stared at the sky blankly.

  He has forgotten that it was the first few days that Sean was dragged out for "training". For 
him, every day was a painful torture. So that he completely forgot how he went back every day. The 
only thing he could remember was the flood of blood. The pungent smell of blood made him feel 
abnormally collapsed. What's more, Sean would never To make him vomit out, instead he continued 
to beat his body to speed up the absorption of blood.

  Kane, regretted leaving Kappa Castle with Sean.

   is different from Kane’s lack of focus and almost sluggishness.

  Even though Sean’s face is not so good, it is obviously not very good-looking.

"Dad, I think this guy seems to be dying." Although the black king couldn't act on his own, he had 
been with Sean all the time. When he was idle, he would naturally look at the so-called "training" of 
Sean, so He knew exactly how many days Kane had been tortured by Sean, "Your so-called strong 
medicine... seems to be a bit too strong."

   "I think too." Sean curled his lips. "The blood is not known for its tough willpower. This guy's 
willpower...not very good."



"Dad, I think it... It's not easy to be able to maintain self-awareness after being devastated by your 
bones and blood for nearly half a month." The Black King obviously has something to say about 
Sean. A different view, "But if you continue to toss like this, this little guy will really be played by 
you."

"No way, my understanding of the blood family is not clear enough. I have to find some information 
from this guy." Sean rubbed his chin. "However, this guy seems to be different from the average 
blood family. I want to learn from him. It is obviously too difficult to find enough information and 
build a database."

  "What should I do?"

"There's nothing to do, take one step at a time." Sean sighed, his tone filled with helplessness, "But 
in any case, at least train this guy.... The blood knight is in the underground world at all. It's 
worthless at all, we must find a way to make him have enough strength, even if it is quick. Only in 
this way, we can learn more about the underground world."

   "Okay, okay." The Black King murmured, "Actually, I think it doesn't matter even if you live 
in the underground world."

"You don't care, I do." Xiao En patted the hilt of the black king, and this action was like a lesson by 
flicking his forehead. "The underground world is more complicated than I thought. If I regain my 
strength, I will return it. It's easy to say, but with the current situation, I must find a way to integrate 
into this social structure first, otherwise..."

  Shaun hasn't forgotten, Serena, the blood prince.

He and Serena were involved in the big explosion of the Path of the Abyss at the same time. 
Although the explosion affected the dimensional space, neither of them eventually appeared at the 
entrance of the path of the abyss. Na's understanding, he knew very well why Serena was struggling 
to be seriously injured and dragged herself into the big bang.

   is nothing more than wanting Sean to die in this blast.

  Because of the physical strength and quality of the blood race, even though Serena has to pay 
the same price, she will never die. It’s just that she also didn’t anticipate the means that Sean had, so 



Sean also survived, but the injury was not minor—the displacement of the internal organs could not 
be recovered in a short time, even with the current situation of Sean. The strength of the body can 
be corrected and recovered on its own, but it also takes a long time.

  But Serena is different.

  As a kindred, she can speed up the recovery of her physical injuries by drawing blood and 
sucking blood. If Serena has enough contribution, she can even enter the blood pool unique to the 
thirteen clan to accelerate the healing of her injuries, this recovery speed can be faster than simply 
drawing blood and sucking blood.

  According to the information that Sean obtained from Kane, Serena can completely recover 
from her injuries within five months as long as she can enter the blood pool. If it is to recover by 
drawing blood and sucking blood, it will take about eight to ten months. Compared with the 
recovery period of at least one year for Sean, Serena's advantage is much greater. too much.

   However, these two methods naturally have advantages and disadvantages.

  If you enter the blood pool, you are bound to fall asleep. This is an unavoidable reaction of all 
the blood races entering the blood pool. No one knows the specific principle. However, according to 
Sean's understanding of the blood pool, the blood pool seems to have the ability to seal the passage 
of time, and the blood clan members who enter the blood pool to sleep can put the body in a state 
similar to a seal, and will not weaken physical energy due to this.

  Many blood princes who have basically no hope of breaking through their own limits will 
choose to enter the blood pool to fall asleep, and only wake up again when the clan encounters a 
major crisis. It’s even said that there are one or two blood elders in the thirteen clans who have been 
sleeping for tens of thousands of years. Sean doesn’t know much about the blood elders, but 
according to the current known strength comparison, he is superior to The elder rank above the 
blood prince should belong to the super power.

  Just one blood race has at least thirteen super powers, so how can the strength of the other five 
holy blood races that are in the same position and strength as the blood race be weak?

  From this point, Sean can also understand why once the underground world launches an 
offensive war on the surface, the residents of the surface world will temporarily abandon all 
contradictions and join forces, because this is indeed not a force that an empire can withstand. The 
millennium covenant empire was able to defend so many paths through the abyss. This alone is 



enough to explain the vast heritage of this empire, but it is a pity that now this powerful empire has 
also led to internal division and chaos due to the path of a dictator.

   But if Sean is really allowed to choose, he prefers Serena to enter the blood pool to recover 
from her injuries, rather than choosing another way to heal her injuries.

Because as long as Serena enters the blood pool to sleep, he will have more than five months of free 
time. This time is enough for him to make good use of. When Serena wakes up and realizes that the 
situation has changed, Sean will most At least they also have a certain degree of self-protection and 
coping capabilities.

  Shaun didn’t think that with Selena’s mind, she would feel at ease before seeing her own body. 
She might temporarily ignore this problem because of the serious injury, but after the injury has 
been treated to a certain degree, Serena will definitely issue orders such as life to see people and 
death to see corpses. And Sean has never underestimated the blood family from the beginning, even 
if they are really not good at magic, but this kind of precise guidance to determine the appearance of 
Sean, Sean believes that they will definitely have it.

  So, it was only a matter of time to find the Capa clan.

The reason why Sean was willing to stay in this small town whose name was too long to know how 
to spit, apart from partly to train Kane, another reason was that he decided to stay here to see the 
situation. After all, this is to enter the Capa clan. The only channel in the territory with supply 
points. With the pampering guys of the blood race and the luxurious behavior style, Sean believes 
that they will never choose the route of going over mountains and mountains.

  So as long as you stay in the town, once Serena and others take action, Sean will learn the 
news as soon as possible.

  Calculating from time, Sean estimated that if Serena had not entered the blood pool, there 
should be almost news now.

   Looking at the dizzy Kane again, Sean sighed, and then walked towards Kane.

  For nearly half a month of "torture", Kane has not said whether he has become accustomed to 
blood, but his physical fitness has really grown a lot. Although Kane himself didn't feel much, but 
Sean, who has the real eye, was able to clearly observe even the slightest change in Kane: strength, 



endurance, and will all showed single-digit increase in attributes. In terms of intelligence, it hasn’t 
changed, but agility has lost a few points because of Sean’s frequent removal of his bones.

  But overall, Kane’s personal attributes have been relatively enhanced.

  Sean stretched out his hand and pulled Kane out of the "blood pool". This guy still looked 
groggy, but the smell of blood on his body had faded a lot, which made Xiao En slightly surprised. 
After all, if you want to talk about the physical condition of Kane, if Sean thinks he is second, 
absolutely no one dares to say first, not to mention that Sean has the real eye as a cheating device.

For more than half a month, Kane was dragged back by Sean almost every day, and the strong smell 
of blood on him would not excite the bloodthirsty blood, on the contrary, even the blood felt a stink 
and dirty. Because the smell is too pungent. But now, when Kane was dragged out of this "blood 
pool" made by Sean, the strong pungent and **** smell has completely disappeared. This 
phenomenon is very unusual.

Sean stretched out his hand and pressed several times on Kane's body, and then quickly 
unexpectedly discovered that Kane's physical fitness was higher than before, especially the bone 
growth in the body, which seemed to be due to more disassembly. Because of this, it has also 
become tougher. Even Sean had the illusion that Kane's height was slightly longer.

"Silver body?...No, it's not right. There is still a certain difference from the real silver body, but the 
overall physical hardness is much stronger than before. Well, although the personal attribute data 
has not changed much, it is At the current level, perhaps it is difficult for a vampire of the Baron 
rank to cause a one-shot kill on Kane." Sean let out a low cry with interest, and at the same time, he 
did not forget what he had already established in his mind. The database is compared, "It seems that 
this special training method has certain benefits for the blood race.... It's just that it is currently 
impossible to judge whether it is a special case or that it can be popularized."

   "Dad, do you still want to popularize it?" The Black King let out an incredible exclamation.

"Knowledge is valuable everywhere." In this regard, Sean is somewhat of the serious attitude of the 
researchers at the Heerson Institute. This is probably because Sean has more contact with those 
researchers. "If this is not a special case, then this represents the study of the blood race. I have 
stood in front of other people."

   "But Dad, what use is this for us?" The Black King asked.



When asked by the Black King, Xiao En really felt choked, but he still hummed unconvincedly: 
"Maybe it's useless now, but maybe it will be useful in the future?... Humph, now we should I went 
back. I’ll be here for today. But I should also let this little guy take a few days off. If he continues to 
train like this, I’m afraid his spirit will really break down."

   "Yeah, I thought Dad you already forgot that this little vampire is also a life."

  Sean ignored the black king's ridicule, hesitated for a moment, and decided instead of dragging 
Kane back as usual, but holding Kane on his shoulders, and then began to walk towards the town.

  On this road, when all the marsh lizards saw Sean’s figure from a distance, let alone beating 
them, they didn't even dare to come close. They all turned around and ran as if they had seen a 
ghost.

  Seeing this scene, if someone said that these marsh lizards were still some idiots, Sean would 
not believe it anyway.

It’s just that he didn’t want to think about it. The massacre in the past half a month has made the 
marsh lizard deeply remember Sean’s breath. As long as he smells Shaun’s breath or sees his figure, 
all marsh lizards Will flee in a rush. Because the marsh slaughtered by Sean in the past half month 
alone is almost as large as the amount slaughtered in the past year. If Sean is allowed to slaughter 
like this, I am afraid that in less than a year, all the marshes in the entire marsh will be extinct. .

  Because of this, in recent days, if Sean wants to soak Kane in the "blood pond", he has to go 
deep to catch the marsh by himself.

  After all, it is not the big people from the underground world who will come here to hunt the 
marsh lizards. This kind of low-level hunting work is naturally done by the corresponding low-end 
people. But it’s strange to say that Sean has been hanging around in the swamp for so long, and 
even one of his colleagues hasn’t seen him—in fact, Sean doesn’t even know that most people who 
come to hunt marsh lizards will not be as brutal as Sean. It's unreasonable, and the marsh lizards are 
almost full of treasures. A team of ten people only needs to hunt eight of them, which is enough for 
their living expenses for a month.

