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Chapter 371: First Encounter With Xia Yuwen (3)

Su Yu was sent flying backward while more blood flowed down Zhou Hao's head. He looked like a mad
demon. Flinging the saber in his mouth away, he dashed forth and rammed his head in Su Yu's direction
once again.

Boom!

Su Yu had just landed. Before he could stabilize his footing, Zhou Hao's stomp on the ground caused the
ring to shake, causing him to stagger slightly. Then, Zhou Hao's head rammed into his chest. Sounds of
his ribs breaking rang out.

Everything had happened too fast. A majority of the students around the ring couldn't even see the fight
clearly. And a minority of them could only see two silhouettes flickering all over the ring.

Su Yu coughed a mouthful of blood from the attack. At the exact same moment, with a frosty
expression, a hammer appeared. Near the ring, Chen Yong and Xia Yuwen trembled in shock.

Willpower technique?

The hammer descended.

Zhou Hao could sense the attack, but he was no longer able to release the powerful source qi beam he
had released early in the match. With a roar, his source qi erupted, but it failed to block the hammer.

Boom!

A loud boom rang out in his mind. The observers saw nothing. They only saw that Zhou Hao had
suddenly paused for a split second. Right that moment, Su Yu sent a kick out. With a boom, the leg
stabbed through Zhou Hao's flesh.



His chest had actually been punctured. His internal organs were clear for all to see. Su Yu was showing
no mercy. If it wasn't for the fact that Bai Feng wasn't around, this would be a fight to the death. And
that was on Zhou Hao's suggestion.

And since Zhou Hao was still alive, he didn't intend to stop. His left leg swept out and broke both of Zhou
Hao's legs. Both legs broken, Zhou Hao dropped to his knees. He had finally recovered from the hammer
strike.

With a bestial roar, he rammed his head in Su Yu's direction once again. His source qi erupted with an
incomparable might. He was basically a savage. The students nearest to Zhou Hao hurriedly stepped
back in alarm. This fellow was still so ferocious even after suffering such heavy injuries. What a scary
person.

That baleful presence of his caused their hearts to palpitate in fear. They were feeling so even when
they were watching outside the ring. What about Su Yu? Just how heavy of a pressure was he
withstanding in the ring? How much courage did he require to face a savage like this in battle?

But when they thought of how Su Yu was ruthless enough to cut off his own arm...

Even the researchers from the single character faction were starting to develop some fear toward Su Yu.

Xia Yuwen had produced a student so savage out of nowhere, but the refined and graceful Su Yu was
able to fight just as fiercely as Zhou Hao was. Neither of them looked like a cultural researcher. They
were basically beasts in human bodies.

"Su Yu won."

Jia Mingzhen muttered with a complicated expression. From the moment Su Yu demonstrated the
willingness to sever even his own arm, he had won. With one arm as the price, he had removed two of
Zhou Hao's arms from the equation. That was the main contribution of his victory. There was no longer
any suspense in the match.



Even without taking such a drastic action, Su Yu still stood a chance to win against this opponent. But for
a speedy victory, he had actually...Even Jia Mingzhen couldn't help but to admire the kid's ruthlessness.
What a ferocious kid.

This wasn't a hopeless match. Yet to guarantee the victory, he had actually sacrificed his own arm. Jia
Mingzhen thought to himself that Su Yu was definitely a student that did not need any further
provocations from him to be more motivated in cultivation. The kid was already crazy enough about
cultivation that he was even willing to put his life on the line.

And what happened next verified Jia Mingzhen's thoughts.

The moment Zhou Hao lost his arms, this match was lost for him. But he was also a ruthless individual.
He wasn't willing to concede defeat. Thus, he stubbornly continued fighting Su Yu. Without his arms, he
would use his legs. Without his legs, he would use his head, his teeth, his back, his chest...

Every part of his body could be used to kill.

He was much stronger than Huang Qifeng. Sure, both Huang Qifeng and Zhou Hao had had their
willpower heavily damaged by Su Yu. But Zhou Hao was not a willpower cultivator in the first place.
Thus, the backlash he suffered from his willpower injury wasn't too bad. He had only been assaulted by
a dizzy spell.

When Zhou Hao charged at Su Yu with his head once again. The saber returned to Su Yu. There, it shrunk
in size before shooting straight at Zhou Hao's head.

Liu Hong was about to stop the match when Zhou Hao roared, "I have not lost yet!"

Liu Hong was more than happy to not do anything. Zhou Hao roared and moved his head slightly to the
side, allowing the saber qi to mutilate both his ears and his face before he chomped down on the saber.
At this point, his mouth was so mutilated that the blood coming out of it was starting to take a purple
tinge. With the saber in his mouth, he continued his charge toward Su Yu.



"Hmph!"

With a cold snort, Su Yu slammed his left foot down and leaped into the air before sending his right leg
out.

Boom!

A crack rang out.

The kick was extremely powerful, and it landed right on Zhou Hao's skull. It almost looked like Zhou
Hao's head was on the verge of being split apart. He spat the saber out of his mouth and roared before
madly biting down at Su Yu.

Hiss!

Zhou Hao managed to tear a chunk of flesh out of Su Yu's body, but at this point, he was already out of
strength. The saber flew back before stabbing toward Zhou Hao's head. Finally, Liu Hong moved and
intercepted the saber. Any later and Zhou Hao would die.

The moment he caught the saber, he cursed inwardly. It turned out that a clump of black fire had
erupted from the saber to burn his willpower, torturing him with intense pain.

Damn it!

That damn rascal was deliberately burning him!

At that moment of distraction, a ruthless glint shone in Su Yu's eyes as he rammed his head into Zhou
Hao's face.

Bang!



Zhou Hao collapsed onto the ground. He was without both his arms while his entire head had been
mutilated badly. And he was no longer showing any signs of life. The blood-soaked Su Yu was gasping for
breath as he looked at Liu Hong.

Liu Hong was staring at Su Yu blankly.

Holy shit!

Was he dead?

Damn it! That damn kid had deliberately burned him to distract him! But when he scanned Zhou Hao
one more time, he exhaled in relief. The kid was still alive, albeit barely. Good. What a relief. He would
be in big trouble if a student was killed under his watch.

As for Zhou Hao's injuries and whether he could recover...well, that had nothing to do with him. He only
needed to ensure that the student wasn't dead. Even if the student was barely alive, that wasn't his
business.

He then looked at Su Yu again. What a ferocious kid. At that moment, Su Yu's left arm was broken while
his right arm lay on the ground. He sent some source qi into his left arm and forcefully used it to pick up
his right arm before sticking it back on his stump.

With his source, he started repairing his arm and the nerves within. Waves of sharp pain assaulted him.
But he made no sound. The entire area was enveloped in silence.

Xia Yuwen shot Su Yu a glance before looking at Liu Hong. Finally, he waved his hand, causing the badly
mutilated Zhou Hao to fly into his arms. Together with Zhou Hao's severed arms, he turned around to
leave.

"Teacher Xia, don't forget to pay 10 merit points. That's my spoils of war."

Su Yu's calm voice rang out, "Also, Student Zhou does not cultivate willpower. That's not good since he's
a student of a cultural research academy. You need to be more responsible as a teacher, Teacher Xia."



Xia Yuwen ignored him and continued walking away.

In the ring, Su Yu smiled and hollered, "Let us continue! The next top 100 ranking above me, get in the
ring!"

Gasps of shock rang out from the crowd.

Everyone was shocked.

Had this fellow gone mad? He was going to continue in this state? Xia Yuwen's steps halted
momentarily, but he didn't stay and hurried off. He had returned today. But instead of successfully
establishing his dominance in the academy, he had humiliated himself.

Zhou Hao had been defeated. Not only was Zhou Hao nearly killed, but after the fight, Su Yu was still
continuing with his challenge matches.

"Su Yu."

Xia Yuwen muttered that name while walking. His face slowly turned solemn. This was not Bai Feng the
second. This was someone stronger and far more ruthless.

Right that moment, Zhao Ming appeared in front of him. With a cheerful smile, Zhao Ming said, "Tsk tsk.
He's in a bad condition. | can perform emergency healing on him to preserve his life. But I'm charging
500 merit points for my service."

Xia Yuwen stared at him coldly.

Zhao Ming’s smile grew wider, "1,000 merit points. Stop wasting time. If he really ends up dead, I'll
report you for murdering a student."

Xia Yuwen ignored him and continued walking away.



Zhao Ming's eyes flickered as he started shouting, "Xia Yuwen, have you gone mad? He's going to die
without immediate medical help. Are you still trying to save your merit points at this time? Are you
trying to get your student killed so that you can place the blame on Su Yu? What a cruel teacher. You're
using your student's life as the price to expel Su Yu from the academy?

"Everyone, look at this! Xia Yuwen is trying to kill his own student! | promise you that right this moment,
his student is still alive! He can still be saved! | can save him for only 1,000 merit points! Is that too
much? Is someone like Xia Yuwen not able to pay that much money?

"He is deliberately letting his own student die! Is someone like this still qualified to be a researcher and a
teacher? He is a hypocrite through and through! Someone like him is trying to become the next prefect?
Heavens! If he gets to become the prefect, | guarantee that the Great Xia will be ruined! He is too cruel!"

Countless people were alarmed.

"Shut up!"

A furious shout rang out. Next, a powerful wave of willpower descended from the sky and entered Zhou
Hao's body. His life force slowly recovered.

Xia Yuwen stared at Zhao Ming coldly. Zhao Ming was still smiling as he said, "Why should | shut my
mouth? Vice Principal Xia, are you trying to abuse your power to protect your own? Was | wrong? Is the
academy going to start censoring us? Xia Yuwen was clearly trying to get his own student killed! I'm
going to save him! 1,000 merit points! Pay up!"

Right after that, he sent a white ray of light toward Zhou Hao's body.

Looking at Xia Yuwen with a smile, Zhao Ming ignored the powerful presence in the air and softly said,
"Be a good boy and return me my job as the referee. Xia Yuwen, don't mess with me. If you don't return
me my job, I'll make sure you regret it."

Xia Yuwen stared at him coldly.



Zhao Ming had a toying smile as he said, "You doubt me? Sure. Let's have some fun. | entered the
academy 10 years before you. Do you think | can't do anything to you? I'll file an official complaint
against you at the Talent Fostering Bureau tomorrow. The day after, I'll file a complaint against you at
the prefect's manor. The next day, I'll file a complaint against you at the military. And next, I'll file a
complaint at the Knowledge Seeking Realm. Have you forgotten who | am?"

Xia Yuwen gave Zhao Ming a long stared before leaving with Zhou Hao. He said nothing.

Zhao Ming!

Zhao Ming sneered at the departing Xia Yuwen before looking at Su Yu and Liu Hong. Waving at Liu
Hong, he said, "You have helped me with my job for a day, but the day's wage is still mine. Little Liu,
don't even dream of swallowing my money or I'll make you regret it."

Then, Zhao Ming swaggered off. While leaving, he shouted, "I refuse to believe that rules no longer exist
in the entire Human Realm! How dare he leave without paying after | heal his student!"

Heart Cultivating Pavilion.

Xia Changging was frowning. Looking at the person beside him, he said, "Go. Pay him 1,000 merit points.
Tell Yuwen to return him his position as a referee. Zhao Ming has never gotten involved in factional
politics. Why provoke him for no reason?"

The old servant beside him sighed, "Young Master Yuwen is only slightly arrogant. And he doesn't know
Zhao Ming well. He doesn't know that Zhou Ming is like a stubborn stain that is very difficult to get rid
of."

Xia Changging nodded, "Placate Zhao Ming. We can't let him escalate this. The grotto faction has always
been neutral in the academy. There is no need to get them involved."



The old servant nodded.

Strictly speaking, the grotto faction wasn't an actual faction. It was merely a group of people who were
in charge of guarding the Grotto District and watching over the House of Hundred. Even the academy
guards were a part of them. That was a truly neutral faction. They only cared about cultivation and rules.
Nothing else mattered to them.

Zhao Ming was one of them. But for some reason, he seemed to be slightly favoring Su Yu today.
Naturally, everything that had happened today was still within the bounds of the academy rules.

At the same time.

In the ring, Su Yu smiled and asked, "Is there nobody else from the single character faction here? Fine. Di
Feng has been waiting for me, right? Come on. Get in the ring."

Su Yu couldn't even stand properly anymore. His body was completely dyed red with blood, his right arm
had barely been connected to his shoulder, and his left arm was still broken. The crowd was shocked.
Was he really going to keep fighting?

Many single character faction students started looking at each other in dismay. Should they go? But in
this situation, even a victory would cause them to lose more of their prestige. But if they refused to go,
they would also lose a lot of prestige.

Chapter 372: 1, Su Yu, Am Not A Sore Loser (1)

Should they go? All the single character factions were asking themselves the same question.

Hesitation.

Who was the first single character faction member ranked above Su Yu? Suddenly, many odd gazes
landed on a certain person.



Xia Chan.

Ranked 90.

Recently, the ranking had been changing. Wan Mingze climbed to the 86th rank, Hu Qiusheng climbed
to the 88th rank and Zheng Yunhui had not been advancing. But due to the changes of those ranked
above him, he had dropped to the 89th rank. That was followed by Xia Chan. Zhang Hao was still in the
96th rank.

As for Lin Qing, she was in the 99th rank. She was in an awkward position where she couldn't climb the
ranking yet wouldn't completely drop out of it. Xia Chan was Zhou Mingren's newly accepted student.
One could say that she was his final student.

As for why Xia Chan had agreed to become his student, nobody knew the reason. Nobody knew what
Marquis Xia was thinking. Marquis Xia was making things difficult for Zhou Mingren while sending his
granddaughter over to become Zhou Mingren's student. And Zhou Mingren had actually accepted her.
Nobody knew if this was merely an exchange of benefits.

In the ring, Su Yu couldn't even stand properly anymore. His severed arm had been forcefully
reconnected. But full recovery would probably take some time. One could say that Su Yu's physical
strength had dropped to the weakest level. Could Xia Chan defeat him?

