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Chapter 991: The Older the Wiser 

 

The system announced One Inch Ash’s victory, but the stadium was completely silent. 

The final turnaround had happened too quickly. Everyone had yet to comprehend what had transpired. 

The vast majority of the viewers as well as the commentator felt like Qiao Yifan had been playing way 

too cautiously. He had lured the opponent into a trap, but he failed to perfectly restrict the opponent. 

The viewers and the commentator had overlooked the fact that, while Qiao Yifan’s One Inch Ash lost a 

huge amount of health, he also successfully lowered his opponent’s health. 

The commentator explained how Qiao Yifan played this match, waking up the viewers watching the 

stream. However, the stadium didn’t have a commentator speaking. Amidst the silence, everyone 

watched as Team Jade Dynasty’s player Zhao Shengchao stood up and walked down from the stage. 

In any case, Happy had won again. There was no need doubt about it. As a result, the first to react were 

Happy’s supporters. Even if they didn’t understand the contents of the match, just the result deserved 

applause. 

Zheng Shengchao received the cold-shoulder like the previous player. The boss, Xiao Jie, ignored him. 

Zheng Shengchao sat down nervously. The fourth player went over to Xiao Jie for instructions, but he 

saw Xiao Jie wave his hands at him with a look of disgust. He didn’t say anything and sent him away. 

Xiao Jie used silence to express his displeasure with his players. The fourth player was Jade Dynasty’s 

fourth swordsman. His opponent was still Qiao Yifan, except Qiao Yifan’s character One Inch Ash only 

had 10% of his health left. He was nearly out of mana too. Even so, this Spellblade still felt fearful. 

This time, Qiao Yifan didn’t drag the fight on. One Inch Ash headed straight for his opponent. Without 

any mana, One Inch Ash couldn’t use any skills. He could only use basic attacks. Not long afterwards, the 

opponent killed him. 

Qiao Yifan lost. He got up from his seat and got ready to leave the stage. This time, the stadium wasn’t 

confused. They didn’t hesitate and applauded wildly. 

Even if many of them weren’t able to understand the contents of the previous match, Qiao Yifan 

finishing a 1v2 in the group arena was clear as day. For a Phantom Demon, which did not excel even at 

1v1s, being able to accomplish this was very impressive. The applause towards Qiao Yifan wasn’t lacking. 

As Qiao Yifan left the stage, he heard the thunderous applause and felt a bit dazed. Once he confirmed 

that the applause was for him, the formerly invisible Qiao Yifan felt moved. When he looked towards his 

team, his teammates also stood up and welcomed him with applause. Qiao Yifan felt moved once again. 

He also felt somewhat embarrassed. He rushed off the stage and walked over to his teammates. 

"How does a 1v2 feel?" Ye Xiu asked. 

"Pretty good." Qiao Yifan scratched his head. The smile on his face brimmed with happiness. 

"Take a break. Watch us next." Ye Xiu smiled. 



"Mm." Qiao Yifan nodded his head. He and everyone else returned to their bench. Team Happy’s third 

player didn’t immediately take his baton though. 

"Old Wei?" Ye Xi looked around. He discovered that Wei Chen was at the very corner of their player 

bench. His head was buried in his arms, and he was scrunched up like a ball. Who knew what he was 

doing. 

"Wait wait. Let me finish smoking." Wei Chen raised his head. He let out two puffs of smoke from his 

mouth. Chen Guo was furious when she saw this! The stadium was a public venue. Smoking was not 

allowed inside. However, this guy had hidden himself in a corner to grab a smoke. Chen Guo didn’t know 

what to say. As the oldest in Team Happy, Wei Chen truly wasn’t a role model for his peers. 

After breathing in two puffs of smoke, Wei Chen clapped his hands and stood up. Who knew where his 

cigarette had gone off to. He walked over boldly and nodded his head fiercely at Qiao Yifan: "Little Fan, 

you played pretty well." 

"Haha..." Qiao Yifan laughed foolishly. 

"Watch me next." Wei Chen’s arrogance pierced the heavens as he spoke. 

Chen Guo didn’t even say "Good luck!" to this guy. 

Wei Chen didn’t need this kind of encouragement. He walked onto the stage high and mightily. The 

stadium clapped out of politeness towards the next player. Then, they saw this guy wave his hands to 

send his greetings. He looked like he was enjoying it very much up until the applause died down. Only 

then did he finally climb onto the stage. 

Soon afterwards, the next round of the group arena began. Team Jade Dynasty’s Spellblade versus Wei 

Chen’s Warlock, Windward Formation. 

"Okay, I’ll give you three minutes to come find me! If you can’t find me, you should just forfeit!" As soon 

as the match started, the first thing Wei Chen did was type this into the all chat. 

Jade Dynasty’s player ignored him. 

In that match, Mysterious Fantasy forfeited to Wei Chen because that point didn’t even matter to them. 

In fact, that forfeit actually raised their team’s morale. It was a trade off for better psychological 

stability. In this group arena, no matter how lacking a team’s morale was, it didn’t make sense to directly 

forfeit. 

Everyone treated Wei Chen’s words as psychological warfare. No one took it seriously, but in the next 

second, everyone actually saw Wei Chen’s Windward Formation decisively run into a corner. This guy 

had actually started hiding. 

The crowd went into an uproar. All sorts of rowdy jeering and whistling sounded. There was even some 

applause, but it sounded very weird. The applause was clearly a sarcastic one. 

Chen Guo felt so ashamed that she wanted to crawl under the seats because Qiao Yifna’s outstanding 

performance had helped Happy win a lot of fans. Chen Guo reckoned that all of that work had instantly 

been undone by Wei Chen’s dirtiness. 



Jade Dynasty’s Spellblade wasn’t affected by Wei Chen’s words. He didn’t directly head over though and 

instead took a more roundabout path. This was the first time Jade Dynasty’s player went along a more 

strategic path. He walked around, but wasn’t able to find the target. Wei Chen was still hiding in a 

corner near his spawn point, not moving. 

The commentator suffered the most. No matter how experienced he was, it wouldn’t be enough. One 

side wasn’t moving. The other side was running around in circles. What was there for him to do? 

Calculate the distance between the two players? 

Jade Dynasty’s player ran around in a circle a few times but still didn’t see his opponent, but continued 

to look around. This player had clearly underestimated Wei Chen’s shamelessness. He didn’t think Wei 

Chen would go so far as to do such a disgusting move. However, Wei Chen still did it. He sat in a corner 

near the spawn point like a cat. 

In the blink of an eye, three minutes passed. Wei Chen typed out on the dot: "Three minutes is up. You 

still haven’t found me. Go forfeit." 

The stadium suddenly made all sorts of noise. However, the player booths were soundproof. The players 

wouldn’t know what the stadium’s reaction was. After all, Glory was different from other esports. Leaks 

could be game changing. As a result, players on stage were practically sealed in. 

Even if he could hear the crowd’s reaction, Wei Chen definitely wouldn’t bat an eyelid towards it. He 

shouted for the opponent to forfeit, but there was no reply. Wei Chen continued to grumble: "Why 

aren’t you forfeiting? Do you think this is fun for me?" 

The crowd suddenly felt the urge to curse at him. That was exactly what they wanted to say to Wei 

Chen. 

Jade Dynasty’s player ignored him, but after running in circles for three minutes, he had to start 

seriously considering that his opinion of Wei Chen’s shamelessness had been way off. The Spellblade 

turned around and started moving towards Windward Formation’s spawn point. 

During this time, Windward Formation kept on typing messages, using all sorts of unscrupulous words to 

provoke Team Jade Dynasty. He obviously used Qiao Yifan’s 1v2 a lot. The viewers finally got something. 

The viewers confused about Qiao Yifan’s second win had been explained through Wei Chen’s trash talk. 

What an incredible player! The viewers, who now understood Qiao Yifan’s play, admired him even more. 

At the same time, they also felt sympathy: How did such a player have such a filthy teammate? 

Finally, Jade Dynasty’s Spellblade reached Windward Formation’s spawn point. He started moving 

slower, carefully observing his surroundings. 

Wei Chen’s trash talk continued as if he didn’t know his opponent was nearby. Everyone had one 

thought right now. They hoped that Jade Dynasty’s Spellblade would hurry up and uncover him so that 

guy could shut up already. 

He’s getting close! He’s getting close! 

The viewers had an omniscient view of the match started to become excited, but the moment the 

Spellblade was about to make the last step to find his opponent, Windward Formation suddenly ran out 

of his corner and started moving. 



F*ck! 

Many people in the crowd cursed inwardly. How did he know? No one understood. He probably 

cheated? Quite a few people had started doubting Wei Chen’s morality. 

In any case, the Spellblade missed his opportunity. He wasn’t able to find Windward Formation at the 

spawn point and that guy’s trash talk kept on pouring out. This time, the Spellblade was finally a bit 

confused because he had lost all sense of direction. He started wondering if Windward Formation was 

even there. 

He is! He’s about to come too!! 

The viewers hated how they couldn’t rush over and tell the Spellblade what was happening. From their 

god’s view, they discovered that after Windward Formation went in a circle, he had circled around to 

the Spellblade’s back. The commentator became excited too because, after Qiao Yifan’s two matches, 

he started taking the habit of paying attention to the map’s terrain. When he switched viewpoints, he 

suddenly realized that after Windward Formation circled around, the distance, angle, and terrain were 

all favorable towards Windward Formation. 

The commentator immediately said this point and couldn’t help but sigh: "It looks like Team Happy’s 

veteran and Team Blue Rain’s former captain isn’t as boring as everyone imagined him to be. I only have 

one thing to say: the older the wiser." 

Chapter 992: Victory Boos 

 

The viewers watching the broadcast could hear the commentator’s words, so they understood how 

impressive Wei Chen’s play was. However, the lesser skilled members of the audience couldn’t see 

anything special about it. They continued to boo at Wei Chen. 

Amidst these boos, Windward Formation moved into an exceptionally good position. Perfect timing and 

advantageous terrain. Everything was in his favor. As soon as he attacked, he forced Jade Dynasty’s 

Spellblade into a difficlult situation. 

Warlocks excelled at controlling situations. Their attack range was higher than a Spellblade’s. In 

addition, Windward Formation’s Silver weapon, Death’s Hand, gave +4 to spell casting distance. The 

Spellblade was being toyed around by Wei Chen like a wooden marionette. 

The crowd was still booing wildly, hoping for Jade Dynasty’s Spellblade to teach Wei Chen a lesson, but 

they soon discovered that it was the complete opposite from what they had hoped. Jade Dynasty’s 

Spellblade was actually being destroyed by that dirty, shameless guy. 

The boos stopped. The crowd had mixed feelings. For a moment, they were unable to give any applause 

to Wei Chen, even though he had beautifully grasped the distance and pace of the fight. 

At the same time, the other match taking place at a different stage had officially ended. 

1v5. What was thought to be impossible was established on the basis that the level of the two 

participating sides were close. Continuing their streak from the last match, Excellent Era’s Sun Xiang 



once again swept through the group arena alone. In the follow team competition, after easily killing one 

of the other side’s players, Excellent Era ended the match early with all six of their members intact. 

There were many Excellent Era fans at the stadium. Although they couldn’t help but focus more of their 

attention on the match between Happy and Jade Dynasty, Excellent Era sweeping through this match 

was still welcomed with applause. 

This kind of achievement wasn’t anything to be proud of for Excellent Era, but they wouldn’t refuse the 

passionate support of their fans. Excellent Era’s players stood together on stage, waving their hands 

towards the audience. The broadcast officially announced Team Excellent Era’s advance to the 

Challenger League’s finals. 

However, it looked as if Team Excellent Era didn’t care who their next opponent would be. After 

satisfying a few requests for signatures and pictures, Team Excellent Era exited the stadium. They didn’t 

even bother waiting for the other match to end. 

