GLOBAL DUNGEON: MY SUPPORT IS TOO STRONG

Chapter 13

Are All Bootlickers Stupid?
Lu Ziling’s face flushed with anger.

Lu Benwei’'s words made Lu Ziling think that he really wanted to get in through
the back door, so she was a little disappointed.

“‘Benwei, please remember that it's better to rely on yourself than on heaven
and earth. I'm very happy that you passed the student assessment, but you
have to continue to work hard in the martial arts assessment.”

Lu Benwei opened his mouth to say something else.

It was obvious that Lu Ziling had misunderstood him and felt even more
depressed.

‘Forget it. I'm not going to make it worse.’
Hence, he prepared to get up.

Seeing Lu Benwei suddenly leave in silence, Lu Ziling thought that her tone
was a little harsh, so she followed him.

Lu Benwei pushed open the toilet door.
Unexpectedly, when he pushed open the door, he bumped into Yang Wenwu.

Lu Benwei hurriedly apologized. “I'm sorry, I'm used to pushing open doors at
home...”

Yang Wenwu’s nose was red from the collision. He retreated to the toilet in
pain.

“Is it serious?” Lu Benwei asked with concern.
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Unexpectedly, Yang Wenwu pushed him away.

“Get lost, don’t touch me with your dirty hands!”

Lu Benwei felt a little puzzled. “I just want to see if it's serious.”
Yang Wenwu growled, “Why do you care? Inferior country bumpkin!”

Lu Benwei was stunned. “What era is it now? Why are you still discriminating
against people? Which family hasn’t been farming for three generations?”

His remarks obviously irritated Yang Wenwu.

“Trash is trash. You only know how to boast! A family of three supporters that
no one wants. If not for Ziling, | wouldn’t have stepped into your house at all.”

Lu Benwei smiled suddenly.

“You bootlickers are indeed not very smart...”

He looked at Yang Wenwu as if he was looking at a fool.

“Who are you calling a bootlicker?”

To Yang Wenwu, the title of bootlicker was extremely insulting.
Without a word, he grabbed Lu Benwei’s collar.

Lu Benwei smiled insincerely. “Brother, don’t worry about whether | scolded
you or not. Take a look at who'’s behind you first.”

With that, he exerted some force on his waist and effortlessly broke free from
Yang Wenwu'’s restraints.

Yang Wenwu was stunned for a moment. He suddenly realized that someone
had indeed been standing behind him for a long time.

Yang Wenwu twisted his head mechanically. “Zi... Ling...”

Lu Ziling’s face was as cold as ice, and her entire body emitted a bone-
piercing chill.



Yang Wenwu swallowed his saliva. “Ziling, it’s not like that. Let me explain!”
“What'’s there to explain about insulting my family?”

In the next second, Lu Ziling’s body emitted a dazzling light, and the terrifying
pressure made the porcelain in the bathroom rattle.

Yang Wenwu was shocked.

Lu Ziling was the peerless genius of Yanjing University, the top student of her
generation!

He was just a passerby at Yanjing University. Compared to her, his strength
was like a firefly compared to the bright moon.

Yang Wenwu’s knees went weak. He wanted to kneel and beg for mercy.
However, the aura emitted by Lu Ziling made it difficult for him to breathe.
“‘Boom!”

Lu Ziling threw a punch at the speed of light.

Yang Wenwu flew out the window like a shrimp.

Lu Benwei was stunned.

No sharp weapons, no flashy skills.

With just her strength attribute, she made an adult man unable to fight back
and fly dozens of meters away from the window.

At this moment, he was panting heavily. The aura that Lu Ziling had just
emitted had more or less affected him.

“Ziling, this is the sixth floor...” Lu Benwei said weakly.

Lu Ziling clapped her hands casually. “It's fine. The students of Yanjing
University aren’t as weak as you think.”

Lu Benwei’s lips twitched. “Are you sure?”



“‘He’s really fine. At most, he’ll become a cripple.”

Lu Benwei was instantly petrified.

For the first time, he felt that Lu Ziling was so valiant.
“Ziling, what’s wrong?”

“Why were you guys so noisy just now?”

Outside the toilet, Mr. and Mrs. Lu asked.