In the crowd, Xia Chan was looking at Su Yu. She did not appear angry. She only looked somewhat
dispirited. The gap between her and Su Yu had not been reduced with the passage of time. Instead, the
gap had only increased. With great difficulty, she had reached the 90th rank only to find that it was
becoming harder and harder to keep up with Su Yu.

"l concede."

Xia Chan declared calmly. Some people were relieved to hear that while some were indignant. But
nobody dared to say anything. It was already clear that Xia Chan wasn't Su Yu's match. The crowd didn't
even know if they should call her a coward for conceding.



"Next." Su Yu was completely indifferent as he said, "You can keep conceding until only Di Feng stands
before me."

Nobody answered. Some of them felt extremely indignant. Conceding? Facing him? If the single
character faction really allowed Su Yu to ascend the Top 100 Ranking so easily, then they would lose
even more prestige.

That was the Top 100 Ranking! The strongest ranking in the academy!

One of the biggest pride of the single character faction was the fact that they had a lot of students in the
ranking. Fifteen of the students in the ranking were actually from the single character faction.

How many factions were there in the academy? How many faculties were there in the academy? Their
faction had 15 members in that ranking. And that was after Huang Qifeng's defeat. There were also
people like Yang Sha, Chen Qi, and many other students with the potential to enter the ranking at any
time. The students who Su Yu had defeated easily earlier were among these students.

"So are you fighting or are you conceding?" Su Yu said, "If you're not fighting, make it clear. Also, my
senior sister will be entering the ranking as well. You guys are free to challenge her. But each time you
challenge her, I'll drop out of the ranking before climbing from the very bottom again."

His tone was calm despite the overbearing words he had just uttered. He was basically declaring that a
spot had been reserved for his senior sister in the ranking. If anyone dared to kick her out, he would
drop out before slaughtering his way up again. Thus, without first defeating Su Yu, it would be pointless
to target Wu Jia.

"How do we deal with this?"

"This is too hard for us to handle. Is the faculty head still here?"

"Nope. He left."



"How about the elders?"

"All gone as well."

"Find Zhou Pingsheng. Get him to handle this matter."

With that decision, some of them rushed off to notify Zhou Pingsheng. Lately, Zhou Pingsheng had been
busy working on the ability blood essence project. It had been a while since he had isolated himself for
his research. At this moment, they had no choice but to look for Zhou Pingsheng.

Zhou Mingren was away. Of his four students, Hu Wensheng was in seclusion, Zheng Yuming had been
crippled, while Xia Chan was merely a student in name. The only person who could make a decision in
Zhou Mingren's absence was Zhou Pingsheng.

Su Yu was in no rush. He waited patiently. He alone stood in the ring, suppressing all the single character
faction students.

About eight minutes later, Zhou Pingsheng rushed over. He had already been updated on the matter
while he was on his way. The moment he arrived, he glared at Su Yu coldly. Was the data taken out by
this little bastard fake or real?

"Di Feng!"

"Teacher!" Di Feng hurriedly answered. He was the direct student of Zhou Pingsheng. Apart from him
Zhou Pingsheng had another student. That student was Qiu Yi, ranked 24th in the top 100.

"Qiu Yi."

"Teacher!"



The two rushed over and greeted their teacher.

"Where is Guo Shengquan?"

Zhou Pingsheng looked around. That person was nowhere to be seen. Guo Shengquan was Hu
Wensheng's first student, Chen Qi's senior brother, and one of the stronger single character faction
students. This Guo Shengquan was ranked 35th in the top 100.

Di Feng softly said, "Junior Brother Guo is not here. He has been focused only on his cultivation. He
spends all his time in grottos and his cultivation. At times, he would leave the academy. It has been a
while since we last saw him."

"Hmph!"

Zhou Pingsheng was slightly unhappy. How dare Guo Shengquan stay away from a matter so big. There
had been rumors that Guo Shengquan had joined the so-called neutral faction. That might really be true.

Looking at his students before looking at Su Yu, he transmitted his voice to them, "We can't run from
this fight. We must fight. And we must win. Cripple Su Yu. Qiu Yi, you'll go first. Su Yu has not used much
of his willpower yet. Aim to drain his willpower. You don't need to fight to win. Just drain him before
conceding. Di Feng, your goal is to cripple him. Even if you can't kill him, you need to send him to his bed
for a few months like your Junior Brother Huang. Injure him so much that he will have to stop cultivating
for months."

Qiu Yi had a look of hesitation. She was somewhat worried. She was afraid of suffering the same fate as
the other students. That Zhou Hao was really very strong. She felt like if she had to fight Zhou Hao, she
might be the one to be defeated.

Zhou Hao was only a ninth-stage Great Strength cultivator. But with 144 acupoints, he was probably no
weaker than those fifth or sixth-stage Infinite Strength cultivators. More importantly, Zhou Hao's killing
intent was too strong. He was absolutely crazy in battle. Even if someone who was slightly stronger than
him had to face him in battle, that person would not be confident of victory. Yet someone like Zhou Hao
had nearly been beaten to death by Su Yu.



Noticing the worry in his student's eyes, Zhou Pingsheng was slightly furious. But after thinking about it,
he decided to not blame her. He said, "Elder Sun, Li and Yu have students in the ranking as well. All
below top 50 are to concede. Those above the top 50 will accept the challenge with one goal: tire him
out. This might be embarrassing, but everything will be fine as long as we can cripple Su Yu."

Zhou Pingsheng had already reached a decision. Even if doing this was not going to bring them any glory,
even if it was going to embarrass themselves, he couldn't allow Su Yu to leave unharmed.

If they allowed Su Yu to leave unharmed after provoking them like this, the morale of the single
character faction would drop even further. Since they couldn't even deal with a single student, what
could they even deal with? Who could they even compete against?

Those below the top 50 wouldn't be able to do anything. They would basically be free food for Su Yu.
But those in the top 50 would be able to drain him a little even if they couldn't defeat him. They would
not give him the chance to recuperate. They would keep draining his willpower.

In the ring.

Su Yu noticed Zhou Pingsheng and the little meeting they were having. He said nothing and continued
waiting. Since he had decided to step on them today, he was going to see it through.

Before long, a single character faction student said, "l concede."

That was the student ranked 84th.

"l concede."

That was the student ranked 73rd.



"l concede."

A string of students conceded. At the same time, more and more students arrived to witness this
shocking scene. One student had forced the students of an entire faction to concede. And all those
students were top 100 students. This was a truly astonishing sight to behold.

It wasn't that Su Yu was unequaled. But the students ranked above him had all slowly climbed to their
current positions while he was someone who had once reached rank 38. Thus, the students below top
50 were basically not his match.

There had never been a need for the students of the other factions to do something similar. Although
the two character factions had been clashing against each other relentlessly, the other factions had
generally maintained a peaceful relationship with each other.

Su Yu was able to reach the 61st rank without any challenge. But at that moment, his advance stopped.
The single character faction did not have any students between the 50th and 60th ranks.

Thus, they weren't able to continue with their plan of baiting Su Yu to the top 50 before draining him of
energy. Was the matter going to end here?

Clearly, Su Yu did not intend to challenge anyone apart from the single character faction students. He
stood there silently. Meanwhile, the expression of Zhou Pingsheng changed repeatedly.

Looking at Su Yu, he finally shouted, "Su Yu, aren't you challenging Di Feng? Why have you stopped?"

Su Yu was unperturbed. "I'm waiting."

"What are you waiting for?" Zhou Pingsheng frowned.



Su Yu said, "I'm waiting for Xia Yuwen to pay his 10 merit points. | don't have the money to pay the
challenge fee. It doesn't matter if | challenge your people without paying. But when it comes to the
other seniors, | have to pay up first."

"You!" Zhou Pingsheng was infuriated.

Su Yu said, "How about you urge Teacher Xia to pay the debt for me? Otherwise, today's challenge will
stop here. We'll continue tomorrow."

Tomorrow? Zhou Pingsheng was furious. Su Yu was intentionally doing this! Even the students could see
that Su Yu was simply trying to further annoy Xia Yuwen and the single character faction.

Chapter 373: 1, Su Yu, Am Not A Sore Loser (2)

Su Yu said, "Teacher Xia kept harping on rules, discipline, and military law. Does someone like that not
know that you need to pay up when a debt is incurred? Is someone who would renege on his debt even
worthy of being a teacher? Is someone like that qualified to berate me for not respecting my teachers
and elders? His student has just arrived at the academy so he definitely can't afford the challenge fee. As
the teacher, shouldn't he be the one paying?

"If we're going to talk about rules, then the rules need to be applied to everyone. Otherwise, someone
like him won't be qualified to punish me and my teacher and deprive us of our merit points. Ah, | see. Is
it because this is Great Xia?"

Su Yu's voice suddenly increased in volume.

"This is Great Xia, so no rules matter for him? This is Great Xia, so the members of the Xia Family can do
as they wish? But Great Xia King and Prefect Xia have always followed the rules. Even when Marquis Xia
does business, he follows the rules. But Xia Yuwen is the exception? He alone can act like a tyrant?"

For the sake of 10 merit points, Su Yu was basically saying that Xia Yuwen was not even qualified to be
called a human.



The furious Zhou Pingsheng said, "I'll pay."

"You? Manager Zhou, are you Xia Yuwen's father? Or are you his son?"

"Bastard!" Zhou Pingsheng raged.

Su Yu indifferently continued, "If not, are you his teacher? On what basis are you paying for him? If you
insist on giving me money, I'll take it as a gift. Since Manager Zhou is so generous, | will gladly accept
your gift."

Fury.

Anger.

This Su Yu was not only strong in combat, but he was also incredible in a war of words. Was he not going
to stop before Xia Yuwen personally came over and pay him the merit points? Right that moment, a jade
case flew over. With a bang, it landed in the ring.

"For you." Xia Yuwen's calm voice rang out from faraway, "Ten drops of source qi liquid. Is this enough?"

The jade case had actually been embedded into the floor. Su Yu's pupils shrank. Even when he and Zhou
Hao rampaged all over the ring, they had only managed to leave some shallow dents on the floor. But
this jade case thrown over from faraway by Xia Yuwen had actually been embedded into the floor.

Very strong.

Su Yu smiled, "Of course it's enough. But according to the academy rules, apart from the students in an
active match, anyone else will be subjected to a fine of 100 merit points for damaging the ring. | think
that's a rule we have. Teacher Xia, I'm afraid I'll have to trouble you to pay more."



He then looked at Liu Hong and smiled, "Teacher Liu, as a referee, don't you know the rules? Are you
sure you're qualified to be a referee? The academy rules are starting to look more and more
unimportant. And that's the fault of those who either don't care about or don't know the rules."

Liu Hong laughed and said, "My apologies. This is my first time being a referee. | am still somewhat
clueless. In that case, Brother Xia, please pay 100 merit points. Don't break the rules or I'll get in trouble
as well."

Everyone was starting to feel awkward on behalf of Xia Yuwen. It was clear that the jade case had been
embedded into the floor to shame and scare Su Yu. But Xia Yuwen had instead placed himself in an
awkward position.

He was fined 100 merit points for damaging the ring. Students wouldn't be fined for damaging the ring
during a match. And in truth, it was extremely hard for students to actually damage the ring. Thus, it had
been many years since someone was last fined for this reason.

Did Su Yu not need to cultivate? Why did it seem like he spent all his time studying the academy rules
instead of cultivating? No reply came from Xia Yuwen. Nobody knew if he was so furious he couldn't
speak or he simply didn't know what to say.

A short while later, another jade case flew over. This jade case was much calmer than the previous jade
case.

Xia Yuwen made no sound. Liu Hong smiled and caught the incoming jade case before saying, "That
concludes the matter. Su Yu, are you continuing your challenge?"

Su Yu smiled, bent over, and punched through the jade case embedded in the floor to reveal the 10
drops of source gi liquid inside.

After nonchalantly swallowing a drop of the source qi liquid, he smiled, "Of course."



He then looked at the crystal stele near the ring before looking at the crowd.

He said, "The seniors ranked above me, can one of you do me a favor? | do not wish to fight any
students not from the single character faction. | hope you can give me the chance to witness the
strength of the single character faction experts."

A youth from the crowd smiled and said, "I'll do it. I'm right above you at rank 60. My position is just
enough to challenge the top 50 students. | am not your match. Perhaps | would try to exchange some
pointers with you if this is any other day, but there is no need to do so today. | concede."

"You have my gratitude, Senior Brother Jiang."

Su Yu was very polite. He gave the student a slight bow and smiled, "After | wipe the floor with the
single character factions ahead of me, you will probably find yourself in a higher rank. Don't you worry
about your rank, Senior Brother. I'll be sure to cripple at least one of them."

Near the ring, the student surnamed Jiang did not know whether to laugh or cry. He definitely couldn't
say anything to that. He would probably incur the wrath of the single character faction if he said
anything.

Conceding to Su Yu wouldn't offend the single character faction since he was allowing the challenge to
continue. But if he chimed in while Su Yu was talking shit about the single character faction, there was
no guarantee that the single character faction wouldn't be offended.

"Next."

Su Yu said nothing else and continued his challenge. A long-haired youth inhaled deeply and leaped into
the ring with a solemn look in his eyes.

"Su Yu, I"



"You don't need to introduce yourself. I'm not interested. Referee, we can start."

IIYOU!II

The youth was furious. Liu Hong cleared his throat and said, "Sure. Let's continue. You are allowed to
concede if you want. Begin."

Right after that, the long-haired youth crushed a jade talisman.

Whoosh!

A shield materialized. After using his willpower to activate the shield, the student retreated instead of
approaching Su Yu. Meanwhile, Su Yu merely watched on silently without doing anything.

Silence descended.

Su Yu was not moving. His opponent was also not moving after activating his defensive talisman. But
there was a time limit to the defensive talisman's activation.

Thus, Su Yu's opponent was placed in an awkward position. He wanted to attack Su Yu with his cultural
weapon, but the moment he summoned his cultural weapon, he would expose himself to Su Yu's Soul
Devouring Art.

