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“Humph! So what if a bunch of trash is offended? The people from the Huang class will never be able to 

defeat the people from the Tian Class!” Yin Sulian said nonchalantly. In her eyes, the people from the 

Huang class were just a bunch of trash. 

 

The examinees who were assigned to the Huang class looked at Yin Sulian angrily. However, they dared 

not speak out in anger. It was mainly due to because that they did not have the confidence to. Most of 

these people were the people who followed Yun Chujiu in the fourth round of the test, so their spiritual 

power was relatively low. However, they had protected Yun Chujiu as instructed, which was why they 

were lucky enough to pass the Tianyuan Academy’s Test. 

 

Yun Chujiu looked at Yin Sulian indifferently. “Nothing is so absolute. Don’t be so full of yourself. 

Otherwise, you will be slapped in the face.” 

 

“Humph, slapped in the face? Yun Chujiu, don’t flatter yourself. Do you think you are great just because 

you got two first place in the test? It’s was just dog sh*t luck! Let’s wait and see!” 

 

“Alright, there’s still a long way to go. Let’s see if you, the amazing Yin Sulian, will be better than me, a 

‘trash’ student of the Huang Class.” Yun Chujiu said lightly. 

 

“Hmph, we’ll see. I’ll let you know that trash will never be able to make it.” Yin Sulian curled her lips. Not 

only did the students of the Huang Class lack talent, but the instructors who taught them were people 

who were not valued by the academy, therefore, the students of the Huang Class had always had the 

lowest status in Tianyuan Academy. 

 

After Yin Sulian had finished speaking, she walked away arrogantly. She felt that she had completely 

gained the upper hand with the class placements. Moreover, the treatment of the Huang Class was 

inferior. In the future, she felt Yun Chujiu would never be able to make a name for herself. 

 

Very soon, four instructors walked over and gestured for everyone to follow their respective instructors 

to handle the matters of admission. 



 

These four instructors were also the instructors in charge of the four classes. From the academy’s tests 

to food, clothing, and transportation, they were all taken care of by those instructors. 

 

The Instructor of the Tian Class, Mo Hanxun, was a middle-aged man. He looked very refined, but his 

brows were filled with arrogance. When he spoke to the other three instructors, there was always a hint 

of superiority in his tone 

 

Ji Bingyu, the instructor of the Di Class, was a woman who looked to be in her early thirties. Her 

appearance was elegant but had a cold temperament. 

 

Cheng Yuande, the instructor of the Xuan Class, was a fat old man. He smiled like the Maitreya Buddha 

as if he was very easy to talk to. However, his eyes were sparkling, and one look was enough to tell that 

he was a smiling tiger with hidden intentions. 

 

When Yun Chujiu saw the instructor of the Huang Class, her heart felt like it had been ripped out. ‘F*ck, 

could it be that there was no one else available in Tianyuan Academy?! Even if the Huang Class was not 

liked, it couldn’t be to the extent of letting this slovenly beggar be our instructor, right?!’ 

 

The supervisor of the Huang Class, Ji Sha, was a slovenly middle-aged man. He had a full beard and his 

clothes were full of oil stains. One look and one could tell that he had not changed clothes for a long 

time. The hair on his head was also in tufts, he was as slovenly as he could be. 

 

The three instructors clearly did not like Ji Sha. When they spoke, they stayed as far away as possible 

from him while wearing looks of disdain. 

 

The students of the Huang Class felt a chill in their hearts. They were already disappointed when they 

were assigned to the Huang Class. Now that they looked at the instructor-in-charge, the disappointment 

grew. Considering that the academy had assigned them such an instructor, it was obvious that they did 

not value the Huang Class very much! 

 



Yin Sulian saw the instructor-in-charge of the Huang Class, and the pride in her eyes became even more 

apparent. Yun Chujiu, from today onwards, the difference between you and me will be like the 

difference between heaven and earth. 

 

The new students followed their respective instructors and officially entered the Tianyuan Academy. 

 


