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Chapter 51 The Show Begins 

Lin Xifeng nodded in agreement, curious about what set Xu Nian apart. 

 

But Yuu Fei at his side was dismissive, with a look that said, 'prepare to be disappointed.' 

 

"Quick, look, Chengfeng is here!" 

 

Just then, an exclamation arose from the crowd, and suddenly the stands became abuzz. 

 

Especially the female students, each one's face lit up with excitement, staring at Chengfeng like 

infatuated fans. 

 

Within Qinglin Academy, Chengfeng was a figure that created quite the storm, not only because he was 

tenth on the Azure Dragon List, but also because he was first on the Hidden Dragon List. 

 

Being just twenty, he had already reached the peak of the Star Realm, a true genius. 

 

With such talent, it was no wonder the female students idolized him, not to mention Chengfeng's 

decent appearance, which naturally caused a sensation as soon as he appeared. 

 

"Alas, who do you think will win this duel?" a Spiritual Academy disciple couldn't help but ask. 

 

"Isn't that obvious? It's certainly Chengfeng. How could a Seven-star warrior hope to defeat Chengfeng, 

a Nine-star Warrior, in just three months? Impossible," a female student immediately retorted. 

 

Her words quickly led to a chorus of nods around her, clearly sharing the same sentiment. 

 

"Perhaps a miracle could happen. I've heard this Xu Nian is also exceptional," another female student 

chimed in with a sliver of hope. 



 

However, the crowd around her just shook their heads in disbelief. 

 

... 

 

Chengfeng stood on the battle platform, looking at the crowded spectators' stands, a slight smirk 

appearing on his lips. 

 

He had never taken this fight seriously; to him, Xu Nian was no more than a non-issue. 

 

This duel was only going to solidify his standing at the Academy, and Xu Nian would ultimately fall to his 

sword. 

 

Time ticked by, and still, Xu Nian didn't appear. 

 

"Could this guy be too scared to show up?" 

 

"I think so. Showing up would be a dead end for him; likely, he's too frightened to even appear." 

 

The spectators began to speculate, convinced Xu Nian was too frightened to make an entrance. 

 

Standing amongst the crowd, Lin Feng, witnessing this scene, couldn't hide a hint of scorn in his eyes. 

 

Just three days ago, Xu Nian was boasting in front of him, and now he was too scared to show up, which 

filled him with contempt. 

 

"Hmph, after today, even if you dodge this bullet, you won't be able to hold your head up in Qinglin 

Academy. Then I'd like to see how you'd have the face to stay," sneered Lin Feng, picturing Xu Nian 

beneath everyone's derisive gaze. 

 



On the side, Yun Lan watched Yuu Fei smirk proudly at his companions, "Didn't you say you were rooting 

for him? Heh, now he's too scared to even come. Let's go back, so we don't waste more time." 

 

Lin Xifeng and Yun Lan both frowned slightly, seemingly surprised by this outcome. 

 

The same scene unfolded in the VIP stands. 

 

"Brother Qin, your son seems to have gotten cold feet, quite aware of the need to stay alive," Ouyang 

Tian sneered at Qin Yuanshan. 

 

Qin Yuanshan could only offer an awkward smile, but a glint of cold light flashed deep in his eyes. Xu 

Nian's absence not only left the Qin family's grudge with the Ouyang Family unresolved, but their 

family's reputation was also lost, which ignited a fierce killing intent within him. 

 

Spiritual Academy Dean Chen Hong also sighed and shook his head. He had planned to intervene for Xu 

Nian's sake, regardless of the outcome, but now he felt a strong sense of disappointment. 

 

"Not daring to come? How boring!" Chengfeng, standing in the center of the battle platform, sneered 

before preparing to leave. 

 

However, just at that moment, a voice broke through the noise, bringing the surrounding discussions to 

an abrupt halt. 

 

"Sorry everyone, I'm late. I was held up after making a trip to the latrine," Xu Nian said as he approached 

from a distance, his voice ringing through the air mixed with Spiritual Energy. 

 

Those around were left dumbfounded. 

 

Held up by a trip to the latrine? 

 

It's a life-and-death battle, and you've got the nerve to take a dump? 

 



Aren't you a little too relaxed? 

 

Yun Lan, sitting in the spectator's stand, couldn't help but laugh at Xu Nian's words, "This kid is 

interesting; he doesn't seem the least bit nervous by the looks of it." 

 

"Hmph, I think he's just trying to get attention. He doesn't realize death is knocking at his door," Yu Fei 

said disdainfully. 

 

Lin Xifeng didn't share his opinion; instead, he eyed Xu Nian closely, trying to see through him. However, 

he found Xu Nian to look quite ordinary, with nothing particularly special about him. 

 

Ouyang Chengfeng also stopped in his tracks to stare at the approaching Xu Nian, a flash of Killing Intent 

shining in his eyes. 

 

Xu Nian deliberately glanced in the direction of the central stand, and when he saw that familiar figure 

sitting high upon the platform, his eyebrows instinctively furrowed. 

 

But the moment he met the other's cold gaze, his eyebrows smoothed out again, and a light smile 

played upon his lips. 

 

Still the same cold and heartless Family Head Qin! 

 

Xu Nian sneered inwardly. Since that was the case, he would show everyone just how foolish the Qin 

Family's decision had been. 

 

"Xu Nian, I didn't think you'd dare to show up; I thought you'd be too scared to come," said Ouyang 

Chengfeng, clad in a purple Academy robe that rustled attractively in the breeze. 

 

Xu Nian, in his usual white Academy robe, looked at Ouyang Chengfeng and smiled, "Why wouldn't I 

come? For me, this is a battle I'm bound to win. What do I have to worry about?" 

 

At his words, the audience erupted in surprise. 



 

Bound to win? 

 

Xu Nian sure is unbearably arrogant—despite the situation, he still dares to boast so wildly. 

 

Ouyang Chengfeng also smiled, but his smile contained a hint of anger as he looked at Xu Nian, "Oh? Are 

you really that confident you can defeat me?" 

 

"No, I'm not just confident about defeating you, I'm confident about killing you," Xu Nian replied with a 

smile, his eyes gleaming with determination. 

 

Ouyang Chengfeng's eyes narrowed instantly, filled with brewing Killing Intent. 

 

Three months ago, this kid before him had no chance to fight back, and he didn't believe that in just 

these three months, the kid could surpass him. 

 

"I was thinking that if you begged for mercy, perhaps I'd spare your life in the end. But since you're so 

ignorant, you can go to hell!" Ouyang Chengfeng snorted coldly, and the aura of a Nine-star Warrior was 

released without reservation. 

 

The air surged, his robes billowed, and his figure stood proud like a Long Spear pointing to the heavens. 

 

This scene elicited excited cheers from the female students in the stands, awakening their admiration. 

 

Xu Nian just smiled, stepping forward his own aura suddenly burst forth explosively! 

 

A sudden gust wrapped around Xu Nian, his formidable presence not the least bit inferior to Ouyang 

Chengfeng's and even faintly surpassing it. 

 

"Eight... Eight-star Warrior?" 

 



Everyone in the stands was stupefied. 

 

Even Chen Hong, seated at the center of the platform, stood up abruptly, his expression both shocked 

and excited. 

 