But if he didn't use his cultural weapon, his only choice would be fighting with his physical body. He
clenched his teeth. He couldn't wait until his talisman expired or it would be a complete waste. And
there were so many people watching.

He rushed Su Yu, preparing to fight in melee range. He did not dare to use his cultural weapon and
willpower due to his fear toward the Soul Devouring Art.



Su Yu remained still. He stared at his opponent silently, to the point his opponent was feeling a chill up
his spine. But at this point, there was nothing Su Yu's opponent could do apart from proceeding with his
attack.

Su Yus opponent clenched his teeth and continued his charge. He had a cultivation of fourth-stage
Infinite Strength Realm. He was definitely not weak.

When he arrived near Su Yu, he saw that Su Yu was still not doing anything. Steeling himself, he threw a
punch to Su Yu's right arm. He had seen with his own eyes that Su Yu's right arm had been broken
earlier. That was a weak point he could manipulate. But right after he threw the punch, alarm bells rang
in his heart.

A regretful sigh rang out in his ears.

"Idiot."

Boom!

Behind him, Su Yu had utilized the third move of the Skybreak Technique, the Source Break move to
crush one of his acupoints. The acupoint exploded and his source qi started leaking. The long-haired
youth coughed a mouthful of blood before collapsing with heavy injuries.

Su Yu shook his head and said, "As a cultural researcher, you're fighting without using his willpower.
Doing so, you won't even be able to see through my illusions. Which idiot gave you this idea?"

That was too idiotic. Talisman? Not using his willpower? And open himself wide to illusions? Su Yu
couldn't understand the logic behind the youth's decision.

Near the ring, many faces turned red in embarrassment. They had completely forgotten about this.

Holy shit!



Due to the excessive strength of Su Yu's physical cultivation, many had forgotten that he was also a
cultural researcher with second-tier characters. He was capable of generating second-tier illusions.

The long-haired youth had forgotten about that and was too busy worrying about the Soul Devouring
Art. Thus, he had decided to not use his willpower. As a result, an illusion was used on him instead.

That was an illusion that was already hard to break out of even with willpower. Yet this fellow had
decided to not use willpower. The end result was clear for all to see. He had suffered miserably for his
choice.

One of his acupoints had been destroyed. He could repair the acupoint, but repairing a damaged
acupoint was harder than opening a new acupoint. He would probably spend a month or two in
recuperation.

After destroying his opponent's acupoint, Su Yu gave his opponent a heavy kick without giving his
opponent the chance to say anything. With a rumble, his opponent landed outside the ring.

"Is this the intelligence level of a top 50 student from the single character faction?"

Su Yu frowned doubtfully before shaking his head. He had a look of regret on his face. With the look on
his face, it was as though he was asking Zhou Pingsheng if these students were even qualified to be
cultural researchers with that level of intelligence.

"Damn it!"

Zhou Pingsheng and a few others frowned. This was getting very troublesome. If they utilized willpower,
they would have to watch out for the burning and corrosive effect. If they didn't use their willpower, he
could easily influence them with his illusions. The only solution was to have a strong enough source qi to
break through illusions like Zhou Hao. But not even the source qi of regular fifth-stage Infinite Strength
cultivators was that powerful.

"Next." Su Yu sighed and said, "Can you guys surprise me or something?"



A girl frowned and looked at Zhou Pingsheng. Zhou Pingsheng transmitted his voice to the girl, "Drain his
energy. No matter how strong the Soul Devouring Art is, it is only a cultivation method with 36
acupoints. Its actual offensive power is at the Great Strength level."

The girl was rendered speechless. She knew that as well. What was the point of telling her that? The
issue was the extreme pain that the Soul Devouring Art could cause. Just look at Zhu Hong and the
others. Only one attack was enough to cause them to wail in pain. That art was not easy to deal with.

She was unwilling, but she had no choice but to fight. She wasn't from Zhou Mingren's line. Rather, she
was from Elder Yu Hong's line. With the absence of Elder Yu, Zhou Pingsheng was the person in charge.
What else could she do? She leaped into the ring.

Chapter 374: 1, Su Yu, Am Not A Sore Loser (3)

When Su Yu saw that it was a girl, he laughed, "l don't like to bully girls. We might be opponents, | still
have some respect for myself. Senior Sister, please concede. If not, I'll consider you an enemy. And
genders do not matter when it comes to dealing with enemies."

The girl frowned, "Junior Brother Su, are you looking down on women?"

"Not really." Su Yu said, "Don't bother trying to trap me with words. | respect a lot of female experts. For
example, Teacher Wu Qi who once killed a devil expert. | have always believed that only someone like
her is worthy of being called a cultivator. | will stand my ground even in front of my teacher. Only
someone with the courage to enter the Allheaven Battlefield alone to slaughter the enemies of
humanity is worthy of my respect. Gender does not matter. As for you...since you're unwilling to
concede, let us begin."

Su Yu was very polite when he was speaking, but the moment Liu Hong announced the start of the
match, he moved without waiting.

A saber appeared noiselessly and swung down. The saber emanated an overbearing saber qi, a cold
killing intent, with lightning currents cackling alongside its surface. At the same time, illusions appeared
alongside a clump of black flame.

The girl cursed inwardly. Wasn't he supposed to not enjoy fighting girls? Why was he even more
ferocious than before? She activated her willpower and characters.



A frosty power covered the ring. Even the temperature near the ring started dropping. The saber was
slowed down by the chilly aura. But immediately after, the burning power latched onto the girl's
willpower.

Her face paled. That was too painful. To the point she wanted to give up immediately.

Damn it!

Unless one was already at the Skysoar Realm, it would be extremely difficult to resist this power.

Nearby, Liu Hong was curling his lips. This black flame was really very painful. This would be
troublesome. If this cultivation method was spread, the cultural researchers would...well, it wouldn't be
too bad since this was only an art with 36 acupoints.

At the Skysoar Realm, this art would no longer be as threatening. But if the user of the art was also a
Skysoar, this art would still be effective to a certain degree. At the very least, it would grant a warrior
one extra trump card against cultural researchers.

While Liu Hong was thinking, a small hammer flew out noiselessly. It was concealed by the deceit
character. The girl was still resisting the black flame with her frosty cultural weapon when her sea of
willpower trembled.

Boom!

A loud rumble rang out in her mind. Her vision blurred as her cultural weapon faded away. A saber flew
over and shot through her chest, nailing her to the ground outside the ring.

Liu Hong looked at Su Yu with an odd gaze. Didn't he claim that he didn't like to fight girls? Was the kid
not aware that what he just did was even worse than crippling the girl? Countless people were staring at
Su Yu.



Su Yu was somewhat confused. He explained, "l already held back. She might be my opponent, but she
is still a girl. | had not harmed her willpower seriously..."

He was confused. Why were they looking at him like that? He had really held back! He couldn't really
fight freely against a girl because he himself had just used his senior sister to act pity earlier. He was
worried that the single character faction would pull the same trick against him. But why was everyone
still looking at him like that?

The next person up against him was Qiu Yi. Qiu Yi's expression changed as she looked at her teacher
with panic and refusal in her eyes.

No!

She refused to fight!

This Su Yu was a pervert!

He had actually stabbed through the girl's chest! To make things worse, he had not stabbed the center
of the chest. Instead, he had stabbed somewhere to the side, right through the breast. She...didn't want
to be subjected to the same fate!

The girl who was still on the ground had a look of despair. Su Yu had already withdrawn his weapon.
With a pale face, the girl glanced at her blood-soaked breast and roared, "Su Yu! Our enmity won't end
until one of us is dead!"

Su Yu frowned. Still clueless, he said, "If this is what you wish for, so be it. | already held back. Do not do
something you will regret, Senior Sister."

"You...damn you!"



The girl stumbled back up and ran off with grief and indignation on her face.

Outside the ring.

Xia Chan and the other girls had odd looks as they looked at Su Yu. Soon, one of them whispered, "Is Su
pletely clueless about girls?"

"Has he never gotten to know girls before?"

As they chatted, they soon found that Liu Yue was Su Yu's schoolmate from secondary school. Thus, they
started asking her about him.

Liu Yue himself was also blanking out. With an uncertain tone, she said, "When he was in secondary
school, he rarely got involved with girls. His best friend is a guy and he mostly interacted with the guys
of the school. He spent most of his time at school, at home, and at the library. He would spend an entire
day reading. Even when we encountered him in the library, we would only nod at each other."

Everyone blanked out slightly upon hearing that.

Liu Yue suddenly remembered something and softly said, "His...mother passed away when he was
young."

The moment those words were uttered, overwhelming maternal love emanated from the girls around
the ring.

"l see."



"What a pure little brother. He hasn't even gotten involved in any girl before."

"So pitiful. He lost his mother at a young age."

"No wonder he doesn't understand that stabbing through the breast of a girl is worse than severing the
girl's hand."

The girls started pitying Su Yu. Previously, they were still slightly furious as they thought that he was
being too nasty. But when they learned that he had never gotten involved with girls and was basically a
pure boy, their anger dissipated. A pure boy like this was very rare nowadays!

Faced with the odd gazes, Su Yu frowned and decided that he couldn't be bothered to care anymore. He
had really held back. Unlike Chen Hao, he knew how fearful public opinion could be. It wouldn't be good
for his image to be too cruel against girls.

And not even Qiu Yi was his main target here. His main target was Di Feng. When it was a fight between
guys, nobody would pity the loser even if the loser was killed. But if it was a fight between a guy and a
girl, it wouldn't be proper to be too heavy-handed.

He couldn't understand what all those people were muttering about. The way they looked at him made
him feel very uncomfortable.

"Next." Su Yu hollered.

Qiu Yi had a look of refusal on her face. Chen Qi's senior brother was supposed to fight next. The
previous girl was ranked 40, But since Chen Qi's senior brother, Guo Shengquan wasn't around, it would
be her turn to fight next. But she really didn't want to get in a ring with Su Yu.



Zhou Pingsheng looked furious. They had not achieved their goal of exhausting Su Yu even though Su Yu
had used his willpower in the previous fights. As someone occupying the 24th rank, Qiu Yi was actually
quite strong.

"Qiu Yi, go."

Zhou Pingsheng ordered with voice transmission. Why was she so afraid? After some hesitation, she
clenched her teeth and jumped into the ring.

Su Yu exhaled and looked at Qiu Yi. In truth, she was his initial target for the day. Zhou Hao had caused
serious injuries to his body so he would probably need to work harder to defeat Qiu Yi.

She was very strong. With her physical body at the fifth-stage Infinite Strength Realm and her willpower
at the peak of the Mental Tempering Stage, she was as strong as a regular seventh-stage Infinite
Strength cultivator. If she fought with all her strength, Su Yu might not be her match in his current
condition.

But for some reason, Qiu Yi seemed really hesitant even after the match started. She looked like she
didn't want to be there. And Su Yu also noticed that as they fought. A thought rose in his mind. Was this
a spy of the multiple character faction?

The fight continued. After less than three minutes, when Su Yu burned her willpower for the second
time, Qiu Yi wailed and fell off the ring.

She had faked her defeat. But why? Su Yu was confused. Was she really a spy? He was certain that Qiu Yi
had not utilized her full strength. In truth, many other people had odd looks in their eyes. Qiu Yi had
clearly not shown her full strength. She seemed unwilling to fight.

Even Zhou Pingsheng saw that. He looked at her furiously but she only lowered her head silently. She
wasn't really afraid that Su Yu would hurt her too much, but there was no need for her to risk herself.
After all, there was still a senior brother waiting above her.



Her main goal was to exhaust Su Yu, and she had indeed wasted some of Su Yu's willpower. Was she
supposed to fight Su Yu to the end like the senior sister earlier? Or should she fight until she was
reduced into Zhou Hao's state?

At this point, Zhou Pingsheng could no longer be bothered to say anything. He looked at Di Feng. Di Feng
exhaled deeply.

Su Yu had finally climbed to the 24th rank. Di Feng previously occupied the 9th rank. But not anymore.
Previously, he had dropped in ranks in order to deal with Su Yu. He had only managed to climb back up
to the 12th rank recently.

There was no need for Su Yu to say anything. Di Feng leaped into the ring by himself. With a cold look in
his eyes, he smiled, "Su Yu, | hope you can really leave this ring on your own two feet today."

The surrounding students were watching nervously. They were fully focused on the two.

It was Di Feng's turn!

After defeating Di Feng, Su Yu would have swept through all the single character faction members in the
top 100. But would he be Di Feng's match in his current match?

Di Feng, a seventh-stage Infinite Strength and peak Mental Tempering Stage cultivator. It was also
rumored that he possessed a second-tier character. Nobody knew if he had one for sure, but there was
no denying that he had the combat strength of a peak Infinite Strength cultivator. He once fought a
Skysoar and was defeated, but he had managed to actually put up a fight.

Even with the Soul Devouring Art, Su Yu was probably as strong as a seventh-stage Infinite Strength
cultivator. His combat strength had definitely not reached the level of a ninth-stage Infinite Strength
cultivator.

With his injuries, was he Di Feng's match? While Di Feng was eagerly waiting for the match to start, Su
Yu suddenly jumped off the ring.



Everyone blanked out when they saw that.

Di Feng bellowed, "Su Yu, what are you doing?"

"I'm stopping here today." While walking away, Su Yu said, "I'm satisfied with my progress today. I'll
continue two days later. For now, | need to go back and heal my wounds."

"Bastard! Damn you! Scoundrel!" Di Feng roared furiously.

Holy shit! In order to give him the chance to fight, the students of his faction had either conceded or
forced themselves to face Su Yu. But when his turn finally arrived, Su Yu decided to stop?

He actually stopped! Didn't Su Yu claim that he was going to challenge him today? Bastard!

Di Feng roared furiously as his source gi and blood force shot into the sky. Su Yu was actually stopping
here! Hearing that felt even more uncomfortable than actually being defeated.

"Su Yu! You piece of trash! Didn't you claim that you will slaughter your way through the single
character faction?"

Di Feng roared.

Zhou Pingsheng also appeared exasperated. He bellowed, "Su Yu, are you conceding?"

