
        
            
                
            
        

    
	

	 

	Wizard and the Beauties

	 

	Volume Two

	Chapter 1: Mercenary No Name

	I am a mercenary, a mercenary without a past, without memories, when I was rescued from a big pit by Uncle Fred half year ago, my name was called - Nameless.

	Uncle Fred is a veteran mercenary, when I woke up and found that I had lost all my memories, he left me in his mercenary group as a mercenary, and taught me swordsmanship and mercenary knowledge.

	I am in a small mercenary group, with a total of only fifty people, called the "Rose Corps", although the name is a bit nondescript, but it is very famous in the Holy Demon Continent, all thanks to our chief and deputy chiefs.

	The leader of the "Rose Corps" Ulanasha is one of the top ten beauties of the Holy Demon Continent, known as the "Rose of the Battlefield", she grew up on the battlefield since childhood, whether it is swordsmanship or the use of troops are first-class, she once led her subordinates to rescue hostages from the siege of tens of thousands of troops of the Reinhardt Kingdom, which shows how powerful she is.

	The deputy chief Yingy is also one of the top ten beauties of the Holy Demon Continent, she is an excellent summoner, able to summon many high-level monsters, if not for the fact that among the seven great magicians of the Holy Demon Continent there is also a great sage Linka who is proficient in summoning magic, she would definitely be able to become one of the seven great magicians like the legendary "Snowie Saint" Bingie.

	At least, that's what I think.

	With two such chiefs, plus the fact that all the mercenaries are elite masters, it is difficult for the "Rose Corps" not to be famous.

	In the past six months, the Holy Demon Continent, which has been peaceful for more than a hundred years, has fallen into war again.

	It is said that half Year ago, a fierce battle broke out between the Celestial Realm and the Demon Realm. A big shot in the Demon Realm known as the "Demon King" kicked the bucket, which made the battle even more intense and even affected the Holy Demon Continent.

	Now, the countries and races on the Holy Demon Continent have been divided into two factions: the Kingdom of Babunica, the Principality of Rein, and the Kingdom of Snowy have allied with the Demon Realm; the Kingdom of Reinhardt and the Orcs stand with the Celestial Realm, and even the usually united and peaceful Elves have been divided into two sides, with the Water Elves, Wind Elves, and Thunder Elves standing with the Demon Realm, and the Fire Elves and Earth Elves standing with the Celestial Realm.

	The two sides are constantly attacking each other's cities and territories, and the fighting is endless. This situation is naturally the best for us mercenaries, at least we don't have to worry about losing our jobs.

	However, I have always had a question in my heart: why have so many countries and even the Elves sided with the evil Demon Realm?

	But no one can answer this question. Anyway, for us mercenaries, the more chaotic they are, the better, because that's where we come in.

	I glanced at the black ring on my left index finger and then touched my chest, where I wore a jet-black necklace. These two seemingly worthless pieces of junk were the only two things I had on me when Uncle Fred saw me, and they might have something to do with my identity (wearing such worthless trinkets, it seems that I must have been very poor before, so it doesn't matter whether I recover my memory or not).

	Nameless, come out, come out quickly...

	Uncle Fred's rough voice came from outside the tent, and I quickly stopped my woolgathering and crawled out of the small tent.

	I saw Uncle Fred, who was stout, standing outside the tent with a long, narrow, jet-black sword in his hand. When he saw me come out, he muttered, "Nameless, the ink steel sword you wanted has been forged. I really don't understand you. With your strong physique, it would be most suitable to use a greatsword, but you insist on this strange narrow-edged sword, and you also want it to be cast in ink steel. This sword cost you half Yelena's salary."

	I ignored Uncle Fred's nagging and took the narrow-edged black sword from him with joy and played with it.

	I don't know why, but during my six months as a mercenary, I've used many weapons, but none of them feel right. The image of a strange, long, dark sword always appears in my mind, so a few days ago, I drew a picture of it based on the image in my mind and gave it to Uncle Fred, along with my earnings from the past six months, and asked him to take it to a blacksmith and have a craftsman use black steel (a type of dark-colored metal that is three times harder than ordinary steel and very expensive) to forge one for me.

	I played with the black steel sword for a while, and I couldn't help but swing it and use the swordsmanship that Uncle Fred taught me. I felt that the sword and my energy were one, and it was extremely smooth and comfortable.