Xiao Jie noticed Excellent Era’s arrogance and felt extremely unhappy. He couldn’t bother bickering 

about it at this moment though. It was still a question whether or not Team Jade Dynasty could beat 

Team Happy. 

Team Jade Dynasty hiding their strength was originally supposed to be a surprise for Team Excellent Era, 

but when they faced Team Happy, Xiao Jie was shaken. 

After all, he had been a fan of Glory since the very beginning. He was no stranger to the names Ye Qiu, 

Wei Chen, or Sun Zheping, so after hesitating again and again, Xiao Jie reluctantly decided to reveal his 

surprise ahead of time. 

With that, he thought beating Happy wouldn’t be a problem, but even after switching to superior 

equipment, Xiao Jie was unable to see any sort of advantage. They were being dominated from start to 

finish. This match didn’t even look like a competition between two equals. They were still being beaten 

even after switching equipment. If he had left the surprise until the end, how badly would they be 

losing? 

Xiao Jie didn’t dare think about it. Seeing Windward Formation force his team’s Spellblade into all sorts 

of predicaments, disgust was written all over Xiao Jie’s face. He hated losing and loathed this kind of 

performance. He had bought Team Jade Dynasty to have fun, not to endure suffering. 

The Spellblade was finally defeated. Wei Chen won effortlessly. If the part where he had shamelessly 

went into hiding had been removed, the crowd would have been very willing to give him a round of 

applause. However, with that sort of opener, the crowd felt like the quality of the match had been 

dragged through the dirt. 

To think he won like that... everyone thought to themselves. 

Xiao Jie continued to sit there, not saying a word. The let the players swap on their own. They were 

already on their last player. As for Happy? Including Wei Chen, Happy still had three players. Ye Xiu and 

Sun Zheping had yet to even make an appearance. Xiao Jie didn’t have any hope towards this Spitfire 

either. He only hoped that he would lose without making a fool of himself and not give a shameful 

performance. 



The poor Spitfire player didn’t have any confidence either. 1v3? For a small character like himself, such 

an achievement only appeared in his dreams. He didn’t dare think about who the next player on Happy 

was. He was afraid that he might not even be able to beat the player on stage right now. What 

shameless method would this despicable guy use to deal with him? 

The Spitfire player trembled with fear as he walked towards the stage. He swiped his account card. A 

short moment later, the match began. A string of letters popped up in the all chat: "Is there any point in 

trying to fight? Why don’t you just forfeit!" 

The boos from the crowd nearly shook the stadium. They had never seen someone so shameless before. 

Couldn’t you try a different method for once? The viewers saw it clearly! While Windward Formation 

typed that out, he once again hid in a corner just like in the last match. 

What about Team Dynasty’s side? The Spitfire player carefully moved along a strategic route. The 

thought that Wei Chen would do the same thing as in the previous round didn’t even cross his mind. Not 

just anyone could fathom such shamelessness. 

But after going around and around, he was unable to find his target. Jade Dynasty’s player was forced to 

lower himself and consider things from a shameless point of view. 

No way, right? 

He questioned his own guess as he controlled his character to move towards Windward Formation’s 

spawn point. 

The crowd was in an uproar. If this kept going, it wouldn’t be a copy of the last round, would it? Boos 

and shouts erupted. Even Happy’s most loyal supporters felt too embarrassed to say anything. The 

Happy fanclub formed by Seven Fields and the others had shrunk down into their seats. It looked as if 

they were ready to slide to underneath their seats at a moment’s notice. 

Fortunately, Jade Dynasty’s player wasn’t as stupid as everyone thought. After seeing his teammate get 

ambushed by Wei Chen’s Windward Formation, how could he not be on guard against it? As he 

approached the spawn point, he changed his pathing, going along the route that Windward Formation 

had previously used to flank his teammate. 

"Beautiful!!" The crowd couldn’t help but cheer. Right now, they weren’t concerned about the 

competition between the two teams. They just wanted to see that despicable Warlock get taught a 

lesson. They hoped that the Spitfire would surprise that guy from behind and make him piss his pants in 

fear. 

This scene was about to happen. The Spitfire slowly approached, but Wei Chen’s Windward Formation 

remained still. If this was before, he would have already started running, right? 

Shouldering countless people’s hopes, the Spitfire finally circled around to the spawn point. Wei Chen’s 

Windward Formation didn’t seem to be aware of him. 

"Arrived?" He simply said in the chat. 

What’s arrived? 



Everyone was puzzled. They hadn’t thought that it was just a casual greeting. Weren’t they playing a 

serious match, right now? 

Unfortunately, the poor Jade Dynasty player was also puzzled. He had been startled by the sudden 

question. Then, Windward Formation’s attack flew at him. 

Jade Dynasty’s player wasn’t so confused that he had forgotten what he was doing. As soon as he saw 

the opponent attack, he instinctively dodged and counterattacked. The two characters immediately 

started fighting, exchanging blows. 

The crowd started discussing amongst each other. They didn’t think that this scene was as simple as it 

looked. Happy’s Warlock must have some sort of disgusting trick up his sleeve. 

What could it be? Everyone thought to themselves. As they thought about it, they saw Team Jade 

Dynasty’s Spitfire fall. 

Done? 

Everyone was dumbstruck, when they saw the word Glory jump onto the screen. 

Where was his signature despicableness? Where was the shamelessness? Why was it over already? 

The stadium didn’t have a commentator helping them, so they were all scratching their heads in 

wonder. However, those watching the broadcast had already been told by the commentator, who didn’t 

know whether to laugh or cry, that this was just an ordinary fight. Happy’s Warlock was more or less too 

lazy to move, so he just waited for the Spitfire player to come. Then, the two sides fought, ending with 

the Spitfire falling. 

The viewers watching the broadcast were cursing, while the crowd at the stadium were still puzzled. 

They felt like they had missed something. Everyone was staring at the screen, hoping to find something 

from the replays. 

But they still weren’t able to see anything. The crowd watched as Wei Chen walked out from the stage, 

also completing a 1v2 like his previous teammate. However, they had no idea what to do. 

But after seeing that guy waving his hands towards them, a single thought formed in their minds. 

Boo at him! Keep booing! 

The crowd once again booed the winner. And then, they saw this guy continue waving his hands, 

welcoming their boos. 

Did he not understand what these boos meant? The boos suddenly became louder. Wei Chen acted as 

though there was no one there and returned to his seat. 

In the group arena section, Team Happy had won 3 points. It could be considered as an impressive 

result. In the next team competition, as long as they killed three of their opponent’s players, they could 

not lose the match. If they killed another one, the match would end in their guaranteed victory. 

The pressure had been piled onto Team Jade Dynasty. Xiao Jie no longer stayed silent. He got up and 

walked towards the players. 



"What did you think about your performances in the group arena?" Xiao Jie asked. 

No one in Team Jade Dynasty uttered a word. 

"It looks like all of you know and feel ashamed. What about the following team competition? What do 

you plan to do to win? Will it be like the group arena? Stroll right into the opponent’s trap? Get crushed 

by the opponents?" Xiao Jie said. 

"Of course not." Someone suddenly lifted his head and gave a smile full of confidence. 

Chapter 993: Deciding Match 

 

The person who spoke up was Team Jade Dynasty’s Cleric, Lu Shilin. Xiao Jie had personally scouted him. 

In his eyes, he was an outstanding Cleric. When Xiao Jie purchased Team Jade Dynasty, he naturally 

stuck him into the team. Lu Shilin could be considered as someone under his personal command. Xiao 

Jie had originally intended on directly handing Lu Shilin the team captain’s position, but he wasn’t 

stupid. He knew that he hadn’t brought half of the team over. He had only brought one person. An 

individual’s power was rather weak, even if he had the boss’ backing. It might not be enough to convince 

the rest of the team. 

As a result, the team captain was still Lin Yi. Apart from that, Xiao Jie even asked their former captain, 

Zhang Jian to help. Thus, when Team Jade Dynasty’s ownership changed, no one was unhappy. 

It was just that, at this moment, Xiao Jie was not happy at all. He had thought that they were in a 

superior position, but he didn’t see any of their superiority in the group arena, which made him 

seriously question these players’ ability to perform. If not, how could they have lost in such an ugly 

manner? 

Right now, if they wanted to reach the finals, they needed to win the team competition with three or 

more players surviving. If this team continued to perform the same way that they did in the group arena, 

it would truly be hopeless. Fortunately, the true core of Team Jade Dynasty would finally be coming out. 

This was Team Jade Dynasty’s true power. Just wait and see, Happy. Xiao Jie shot a glance at Happy. An 

arrogant and proud smile once again appeared on his face. 

The break time in between the group arena and team competition quickly passed. Jade Dynasty’s 

players readied themselves. There was nothing new to their player list. It was the same five players from 

the group arena along with Lu Shilin. 

"Do well! Take revenge!" Xiao Jie yelled to his teammates. 

"Haha, revenge already? Then what will happen when you get eliminated?" The person who replied was 

Happy’s Ye Xiu. 

"You truly deserve to be called a God. You’re quite confident!" Xiao Jie’s voice carried a hint of sarcasm. 

His politeness at the start of the match was non-existent. 

"And I should be." Ye Xiu nodded his head towards Xiao Jie’s remark. 



"You’ll pay the price for your conceit." Xiao Jie sneered. 

Ye Xiu didn’t know whether to laugh or cry: "And I thought you were conceited! You didn’t give any 

advice to them for the team competition, right?" 

Xiao Jie’s face darkened. He hadn’t said too much in the team competition, but he still said a few words. 

He had purchased Team Jade Dynasty so he could enjoy planning strategies with the team. 

"I hope you didn’t. If not, the Alliance might have to work overtime and convene a meeting to discuss 

the new competitive format if this match ends too quickly." Ye Xiu said. 

"Hahahaha." Chen Guo was unable to keep up her image and started laughing loudly. She had long since 

gotten a bad impression of Xiao Jie since long ago. 

Xiao Jie always acted as if his beliefs were infallible. If the team played spectacularly, it would be 

because of him. If the team played poorly, it was the fault of the players; he wouldn’t blame himself at 

all. If Ye Xiu hadn’t returned fire, Chen Guo would have rushed forward to say a few words herself. 

Fortunately, Ye Xiu did it first. His replies were much more brilliant. This type of reasonable and 

justifiable trash talk was truly Ye Xiu’s strong point! 

The Alliance wanted to test the new competitive format in the Challenger League, but they forgot that 

there was a huge skill disparity in the Challenger League. Didn’t Excellent Era quickly and easily finish up 

and go home to eat? If Happy crushed Jade Dynasty and also finished early, what conclusions would the 

Alliance be able to come to with this Challenger League experiment? That truly was quite an incisive 

question! 

"Hang in there! You have to hang in there!" Chen Guo added fuel to the fire and blurted out a few more 

words. 

"Hmph. You won’t be smiling in a bit." Xiao Jie replied. 

"Of course." Chen Guo said proudly. She was usually the one who was the more worried, but in this 

critical moment, she was suddenly filled with confidence. She firmly believed that Happy wouldn’t lose 

to this team. That wouldn’t be professional! 

Team Happy’s participating players started going on stage too. 

Because only three players had appeared on stage in the group arena for Happy, it was still unknown 

who would be going on stage in the team competition. The players who closely followed the Challenger 

League were quite familiar with an eye-catching team like Happy. They paid particular attention to this 

issue. Even the commentator was guessing who Happy would send out for the team competition. It was 

only until Happy’s players started going on stage was the answer revealed. 