Su Yu asked in astonishment, "I'm ranked 24th. How is this me conceding? Manager Zhou, are you bad
at math? I'm conceding because | am not challenging the people above me? It's not like someone below
me is challenging me. How odd. Do you call this conceding? | climbed all the way to the 24th rank
without a single defeat. When did | concede?"



"YOU!"

Zhou Pingsheng was further infuriated. Damn this bastard! He was clearly playing with them! He had
never intended to fight Di Feng today!

"Manager Zhou, it is against the rules for a teacher to interfere in matches between students. Someone
as knowledgeable as you should not deliberately ignore the rules."

Su Yu appeared completely calm even while uttering words that could probably be used to anger
someone to death. What nonsense. He was no fool. He wasn't even sure if he was Di Feng's match in his
peak condition. Why should he fight when he was already injured?

If he really sustained injuries that required several months of recuperation, it wouldn't be worth it even
if he could ultimately win.

Su Yu smiled, "I'll be taking a break for three days. If anyone wishes to challenge me, go ahead. | will
concede. Feel free to kick me out of the ranking. | can always climb it from the bottom. | hope the single
character faction can help me protect my rank. Otherwise, | will climb the rank from the bottom through
you guys again."

"Bastard!"

Zhou Pingsheng was bursting with anger. Damn this scoundrel! He was actually telling the single
character faction to protect his rank. Damn him!

Su Yu smiled, "I hope the single character faction can kick anyone thinking of challenging me out of the
ranking. Otherwise, | will simply concede until I'm ready to fight again. As someone who had lost over
8,000 matches, | don't really care about defeat. | will be visiting this place frequently until only Di Feng is
left above me."

Silence enveloped the area.



Even the unrelated students and researchers had odd expressions on their faces. In that case, the single
character faction might really need to protect Su Yu's rank. Otherwise, Su Yu would pester them to no
end.

He would visit this place every few days, targeting only the single character faction members. And they
would need to either surrender or simply not accept the challenge. The moment they fought, they
would be tortured by him.

In the ring, Di Feng was bursting with anger.

His willpower rippled out as he roared, "Su Yu, you shameless scoundrel! Aren't you challenging me? Get
in the ring!"

He was really going crazy.

Su Yu turned his head to look at Di Feng again. With a smile, he said, "So what if | refuse? Are you going
to jump off the ring and hit me?"

Di Feng had the urge to throw caution to the wind and jump down to kill this bastard. That smile was too
annoying. That smile was basically saying that he was toying with them. He was calling them clowns. He
was calling them idiots.

The endless disdain contained in that smile ultimately caused Di Feng to leap off the ring. Right that
moment, Zhou Pingsheng's expression changed as he hurriedly grabbed Di Feng and threw him dozens
of meters away.

After crashing onto the ground, Di Feng finally regained his clarity of mind. He looked at Su Yu again.
With a smile, Su Yu said, "Anyone attacking a student outside a ring is to be treated as a member of the
Myriad Race Cult. Such a person is to be executed without mercy. Martial Uncle, be sure to not be
lenient the next time. Someone like this is basically a member of the Myriad Race Cult."



Nearby, Chen Yong smiled and nodded, "I'll take note."

Su Yu had a look of disdain as he gave both Zhou Pingsheng and Liu Hong a look. With a smile, he turned
around.

"Di Feng, | can grow very fast. Wait for me. I'll come to toy with you again some other time."

After uttering those words, he helped Wu Jia up and left in a carefree manner.

"Ahhh!"

Di Feng roared furiously. This felt worse than an actual defeat. He couldn't accept this. He was indignant.

Su Yu had been toying with them all along! Su Yu alone had toyed with all of them!

Chapter 375: Human Acupoints (1)

Just like that, Su Yu had decided to stop his challenge. That decision had surprised many people. Most of
them believed that he would fight until the very end. But when they thought about it, well, this wasn't
the first time Su Yu was acting this shameless.

During his previous challenge, everyone had also believed that he would fight until the end. Instead, he
had only fought a few rounds before losing over 8,000 times. He was doing something similar this time.

Yet nobody could argue that this was wrong or improper. They even agreed that this was what he
should have done. Nothing was wrong with his decision.

Su Yu, Wu lJia, and Chen Yong left. Behind them, Di Feng roared once again.



"Su Yu, Wu Jia can dream about entering the top 100. You can concede without fear, but can Wu Jia do
the same? | will guard the final position of the top 100 until next year. Wu Jia can forget about entering
the ranking!"

Su Yu could concede because he did not care. Everyone knew his strength. And everyone acknowledged
his talent. In truth, Wu Jia herself also didn't care too much about her rank. But she needed it. Chen
Yong needed it.

Su Yu couldn't even be bothered to give a reply.

Wu Jia, who was still walking with his help, had an unsightly and sullen expression. She said, "Junior
Brother..."

Su Yu smiled, "Ignore him, Senior Sister. We're just toying with him today. There is still plenty of time."

"What?"

Su Yu smiled, "Think about it, Senior Sister. If he wants to stop you, he has to drop to the 100th rank,
right? You can challenge someone else. For example, the 95th rank. When he challenges you, concede.
And your positions will be switched. You will be in the 100th rank. | want to see if he will drop out of the
rank to challenge you. Perhaps their faction will get a few people to drop out of the ranking to challenge
you..."

Su Yu beamed, "If that's the case, things will get even more interesting. Who's afraid of who? Since
you're still recuperating, you can challenge the ranking whenever you find the time. Toy with them
every day like you're playing with your pet."

"Concede?" Wu Jia's expression turned unnatural as she asked, "Junior Brother, is it proper for us to
concede all the time?"

Beside them, Chen Yong chided her, "Learn more from your junior brother. Since you're clearly not a
match, what's the point of fighting to the death?"



"Teacher, we can lose the fight, but we must not lose our courage!" Wu Jia was unwilling. She said, "I
can accept losing to others, but | don't like losing to the bastards from the single character faction."

"In that case, focus on your recuperation and grow strong as fast as you can."

Chen Yong's face turned solemn as he said, "Su Yu, be careful. Xia Yuwen has actually returned. Since
you have humiliated him, he won't let it rest. He has a flaw in his personality. He is overbearing and self-
centered. He won't forget the humiliation you gave him in public.”

"Overbearing and self-centered?" Su Yu asked in astonishment, "Martial Uncle, is he really so arrogant?"

"Somewhat." Chen Yong spoke without any bias, "In fact, a lot of geniuses are like that. Xia Yuwen's
arrogance is built atop his unequaled combat strength among his peers. He had never suffered a single
defeat in the hands of a peer all these years."

"Not even my teacher has defeated him before?"

"Your teacher has never been his actual peer." Chen Yong sighed, "When your teacher was still in the
Mental Tempering Stage, Xia Yuwen was already near the Skysoar Realm. Your teacher was also a few
months slower in entering the Skysoar Realm. And he had never caught up to Xia Yuwen. Now, Xia
Yuwen is already a third-stage Cloudbreach while your teacher is still an eighth-stage Skysoar. The gap
between them is very big."

"If they are both in the same realm, would Teacher be his match?"

Chen Yong gave it some thought and said, "That's very hard to say. Instead of the War God Art, Xia
Yuwen cultivates the Sky Sundering Saber. The Sky Sundering Saber is not only a martial technique, but a
cultivation method as well. A heaven-grade cultivation method. Furthermore, there are multiple
versions of this cultivation method. The version Xia Yuwen cultivates is the high-tier version. It allows
him to open more acupoints and gain more strength.

"And that's only the strength of his physical cultivation. As for his strength in the path of willpower, his
characters are also very powerful. Thus, it is really hard to say who will win between him and your
teacher."



Su Yu scratched his head, "Really? But my teacher has his Dragon Slaying Sword. That's pretty strong."

Chen Yong smiled. He wasn't really saying that Bai Feng would lose for sure. If they really fought at the
same level, well, he believed that Bai Feng would probably be the one to emerge victorious.

Of course, since the two had never been in the same cultivation level, Chen Yong couldn't be bothered
to give Bai Feng such praise.

Su Yu asked doubtfully, "Martial Uncle, he is now a discipline master of the Discipline Hall. Why is he still
fighting for the position of the books depository's head manager?"

Su Yu knew the academy rules. He was aware that the position of a discipline master was not worse
than the position of a head manager. In fact, one could even say that the discipline master was a higher
position with more power in the academy. In that case, why was Xia Yuwen insisting on standing against
the multiple character faction?

Chen Yong smiled, "Let's not talk about the position first. He wishes to rope in the single character
faction or even gain the support of the Zhou Family. And we are the easiest target to bully due to our
size. Who else would he target if not us?"

Chen Yong explained, "Of course, it is also understandable why he wants the position of the head
manager. There are 42 elders in the academy. You know that. Among them, 36 are Mountainseas and 6
are veteran ninth-stage Cloudbreach cultivators. Do you know this?"

Su Yu nodded.

Chen Yong said, "Of the six veteran elders, four are guarding the Grotto District, one is the hall master of
the Discipline Hall, and the other one is the head manager of the library.

"I was supposed to be appointed an elder as well since the books depository is more important than the
library. But back then, there were some disputes. Coupled with my young age, | was not given that
privilege."



Chen Yong sighed, "Of course, | couldn't be bothered to fight for the position either. Thus, the position
reserved for the head manager of the books depository has remained vacant until now. They are
fighting for the position to both kick me out of the books depository and gain the position of an elder."

Su Yu had an odd expression as he said, "Martial Uncle...you were supposed to be an elder?"

Chen Yong nodded, "Yeah. But it doesn't matter."

"Martial Uncle, I'm curious. What do you get for being an elder? How is this position attracting even
someone like Xia Yuwen?"

"Elder..." Chen Yong thought about it and said, "Firstly, the status. Secondly, a voice. For example, only
elders can attend the meetings at the Heart Cultivating Pavilion. And only elders can vote on decisions
made during these meetings. At times, the principal does not get to decide everything. In these
situations, the elders will vote to come to a decision. Thirdly, only elders are allowed to apply for some
special resources. Fourthly, one gains a direct connection with the Knowledge Seeking Realm. Fifthly, it
sounds cool."

Su Yu nearly tripped upon hearing the fifth reason.

"But Xia Yuwen is only a third-stage Cloudbreach. With that cultivation, he's trying to be an elder?"

Chen Yong said, "It won't take him long to reach the ninth stage. A genius like him can grow very fast.
Xia Yuwen is 30 this year. Two years later, he will get a big opportunity. If he can reach the seventh-
stage Cloudbreach Realm during that time, he can probably leave that place as a ninth-stage
Cloudbreach.

"That much time is enough for him to reach the ninth-stage Cloudbreach Realm. But he will take a long
time to reach the Mountainsea Realm."



Chen Yong explained, "In the various prefectures, the elders of the various academies enjoy the same
benefits as Mountainseas. And in practice, each elder is treated as a Mountainsea. This position will be
very beneficial for him in his fight for the prefect's position. Why? Because you can view him as a
Mountainsea."

"Two years?" Su Yu asked, "The Luminous Domain Mansion?"

"Yes.

"Martial Uncle, is that place so al?"

"You can say so."

"Have you been there before?"

Chen Yong smiled, "Once. Let me see...around 27 or 28 years ago."

Su Yu nodded. He had heard about that place. It would only open once every 10 years. Thus, his martial
uncle's entry was the opening prior to the previous opening.

"Martial Uncle, what kind of a place is that?"

"You'll know in the future. There is no need for you to know too much right now." Chen Yong shook his
head, "When you manage to get the qualification to enter, I'll tell you more. It's pointless to tempt you
with the benefits of that place if you can't enter."

That made sense.

Meanwhile, Wu Jia was feeling neglected. She grumbled, "You keep talking about things like this and are
completely neglecting me. I'm an injured person!"



She felt slightly aggrieved. Their topic of conversation was too high-level, to the point she was confused.
Luminous Domain Mansion? That had nothing to do with people at their level!

Chen Yong laughed as he chided, "Serves you right! | told you to not cause trouble. But you insist on
accepting the challenges. If it wasn't for your junior brother, you would have been beaten to death in
the ring."

Wu Jia said nothing. Her teacher was clueless. Clearly, her junior brother was the one who had told her
to cause trouble!

Su Yu stole a glance at Chen Yong. He suspected that his martial uncle was aware that he was the culprit.
After all, he had visited them this morning. Was his martial uncle reminding him?

Su Yu had an awkward expression. That was understandable. His senior sister was still recovering yet he
had instigated her to fight. Because of that, her injuries had worsened. He was indeed at fault here.

His martial uncle had only reminded him in such a roundabout manner to save some face for him. Both
Chen Yong and Su Yu were aware that Wu Jia's injuries had worsened after the challenge matches.

Su Yu shut his mouth. He glanced at Wu Jia. This senior sister of his...was really simple. He told her to
feign injuries in the ring. But instead, she had suffered real injuries and aggravated her previous injuries.
Because of that, Su Yu was feeling rather awkward around them.

Physical wounds were nothing much, but her willpower injury seemed to have worsened as well.

He recalled something and was about to speak when Chen Yong said, "l will send some healing pills to
you later. Spend the next few days recovering. Especially your broken arms. If you don't deal with them
properly, your future body cultivation will be affected."

Chen Yong sternly said, "Don't be so rash in the future. Not even Mountainseas can regrow their bodies
from a drop of blood. Only Sunmoons stand a chance. Don't really think that having your body damaged
as a cultural researcher is not a big deal. Sure, you can always heal your damaged body, but if you do it
often and don't always heal your body correctly, the hidden damage will probably prevent you from
entering the Sunmoon or the Eternal Realms."



"Alright." Su Yu hurriedly answered.

Chen Yong sent him all the way to the research center and gave him a few more reminders before
leaving with Wu Jia. He didn't stay long because Wu Jia needed to go back for recovery.

As for Su Yu, things weren't too bad. He only needed to send some healing pills over later. Physical
injuries were much easier to heal, unlike willpower injuries that were extremely hard to heal before
willpower materialization.

Chapter 376: Human Acupoints (2)

Inside the research center.

