dense forest, their speed SO remarkable

air seemed to offer no resistance. f i |

Lucas marveled at their agility,‘"'lmpressi-ve.’.‘. E |
cultivators at the 3rd level of the Appre‘mice;
Stage, they are remarkably skilled.” A sense of i
pride lit up his features as he observed‘th‘e_ |
young cultivators darting by, reminiscent of |
toddlers taking their first steps. |

Approaching the sect, Lucas advanced and
slipped into the center, unnoticed. Bc'mg

This way, he could blend w1th the sects ”""f,' i
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As Lucas traversed the area, he searchédf'o’x"-"é
suitable place to seck information. When his
efforts proved fruitless, he encountered a female

disciple of the sect and approached her..
"Excuse me..." he spoke softly to the young lady.
"Yes?" she responded, turning to face him.

Initially unalarmed by the stranger’s approach,
the young lady was taken aback by Lucas’s
striking appearance. She became bashful, her

cheeks flushing as she met Lucas's gaze.

"May I ask a question?" Lucas inquired. "Where

can | find the sect master?"

Having a specific purpose in mind and aiming to
avoid any disruptions, Lucas was determmed t.

address any issues peace fu]ly However, he’.}u I ",,
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sl«apﬁcxsm. "Outer court dJsc1p1es can't mee
sect master on a whim!

Lucas was taken aback by the revelation and
inwardly sighed at his oversight. Quickly
assessing his options, he realized he needed to
change into a core disciple robe or consider
alternative methods, like sneaking into the sect

master's room.

"May I ask another question?” Lucas asked
tentatively. "Where can I find the sect master's
personal chambers?" He had no other choice but

to sneak in while acting as a core disciple.

The young lady's eyebrow arched at Lucas's lack
of knowledge about the sect's protocols, fueling
her suspicions. This time, she had escaped from

Lucas's charm.

s everythmg alrlght?" she




\ging to grasp the Sect's
o lady pressed further.

He had no choice this time but to act innocent.
Lucas nodded, feigning ignorance and giving an
awkward grin.

"Yes, it is... Can you enlighten me?" Lucas asked
politely, masking his true intentions with
curiosity.

The young lady sighed, her frustration evident,
mixed with a hint of disappointment. It became
clear to her that this charming young man was
surprisingly clueless about sect procedures.
Possibly, Lucas was still new to the sect or got

inside through connections.

She gestured towards the tallest structure
within the sect, catching Lucas's attention. His
gaze followed her indication, landing on a
majestic pavilion nestled in the path leading to
the summit of the Great CIiff.

"Only elders and core discipl




understood as well the privilege he could g
he acted as a core disciple.

“Thank you very much,' he expressed before
taking his leave. The young lady watched him
depart, feeling a mix of confusion and'a blush

creeping up her cheeks.

"He's quite charming and adorable, despite his
ignorance,” she mused to herself with a smile,
continuing on her way.

Lucas activated his invisibility spell and flew
directly to the pavilion, his desired destination.
Upon arrival, he maintained his concealed ‘

presence, ensuring the spell remained active.
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mile played on Lucas's lips as he stoo

 the concealed entrance, contemplaﬁng’jhfs
move. With his enhanced mana and various
passive abilities now accessible, he had a
plethora of options at his disposal. Opting to
activate a spell enabling him to phase through
shadows, he traversed the solid wall effortlessly,

leaving no trace of his passage.

Stepping into the concealed room, Lucas
marveled at its contents. This must be the sect
master's chamber or a hidden library, he
surmised. The walls were adorned with shelves
brimming with ancient tomes, a repository of a

lifetime's worth of knowledge.

Excitement surged through Lucas as he

approached the shelves, his fingers tracing the

spines of the volumes. Selecting one, he eagerly
delved into its contents, "This technique will be
invaluable. With Tranquil Mind, I can memori
this easily," he muttered, a grin spreadi

his face. ’




knowledge " he reflected. "I need to strengthen
my core before unlocking such abilities.

With a satisfied exhale, Lucas immersed himself
in the teachings of the chosen volume. It was a
movement technique, intriguing despite his

existing repertoire of motion spells. He sought

to comprehend the nuances of creating his own

technique and discern the distinctions between

them.

"l won't waste time on frivolous pursuits,” he

resolved. "Even if I can't employ this technique

regularly, it offers insight and serves as a

valuable reference.”

With determination, Lucas absorbed the
knowledge from the volume, his curiosity pic