The one in front was Ye Xiu. He wasn’t just a God in Team Happy. He was someone who remained 

unsurpassed in the Glory scene. Behind him was Sun Zheping. With the name Blood and Blossoms, he 

was only one step away from the peak of Glory. From the boos from the crowd, it wasn’t hard to guess 

who was next. Wei Chen. He would win by any means necessary. He embodied the concept of 

shamelessness. After the boos, the crowd suddenly started cheering and clapping because this was 

another player who had won through solid fundamentals in today’s group arena, Qiao Yifan. He had 



come from a top team and had similar accomplishments in the group arena like Wei Chen, but the 

treatment towards him was the complete opposite. It was certainly a wondrous scene to look at. 

After Qiao Yifan, the next player was clearly quite popular as this player received many cheers. This 

player had always received a lot of attention over the entire course of the offline tournament. 

Tang Rou. Not only did she possess incredible mechanics, she also had outstanding looks. After 

appearing in the offline tournament, she received all-around attention. Chen Guo had received not just 

a few requests for Tang Rou. There were even many powerful people who directly looked for Tang Rou, 

trying to recruit her. 

These people seemed to have a good understanding of Happy’s situation. As a result, they felt like the 

reason Tang Rou was willing to play for Team Happy was definitely because she didn’t fully understand 

her own value, and in order to recruit such an outstanding player in all regards, many teams were willing 

to pay a high price for her. This was why the clubs were quite confident. 

Unfortunately, they didn’t completely understand Tang Rou. They thought that they could move Tang 

Rou with very generous offers, but these had no effect on Tang Rou. 

What exactly did she want? 

This was what the various clubs wondered after getting in touch with Tang Rou. Unfortunately, no one 

could find the correct answer. They could only watch quietly as Tang Rou performed spectacularly again 

and again for Happy. It made them lament. Such a pearl was being thrown to the swines right in front of 

them, but they were unable to save it. It was truly too regretful. 

After Tang Rou was Happy’s Cleric, An Wenyi. Healers were a rather mild and not very eye-catching class 

that made people’s blood boil. In addition, all of his other teammates shined too brightly. When An 

Wenyi appeared on stage, the atmosphere in the stadium clearly became a bit colder, but An Wenyi 

dind’t mind because he never felt like he had done anything to deserve their cheers. If someone actually 

cheered for him, wouldn’t that be more strange? 

When he came onto the stage, he saw that Jade Dynasty’s Cleric hadn’t gone to his seat yet. Instead, he 

was waiting on the side for Happy’s players. Ye Xiu, Sun Zheping, Wei Chen, Qiao Yifan, Tang Rou. All of 

them passed by him one by one. He kept a smile on his face and didn’t pay much attention to them, but 

when An Wenyi walked by, he came over and welcomed him. 

"Hi." Lu Shilin extended out his right hand. 

"Hi." An Wenyi naturally shook his hand. 

"In this team competition, the two of us will be the ones who decide who wins and loses." Lu Shilin said. 

Then, he drew back his hand and left with a smile. 

An Wenyi was startled. His hand was hanging still in the air. The other side had only shook his hand 

casually. As for Lu Shilin’s words, it wasn’t hard to figure out what he implied from the way he shook 

hands. He was hinting that the huge disparity between the Clerics would decide the winner of this 

match. 



"What an arrogant guy!" Wei Chen exclaimed. The rest of Happy had heard Lu Shilin’s challenge to An 

Wenyi. 

"Haha, psychological warfare? Boring." An Wenyi shook his head. 

"Not entirely." Ye Xiu said, "Healers are frequently the deciding factor in the team competition. This isn’t 

a bad tactic." 

"I’ll still do my best." An Wenyi said. 

"Everyone will." Ye Xiu smiled. 

"Then you guys work harder. It’s best if you don’t need this senior to rescue you guys." Wei Chen said 

lazily and then headed towards his seat. In this team competition, he was their sixth player. 

Happy’s players took their seats and swiped their cards. After checking everything, the characters on 

both sides entered the waiting room. Once the countdown reached zero, the two sides loaded into the 

map. Happy versus Jade Dynasty. The deciding battle that decided who would advance to the finals 

officially began. 

The players on both sides spawned at the corners of the map and started moving. Both sides had 

studied the map previously. As for their opening moves, none of them started discussing them when the 

match started. They had already made preparations beforehand. Afterwards, they would need to make 

the appropriate adjustments throughout the match. 

Team Jade Dynasty’s four swordsmen circled around Lu Shilin, maintaining a complete formation before 

advancing. Team Happy’s five players separated and ran randomly around the map like they had no solid 

strategy planned. 

Of course, no one believed that Happy didn’t actually have a strategy going in. The commentator looked 

around the map through his god’s view, observing the movements of Happy’s characters to determine 

their intentions. 

"One Inch Ash and Little Cold Hands are fairly close to each other. They aren’t moving forward as fast as 

the other three. The attackers clearly aren’t going to be these two. As for those other three, Ye Xiu, Sun 

Zheping. One is the Battle God, the other is the former number one Berserker. I think besides Han 

Wenqin, no one is more aggressive than those two? As for Tang Rou, even though she’s a rookie, her 

aggressiveness isn’t lacking compared to her seniors. In terms of style, I don’t think there’s a player 

combination that’s more aggressive than these three....." 

Chapter 994: Now He’s Dead 

 

What the commentator called the strongest offensive trio in all of Glory didn’t stick together. The three 

characters each went down different paths. The broadcast switched to a bird’s eye view of the entire 

map, with the players of each team outlined by different colored highlights. All the pathings of the 

players became much more obvious. 

"Uh, from the bird’s eye view we have, we can clearly see the movements of the players on each team. 

Jade Dynasty’s players are more concentrated, maintaining a formation as they advance together. Team 



Happy, on the other hand, is completely scattered around, apart from One Inch Ash and Little Cold 

Hands, who are just barely in range of supporting each other. The other three characters have all pulled 

away, but from the directions they’re each heading in, their intentions are rather clear. It’s a little hard 

to believe, but these three... It seems like they plan to surround Team Jade Dynasty." The 

commentator’s tone was very doubtful. 

However, the developing situation gave them their answer. 

Team Jade Dynasty, advancing forward in a straight line, met Sun Zheping’s Another Summer of Sleep 

first. With a greatsword in hand, he charged right towards the front of their team’s formation. He was a 

single man, but he seemed to have the air of a general leading an army of thousands into battle. 

Jade Dynasty’s formation didn’t change. The four swordsmen charging forward to meet their opponent 

while maintaining their positions around Lu Shilin’s Cleric. However, none of them could resist looking 

around as their characters charged forward. Sun Zheping was just charging over on his own? There really 

wasn’t anyone nearby to support him? 

"Don’t let him close in." That was when Lu Shilin gave that order. The Spellblade among the four 

swordsmen stepped forward, an Earthquake Sword sweeping out. Sun Zheping’s Another Summer of 

Sleep sidestepped it and continued to advance. Jade Dynasty’s Berserker then jumped out, also wielding 

a greatsword, and charged furiously at Another Summer of Sleep. 

However, his charge was just a feint. The real attack was the Ghostblade hiding beside him, sneakily 

summoning a Ghost Boundary. He swung his blade down, but then saw Another Summer of Sleep 

abruptly swing his Broadsword at him. 

Clang! 

The Ghostblade hastily raised his sword into a Guard, sliding back several units, but still managing to 

take the blow. Following that, the Blademaster and Berserker executed a pincer attack against Another 

Summer of Sleep, the Spellblade’s Wave Formation had trapped Another Summer of Sleep within as 

well. They were really quite surprised, not expecting for Sun Zheping to charge right into their formation 

like that. This was underestimating them. Even though Jade Dynasty might not have been the best, they 

had once been pros. They didn’t think that they had fallen to the level of being underestimated like this. 

They decided to punish Sun Zheping for this. Yet that was when Tang Rou’s Soft Mist arrived, spear 

raised, charging over at their flank with a Dragon Breaks the Ranks. 

Lu Shilin smirked. What was this? Support? These two were both recklessly charging into their 

formation, not supporting or working together. This was the level that Happy’s tactics were at? One of 

the legendary four Master Tacticians? 

Lu Shlin thought to himself and then turned his view, seeing a glimpse of Lord Grim from a different 

direction. So he had snuck around their back and was still on his way over! 

Lu Shilin was really almost about to laugh out loud. So he wanted to use wave after wave of furious 

attacks to mess up their formation, huh? The problem was, they were absolutely terrible at controlling 

the pace. They were just coming out to get killed one by one! 



"Take out the Berserker first," Lu Shiling ordered, not telling the four Swordsmen to deal with the two 

newcomers yet. 

That was when he saw Soft Mist not even bothering to help Another Summer of Sleep and instead 

charged at Lu Shilin’s Cleric. 

"This isn’t something unexpected." Lu Shilin kept up his smile, backing away a few steps and entered the 

Ghost Boundaries and Wave Formations of their Ghostblade and Spellblade. This was originally a 

defense against Another Summer of Sleep, but now it also acted as the perfect protection for Lu Shilin. 

As expected Soft Mist didn’t dare to follow him into such dangerous territory and could only change 

directions to go and assist Another Summer of Sleep. Never mind Lu Shilin, even the commentator felt 

like Happy’s strategic arrangements were terrible this round. 

"This round of attacks from Team Happy wasn’t executed very well! First of all, Sun Zheping made the 

mistake by facing his opponent’s head on; he completely underestimated Jade Dynasty’s players and 

him being surrounded means that the second wave of attacks from Tang Rou didn’t work very well. 

They’ve lost their goal for this wave of attacks. I trust that Happy didn’t intend to throw Another 

Summer of Sleep into enemy territory and then pull him out a again." 

"Now Ye Xiu’s Lord Grim is approaching as well, but can he turn the tides alone? Oh... He’s stopped. It 

seems like he doesn’t intends to charge into the fray. It’s true that the situation isn’t the best, but he 

can’t just give up like that, can he? Are they giving up on Another Summer of Sleep? It seems like it. Soft 

Mist is preparing to retreat." 

"Hahahaha..." On the player stands for Jade Dynasty, their boss Xiao Jie finally witnessed a situation he 

could enjoy. It was unfortunate that he couldn’t talk to Ye Xiu now. After all, that guy was currently 

trying to awkwardly clean up after the strategic disaster he had planned, no? 

"Hey, I say, is this your strategy?" Xiao Jie called out to Chen Guo who was watching the match on 

Happy’s side. 

Yet, at the same time as his shout, the audience suddenly cried out in collective shock. 

Xiao Jie turned his head back around to see Lord Grim, who hadn’t jumped into the fray, suddenly break 

his weapon in two and stretch out his hands. Then, Lu Shilin’s Cleric was grabbed, and Soft Mist’s retreat 

seemed more like a pursuit. 

"What?" Xiao Jie stood suddenly. 

These words were heard by all the viewers watching this match. What they heard, naturally, wasn’t Xiao 

Jie’s yell, but the commentator, who had only just been commenting on how terribly Happy was doing, 

suddenly stop and cry out in surprise. 

This scene was too unexpected. Because the stadium itself had many angles being played together, the 

audience there could see what was happening. However, the TV broadcast only had what the program 

director showed them. Most of the time, only one scene was being played on the TV and the scene just 

now hadn’t been broadcasted on TV because the program director had not been expecting it at all. By 

the time he saw it and hastily switched to the correct angle, Lu Shilin’s Cleric was already flying through 

the air, eventually landing in Lord Grim’s hands. 



"Cloud Grasping Fist?? Was that a Cloud Grasping Fist? How did Lord Grim manage to use Cloud 

Grasping Fist? We all know that unspecialized characters can learn all of the pre-advancement skills 

from every classes, but this doesn’t include skills beyond level 20! All the skills learned beyond level 20 

are only available after job advancement, unless... unless..." 