  Moreover, if the marsh lizard hunts too much, it will also affect the ecological balance of the 
market, which will naturally cause the depreciation of the purchase price.



  With the selfishness of the underground world, no one would hope for such a situation. So 
even if they hunt more, those hunters will choose to hide the goods and wait for the opportunity to 
sell them again: for example, every year when big clans come to place orders.

  Returning along the same road, before getting close to the town, Sean saw a scene in the 
distance that was completely different from when he returned to the town in the past.

A team of about thirty people, uniformly dressed in light blue trousers and jackets, and white shirts 
inside, is standing in a line at the west gate of the town-Sean knows these guys, they are the guards 
of the town He is usually responsible for the daily security of this town of thousands of people, and 
his strength is basically at the level of the Bronze Realm. The leader of the team has three people: 
two blood knights and a demon descendant, both of which are the strength of the lower silver.

And there are two people standing in front of this team, a middle-aged man with straight hair, 
crimson eyes and white hair indicate that this is a demon; the other is a young man. Compared with 
the black suit of the demon next to him, this young man's clothing style is more prosperous, and 
people can see the extraordinary products at a glance and the cost is bound to be extremely 
expensive.

These two people are the two managers of the town-the blood clan attached to the Kappa clan but 
not from the Kappa clan, Baron Morton; and the family was driven out of the group because his 
father stood in the wrong line during the ethnic struggle. The demon descendant, Sohas.

  The strength of these two people has the level of low-level gold. However, after nightfall, in 
the dark environment, Sohas's strength is much more terrifying, at least it is the golden peak of the 
upper position, so although the town is jointly managed by these two people, Sohas has always 
performed better than Morton. It is more powerful, and as a result, the status of the blood family in 
the town has never been very high.

Seeing these rare big people, even Sohas, who would never show up at night, was standing at the 
gate of the town waiting for something, Sean’s eyes suddenly brightened: "Hey, there seems to be 
something extraordinary. The big man is coming over."

Chapter 106: .Shot

  PS. Today’s update is here. By the way, I will give a vote for the 515 Fan Festival. Everyone 
has 8 votes. Voting will give us coins. I beg for your support and appreciation!



  In the distance of the road, a small carriage came slowly.

  The carriage is full of dark ink, and it looks flat, but there is an aura of murder. It seems that 
the entire carriage is a beast that chooses people to eat. The cart is drawn by two tall horse-like alien 
beasts-due to the cruel ecological environment, there is almost no possibility of taming all the beasts 
in the underground world, and only these kind of no-brained alien beasts can be tamed. NS.

  In addition to this carriage that is known to be a throne dedicated to great men at first glance, 
there are eight riders riding weird creatures next to it.

These creatures are a bit like chocobos in the surface world, but they are relatively large and have a 
minimum circle. Their fur is dark red and their feet are full of muscles. At first glance, they are full 
of explosive power. Short-distance running and bursting may be comparable to it. The sprint speed 
of the gold powerhouse. As for the stamina, Sean doesn’t know anything about these creatures, so 
he doesn’t know their specific abilities. It’s just that when the eight riders on the back of the red 
chocobo are all barons, he knows that the visitors are not good. NS.

  Eight male vampires acted as escorts, and the one who drove was a viscount. From this it is 
estimated that the person sitting in the car must at least be a member of the blood family of the earl.

  Standing outside the town, Xiao En made a sound of surprise: "It's really rich."

   "It looks like Dad, your wishful thinking is about to fall." The Black King also sighed with 
emotion, "Let's leave before they find us."

"Go? I don't need it." Xiao En snorted coldly. "Apart from the coachman, eight blood barons will be 
able to sweep the town. No wonder the two managers in the town will come out to greet you... but 
the car. If the one here doesn’t make a move, the Capa clan will not be afraid. After all, the Mo 
Party and the Mi Party have always been hostile."

   "Why don't I understand what you are talking about, dad."

"What I mean is, this is the site of the secret party, and the hands of those guys from the Luxemba 
clan are not so long yet that they can't reach here." Sean resisted Kane and continued to walk 
towards the town." If you blatantly send high-ranking blood clan members over, it is undoubtedly 



an act of declaring war, so Serena must be scrupulous. Maybe these people are Serena's direct line 
power, but I can use it in reverse."

  "Use it?" The Black King became even more confused, "How to use it, Dad."

"Of course I'm asking for information." Sean laughed, but his smile was full of malice. Even though 
Kane, who was carried by Sean on his shoulders, was unconscious, he still trembled subconsciously, 
"You think I have been Why stay in this small town? Isn’t it just to find a chance to understand the 
situation of that female vampire? Anyway, she’s telling me that I’m in the dark, and she suffers no 
matter how she makes trouble.... Maybe, I can still let both of them. People are fighting."

"how to spell?"

"The relationship between the Mo Party and the Secret Party is originally hostile. I don't even need 
to provoke." Xiao En curled his lips, his face was full of disdain, "But I don't know how to use a 
sword. brat."

   "Can he do it?" The tone of the black king was obviously full of distrust.

   But this time, Sean didn’t say anything, because he really suspected that Kane faced these 
high-ranking blood races, could he still do it? But if all the protection is put on Kane, this is really 
not Shawn's style.

  ……

The team was soon greeted by two managers and entered the town. Although the people in the town 
were a little curious about the identity of this team, the living atmosphere of the underground world 
made them know when to inquire and when is the best time. When I didn't see anything-maybe 
Sean didn't know the carriage and these blood races, but the people in the underground world, 
especially those living in the whole blood race ruled area, would definitely not have anyone who 
didn't recognize the clan badge on the carriage.

  A pair of sharp fangs, one of which is stained with bright red blood, dripping slowly-this is the 
unique family crest belonging to the Resenba clan.



At the same time, Sean also carried Kane back to the town. He did not leave like this. He intuitively 
told him that this time the people of the Resenba clan visited the Kappa clan. There must be 
something for Sean to take advantage of. matter.

Say hello to people who are more familiar in the town. Although everyone is a little curious why 
Kane makes a mess of himself every day, what makes them even more curious is that Kane doesn't 
have the strong smell of smell. . However, Sean didn't say anything about this, and other people 
were very interesting and did not ask. After all, the relationship was not so good, that is, when they 
met each other in daily life, they said hello.

  However, in a five-story building that overlooks all the streets and houses of the entire town, a 
young man with a gloomy look is slowly taking his gaze away from Sean and Kane.

  This room is a place similar to an office, but the four sides of the house are made of glass. 
Only a writing desk and chair placed in the middle prove that this room is still somewhat office-
purpose. However, anyone who can enter this room is well aware that this room is actually a small 
town’s surveillance point. Every day there will be a small town’s guards standing here to observe 
the entire town through the glass windows on all sides, so as to make timely responses. Transfer 
order.

  But at this time, the person standing in this room is not the guard of the town.

  The eight **** barons who were guarding the carriage just now, the **** viscount who played 
the role of the coachman, and the two managers of the town are all here. It's just that at this moment 
they are standing on the side like a foil, in a posture surrounded by stars, surrounding the young 
man with a gloomy look in the middle.

  There is no doubt that this young man is the big man in the carriage just now.

  "Who are those two people?" The young man spoke, but his eyes were looking at Sean who 
was carrying Kane into a small house.

  The middle-aged demons and the young blood race glanced at each other. Because the demons 
who usually work at night did not know the situation, the answer was naturally the young blood 
baron, Morton.

  He didn't see the person who was seen by the big man next to him, but following the gestures 
in his eyes, he still saw the house that Sean and the others entered. So after thinking about it for a 



moment, the Baron Morton replied: "It's two foreigners who live here temporarily. It should be the 
poor worm who was driven out by which clan, more than two hundred years old, it's just a knight 
rank. They all went out hunting marsh lizards, but there has been no results. Instead, they always 
hurt themselves all over."

   "Really?" The young big man responded, but his tone was obviously not very concerned.

  He will notice these two people. It is also because Sean wears the black king on him, which is 
incompatible with the environment of the town, which arouses his curiosity.

  Generally speaking, in the territories ruled by the blood race, although people of other 
underground races will appear and settle, the blood race must be the dominant one. For example, 
even if the middle-aged demons occupy a relatively strong position in a small town, this is after all 
the territory of the blood race, so he does not dare to do too much, and the status of the blood race in 
the small town is faintly suppressed by the demons. One end, but there are more than 70% of the 
whole town of blood.

  Under normal circumstances, blood races rarely use weapons, which is similar to the 
werewolves who almost never use weapons.

Among the six holy blood races, only dark elves like to use all kinds of weapons. Blood elves are 
mostly magicians. Because of the dark night, the demons prefer to use bodyguards. The spider 
demons prefer to use heavy weapons because of their size. Weapons, only werewolves and kinsmen 
rarely use weapons.

   But very few, does not mean there is no.

  Some werewolves also use weapons, but most of them prefer sharp claws and gloves. The use 
of weapons by kinsmen is also rare, but occasionally various types of swords are used. But this is a 
heterogeneous after all, because both the werewolves and the blood race more like to rely on their 
own strength and speed to solve the enemy.

  But after hearing Morton say that Sean and Kane are both more than two hundred years old 
and are still knights, this young big man of the blood family is not surprised that Sean will carry a 
sword with him. In his opinion, it is nothing more than lack of strength, so he will borrow weapons 
to enhance his own strength. If this behavior appears in powerful high-ranking blood races, it will 
naturally be a kind of praise, but it is in two people like Sean and Kane. A hundred years old is only 
the blood knight's blood, that is a kind of spurning.



   "Let’s talk about the past." The ambitious young man said in a deep voice, "What attitude does 
the Capa clan have now?"

   "They refused." The answer was that middle-aged demon, Sohas.

  This move made the young blood viscount raised his eyebrows slightly, but his movements 
were very subtle, so no one could see. But in any case, he still felt serious dissatisfaction with the 
fact that a demon descendant led the way on the territory of the blood race.

  "Didn't you tell them that it was an order from the great Resenba?" The young man transferred 
his inner anger to the Capa clan.

   "That's it." Sohas said, "But they said that they are a secret party, and they are not at the same 
time as the demons.... Even with that, the town has lost its asylum."

"This is giving me power." The young man grinned and gritted his teeth slightly. "If it weren't for 
Master Serena's orders...all go and rest. We will leave tomorrow for a small survey. I believe we are 
all kissing. At this point, the Capa clan will certainly not fail to give us face."

  The managers of the two small towns looked at each other, and their eyes instantly became a 
little more panic.

Originally, they thought that this was just a trivial matter, and they could please the top of the 
Resenba clan by passing a word, so they didn’t think it mattered even if the Kappa clan let it go 
after the word was passed on. After all, Ka The Pa clan is already at sunset, and it will only last for 
a hundred years at most, and it will be difficult to escape the end of being annexed, so at this time, 
of course they have to consider for the future.

