Technician’s Manual - Chapter 10

Chapter 10 - Jian Ji, can\'t rest yet

“A few minutes?”
“Ninety-six minutes. How many people are there?”

“I was the first to start counting. When | counted to more than 1,700, | just saw her sword cut

into the seventh ring. | was stunned for a while, only knowing that it was about 2,400 hits now.”

When Celia opened the gate of the training ground, she saw an unbelievable scene—the
swordsman apprentices who spent their sweat and threw their youth on weekdays all threw down

their training swords and gathered around them. What to discuss.

She thought they were watching her boyfriend Felix, and wondered if Felix had successfully

summoned his ‘Wave Sword’ magic spirit?
At this point, she walked two steps quickly, thinking in her heart where to wait to celebrate?
Go to Amberhara Clubhouse? Or Golden Harbor Bar?

But Felix must be very tired now. Why don’t you go back to his home and accompany him to
‘take a good rest’? Felix had known her for so long, and had been holding back the next step, Celia

felt that she should take the initiative.



However, when Celia walked into the crowd, she realized she was wrong—because she found that
her proud and handsome boyfriend Felix was also like an ordinary crowd of onlookers, revealing like

a fish. With an expression of surprise, he stared at the front blankly.

Following their gaze, Celia discovered that there are actually girls who are more beautiful than
herself in the training ground: casually **** ponytails, white and smooth necks, delicate faces like

plain makeup, and sweat dripping on them. Both exude a pearl-like luster.

is an enemy and a fellow traveler, Celia felt it right the first time, even if the other party hadn’t

said a word.

The “first love makeup” that seems to be undressed but actually used many makeup techniques to
disguise it, seemingly casual clothes but just right to expose the neck and wrists, looks simple but
perfectly embellishes the beauty of the jewelry...If you have not specially studied and prepared it,

How can one pretend to be such a nearly perfect image of the “dream goddess” that pierces all the

coolness of men?

confirmed her eyes, she is also a hunter!

At this point, Celia suddenly squinted her eyes, and ignoring the sweat on Felix’s body, took the

initiative to take his arm.

In her opinion, the entire training ground, or the entire Jianhua University, has no better prey

than Felix.

Even if you count the University of Truth, Felix is a first-class trophy. As long as the surname of

Vosroda can be obtained, it is enough to bring infinite benefits to Celia.

She has been preparing for a plan for Felix for a long time. Even if she knows that Felix is a ****

character, she is confident enough to hold this wild horse.



If used well, the attribute of Huaxin may not even be a bad thing-as long as he can obtain the

identity of his wife, Celia doesn’t mind him stealing it.

It's finally the harvest season. Felix plans to introduce her to the Duke of Vosloda at his

birthday party. Now someone wants to intercept her prey? No doors!

“Felix, what are you looking at?” Celia asked nonchalantly, “I don’t know there is such a

beautiful girl in the swordsmanship department.”

“Senior sister, you are here.” Felix only realized Celia’s arrival at this time, but his sight did not even
shift to Celia for a second, as if only the girl who was training was in sight: “She... She is not from
the swordsmanship department. She is a freshman in the watermanship department and her name

is Sonia Servi.”

She even knew her name and grade... Celia’s sense of crisis in her heart became more and more
serious, and she wished to drag Felix away immediately, but she also knew the truth of the slogan,
pretending to be curious, and asked: “Why are you all? Watching her training? Because she is good-

looking?”

“I's not... not just...” Felix shook his head: “Because you are not an apprentice in the

swordsmanship department, | don’t know how to explain it to you.”

“When | was in the first grade, | studied the swordsmanship department for a few months, but | gave
up when | was more talented in the watermanagement department.” Celia snorted, “And you are not

a genius in the swordsmanship department, you have to explain. , How could | not understand?”

“Well, then I'll just say it briefly.” Felix said: “A half hour ago, she was a novice with a non-standard

sword posture, and now, she can cut into nine armor statues with one sword. Ring up.”



“She should be pretending?” Celia didn’t say it maliciously. The main reason was that she had really
practiced swordsmanship for a few months. She understood what this concept was—even she could
just cut into the second. Ring, and her level is only considered mid-to-high among freshmen in the

same period.

“Although | thought this way before, and even said that | would rather think so, that’'s why | watched
her training. | hope to see her encounter a bottleneck, and | look forward to seeing her making no
progress... but now it's a half and a half. When | was young, my humble jealousy has become full of

admiration.”

