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Chapter 97: Lord Xue Ying (2) 

 

It was too hungry. Ultimately, it could not resist the temptation of the delicious food, so it began to eat 

heartily on the ground. 

 

 

"Go on. Eat more.” 

 

 

Levi continued to cultivate breathing techniques. His Giant Rhinoceros 

 

 

Breathing Technique was almost at the fifth level, so he had focused on it for the past few days. 

 

 

Three days later, the snow eagle was no longer on guard against Levi. He could already stand on Levi’s 

shoulder and eat. 

 

 

Five days later, with the help of Wild Heart, Li Weixun had already stolen the falcon’s heart. 

 

 

Although they could not communicate with each other like the three brothers, Levi could still give 

orders. 

 

 

With just a little more time, Levi’s scouting crew, which cost a piece of meat per 100 kilometers, could 

soar into the sky and execute Levi’s orders. 

 



 

The day of the auction was getting closer. 

 

During this period, some wandering Imights or nobles arrived in succession. Some had come specifically 

for the “Leviathan Armor” forged by the Golden Warhammer Master. 

Icewind City was in turmoil because of a Blacksmith Master-grade mithril armor. 

 

 

On this day, a tall figure wearing heavy armor, an iron helmet on his head, and a serrated sword on his 

back arrived at Icewind City. 

 

 

He was the hidden trump card of the Duke of Montenegro, the Sharktooth Knight. 

 

 

He was an experienced grand knight. He had left the territory of the Duke of Montenegro half a year ago 

and came to the area around Icewind City. He had not completed any of the three missions the Duke of 

Black Mountain gave him… 

 

 

He did not dare to return to Montenegro City. He could not bear the wrath of the Duke of Montenegro. 

 

 

The Sharktooth Knight felt bitter. As a grand knight, he thought completing these missions would be 

easy. 

 

 

He did not expect that reality would smack him in the face. 

 

 



The first mission was to find Knight Horton. Through his investigation, he could confirm that Knight 

Horton was killed instead of running away. 

 

 

However, he had not seen the murderer yet. It had been long since the Duke of Montenegro had asked 

him to investigate. This was making things difficult for him! 

 

 

The Sharktooth Knight failed to complete the second quest to find the Golden Warhammer. The first 

thing he did after arriving in Icewind City was to wait in the ShiningTavern to see the person wearing the 

golden mask. He did not find any traces of this person. The Golden Warhammer seemed to have 

disappeared all of a sudden. 

 

 

He tried to find the true identity of Golden Warhammer through the staff of the Shining Tavern, but they 

rejected him despite his identity as a grand knight. He knew it would be useless even if the Duke of 

Montenegro came. 

 

 

Therefore, he temporarily gave up on this mission and went to Black Water Valley to carry out the last 

task he thought easiest. 

 

 

What he did not expect was that this mission, which he thought was the easiest, would become the 

beginning of his nightmare journey. 

 

 

He confidently brought the wandering knights he hired to Black Water Valley but did not meet Baron 

Levi. He asked and found out that he was not in the territory. He refused to believe it and launched an 

attack. 

 

 

He tnougnt cnac woma De easy to cal-ce aown a mere Daron. 



 

 

However, he was a little shocked when the well-trained and fully equipped cavalrymen appeared, even 

with his identity as a grand knight. Given such a robust configuration, was he a baron? 

 

 

It was even better than a small earl’s territory! 

 

 

However, this was not what shocked him the most. When the Giant Bears of the Northern Territory 

charged over, he finally knew how powerful the Black Water Valley was. 

 

 

Someone raised three Giant Bears of the Northern Territory! 

 

 

However, all of this was still within the Sharktooth Knight’s control. He alone killed the elite cavalry until 

they were terrified and fled. 

 

 

Only Fred and some others were still resisting stubbornly with the advantage of numbers. It was only a 

matter of time before he destroyed them. He did not notice that they had reached the Black Water River 

as they fought. 

 

 

Just as he was about to capture these people and interrogate them about Baron Levi’s whereabouts, 

something unexpected happened. 

 

 

He suddenly felt someone behind him, a wet person! 

 



 

Countless water plants and dead fish coiled around the body of the person. It was a woman whose body 

was swollen and was spraying water. Her hair was disheveled and terrifying. 

 

 

She was lying on his back, and the Sharktooth Knight felt that the woman wanted to burrow into his 

body. For a moment, he felt that his body was no longer his. 

 

 

Fortunately, his strong physique and willpower as a grand knight allowed him to persist for a long time. 

In addition, he had an idea and used the black gas to hurt the woman, then temporarily forced her out 

of his body. 

 

 

After that, the Sharktooth Knight fled from this d*amed area and never looked back! 

 

 

He felt a lingering fear even today. He suspected the evil spirit would have stolen his body if he was not 

strong enough. 

 

 

According to legends, some evil spirits would wander in gloomy places in the human world because their 

resentment could not dissipate. They could not enter the Underworld that the God of Death ruled in 

myths. 

 

 

They would find a host or kill others to replace themselves so that they could enter the Underworld. In 

other words, they would find themselves a “scapegoat.” 

 

 

The Sharktooth Knight suspected that he had encountered this type of evil spirit. The stronger the evil 

spirit, the stronger the scapegoat it needed! 



 

 

That was why the evil spirit attacked him! D*mn it! 

 

 

Although the Sharktooth Knight had successfully escaped, the aftereffects of the evil spirit’s invasion had 

left him weak for a long time. The feeling of being drained by ten thousand women still made his hair 

stand on end. 

 

 

Up until now, his strength had not fully recovered. He only had about two-thirds of his peak strength. 

 

 

"An ominous place.” 

 

 

This was the Sharktooth Knight’s description of Baron Levi’s territory. He suspected that Baron Levi was 

already dead. 

 

 

Therefore, Sir Fred was lying. Baron Levi did not go on a long journey but died! 

 

 

Right now, the one managing the territory was Fred, the retainer. 

 

 

Fred was highly ambitious. He had secretly stationed troops and built a large number of buildings. He 

must have intended to rebel. Sharktooth Knight had planned to report this matter to the Duke of 

Montenegro. 

 



 

He did not expect that, after leaving the Icewind City, he heard that the Golden Warhammer Master had 

appeared in the Icewind City again, so he returned. 

 

 

His plan was straightforward. He had to complete at least one of the three missions before reporting. 

 

 

This time, he had to take the Golden Warhammer with him. Even the Heavenly Father would not stop 

him this time! 

 

 

In the Icewind City, other than the Silver Mountain Knights and the church, 

 

 

Sharktooth was invincible! 

 