   But now, listening to this young man's words, the inside story in this matter seems not simple, 
and it also involves the famous Scarlet Queen of the Resenba clan, which makes the two of them 
feel terrified.

  They don’t want to get involved in some conspiracy somehow, and then become cannon fodder 
and be sacrificed.



   "Two, please lead a way tomorrow, okay?" The young man seemed to see the two people's 
thoughts, turned his head to the two town managers and asked.

  At this moment, the faces of the two of them are as ugly as they are.

  After half-forced means, the two agreed to leave for the territory of the Capa clan tomorrow, 
and only the group of people from the Resenba clan remained in this top-floor room.

   "Master Hubble." The viscount spoke.

"It's okay." The young blood clan known as Huber shook his head slightly. "The two people have 
been tied to our interests, and they have completely fallen out with the Capa clan. Forgive them for 
not daring to do so at this time. Betray us... You have a good rest tonight, and we have important 
things to do tomorrow."

   "If the Capa clan doesn't open the door for us, then what shall we do?"

   "As long as the Capa clan people are smart enough, they won't intercept us." Hubble said in a 
deep voice, his face obviously not pretty.

   "I don't understand why Lord Serena told us not to use force before leaving."

"Because this is the site of the secret party." Hubble glanced at the viscount, disappointed in his 
heart, "this kind of question, you can think about it more in the future. If you need to ask me even 
this kind of thing, I will later How can you rest assured that you can come out and do things by 
yourself?"

  Hearing Hubble’s words, the viscount’s eyes suddenly lit up: "My lord, what do you mean..."

"Sir Selena's injury this time is not small. It is estimated that it will not be healed in a short time." 
Hubble shook his head slightly. "Many people in the clan have different ideas, even Lord Pontus. 
There are different opinions. This time, not only my opportunity, but also your opportunity, as long 
as we do the thing that Lord Serena ordered, you will also have the opportunity to be sent out alone 
to perform the task. By that time, the rewards you will receive will not be limited to the current 
ones."



  Single words made the blood barons and viscounts who followed Hubble very excited.

  It’s just that, before they calmed down their inner joy, a sudden sound almost froze their 
emotions into ice.

"Oh—" Sean walked up the stairs naturally, with a long tail sound in his mouth, "It turns out that 
Serena was not allowed to enter the blood pool to heal. So it seems that she is also injured now. 
Nothing better."

  "It's you?" Compared to the panic of several blood barons and viscounts, Hubble's expression 
was unusually calm, "It seems that the two managers have neglected their duties."

   "Don't worry, I have solved them for you." Xiao En chuckled, "People who are negligent are 
definitely not qualified to continue to exist."

"You're right." Hubble nodded, and then stood up from his chair. "You should be the person 
appointed by Lord Serena? It is said to be the famous Grand Duke of the surface world, Sean Kang. 
Nali.... The first time I met, I was Hubble from the Resenba clan, a follower of Lord Serena."

"Oh?" Sean raised his eyebrows, and looked at Hubble with some curiosity. "I just listened to you 
below for a long time, and I thought you were Serena's dependents. It turned out to be just a 
follower.... Hmm, I didn't expect Serena to have such a charm."

"Heh." Hubble let out a chuckle, but his smile looked very gloomy no matter how you look at it, 
"Sir Selena's charm, how can you be able to talk about the lowly people and animals like you.... 
Surrender, Selena Your lord has given an order to capture you alive. In your current situation, you 
may be able to deal with ordinary blood, but obviously it will not be my opponent, so you should 
surrender obediently, lest you suffer torture after I shot."

"Okay, okay, I surrender." Sean thought for a while, and then sighed helplessly. "To be honest, I 
don't want to make my injuries worse. If Serena didn't intend to kill me, in fact, It's not impossible 
to talk about it."

  While saying this, Sean also got rid of the black king around him, and at the same time he 
didn't forget to say: "By the way, you don't blame me for killing the managers in this town, right?"



"How come." Hubble shook his head, and at the same time motioned several barons to come 
forward to arrest Sean, "Anyway, this is the site of the secret party, they are also members of the 
secret party, and have nothing to do with our magic party.... So It doesn’t matter if you kill it."

"That's good." Sean nodded and handed the Black King over to one of them very obediently. "By 
the way, I still have one thing I didn't understand.... Why is Serena so sure? Where am I? I thought I 
was hiding well."

  "I don't know about this kind of thing." Hubble shook his head. "But when you see Lord 
Serena, you can ask yourself if you are willing to answer you."

   "Okay." Sean shrugged, letting the two barons grab his shoulders, "I have one last question."

   "Let's talk." Hubble didn't show any irritation or impatience. This performance surprised Sean. 
Hubble's performance was obviously different from the blood family members he brought.

"That fellow Serena can't just send you over, right." Sean glanced at the ten blood races present. 
Although he didn't say anything, the disdain in his eyes was also very obvious. "This really looks 
down on me. Woolen cloth."

   "No, Lord Serena already values you very much." Hubble shook his head, his words full of 
pride and confidence, "Because she sent me here."

   "That's it....... I understand."

   Hubble’s face was calm, but the triumphant look in his eyes couldn’t hide. Being able to play 
for Serena, and even being trusted and relied upon by Serena, has always been Hubble’s most proud 
thing. He even made a decision from a very early time, as long as Serena created her own Clan, he 
will definitely follow the past, even if it is for this to leave the Luxemba clan, he will not care.

  However, when he saw Sean’s calm eyes, his heart jumped suddenly: something was wrong.

The next moment, as if to verify the accuracy of his sixth sense, Sean's grasped hands shook 
suddenly, and he got rid of the grip of the two blood barons. Instead, he grabbed the necks of the 
two and exerted force with both hands. With a pinch, only a "click" sounded, and the neck bones of 
the two blood barons were snapped off by Sean at the same time!



Chapter 107: Fight

  PS. Today’s update is here. By the way, I will give a vote for the 515 Fan Festival. Everyone 
has 8 votes. Voting will give us coins. I beg for your support and appreciation!

   Xiao En loosened his hands, and the two corpses whose neck bones were crushed by him fell 
to the ground.

  The other two blood barons standing next to Sean obviously did not expect that people who 
were almost completely restrained could complete a clean counter-kill in the blink of an eye. When 
these two people reacted and thought about making a move again, Sean sucked his left palm and 
started with the hilt of the Black King. With a light stroke, he cut off the carotid artery of the blood 
race on the left neatly and neatly; at the same time, his right hand made a fist. He hit the blood 
clan's heart directly behind his right hand, and a strong energy penetrated his body. The blood clan 
felt a turbulence in his chest and abdomen, and then his consciousness was completely black.

  With a gesture, Xiao En easily obliterated the four blood barons. At this time, he took the black 
king back to his right hand, and then smiled at the six blood families remaining in front of him.

  Harbor's face was livid, and the murderous intent on his body was uncovered.

  The strong aura is like the wind blade of a mage, cold and full of aggressiveness, and in the 
blink of an eye he tore the chairs and tables around Hubble into wooden blocks.

  The Hubble standing in the middle of the room is like a star that has attracted much attention. 
His voice is cold: "Since you are going to kill yourself, then you can't blame me."

  Shaun did not respond, but just smiled.

   Pulling out his sword, he has a completely different aura from before, and this aura is still 
rising steadily.

  This is Shaun’s unique aura as a sword saint.



Although he can only display the strength of the upper gold powerhouse without aggravating his 
injuries, which is almost equivalent to the strength of the blood family viscount, in fact, if you really 
fight, the average blood family earl will not be his. opponent.

  From the conversation with Hubble just now, Sean could hear that this Hubble is obviously 
Serena’s trump card.

  He is shrewd, wise, and has a strong self-confidence in his own strength, which can be judged 
from the aura he exudes at this time.

  But Sean is not worried.

  In fact, it took less than a minute after he put down Kane and then came here.

  For today's affairs, he had already made a plan in his heart, so he didn't hesitate to start. 
Anyway, no one in this house can escape except for the blood group he let go. Naturally, this big 
figure from the Resenba clan, Earl Hubble Resenba was included.

  The four barons and the viscount wanted to besiege, but before they could do anything this 
time, Hubble had already spoken: "You are not opponents, step back."

  The five kinsmen were taken aback for a moment, but seeing the four kinship barons who had 
fallen easily beside Xiao En, these five people still did not continue to show their loyalty. The blood 
clan of their status and status can be found in the Luxemba clan, even if they are not members of the 
Luxemba clan, or the small clans that have a connection with the Luxemba clan, they can find out 
the number at random. Hundreds of them came, so they naturally did not intend to die.

  But Hubble wants to save his men, Sean has no such idea.

  Sun, who had been suppressing for a long time, let out a sullen breath, and the whole person's 
heart also seemed relaxed and happy.

  He likes this feeling of complete indulgence, which is very similar to his style in the game. 
After coming to this world, he was depressed for nearly ten years. After this feeling recovered at 



this moment, Sean didn’t even have the idea of suppressing a little bit. He took the first step to 
initiate to Hubble when he stepped forward. Offense.

   Hubble's eyes flushed, and he greeted Shaun without evasive.

He is faster than Sean. After all, Sean is still injured. So although Hubble moved a step slower than 
Sean, he attacked one step ahead of Sean—the nails on both hands became longer. And sharp, with 
a blood-red luster on it, pierced directly towards Sean's collarbone. Hubble also remembered 
Serena's previous instructions to capture Sean alive, so he didn't kill him directly. The attack seemed 
fierce, but he still had a lot of room for maneuver.

  Personal melee and weapon-holding melee have different advantages and disadvantages.

  From the perspective of tactical actions alone, once Hubble is stuck next to him, Sean will 
suffer a bit instead. But if there is enough room to play, Hubble will suffer even more. But just by 
looking at Hubble's movements, Sean knew that Hubble's combat experience was very rich, far 
from being as weak as the four barons who died in his hands before.

  It’s just that Sean never thought of going head-to-head with Hubble from the beginning.

When the corners of his mouth raised slightly, the Black King crossed his body, cut, and picked. 
Three simple sword swings were completed at one go, blocking Hubble's hands, and the sharp blade 
of the Black King was even more pierced. Hubble's hands, two **** scars just appeared on 
Hubble's palms.

  This sudden change made Hubble feel a bit shocked. It wasn't until the blood gathered and 
dripped from the palm of his palm that Hubble's consciousness reacted: The weapon in Sean's hand 
is not an ordinary soldier!

The reason why the blood race does not use weapons is that in addition to its own speed and 
strength advantages, the more important thing is that once the blood qi in the body is activated, their 
hands can become as strong as weapons, and they may even be stronger than ordinary soldiers. 
Harder. In the era when the surface war broke out, there were many cases of destroying the weapons 
and armors of the human army with bare hands on the battlefield where the blood races participated.