	Suddenly, a strange sound came from behind me. I was immersed in swordsmanship and instinctively stabbed back with my sword. I only heard a clear and crisp sound, and the swift and fierce black steel sword was actually caught by two slender and delicate jade-like fingers.

	I was shocked. I turned around and saw a beautiful and stunning woman with the proud and unrestrained temperament of a wild rose standing behind me. My black steel sword was being held tightly by the jade-like fingers of her right hand.

	She is the leader of the "Rose Corps" - the "Rose of the Battlefield" Ulanasha, the person I have always had a crush on.

	Ulanasha smiled slightly and said, "Nameless, your sword looks very strange. Can you show it to me?"

	I quickly let go of the hand that hold the sword hilt. Ulanasha played with the black steel sword for a while and said, "What a unique-looking sword. Where did you get it?"

	Uncle Fred interjected, "Nameless drew the blueprint and asked me to find a craftsman to cast it. He also specifically instructed that black steel must be used. As a result, this strange sword cost him half Yelena's salary."

	Ulanasha looked at me in surprise and said, "Nameless, I didn't know that you could design weapons. Maybe you were a swordsmith before."

	I scratched my head and said, "I don't know what's going on either. The image of a narrow-edged black sword has always been floating in my mind, as if this is the weapon I should be using, so I drew it and asked Uncle Fred to find a craftsman to cast it."
 

	Ulanasha waved the ink steel sword and made several sword moves, each move was so graceful and beautiful yet murderous, which made Fred and I dumbfounded.

	Holding the sword and stopping the move, Ulanasha said: "Good sword, Nameless, your design is really good. By the way, such a unique sword should have a name, have you named it?"

	Without thinking, I blurted out: "'Yelena', I call it 'Yelena'."

	As soon as I said it, even I was stunned, I really don't understand why I had such a whim to name the ink steel sword such a name.

	Ulanasha frowned and said: "'Yelena'? It sounds more like a person's name. Never mind, anyway, you designed this sword, you can call it whatever you want."

	She threw the Yelena sword back to me, and took out a bag of gold coins from her bosom and handed it to Fred and said: "I really like the Yelena sword designed by Nameless, you go find that craftsman again and forge one for me according to the original design, we will stay here for a few more days, there should be enough time."

	Huh? I was surprised, Fred agreed with a "yes", and went to find the craftsman with the gold coins.

	Ulanasha smiled and said to me: "Nameless, your swordsmanship was taught by Fred, right? His swordsmanship is simple and direct, using strength to defeat the enemy, it is powerful on the battlefield but it is not exquisite swordsmanship, and it is not suitable for the Yelena sword you designed, why don't I teach you a set of swordsmanship."

	I was overjoyed, my body is very strong, it was very easy to learn Fred's kind of swordsmanship for actual combat, and I have relied on it to survive on the battlefield for the past six months, but I always felt that there was no room for development, no matter how hard I practiced, it was very difficult to improve further.

	Ulanasha's swordsmanship is truly superior swordsmanship, just like an art, when she was on the battlefield, her posture was graceful and beautiful, without a trace of murderous aura, but no one has ever been her match.

	Now, she actually wants to personally teach me swordsmanship, I am naturally overjoyed.

	Ulanasha said: "Now that we have just completed the employer's task, we will rest here for seven or eight days, you go to the forest outside the camp every night, there is an open space inside, I will wait for you there."

	After she finished speaking, she smiled at me, turned her delicate body and left.

	Yeah, it's great, it's like a dream.

	I was so excited, I kissed the cold sword ridge of the Yelena sword several times, all thanks to it for bringing me good luck.

	When there are no tasks, the life of a mercenary is extremely free, you can do whatever you want, there are few people in the camp, it seems a bit deserted.

	I finally managed to survive until nightfall, I hurriedly ate dinner and went straight out of the camp to the forest outside the camp, which made Uncle Fred very puzzled.

	The dark forest was quiet, and the sound of insects occasionally sounded, I came to the open space in the forest, and did not see Ulanasha's beautiful figure (nonsense, it was just dark, it would be strange if Ulanasha came).

	I sat still for a while under a big tree, but I felt really bored, so I climbed up the tree and found a thick branch to lie down on, holding the Yelena sword and closing my eyes comfortably.