Lu Ziling replied loudly, “It's fine, Mom. Yang Wenwu suddenly had something
to do at home and left.”

“‘He left? Why didn’t he come out?”

Lu Ziling added, “He was afraid that you'd keep him for dinner, so he jumped
out of the toilet window.”

Lu Benwei's mouth twitched again.
A tough life did not need any explanation!

After the two of them came out of the toilet, Lu Benwei still had a lingering
fear.

Lu Ziling’s performance just now was too shocking.
“Ziling, what level are you at now?” Lu Benwei asked.

Lu Ziling flicked her messy hair and said, “I forgot. Anyway, I'm at a level
higher than you.”

‘| forgot...’
Lu Benwei's mouth twitched again.

At this moment, Mr. Lu suddenly interrupted. “Ziling, there was an outsider just
now, so | couldn’t say it out loud.”



“We really have no choice. Is there really no way to let Benwei enter Yanjing
University through connections?”

Lu Ziling pursed her lips tightly when she heard that.
Although she was adopted, her parents treated her like their own.
All these years, Lu Ziling had always wanted to repay them.

However, letting a supporter enter the hall of Yanjing University was
undoubtedly as difficult as ascending to the heavens.

“‘Dad, Mom, it wasn'’t easy for Ziling to come back, yet you’re giving her a hard
time. She won’t be coming back in the future,” Lu Benwei suddenly said in a
deep voice.

He patted his chest. “Dad, Mom, Ziling, don’t worry. | can’t guarantee anything
about Yanjing University, but it won’t be a problem for me to get into a first-
class Hunters Academy! I'll definitely do my best and not let you guys worry!”

Mr. Lu was very relieved to hear that and smiled awkwardly. “I'm sorry, Ziling.
I’'m used to worrying about this kid and didn’t consider your feelings.”

Then, Mr. Lu muttered softly, “When did this child become so ambitious after
the class assessment?”

“‘Dad, what are you saying?” Lu Ziling responded, but she could not help but
look at Lu Benwei.

The brat who used to follow her around asking for candy seemed to have
suddenly grown up.

“‘Benwei, I'm very gratified that you have such determination. No matter how
the martial arts assessment goes, when you come back, Dad, Mom, and [I'll
definitely repay you!” Lu Ziling said.



“That’s right, that’s right. Not to mention a first-class Hunters Academy, even if
you get into a third-class Hunters Academy, your father and | will be satisfied.”

Lu Benwei was puzzled. ‘Why are you mocking me?’
“‘Mom, Dad, let me tell you something.”
Lu Benwei decided not to hide it anymore. “Today, | changed my class.”

“What?!” Lu Ziling and the other two slammed the table and stood up at the
same time.

“He reached level 10 so quickly. | remember that the Awakening and Class
Assessment were two days ago.”

“Child, are you on steroids?”

Lu Ziling was also happy for Lu Benwei. “Benwei, you rose to level 10 in two
days. This shows that your talent is extraordinary.”

“In the next few days, improve your strength. You might really be accepted
into a first-class Hunters Academy.”

Mr. Lu grinned from ear to ear.

“By the way, Benwei, quickly tell me what profession you’ve changed to?”
“'m a magician who can dual cultivate!” Lu Benwei said proudly.

When Lu Ziling and the other two heard this, their smiles instantly froze.
“‘Magi... Magician?”

“That’s right, it's magician who cultivates all spiritual skills.”

Mr. Lu’s vision suddenly darkened. “Forget it, forget it. It's my fault for not
caring about you two days ago. | forgot to tell you about the dangers of
becoming a magician...”

Everyone knew that magicians were the weakest in the hunter class.



Lu Benwei would probably never be able to stand out in this life...
Seeing this, Lu Ziling comforted, “Dad, it's okay.”

“Since Benwei can advance to level 10 so quickly, his cultivation speed must
be extraordinary.”

Hearing this, Mr. Lu felt a little better.

“Try everything you can. There are only a few days left until the martial arts
assessment. Benwei, cultivate well with your sister these few days.”

Mr. Lu got up and staggered toward the bedroom.

“By the way, your form teacher just sent a school notification that our Hai
Province’s martial arts assessment will be held in our Green Spirit City this
year.”



