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CHAPTER 19 

Hot air flowed over the mountains, engulfing the south and exchanging the embrace of spring for the 

humidity of summer. 

Following this came heavy rain, a good omen, destroying the leaves and leaving the flowers to wither! 

Bo City was regarded as a city with many seasons; however, sometimes it could get exceedingly unruly. 

Just this morning, the sun was fierce and illuminating. There was not a single cloud that could be seen 

for thousands of miles. The nap he took felt the same as the one with which he crossed worlds, a 

strange gust with the black clouds covering the entire sky. As it became evening, the torrential rain and 

wind became ice-cold. 

“Is there a storm coming? This crap weather…It is randomly happening all year round; it becomes 

whatever season it wants without skipping a beat!” Zhang Xiahou complained from within the dorms. 

“Zhang Xiaohou, aren’t you a Wind element user? Come, you should go out into the storm and see if you 

can activate the primary skill of Wind element, Wind Trail.” Lu Xiaobing from the same dorm said. 

“Don’t you freaking have the Water element; why aren’t you going out and showing the Water Barrier, 

oh magnificent Water Magician. You’re still using an umbrella when you go out; aren’t you ashamed 

when you go out?” 

Lu Xiaobing’s face turned pale. 

Truly, A Water element Magician should technically have a wind jacket in the rain. 

The problem is, it’s almost time for the Annual Examination. Lu Xiaobing could only control four stars; 

thus, there was still quite a distance from him being able to activate the Water element skill, Water 

Barrier. 

“Zhang Xiaohou, can you really use Wind Trail? Why don’t you show us? The truth is, other than seeing 

that violent girl, Zhoumin, using Fire Burst, we haven’t seen anyone else in class use proper magic.” The 

dorm head, who talked about his lewd thoughts about Mrs. Tangyue every day, said. 

“It’s not going so well; I can’t guarantee the 100% succession.” Zhang Xiaohou said with a slight shyness. 

“Monkey, show it to us. I also wanna see what the Wind element skill looks like,” Mo Fan eyes beamed 

as he put down the theory book in his hands. 

“The place is too small.” 

“Use the hallway; the hallway is long enough.” 

“…Okay, let me try. But I’m really not proficient at it,” Zhang Xiaohou nodded his head. 

It’s already the end of the term, and Zhang Xiaohou had quite the talent. He was one of the very small 

number of people in the class that could control seven stars. 

 