"It’s an equipment bonus!? The commentator yelled out in realization. "If it’s an equipment bonus, then 

of course he’d be able to use it, god! What sort of weapon does Lord Grim have? We knew it could 

change forms, becoming weapons of all sorts of class types so that Lord Grim can fully utilize all of his 

skills, but now it seems that there are skills built into the weapon too! That means Lord Grim is no longer 

limited to those low leveled skills. Though these skills won’t be at a very high rank, another skill means 

more options and more combinations. For example, what we’re seeing now is a Cloud Grasping Fist. It 

might not have the same speed and range as a maxed rank Cloud Grasping Fist, but its usage here might 

be the deciding factor of this match. Jade Dynasty’s Cleric has been abducted from their formation by 

Lord Grim just like that..." 

"Okay, he was stolen a while ago, and now he’s already dead..." The commentator had yelled excitedly, 

only focused on analyzing that Cloud-Grasping Fist and forgetting to talk about what had been occurring. 

When he got back to it, the Cleric of Jade Dynasty’s had immediately received a beating. Soft Mist 

definitely hadn’t been retreating just now, but running over to kill her target. 

The four Swordsmen Jade Dynasty panicked, forgetting about dealing with Another Summer of Sleep. 

This wasn’t a fair trade at all. How were they going to fight without a healer? 

The four hurriedly ran over to help, but that was when two others arrived. One was One Inch Ash, who 

arrived with his Ghost Boundaries that immediately came down in a chain. This was the layering 

playstyle that he had used in the Group Arena. No, to be accurate, it was even more fierce, even more 

swift, because what he needed to do now was block them, stall for time, so he didn’t need to consider 

how long this could last. As long as he stalled them for a little bit of time, allowing them deal with the 

Cleric, he would have done his job. 

On One Inch Ash’s other side, Little Cold Hands charged out, not to heal, but as support for their 

offense. A Holy Commandment was branded on Lu Shilin’s Cleric, raising his damage taken by thirty 

percent, as if afraid he wouldn’t die fast enough. 

While one side was bleeding, the other side had just bled. 

"Question: What does a Berserker that has lost blood do to the people that made him lose blood?" 

In the public chat, Another Summer of Sleep suddenly sent out this sentence. The four people freaking 

out at being blocked by One Inch Ash saw this and turned their cameras, only to find Another Summer 

of Sleep with Berserk and Whirlwind Slash activated, charging over. 

The four hurriedly attempted to parry. As expected of a Berserker that had lost enough blood, the 

addition of Berserk transformed him into a hurricane and blew them everywhere. However, the four 

had no time to think about themselves. Cleric! This match depended on the Cleric’s survival! 

That was when they saw a sentence in the global chat, coming from Lord Grim. "Your Cleric said this 

would be a battle between two Clerics. Now he’s dead. What about you guys? Are you going to 

continue?" 



Chapter 995: Life Isn’t Fiction 

 

Not a sound could be heard from the stadium. 

Compared to the Jade Dynasty players on stage, the crowd had watched as Jade Dynasty’s Cleric was 

grabbed from inside his team’s formation and beaten to death. 

Cloud Grasping a healer wasn’t anything new. Even in the Arena, players in team competitions liked to 

use this move to create an opening. The prerequisite was naturally that the team had to have a Qi 

Master. 

Yes, a Qi Master. This class was the prerequisite. Happy didn’t have one though, so Jade Dynasty hadn’t 

taken any sort of precautions against this move. However, a Cloud Grasping Fist actually appeared. Jade 

Dynasty’s Cleric was kidnapped and wasn’t able to resist. Then, Lord Grim and Soft Mist ganged up on 

him. On the side, Happy’s Cleric also helped out. In a moment, there would be a Holy Commandment; 

the next, there would be a Sacred Fire. Jade Dynasty’s Cleric wasn’t even able to defend himself. He was 

being kneaded like a piece of dough. Even when he turned into a corpse, the corpse was sent flying with 

a blow-away attack. Ye Xiu threw out those words in the chat at the same time. Bang! Jade Dynasty’s 

Cleric flew past One Inch Ash’s Ghost Boundaries and landed in front of the rest of Jade Dynasty. 

Nothing was worse than having the Cleric killed in a team competition. The only exception was if the 

team didn’t bring a Cleric in the first place. 

Team Jade Dynasty clearly wasn’t the exception though. What’s more, they regarded their healer as 

their core. 

The healer was six feet under. The core had died. It was exactly like Ye Xiu had just asked. Was there 

even a need to continue? 

The outcome of the match was soon decided. Happy easily won. Looking back at their run through the 

group arena, everyone realized in astonishment that this match wasn’t as intense as they had 

anticipated it to be. Happy won the match without much trouble! 

But Team Jade Dynasty’s players didn’t think the same. The instant the winner of the match was 

announced, the Cleric Lu Shilin rushed out from his seat in a frenzy. In this match, the viewers weren’t 

even able to see his character name clearly or show his Cleric’s ability before dying. Everything was 

because of that stupid Cloud Grasping Fist. 

Yes, such a crude method that even normal players used had been the deciding move in this very 

important match. There weren’t any deep or complex tactics involved. Sun Zheping and Tang Rou simply 

drew their attention, allowing Ye Xiu find the right opportunity to launch a sneak attack. 

In reality, there was a single prerequisite that allowed for this to happen: Team Jade Dynasty didn’t 

know Lord Grim could use Cloud Grasping Fist. If they had known, they would have protected their 

healer differently and paid particular attention to Lord Grim. They would have treated him more like a 

Qi Master. No matter what, Lord Grim wouldn’t have been able to stand behind them so casually. He 

wouldn’t have been able to lift his hand, whisk him away, and kill him so quickly. 



Lu Shilin refused to accept the result. He refused a hundred, a thousand, ten thousand times. The 

outcome had nothing to do with strategy or skill. It was only because their Team Jade Dynasty didn’t 

know one small detail... 

Happy had an unfair advantage. They should be feeling ashamed at such a victory! 

Wei Chen was the first to get up from the player seats on Happy’s side. As soon as he got up, he 

stretched his body: "So fast! I had only just fallen asleep!" 

"You..... You....." Seeing Team Happy’s players come out one after the other, Lu Shilin pointed his hand 

at them. He was so furious, he could only shake with anger, unable to say anything. 

What could he say? Happy should have told them that they would use Cloud Grasping Fist, so Jade 

Dynasty could be on their guard? Lu Shilin obviously knew that was impossible. Thus, even though he 

refused to accept the results, he was unable to find any convincing arguments. 

After saying "you" for awhile, just before Happy left the stage, he jumped out: "What type of f*cking 

class is an unspecialized? They’re allowed in a competition????" 

He was already grasping at straws. The Alliance never had any restrictions or requirements towards 

characters. There simply hadn’t been a precedent for an unspecialized before. There was no rule stating 

that unspecialized characters were forbidden. 

Lu Shilin’s argument had no effect on Happy’s players. They just kept talking and laughing, completely 

ignoring his existence. They left the stage and celebrated their victory with the others. 

Lu Shilin still wanted to rush over and argue, but someone grabbed him from behind. He turned to look. 

It was Team Jade Dynasty’s team captain, Lin Yi. 

"What are you doing?" Lu Shilin furiously threw Lin Yi’s hand off of him. He clearly didn’t have much 

respect for this captain of his. 

"A loss is a loss. Lose with dignity!" Lin Yi said. 

"Dignity? Wow, you’ve really got some! You can accept such a stupid loss?" Lu Shilin shouted. 

"That’s the way competition is. At least, next time we won’t make the same mistake." Lin Yi said. 

"Next time? When’s that? Next year?" Lu Shilin ridiculed, "You can hang around the Challenger League 

for three years because you can put up with such stupid losses, but not me!" 

"I don’t think it was a stupid loss. We just lost to something unexpected. In the end, it’s because we 

didn’t prepare enough. That goes for the team competition and the group arena too." Lin Yi said. 

Lu Shilin listened and then laughed: "So it’s like that. You want to look for an excuse for your trash 

performance in the group arena? So you’re actually very happy that we lost in this team competition! 

This way, it proves that you’re not actually incompetent, right?" 

"Calm down." Lin Yi felt helpless. He could understand Lu Shilin’s feelings though. Losing in the 

Challenger League was a huge blow because this meant that another year had been wasted. It was even 

more painful than losing the championship title. If you lost the championships, it wasn’t the end of the 



world, but losing in the Challenger League just might be the end of the world. Didn’t Team Everlasting 

disband this season because of their consecutive losses in the Challenger League? 

Team Jade Dynasty being unable to make it through the Challenger League year after year made the 

players live in fear everyday. Perhaps one morning they would wake up and suddenly be told that the 

team was disbanding. Everyone go home. 

This was the life of those at the bottom of the competitive scene. It was similar to those at the bottom 

of society. They couldn’t talk about their dreams or goals. Just surviving was already difficult. 

Jade Dynasty had walked along this arduous path year after year. No one understood the fear and 

desperation of being at the bottom better than them. Xiao Jie’s sudden appearance had been welcomed 

with heartfelt gratitude. They at least didn’t have to worry about their team surviving for a short period 

of time. 

But they soon realized that their new boss wasn’t as pure as they imagined him to be. He eagerly 

wanted Team Jade Dynasty to return to the Alliance and return to the soil where the pro players truly 

resided. 

Who didn’t want that? Team Jade Dynasty had persisted year after year for this very goal, no? But in 

order to realize this goal, they had to face reality. Team Jade Dynasty had participated in the Challenger 

League for three years. How far their strength had fallen could easily be imagined. 

Indeed, Xiao Jie had brought along a pretty good player. At the same time, he had found their former 

captain Zhang Jian as a helper. Using the experience accumulated from all these years, along with solid 

financial backing to massively upgrade their equipment, the entire Team Jade Dynasty had been reborn. 

But even so, immediately returning to the Alliance this season was too early, no? 

No one wanted to be in the spotlight more than Lin Yi and the other players, but a reborn team with 

new characters and equipment needed time to get used to. Their new Cleric became their core. With 

their core changed, the entire team’s strategies and tactics also needed to be revised. Apart from that, 

this season’s Challenger League had an unprecedented mountain to climb: Team Excellent Era. 

It wouldn’t be exaggerated to call Team Jade Dynasty’s situation this season as a mess both internally 

and externally, but their new boss? Their new core player? They viewed this as a challenge and also saw 

it as an opportunity they could grasp. If they could beat Team Excellent Era and return to the Alliance, 

Team Jade Dynasty would instantly rise and return with their heads held high. After that, the two had 

actually started talking about becoming the champions. 

Team Jade Dynasty’s players couldn’t adapt to such a sudden change. They didn’t know how they had 

suddenly gone from worrying about the survival of their team to becoming the champions. 

It wasn’t like Team Jade Dynasty’s players didn’t have such ambitions. However, their boss’ and new 

teammate’s attitude were too exaggerated. 

As the team captain, Lin Yi had specifically looked for Xiao Jie to discuss this issue. The boss completely 

ignored his worries. He lost himself in his own methods. For example, not using good equipment and 

waiting until the final battle to catch their opponents off guard. In his opinion, Team Excellent Era losing 

their heads out of fear at such a scene was too much of a joke. 



At that time, Lin Yi was also helpless, just like how he was when facing Lu Shilin now. This new boss and 

new teammate were too much in sync. It wasn’t without reason. Both of them were extremely 

conceited. A lot of clearly difficult problems were solved by them with a laugh. 

Team Jade Dynasty had taken off under these circumstances. Xiao Jie repeatedly reminded them to 

preserve with their strength, so they could surprise Team Excellent Era in the finals. 