After a short rest, Su Yu went to the second floor. In the fragment room, he started healing while
absorbing source qi. He felt like he needed his very own healing Divine Character as well. Or perhaps a

healing cultivation manual. NOvelBin: Unleashing Imagination, One Read at a Time.

His injuries were actually quite heavy. One of his arms was severed while the other was broken. The
soles of his feet had also been punched through.

Zhou Hao!

That fellow was really very strong. This was the strongest Great Strength cultivator Su Yu had ever
encountered. That was a pure warrior. Someone who relied fully on physical cultivation.

Warrior.

He wondered where Xia Yuwen found someone like that. Su Yu's overall combat strength was
comparable to a seventh-stage Infinite Strength cultivator. Yet he was reduced to such a state in the
fight. The moment Zhou Hao entered the Infinite Strength Realm, Su Yu might not be able to defeat him
anymore. Were there students as strong as Zhou Hao in the war academies?



Previously, Su Yu believed that with 180 acupoints as a ninth-stage Great Strength cultivator, he was
probably the strongest Great Strength cultivator in terms of physical body even when compared with
those from the war academies. But after meeting Zhou Hao, he wasn't so sure about that anymore.

"Zhou Hao...if this fellow is an Infinite Strength cultivator with 16 fused acupoints, he would be even
scarier."

Were there such geniuses in the war academies? Someone capable of cultivating a top-tier heaven-
grade cultivation method and fusing 16 acupoints to enter the Infinite Strength Realm.

One acupoint of such a cultivator would be much stronger than the acupoint of someone who had
advanced by fusing nine acupoints. As for those who had fused only seven or eight acupoints, they could
be easily defeated even if they were five or six stages above the cultivator who had fused 16 acupoints.

As for the weakest type of Infinite Strength cultivators, the so-called Two Strength cultivators, a single
true Infinite Strength cultivator could defeat a ninth-stage Two Strength cultivator. The number of
acupoints fused had too great an effect on one's strength.

"War God Art..."

Su Yu frowned. His version of War God Art was only a basic cultivation method cultivated by the various
geniuses. It allowed one to open 108 acupoints and fight with the strength of 108 acupoints. That would
not grant him a stronger explosive strength than the other geniuses.

He had already opened 180 acupoints. And he could open more. Should he insist on only cultivating the
War God Art? Should he get a heaven-grade cultivation method as well?

"Even the Body Strengthening Art is better than the War God Art."

The Body Strengthening Art of the mountainbreak bull race utilized more than 110 acupoints. And Su Yu
had the means to learn that art. The version he knew was one that was actually suitable for human
practice.



Heaven-grade cultivation methods weren't completely out of reach for him. If he could get some divine
or devil blood essence, he could even get some divine or devil cultivation methods. And he would be
able to alter all those cultivation methods into versions suitable for him.

"War God Art is good enough against ordinary cultivators, but the offensive strength of an earth-grade
cultivation method is still weaker than what one could get from a heaven-grade cultivation method."

That was not something that could be changed just by opening more acupoints. More acupoints would
only grant him more endurance, denser source qi, and stronger defense. His offensive power would still
be lacking. Who were his opponents?

They were people like Xia Yuwen, a genius from the Xia Family and Zhou Mingren, a peak Mountainsea.
Perhaps he might even offend some divine or devil experts in the future...

And all these people cultivated heaven-grade cultivation methods while he only cultivated an earth-
grade method. With only the strength of 108 acupoints, he would already be weaker during the Great
Strength Realm. At the Infinite Strength and Skysoar Realms...he might fall further behind.

Sure, he could bridge a part of the gap by opening more acupoints. But there would still be a gap.

Prior to encountering Zhou Hao, Su Yu wasn't too worried since almost everyone he knew cultivated the
same thing. But now...he found that there were some exceptions. And heaven-grade cultivation
methods were much stronger offensively.

If he could unleash the strength of 144 acupoints during his fight, Zhou Hao would not be able to put up
much of a fight against him.

He would be stronger in terms of offense, defense, and endurance. And he would not be weaker in
terms of ruthlessness, killing intent, and battle intent. The fight wouldn't have been so desperate.

He had clearly opened 180 acupoints yet he could only utilize the power of 108 acupoints. He could at
most increase that by a few acupoints when using martial techniques, but his offensive strength was still
far weaker than Zhou Hao's.



"The Body Strengthening Art is a low-tier heaven-grade cultivation method. If | want to cultivate one, |
need to find a stronger method!"

After thinking about it, Su Yu stood up and went upstairs to the data room.

Inside the data room.

Ignoring his wounds, Su Yu started writing and drawing. The source qgi circulation path of multiple
cultivation methods were slowly being drawn out, alongside the diagram of a human body.

Body Strengthening Art, Pure Source Art, Source Swallowing Technique, War God Art, Great Strength
Art...

Even the Divine Skywing Technique he had looted previously was included. He drew out the acupoints
and circulation path for all the cultivation methods. And one acupoint after another was added onto the
human diagram.

Su Yu knew a lot of cultivation methods. Due to the large number of willpower texts he had gathered, he
also knew some garbage cultivation methods requiring acupoints that he had yet to open.

After a few hours, he finally finished illustrating all the cultivation methods he knew. A total of 285 dots
of light could be seen on the human diagram.

"From all the cultivation methods | know, | have discovered 285 acupoints."

Su Yu sank into thought. Once again, he wondered the same thing. Just how many acupoints were there
in a human body? Even the strongest top-tier heaven-grade cultivation method could only utilize 144
acupoints. Was that the limit?

But there were so many acupoints in the human body. If all of them could be utilized...



For example, the 285 acupoints on the human diagram. Just how strong would he be if one could utilize
all of them? Would such a Great Strength cultivator be strong enough to kill Skysoars?

"Acupouint fusion...That's what you do at the Mountainsea Realm as well!" Su Yu muttered to himself,
"In that case, the ultimate goal is still to fuse all acupoints into one. Making one acupoint the equal of
myriad acupoints. Allowing one acupoint to unleash the strength of myriad acupoints. Ultimately,
everyone will walk the path of acupoint fusion. Cultivation methods only serve to ease the process if all
the acupoints one is fusing are the required acupoints of a single cultivation method."

Su Yu continued his contemplation. What would happen when there was only a single acupoint left after
all the fusion? Would that allow one to unleash the strength of all the acupoints without a
corresponding cultivation method?

Su Yu was not qualified enough to actually create a new cultivation method. He might know a lot of
cultivation methods, but his knowledge was still lacking in a lot of topics. Of course, compared to his
peers, those in the Infinite Strength Realm, or even those in the Skysoar Realm, he probably knew a lot
more cultivation methods than them.

After a while, Su Yu walked out of the room. Shortly after, he returned and unleashed his saber qgi to
destroy everything he had drawn out. This could not be leaked or it would attract even more troubles
his way.

After destroying his drawing, Su Yu even struck the broken pieces until not even a speck of dust
remained. Only then did he leave the room again.

Prison zone.

Su Yu was here again. He was not here to feed them. He had just fed them not long ago. The creatures
stared at him anxiously. In truth, it had been three days since he last fed them. And he was supposed to
feed them once every three days. Alas, Su Yu did not intend to feed them today.



In the beginning, the creatures were somewhat expectant. But they were quickly disappointed. They
noticed that Su Yu had suffered some injuries. The injuries were quite heavy. Even both his arms had
suffered damage. They wondered about the origin of these wounds.

Su Yu wasted no time. He looked at the water elemental and said, "Water guy, you're the strongest
here. | have a few questions. Do the Mountainsea warriors of the myriad races focus on acupoint fusion
as well?"

The water elemental took a humanoid form and softly answered, "You can say so. In cultivation, there
are numerous paths. But all paths will ultimately lead to the same destination. Regardless if you're a
human or a different race, you will ultimately end up walking a similar path."

"Has anyone managed to fuse all their acupoints into one after opening hundreds of acupoints at the
Great Strength or the Infinite Strength Realm?"

The water elemental laughed. This was the first time ever Su Yu had seen him laugh. The water
elemental asked, "If that person has successfully fused their acupoints into one, why would that person
still be in the Great Strength or the Infinite Strength Realm?"

That question stunned Su Yu for a long time. After a while, he said, "But there are still the Skysoar and
Cloudbreach Realms above them before the Mountainsea Realm..."

The water elemental smiled, "At the Skysoar Realm, you temper your bones, renew your blood, and
cleanse your marrows. At the Cloudbreach Realm, you transform your source qi. But all that is done for
the sake of strengthening your body and source qi, allowing you to withstand the power of the
Mountainsea Realm.

"But since you are able to fuse all acupoints into one, that can only mean that your body and source qi
are already strong enough. The Skysoar and Cloudbreach Realms are nothing but a process. They are
merely names. The process is unimportant. The end result is."



At this time, the suanni suddenly chimed in, "In terms of physical cultivation, | am qualified to say
something. Things like realms aren't absolute. What the human race know as the Skysoar Realm might
be known differently for some other races. For example, the suanni race does not classify our cultivation
levels into all these realms. We only have the Growth Phase, Maturity Phase, the Complete Phase, and
so on. This is merely a process of growth, a process of gaining strength. Ultimately, only strength
matters. Strength alone is the main variable determining what realm I'm in."

The suanni looked at Su Yu with his large eyes and asked, "Su Yu, don't tell me you're planning to open
hundreds of acupoints before fusing them all into one at this stage, right?"

Instead of answering, Su Yu doubtfully said, "Is there a difference between acupoint fusion at the
Mountainsea Realm and the Infinite Strength Realm?"

"Of course." The suanni explained, "For Infinite Strength cultivators, they only fuse the acupoints of their
cultivation method. For example, the War God Art of the human race. You know that during the Infinite
Strength Realm, you'll be fusing the acupoints of that art. You can even call yourself an Infinite Strength
cultivator after fusing only two acupoints."

"As for the Mountainsea Realm, do you know what's the trademark for a Mountainsea?"

||N0.||

A smile appeared on the suanni's ferocious face, "It's really quite simple. If you can fuse all the acupoints
of an earth-grade cultivation method and smash a mountain apart with one attack, you can be
considered a Mountainsea."

Su Yu raised his brow, "In that case, | only need to fuse as much as 73 acupoints at the bare minimum
and destroy a mountain to be called a Mountainsea? Does the mountain need to have a minimum size
or something?"

"No. When you manage to fuse all 73 acupoints of the same cultivation method onto a single acupoint,
you will be a Mountainsea."



They were talking about 73 acupoints because that was the acupoints required by the weakest tier of
earth-grade cultivation methods.

"During this process, you will find that you can fuse nine acupoints, or even ten acupoints into one. But
the increment of every acupoint will greatly increase the difficulty. To complete your fusion, your
physical body and source gi need to be powerful enough. Your physical body needs to be strong enough
that it won't fall apart during the fusion. Your source gi needs to be strong enough to maintain the
balance in your acupoint. If your source qgi is too weak, your acupoint might fall apart as well. But if your
source qi is too strong, the repelling force during the fusion will also increase accordingly..."

As an expert physical body cultivator, the suanni knew a lot about physical cultivation. He said a lot. And
as Su Yu listened, he slowly understood. From the Great Strength Realm until the Cloudbreach Realm,
one was merely preparing and strengthening one's body for acupoint fusion.

Even the acupoint fusion during the Infinite Strength Realm was for the sake of easing one's path at the
Mountainsea Realm.

"In other words, the gap between warriors can be very big at the Mountainsea Realm. Some might have
fused only 73 acupoints while some might have fused hundreds of acupoints. Am | right?"

"Yeah." The suanni said, "You don't fuse your acupoints randomly. The acupoints will reject each other if
they don't belong to the same cultivation method or technique. Of course, if you have two cultivation
methods or techniques with a large number of overlapped acupoints, you might stand a chance to fuse
the acupoints of two cultivation methods into one. For example, the War God Art and the Time
technique. They share a lot of acupoints so you might be able to fuse them all in the future."

"There are also nine stages to the Mountainsea Realm. And the number of fused acupoints will
determine which stage you're in. Those with cultivation methods below the low-tier earth-grade will
find it almost impossible to enter the Mountainsea Realm. But there is still hope. One can always
cultivate a new method."

Su Yu nodded in understanding. If different methods or techniques shared a high number of acupoints,
it might be possible to fuse all those acupoints into one.

"By the way, do you know the total number of acupoints a human body has?"



The suanni was speechless. Why was the kid asking him this? Was he a human?

"I don't know. Probably a few hundreds. Who would bother to figure out something like this?"

The shadow suddenly said, "I suspect there are 360 or more. There are records in the shadow race
detailing how some races have no idea how to advance when they first stepped on the path of
cultivation. The only thing they can do is keep opening acupoints. Some races managed to open a large
number of acupoints during that process. And the human race is one of them.

"Of course, the records are ancient. Eventually, these people discovered that opening more acupoints
have indeed granted them more strength, but the essence of their beings remained the same. Simply
put, their lifespans remained the same. Even with 360 acupoints, with the strength to battle Skysoar and
Cloudbreach cultivators, one still wouldn't be able to live long. The essence of one's being remained the
same. In fact, each eruption of one's strength was an act of burning away one's life force.

"Because of that, different cultivation systems emerged, allowing one to advance and transform the
essence of one's being."

Su Yu nodded. He had learned something new today.

So that was why. At least 360 acupoints. In that case, the number of acupoints he had opened wasn't
really that high.

Su Yu stopped asking and casually tossed a few drops of source qi liquid to the water elemental, suanni,
and the shadow before running off impatiently. The mountaindrill bull, fire crow, and white civet were
completely dumbstruck. He left? What about them?

A grin appeared on the suanni's ferocious face as he said, "l knew it. Good thing | managed to get some
words in. Otherwise, | reckon only the water elemental can get some source qi liquid today."



When Su Yu was asking the water elemental questions, the suanni had been wondering if he should
chime in. If he did nothing, Su Yu might end up giving only the water elemental something and ignore
the rest of them. And reality proved that he was right. The other creatures were completely speechless.

