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 Chapter 311: Bradley Udler 

"Holy crap, there are so many systems in this world?" Ning was surprised. "I seriously 
thought the Energy system was the only one all around." 

Ning tried to look into more of the information but soon realized how incredibly 
expensive how any information about the different systems was. 

"Well, at least given the number, we can guess there have been tens and thousands of 
systems at least. I wonder how they make the systems," Ning wondered. 

"Oh, then that means there are more system owners right? How many are there on this 
planet?" Eleonora asked. 

"Hmm, let me see," Ning said and filtered the information in the interface. 

His heart bled when he spent nearly a month's worth of energy on a single piece of 
information. 

'I'm not buying anymore,' he thought to himself. 

"Hmm, it says there are… 3 people in total with a system on this planet. It says they are 
alive, so I'm guessing we will meet them soon if they grow," Ning said. 

"Oh, that's fine. Also, you look like you're in pain, what's wrong?" she asked. 

"Oh… I just used quite a few months' worths of energy for that 3 bits of information," 
Ning said. 

"I'm sorry. I shouldn't have asked those questions," Eleonora said. 

"Oh, it's fine. At least I learned something from—" 

BANG 

Ning heard the door shut from far away and a man came running inside. It was a man 
who seemed to be in his 40s. 

He had black hair streaked with white ones and had a circular face similar to Eleonora 
and Ender. 



"Father?" Eleonora got shocked seeing her father in a rush. She looked behind him and 
saw that her brother was missing. 

She started having a bad feeling about it. 

"Father, what's going on?" she asked hastily with a worried voice. Ning was a little 
worried seeing the man's face too. 

"Ely, hurry. You need to—" 

The man turned his head and saw Ning. His eyes turned wide for a second before 
returning back to his daughter. 

"Who's he?" he asked. 

"He's a teacher from the academy," she replied. "What's going on?" 

"Oh, Oh right! Quickly run away. You need to hide somewhere right now. Use that 
concealing artifact of yours quick," he said. 

"Please explain what's happening, father," Eleonora was getting more and more 
worried. 

"No time to explain he's—" 

Suddenly, a divine sense spread throughout the whole house and it reached them. 

The man's face suddenly turned from worried to happy and he started smiling with a 
calm expression. 

"— here. Young nephew Bradley is here to meet us, daughter," he said calmly. 

Eleonora finally realized what was happening and her mood turned sour. She scowled 
at her father, who was all smiles now. 

"Come, greet nephew Bradley," the father said and brought her along. 

Eleonora waved behind her to gesture Ning to follow her. Ning stood up and slowly 
walked behind them. 

"Yes, brother Bradley. Of course, it's tiresome, but it's also fun. You should try joining 
the academy, you will definitely not be bored," Ender said as he entered the house. 

"No, making tools for myself is beneath me. As the heir to the Udler house, It is only 
correct of me to have people that can make stuff for me, little brother." 



"You are the heir to your house too. Remember, if you ever want to be successful, you 
need to have people working for you," the man named Bradley said. 

Ning could finally see Bradley fully for who he really was. Bradley was a guy that looked 
like a young man in his 20s. He had golden blonde hair combed behind him, a not so 
muscular body, and a very pompous look on his face. 

The look, however, changed to delight when he saw Eleonora's face. 

"Ah, there you are, sister Ely. I didn't think I would meet you here," Bradley said. 

"What are you doing here?" Eleonora asked with a very rude attitude, but it seemed the 
man was used to it by now. 

"Oh, you know. I was on my way to the capital after I heard about the massacre in the 
ceremony this afternoon. But then, I got the message that my father was alive and well, 
so I didn't need to go there anymore." 

"Poor Gray though, I heard his father died today," Bradley said with an almost sad face. 
"Well, by the time I realized my travel there was unnecessary, I decided to come to visit 
the city. And look who I meet on the street?" 

Ender and his father made apologetic faces. 

"Then, I asked if I could visit here, and it just so happened that you were here, Sister 
Ely," Bradley said with a smile. 

"We are glad to have you, Nephew Bradley," the father said. 

"Hmm," Bradley said and finally saw Ning standing a few distances away. 

"Who's he? A servant?" Bradley asked. 

"Ah, this is…" the father tried to introduce, but he realized too late that he too didn't 
recognize Ning. 

Ender finally saw Ning too and was surprised. "Bro— I mean, teacher?" he asked. 

"Hey, brother Ender. You can call me brother too," Ning said then he looked towards the 
father and Bradley. 

"Nice to meet you, Mr. Rigot, Mr. Udler. I am… Jackie Chan. I'm a teacher at the Five 
Professions academy," Ning said. 

Ender looked at him weirdly but didn't try to correct him or anything. Eleonora on the 
other hand needed to contain herself from busting out laughing. 



"A teacher huh? What star are you? I assume it's gold like Sister Ely's," Bradley said. 

"Oh, of course not. I could never hope to reach Teacher Eleonora's level. I'm still a silver 
starred teacher," Ning said. 

"Hmm… so you're not even a gold-ranked huh? Seriously, why does that academy even 
bother keeping anything other than gold-ranked in their staff? It's just a waste of money 
to keep anything less," Bradley said with a scoff. 

"Anyway, let's go talk, Sister Ely. I heard your academy was under attack, and I needed 
to make sure you are okay," Bradley said. 

 
Chapter 312: News 

"Teacher Ning, why are you lying about your name?" Ender whispered while they were 
moving towards the living. 