   Realizing that the palms alone are not enough to contend with Sean’s weapons, Hubble did not 
give the slightest retreat.



  As soon as the blood in his palms condensed, the two wounds in his palms healed quickly, 
leaving no scars.

The two went from confrontation to Hubble's loss to Hubble's palm healing. The whole process 
took only a few seconds, but at this time, the positions of Sean and Hubble were slightly changed: 
originally Hubble was behind himself. The five subordinates who became Xiao En at the moment 
were those five blood races, and the viscount was only five steps away from Xiao En.

  It seemed that he saw the opportunity. The viscount’s eyes were also red, and he rushed 
towards Sean with a stride, and pierced towards Sean’s vest with his left hand and pointed like a 
knife.

  His shots were not as cautious as Hubble, and he looked like he was about to kill Sean.

Hubble’s pupils flashed slightly, and then he rushed towards Sean again, obviously intending to 
cooperate with the Viscount to attack Sean, because the sharpness of the Black King in Sean’s 
hands made Hubble feel threatened. Inwardly, his plan to capture Sean was cut off.

but!

  Sean is obviously not a person who can be subdued so easily.

  As soon as the viscount approached Xiao En, he felt a sharp pain in his chest and abdomen. 
When I lowered my head, I realized that a black long sword had penetrated my body, and it had 
accurately pierced my heart core. The intense pain was obviously the feeling that my heart core was 
shattered.

  He opened his mouth as if he wanted to say something, but when he opened his mouth, blood 
spilled from his mouth.

   "No!" Hubble let out an angry roar.

Sean was not in the mood to pay attention to what the vampire was yelling at. He directly reached 
out and grabbed the viscount’s neck, and then squeezed his neck bone with force, then drew the 



sword and threw the man, smashing the viscount at Ha At the same time as the uncle, Xiao En's 
figure quickly retreated and entered the lineup of four blood barons.

Hubble intentionally blocked him, but because he was blocked by the body of the viscount, he was 
slow for a few beats and couldn't immediately kill Sean—perhaps with a character problem, Hubble 
didn’t choose to tear the dead viscount’s body apart. , But shook him to one side after catching him, 
which made his movements slow for a few beats.

  When Hubble got rid of the corpse of the viscount before attempting to attack Sean, Sean was 
already standing next to the corpses of the four blood barons, wiping the sword in his spare time.

   glanced around.

  Half a minute ago, there were nine subordinates by his side, and he spoke vigorously about 
their bright future, and maybe even promised to give them more room for improvement. However, 
after half a minute, these nine of his own men became icy corpses on the ground, and most of their 
faces even retained the fear and astonishment before death.

  This kind of strong irony and contrast makes Hubble's eyes more bright red.

  "You have to pay for it!"

  Sean did not answer, but just sneered, the disdain on his face was very obvious.

  The next moment, Hubble rushed towards Sean with all his strength.

This time he didn't have any thoughts of keeping his hands, so his speed increased to an absolute 
extreme state, almost as soon as he moved, he had rushed in front of Sean, and the ground he had 
stood on was already broken. A big hole, obviously the ground could not withstand Hubble's burst 
of power.

A look of surprise flashed in Sean’s eyes, and Hubble’s full burst of power was faster than he had 
imagined. Although he could see Hubble’s movements, he was still under his wounded physical 
fitness. It is impossible to keep up with thinking completely. Sean could only barely block the 
sword, and then he felt a huge force explode on the sword. Xiao En flew straight backwards, but at 
the moment he fell out of the window, he was still abrupt. Set foot on the ground, transfer the power 
to the ground, blast the floor of the fifth floor, and fall down to the fourth floor.



  The smoke was filled with smoke, but Hubble didn't care at all, jumped down the fourth floor 
without hesitation, and then killed the figure in the smoke.

  A straight stab with a hand knife in his right hand penetrated Soi Shadow's body, and then 
Hubble gave a strong roar, his left hand followed and pierced Soi Shadow's body, and the force of 
both hands tore Soi Shadow's body into two parts. However, it wasn't until after the blood spattered 
and heard the sound of something falling that Hubble realized that this body was not Sean, but the 
corpse of a member of the blood family in this mansion.

   "You can't escape!" Hubble let out an angry shout.

  But the next moment, he felt a pain in his waist, and the sharp cutting sensation made him 
immediately realize that his body had been scratched by Sean. But this kind of injury did not affect 
him, the muscle layer was clamped, the wound immediately stopped bleeding, and then healed 
quickly at a speed visible to the naked eye, and Hubble's movement did not stop at all, and his right 
foot suddenly moved to the side. He kicked it out, and he felt something explode on his toes.

  This is still another bait.

   Hubble looked at the surrounding smoke, the impatient color on his face became more 
obvious, his whole body immediately condensed, and then burst out completely, the strong air 
current spread out, and the surrounding smoke was directly blown away completely.

  The scene of the entire fourth floor is completely presented in front of Hubble.

  But when he saw the entire fourth floor clearly, he felt a hint of palpitations in his heart.

There is no imaginary corpse mountain and blood sea, nor the imaginary chaos—the only two traces 
of fighting on the entire fourth floor, or he just created it: a corpse torn into two parts, the owner of 
the corpse is this little One of the two managers of the town, the demon-born Sohas, was sprayed 
with blood everywhere, and his organs were spilled all over the place; while the other body’s head 
was like a broken watermelon. He was kicked and exploded by Hubble, and judging from the 
clothes on his body, this was obviously another manager of the town, the blood baron Morton.



  The two managers of the entire town died tragically in their own hands—even if they were 
probably already dead when they were treated like this, but it was his hands after all, so there must 
be traces of him remaining on the bodies.

  In addition, there are nearly 30 corpses on the fourth floor, all of which were killed by one 
blow, and looking at the expressions of these people, it is obvious that they are not clear about what 
happened. In other words, they might even have been killed without even seeing the enemy's figure 
clearly. The most frightening thing is that from the fatal injuries on these corpses, it looks like a 
common combat technique for blood races.

   "You want to blame!?" Hubble turned his head, his eyes full of hatred at Sean.

"You're right." Xiao En did not deny, a strange flush appeared on his face, "These people were 
killed by me without even having a chance to meet me, and I let someone go. , If there is no 
accident, he will probably arrive at the Kappa clan's castle at night tonight.... Then you guessed, 
such a tragedy broke out when you entered the town, and then the Viscount Patriarch of Kappa clan 
also died. Falling, then guess what the secret party members will do?"

   "You won't succeed!" Hubble let out a loud scream.

"Don't worry, the corpses of the Luxemba clan members including you will definitely not appear 
here.... Well, I think it's good to appear in the Kappa clan. As long as the blood core is shattered, the 
blood will be drained first. At that time, there won’t be any kind of blood that can trace back the 
memory." Sean chuckled, and gradually began to restore a touch of blood on his face. The whole 
person appeared to be an abnormal spirit, and his aura completely surpassed Hubble, completely 
forming it. The coercion, "Then before that, I hope you will cooperate with me, otherwise...but you 
will suffer."

   "You...you..." Hubble looked at Sean, finally full of horror.

Chapter 108: .It's just a conspiracy

  This is an old man with a relaxed face.



  There are already a lot of age spots on his face, and the smell from his body is obviously the 
smell of organs that have begun to decay. Even if they are far apart, they can smell a weird stench, 
which is the smell of sweat mixed with blood and rotten organs.

  The old man’s eyes gradually dissipated and he gradually lost focus, but his expression 
remained the same as before: doubts and incomprehension.

   "Why?" The old man spit out these words with difficulty, "Why...for what?"

   Standing up with the sword, Sean frowned. This look of doubt was not the result he wanted, 
and it was not good for his plan.

  After solving the management of the entire town, he just arranged the scene slightly, leaving 
behind such a clue that is not easy to find, and then left.

  Of course, he hadn't forgotten to take out the heart core of the demon descendant and blood 
baron. As for the small town guards, why did Sean ignore them? After all, they are basically nothing 
that can make Sean’s eyes visible. The two blood knights are really valuable, but whether it’s blood 
or blood. The blood cores were of no use to Kane, so Sean didn't waste energy and time to take 
them out, and Sean wanted to let one of them go, so he didn't bother to care about the only corpse 
left.

  Just make sure they don’t see themselves and that’s enough.

On the contrary, Sean also picked the corpses of three barons and shattered their blood cores. 
Together with the four barons who had their blood cores shattered during the previous fight, they 
were just like that. Sean was lost in this room.

  Live objects cannot be stored in the storage space, but the dead body does not matter.

  Just watching the blood of the four baron corpses drained here, Xiao En still felt a little pity, of 
course, it was a pity that there were still blood nuclei that were shattered.

  This room is the largest room in the Kappa clan’s castle.



  Located on the top floor of the entire castle, it is the residence of the patriarch of the Kappa 
clan.

   Successors of the Kappa clan will move their residences to this floor, which symbolizes the 
control and authority over the entire Kappa clan.

  During the strongest period of the Kappa clan, at least thirteen guards had to pass through to 
the top level. Each guard was in charge of at least two earls, and there was even a duke guarding the 
last guard. It's just that after the decline of the Capa clan, this highest-level room has basically 
become a symbol. Not to mention the people guarding the guards, it seems a bit difficult even to 
convey any orders in normal times.

  Shaun returned to the Capa clan at nightfall.

   and the blood clan he deliberately let go had arrived almost one after the other, but Sean still 
had a little confidence in hiding his traces, so he smoothly sneaked into the Capa clan’s castle 
without revealing his traces. Of course, the main reason is that the guarding power of this castle is 
already weak enough to be completely negligible. As long as he pays attention to it, it is impossible 
to find himself.

  After that, I watched the wounded blood knight secretly arrive at the blood members of the 
Luxemba clan, and then said about the murder in the small town. Immediately afterwards, the 
patriarch of the Kappa clan was alarmed. Except for those high-levels who were not in the castle or 
could not find anyone, everyone in the entire clan met in the large chamber of the castle to discuss 
how to deal with the next thing. .

  Looking at the menacing appearance of the Luxemba clan this time, it is obviously not a good 
thing, it is very likely that it is to annex the Kappa clan.

Sean did not attend the meeting. He just wandered around in the castle. Originally, he planned to 
steal some valuable things, but after walking around the castle, he found nothing. This made Shaun. 
I couldn't help but sigh that the Capa clan also had a hard time living. Of course he didn’t know that 
the Kappa clan relied on sheltering the town, and also letting people in the clan participate in the 
hunting of the blood of alien beasts and beasts in exchange for blood river wine. Every time, only 
the internal clan competition will be held. Before, the Capa clan would go to collect prizes, and 
after the competition was over, these prizes would be over.