That was especially true for the fire crow and mountaindrill bull. They had received the least amount of
source qi liquid after Su Yu took charge of feeding them. They were really on the verge of being starved
to death. The two exchanged gazes. If they didn't start saving themselves, they would be the first ones
to die among the six of them.

The next time Su Yu visited, they had to quickly offer something to him as well. At this moment, a crack
had appeared in the unity of the six creatures.

Poverty was not what one loathed the most. Instead, it was an uneven distribution. The other creatures
had all received benefits while the two of them had received nothing. The other would survive while the
two of them were going to be starved to death. At this point, they no longer cared about escaping. All
their so-called escape plans were no longer important.

Nothing was more important than survival.

Su Yu was completely oblivious to all that. He was busy summarizing all that he had learned.

"Thus, if | can open enough acupoints, even better if | can link all my cultivation methods together and
ensure a high number of overlapped acupoints, | will be able to rapidly fuse my acupoints at the
Mountainsea Realm..."

Sure, the Mountainsea Realm was far away, but it would not hurt to open more acupoints. Opening
more acupoints would still be helpful to him in the future. Those with less opened acupoints might be
able to advance quickly during the early stages of cultivation, but they might end up stuck below the
Mountainsea Realm.



"I also need to take note that it is much easier to open acupoints during the Great Strength Realm. The
stronger my body is, the harder it will be to open new acupoints. The strength of source gi and body will
instead suppress the speed of acupoint opening."

Su Yu concluded that strength would actually make acupoint opening harder. And at the later stages,
one might not be able to change one's cultivation method even if one wanted because new acupoints
would be too hard to open.

Su Yu had been able to open new acupoints so easily because he was still in the Great Strength Realm. If
he was already a Cloudbreach with a powerful body and source qgi, opening new acupoints would be
much harder.

After understanding all that, Su Yu decided to open more acupoints while he was still at the Great
Strength Realm.

Chapter 377: Blatantly Helping The Enemy (1)

Bang!

While Su Yu was busy planning his acupoint cultivation.

Inside a building of the single character faction.

Zhou Pingsheng slapped his palm on the table and furiously said, "First, it was Huang Qifeng. Next, it was
Liu He, Zhu Hong, Yang Sha, and Chen Qi. Does our faction still have any prestige left? And all this is
happening because of only one student. What are all of you doing?"

Dozens of researchers had been gathered in the meeting room.

"Huang Qifeng has just regained his consciousness. Senior Brother Zheng is unconscious even now. A
single Su Yu has caused us so much trouble!"

There was one matter he left unsaid. Was that data real or fake? It felt impossible to complete their
research with the data they obtained.



Zhou Pingsheng furiously said, "Tell me. How are we going to solve this problem that is Su Yu? He has
joined the academy for only around two months yet he has already created so much trouble for us. Our
prestige has been ruined and the morale of our students are plummeting. Will it be our turn next?"

Nobody said anything.

Zhou Pingsheng looked at Liu Hong and berated, "Liu Hong, didn't you promise that you will deal with
Bai Feng and his student? What's going on? That bastard Bai Feng had even killed Zhang Yu!"

||Hmm?ll

Liu Hong blanked out slightly before asking in astonishment, "Who did Bai Feng kill?"

"Zhang Yu!"

Liu Hong was in shock. "That's impossible, right? Isn't Senior Brother Zhang Yu a second-stage
Cloudbreach?"

Zhou Pingsheng coldly said, "l am also trying to look for an answer. You have competed against him for
so many years, Liu Hong. Don't you have an answer?"

Inwardly, Liu Hong was slightly shocked. He hurriedly defended himself, "Senior Brother Zhou, if | had
known that he's so strong, | wouldn't have competed against him. That fellow is a ruthless bastard. |
fought him many times before, but he never displayed so much strength! If he is strong enough to kill
Senior Brother Zhang Yu, he is definitely strong enough to kill me. How would | dare to keep provoking
him if | knew about his strength?"

Zhou Pingsheng frowned and scolded, "You failed to notice anything even when Bai Feng is hiding his
strength right in front of you. The faction has been allocating a lot of resources to you every year. What
have you been doing all these while?"



Liu Hong awkwardly said, "Senior Brother, | have been cultivating very hard. | am going to reach the
ninth-stage Skysoar Realm soon. And after the visit to the Willpower Grotto, | might even be able to
enter the Cloudbreach Realm. But even after that, | still don't think I'm strong enough to kill Senior
Brother Zhang..."

He frowned and asked, "Senior Brother Zhou, where did he perform the killing?"

The others looked at Zhou Pingsheng as well. Killing a fellow academy member was not something one
could lightly do. Only special circumstances would allow one to do so.

Suddenly, the door opened and someone strode in. The newcomer said, "At the Eighteenth Secondary
School. The Xia Family has temporarily classified that place as a warzone. Anyone can enter and it
doesn't matter how many people die there."

Everyone's heart shuddered.

Liu Hong raised his brow and looked at the newcomer, who was Xia Yuwen. He smiled, "Is that the same
Eighteenth Secondary School | graduated from, Senior Brother Xia?"

Xia Yuwen completely ignored Liu Hong. He walked to the front of the crowd, sat down, and
indifferently said, "I won't waste anyone's time. The conflict there is your business. It is unrelated to me.
But since Bai Feng had killed Zhang Yu there and proclaimed that he could kill anyone at the third-stage
Cloudbreach Realm and below, Faculty Head Zhou had requested my help."

Everyone was surprised to hear that, but realization also dawned on them. No wonder Xia Yuwen had
returned earlier than expected. There was no doubt that Bai Feng was strong. But nobody could say for
sure that Bai Feng was undefeatable in the same realm. And nobody knew if Bai Feng and Wu Qi had
fought for real before. But since even Zhang Yu had been killed, they did not have anyone that could
gain an advantage over Bai Feng.

Liu Hong coughed and said, "Please wait a moment. Warzone, Eighteenth Secondary School, and
killing...To speak the truth, | am still clueless. What is happening?"



Some people in the crowd looked at him oddly. So he was really clueless. The other elders were aware
of what was happening. Those below the elders were naturally informed. But Liu Hong's teacher was in
seclusion. And there weren't that many people in their line. Thus, nobody had informed Liu Hong,
leaving him clueless.

Xia Yuwen frowned. An old man smiled and answered, "Let me explain. Elder Zheng was injured, right?"

The old man gave a simple version of the story.

Liu Hong's expression did not change as he said, "Thank you, Senior Lin, for the information."

This old man was Lin Yao's grandfather. It would seem like there were still some benefits to be gained
from accepting Lin Yao as his student. He then glanced at a different old man who had remained silent.
That was Liu He's teacher. Was that fellow aware of this as well?

If the old man knew, why had he not informed him? Liu Hong's expression remained unchanged. He
stopped asking.

Xia Yuwen then said, "Are you done talking? If you're done, shut up and listen to me."

Nobody said anything. Xia Yuwen said, "l can deal with Bai Feng, but you guys will need to get me the
position of the head manager of the books depository. That was something Faculty Head Zhou had
promised me before. | don't care about anything else. If you can't kick Chen Yong out, Manager Zhou
can resign from your position and let me take it."

Zhou Pingsheng's face changed.

Xia Yuwen continued, "Don't worry, Manager Zhou. The position of faction master in your faction is still
vacant. If you become the faction master and enter the ninth-stage Cloudbreach Realm, you might also
be appointed an elder."

Zhou Pingsheng's eyes flickered.



Xia Yuwen said, "However, it would be for the best if you can kick Chen Yong out. If he remains, the
position of a manager is but a joke as long as the head manager is there."

"Best case scenario, Manager Zhou becomes the new faction master. Two years later, he can ascend to
the position of an elder with his status as a manager and a faction master. Meanwhile, | will ascend as
the head manager of the books depository."

Everyone nodded. That was indeed the best case scenario.

Xia Yuwen said, "At that time, the elders in the academy coupled with the elders in the battlefield and
the elders in seclusion are enough to turn the entire academy into the single character faction's
playground. At that time...you can even aim for the position of principal."

At that, everyone's expression changed.

An old man coughed and said, "Yuwen, do not utter such words lightly. Principal Wan is the one who has
led the academy to its current peak. And the academy is still growing steadily."

Xia Yuwen looked at the old man and said, "l am only talking about a possibility."

He ignored that person and continued, "Chen Yong is a ninth-stage Cloudbreach. Since he stays in the
academy all the time, it is hard to deal with him. His student is his weakness. If you can't even deal with
someone like him, then you might as well give up trying to become the most powerful faction in the
academy."

He looked at everyone and said, "After so many years of growth, can't the single character faction deal
with a single student like Su Yu?"

Some of the people in the crowd had a look of embarrassment, but some cursed inwardly. Xia Yuwen's
own student had also failed in dealing with Su Yu. In fact, his own student had nearly been killed by Su
Yu. Was he not ashamed to berate them of the same failure?



Some of them were already unhappy that this person had intruded on their meeting. Now that he was
acting like the leader, they became even more unhappy. They even started feeling that Zhou Pingsheng
was too soft.

If Zheng Yuming was still around, Xia Yuwen would definitely not be allowed to be so arrogant.

There were a few ninth-stage Cloudbreach cultivators in the crowd. Alas, none of them was willing to
stand against Xia Yuwen, so Xia Yuwen was allowed to keep acting arrogantly.

However, Liu Hong showed no fear. He smiled and said, "Previously, Faculty Head Zhou talked to me
about this. | gave him a proposal. He had been considering it, but | don't know if he has reached a
decision or not."

Xia Yuwen glanced at him and said, "What is your proposal? You are the smartest among your batch
despite your weak strength."

Liu Hong did not mind. He said, "Let Su Yu enter the Skysoar Realm."

"Preposterous!”

"Nonsense!"

He was chided by multiple people, but Liu Hong did not mind. He sighed and said, "To speak the truth,
our current students...are really quite lacking. We only have a single Di Feng in the top 10. The rest of
them are either over 30 or at the Skysoar Realm.

"Even among our Skysoar members, a lot of them are geniuses. You might not be happy to hear this, but
even Di Feng is probably much weaker than someone like Zhan Hai who holds the first rank."



Liu Hong smiled, "This is why we are having so much trouble dealing with Su Yu. But what if he is a
Skysoar? What can a single Skysoar change?

"Nothing. And the moment he steps into the Skysoar Realm, we will have a lot more options to deal with
him. Skysoar cultivators will have to take on some missions, including the yearly reviews. We can easily
make him suffer a loss with a hard mission. We can even station him at the Allheaven Battlefield for a
few years.

"But since he's not a Skysoar, he can keep hiding in the academy. Regardless of how strong we are, what
can we do to him? Senior Brother Xia, would even someone like you dare to attack a student in the
academy?

"Therefore, this might seem like we're helping an enemy, but in truth, we're doing this to restrict him.
We have the perfect chance to do so. Throw him into the Willpower Grotto. With the purity of the
willpower in there, even if he can't enter the Skysoar Realm, he would be on the cusp of reaching that
realm. At that time, a slight push is all we need to send him into the Skysoar Realm. He might even enter
the realm before completing his character technique.

"Some help might not be beneficial to the recipient. It's pointless to keep going against Su Yu right now.
We will only waste our strength. Huang Qifeng, Zhu Hong, and the other genius students used to have
the potential to enter the Skysoar Realm. But after their clash with Su Yu, even their future
advancement has been delayed or even severed."

As he explained his plan, some expressions in the room started changing. The crowd couldn't help but to
agree with him. Even Xia Yuwen was nodding. This really sounded like a good plan.

But Zhou Pingsheng frowned, "Allow him to enter the Willpower Grotto? But that is a treasured land.
And who can guarantee that he will really enter the Skysoar Realm? What if he doesn't? He seems to
have learned the Soul Expanding Art. All of you might not know that art too well, but you should know
about Zhao Li. He had even dropped his cultivation level before. Liu Hong, be careful lest you harm
yourself with your tricks instead."

Chapter 378: Blatantly Helping The Enemy (2)

Liu Hong thought about it and nodded, "You're right. Then we can only get the other top 10 students to
help us. We can also get the Foreign Students Faculty to help. We can even get the help of the veteran
students from the Elderly District..."



Zhou Pingsheng sank into a short silence before saying, "We have a lot of veteran students in our
faction. We even have a few that are stuck at peak Mental Tempering Stage and ninth-stage Infinite
Strength Realm. These people are no weaker than Zhan Hai."

They had a lot of veteran students. The Skysoar Realm was a bottleneck that many people were stuck at.
Many would remain stuck for decades. These veteran students had powerful Divine Characters, strong
willpower, and incredible physical strength.

They also knew a lot of martial techniques and possessed a lot of Divine Characters. Apart from their
inability to advance, they were actually quite useful as some of them were even stronger than Zhan Hai.

Zhou Pingsheng frowned, "But according to the academy rules, those at 30 and below are not at the
same level as those above 30..."

Liu Hong smiled, "Senior Brother Zhou, | know that. | also know that Su Yu is good at playing with the
rules."

The moment those words were said, the faces of Xia Yuwen and Zhou Pingsheng fell.

Liu Hong said, "But...we are the ones with the authority to do something about the rules. We can simply
organize a tournament and not limit it to those at 30 and below, allowing anyone below the Skysoar
Realm to join. And as long as we can provide a reward that can attract Su Yu, he would definitely bite
the bait. And once that happens, everything will be under our control."

Liu Hong confidently said, "For example, he is probably trying to enter the Infinite Strength Realm.
Fusing acupoints is hard and the heavenly source fruit is very helpful for him. The acupoint fusion pill
and the acupoint purifying talisman are also helpful. Does he want these treasures?

"With his confidence, if he wants these treasures, would he join the tournament? We can even offer a
slot in the Willpower Grotto as the reward. At that time, the myriad race students and the geniuses of
the various batches will gladly join the tournament. Anyone below the Skysoar Realm will join.



"Who wouldn't want to join? Who wouldn't want to enter the Skysoar Realm? At that time, we won't
even need our people to make a move. For the sake of the slot, those people will definitely move
against Su Yu. They won't be pulling their punches since he is definitely strong enough to compete
against them."