"I have some circumstances that need me to keep my name hidden," Ning said. 

"Oh, and also, why are you here? Aren't you supposed to be in the ceremony?" he 
asked. 

"I left early," Ning said with a smile. 

"Oh, thank god you did. I hear quite a large massacre took place in the ceremony 
afterward. The crown prince tried to forcefully take the throne and was killed," Ender 
said. 

"You haven't heard anything else?" Ning asked in surprise. 

"Umm… no? That's all father told me from what he was reported," Ender said. "He was 
about to tell me more, but…" Ender turned towards Bradley and hinted that they were 
interrupted. 

Ning understood and smiled. 

Bradley reached the living room first and said, "Oh wow, look at your servants, prepping 
snacks for me before I even arrived. At least you are doing something right, uncle." 

"Come, Sister Ely. I have a lot to talk about with you," he said and sat in the very middle 
of the seat. 

'No wonder the father tried to send her away. He's just so… annoying,' Ning thought. 



"By the way, how is business going, Nephew Bradley?" the father asked. 

"It's fine. I don't know what we are doing, but it only seems to grow," Bradley said. 
"Anyway, Sister Ely. When are you leaving that Academy?" 

Ember Rigot sighed when he saw his one attempt to distract Bradley away from his 
daughter didn't work. 

"I'm not leaving the academy. It's one of the best places in the entire empire, nay the 
entire continent. Why would I leave such a place?" Eleonora asked angrily. 

"But… it's just a school to make workers. You don't need to do that. You are the lady of 
a… house. If you were to become the lady of a bigger house in the future, you could 
easily afford to employ those people. You don't need to waste time learning and 
teaching. Let the others do that," Bradley said. 

Ember and Ender got a little scared when they heard that and slowly turned to look 
towards Eleonora. 

They knew for ages that she was very into making artifacts and no one could get her to 
stop making them. She would even get extremely angry if someone tried to stop her. 

Knowing all of that, they started to fear for Bradley's life. 

Eleonora didn't get angry, however. Instead, she gave a mocking smile and asked, "If 
I'm wasting my time learning and teaching, then what would you say is a good use of 
my time?" 

"You should cultivate and become strong. That way, if there is ever a time you get 
attacked like in the academy, you can easily defeat the attackers." 

"Look at me, I'm already at Nascent Soul 4th realm, and I did it just at the age of 400 
years. I'm one of the youngest ones in the Empire to reach this level of cultivation base 
so early." 

"You are so young and already in the 1st Nascent Soul realm at just around 300 years. 
If you go into closed cultivation for a few years, or even a century, you will surely come 
out around the same cultivation base as me," Bradley said. 

Ning chuckled lightly from the side. 'So he thinks she's weak, huh? Has she not 
revealed her cultivation base outside of that one time she threatened me?' Ning 
wondered. However, he stopped when he realized something the man had just said. 

'Wait, Singeer said that too… but that doesn't make sense,' Ning thought. 

"Teacher Eleonora, are you really not even 300 years old?" Ning asked. 



"Hey, don't butt into our conversation, silver," Bradley said. 

Eleonora looked to the side confused and said, "Yes, I will be 3 centuries old in a few 
years. Why?" 

Ning fell silent for a while and answered, "I'm more than 500 years old by now." 

"Hah, so old and still at the 1st realm of Nascent Soul. No wonder you are still only a 
silver. You can't reach up to Sister Ely's position in a lifetime," Bradley said while 
shaking his head. 

Ely ignored Bradley for a second and focused on why Ning was surprised. But then she 
realized. 

"Wait… but we should have been—" 

"Stop speaking," Bradley suddenly said. "My father is trying to communicate with me." 

He took out his talisman, regardless of what the people around were saying, and started 
talking into his talisman. 

"We'll talk about this later," Ning said. 

"I said SHUT IT, silver," Bradley shouted. Then, he focused on the talisman while 
speaking loudly. 

"Yes, father. Yes. No, I didn't return. I instead came to uncle Ember's house— Yes, 
Broken Soul city. Haha, Sister Ely is here too, so I was quite lucky. Oh, you will? Sure." 

Then he put down the talisman. 

"My father says he wants to come here, Uncle," Bradley said. 

"Oh, Brother Tyander is coming? That's a surprise. Although I expected him to stay 
back at the Capital due to what had happened," Ember said. 

"Sigh, I guess my old man is scared that there might be something else happening there 
again soon. Also, he says that Prince Kindley's coronation date has been set for a week 
later from today, so he will need to stay close by to return there in time," Bradley said. 

"Huh? Wait, what? The Emperor is giving up the throne so soon? I thought he could go 
on for many years," Eleonora said as she had been the only one to not hear anything 
about today's events. "Also, wait Prince Kindley? But the crown prince is prince Badel." 

"Oh right, due to nephew Bradley's arrival I forgot to give you the important news from 
today," Ember said. 



"Apparently, in today's medal giving ceremony, the crown prince attacked the emperor 
with all of his people. This included the Emperor's shadow guard, normal guards, and 
even some family head." 

"Wait, a coup?" Eleonora asked. 

"Yes, but an unsuccessful one. They would have succeeded if not for the person from 
your academy that was there to take the medal. They say he singlehandedly killed 
everyone in the coup, just like he did with the intruders in the academy," Ember said. 

"This teacher named Ning Ruogong." 

 

 