	I fell asleep without realizing it, and when I woke up, I saw that the bright moon had risen into the night sky, and it seemed to be midnight.

	I was anxious in my heart, and I struggled to get up, but I didn't expect the branch to break at this moment, and I fell down head over heels.

	Just when I was about to endure the severe pain, a soft force suddenly supported me and made me land smoothly.

	I saw that the beautiful Ulanasha was standing in front of me with a beautiful smile. She was wearing a red light armor and a purple tights inside. She was beautiful and wild, which made me unable to look away.

	The smile on Ulanasha's face disappeared, and she said in detail: "Nameless, what are you looking at?"

	My body shook, and I gave an embarrassed dry laugh, and said: "Captain, I'm sorry, I kept you waiting for a long time. I don't know how I fell asleep on the tree."

	Ulanasha said: "You don't need to apologize. I just came here and saw that you were sleeping soundly, so I didn't bother you. Okay, it's time for you to learn."

	I knew she was not telling the truth, because her red light armor was covered with dew, and it was clear that she had been waiting here for a long time. I felt guilty and said sincerely: "Captain, thank you, I will study hard and will never let you down. "

	Ulanasha showed a look of appreciation, and said: "Although you haven't learned advanced swordsmanship from Fred, your basic skills are already very solid. This is indispensable for learning advanced swordsmanship. Practice swordsmanship first, and Vital Energy is the foundation of swordsmanship. Tonight I will teach you a set of basic Vital Energy training methods to help you build a foundation."

	Of course I know that the cultivation of Vital Energy is the essence of martial arts, but the method of Vital Energy training is extremely precious. Ordinary mercenaries like me don't even think about it.

	I was overjoyed and said: "Really? That's great, thank you, Captain."

	Ulanasha smiled slightly, walked in front of me and began to explain to me the location of the meridians in the human body, and taught me the preliminary method of practicing Vital Energy.

	She often stretched out her jade-like hand to click on the meridians on my body to demonstrate, and the bursts of intoxicating fragrance went straight into my nose, and my heart suddenly jumped wildly, very excited.

	Ulanasha seemed to know what I was thinking, rolled her eyes at me, and said: "Don't think wildly, listen carefully to my explanation, be careful to go into the devil."

	I smiled awkwardly, and quickly calmed down my beating heart, and began to condense the power in my body for the first time according to Ulanasha's guidance, gradually forming a weak true energy like a gossamer, and flowing along the meridians.

	Everything went smoothly, exactly the same as what Ulanasha said, but I vaguely felt that in addition to this newly born weak true energy in my body, there seemed to be a very strange energy lurking in it, and this energy made me unable to measure its depth at all. , It's just that this strange energy is not subject to my will at all, it is self-contained, as if it has nothing to do with me.

	I wanted to tell Ulanasha about this strange feeling, but I was afraid that it would be self-defeating. After hesitating for a while, I gave up the idea. Maybe I was too sensitive.

	After a while, the newly born weak true energy in my body returned to the dantian after running through the meridians of the whole body. I opened my tightly closed eyes and felt refreshed and energetic.

	Ulanasha said in surprise: "Nameless, you really surprised me. I didn't expect to take the first step in practicing Vital Energy so easily. At the beginning, it took me almost a day to complete the first cycle of Vital Energy."

	She looked up at the position of the moon in the sky and said, "It's getting late. You should go back and rest. Practice this Vital Energy cultivation method properly during the day tomorrow. Come back here in the evening and I'll teach you a few basic sword techniques."

	I was very excited. I mustered my courage and suddenly grabbed her soft, boneless, slender jade-like hand and said, "Thank you, Commander."

	As soon as I finished speaking, I immediately turned around and ran out. The warm and soft feeling still lingered in my hand. Hahaha, I decided not to wash my hands ever again.

	Ulanasha did not expect Nameless to have such a move. She was stunned for a moment until Nameless disappeared from her sight. She then reacted, gently rubbing her pinched jade-like hand. A charming and beautiful smile appeared on her cherry lips.

	Half Year ago, when Nameless was rescued by Fred, she saw this man who had lost all his memories for the first time. Her heart, which had never been moved by any man for more than ten years, trembled slightly. In surprise and astonishment, she decided to keep him in the mercenary group.