Liu Hong stopped to take a sip of tea and said, "There are many ways we can deal with Su Yu. The
qguestion is, are we willing to pay the price? In truth, we already lost a lot. If this continues, the losses we
accumulate will surpass the value of a slot into the Willpower Grotto."

Hearing his words, a lot of people nodded. Someone agreed, "That's right. This is a good idea. This idea
has my support.”

"I think it's good as well. With this plan, we won't need to put the lives of our students on the line
anymore. They won't have to spend months in recuperation and fall behind their peers anymore. The
disruptions to the top 100 are going to keep inflicting us more and more losses if things continue as they

are.

More and more people voiced their agreement. This was a plan where they could send Zhan Hai or even
those from the Elderly District against Su Yu without sacrificing anyone from their side. That was an
excellent idea.

Zhou Pingsheng frowned, "I'm only afraid that we will only help Su Yu grow even stronger. He is too
talented. How long has he even been in the academy? Look at how strong he already is. If he really
manages to get the slots or the other benefits we are using as bait..."

Liu Hong smiled, "Then we'll allow him to reach the Skysoar Realm. That's even better. Senior Brother
Zhou, are we afraid of a single strong Skysoar? We are only afraid of Su Yu destroying the morale of our
students."

"No matter how strong he is, what can a Skysoar do? Bai Feng is strong, right? But can he change
anything?"



Xia Yuwen suddenly said, "Then that's what we'll do. With this plan, the result of the tournament no
longer matters. If he loses, he will suffer. If he wins and enters the Skysoar Realm, nobody can help Wu
Jia in the top 100 anymore. We can even take this chance to drag Chen Yong down."

He was very supportive of this plan. Liu Hong was indeed quite witty. In truth, Liu Hong might not be the
only one who had thought of something like this. The others were probably worried that this plan might
turn Su Yu into an even more troublesome opponent. At that time, the person who had suggested this
plan would have to shoulder the blame. All these people were more concerned with protecting
themselves. They definitely wouldn't dare to suggest a plan so crazy. What a cowardly bunch.

Seeing that Xia Yuwen was agreeing with him, Liu Hong said, "Senior Brother Xia, the best option is still
to push Su Yu to the Skysoar Realm. If he is allowed to keep challenging the top 100, he will be able to
keep injuring our students. Sure, that won't hurt us too much, but some of our people occupy important
positions in the academy. If their students are kicked out of the top 100, they will probably have a hard
time getting through their second review."

They weren't worried about those not occupying important positions. They were only worried about
those with important positions such as Zhou Pingsheng. As a manager at the books depository, the
moment his student was kicked out of the top 100, he would be subjected to a second review. The
review would be conducted by a group of people from the neutral factions.

The first review was easy to get through. But during the second review, one's ability as a teacher would
be brought into question and one would be investigated for dereliction of duty. Thus, the second review
was much stricter than the first review. This was a very important review, one that served to maintain
the standards of the academy.

If his student could get into the top 100, then it signified that he had carried out his duties as a teacher
satisfactorily. But if his student performed badly, the academy would start questioning him about the
resources the academy had allocated him each year. What had he done with the resources if he hadn't
been teaching his student properly?

This was a review that even the research centers would be subjected to. One could say that the second
review was the main reason the various academies had been able to stay standing for so many years
and keep producing so many experts.

Most of the time, these academy teachers enjoyed a high degree of freedom. But if they failed their
review, they would be in trouble. And Liu Hong's reminder caused a lot of faces to change.



Even Zhou Pingsheng was alarmed. He solemnly said, "I have done nothing wrong so I'm not afraid of
the second review. But those fellows holding the second review enjoy picking faults and escalating even
the tiniest of problems. Thus, it is very important that we deal with Su Yu."

Hearing that, Liu Hong and the others only snorted with disdain inwardly. Not afraid? He was a manager
at the books depository. Was he really clean? He had done things like letting people enter the books
depository without permission and swapping the ancient willpower texts in the books depository with
some of the newer willpower texts in his possession.

Sure, Chen Yong had done all that as well. But he had done so to support the multiple character faction,
so the academy had generally turned a blind eye. If a review was really conducted, neither Chen Yong or
Zhou Mingren would be able to escape punishment.

At the very least, Chen Yong had repaid what he had taken. Meanwhile, Zhou Pingsheng had not done
so at all. Someone like him was not afraid of the second review? How funny.

Zhou Pingsheng's eyes turned cold as he said, "We must deal with Su Yu. As for the events outside the
academy, Teacher and the others will deal with them. Wu Yuehua and the others won't be able to last
too long. They have been the main individuals standing against us all these years. As long as we can deal
with Liu Wenyan this time, they will lose their pillar. Without him, these people won't be so united
anymore. After all, they aren't really that close with each other."

Liu Wenyan was the sole bond linking all these people. Without him, they would no longer act as one. It
would be for the best if they could deal with all these people in one fell swoop. If they could do so, the
single character faction would no longer have any other challengers in the academy or even the entire
Great Xia Prefecture.

Liu Hong smiled, "Of course. | believe in the faculty head and the others. Liu Wenyan is merely a fresh
Skysoar. Thus, we should prioritize keeping things calm in the academy. If we allow Su Yu to create too
much trouble, it will be hard to explain ourselves to the faculty head and the others when they return."

Suddenly, Zhou Pingsheng asked, "Su Yu's father is in the army?"



Liu Hong and the others looked at him, but nobody answered.

Xia Yuwen glanced at him and said, "Keep these thoughts out of your mind. You need to know that the
Devil Subduing Army is the prefect's exclusive property. Anyone daring to stretch their hand into that
army will pay with their life."

"I understand." Zhou Pingsheng wasn't stupid. He said, "I don't intend to do anything. | mean we can
arrange for Su Yu's father to be assigned more missions. It is reasonable for a soldier to assist a cultural
researcher with missions, right?

"There are too many experts in the Allheaven Battlefield. A normal soldier can die very easily there. If
the worst really happens, would Su Yu still have the mood to keep creating trouble for us?"

Liu Hong was filled with disdain. What was this fool thinking? The moment he was discovered, he would
be executed. He could court death as much as he wanted, but he better not drag them down with him.

Xia Yuwen frowned, "Don't create further trouble than required. He is only a normal soldier. Why put
your effort on him? Just dealing with Su Yu is enough. If you dare to mess around with the army and the
Devil Subduing Army discovers it, the consequences would be far more serious than what even your
teacher can handle."

Zhou Pingsheng thought about it and nodded. That was actually right. Messing around with the military
was still quite risky. Forget it. If he was discovered, even if the mission he arranged was a regular
mission, he would still be in great trouble.

"In that case, we'll follow Liu Hong's plan. Our best option is a tournament with no age limit. As long as
one is below the Skysoar Realm, one can join it. That won't break any academy rules.

"I'll try to ask for a few slots of the Willpower Grotto from my teacher. I'll also try to get some other
rewards for the tournament. | will take care of this. Additionally, we need to make sure that Wu lJia is
not in the top 100 by the time December ends."



Xia Yuwen did not care about these details. He stood up and said, "l only need this guarantee from you.
You guys will deal with Su Yu. Also, make an arrangement for my student to enter the books depository's
ninth floor, Manager Zhou."

"You're talking about Zhou Hao?"

"Yes." Zhou Pingsheng frowned, "That...would be hard. The ninth floor is under Chen Yong's control. He
watches over that place like a hawk. When | brought a group over previously, he lost his temper. I'm
afraid that he would really go crazy if | continue provoking him."

"Just force Chen Yong to leave the academy to get an opening." Xia Yuwen said nothing else and left.

After he left, someone said, "The people from the Xia Family are really still quite overbearing. Look at
how he comes and leaves as he wishes when this is our meeting."

It was as though a meeting of the single character faction had turned into Xia Yuwen's personal
playground.

Zhou Pingsheng looked at the person who had spoken with a frown and said, "Are you going to be the
one to tell him off? We are currently in a partnership with him. Since my teacher is not around, don't
create a conflict with him needlessly."

"Heh." Someone sneered.

Meanwhile, Liu Hong was merely watching the show. Inwardly, he was clear that Zhou Pingsheng was
doing this for the sake of getting the position of the faction master.

Zheng Yuming had been seriously injured and it was starting to become clear that Xia Yuwen was going
to lend his support to Zhou Pingsheng when competing for the position of the new faction master. But
there were a few other ninth-stage Cloudbreach cultivators in the faction. And these people were
naturally unhappy to see that.



Chapter 379: Blatantly Helping The Enemy (3)

When Zheng Yuming got the position previously, it was because of his strength and Zhou Mingren's
support. But if Zhou Mingren's line wanted to take the leadership position again, the others would
naturally be unhappy to see them monopolize the position.

After all, the faction master would have a high possibility of being promoted into an elder as well. And
the moment one became an elder, one's status and treatment would change completely.

One could even use that position as the stepping stone to enter the Knowledge Seeking Realm. Sure,
one could still visit the Knowledge Seeking Realm without being an elder, but it was pointless as one
would not be able to stay there and would instead be ignored.

But if one was an elder of the Great Xia Cultural Research Academy, one would have a certain level of
status even in the Knowledge Seeking Realm. If one could cultivate in the Knowledge Seeking Realm,
one would have a higher possibility of breaking through into the Mountainsea Realm.

Of the 36 Mountainseas of the Great Xia Cultural Research Academy, almost half of them had broken
through after visiting the Knowledge Seeking Realm.

Zhou Pingsheng couldn't be bothered to give that person further attention. He impatiently declared an
end to the meeting.

Everyone left, leaving only Liu Hong behind.

And the moment the others were gone, Zhou Pingsheng berated, "Is the data real or fake? Previously, Su
Yu claimed that you"

"He is slandering me, Senior Brother!" Liu Hong helplessly said, "l already explained myself to the faculty
head. He accepted my explanation..."

Zhou Pingsheng frowned and said, "Did you tell the faculty head the price of the data?"

"l did..."



"Hmph!" Zhou Pingsheng was furious. He gloomily said, "It's enough that you told Teacher about it. Do
not tell anyone else. Junior Brother Li, you're a smart guy. You understand what | mean."

Liu Hong's eyes flickered as he nodded, "l understand. Don't worry, Senior Brother. If words of this
spread, | will be in trouble as well. It is very likely that the data is fake. And the moment that is proved,
both of us will suffer. Things are already quite difficult for me. Therefore, | will be the one to suffer
more. | am not stupid enough to make more trouble for myself."

"Good." Zhou Pingsheng nodded. That was true. Even if he was going to suffer, Liu Hong was going to be
right beside him when he was suffering.

He transmitted his voice, "Only 50 people at maximum can enter the Willpower Grotto at once. If there
are too many experts among them, that number will drop. Thus, each slot is very important. | will try to
get more slots from Teacher as the price to deal with Su Yu.

"We can allocate one slot each for those in the top three or even the top five. But | hope that the people
ultimately getting these slots will be our people. Junior Brother Liu, we are now in the same boat. Some
people will definitely try to do something during this tournament and use it to pull me down.

"You're different. As Elder Zhao's student, you are also qualified to compete for the position. Thus, if
those people start making trouble, | will try to let you take charge of this plan instead. You know what to
do."

Zhou Pingsheng said, "You love your little brother a lot. If more of our people can get these rewards, it is
not impossible to give your little brother one of the slots as well. As for the rest of the winners, | hope
that all of them will be the people | want to see. Do you understand me?"

Liu Hong was alarmed. He replied with voice transmission as well, "Senior Brother, a lot of people will
pay close attention to the tournament. It won't be easy to rig the matches. If | end up discovered, the
outsiders might not be able to do anything. But the faculty head and the elders will not let me off
lightly!"

Zhou Pingsheng was growing impatient, "Can't you do even this much? Since the main purpose of the
tournament is to give us a chance to act against Su Yu, the others from our faction won't say anything



even if they notice you doing anything. Just let Su Yu encounter one strong opponent after another.
Everyone will understand that you're using this chance to get rid of some outsiders and target Su Yu.
How hard is that?"

"But Senior Brother, even if | can ensure that Di Feng and Qiu Yi won't encounter any strong opponents,
there is still no guarantee they can actually win one of the rewards. Also, isn't Di Feng already
guaranteed a slot internally?"

"I'm not talking about them." Zhou Pingsheng frowned, "Don't ask about things you shouldn't know. If
we can really make the tournament happen, | will give you a list of names. Nobody will notice what
we're actually trying to do. | won't make things that obvious."

Liu Hong started guessing. Was this guy planning to sell the slots? Or was he secretly nurturing his own
experts? But that seemed quite unlikely. In that case, was he really selling the slots?

Holy shit! This fellow was really quite a greedy one.

The slots of the Willpower Grotto would sell really well. There were plenty of people waiting to enter
the Skysoar Realm. And these people would be willing to bankrupt themselves for one of these slots.
Even at the price of 2,000 or 3,000 merit points per slot, there would still be countless buyers.

In fact, if Zhou Pingsheng could find someone who was rich yet stuck below the Skysoar Realm, he could
probably sell a slot for 5,000 merit points! What some people lacked was not money, but an
opportunity. And opening the Willpower Grotto was not something money alone could accomplish.

After guessing Zhou Pingsheng's actual goal, Liu Hong hesitated slightly and said, "Sure. If you can help
me get a slot for my little brother, I'll...do my best to help you with the slots. Sigh. | am really doing
everything | can for my little brother."

Zhou Pingsheng patted his shoulder and said, "Don't worry. If | really manage to become the faction
master, | will take care of your line as well."

"Thank you, Senior Brother."



Liu Hong had a look of gratitude on his face. Zhou Pingsheng smiled indifferently and left. After he left,
Liu Hong also slowly walked away. He was still busy thinking.

A big show was going to unfold.

The grave of Zhang Ruoling was being targeted. This time, a fight might really break out between the
single and multiple character factions. Their conflict had even involved some powers from outside Great
Xia.

"Zhang Ruoling..."

The image of a certain person appeared in his mind. He really knew Zhang Ruoling. He was not lying
when he told Su Yu about his connection with Zhang Ruoling previously. Surprisingly, that person had
actually become the spark to ignite this conflict.

