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In the No 76 resource planetary system.
Liam moved alone.
His Lightning Wings, crackling with electric energy. A
move forward at incredible speed. It wasn't long befo

plunged deep into the very core of the planetary system.

Liam saw, just as the mission briefing had described them th
special creatures.

These so-called special creatures were like wisps of mist, their | '
translucent forms shimmering with an unsettling grayness.

They looked like ghosts.

These creatures weren't just drifting around, though. They were
actively draining the life out of the place, sucking up the life
force of the herbs in this planetary system. Everywhere they
touched, herbs crumpled and browned, their life force sucked
away.

Below, a group of Primogem Experts clashed with these"
creatures on the ground. Liam heard the Primogem Expe
refer to the creatures as "Dark Mist Spirit". ‘




Liam’s sword of darkness slashed down and sliced ¢
through the Dark Mist Spirit. It cleaved the wispy form
with a satisfying hiss.

But Liam, ever cautious, didn't let his guard down for a secon
He remembered the briefing's warning about the Dark Mist ,
Spirit's resilience. \

And sure enough, the severed halves of the Dark Mist Spirit
pulsed with an eerie light, reforming into a whole creature once
again!

Liam's expression darkened.

The mission files must have been right; he needed to extract
the crystal core within the Dark Mist Spirit to kill it.

Liam unleashed another blow using his sword of darkness. The
Dark Mist Spirit shrieked once more, its form splitting in two
under the might of the blade, but Liam wasn't finished yet. Ina
smooth, practiced motion, his free hand darted out, snatching
a dark purple crystal core from the creature, i

The moment the crystal core left its body, the Dark Mi
dissolved with a gasp, its ghostly form diswsi_pat .

of shadowy smoke.

: The shadowy substance pulsed, a |
“out at Liam. It aimed to affec
pirit's death.




‘This was a pleasant surprise!

Liam felt a surge of joy, realizing that he had indeed accep
the right mission this time. A

He had spent a long time tinkering with ways to enhancet
sword of darkness, all to limited success.

Now, after he had arrived in the Cosmic realm, the answer had
fallen right onto his lap.

Excitement crackled through Liam like a bolt of lightning.

The sword of darkness, a "Mortal-grade” weapon, was already
powerful now. What power would it hold after it was enhanced?

Liam surveyed the group of Dark Mist Spirits up ahead. An idea
suddenly struck him.

“Can my life-draining Origin Technique absorb the Dark Mist
Spirit's life force?" he muttered.

If that were possible, these Dark Mist Spirits could become his
greatest treasure!