  In some respects, in addition to the big clans, many small clans simply cannot have any 
reserves.



Seeing nothing, Xiao En went back to the big conference hall. Unexpectedly, he just found out that 
their discussion meeting had ended. The clan would arrange all the blood slaves out, and then the 
rest of the clan would start to tidy up their things and wait for tomorrow morning. Evacuate 
temporarily to avoid the limelight. First go to other secret party alliances to hide, and spread the 
news of the Mo Party's invasion, they believe this must be another conspiracy of the Mo Party.

When the entire Kappa clan began to get busy, Sean was the only viscount of the old Kappa clan, 
and now the patriarch of the Kappa clan returned to the top, and then there was a game. Unilateral 
slaughter.

  Having already had sufficient battles with the grand dukes, earls, viscounts, barons, and blood 
knights of the blood clan, Sean also had a more accurate judgment on the actual combat 
effectiveness of the blood clan.

Serena and Hubble are both geniuses in the blood clan, and they are stronger than the average blood 
clan. Not to mention the blood prince like Serena, only Hubble made Sean have to pay a little 
injury. Only the heavier price can be subdued. However, Sean also clarified one thing through the 
fight with Hubble. For the average earl-level blood family, he probably only needs to activate the 
two conventional tactics of adrenal stimulation and light body surgery, which is enough to deal 
with.

  As for the blood races of the Viscount and below, it is not threatening to him. He doesn't even 
need to activate the adrenal stimulation and light body surgery, and he can easily solve it with his 
current strength. And if it is like the Viscount of the Capa clan, who is about to die, then it will be 
easier to deal with, and his strength is probably slightly stronger than the blood baron who is in the 
peak of his prime.

  So, Sean didn't take much effort to beat the Viscount of the Capa clan seriously wounded and 
dying.

At this moment, the old man still held his breath and had not swallowed it, but he watched Sean 
randomly throw out the bodies of the members of the Luxemba clan in his room and forged the 
battle traces of the entire scene, and he had it in his heart. Ming Wu: "All of this...you did it!? What 
do you...what do you want to do!"

  The expression on his face gradually turned into a look of anger.



  While arranging the scene calmly, he glanced back at the old man. Xiao En was very satisfied 
with his look at the moment.

   Furious, surprised at the infiltration of the Luxemba clan, and angry at the attack of the 
Luxemba clan.

  Sean thinks this expression is really wonderful: "It's just a conspiracy."

   "Conspiracy?" The old man seemed to be a little slower because of his injuries. When he 
reacted, his expression on his face was more anger than surprise, "You are going to provoke a war 
of the blood..."

"The secret infiltration and killing of the Mo Party, and the sudden death of the leader of the Mi 
Party clan." Sean looked at the killing scene he had set up, and then nodded with satisfaction, 
"Under your desperate counterattack, the other party died. Four barons were injured, and the 
viscount of the other party was injured, and because the noise was too loud, several barons were 
attracted, but unfortunately the opponent was strong, so the Kappa clan casualties were slightly 
larger. Seeing the greater the noise, Le Sen The Viscount of the Ba clan was finally unable to take 
away his companion’s body, making the Mo Party’s conspiracy to be defeated."

  Listening to Sean’s talk, the leader of the Capa clan looked extremely angry. He struggled to 
get up, but found that his hands and feet had been twisted.

  This is a very standard way of kinship revenge-twisting hands and feet, then torturing, then 
bleeding, and finally piercing the blood core.

The   Resenba clan was the first blood clan born, so they especially praised this retro-style 
killing method, and Sean is now imitating it.

  "You won't succeed!" The clan chief didn't panic much, he just roared with an angry face.

   The voice was loud enough to alarm those barons in the Capa clan who had not rested yet.

  Sean was very satisfied with the clan chief’s coordinating with his actions throughout the 
whole process. He had planned to wait for the solution to be solved before going to the lower level 
to assassinate a few barons to lay the corpses, but now he can save this step.



"Don't worry, no one will know that I did it." Sean smiled, but Serena suddenly appeared in his 
heart, so he silently added: Except for that woman, "Your blood core It will be crushed, your blood 
will be drained, and no one can read your memory.... So this truth will never be known."

In the horrified look of the clan chief, Sean pierced his blood core with a luxurious paper cutter, and 
then enlarged and destroyed all the injuries on his body that were cut by the black king. It looked 
like As if venting his anger, it accelerated his blood loss.

  The clan chief held a sigh of relief and reached the limit. At this time, when Sean pierced the 
blood core cleanly, he finally felt endless coldness. Before the darkness completely swallowed it, 
the last scene he saw was that Sean took out a small bottle filled with red viscous liquid, and then 
poured all the liquid on his right hand. With a feeling of residual warmth, a word unexpectedly 
popped out of the old man's mind: blood.

  This is his last thought.

  After doing all this, Xiao En slowly stood up.

As if it were a rehearsed stage play, the door of the room was suddenly knocked open. Several 
blood barons who rushed in saw the chaotic fighting scene. Four blood corpses not belonging to the 
Kappa clan: blood was sprayed all over the place. , The blood core has been crushed. And a little 
farther away, a young man with a vigorous back look like their clan chief is slowly standing up in 
front of their clan chief, and through the vision they see, their chief is like being abused. 
Punishment.

  The brains of several blood barons exploded, and instantly they rushed towards Xiao En with 
red eyes.

  Shaun didn’t look back. He would miss Eli Kate. Although he learned some makeup 
techniques from Eli Kate, he still couldn’t compare to this master. So he could only imitate the back 
of the **** viscount coachman who came with Hubble in the afternoon, and he would definitely be 
exposed if he turned his head. But fortunately, the impulse of these blood barons helped him a little, 
so he didn't need to worry about it.

   flickered slightly, and Xiao En disappeared in front of several blood barons approaching him.



  Before these barons could react, they only heard a clicking sound and the pain in their necks, 
and Sean broke their necks. But before he had time to make more detailed damages, there were 
more and more footsteps behind him. Sean hesitated for a moment, and in the end he didn't arrange 
the environment too deliberately. He just happened to rush into the new batch. In the sight of the 
blood baron in the room, a corpse of the Kappa baron was thrown out and smashed at everyone, and 
then he wanted to drag the corpses of the blood of the Resenba clan away.

  All his movements acted as if he had been seriously injured, and he was quite exhausted.

  So soon, a few more barons of the Capa clan took action to stop it.

  Shaun simply gave up the corpses of the Resenba clan, turned around and broke the window, 
and then quickly disappeared into the night.

What he left for everyone’s sight and memory was only a back figure and a set of luxurious clothes 
on him—this was what Sean peeled off the Viscount Luxemba, although there was a hole in his 
chest, and The shirt was still stained red with blood, but this fully demonstrated the intensity and 
difficulty of the battle. After all, compared with the killers of the Resenba clan, the patriarch of the 
Kappa clan really fought back. It is not surprising that there are such achievements, but it should be 
said that it is normal.

  In this dark night, Sean certainly did not actually run to the town, but hid in the ancient castle 
of the Capa clan.

  The space in the entire castle is huge, but in fact there are very few residents. Sean has some 
places to hide and transfer, so he is not worried at all. He took off the disguised clothes on his body 
and took it back into the storage ring, and then took out the Black King who had just been stuffed 
into the storage ring for acting. It immediately drew a wave of dissatisfaction from the Black King, 
and he promised that he would later After discussing with the black king in advance, the black king 
was willing to settle down.

   Then, Xiao En just watched the Kappa clan who had been in a mess in such a quiet manner, 
watching them give up a lot of supplies and then chose to retreat overnight, opening the secret 
passage of the castle and retreating quickly. Sean listened to the large number of beasts roaring in 
the dark night, his mouth raised slightly, because he knew that the Capa clan was really over this 
time, not to mention the hungry foragers in the night, even the Capa clan In the end, a large number 
of blood clan members survived, and they are bound to be swallowed by other clans.



  Of course, the consequences of this result will be another all-out war between the Mi Party and 
the Mo Party.

  Sean believes that it will not be easy for Serena to find herself next. However, he can hear 
Serena's news anytime and anywhere through the blood family's internal fighting, and understand 
her movements and arrangements. Originally, Sean was considering giving up Kane. After all, Kane 
didn't show up in all the links of this conspiracy. But after thinking about it carefully, Sean still 
thinks Kane is very valuable.

  Let’s not talk about the identity security brought about by walking with a kinship, it is the 
changes in Kane over the past half month that also made Sean curious about Kane’s future 
achievements. So he thought for a while and decided to continue this experiment. At the same time, 
he changed the way of training Kane. He now has several baron blood nuclei in his storage ring, and 
then the blood nuclei of the viscount and earl. Of course There is still a lot of blood, the only pity is 
that these blood origin blood that died in Sean's hands were not obtained.

   Otherwise, Sean really wants to see what happens to the low-ranking blood race after the 
source blood of the high-ranking blood race is swallowed.

  It’s just that these things can’t be rushed, and Sean is already satisfied with the results now.

   "Hmm, this is just a conspiracy." Sean hummed a small tune, closed his eyes, and was ready to 
take a good rest, waiting for the dawn of tomorrow, "But it's a good conspiracy, right."

  The Black King didn't answer, he just felt that his father seemed a little energetic at this 
moment, completely different from the impression he saw on the surface.

   But if you want to understand, the Black King decided not to.

  He found that he liked his father in this situation.

Chapter 109: .Hella's layout

  A group of cavalry galloped past the grassland quickly, and the deafening roar was enough to 
make people a few kilometers away think it was an earthquake.



  A lot of smoke and dust filled the sky, and the shadows that obscured the sky showed that this 
was a large-scale cavalry unit.

  From the smoke and dust, a rider suddenly accelerated and rushed out of the yellow mist.

  This is a burly orc with a long and fluffy golden hair, and it seems to be of the descent of the 
lion race. He is riding a tall black giant wolf, holding a broad sword similar to a saber in his right 
hand, and holding the rein of the giant wolf in his left hand. With a slight shake, the giant wolf 
accelerates forward again and then chases. Going up to the front and running away desperately 
behind the cavalry, he swung it down.

  The sword wind howls!

  This cavalry seemed to have sentiment, and he rolled over and fell off his horse before he 
could let it happen, avoiding the fatal blow.

  The saber was slashed down, and the war horse running forward in fear did not even have time 
to whine, and was chopped into two by the half-orc.

The rider who turned over and fell off the horse is a middle-aged man who is about 30 years old. 
His face is firm and composed, and he did not show panic due to this incident. The knight sword 
held in his right hand also shows his desire to attack. . Looking at the half-orc's back at the moment, 
the middle-aged roared, sprinted for a few steps, and slashed towards the half-orc's back with his 
sword.

  But before he hit the opponent, a bright blade of light came out obliquely.