	Although the "Rose Corps" has only more than 50 people, everyone has unique skills. They are either excellent warriors or brilliant magicians. If Ulanasha's heart had not developed a strange feeling for Nameless, how could she have taken in such an incompetent person with no past and no skills?

	In the past six months, she has been secretly paying attention to Nameless's every move. Whenever there is a dangerous mission, she always tries to keep him away from danger. Otherwise, with Nameless's three-legged cat skills, he would have died long ago.

	It was not until recently that she saw that Nameless had mastered the basics of swordsmanship with Fred that she decided to formally teach him the method of Vital Energy training and advanced swordsmanship.

	However, even she herself did not understand why she cared so much about Nameless.

	However, Nameless's Vital Energy training speed surprised her greatly. Even she, who was known as a martial arts prodigy, spent most of the day completing the first cycle when she first practiced Vital Energy training. However, Nameless only took a few moments, which was a bit too fast.

	After thinking for a moment, she still could not figure out anything. Ulanasha's delicate body flashed and disappeared.

	 

	 

	
Chapter 2: Battle Tactics

	I returned to the camp and tiptoed back to my tent.

	Uncle Fred had long been snoring in the tent, unaware of my return, and not at all like the "Berserker" who made the enemy tremble on the battlefield (Uncle Fred is a descendant of the "Berserker" clan. Once he becomes violent and enters a "berserk" state, he will become extremely powerful and fearless, and he is the most troublesome opponent on the battlefield).

	I lay back on the bed but couldn't fall asleep. What happened today was too exciting, and the Vital Energy training just now made me energetic, so it was natural that I couldn't fall asleep.

	It was dawn soon. I stretched myself and got out of bed. Then I thought of Ulanasha's instructions, so I sat back on the bed and practiced according to the Vital Energy training method I learned yesterday.

	The weak Vital Energy began to circulate in the meridians of my body, week after week. I don't know how many times it circulated. I just urged the Vital Energy with all my heart until I felt dizzy and the Vital Energy was very slow. I stopped because according to Ulanasha, this phenomenon means that the body's tolerance to Vital Energy has reached its limit at this time. If I continue to practice hard, it is easy to go crazy.

	As soon as I opened my eyes, I saw Uncle Fred's big face three inches in front of me, which scared me a lot. I quickly said:

	Uncle, what are you doing?

	Uncle Fred said in surprise and joy: "Nameless, I didn't expect you to learn Vital Energy training. It's really great. Who taught you?"

	I hesitated for a while, feeling that I shouldn't keep it a secret from Uncle Fred, who saved my life and treated me like a junior, so I said: "It was taught to me by Captain Ulanasha. Uncle, you can't tell others."

	Is it the captain?

	Uncle Fred was shocked at first, then he seemed to understand something and looked at me with a strange gaze. I felt numb in my heart.

	I jumped out of bed and walked out of the tent. Only then did I realize that it was already afternoon. I didn't expect to spend so much time practicing Vital Energy cultivation. Judging by the speed at which I could complete a cycle in just a few minutes, I must have completed at least dozens of cycles. I couldn't even understand why this was the case.

	Several mercenary comrades in the group were wandering around the camp. When they saw me come out, a burly man in his thirties with an exceptionally tall and sturdy figure walked over with a smile and said, "Nameless, why did you only get up now? You don't usually sleep in."

	His name was Les. He was known as the "Black Death God". He possessed formidable strength that was not inferior to that of a Paladin or a Great Swordsman. He was a top expert in the "Rose Corps". Even Ulanasha might not be able to defeat him.

	I smiled and said, "I went to bed late last night, so I woke up late today."

	Les stared at me for a moment and said, "I don't know if I'm mistaken, but you've changed a little compared to yesterday. Your aura is much more composed and resilient."

	I knew that my changes could not escape the eyes of an expert of his level, so I had no choice but to confess, "That's right. The Commander taught me a set of basic Vital Energy cultivation methods yesterday. I've been practicing it until now before coming out."

	A divine light flashed in Les' eyes. He patted my shoulder and laughed, "No wonder, no wonder. It turns out that a beauty has taken a fancy to you. That girl Ulan finally has a bit of a girlish side."

	He was more than ten years older than Ulanasha, a subordinate of Ulanasha's father, and after Ulanasha's father passed away, he had been assisting her, his feelings for her like those of an older brother and father.