The famous author Xiao Jie treated his team like a work of fiction. He thought everything was under his 

control. If he wanted the team to suppress themselves and then reveal their true strength, then it would 

happen. If he wanted them to disguise as pigs and then eat the tiger, then it would happen. He treated 

reality like a work of fiction. Everything would unfold just like how he intended it to, but when what 

happened in reality completely went against the plot he had thought of, his faithful believer, Lu Shilin, 

who had lost himself to this imaginary plot, took the lead and collapsed. 

Chapter 996: Deliberate Provocation 

 

All of Lin Yi’s persuasion couldn’t calm Lu Shilin down. However, what else could he do? Even if he made 

a huge scene onstage, he couldn’t alter the results of the match. That would probably only get them 

thrown out of the stadium by the security. 

Lin Yi felt that he could no longer communicate with this guy. He could only take the rest of the players 

back to their seats. However, when he looked over, Boss Xiao Jie also had an angry look on his face. 

"You guys go back to clean this stuff up. Leave me alone!" Xiao Jie pointed towards a group of players 

offstage. As soon as he said this, he turned and left without looking back. 

Lin Yi and the others looked distressed. After staying in Jade Dynasty for this long, they had only thought 

about going their separate ways in the event that the team was unable to go on. Yet, they had never 

considered a result like what had happened today. None of them could be considered extremely strong 

players. Without this kind of team, they might never be able to become pro players again. 

Lin Yi sighed. For them, this competition had only decided whether the team lived or died. However, Lu 

Shilin was actually acting like it was the end of the world. Indeed, this was also a type of mockery! 

After Xiao Jie left, he disappeared in the blink of an eye, walking away without looking back once. Jade 

Dynasty’s players had definitely seen their end as pro players, and their hearts ached. However, at this 

time no one went up to the boss to beg or give an explanation. After a year of getting to know each 

other, they knew what type of personality their boss had. His conceitedness made it so that he wouldn’t 

go back on his word even when he knew he was wrong. 

Lin Yi stood in place in a daze. He didn’t chase after his boss, nor did he immediately leave. Instead, he 

turned around and walked towards Happy. 

Seeing Happy celebrate made Jade Dynasty’s players feel envious. When Happy saw Lin Yi head towards 

them, everyone in Happy restrained their emotions. They should show empathy towards the feelings of 

the losers! 



"That was a good match." Lin Yi extended his hands towards Ye Xiu. Even if that loss spelled the end of 

his career, Lin Yi didn’t lose the professionalism he should have. The respects paid to each other by the 

team captains before and after the match were too often just for show, but Lin Yi remembering to do 

this even with this kind of outcome showed his sincerity. 

"Thanks." Ye Xiu shook his hand, "Don’t give up. Keep working hard." 

"I want to." Lin YI forced a smile, "I’m only afraid that there won’t be any more opportunities for us." 

Everyone in Happy was startled. Chen Guo pointed towards Xiao Jie disappearing into the passageway: 

"Could it be that... those words weren’t just out of anger?" 

They had seen Xiao Jie flare up at them. The match had just ended though. In the time it took to raise his 

hands, he disbanded the team under everyone’s eyes. Who would easily accept such words? As a result, 

they just treated those words as a burst of anger from Xiao Jie. However, from what Lin Yi seemed to 

imply, those weren’t empty words. 

"I hope we’ll have a chance to meet again in the future. I wish you all good luck." After Lin Yi finished 

speaking, he turned around and got ready to leave. 

"Ah! Wait!" Chen Guo suddenly jumped out and shouted towards Lin Yi. 

Lin Yi stopped his footsteps and turned his head. 

"Those weren’t just words of anger from your boss?" Chen Guo was still pondering over this issue. She 

couldn’t believe someone would handle things so unreasonably. 

"I’m afraid not." Lin Yi quietly said. 

"Then what do you guys plan to do in the future?" Chen Guo asked. 

"I don’t know yet. For players at our skill level, we probably won’t get any offers from teams!" Lin Yi 

laughed at himself, "Today’s match is probably our final match." 

"Uh...." Chen Guo hesitated. She appeared to be thinking over how to word her reply as she turned her 

head to look at Ye Xiu. 

"Our boss is trying to say that if you guys don’t have any way out, you guys can come over to Happy for 

now." Ye Xiu spoke for her. 

"Ah?" Lin Yi was shocked. 

"But..... I’m afraid you probably won’t have the chance to be a team member. There are still a few 

suitable positions related to Glory work." Ye Xiu said. 

Lin Yi listened and understood. They were all people from the same scene. How could he not understand 

Ye Xiu’s implications? These positions were what many retired pro players hoped for. After all, Glory was 

what they were best at, but the problem was that Jade Dynasty’s players weren’t at the point where 

they wanted to retire yet. If the circumstances allowed it, they were more than willing to continue as a 

pro player and compete on stage. Even though they knew their skill levels were limited, they felt like it 

was still too early for them to be certain that they had no room for improvement. 



If Lu Shilin was here, he would probably immediately jump out and question it: "What do you mean? Are 

you saying that I’m not good enough to be a pro and that I’m only good enough to do miscellaneous 

tasks?" However, Lin Yi knew that the other side had good intentions. Perhaps only a team of old players 

like Ye Xiu, Wei Chen, and Sun Zheping would truly understand and sympathize with such players, who 

were at the end of their road. 

"Thanks." Lin Yi first expressed his gratitude, "But I think it’s best if I discuss this with my brothers first 

before coming to a decision!" 

"No problem." Chen Guo nodded her head, "Leave me your contact info!" 

The two exchanged contact info. Lin Yi thanked them once more and then turned around to return to his 

teammates. As they left, they constantly turned to look towards Happy. Their expressions were filled 

with surprise. Lin Yi had clearly told them about Happy’s intentions. 

Lu Shilin was still petrified on stage like a statue. He stared blankly at this scene. Suddenly, he woke up 

and jumped down like a madman, pointing at the departing Jade Dynasty. Then, he pointed at Happy 

and shouted: "Good! I get it now! You guys were working in collusion with each other. You guys have 

already been bribed, which was why you guys intentionally performed poorly in this match! Too 

despicable. I’m going to complain. Referee! Where’s the referee?" 

This guy had gone absolutely mad. He actually thought that a normal conversation between the two 

sides was a shady business deal. Such a grand line of thinking made everyone surprised. Even the 

experienced Ye Xiu had never seen such an extreme person before. 

"F*ck, what’s with this guy? Steamed Bun, it’s time for you to shine." Wei Chen responded and 

immediately cursed. 

"Okay." Steamed Bun jumped out bravely, "How should I do it? Kill him?" 

"Stop stop stop!!" Ye Xiu hastily stopped him. 

"What? You dare to do it, but you don’t dare to admit it?" Lu Shilin looked as if he had found a magic 

treasure that could reverse the situation and furiously retorted. 

"Don’t stop me! I’m about to cripple this shameless b*stard!" Wei Chen couldn’t bear it anymore and 

was prepared to personally take action. 

Lin Yi and the others were about to leave, when they heard Lu Shilin lose his mind. Xiao Jie had already 

disbanded the team, but in the end, Lu Shilin was still one of their teammates. They saw this guy causing 

trouble and even thought of himself as correct. He actually accused them of playing a fixed match. They 

couldn’t help but get angry. 

Jade Dynasty’s players came back, ready to drag Lu Shilin away. 

"Let go of me! You shameless b*stards. Don’t you have any sense of professionalism?" Lu Shilin did 

everything he could to break free as he cursed at his teammates. 

The expressions on the players of Jade Dynasty were ashen. If they really had no professionalism, they 

would have already beaten Lu Shilin to death. Just look at Team Happy’s Wei Chen! Wasn’t he already 

preparing to come over and beat him up! 



The crowd went into an uproar, but because they were rather far away, they could only see it 

happening. They couldn’t hear what the two sides were saying. It looked like Team Jade Dynasty had 

gotten into a dispute with Team Happy. 

In the end, Ye Xiu was the most experienced. He didn’t attack the unreasonable Lu Shilin, nor did he try 

and reason with him. He blocked Wei Chen, while shouting left and right: "Security! Security, help! 

There’s someone here who refuses to acknowledge that he’s lost the match." 

As he shouted, someone laughed. When he looked at Lu Shilin, he felt like he wasn’t that annoying 

anymore. He was just a brat who didn’t get what he wanted. 

The security guards noticed these movements and rushed over. Not even half a minute after Ye Xiu 

started yelling, they had reached the scene. Ye Xiu and the others hadn’t even said anything to them 

yet, when Lu Shilin looked as if he was clutching onto his last hope as he grabbed the security guard’s 

hand: "I’m going to report them. These guys colluded to play a fixed match." 

Everyone slapped their hands to their foreheads. The Alliance obviously had a disciplinary committee to 

handle these matters and there were means to make a report, but the security was not responsible for 

it. These two systems were completely unrelated. 

The security guard was experienced at dealing with these issues. After being grabbed onto by Lu Shilin, 

he didn’t force him off. Instead, he warmly encouraged him: "Okay okay okay. Calm down first. Here 

here here, speak slowly." 

"It’s like this..." Sure enough, Lu Shilin started talking. Then, Happy and Jade Dynasty watched as this 

noisy kid was escorted out by the security guard. 

"He got his life saved." Wei Chen said with certainty. 

Ye Xiu didn’t bother with this braggart. Lin Yi’s group said farewell to Happy again. This time, Happy was 

ready to leave too. Chen Guo boldly walked towards Seven Fields and the others, who were staring 

foolishly at what they had just witnessed, and waved: "Let’s go celebrate our victory!!" 

Tonight, Team Happy had a reason to relax. It had been a long and arduous journey, but they had finally 

reached the final step. Next up was Team Happy’s goal for this entire year: Team Excellent Era. 

Excellent Era had arrogantly left, not waiting to see the results. After they left the stadium, before they 

could even sit together at the hotel, they already got the news. Team Happy had won and would be 

their opponents at the finals. 

"That fast?" Everyone in Excellent Era was shocked, seeing the time. Even though Jade Dynasty was a 

weak team in their eyes, wouldn’t Happy also count as a weak team on the same level as them? Yet 

Happy beat them in such an overwhelming manner? On the way back to the hotel, no one in the team 

talked about the upcoming finals. This was a rare scene. 

Chapter 997: Excellent Era’s Exclusive Interview 

 

The Challenger League had finally reached its last stages. 



Two days after the match against Team Jade Dynasty, the media began to harass Team Happy, all 

wanting to interview Ye Xiu. The finals of the Challenger League. The showdown between Team 

Excellent Era’s ex-captain and Team Excellent Era for the right to return to the Pro League. For such a 

spectacular topic, even the Pro League matches could be pushed to the side. 

. 

And within this topic, the most exciting aspect was Team Happy’s exceptional performance. This built up 

anticipation for the possibility of a task once thought impossible. Happy’s strength wasn’t nearly as bad 

as people had thought. If you took a look at the victories they had scored in the Challenger League all 

the way until now; almost all of them were one-sided victories. Among these defeated opponents, there 

was Everlasting, Mysterious Fantasy and Jade Dynasty, these three pro-level teams. 

Even though these three were all very weak pro teams, they hadn’t been a threat to Team Happy at all. 

In other words, Happy’s strength was far above theirs. Them challenging Excellent Era wasn’t arrogant 

or absurd. 

The winds were changing. 

At the beginning, everyone thought that Happy was just looking for death, wanting attention, 

shameless, but now more and more people began to become interested in Happy, eager and expectant 

for what they would do next. 

This sort of enthusiasm was real and not just people who wanted to see Excellent Era fall and therefore 

supported Happy, like it was in the beginning. 

Back then, their support of Happy was just to embarrass Excellent Era. Truthfully, they didn’t believe 

Happy could threaten Excellent Era. However, now their support was more and more real because they 

began to acknowledge Happy’s strength. This would, without doubt, make them even more anticipatory, 

because now there was an even bigger chance of seeing Excellent Era get humiliated. 