  The upper body of this middle-aged man was already flying, spinning in mid-air, blood and 
organs splashing around.

  At the last moment when his consciousness disappeared, he only saw another half-orc taking 
the knife from his half of his body, and further behind, more half-orcs cavalry advanced swiftly.

  This orc cavalry unit, riding a huge wolf, charged forward with an astonishing momentum.



  The roar of the earth resembling an earthquake is the sound made by the cavalry when they 
charge.

  In front of them, there is a human cavalry unit that is fleeing. However, although this human 
cavalry unit is fleeing, the formation does not appear to be flustered. Instead, it maintains the 
formation as much as possible. From time to time, some cavalry units take the initiative to leave the 
main unit to block the enemy or make a circuitous counterattack. It seemed to move in an orderly 
manner, and it was obvious that the backbone was still there.

  However, how this human cavalry unit launched a counterattack and discontinued it did not 
change in the slightest—all those who dared to resist were killed by this army of half-orc cavalry.

  Every battle is a knife, the knife fell through, and neither looked back nor looked at the result, 
just like this, charged and chased forward.

  As if this human cavalry unit is not completely destroyed, they will never stop pursuing.

  The pursuit battle that stretches for more than ten kilometers is not a big deal for the energetic 
half-orcs and the always tough wolves, but it is a great exhaustion and pressure for the human 
cavalry. Not to mention that in order to stop the desperate pursuit of this half-orc troop, the human 
cavalry troop still needs to be interrupted, so after a chase battle, at this moment, the human cavalry 
troop has fewer than four to five thousand men left.

  You should know that where the two armies are at war, this human cavalry unit is 50,000 in 
size.

  The orc cavalry forces faced at the time were only more than 20,000. Only in the ensuing 
battle, the Orcs' troops continued to be joined by reinforcements, from hundreds to thousands, from 
thousands to thousands, and finally gathered a half-orc cavalry force of more than 50,000. .

  At this time, the cavalry on the human side finally suffered heavy casualties and had to retreat.

Then the result was that in this chase battle, the cavalry on the human side lost more than 10,000 
cavalry. For these enemies who dared to counterattack and obstruct, the orc cavalry did not have 
any idea of keeping alive, basically all Is to kill it on the spot. And as long as the humans dare to 
stay behind, whether it is harassment or flanking, the cavalry of the orcs will always have their 
troops separated to encircle and kill them, and will not return until the enemy is annihilated.



  The morale blow to the human forces is completely conceivable.

   Seeing the heavy casualties, the leader obviously did not dare to let the troops break, so he 
could only flee desperately. However, his eyes still flashed with a calm and bright light. Under such 
adversity, he still did not despair or give up, and he even looked confident. This was obviously a 
plan.

   "A group of wild beasts!" The leading middle-aged knight had a vicious voice, but he did not 
dare to stop at all. Instead, he continued to urge the horse to run wild.

  He can feel the fatigue of the horse, because the running speed is obviously beginning to slip, 
and the horse’s snout and nose are also beginning to have foam, which is a typical severe physical 
overdraft. As far as the war horse is concerned, even if it runs to such a degree, it is basically 
abandoned. There is no more than three or five months of retraining and adjustment. Such a war 
horse can only be retired to the second-line army. Rest, if you continue to run around, it is even 
possible that the horse will be exhausted to death.

  But at this time, do these cavalry dare to stop?

   Obviously impossible.

Several exclamations abruptly sounded. The knight looked back and found that several of his 
subordinates’ horses were severely exhausted. The horses fell heavily to the ground, leaving only 
convulsions. These cavalry were caught off guard. Do your best to protect yourself from being 
directly thrown to death. But under the rush of the large forces, it was impossible for anyone to take 
care of them. Even a relatively unlucky one was hit by his own person just as soon as he got up, and 
then he never got up again.

   gritted his teeth, the leading knight turned his head resolutely, not daring to see the fate of his 
subordinates at all.

  Even if he thinks with his toes, he already knows the end.

  Sure enough, after a dozen breaths, several screams sounded.



   Taking a sigh of relief, the knight finally saw the green forest gradually appearing in front of 
him as he rushed.

  A touch of joy appeared on his face.

As the distance from the green forest gets closer, the joy on the knight’s face gets stronger, but when 
he thinks of the sacrifice of so many brothers in this short run of tens of kilometers, his face is hard 
to see, and the anger in his heart is also irritated. Obviously heavier.

  "Disperse!" Almost exhausted all the strength of his body, he suddenly shouted out the breath 
he had been holding in his heart, and the knight suddenly drew his sword out!

The cavalry troops quickly dispersed, and diverted quickly to both sides like a current of water 
hitting the reef. And in this green forest like a rock, a troop rushed out at the same time. This was a 
troop that was completely different from the human cavalry troop: if it weren’t for the goal of their 
charge to chase the half-orcs behind the human cavalry troop, or even I would have mistakenly 
thought this was an enemy's ambush, because this army is also a group of half-orcs!

  However, their races are obviously mixed. There are lion tribe, bear tribe, tiger tribe, in 
addition to half-orcs, there are also a lot of pure orcs. Just looking at the size of this army, its 
strength will obviously not be less than 30,000, and although ethnic groups are mixed and weapons 
are also different, it does not feel like a mob, but more like a high spirit. A cohesive warrior.

  One of the elite troops of the United Nations of the Karosa tribe, the army of beasts!

  Looking at the enemy reinforcements rushing out of the green forest, the fluffy-haired lion 
half-orc's eyes lit up, and his face showed a heroic smile: "Good job!"

   After that, once again, he accelerated and rushed out, rushing toward the enemy's army.

  Affected by this, the cavalry units behind him also issued excited and frantic shouts to speed 
up the charge. However, not all the troops rushed towards this Chinese army. The flanks on both 
sides of the giant wolf cavalry troops were divided into a large number of small units to pursue and 
kill the human cavalry troops who were circling around and preparing to outflank and attack. Like 
the previous wolves bite tactics, they just bite their flanks and tails.

  The middle part of the giant wolf cavalry had a fierce collision with the army of beasts.



  When the giant wolf flew to bite, the warrior on the wolf's back suddenly jumped up, and then 
fell into the enemy's formation. When the knife opened and closed, blood was splashed.

  At this time, the talents of the Ten Thousand Beasts Army discovered that they were not 
dealing with an individual like a cavalry, but a pair of tacit partners like a warrior and a giant wolf!

  Do not give the Ten Thousand Beast Legion time to stop integration and reaction, the violent 
half-orcs and their giant wolf partners are like a pair of scissors drawn on the cloth, and they tore a 
hole easily.

  The tragic fight, since it broke out!

  ……

  Slightly far away, watching several generals on this battlefield, their faces turned pale.

Among them, a middle-aged man with a lion-like figure turned his head and glared at a middle-aged 
man. If they were not in an alliance with each other at this moment, I am afraid that this middle-
aged man would definitely be caught by the lion. Shred on the spot. But even so, the anger on the 
Lion’s face could not be calmed at all: "This is your tactic? This is your plan? What lure the enemy 
to go deep, what ambush ring, and the result?... The result is to ruin the three of my tribal alliance. 
Wan elite troops!?"

   "Our loss is not less than yours!" A human like an officer shouted in a deep voice, "We also 
lost 50,000 cavalry!"

"Don't compare your waste troops with the elites of our tribe!" The middle-aged lion clan roared 
furiously, his hair almost standing up, "That's the ten thousand beasts! The ten thousand beasts 
army! It's our Karosha tribe. One of the most elite corps in the United Nations! What you lose is just 
a cavalry unit from an unknown source!"

   "Fortunately, you dare to say that you are elite. The enemy has pursued for nearly fourteen 
kilometers. You are here for a lot of time, but you can't beat a tired division!" the young officer 
retorted.



"Roar!" The lion roared, and several orcs and half-orcs who belonged to the United Nations of the 
Karosha tribe also roared. However, this action also caused a fierce reaction from the human side. 
The two sides almost simultaneously Prepare all weapons, and if there is a big disagreement, fight a 
posture before talking.

"Enough!" The middle-aged man who had been silent for a long time shouted in a deep voice, "I am 
the commander here! Are you going to have civil strife?" After saying this, the middle-aged man 
turned his head and looked at the man. Lion: "General Lylein, I know your heavy heart now, but this 
battle..."

"You know what a shit!" the lionman named Leliener roared, "As early as when the enemy cavalry 
was pursuing the attack, I told you that you should immediately join the reserve team and cooperate 
with our beasts to immediately reinforce and block the enemy. Army. But what do you say? You 
said that they need to consume their physical strength, let them enter the ambush circle and solve 
them in one breath! How many times have I reminded you, don’t use your human physical stamina 
to measure our orcs and semis Orcs, that’s not something you can speculate!...I’ll report this 
account to the chief of the tribe. Now I can’t continue to accompany you so crazy. Ten thousand 
beasts are the elite of my tribe and must not be completely consumed. here!"

   "You are perfidy!"

   "Whatever you say!"

  Leiner turned and left quickly. At the same time, the order for the retreat of the beasts was 
issued as soon as possible. The United Nations army of the Karosha tribe, which was originally only 
used as a reserve force, also immediately set off for rescue. As a person who also understands the 
physique of half beasts, he knows very well that if a group of insignificant reserve forces are not 
sacrificed, it is impossible for the ten thousand beasts to escape the enemy's siege, and it is very 
likely that the entire army will be annihilated here.

  Looking at the people of the United Nations of the Karosha tribe leaving quickly, and different 
orders were passed to the front line, the ambush circle and encirclement net that could be 
maintained, finally completely failed. In such a situation, the wolf cavalry unit that was fighting 
against each other broke out astonishing lethality, and the surrounding battles were even more 
tragic. Due to the chaos and the retreat of United Nations reinforcements from the Karosha tribe, the 
number of casualties was short on the human side. It soared to a terrible level in just a few seconds.

   "Let's go." The middle-aged man looked at the battlefield in front of him with a pale face, and 
finally spit out a few words with difficulty from his mouth.



   "The third and fourth cavalry regiments..."

"Give up." The middle-aged man said in a cold voice, "Now we can't save it at all. Our continued 
investment in troops is just a sacrifice for no reason. We can only see if they are lucky enough...." 
He said this with difficulty. Later, the middle-aged man clenched his fists, he glanced at the tragic 
battlefield for the last time, then resolutely turned and left, but he mumbled two words: "Hela!"

  A trace of blood slowly flowed from his lips.

  ……

  Different from watching the situation in the ambush ring battlefield, in a camp dozens of 
kilometers away from the final battlefield of the giant wolf cavalry, Hela was looking indifferently 
at the map laid out on the long table. A dozen circles of different sizes have been circled with red 
and blue ink pens on the above. Each circle has a different meaning and a different number of small 
flags. Some circles are small but inserted. There are more than a dozen small flags, and some circles 
are very large but only three or four small flags are planted.