Celia is hard to imagine that Felix actually said such humble and sincere words. You must know
that even when it comes to his father Zhuxing Gong and his brother Di Mi, he has a cold tone of

disdain.

However, for a girl whom he barely knew, he actually showed admiration and curiosity. This is a

very dangerous signal-curiosity is often the vanguard of the fall.
And he actually looked at a girl for an hour and a half... an hour and a half?

He watched for an hour and a half, so the huntress named Sonia trained for an hour and a half!

?

Celia only carefully observed Sonia’s training moves: sliding forward, swinging a sword and hitting
her face, steady as a rock, and moving like thunder... Every move is completely in accordance with

the “Swordsmanship Code”, without any laziness. Do your best with every sword!

Normal people have to take a break for a few minutes of training. Felix can only train for three
hours at most, and one of them is resting and relaxing. However, according to what they said, the

girl actually trained for more than an hour without stopping! ?



This can explain why they are all watching—compared to beautiful girls, these strong men with
swordsmanship in their heads are probably more curious about how to have such a terrifying

physical fitness.

But after watching for a while, Celia also blended into the crowd, her eyes could not be

restrained by Sonia’s training posture attracted.

Her movements are full of the beauty of swordsmanship, the beauty of power, and the beauty
of a girl. What's more frightening is that she seems to be improving every second, every time she

swings the sword, she will be stronger, more precise, and more skillful than the previous one.

This is an art, an art about swordsmanship.

At this moment, Celia was convinced that she had lost.

If this girl named Sonia really targets Felix, then she has almost no room for victory.

She is very aware of Felix’s obsession with swordsmanship. If her “Intellectual Beauty Senpai”
has 80 points in Felix’s heart, then Sonia’s “Swordsmanship Genius Girl” is one hundred and fifty

points.

Clang!

When Sonia’s wooden sword cut into the ten rings of the armor, everyone took a breath at the

same time, and the temperature in the training ground was about to drop—they witnessed a miracle!

An apprentice of swordsmanship when entering the door, after two hours of uninterrupted

training, successfully cut into the ten rings of armor!



Even if she doesn’t do anything next, she just needs the opportunity to resonate with the
knowledge of the virtual world, summon the spirit of swordsmanship, step into the virtual world, and

become a virtual wingman! As fast as one second, as slow as months!

You must know that in Jianhua University, not everyone can become a wizard, and the

graduation rate has been hovering at 50%. Every graduated Void Wingman has a glorious future!

In other words, from this moment on, Sonia can be sure that she will have nothing to worry

about for the rest of her life!

At the same time, Sonia also put away the wooden sword, letting down the big stone that
everyone had mentioned in their hearts—this monster in the skin of a beautiful girl was finally tired.
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If Sonia continues to train, they really have to wonder if women’s clothing has a physical bonus.
Although it is already very outrageous now, it takes two full hours to average one sword in two
seconds, thirty swords in one minute, and a total of 3,600 swords in two hours... Just calculating this

number makes the swordsmanship apprentices scalp numb. .

At this time, Ingulite in the crowd hurried over and handed over towels and water glasses,

ready to help Sonia back to the bedroom.

When Sonia swung the sword a thousand times, Ingulite was already impressed by her, and for
the first time the thought of getting closer to her arose—what can anyone who practice

swordsmanship have?

“Sonia, you are tired too, are you going back together?”

Ingulite’s approach to close relationships is only this one: go back together, go to the bathroom

together, go to dinner together...



Sonia, who was eager to lie on the floor and melted, took the towel and wiped it, drank a little, and
smiled freely at Ingullit. When she was about to agree, she suddenly felt a burst of energy from her

limbs. , Let her be full of energy again.

And her face suddenly froze, staring at Felix in the crowd.

is simply the look in the eyes of a hunter looking for prey.

The other swordsmanship apprentices secretly sighed, Celia bit her lower lip and felt unwilling,

Felix lifted her chin slightly and smiled confidently at Sonia.

The reasons behind these changes are heartwarming.

Because in Sonia’s sight, the viewer is standing behind Felix.

This damned little horn, shakes his finger and said:

“Sword Ji, can'’t rest yet.”

“Next,” he pointed to Felix, “you are going to defeat this man.”