	I felt my face grow hot, and I quickly said: "Senior Les, you've misunderstood. The commander only thinks that I'm still worth developing, don't think too much about it."

	Les laughed wildly for a while, and looked at me meaningfully. He knew the temperament of this little girl Ulanasha very well. Who would she think is worth cultivating? Go fool the ghost, 100%, she has taken a fancy to this silly boy who has forgotten all the past.

	Although Nameless has lost his memory and his swordsmanship is only a few tricks of a three-legged cat, there is a different temperament looming over him, so noble and tall, with the demeanor of a king, as if he were a leader who once commanded thousands of troops.

	Anyway, he admires Nameless quite a lot. If he can be taught well, his future is bound to be limitless. Ulanasha is quite discerning.

	On a whim, Les said: "Come on, Nameless, I will teach you a few swordsmanship moves now, and let Ulanasha be surprised tonight."

	I was overjoyed. Although Ulanasha's swordsmanship is superb, I always feel that it is a bit nondescript for a big man like me to learn these swordsmanship moves with graceful and graceful postures like dancing. I have seen Les's swordsmanship, which is simple and powerful, and every move is straightforward but powerful. That is the swordsmanship of a man.

	I hurriedly bowed and said, "Thank you, Senior Les, for your teaching."

	It seems that Les also knows about the existence of the clearing outside the camp. He took out his giant sword and led me straight there.

	Les's giant sword is a veritable giant sword, extremely long, wide and heavy, weighing more than a hundred catties, almost as tall as my body. This giant sword is the symbol of the "Black Death", and it makes the enemy flee when it enters the battlefield.
 

	Taking me to the clearing in the forest, Les leaned his sword on the ground and said: "My swordsmanship is a summary of my decades of bloody mercenary career. It is employ a single move to defeat the enemy, without any fancy tricks. The stronger the user's strength, the greater the power of the sword move, but it has extremely high requirements for the user's basic skills. I have seen all your practice with Fred in the past six months. You have laid a very solid foundation. You can follow me to learn this 'Battle Spell' swordsmanship, but you still have to follow Ulan to learn the method of practicing Vital Energy. This is her ancestral secret skill, which is much better than mine."

	It turned out that he had noticed me as early as half Year ago when he rescued me, and he had the same thoughts as Ulanasha, letting me lay a good foundation with Uncle Fred before teaching me well.

	"War Tactics", just hearing this name makes my heart surge with excitement and my blood boil. With a "clang", I drew the Yelena Sword, and waited for Les's teachings with a devout expression.

	The unique shape of the Yelena Sword made Les glance at it a few times, but he didn't say anything. He raised his giant sword and shouted: "Nameless, watch, this is the first move of 'War Tactics' - 'Advancing into the Battlefield'."

	As soon as he shouted, the giant sword in his hand suddenly stabbed straight out, without any fancy or flashy moves, but it gave birth to a fierce aura like thousands of troops galloping across the battlefield. The sword energy whistled, and several large trees dozens of meters away "cracked"

	With a sound, they were actually broken by the sword energy emitted from the sword body.

	The big trees fell to the ground, and the dust filled the sky. I couldn't help but be stunned.

	This is really too... too powerful. Compared with the exquisite and unparalleled beauty of Ulanasha's swordsmanship, it is a completely different but equally beautiful beauty, a kind of rough and masculine beauty.

	It's so shocking.

	After one strike, Les retracted his sword in an instant, as if he hadn't moved at all.

	 

	 

	
Chapter 3: Alien Energy

	I closed my eyes and repeated the movements of Les's "Advancing into the Battlefield" in my mind bit by bit. Finally, I opened my eyes, gave a soft shout, and stabbed the Yelena Sword straight out like a gourd.

	Without vigor, without sword cry, without momentum, in my hand this is just an ordinary straight thrust, without any power.

	A flash of surprise and admiration crossed Les' eyes, and he said: "You are really a genius in learning swordsmanship. You imitated my movements perfectly, which is really rare. However, this is useless. The essence of 'Battle Tactics' lies in the use of Vital Energy in the body when the sword is drawn. The sword move itself has no power."

	He began to carefully explain to me how to condense Vital Energy and release Vital Energy when using this "Advancing into the Battlefield" move.