A messenger ran into the camp at this moment and shouted loudly: "Report to Lord Hela that the 
wolf cavalry regiment led by General Patu has won a great victory. The Legion suffered heavy 
casualties, and it was initially estimated that at least 14,000 troops were lost; Rob because the third, 
fourth, and fifth armies of the Knight Nation were annihilated!"

"Have the Karosha tribe's United Nations army of beasts been hit hard?... Then they are likely to 
change their tactics." Hela glanced at the map, then reached out and unplugged the four that were 
plugged into the west of the map. At the same time, use a blue ink pen to make a circle on the map, 
circle five small red circles and three small blue circles together, and then draw a cross on each of 
the small red circles, and then take a breath Pulling out a dozen flags in the big blue circle, "What 
about the situation in the northeast?"

   "There is no news yet." The intelligence soldier lowered his head and said.

"Pass the order to Patu and ask them to pull out all the enemy forces within 100 kilometers." Hela 
took his gaze back from the map on the table, "Within two days of the order. Tell him, I don't ask 
about the process, I only want the result. , What he wants to do is his business."



   "Yes!" The messenger nodded, and then immediately left the camp.

   "Sigley!" Hela's voice sounded again.

  A mature and charming woman walked into the camp: "Master Hela, what's your order?"

"Let Burrowe prepare for the attack and go to pick up Patu before leaving early tomorrow morning, 
but tell him that he can only meet Patu to rescue him at dusk on the third day, even if Patu's army is 
wiped out before then. He has to stay with me." Hela thought for a while, and then drew three small 
circles on the map with a red ink pen, but these three small circles are all the same as the big basket 
she just drew. Part of the circle overlaps, "After converging to rescue, they will wipe out all the 
enemy forces within their sight range, and then go straight to the Marquis of Hagrid. They must 
take the entire Marquis of Hagrid within the fifth day after the rendezvous, and complete it. Arming 
and controlling...Similarly, I don't ask about the process, I only want the result."

   "Then, if the army of General Patu is wiped out..."

"Tell Burrowe, let him ask for more blessings, no matter what the final result of Patu's army, he will 
only complete the task in five days." Hela said in a cold voice, "I don't have time to continue to 
spend here. It has been a month, and my layout has been basically completed, so if I disrupt my 
layout at this time, he knows the result."

   "Yes." Sigley shuddered subconsciously, then nodded and left.

  Ever since Hela was promoted to the head of the strategy department of the void empire a 
month ago and officially became the four giants of the void empire, Sigrid knew that Lord Hela had 
undergone a lot of changes in her whole person and was particularly murderous.

Yes.

  It has been two months since Sean disappeared.

  And the Void Principality also officially announced the promotion of the empire a month ago, 
without the slightest hesitation or hesitation, or even the process of greeting the world and preparing 
them psychologically. After officially announcing the promotion to the empire, Cecilia, who has 
now formally taken over as the acting emperor of the empire, asked Rob because of the Knight 



State and the Karosha tribe’s United Nations to stop aggression against the Garrod Principality, but 
this order was rejected. After that, Cecilia simply declared war on these two countries.

  At the same time, the person responsible for the post of commander-in-chief of this battlefield 
was Hela who was transferred from the battlefield of the Wildlands.

   and William, who became the head of the Nether Empire’s military affairs department, hold 
half of the Nether Empire’s military command.

  Diana became the Minister of Foreign Affairs of the Void Empire, and Neil was the Minister of 
Government Affairs of the Void Empire. These two persons were in charge of the entire Void 
Empire’s foreign affairs and all government affairs.

  Since then, the four giants of the void empire have been officially established.

  And Cecilia, also known as the Queen of Phoenix in the Void Empire, temporarily controls the 
entire Void Empire.

  No one concealed the disappearance of Sean, but it was precisely because of the disappearance 
of Sean, the former Grand Duke of the Void Duchy, that the entire Void Duchy did not fall into any 
civil strife and disputes that made the entire Marvel Continent realize the terrible Void Empire.

  But what is even more frightening is that after the Queen of Phoenix appeared, the Millennium 
Covenant Empire also issued a statement immediately: They will advance and retreat together with 
the Void Empire!

  This is the first time an alliance between the two empires has occurred on the Marvel 
Continent.

  This sign also made countless people finally realize that the era of the miraculous continental 
order controlled by the Peace Council has finally come to an end.

  Before the birth of the new order, the whole world finally became chaotic.

  But countless people have discovered that in this chaos, there are also countless opportunities!



  There are countless opportunities, and it also represents countless dangers.

  Just as Sigley felt that since Hela was officially established as the Big Four of the Void Empire, 
her murderousness has been much greater, but she didn't know that Hela's pressure today is 
countless times greater than before.

Seeing Sigley's departure, Hela's brows frowned even more tightly: "Invasion, deception, seduction, 
ambush...It's really boring tactics. Now my layout is basically completed, only the Marquis of 
Hagrid is left. The leader’s battle is over, so what tactics will you use? Um, huh... It should be a 
three-way counterattack first to prevent me from entering the Marquis of Hagrid, and then another 
bluff and pretend to be internally divided to entice me The lone army went deep, and finally started 
a decisive battle with me using the Marquis of Hagrid as an encirclement point..."

"As you wish, let Patu continue to make a big fuss over there, surrounded by the counterattack of 
the three-way army, and it is estimated that the force will not be less than one hundred thousand." 
Hai stretched his hand on the tabletop and fell into thought. "Browway’s tribal strength is about 
40,000. If Patu follows my instructions, the current strength should be around 40,000. Then after 
three days of persistence, there should be more than 15,000. Burrowe entered from behind the 
enemy army at this time..."

   "Sigley!" Hela shouted again.

   "Master Hela." Sigley hurriedly walked into the tent, "I have already given an order to General 
Burrowe."

   "Not enough."

   "What?" Sigrid didn't understand.

"Let Hog Hogg set off with Burrowe, the enemy’s strength will probably be around 100,000, and 
the follow-up will be around 50,000. Only Burrowe and Patu can’t hold the Marquis of Hagrid. ... 
You tell them two that after they take the Marquis of Hagrid, they must guard me for a month. 
During this time, I will not send them any military support."

   "Yes...yes..." Sigley nodded, then quickly turned and left.



   "That's right." Hela said again.

  "Yes." Sigli, who had stopped at the entrance of the camp, turned around.

"Tell them, if the enemy withdraws and breaks up, just ignore them and just kill them directly. But... 
the action must be fast. If the pursuit distance is more than three miles, don't chase, especially don't 
enter the valley. terrain."

   "Understood." Sigley nodded, then quickly turned and left.

  Hella continued to look at the map, but her eyes were no longer on this area in the north, but on 
the northeast area on the map-Garrod Fortress and the nearby area.

"One month..." Hela squeezed her hair lightly. "But I only need ten days. By the time they discover 
it is a trap, Garrod Fortress has also been liberated.... But nearly a hundred thousand troops will go 
to work. Bait, well, it seems that my mind is getting bigger and bigger now.... But it doesn’t matter. 
The Karosan tribe United Nations is now much stronger than the Robin Knight State, so Robin 
Knight State will definitely do it for the final result. Think of a way to weaken the UN's power in 
the Karosha tribe. Tsk... the hearts of the people."

  ……

  Just as Hela continued her strategic layout and gave orders for mobilization and instructions, 
the two sides of Robin's Knight State and the Karosha tribe met again.

  The two of them had a heated discussion about the losses caused by the wrong command of the 
Ten Thousand Beasts Army, but Rob was not strong because of the knight country, so in the end, he 
could only make concessions in the compensation agreement. Although this made them feel 
embarrassed, but now facing the increasingly powerful void empire, the two sides who gradually 
felt unable to resist did not want to really let the alliance be so broken, so Robin gave in at the same 
time, Carlo Shah didn't have an inch.

   "So what do you plan to do next?"

"Our Robin Knight Nation will send troops in the front to lure the enemy. We will send a three-way 
army to attack the enemy. While they are in victory before they have time to send follow-up troops, 
we will directly eat this giant wolf cavalry regiment. "It was still the commander who made a 



mistake before and said, "I learned my lesson this time. I know the actual combat effectiveness of 
the Orcs, so I will never make the same mistake again."

   "This can be done, so how do you need our Karosha tribe and the United Nations to 
cooperate?"

"After we have eaten the enemy's wolf cavalry regiment, the enemy will definitely have support and 
action. At that time, we hope that you will send a force to come for reinforcements." The middle-
aged man said, "Today's tactics It has been proved that the enemy will never distinguish between 
fraud and deceit, as long as they see a defeat, they will continue to pursue it. So I think this tactic is 
still available, but this time, in order to be more realistic, I intend to ask you to cooperate with us in 
a division of infighting. Drama."

"Oh?"

"What's the meaning?"

"That is, I prepared a trap located in Rhodes Canyon. After the enemy’s reinforcements appear, we 
hope that your Carlossa UN troops will intercept them, and then we will pretend to be too late for 
reinforcements because of mistakes. Then you just have to behave. Just get out of anger and lead 
the army to evacuate, we will be responsible for lure the enemy into the canyon, and then we will be 
flanking back and forth."

   "Should we sacrifice a troop?"

   "Yes." The middle-aged man nodded, "This is no way."

  However, unlike his awe-inspiring look, what he thought at this time was to take this 
opportunity to weaken the strength of the Karosha tribe’s United Nations, so as to increase the 
bargaining chip for himself.

Chapter 110: .The east wind has arrived

  William rubbed his face, then took a sip of the refreshing water next to him, and his tired face 
looked slightly better.



  His original silky hair has also become a chicken coop head, messy and even without any 
color. The only commendable thing is that there is no strange smell on his body.

  Unlike the current rumors from the outside world, although William and Hela have been 
officially identified as the Big Four in the entire void empire, the status is second only to the 
emperor, but the two of them have always been communicating with each other. Therefore, Hella 
knows the current situation of William, and William also knows the current progress of Hella's 
layout, and even from time to time the two will have some discussions to make some suggestions 
and adjustments for each other's plans.

  William just finished the discussion with Hella just a few minutes ago.

  He already knows that Hella’s strike plan against the Robin Knight State and the Karosan 
tribe’s United Nations has basically been completed. As long as after the fall of the Marquis of 
Hagrid, Hela can launch a final offensive, completely swallowing all the troops of the two 
countries’ coalition forces that are currently deep into the new kingdom of the Kingdom of Ryan, 
which will bring extremely heavy blows to the two countries, and even say it is. The disaster of 
extinction is not an exaggeration.

  It’s just that the layout is almost complete, but in the specific tactical implementation, Hela is 
not good at it, so she needs to ventilate with William.