Some reporters went ingame and randomly interviewed random Glory players, asking them about their 

thoughts on this match. After asking several hundred people, they compiled their results and 

surprisingly found that the number of players supporting Happy exceeded the number of players 

supporting Excellent Era, a whole 68% percent... 

And when the reporters asked for their reason in supporting Happy, the gist of it was a single sentence: 

it’s fun to watch the drama unfold. 

From this point of view, a newly brought up army, a team that came from an Internet cafe, defeating the 

Glory powerhouse Excellent Era was evidently more unexpected and more interesting than Excellent Era 

winning. 

An upset was very attractive to many people. 

However, this was only a hope. Another media outlet also went around interviewing random players 

and didn’t ask for hopes, but estimations. In this round of questioning, Excellent Era was far in the lead. 

91% of players estimated that Excellent Era would win the match, even though many of them had said 

they hoped Happy would win. 



On the Monday issue of Esports Home’s weekly, these two interesting results were discussed together. 

At the same time, Esports Home also had what each thought of the upcoming match. This was 

something other media outlets didn’t have. On the weekend, both teams were harassed by many 

different reporters from different media outlets, but both teams rejected interviews. After that, they 

went to the reporter they were familiar with to have a chat. 

Excellent Era had Cao Guangcheng, while Happy hadChang Xian. The two reporters that had practically 

been silenced because of Excellent Era being relegated, now had monopoly of all the best resources. 

Edports Home had resolutely expressed that the final match of the Challenger League had to be fully 

and comprehensively reported on, even if that meant giving it a portion of the sections reserved for the 

Pro League, which was just finishing up and in its most crucial moments. As for the Alliance, they also 

placed great importance on this Challenger League match that was the most popular one yet. On the 

weekend, they had been extremely busy. After talking things over among themselves and contacting the 

necessary outside parties, they made a last-minute change to the location of this final battle. To better 

present this match that had captured so much attention, the Alliance decided to move the finals to the 

Liulisong Sports Arena in the north sector of the city. 

The largest difference between this stadium and the last was that it was fully equipped with holographic 

projectors. The Alliance had decided that the finals of the Challenger League would receive the same 

treatment as Pro League matches and that meant displaying it through the holographic projection 

technology to the audience. 

This aspect was added mostly for the audience. There wasn’t any difference for the two competing 

teams. The holographic projectors just changed the way the match was shown. For the participants, 

they were still in the player booths, sitting and competing in front of their computer screens. They 

couldn’t see the holographic projections; that was an omniscient view. 

However, the media to the Alliance to the passion of the normal players clearly showed that the amount 

of attention this Challenger League match was receiving was unprecedented. It wasn’t just because 

there was a powerhouse superstar team like Excellent Era present. To be honest, the reason it could 

attract so much attention was mostly because of the drama Happy had created. 

As the match approached, how did each side see things? This was what the media was looking for and 

what the players were curious about. 

So, on the Monday issue of Esports Home, they found their answer. In the interview with Excellent Era, 

Happy hadn’t been mentioned even once. What Excellent Era was so fixated on discussing was just one 

name, Ye Qiu. 

"Ye Qiu is a good captain." When Excellent Era’s boss, Tao Xuan, spoke of this, his expression was tinged 

with complicated emotions. He asked the journalist for a cigarette and from what the journalist knows, 

Boss Tao had already quit for a while now. 

That’s what the reporter, Cao Guangcheng, had written in the interview with Excellent Era. 

"Ye Qiu is a good captain, very impressive. He’s brought an honor onto Excellent Era that no one has 

managed to surpass. This is something that we can’t deny. If possible, I really hope that Ye Qiu and 

Excellent Era could be frozen in that perfect moment in time and continue that way forever. 



Unfortunately, nothing in this world stays the same. The Alliance develops, Glory moves forwards, we 

also have to keep moving forward. If we stand still and isolate ourselves, then I feel that we would have 

trouble keeping our competitiveness. Excellent Era is actually a very good example of this. After getting 

our three consecutive championships, we couldn’t keep surpassing our limits, only hoping to keep our 

current pace. Yet that led to us watching as the other teams caught up one by one, snatching the 

championship from our hands." 

"So in these years, Excellent Era has always been pursuing change. I hope we can find a way to survive 

that better suits the current situation of the Alliance; that’s the only way to allow Excellent Era’s 

continued and stable development. This sort of change, naturally, requires a cost. I had mentally 

prepared myself for this, but to be honest, I hadn’t thought Excellent Era would be relegated. Being 

relegated was an accident, but what I say is that everything has its pros and cons. The year of rest we 

got after being relegated might just be the relaxed atmosphere we need to turn things back around for 

ourselves." 

"Excellent Era might not be in the Alliance anymore, but if you ask me, I think Excellent Era is always 

looking forwards, positive, never giving up, no matter where we are, we only have one goal: the 

championship. We will never give up on working towards the championship. However, the road to this 

goal is longer than usual this time. We have to start from the Challenger League, and here, we met the 

greatest player we at Excellent Era have ever had, Ye Qiu. Yet now he’s our opponent. To be honest, this 

is more surprising to me than Excellent Era being relegated." 

"Recently I’ve heard people from other teams say, and of course, our reporter friends ask me, saying 

everyone is very curious, wondering if Ye Qiu had a spat with Excellent Era. Otherwise, why would he 

suddenly come back after retiring and go against Excellent Era in the Challenger League?" 

"Heh, why Ye Qiu suddenly retired and suddenly came back, I think you should ask Ye Qiu this question! 

Though I’m close with him, I’m not a part of his mind. Of course, I understand everyone’s troubles. Ye 

Qiu never accepts interviews from the media, so getting an answer from him is practically impossible." 

"How he thinks about this exactly, I can’t really guess, but I believe that I can tell everyone for certain 

that Excellent Era and Ye Qiu have no bad blood between them." 

"Whenever there’s a fluctuation in performance or rumors of transfering in the teams today, it’ll always 

come with guesses like that. But in reality? It’s baseless rumors. Excellent Era and Ye Qiu have no bad 

blood between them, but if you want to say we have some differences in opinion, that’s true. Like if I say 

snails are delicious and you say pork is delicious. Can these differences in opinion be called bad blood?" 

"These differences in opinion exist wherever people exist, so I won’t go on about it. Now Ye Qiu is our 

opponent, and to be truthful I’m still not very used to this situation. How did Ye Qiu become our 

opponent? But this is alright, I respect his decisions. This time, let’s battle it out as opponents. Of course, 

if he okay with it, I wouldn’t mind going out for a drink together after the match." 

Excellent Era’s interview was attended personally by their boss. This was extremely rare. And in the 

interview, Excellent Era’s boss seemed to have completely opened himself up, confidently, eagerly, and 

directly answering many of the questions everyone had about Excellent Era and Ye Qiu. 



The only question he avoided was why Ye Qiu came to the Challenger League to face off against 

Excellent Era. He kicked that question to Ye Qiu for him to answer. 

Those who were kept in the dark naturally would come after Ye Qiu for questions, but those who knew 

wanted to flip the table in rage. For example, Chen Guo. 

"Shameless!!" Chen Guo slapped the newspaper onto the desk harshly, as if she was hitting Tao Xuan 

with this slap. 

Tao Xuan had answered all the nice things and thrown the one trapped question right to Ye Xiu. That 

was such a sly move. 

Chapter 998: A Storm is Coming 

 

Excellent Era’s boss Tao Xuan personally accepted an interview, this was definitely giving them enough 

face. However, after compiling the draft, Cao Guangcheng had experienced the cunning and intelligence 

of a boss level figure. In the interview, Tao Xuan fully expressed his and Excellent Era’s tolerance and 

understanding of Ye Qiu’s actions, but it was this move that was a needle hidden in silk. 

Excellent Era was so understanding and generous to Ye Qiu, but Ye Qiu had led a team against them into 

the Challenger League, ready to fight to the death with them. With this, their images in the eyes of the 

public were clear. The only words, apart from traitorous, that could be used to describe Ye Qiu’s actions 

was biting the hand that fed him. 

Spectacular! 

Cao Guangcheng couldn’t help but exclaim to himself as he compiled the draft. So, how would Happy 

deal with this? 

Though Excellent Era and Happy weren’t sitting face to face together, one couldn’t forget that the 

reporters interviewing the teams were all from Esports Home.They could easily guide the interview in 

any way they wanted to, and they could make the two interviews match each other. Cao Guangcheng 

was responsible for Excellent Era’s side. He was only disappointed at not being able to interview Happy 

himself, getting Chang Xian to go for him. 

Yet when Chang Xan came back and compiled his draft for Cao Guangcheng to see, Cao Guangcheng was 

furious. 

In Chang Xian’s draft, he saw that the other had written: when the past was brought up, Captain Ye Xiu 

smiled and then lit a cigarette, before eagerly beginning to chat with the journalist. 

As expected, a famous teacher trains a fine student! This saying was extremely similar to the situation 

where he wrote about Tao Xuan "asking the journalist for a cigarette". However, under the same 

situation, Tao Xuan had made a needle in the cotton move, while Ye Xiu kicked his legs up and said: no 

comment. 

Cao Guangcheng wanted to slam the desk and scold Chang Xian for this, then he’d be able to finally get 

everything he was holding in regarding Chang Xian off his chest. However, Cao Guangcheng knew very 

clearly, this wasn’t that Chang Xian didn’t put effort in, but that his interviewee wouldn’t cooperate, 



avoiding the topic. If it was so simple to get what you wanted to know, then a journalist career would be 

far to easy. This draft gave Cao Guangcheng sufficient reason to doubt Chang Xian’s ability for a while. 

Despite being doubtful, he still had to use the draft. Even though it hadn’t captured the point, this was 

still an exclusive interview. Currently, only Chang Xian could successfully interview Team Happy. The two 

reporters that were sent specifically to report on the Challenger League had become especially awkward 

once the tournament had reached the finals. That was because the two finalist teams didn’t accept 

interviews from just anyone, forcing them to join the other reporters and media, lying in wait to ambush 

the teams’ players for just a few questions here and there like paparazzi. 

Compared to the amalgamation of what scraps they could pick up, god knows how much better Chang 

Xian’s draft was. However, Cao Guangcheng was already prepared for the harsh scolding he was bound 

to get when turning these drafts in to the editor in chief. 

As expected, not even an hour after the drafts were given in, the editor-in-chief called Cao 

Guangcheng’s mobile, and unleashed a torrent of curses at him. Although the draft that wasn’t up to 

standard was Chang Xian’s, the editor-in-chief’s first sentence was, "Little Chang is a newbie so it’s 

natural that he might not be able to do well, but are you a newbie, too?" 

Like how Cao Guangcheng ignored how hard it would be for Chang Xian to talk Ye Xiu into giving up 

information, the editor-in-chief also ignored how Cao Guangcheng didn’t have any control whatsoever 

over the interview Chang Xian did with Happy, and slammed the big black pan onto his head*. 

However, the end result was the same as Cao Guangcheng scolding Chang Xian. Though he had gotten 

shit for it, the draft still had to be used. They had hoped that they could get some tension and drama 

between the two sides, but in the end, one talked about the weather while the other focused on the 

food. 

In the end, Chang Xian’s interview of Team Happy deepened everyone’s understanding of Team Happy 

as a team, while Tao Xuan’s personal interview once again stirred up a wave of hatred for Ye Qiu among 

Excellent Era fans. 

The continuous implications, resulted many uncertain Excellent Era fans, who thought that there might 

be more to the story, resolutely standing to the side of their team. 

In the next few days, Chen Guo didn’t dare look at the discussions going on online regarding this topic. 

Se was afraid that if she did, she’d die of anger. It was a good thing that the atmosphere in the team was 

stable, and Ye Xiu was as calm as always. This time, Chen Guo didn’t get mad at Ye Xiu for being so calm. 

