© "What do you think the test will be?" Lucas
- asked. !

“You came here unaware? | commend your talent
but you are rather careless,' the young lady said
in a bit of an aggressive tone.

Lucas smirked and just continued asking.

“You are a bit of a harsh critic. I came from the
northern region, so I don't really know what to
expect here!” Lucas said, rendering the young

lady speechless.

‘I am [rom the east, but I am still aware of what

to prepare,” the young lady retorted.
‘What's your name, by the way?"
‘It's Mischelle Cai"

‘Cai? Like the Felip Cai, | encountered in the
Golden Pavilion in Saber City? | think they are
related to each other. il

‘I see... | am Lucas Wei!" Luca
actuality, just making his na
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"Are you related to the Wei Family?"
And again, Lucas was left perplexed.

‘I don't know why you are asking but I am not.
Who is this Wei family, by the way?" Lucas asked.

Mischelle slowly pointed at someone in front of
the group. He was a tall, young man with a
respectable demeanor, even just looking at his
back. As a result, Lucas was left with a question
once more.

"Who is he?"

"He is one of the Wei Family. I don't know if you
are really related, but if you are not, I hope you
try to hide your surname. "

“Why?"

“Because the Wei family doesn't really li

are a family of cultivator
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"Maybe. Even if you don't have a bad reputation,
but still have the surname of Wei even though
you don't belong to the main Wei family, you'll
still be hunted regardless of whether you are just

a nobody." Mischelle added.

“Thank you for informing me. I will surely keep it
in mind." Lucas said, but his thoughts beg to

disagree.

‘Meh. I don't really like this surname anyway. If |
could just use my real surname, but people here
in this world have really short surnames and

have plenty of similarities.

Sometime later, after following the attendants,
the group that was on the left was guided into a
wide hallway from the rest.

It was the group where Lucas was that consis!
of 16 people, including him.

And when they finally stop
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"Welcome. | commend you all for having
outstanding talents in cultivation. However, even
if you are really true to what you say, we will
know after you take the test.

Some of you might ask why we didn't gauge your
cultivation base. Well, because, the first test was
honesty. Since you are all honest, and your claim
to have a higher cultivation base despite your

young age was true, you all passed the first test.”

After hearing it, Lucas felt some agitation inside
his system. The first test of the examination was

‘honesty’ but he had just lied earlier.

‘That was a great hit of luck.' Lucas thought.

“Now everyone, enter the portal. It will bring you
to the second test.

As the announcer finally finished his words,
Lucas didn’t bother to listen as after the




few steps near it, he could see the hghtlsh
effects that made the door a portal.

He intently observed it, and as he was already |
taking too much time, the person behind his

back called out for him.
‘Are you retarded? Get inside now."

Lucas just looked at the person who called him
out and glared. With a little idea of messing with
him, Lucas mischievously leaked his killing

intent to pressure the person.

“You wait” And then he finally entered the portal
and was transported to a different space. It still
had the same appearance as the hall, but
different, as on the floor, there were various
arrays of imprinted patterns.

Lucas just giggled after rememberin' A
the person who called him out. H
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normal cultivator, right?

‘Recognition is the pride of a cultivator.' Lucas

thought and looked again at the arrays on the
floor. Each array had at least a diameter of 12
inches.

His group wasn't stepping onto one as it was
ahead of them. However, as they were starting
to get curious, they asked each other to know
about their opinions.

"What do you think we'll do with these arrays?
There are a set of different ones, and there
might be an array that seems to be dangerous as
well* Mischelle whispered to Lucas.

Lucas just raised his eyebrows as he faced
Mischelle.




Lucas t.houghl. for a second, then came back to
Mischelle with an answer.

‘I think we'll have to observe the arrays on the
floor. Perhaps distinguish the difference
between them and then we're good Lo go.!" Lucas

confidently said.
"Are you sure?”

‘Tdon't sec any purpose of it as a material for a
test. They might make us distinguish it, but isn't

I too soon? That's why we came here to learnt
‘How aboul activating one?" Mischelle eut him.

IU's too soon as well. Activate? | don't think they
would let beginners do that. [sn't it poing to be
useless since we actually don't know what these
arrays arc?"

‘I'see... Now that you said it, I don't see any
other purpose of the arrays."




' “"Welcome to the second test!” Now it was a
female voice.

“You see. On the floor ahead of you, there are
various arrays imprinted. What we need you to
do is observe the differences in the structures of
the arrays. We will give you 2 minutes to

observe and after it, you will pick 5 arrays that
have similarities, and each wrong number that
doesn't belong with the 5, will be deducted from
your initial points.

Everyone is given a total of 100 points. It is the
total of points you'd earn in the first test and
with it, you can use the points you earned to
exchange for items when you are finally

accepted to the sect.

But why deduct? Every wrong you have will be

deducted, so it means that only two wrong
arrays will be counted. And so, if you have two




100 to 90 and 15, so 105 points

“You all are right! If you have only 3 correct
arrays, your points will be 105! But the first thing
I mentioned wasn't all that. That only tackles a
situation where you wrongly picked two types of
array. But what will happen if it's more than 3?*

‘We are already disqualified, then.' Lucas
thought.

"If you pick three different types of array, you
will be disqualified. That's all, thank you! Now

begin with the observation!"







