"Even after repeated v1ew1ngs [ cannot.
comprehend the distinctiveness of their art. 'I'hlsv 5=
world is sure to bring me joy that is different :
from my own.’

As he surveyed his surroundings, L.ucas was
struck by the lack of repetition and similarity to
his previous life. He made a conscious effort to
embrace this new reality, rather than rushing off

to Immortal Heaven.

Instead, he decided to apply his previous world

knowledge to this new realm. It wasn't a bad

idea, after all.

n his past life, he had never had the chance to
create his own gmld or to be more premse a
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of ignoring things that he found too botherso me,
what if he tried to experience them instead?

"How about I create my own sect? Yes, I've never 5
tried starting a guild before. Maybe this time, I

can accomplish it!" he mused.

Lucas stood up from the bed, having sunk into it
sarlier upon entering the room.

Leaving the room, he headed straight for Jeric. A
smile crept across his face, realizing he had no
need to seek permission. With a flick of his
wrist, he cast a spcll, conjuring an Inner Court

disciple's robe.

“Core disciples enjoy plenty of privileges, but 1
want to see the Inner Court vf,or myself,"'hé. s
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in the differences between the buﬂdmgs an
robes. He noticed a group of cultivators dres
in grey robes, as he had expected - Inner Court

disciples.
"Perfect, I'll walk with them,” he mused.

He descended into the shaded area and
deactivated his invisibility spell. But to his
surprise, someone had already noticed him and

called out.

The man was an Inner Court disciple, sporting
glasses and brimming with excitement. "You're
amazing, brother! You've alr eady mastered the

Shadow Movement! Such a feat is astounding!®

[ucas was taken aback for a moment whenhe
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concealmg your presence to practloe h
Shadow Movement?" the stranger asked

Lucas cursed internally. He had been Ca\ight,-
"You're right. | was practicing;” he admitted. "You
must be quite skilled to mask your presence so
effectively. I didn't even realize I was in the

presence of another human.

It was strange; Lucas had chosen this location
specifically because he knew there would be no
human presence. He was typically confident in
his senses, but clearly, he had underestimated

this stranger's abilities.

"Oh, you knew I was here all along;" The stranger
said, impressed. "l was prdctlcmg Lhe second
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himself.

Oliver smiled and gestured for Lucas to follow
him down the street, and the two walked

together, chatting amiably.

"Why don't we go for an assessment together?
I've been afraid to take one since learning
Shadow Movement. I didn't want to stand out if
no one in my batch had learned it} Oliver said in

a slightly subdued tone.

"Don't worry, Oliver. I'll go with you,” Lucas
replied with a supportive smile, his words
infused with brotherly encouragement.

"Really? Thank you so much!”

"‘_I;,e;éd the way, Lucas said,
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"It doesn't matter to me either way. But T’
to support him," Lucas thought, following
Oliver's lead as they approached the assessment

area.
"We're here” Oliver announced.

Lucas surveyed the area, unsure of what to do
next. He considered going first but quickly
dismissed the idea. Instead, he decided to cast
an illusion on the observer, keeping himself

hidden.

“Excuse me, we're here for an assessment;’

Lucas said, turning to face Oliver.

But before they could proceed any further,




they could put some credlbnlity and achievem
into their records.’

Lucas just nodded after Oliver explained.

"Allow me to go first, Oliver. I'll make sure you
don't draw any unwanted attention, Lucas said,
a reassuring smile on his face. Oliver looked at

him with gratitude and amazement.
ou're a kind person, Claus”

[ucas simply grinned in response. He then

walked up to the observer, giving him a knowing
look. There was no time for conversation as the
disciples were expected to put their hands on

the totem to check their registry. Lucas quickly
activated a series of spells, sending a message t to:"

the observer through mind communication.

' ook here, mister observery Lucas




dent speakmg to the observe throug
belepathy.

observer. "l already passed this assessment, SO
don't need to touch the totem. Can I just ignore
it?"

The observer narrowed his eyes, clearly
suspicious. "If you can use Mind Communication,

[ suppose I can trust you. Go on’

“Thanks. | appreciate it" Lucas replied with a

small smile.

with that settled, Lucas stepped into the arena,
ready to show off his abilities. Oliver hadn't
mentioned any significant differences betw ‘




movement technique. Lucky ‘fbg“;ﬁe‘
kill you without breaking a sweat! |
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