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Chapter: 121

“They have a point. Learning a top-class martial art isn’t easy.”

Ja Wumin also shared the same thought. He had learned the Golden Door Spear skill, which was a top-
quality martial art, so he knew how hard it can be to learn it without a teacher.

‘Hmm, nothing is easy then.’
Chapter: 122

[Yes, Master.]

Yeowun then swallowed it and began using the Breathing of Thousand Martials skill.

[Sensed substance that provides strong energy activation. Increasing bodily function to absorb the
substance.]

Chapter: 123

‘Mother...’

His mother, Lady Hwa, was killed by the same poison and Yeowun couldn’t forget the fact. He had
learned from the pain of having his loved one die.

‘How can he be poisoned?’
Chapter: 124

It was now close to dinner time. The cafeteria was crowded with cadets who were busy eating. They
were all smiling as their internal energy had increased greatly from absorbing the Black Dragon Ball. But
those cadets who had not achieved the thirty years worth of energy were gloomy, since having that
much was the basic requirement to learn the Seven Demon Sword.

That’s when everyone turned to the person walking in. It was the 18th cadet, Bakgi. He was alone, unlike
the other group leader worthy cadets. He took a seat in an empty corner and began to eat.



Someone then sat down in front of him. Bakgi did not look up.
Chapter: 125

[Yes, Master.]

Chun Yeowun then heard Kungwun and Bakgi’s conversation. What was interesting was that Kungwun
wanted to recruit Bakgi who was powerful enough to be a group leader. It wasn’t surprising that
Kungwun would want a powerful warrior like Bakgi, but there was no way Bakgi would join a group
when he himself could be a leader.

Chun Yeowun then took a seat. It didn’t matter as he was here to let him know about the poison.
Chapter: 126

‘Doctor Baek!”

Chun Yeowun then decided to ask the doctor.

“Then why don’t we check with the doctor? It’s better to be safe than sorry, right?”

Chapter: 127

Chun Yeowun then followed Jongmeng into the room. Jongmeng let Bakgi have a seat and began
checking his various blood points.

“Hm... this is strange.”

“Is it dangerous?”

Chapter: 128

“It is the poison.”

“W-what... but how..”

He couldn’t understand how he had been poisoned.

Chapter: 129



“Here, drink up.”

“...Thank you.”

Bakgi drank the medicine and Jongmeng said, “You must be angry, but aren’t you still lucky?”

Chapter: 130

“...If that is true, then | will send him next to your bed.”

“What?”

It seemed like he was talking to someone. Jongmeng and Bakgi exchanged glances and then heard an
irritated person speak up.