The finals were approaching and she was grateful for Ye Xiu’s attitude, otherwise if he was easy to anger 

as she was, he’d have his mind in chaos and wouldn’t be able to compete properly. 

Yes, compete. 

The current Ye Xiu was completely focused on the finals. These days, he was often discussing things with 

Wei Chen, with Sun Zheping, with all the members of the team. 

This wasn’t a last minute effort. 

They had started preparing to defeat Excellent Era from summer last year, when Excellent Era was 

relegated. 



Glory had an online game as its foundations, and this made it so that it wasn’t just the tens of minutes 

on stage of one’s performance that would influence the final result. 

A minute on stage hid ten years of work. This saying was more or less appropriate for Glory as well. In 

this year, after putting everything they had into these behind-the-scenes work, the tens of minutes on 

stage was about arrive. 

When it came down to it, everything depended on these tens of minutes. No matter how well you 

prepared, how much effort you put, if you didn’t perform to your best in these few minutes, everything 

would be for nothing. 

How would Team Happy face this final battle? Chen Guo didn’t even know. All she knew was that this 

was what Ye Xiu had been talking to the others about recently. Some, she heard, some she didn’t, but 

she never went and asked. She hoped that Ye Xiu could focus his time and effort completely on the 

competition. There was no need for him to explain anything to her. 

At this time, Chen Guo seemed like the person in Team Happy with the least to do. Though she was 

usually passionate and energetic, she didn’t seem to have any intentions on joining in any time soon. 

What she could do now, was make sure to not bother anyone. With this, she felt content and not at all 

left out or lonely. Seeing everyone so busy, she only felt security and warmth. 

At times like these, Chen Guo was reminded of another person, a person who was currently in enemy 

territory. 

Su Mucheng. 

What was she feeling now? Was she like the members of Happy, doing her best in preparation for the 

match? Though Chen Guo hated Excellent Era now, she wouldn’t find any wrong in it. This was the 

professionalism a pro player should show. They should put their best efforts into any match. Though a 

lot of uninvolved people tried to place many unneeded expectations and implications onto this match, 

Chen Guo could clearly see from Ye Xiu, everyday, that Ye Xiu didn’t care at all about anything outside of 

the match itself. 

Taking revenge because he had been forced to retire? He wasn’t doing that. Having conflicted emotions 

because he couldn’t bring himself to fully cut ties with Excellent Era? He didn’t have that either. 

Yes, that’s how it was. There was no good or bad, it seemed cold and cruel, but he faced Glory, and 

competition with this honest attitude. This was the oldest God of Glory in her eyes and with just this, 

Chen Guo felt that her years of being his fan hadn’t gone to waste. This was someone worth respecting 

with all your heart because he could do what no one else could. For example, Chen Guo understood this 

logic and approved of this attitude, but she just wasn’t able to to accomplish it herself. 

She was unable to face Excellent Era with a calm heart. Thinking of what Excellent Era had done to Ye 

Qiu, she would just love to see Happy rip them apart a hundred times, and them tearfully kneeling in 

regret beside them. 

Time went on, day by day, and the match day was getting closer and closer. Chen Guo made sure to take 

over anything that could disturb the others, while doing a good job on staring into space. Even if Chang 



Xian came over during this time, he would only be able to interact with Chen Guo, and when he saw 

Chen Guo’s seriousness, Chang Xian didn’t dare to bother the other members of Happy. 

Friday. Match day. Esports Home released an issue. Team Happy and Team Excellent Era’s face off in the 

Challenger League finally made the headlines on Esports Home’s weekly issue, the topic bigger than any 

of the pro matches that were due to happen the following day. 

On those headlines, the two words "Ye Qiu" were even larger than Happy. This was originally a fight 

between two teams, but for the media, who liked this sort of drama, focused on Ye Qiu versus Excellent 

Era. If Happy didn’t have Ye Qiu, then no matter how talented they were, the fact that they were in the 

Challenger League meant that even at a time like this, they probably wouldn’t be seen anywhere near 

the headlines. 

In this issue, the reporters at the frontlines hadn’t managed to get any firsthand information. Chang Xian 

didn’t want to disturb them and Excellent Era had also closed themselves off to train, so Cao 

Guangcheng couldn’t approach them either. However, in this situation, it gave them room to express 

their own opinions, describing what they had seen and thought. Thus, that tension of a storm about to 

come was fanned and fueled to its highest by the two. The two reporters took note on what they had 

seen and heard, describing the two teams they had interacted with in the past few days and placed that 

on the section left for the Challenger League. A costly section like the headlines obviously wouldn’t have 

anything with actual, realistic content. It was usually just for the title to attract readers. 

Esports Home’s Friday weekly issue was sent to the newstands all across the city in the early morning 

and it was at that time that Happy boarded the Alliance-arranged coach to the stadium. 

Although the match was in the evening, they had switched stadiums, so the teams had to warm up and 

familiarize themselves with the environment. After contacting Happy for their opinion, they sent 

someone over in the early morning to get Happy to the stadium for warm up. Excellent Era also got the 

same call for their opinion and were currently also on their way over to the place where the final match 

was taking place: Liulisong Sports Arena. 

And then that’s when the two teams met at the entrance to the stadium. 

Chapter 999: Warm Up 

 

"Hey, Old Ye!" 

The one to greet Happy wasn’t a random person, but Excellent Era’s boss, Tao Xuan. As he called out, he 

walked over briskly. His tone of voice and conduct didn’t lack cordiality. For a moment, Chen Guo felt 

dazed. Had she confused him with someone else? 

Ye Xiu smiled and waved. It could be considered a greeting. 

"You guys came quite early." Tao Xuan smiled. 

"You guys did too." Ye Xiu said. 

Tao Xuan’s gaze shifted towards the members of Team Happy, sizing them up. He was a senior member 

in the scene. Wei Chen. Sun Zheping. If he tried a bit, he could recognize them. However, as the boss of 



a powerhouse, he didn’t need to waste his time trying to make friends with players past their prime, so 

he treated them the same as ordinary players. He nodded his head as a greeting to the rest of Happy. 

"Who would have thought? Your team is quite interesting. Happy, right? I never noticed that our 

neighbor was a crouching tiger hidden dragon!" Tao Xuan said and gave a smile towards his team. If 

their boss was smiling, how could they not do the same? All of the players in Team Excellent Era started 

smiling. 

After Tao Xuan was done talking, he didn’t wait for anyone in Happy to give a reply. His eyes turned 

towards someone in Team Happy. 

Tang Rou. 

The only person in Team Happy who truly interested Tao Xuan was Tang Rou. However, Excellent Era’s 

Battle Mage position was taken by their ace player, Sun Xiang. Tao Xuan didn’t have any intentions on 

replacing him. It was just that when he saw Tang Rou in Happy, he felt even more regretful than the 

other teams interested in Tang Rou 

"Miss Tang, it’s nice to meet you." Tao Xuan ignored everyone else and specifically singled out Tang Rou. 

With Tang Rou’s background, she was someone who had experienced many things. She could handle 

any situation. She gave a polite reply towards Tao Xuan’s greeting. Then, she heard Tao Xuan say: "Miss 

Tang, someone as talented as you definitely shouldn’t stay buried. After this match, if you’re interested, 

you can contact me at any time. This is my business card." 

"Hey, what are you saying?" Chen Guo was listening on the side and flared up. Tao Xuan’s words implied 

that he considered everyone else beneath him. Not only was he trying to recruit her in front of 

everyone, he was also hinting that Happy losing the finals was set in stone. 

"I’m not saying anything." Tao Xuan smiled. His tone of voice was confident and at ease because Tang 

Rou had already accepted his business card and nodded her head, saying thanks. 

"That’s enough chit chat. I’ll see you guys tonight." Tao Xuan called out to Excellent Era’s players and 

started walking away. Excellent Era’s players followed their boss. Not a single one glanced at Happy. 

Only Su Mucheng remained behind. She acted as if she didn’t know and started talking to Ye Xiu and the 

others. Tao Xuan obviously knew about it, but when he turned his head and saw this scene, he didn’t say 

anything and left the along with the others in Excellent Era. 

"That guy is too infuriating. Why didn’t you have any reaction?" Chen Guo looked around. Ye Xiu and 

Wei Chen were usually experts at making people angry. Why were they so calm? 

"I just felt like it! Such a powerful boss personally ran over to talk some trash in front of us. It’s not a 

trivial matter. I felt like I should give him some room to express himself." Wei Chen said in deadly 

earnest. 

"Oh? Who was that?" An Wenyi and Luo Ji asked curiously. Tao Xuan thought he was some top dog, but 

he forgot that he was too high up. Ordinary people wouldn’t recognize him. His trash talk had been 

prepared quite meticulously, but unfortunately, he didn’t think that there were people in Happy who 

didn’t even recognize him. They just saw him give Tang Rou his business card. 



"Is he a scout?" If An Wenyi and Luo Ji had to make a guess, they would most likely give this answer. 

Chen Guo wasn’t able to get angry. She pulled Su Mucheng over and chatted about all sorts of things, 

but despite this being before a big match, she didn’t mention Glory even a single time. Chen Guo was 

clearly avoiding this sensitive subject. After all, no matter how clear Su Mucheng’s position stood, she 

was their opponent this match. Even if she faced them as a professional, what type of feelings did she 

have in her heart? As a result, Chen Guo felt like it wasn’t good to talk about Glory. 

After entering the venue, both teams had people specifically to receive them, and Su Mucheng had to go 

back to Excellent Era. The two teams were led to their lounges. The appropriate arrangements had 

already been set up in the venue. The two sides each had two hours to get used to the set up. 

"Team Excellent Era said that you guys can enter the stage first to familiarize yourselves with the set 

up." The employee passed on the message. 

"Okay. Thank them for us." Ye Xiu nodded his head. 

"Okay. I’ll relay it to them." The employee immediately left. The people in Happy wandered around their 

huge lounge. Even Wei Chen was deeply moved. In his generation, even pro teams didn’t have such 

luxurious conditions. Stadium? What a joke. At that time, who had such nice accomodations? Finding 

some sort of building that could house a few hundred or a few thousand people was enough for a 

match. It hadn’t even been ten years since then and teams now had their own arenas. Glory’s growth 

could only be described as rapid. 

"Not bad! Not bad! Really not bad!" Wei Chen touched and looked around. His spirit was trembling with 

excitement as he waved: "Come on! Let me see what the set up is like on stage." 

Everyone in Happy left the lounge and walked through the player passageway to arrive at the stage. 

From the audience’s seats, there wasn’t much of a difference compared to the previous venue. The 

accomodations were about the same. However, the decorations were completely different.The player 

preparation areas were all on the south side. The stage was split on the east and west. The center of the 

stage was a vast empty area, where the holographic projections could be shown. After nearly a season’s 

baptism, the holographic projection technology was quite mature. Those in the crowd would absolutely 

have a different experience than those watching at home. It wasn’t just as simple as the atmosphere. 

After this change, the number of seats filled up in a stadium soared. The Alliance and the various teams 

had benefited greatly. This method would continue to be improved. 

After Happy walked around their preparation area, they went towards the stage. For the players, the 

empty area in the middle for the holographic projections wasn’t important because they wouldn’t be 

able to see it in the middle of a match. The stage was their true battlefield. 

Each side had six booths for the maximum number of players inside a team competition. The computers 

in front of the seats were all set up uniformly. It was an Alliance standard. Players could bring their own 

mice and keyboards. It was easy for them to plug those in. However, before the match, they would 

undergo an inspection to see if they complied with the Alliance’s regulations. If a player forgot to bring 

their own equipment out of carelessness, there was no need to worry. The Alliance wouldn’t cancel the 



player’s qualification to compete. The player could borrow a teammate’s or the use standard equipment 

provided by the hosts. 