	I didn't expect that this seemingly simple straight thrust would contain such a complex use of Vital Energy. Under Les' guidance, I concentrated the faint trace of Vital Energy in my body into the Yelena Sword, and with a light shout, I thrust out again.

	This time was different from the last time. Although it was extremely weak, there was indeed a light "hiss" when the blade pierced out, and I also felt that the faint trace of Vital Energy in my body shot out along the Yelena Sword.

	I succeeded. Before I could cheer, a wave of dizziness and powerlessness spread from my body. My body softened and I fell to the ground. Fortunately, Les reached out and supported me.

	Les reached out and pressed against my chest. A gentle stream of warmth flowed into my body, and my sluggish spirit suddenly revived.

	He said: "You are just starting to practice Vital Energy, and your Vital Energy is very weak. That blow just now has consumed all your Vital Energy, which is why you are like this."

	With Les' help, I quickly recovered my spirits.

	Les said: "Today I will teach you this move first. You can go back and experience it carefully, but you can only practice it in your mind. When your Vital Energy is sufficient in the future, you can practice with a real sword. Practice Vital Energy before practicing swordsmanship. You should first practice Vital Energy with Ulanasha before talking about anything else."

	He left the forest carrying his giant sword. I had just learned the basics of the martial art, and my heart was filled with excitement. I didn't even go back to eat dinner, and instead stayed in the clearing, quietly contemplating the "Marching into the Battlefield" and the circulation of Vital Energy that I had just learned, waiting for the arrival of the night and Ulanasha.

	Although I hadn't eaten all day, I didn't feel hungry at all, and my spirits were high.

	My mind was completely immersed in contemplation of the sword technique, and I didn't know how much time had passed when a pleasant fragrance wafted into my nose and woke me up. I saw Ulanasha standing gracefully in front of me.

	Seeing that I had woken up, she smiled and said: "Why are you always in a daze when I come? What are you thinking about again?"

	I laughed dryly in embarrassment and said: "I'm sorry, Commander, I've troubled you again. Oh right, Senior Les said this afternoon that he would teach me his 'Battle Tactics' sword technique. You can just teach me how to cultivate Vital Energy."

	Ulanasha pointed at the giant trees that had been cut down by Les's sword Vital Energy and said: "I knew as soon as I saw these trees that only Uncle Les's 'Battle Tactics' could have such power. I was careless for a moment and forgot that my sword technique isn't suitable for a big man like you."

	She began to teach me the method of practicing Vital Energy with all her heart.

	So, I learned swordsmanship from Les during the day and practiced Vital Energy with Ulanasha at night. Seven days passed quickly.

	During these seven days, I learned the entire "Battle Tactics". Of course, it was only the postures and the method of luck, and I had not practiced it personally (my little bit of Vital Energy could not be used in such a powerful sword move). And Ulanasha also passed on to me her ancestral method of practicing Vital Energy. Everything in the future would depend on me.

	The deputy commander of the "Rose Corps", the "Beast Witch" Yingy returned to the camp from the Principality of Rein and brought a new mission to the corps: Princess Fiona of the Principality of Rein fell into the hands of the joint forces of the Fire Elves and the Orcs in the recent battle. Currently, the Principality of Rein is at war with these two races and cannot spare any manpower, so they hired our "Rose Corps" at a high price.

	Go to the rescue.

	This is not an easy task. It is harder than ascending to heaven to rescue people from the fire elves who are proficient in fire magic and the powerful orcs.

	However, we also accepted the difficult task because of the astronomical reward.

	The mercenary group set off immediately. There were only more than 50 people. They were small and sturdy, and they acted quickly, which was incomparable to the large army.

	After seven days of hard training, my physical strength and endurance have been greatly enhanced, so I have been able to support the continuous riding for several days, and I can't help but secretly rejoice in my heart.

	Uncle Fred rode his horse to my side and said with a smile, "Nameless, this mission is very dangerous. Remember to follow me at that time. Don't be brave. Do you know?"

	I frowned and said, "Uncle, whenever there is a war in the past six months, I always hide behind you. I can't do this this time. Senior Les and the head of the regiment have taught me swordsmanship and training respectively. I am different from before."