  For example, when the layout is completed, after all the troops arranged by Hella have arrived 
in the designated area, the forces of the coalition of Robin and Karosha will be in a state of being 
completely divided. But how to complete the final harvest is not what Hela is good at. What she can 
do is to create such a situation and let her own the greatest advantage. However, if the fighting 
forces below have strong combat effectiveness, it is actually still Can break through.

  William, on the other hand, is dedicated to checking deficiencies for Hela.

  Through several tactics of wandering, encirclement and suppression, strikes, targeting, and 
unity, it is absolutely impossible for these cut-out enemy forces to leave.

If Hela is good at creating an unstoppable overall situation, forming an absolute advantage of 
playing more and less, and completely destroying the enemy in one breath, then William is best at 
deploying targeted strike tactics and gradually increasing his advantage by eroding, and finally 
gaining his advantage. Transform into victory.



   But now, William is in great trouble.

  Torus Fortress has turned into a state of full-scale defense. Facing this huge tortoise shell, 
William and the others have no way to pry it open, and can only wait cautiously for the opportunity. 
For this reason, William did not hesitate to choose the long-term fishing tactic that consumes the 
most time and patience. The secret business brigade led by Ruby, Eli Kate and others in disguise has 
also made four successful transactions with Fort Torus, but the fourth one. During this transaction, 
William deliberately made the business travel a bit difficult, so a "fierce conflict" broke out between 
the two sides, and in the end, the cunning business traveler successfully escaped and transported 
one-fifth of the goods into the city.

  This, to a large extent, created enough free time for Rupi and others-after all, in order to avoid 
the risk of search and arrest, they must stay in the city for a while to wait for the situation to calm 
down.

  In just one and a half months, Torus Fortress needed as many as four transactions and 
transportation. One can imagine how bad the internal situation of this fortress has become. But 
William did not rush to do it. He is still waiting for an opportunity, and if his estimation is not 
wrong, then the fifth transaction proposed by the Fortress of Torus will be his best move.

  Through the adventurous actions of Ruby and others, Hina, who is located underground, did 
not disappoint William.

Regardless of the cost of Hina, she has successfully unearthed five tunnels that lead directly to the 
Fortress of Torus-the frozen acid of the Crypt Frost Spider is the essence of their body, just like the 
dragon's breath depends on the life of the dragon. The original cause is the same, once excessive use 
of this frozen acid will cause serious damage to these little spiders. But this is the only way to dig a 
tunnel in the rocky layer of the iron underground without attracting the attention of the insiders of 
the Thorus Fortress.

  The five secret tunnels that lead directly to Torus Fortress are just the last breakthrough. 
According to Xina's estimation, it can be opened in half a day at most.

  And the price of these five passages is the death of more than two-thirds of the entire crypt ice 
spider race.



Hina has also been depressed a lot during this period of time, and her whole person is extremely 
cold. The blood of the cold spider has completely diffused in Hina's body. This little girl who was 
still very confused and cheerful at the time is now also She has become the most promising young 
generation in the void empire. If she is to be considered as a family background, she is truly the first 
person in the void empire.

  There is no way, neither William nor Clover, or Abaza, Levi, etc., have not gotten a family. 
Hela has a brand new family, and no one in the family can compete with Hina for the first name of 
this young generation. As for other people, such as those wild tribes who took refuge in the Void 
Empire, there are a few younger generations who can compare with Hina. Among them, the 
apprentice of Shaun, who is nominally Shawn, has not received much guidance. Oriana is the 
strongest.

   But whether it is Olianna or Hina, in fact, the strength of the two is not much different. The 
reason why they are not as good as Hina is because of the problem of family background.

  Only in the unknown private, Hina and Oriana are very good friends.

  For the attack on Torus Fortress, everything is ready.

  Similarly, for the three magic crystal cannons in the Fortress of Torus, William has also tried to 
enter the city four times through the rupee, and obtained a lot of relevant information. Although 
these materials are not detailed, and it is impossible to understand more accurate relevant data, they 
are still very valuable information for the personnel of the Heerson Institute, and William also 
learned from it that the terrible nature of this magic crystal cannon where.

As long as the magic power of the earth vein magic crystal is endless, the magic crystal cannon can 
operate almost unlimitedly. Unlike ordinary artillery, it has a barrel cooling time-even the newly 
developed magic cannon, once the engraved magic pattern is overloaded In terms of quantity, the 
Magic Cannon must also stop firing to allow its barrel to cool down.

  Especially terrible is that the magic crystal cannon was used to blast through the crystal walls 
of the kingdom of God, so there is no need to think about its power, only the coverage of energy 
cannonballs is several kilometers. If it is charged and launched, the power can be doubled, and the 
coverage area will also be expanded to a coverage area close to 20 kilometers in diameter. Under 
such lock-in bombardment, it is normal for Alexis to not want to make trouble.

  According to the information heard by Ruby, these three magic crystal cannons should be the 
last ancient relics in the world, and it is no wonder that the Zenas Empire has been watching this.



  This discovery also made William even more determined to never let the Zenus Empire get a 
complete magic crystal cannon. He has already issued an order to the troops preparing to attack the 
city. If he cannot control it in the first time, then he will directly destroy all the three magic crystal 
cannons; and if he finds that there is no chance to transport the magic crystal cannons away, he must 
also Destroy the Magic Crystal Cannon the first time.

  William’s idea is very clear. Once the Magic Crystal Cannon is destroyed, the Void Empire, 
which currently masters the technology of the Magic Cannon, will be in a temporarily invincible 
position in this regard. Maybe the Magic Cannon cannot pose a deadly threat to the superpower like 
the Magic Crystal Cannon, but the Void Empire is not without super powers, so naturally there is no 
need to fear the super powers that might come, even because of the existence of the Magic Cannon, 
the Void Empire For a long period of time in the future, it will be near military invincibility.

  Of course, the premise is to destroy the last three magic crystal cannons in the world.

   "Master William!"

  A shout brought William in thought back to reality.

   "What's the matter?" William got up and looked at a member of the Void Realm who walked 
in from outside the camp.

  This young man is a teenager trained by Rupi himself. It is said that he was a son who took 
good care of his elders in the Thieves Guild. However, the boy's father died unexpectedly because 
of a failed mission, and was subsequently implicated by the enemy in the Thieves Guild. At that 
time, the Thieves Guild had separated out the relationship for self-protection and betrayed each 
other, causing the teenager's mother and several relatives to suffer misfortunes.

  Only this boy survived because he was not at home at the time. Although the Thieves Guild 
compensated him later, the boy still hated the Thieves Guild. It was not until Rupi went to the old 
place one time later that he discovered these incidents before bringing the boy who was fourteen 
years old back. Finally, after all these years of careful cultivation, this young man has finally 
become a qualified spy.

  For Lubi, who is also a brother, father and teacher, the young man's mind can be imagined.



  This is a man who is only loyal to the rupees, not to the realm of the void, not to mention the 
empire of the void or even William and Sean. Although this kind of thinking is very dangerous, 
William has acquiesced to this existence under Rupi’s repeated requests. After all, Rupi is now the 
highest leader in the void, and he must have several trustworthy descendants. As long as Rupee is 
loyal to the void empire, William will not bother to bother.

But watching Ruby also has its own followers, the core circle that followed Sean and Cecilia in the 
past has gradually expanded and radiated downward, and even the establishment of the void empire, 
the growth of Hina and the empire. Finally, with the third generation and even beginning to the 
fourth generation of young generations and outstanding generals, talents, etc., William still has a 
very subtle emotion in his heart.

  Ten years.

  Only ten years, following Sean, they have accomplished a great achievement that no one else 
could or dared to imagine.

   "Is it ten years?" William whispered a bit. Is it ten years or twelve years?

   "What?" The boy who is only seventeen years old now was a little startled, "Master William, 
what are you talking about?"

"It's nothing." William shook his head. He felt that he really wanted to like it recently, and he 
always liked to remember the past. This is really not his style. "It may be that there have been a lot 
of things recently, so I'm a little tired. ...Tell me something."

   "Yes." The boy was muttering in his heart, but William was his immediate boss's immediate 
boss...Well, the boy was already a little confused.

  Since the establishment of the Void Empire, the Void Realm has been officially divided under 
the name of the Ministry of Military Affairs under the direct leadership of William. However, there 
is also a more detailed class division within the Void Realm. There are six levels from high to low. 
Ruby, Elickett, and Higley are the three highest commanders of the Void Realm, in charge of three 
different levels. Under the authority of the department, managers with different authority and status 
are distinguished according to the national, regional, city, and township levels, and then there are 
special investigators with four levels of gold, silver, copper, and iron.



  This young man is currently only a bronze medal-level espionage officer, who can only be 
responsible for the delivery and transmission of some intelligence, and cannot perform tasks 
independently. The distinction from the level of the Void Realm is only the fifth level of authority, 
but because of Rupiah's trust and some other reasons, he is qualified to report directly to William.

  The intelligence brought by the teenager was secretly transmitted by Rupiah. Just as William 
had predicted before, the other party really asked for the fifth delivery of supplies, and the demand 
far exceeded the previous four times. It is impossible for such a large-scale transport to hide from 
William, so Ruby refused without hesitation-he knew very well that it would be a strange thing to 
even agree to this.

  However, after a period of negotiation and discussion, the demand for materials was reduced 
by two-thirds, but a large amount of food was required to be transported. Later, according to Rupi’s 
secret investigation, he found that in order to maintain the high morale of the besieged city, the 
Torus Fortress consumes a lot of food. The only food left at present can only support the weight of 
the entire fortress for about a week, so they hope that the Rupiah will be able to Transporting a 
month’s worth of food into the fortress does not matter even if it is a high-compression ration.

  In this regard, the rupee has agreed.

And also has left Torus fortress with a troop secretly dispatched by Torus fortress. Eli Kate has 
completed the assessment and investigation of all the soldiers of this troop, and can ensure that the 
camouflage degree is as high as 80%. As long as they are not relatives and particularly familiar 
people, they can fool the past. So now Rupee asks the teenager to report to William and ask for 
instructions on the next step.

   "Did Ruby talk about poison?" William pondered for a moment, then asked.

"All the water sources in the entire fort have been poisoned. This kind of **** will only happen in 
the next month." The boy replied, "Master Ruby has already said that the transportation of supplies 
back and forth. It only takes about twenty days for a trip. Because the materials purchased this time 
are relatively large, it takes twenty-five days. Therefore, if the time is not delayed a little, then the 
operation will not allow the poison to occur, and they must Put in antidote."

"No need." William said in a deep voice, "In five days, I will fight for them, and you will prepare 
the troops. At the same time, send a message to Alexis and let her come back immediately. We are 
ready to attack the city.
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