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“Ah! A ghost!” 

 

“Help!” 

 

Everyone started screaming on the top of their lungs—no average man would be able to stand such a 

horrifying scene. 

 

The skull formed by black smoke controlled by Master Vaudou. With a loud shout, the skull bit onto 

Azure’s arm. Although Azure was able to take a few hits with his beast-like body, he was no match 

against the bite of this evil spirit. 

 

Azure started screaming in pain and felt his soul trembling within his body. 

 

The evil spirit drained both a human’s blood and soul. This caused Azure immense pain. 

 

Since Jarsurya was invited by Azure, he couldn’t just stand there and do nothing. He howled at the spirit 

and said, “Don’t you dare hurt the innocent, you demon! You give me no choice but to get rid of thee!” 

 

Jarsurya pulled out another talisman and spat his Chi onto it. The lettering on the talisman glowed 

brightly in mid-air. 

 

“Take that!” 

 

The talisman was thrown at the spirit. 

 



Alex was watching attentively and curiously from the sidelines. Although he knew about such methods 

when he received the Ultimate Book of Medicine, it was still shocking to watch someone perform it in 

real life, regardless of how experienced they were. 

 

‘Looks like there’s another side to our world that remains unknown to most people. Huh, wouldn’t that 

mean my ancestor, who claimed that he was the God of Medicine, actually ended up being a God after 

all?’ 

 

Just as Alex was deep in thought, the situation suddenly took a turn for the worse. 

 

Master Vaudou chuckled. “What a joke. As if you could handle my blood-sucking demon! You haven’t 

even mastered your skills! I’ll show you what my demon can really do then!” 

 

Just as he finished his sentence, Master Vaudou bit down on his tongue and spat a mouthful of blood 

into the bottle. 

 

The blood sucking demon screeched loudly and grew twice as large in size before charging towards the 

monk. 

 

Jarsurya pulled out another talisman and stomped his feet as he cast a spell. “Aing Kreem Kreem Khim 

Khim Khichi Khichi Bhootnathay Khim Khim Phat!” 

 

The talisman grew into a golden sword of light, charging towards the spirit. 

 

However, the evil spirit opened its mouth and swallowed the sword whole. It then charged towards the 

monk and bit down on him as well. 

 

“Ah!” 

 



With a loud scream, Jarsurya fell to the ground and vomited blood. His terrified face was pale white. 

 

Xavier cackled. “So, do you yield, Lex Gunther? If you know what’s best for you, I’d want a share of half 

the Thousand Miles Conglomerate’s stocks and all your land south of Green River. If you refuse to 

cooperate, I’ll have Master Vaudou destroy your puny little Hell’s Angels!” 

 

Still under the control of Master Vaudou, the 3-meter-tall spirit glared at Lex. 

 

Lex was horrified and felt helpless. He took a deep sigh and thought, ‘I should cooperate with him for 

not even Jarsurya could defeat this thing. Looks like I have to give in to his demands this time.” 

 

Just as Lex was about to surrender, Alex walked towards the evil spirit, still crunching on some chips. 

 

Lex froze and immediately said, “Mr. Rockefeller, don’t!” 

 

Jarsurya panicked as well. “Are you insane, young man? You’re digging your own grave. Not even I, 

Jarsurya, am able to defeat this spirit. Do you really think you’re some sort of powerful legend?” 

 

Alex stared at the spirit, seemingly amused. He calmly replied, “Maybe.” 

 

Jarsurya’s blood boiled. ‘What does he mean ‘maybe’? ‘Maybe’ my *ss! How can this brat joke around 

even at a time like this!’ 

 

Master Vaudou smiled cunningly. “Hey, young man, looks like you’re pretty interested. Very well, then! 

I’ll grant your wish and make you food for my little treasure! You’ll be able to become one with it! Go, 

my treasure!” 

 

The spirit received the master’s orders and screeched loudly. It rushed towards Alex, about to bite down 

on him. 



 

Alex shook his head. “So, you really are feeding it with living humans. How immoral and twisted.” 

 

He then spat something out of his mouth. 