	Uncle Fred patted me on the head and scolded with a smile: "Stinky boy, you have only studied for a few days. You can't die like this. This mission is really extraordinary. Ah, by the way, Princess Fiona is one of the top ten beauties in the holy magic continent with the head of the regiment. Deputy head of the regiment. It must be beautiful. We will have to open our eyes at that time."

	"Fiona, Fiona...", I murmured this graceful name. I don't know why, but I always have a very familiar feeling for this name, as if I often heard it before.

	According to the information obtained, the headquarters of the allied forces of the fire elves and orcs is located in Spruance Castle, and Princess Fiona is also imprisoned there.

	Spruance Castle was originally an orc fortress, located under a cliff, easy to defend and difficult to attack with tight defense. The "Storm Knights" of the Rhine Principality had attacked the castle, but failed to break through.

	We set up camp in a hidden place more than ten miles away from the castle, and at the same time camouflaged the surroundings to prevent being discovered by the fire elves and orc patrols.

	Yingy summoned a flying beast, the Great Thunder Eagle, and ordered it to conduct reconnaissance over Spruance Castle. Ulanasha also sent several mercenaries who were good at tracking and moving quickly to conduct ground reconnaissance.

	I seized every free moment to practice Vital Energy. The Vital Energy in the meridians of my body was much thicker than a few days ago, and the circulation speed was also much faster. I could complete a circulation with just a little time.

	In fact, my current Vital Energy training achievements are equivalent to the results of others' hard training for Yelena, but I myself don't know it.

	Ulanasha stood in front of a simple table in the tent, staring at the map of Spruance Castle on the table, which was bought from a thief at a high price, and carefully considered the steps of the operation.

	The curtain of the tent was lifted, and a tall, elegant and stunning beauty walked in. On her shoulder stood a strange parrot with extremely bright Yoolie and a small white horn on its head.

	This stunning beauty is the deputy head of the "Rose Corps", the summoner known as the "Beast Witch" among the top ten beauties of the Holy Demon Continent - Yingy. The strange parrot on her shoulder is a kind of low-level beast called "Ghost Parrot". It is very intelligent and can speak human language and communicate with people, but it has no attack power. It is very suitable as a pet.

	Yingy walked to Ulanasha's side and said, "Nasha, have you figured out any action strategy? Princess Fiona has fallen into the hands of those brutal orcs. The longer she stays, the more dangerous it is. We must rescue her as soon as possible."

	Ulanasha patted the map and said, "This Spruance Castle was built as a fortress, easy to defend and difficult to attack. It's really not easy for us to sneak in."

	Yingy said: "Look, will this work? We first send people to create the illusion of a large army besieging the castle to attract their attention, and then select a few elite warriors to accompany me on a flying beast to infiltrate the castle, determine the coordinates, and then we can use 'spatial transfer' to rescue the princess.

	Ulanasha's beautiful eyes lit up, and she said: "That's a good idea, but how can a few of us create the illusion of a large army attacking? You must know that Spruance Castle is very large, with tens of thousands of troops stationed there. If we are not careful, we will be wiped out.

	A clear voice suddenly sounded: "Captain, deputy captain, we don't have to go to great lengths to create the illusion of a large army. We just need to send a few brothers to pretend to be the vanguard of the Principality of Rein. As soon as they appear around the castle, there will be scouts to report to the castle. What do you think the simple-minded orcs and fire elves will do after receiving this information?

	"The two women turned their heads and saw a tall man wearing ordinary swordsman armor lifting the curtain and entering.

	   

	Nameless, how could it be you?

	"Ulanasha was both surprised and delighted. She did not expect that Nameless, who had lost his memory, would come up with such an idea.

	I smiled and said: "I encountered a problem with my cultivation, so I came to ask the captain for advice. I overheard your conversation, so I was presumptuous. Please forgive me, the two captains.

	Yingy said: "No, Nameless, your idea is excellent. When the orcs and fire elves hear that there are vanguards of the Principality of Rein nearby, they will definitely think that there is a large army coming behind them. They will definitely line up to wait. In this way, we can attract their attention without having to spend too much effort. This idea is really great.

	Ulanasha said: "Nameless, how did you come up with this idea?

	I scratched my head as usual and said: "I didn't think about it deliberately. After listening to your conversation, this idea just popped into my head. It was very natural.

	Ulanasha's beautiful eyes flashed with divine light, and she said: "Perhaps you have experienced this kind of thing before, so..."