"When Su Yu learns of this, he will probably suspect me even more for not helping them..."

Liu Hong laughed. He soon moved on to think of a different matter. That bastard Bai Feng had actually
grown so strong. With Bai Feng's strength, Liu Hong's importance in the single character faction would
drop. And he would need someone to replace Bai Feng's role. And Su Yu was the perfect person for that.

Since he could no longer suppress Bai Feng, he could suppress Su Yu instead, right? No matter what, he
was still a genius teaching assistant.

"Single character faction...just what are they thinking?"

Liu Hong muttered to himself. What was Zhou Mingren trying to do? Even the Xia and Zhou Families had
been dragged in. Could he really profit off this conflict with so many heavyweights involved?

He had created too big of a ruckus. Did he really believe that their principal was a forgiving person? He
had actually gone over the principal to contact the various academies. One ought to know that
nominally, Wan Tiansheng was the actual leader of all cultural researchers in Great Xia. Zhou Mingren
had crossed a line there.



If he really succeeded in destroying the multiple character faction this time, who would be the actual
leader of cultural researchers moving forward?

"Zhou Mingren might not be unaware of all that. And if he knew yet still proceeded with his plan...then
it signified that he is confident he can enter the Sunmoon Realm!"

Liu Hong's heart trembled. If Zhou Mingren was confident he could enter the Sunmoon Realm, then
what Xia Yuwen suggested...replacing the principal...would actually be feasible. Could it be that their
actual goal was not to destroy the multiple character faction. Instead, they were trying to get Zhou
Mingren promoted?

Liu Hong knew too little to draw a proper conclusion. If Zhou Mingren really had a chance to enter the
Sunmoon Realm or if he was already at that realm, then their real goal could very well not be the
multiple character faction's destruction.

The Great Xia Cultural Research Academy was under the jurisdiction of two different authorities. The
Great Xia Prefecture and the Knowledge Seeking Realm.

Was that person from the Zhou Family trying to plant one of his own in the upper echelons of Great Xia?

"Things are really getting chaotic. During times like this, even Skysoars are nothing but ants."

This was now a conflict between two prefectures. Two of the strongest prefectures in the Human Realm.

Great Zhou, Great Xia, and Great Qin were the three strongest prefectures. All these prefectures had
probably planted a lot of their people in the other prefectures. Was Great Xia the new target of Great
Zhou? Was Great Zhou trying to gain control of Great Xia?

The more Liu Hong thought, the more terrified he was. It was time to stop thinking.

The more he knew, the more dangerous it would be for him. The people involved in this conflict might
be the ones at a level far beyond his imagination. He should keep a low profile and focus only on gaining



some little benefits for himself in the academy. He reckoned he was not the only one who understood
what was happening but was acting dumb.

"I should stay in my lane. Yes, time to pay Su Yu a visit. Someone is actually trying to dig up the grave of
my respected teacher. | am furious and indignant! | am heartbroken!"

At that thought, grief and indignation covered his face. But that expression only lasted for a moment
before it was replaced by a smile.

He was satisfied with that mask. He smiled happily. These days, it was hard to survive without at least
several layers of masks.

Nobody knew if the person in front of you was a fool or a smart person. And nobody knew if a smart
person was actually a super genius. For example, Zhou Pingsheng. Who knew what that person was
thinking?

"Cloudbreach...Willpower Grotto..."

It was time he entered the Cloudbreach Realm as well. Xia Yuwen had entered that realm. Wu Qi was
going to enter that realm soon. Bai Feng was already killing Cloudbreach cultivators. It would be too
embarrassing for him to remain stuck below the Cloudbreach Realm.

Chapter 380: If I'm Brave Enough, The Whole Academy Could Be Mine (1)

Wentan Research Center.

Su Yu had been staying indoors.

His injuries weren't light. Even with the medicines his martial uncle had sent over, his right arm had not
fully healed up.

It was already the 10th of October. It was also the third day after Bai Feng's departure. During the past
few days, Su Yu had not attempted to call Bai Feng and the others to find out what was happening. And
Bai Feng had not contacted him either.



Su Yu was worried that Bai Feng was in the process of researching Liu Wenyan, so he didn't dare to call.
And communicators might not be safe communication channels. While Su Yu was letting his right arm
rest, his communicator rang. He thought it was Bai Feng and hurriedly picked up the call, but it was
actually Xia Huyou.

Outside Wentan Research Center.

Xia Huyou was looking around while waiting for Su Yu. When Su Yu came out, he smiled, "Su Yu, let's talk
inside. It doesn't feel right to talk outside."

Su Yu couldn't even be bothered to entertain that request. That was totally out of the question.

Too many people were paying attention to the Wentan Research Center. And there was still quite a lot
of important information in the research center. Even the data of ability blood essence paled in
comparison to some other information stored in their research center.

For example, the information about racial ability characters and the Soul Devouring Art was definitely
more important than the information about ability blood essence. This damn fatty was definitely trying
to take advantage of him.

"Sit."Where Stories Blossom: NQvelBjn.

Su Yu said before sitting down on the stairs in front of the door. Xia Huyou felt slightly awkward that he
was seen through, but he did not mind and sat down smiling.

"Su Yu, didn't you say that you want to auction the Soul Devouring Art? It has been a few days and
you're already starting to use it. It must already be ready, right? Why are you still not selling it?"

"Has it been long?" Su Yu rolled his eyes, "It has only been a few days."



He had only made his announcement on the 3rd in the challenge ring. Only a week had passed since
then. Why was this fatty so impatient?

Xia Huyou anxiously said, "Su Yu, you don't understand. A lot of people are paying close attention after
you defeated Zhu Hong and the others yesterday with the Soul Devouring Art. I'll be honest. The number
of people eyeing you will surpass what you can handle soon if you don't sell the art now. Your faction is
already in a bad situation. Be careful lest you give someone the chance to fish in troubled water."

"Fish in troubled water?"

Su Yu had a pensive look. Was that possible?

Yes!

Originally, only the single character faction was truly against them. The others only participated for the
fifth principal's Divine Character. Warriors had generally stayed clear of their conflict.

But now, he had delayed selling the Soul Devouring Art. Perhaps even some warriors would be dragged
into the conflict as a result. As far as many people were concerned, this was an art derived by Bai Feng.
Thus, they all believed that Bai Feng knew the art as well.

When Xia Huyou saw Su Yu in thought, he smiled, "So? Am I right?"

"Yes. You're right." Su Yu nodded, "I have no problem selling the art. In truth, this art is good, but it is
nothing too special. Against a Skysoar cultural researcher with second-grade willpower, it can only cause
them some pain, unlike my current opponents with first-grade willpower who | can burn through easily."

The Soul Devouring Art was a good art, but at only 36 acupoints, its strength was limited. Of course, if
one could fuse all its acupoints into one at a higher cultivation level, the art would receive a
considerable enhancement.

Xia Huyou hurriedly said, "What do you think about letting the Xia Family handle the auction for you?"



"No thanks." Su Yu sank into a short silence before saying, "l don't intend to sell it to just anyone. I'm
still afraid of getting in trouble after accidentally selling it to the Myriad Race Cult. Fatty-cough, cough.
Huyou, tell me something. How many people from the other prefectures are currently present in Great
Xia?"

Xia Huyou was somewhat speechless. He thought for a bit and coughed, "Uhm...we barely have anyone
from other prefectures in Great Xia."

Su Yu glanced at Xia Huyou and said, "You know what | mean. There is no need to lie to me about this.
Our business relationship can be maintained long term. Don't set your sights on only this transaction.
Furthermore, your Xia Family can't give me what | want."

Xia Huyou frowned and said, "Su Yu...certain things are not really as they seem. The Xia Family is still
quite overbearing. We are not being neutral and allowing the fight to play out because we can't
suppress the single and multiple character factions. The main reason is...very complicated."

"Complicated?" Su Yu smiled, "How complicated can it be? It's simply a matter of you losing control over
your own prefecture. How is that complicated? Do you believe me when | say that when news of this
spread, the masses would be furious?"

Xia Huyou smiled, "Well, that won't happen. Because...news of this won't spread."

Su Yu frowned. He glanced at Xia Huyou and said, "Since the Xia Family is not doing anything, I'll look for
some other helper. | won't be selling the art for money..."

"I know what you mean." Xia Huyou said, "You want to involve the warriors in the conflict? To be
perfectly honest, would anyone get involved in the affairs of a bunch of Mountainseas or even
Sunmoons for a single Soul Devouring Art? It was possible that even those close to the Invincible Realm
are involved in this conflict as well. And this is, strictly speaking, an internal affair of cultural researchers.
If you really do that, you will invite the hostility of all cultural researchers."

Xia Huyou earnestly said, "Nobody will get involved in the conflict, including those from the other
prefectures. The Xia Family is staying neutral while Great Zhou is maintaining that this is a matter of the



fifth principal's inheritance and not their business. Only the Great Zhou Cultural Research Academy is
involved..."

Xia Huyou solemnly said, "I believe you know about some things as well. This involves the death of an
Invincible. We can all understand the anger of that person from Great Zhou. There's nothing to be done
since the data is missing. But they are refusing to show the Divine Character of the fifth principal as well.
Was the life of an Invincible so cheap?"

Su Yu frowned, "Was that Great Zhou Invincible really killed while fighting for the fifth principal?"

"Yes!" Xia Huyou sternly said, "That is really true! | asked some seniors about this as well. Back then, the
fifth principal was attacked by two Invincibles. At the time, there weren't a lot of Invincibles in that area.
All of them were overseeing other areas in the Allheaven Battlefield. They had to make their way over
from very far away to give the fifth principal aid, but the myriad races were prepared. Numerous
Invincibles showed themselves and intercepted all reinforcements."

Xia Huyou thought for a bit and said, "The fifth principal was actually quite close to that person from
Great Zhou. At the time, that person had just broken through while the fifth principal was on the cusp of
breakthrough. Thus, the two could be considered experts of the same level. And because of that, they
maintained close contact with each other. But for the sake of reinforcing the fifth principal, he was
ambushed by two Invincibles on his way. Ultimately, he was killed."

"The fifth principal was close to that person?"

"Yes." Xia Huyou nodded, "To be honest, not even Great Xia King can say anything about this matter.
Previously, there were rumors that this was a scheme by the Xia Family because the Zhou Family was
getting too strong after producing two Invincibles. They claimed that Great Xia King had intentionally
arrived late during the day of the battle."

Xia Huyou sighed, "Of the people involved in that battle, Great Xia King was actually the strongest. After
defeating the enemies sent to tangle with him, he had two options. He could either reinforce that
person from the Zhou Family or reinforce the fifth principal. And you know his choice. He headed
toward the fifth principal. Unfortunately, he was still too late.



"The Zhou Family had no grounds to claim that he had made the wrong choice. After all, the fifth
principal was someone from Great Xia. But because of that, Great Xia King was placed in an awkward
position. He wasn't the right person to call for peace between Great Zhou and the multiple character
faction."

Xia Huyou was feeling very helpless. The Xia Family's hands were tied. Great Xia King was the strongest
of the human Invincibles who had tried to help the fifth principal. He had the chance to reinforce both
the fifth principal and the person from Great Zhou. He believed that the Invincible from the Zhou Family
wouldn't die so easily. After all, not even an Invincible could kill another Invincible easily.

Alas, reality proved that Great Xia King was wrong. He had overestimated that person.

Su Yu thought for a bit and said, "Of the two dead myriad race Invincibles, one was killed by the fifth
principal. Was the other killed by that person from the Zhou Family?"

"No..." Xia Huyou looked at Su Yu speechlessly. He said, "Like | said, Great Xia King went to reinforce the
fifth principal and fought the enemy off. Naturally, the other Invincible was killed by Great Xia King."

Su Yu was shocked. Great Xia King?

He had thought that the second Invincible and the Zhou Family member had killed each other. But the
second Invincible had actually been killed by Great Xia King?

"Then when you talk about fighting off the enemy..."

"Exactly. Another Invincible appeared to stop the fifth principal from advancing." Xia Huyou smiled, "My
ancestor is great, right? But there is no need to tell everyone about that. After all, with the deaths of the
fifth principal and that fresh Invincible from the Zhou Family, the human race was the one suffering the
bigger loss in that battle."



He shook his head with regret. There was no doubt that the fifth principal was very strong. But that
Zhou Family member was not bad as well. He was still very young in comparison to people like Great
Zhou King.

He was also someone who had affirmed his dao after the start of the Anping Calendar. One could say
that he had endless potential. Unfortunately, both of them had perished. They were worth a lot more
than two Invincibles.

Su Yu understood Xia Huyou's meaning. The Xia Family had probably stayed out of this conflict due to
Great Xia Kings shame and guilt. But as a result, the multiple character faction suffered.

Su Yu frowned, "So we are not going to be given any protection even within Great Xia? Also, the
members of Great Xia's single character faction are still the people of Great Xia, not Great Zhou. Is the
Xia Family really going to stay out of this?"

Xia Huyou said, "It's pointless to tell me all this. I'm not an important individual in the Xia Family.
Marquis Xia is the one currently in charge of Great Xia. If he wants to stay out of this, then there's
nothing we can do. Do you want to ask Marquis Xia yourself? Or maybe you can try asking Xia Chan?"

Ask his mother!

Wait, no, if this fellow was really Xia Longwu's son, then it would be a matter of asking his second
granduncle.

"Xia Family...I really can't understand what you guys are thinking." Su Yu went straight to the point, "I
can sell the Soul Devouring Art to the Xia Family, but you must guarantee the safety of my two teachers.
How about that?"

"We can't." Xia Huyou helplessly said, "We really can't. The moment the Xia Family makes a stand,
things might get even more troublesome. The Zhou Family might be forced to do something as well."



Su Yu cursed before saying, "I refuse to believe that anyone else apart from the Xia Family can call the
shots in Great Xia."

"Yes, the Xia Family has the final say in Great Xia. But to be honest, it is possible that...the Xia Family also
wants to take a look at that Divine Character."