The players could start warming up on stage. The necessary inspections had already been done. The 

regulations for this year’s Challenger League finals was quite strict. It was completely in line with the Pro 

League. 

Everyone in Happy went to their side. They turned on the equipment and tried them out. Even Chen 

Guo got to experience the feeling of a pro player playing on stage. After checking out their equipment, 

they left and saw Wei Chen standing alone on stage staring blankly at the rest of the stadium. 

Chen Guo didn’t go up and bother him. She learned from Wei Chen and looked around. A retired old 

soldier like him had never thought he would return to such a familiar scene, but such a scene was 

happening today. What was he feeling right now? 

Chen Guo turned his head to look towards Wei Chen. Then, she saw Ye Xiu also standing next to him. 

The two seemed to be having a good time smoking. The smoke swirled into the air for everyone to see. 

Chen Guo was speechless at these two. Can’t you leave some room for others to get emotional? 

Although Wie Chen had never been on such a large stage, as a veteran of the scene, he had frightening 

adaptability. He wasn’t like the young ones who checked out each seat curiously. Two hours soon 

passed. Team Excellent Era’s players could be seen. 

In reality, the warm up for the two teams didn’t conflict with each other. The two hour time limit wasn’t 

really a time limit. If a team wanted to spend another hour, it wouldn’t violate any rules. It was just that 

right before the match started, all of the equipment would be inspected one last time. At that time, 

players were required to leave. 

As a result, Excellent Era saying Happy could go on stage first was an unnecessary courtesy. Their 

arrogance as a powerhouse showed. 

Only the players from Excellent Era came to warm up. Tao Xuan didn’t follow along. When they saw that 

Happy was still there, they didn’t say anything. After taking a look at their preparation area, they went 

to their area on stage. Just when Happy was about to leave, someone in Excellent Era suddenly said: 

"Hey!" 

Everyone in Happy stopped. It was Sun Xiang, who refused to give up even after being ridiculed 

numerous times. 

"Ever since the offline tournament started, I won every match 1v5." Sun Xiang held out his hand and 

waved it: "Tonight will not be an exception." 

"This kid is hopeless." Chen Guo was helpless. Even she remained aloof at Sun Xiang’s taunt. Sun Xiang’s 

cried "The wolf is here!" yet the wolf never came. Who knew how many times this joke had happened. 

Everyone in Happy ignored him and left the stage. 

At 8:00PM, the Challenger League Finals officially started. 

Chapter 1000: A 3v1 Arrangement 



 

As expected, the finals didn’t disappoint. There was still an hour left before the match officially went 

underway, yet the Liulisong Sports Arena was already completely packed. 

This wasn’t Excellent Era’s home stadium, but the influence of a powerhouse was not something those 

at the level of Jade Dynasty or Mysterious Fantasy could compare to. In the finals, Excellent Era’s fans 

gathered together. There were plenty of local fans and City H’s most loyal fans, who would always 

follow the team into battle as Excellent Era’s iron fan army; they too graced their presence for this 

match. Banners in support of Excellent Era could be seen all throughout the stadium. However, those 

hoping for tonight’s victory were in the minority. More of them were pointing towards next year, 

pointing towards Excellent Era’s sweep through the Alliance. 

Just like the survey had found before the match, even though many were hoping for Happy to win, more 

people’s predictions favored Excellent Era. As Excellent Era’s most loyal fans, how could they doubt the 

superior team? In comparison, those who hoped for Happy to win just wanted drama. Cheer for them? 

They were afraid that others would think of them as idiots. 

Despite the trend, there just happened to be a bunch of idiots. Among the sea of Excellent Era banners, 

that bunch held up Happy’s logo high and shouted that Happy would topple Excellent Era. They became 

the joke of the surrounding people, but they didn’t care. They were staunch supporters of Happy. The 

players and the characters from Team Happy had a connection that stemmed from the game. 

"Happy! Happy!!" Seven Fields led everyone to shout with all they had. It was a reminder to everyone: 

don’t ignore Happy. 

Excellent Era’s fans quickly discovered this small group of reckless people and flung all sorts of insults 

and biting remarks at them. Seven Fields and the others remained unmoved as they continued to 

express their support for Happy. 

At 7:30 PM, the lighting in the stadium gradually began to darken. Everyone immediately became 

excited because this indicated that the match was one step closer to starting. 

Whether it was the broadcast or the holographic projections, all of them required light. Watching a 

Glory match was similar to watching a movie. As soon as the match started, apart from the stage, 

everything else would be pitch black. If not for these conditions, it would have been very difficult for Ye 

Xiu’s face to not have been revealed after so many years of playing. 

When the lights went completely dark, the host began calling for the players to come onto the stage. 

First up was Team Excellent Era. The person at the front was Xiao Shiqin, who had transferred to the 

relegated Excellent Era because he was confident about Excellent Era’s future. The spotlight shone on 

the player passageway. Xiao Shiqin walked out and waved to the crowd. He was no stranger to this 

scene, but it had been a year since then. When he saw the projection of Life Extinguisher appear next to 

him as he walked out, even Xiao Shiqin felt fascinated. 

The brought to life character made a heroic battle pose. The crowd applauded. Afterwards, the spotlight 

shifted to Excellent Era’s second player. The holographic projection on stage also changed. 



This was the new way players came onto the stage. The crowd’s spirits were thoroughly ignited. 

Excellent Era’s fans cheered. The last player to come out was Sun Xiang. He and the pose struck by his 

character One Autumn Leaf made the crowd’s cheers reach its highest point. 

After Excellent Era was Happy. When the host announced their name, the stadium erupted with boos. 

When the host introduced Happy’s first player, Ye Xiu, the boos reached its highest point. There were 

even curses and insults thrown in as well. When Ye Xiu’s character, Lord Grim, appeared on stage, the 

crowd roared in laughter. 

It was just a model, so the proportions didn’t need to be rescaled. The character was larger than a real 

person. As a result, the character’s equipment was even more clear, and the joke that was Lord Grim’s 

mix and match equipment was magnified. 

Lord Grim’s equipment was all Level 75 Orange equipment, but it included cloth, leather, light, heavy, 

plate armour. How could the crowd not laugh? Such a dress style was too much of a novelty. 

The crowd became even more hectic with their laughter. As Excellent Era’s fans laughed at this set of 

equipment, they continued to curse at the ungrateful traitor. Some fans even tried to rush on stage, but 

were quickly stopped by security and kicked out. Towards such a controversial match, the organizers 

had made plenty of preparations towards possible behavior like that. 

After Ye Xiu, the boos towards Happy clearly lessened. At the end, when Luo Ji and An Wenyi came onto 

the stage, there was practically no noise at all. Seven Field’s group continued to cheer, but in this packed 

stadium, what noise they could make was rather small. 

After introducing the players, about half an hour had passed. The two sides sat at their respective 

benches. At the player preparation area, Excellent Era’s boss, Tao Xuan, personally came to watch over 

the match. Before the match started, he once again came over to give a polite greeting to Ye Xiu. Under 

the gazes of so many Excellent Era fans, he had to put in enough effort. 

Soon afterwards, it was time for the final preparations before the match. The list of who would be 

playing in which match had been set. It could not be changed anymore. However, there had been a leak. 

With the new change in format, the Alliance might change this fixed player roster to teams picking their 

players at the match continued, but these were all after matters. The usual format would be used in this 

match. When it was almost 8 PM, the host called for the first players on each side to go on stage and get 

ready. Happy’s first player stood up. 

Tang Rou! 

The first player sent out by Happy was Tang Rou. 

This was Ye Xiu’s arrangement. She herself liked it too because the first player sent out by Excellent Era 

should be Sun Xiang. Tang Rou liked to fight against skilled players. From Ye Xiu’s analysis, the combo of 

Sun Xiang and One Autumn Leaf wasn’t something any one in Happy could beat face to face. Ye Xiu had 

formulated many plans. In the end, he decided on Tang Rou first, meeting force with force. If the fire 

inside Tang Rou was ignited and she went beyond her limits to win, then that would be great. If not, 

with Tang Rou’s Battle Mage style, Sun Xiang would also have to go all out. As a result, the second player 

sent out would be Mo Fan. 



Mo Fan’s quiet and extremely patient style would make it so that Sun Xiang would have nowhere to 

vent all the pent up energy he had from the previous match. That pent up energy would turn into 

annoyance. With that mentality, it would be easy for openings to leak. Mo Fan slowly contending with 

him was the most suitable. Even if he didn’t win, Wei Chen would be up third. His shrewd and dirty style 

would be enough to deal with the extremely gloomy Sun Xiang. 

Tang Rou, Mo Fan, Wei Chen. 

These three were the first three players in the group arena lineup. This arrangement was to deal with 

Sun Xiang alone. Even though Sun Xiang had yet to beat them in a verbal battle, that wouldn’t make Ye 

Xiu underestimate his skill in Glory so much so that he even arranged a 3v1 specifically to target him. 

Tang Rou headed towards Happy’s booths on the right side. At the same time, the matchup for the first 

round in the group arena was announced. 

Team Happy - Tang Rou - Battle Mage - Soft Mist. 

Team Excellent Era - Xiao Shiqin - Mechanic - Life Extinguisher. 

Xiao Shiqin!? 

Hearing this name come out, Tang Rou stopped in astonishment. She turned her head to look. 

She hadn’t walked far yet. She could clearly see from Excellent Era’s bench, the person who was about 

to go up was that one wearing glasses, the player who looked like an intellectual. 

It’s not Sun Xiang? Tang Rou wasn’t the only one surprised in Team Happy. Everyone looked towards 

Excellent Era’s bench. Their expressions of surprise made Sun Xiang delighted. Sun Xiang was clapping 

and laughing out loud. He was pointing at Happy as if they were monkeys at a zoo. 

"You thought the first player to be sent out would be me? You’ve been fooled! Hahahaha!" Sun Xiang 

wasn’t going to let this opportunity pass and immediately called them out. 

Xiao Shiqin turned his head to look at Happy and smiled. Then, he turned his head back and headed 

towards Excellent Era’s booths on stage. 

Happy didn’t underestimate Sun Xiang, but from the looks of it, Excellent Era didn’t underestimate 

Happy either. Was Sun Xiang provoking them with a 1v5 intentional? Or did the team make adjustments 

because of his brainlessness. Trying to figure that out was pointless at this time. Sun Xiang not going first 

made Happy’s battle arrangements pointless. What’s worse, Excellent Era very likely read Happy’s likely 

plan and made their own counterplan. 

Xiao Shiqin versus Tang Rou? 

Just from the this matchup, Ye Xiu could smell hints of a counterplan. Having a highly intelligent tactician 

deal with a battle fanatic like Tang Rou was most definitely the correct choice, but then again, an 

intelligent player like Xiao Shiqin wouldn’t be on the losing side towards any type of playstyle. Him 

leading might just be a safe arrangement. 

The unexpected arrangement disrupted Ye Xiu’s plans. He had to analyze the situation. Even though the 

lineup had been set, he could give different instructions to the players depending on the circumstances. 



Ye Xiu looked towards Tang Rou. He saw that when she found out that she would be facing Xiao Shiqin, 

she let out a rather regretful expression. 

Ye Xiu understood Tang Rou’s expression too well. It was just that she was giving out this expression 

towards a player like Xiao Shiqin. If the other side knew, who knew what they would think. 

Xiao Shiqin was an All Star player too. Even if his title as a Master Tactician stood out more, even Sun 

Xiang wouldn’t be certain he could beat him in a 1v1. For a player of this caliber, let alone Xiao Shiqin, 

even if Zhang Xinjie came over with his Cleric, it would be hard to say what the result would be! 

 