	I smiled bitterly and said: "I must have been a pauper before. How could I have experienced this kind of thing? I think it's just a flash of inspiration."

	Ulanasha did not continue to ask, and said again: "You said you had a little problem when you were practicing Vital Energy? You can't be careless about this. Tell me about it carefully."

	Yingy also heard Ulanasha say that she taught me to practice Vital Energy, and she listened curiously with her beautiful eyes blinking.

	I said: "Actually, when you first taught me to practice Vital Energy, I had a strange feeling, but the feeling was very subtle at the time. I thought it might be an illusion, so I didn't tell you. But the feeling has become more and more obvious these days. I'm sure it's not an illusion, so I came to you."

	Ulanasha said a little anxiously: "What kind of feeling? Tell me quickly."

	Seeing her expression, I knew that she was really concerned about me. My heart warmed, and I said: "Every time I practice Vital Energy and run the Vital Energy, I feel as if there is another kind of power in my meridians, a very strange power that is not Vital Energy. As I practice Vital Energy more and more deeply, my feeling of this strange power becomes clearer and clearer. Just now, I found that its source is here."

	I pointed to the center of my forehead.

	Ulanasha frowned, but Yingy spoke up, "It sounds like you're talking about a magician's magic power, because magic power is based on a person's spiritual power, and the center of the eyebrows is where spiritual power is stored. However, only magicians who have reached the level of a great magician can sense the existence of power in the center of their eyebrows. Nameless, maybe you are a great magician."

	I laughed dumbly, "Deputy Commander, what are you joking about? If I really had the magic power of a great magician, I wouldn't have been picked up by you guys like scrap."

	Ulanasha said: "Well, you go to bed and sit well, I will use my true energy to detect what happened in your body.

	"I quickly followed her words and took off my armor and sat on the bed. A burst of faint fragrance came, Ulanasha sat behind me, and then a soft little hand was attached to my back.

	Ulanasha's delicate voice came: "Be calm, be quiet, and follow my true energy."

	A warm current penetrated into my body from the back, merged with my own weak true energy, and slowly swam in the meridians.

	Yingy knew that we could not be disturbed at this time, so she went outside the tent to guard us.

	Ulanasha and my true energy slowly checked the meridians one by one, gradually getting higher and higher, but no abnormalities were found.

	"Suddenly, I felt a heat in my eyebrows, and then a large amount of strange energy flowed out from my eyebrows, and in an instant, it rushed down along the meridians, and suddenly collided with the true energy that Ulanasha had input into my body.

	"If someone was there at this time, they would definitely see a dark flash of light burst out of my body.

	"Before Ulanasha could react, she felt an incredibly strong energy flow suddenly hit the true energy she had output, and she suddenly screamed and was knocked into the tent wall, almost knocking down the tent.

	"Yingy sensed the sudden burst of strong airflow in the tent, and quickly turned around and rushed into the tent, only to see Nameless sitting on the bed as before, while Ulanasha was crawling up from the edge of the tent in embarrassment, as if she had just fallen hard.

	I hurriedly jumped down from the bed to help Ulanasha, but Yingy had already helped her.

	As soon as she stood up, Ulanasha immediately said, "Nameless, are you okay? Do you feel anything strange?"

	She had fallen quite badly, but as soon as she stood up, she was so concerned about me that she didn't care about herself at all. I almost burst into tears of gratitude and hurriedly said, "I'm fine. Commander, it's all my fault. I hurt you..."

	Yingy said, "What exactly happened just now? Can anyone tell me?"

	Ulanasha looked at me with a strange look in her eyes and said, "Nameless's body really has a strange power, and it's incredibly strong. I was just repelled by this power. Nameless, quickly check your luck and don't leave any sequelae."

	I closed my eyes and began to run my Vital Energy according to her words. I was surprised to find that my Vital Energy had undergone a fundamental change. Although it was still very weak, it seemed to have mutated after combining with that strange power, becoming a different kind of energy.

	Ulanasha and Yingy were surprised to find that the unknown body was faintly emitting a kind of gaseous black light, which flickered faintly, giving people a strong invisible pressure.

	I stopped the operation of my Vital Energy, and the faint black light outside my body dissipated immediately, and the invisible pressure dissipated immediately. Ulanasha and Yingy were relieved.
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