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  Chapter 1 How tiring it is to accept apprentices... 

   "System, today's check-in." 

  【Successful sign-in, 500 years reward】 

  Lu Changsheng stroked his head helplessly, and said: "It's been more than 20 
years, and I sign in every day and reward my cultivation. Does this system have no 
other functions?" 

  When he came to this world and knew that he had awakened the system, Lu 
Changsheng was also excited, thinking that he would be able to reach the peak of the 
immortal road and conquer the ages. 

  However, who knows that this system has been able to only log in every day for 
more than 20 years, and the rewards each time are cultivation bases. 

  Day after day, year after year. 

   It made Lu Changsheng numb. 

   It's not even clear what level of strength it is. 

   Seemingly aware of Lu Changsheng's helplessness, the system explained aloud. 

  【The main line has not been detected by the host yet, and there are no other 

functions yet】 

   "Then can't you remind me how to trigger the main thread?" 

  【Secrets must not be revealed】 

   "..." 

   In desperation, Lu Changsheng picked up the paintbrush and sketched a picture 
scroll of a sword fairy dancing sword on the desk. 

   This is also Lu Changsheng's daily life today. Anyway, he can reward his 
cultivation every day, so he doesn't need to practice by himself. 



   Under doing nothing. 

  I can only plant willow trees, raise grass chickens, draw a few pictures, write a few 
words... 

   No matter how bad it is, I will practice some pills by myself and study the formation 
method... 

  When Lu Changsheng completed the final outline. 

  clang! 

  A bell rang in this space. 

  Lu Changsheng raised his head and said, "Today seems to be the day for the 
Tibetan Taoist Academy to admit new students..." 

  After thinking about it, I don’t have anything to do, so I just went out for a walk and 
took a look. 

   After finishing speaking, Lu Changsheng put down the paintbrush in his hand, and 
disappeared in place as a puff of smoke. 

   After Lu Changsheng left for a while. 

  The little bird in the garden was flapping its wings as red as flames. It came to the 
painting, and its eyes were fixed on the sword fairy in the painting. 

  The sword fairy in the painting seemed to be moving, and immediately, wisps of 
sword energy shot out from the sword fairy in the painting! 

  For a moment, sword energy criss-crossed across the entire garden, splitting the 
space! 

  The little bird's eyes were startled, and its wings fluttered back, and then flames 
ignited on its wings, as if it wanted to block this shocking sword intent. 

   A moment. 

  The flame was cut through by the sword intent in an instant, and it continued to 
slash straight at the bird! 

  At this time, the willow tree on the side stretched out a willow, blocking the sword 
intent. 



   "Little bird, don't be so reckless in doing things in the future. Although this painting 
is done casually, the artistic conception in it cannot be tolerated by you now." 

   After speaking, the willow tree became silent. 

  Little Bird's eyes were slumped, as if he agreed with Liu Shu's words, he took a 
deep look at the scroll on the table, and retreated. 

  … 

  Zangdao Academy. 

  Countless strong men came out of it. 

  The recognized preaching place in the Southern Region. 

  Do not fight against the world, and do not participate in any clan battles. 

  Nor will profit from the dynasty shrine. 

  Whether it is the heirs of the dynasty, the emperor, the princes, or the descendants 
of the family, all who enter the Tibetan Taoist Academy are treated equally. 

  Here we only look at strength. 

   Because of this, the Tibetan Taoist Academy can stand aloof. 

  At this moment, the gate of the Academy. 

   Dozens of youths stood. 

   And these people are the ones who have passed the academy assessment and 
can finally be admitted by the academy. 

   Next, the elders of the academy will accept the disciples. 

  Once the elder takes a fancy to it, the future is boundless. 

   They are all the pride of the aristocratic dynasty. 

  So each of these young people looked excited, hoping to be accepted as a disciple 
by the elders. 

   "There are quite a lot of good seedlings this year." 



   "Well, I heard that the direct descendants of the four major families in Tianyuan 
City have also come." 

   "Hehe, then we have to choose carefully, maybe the inheritance of the mantle will 
be settled." 

   "It's not that easy. Even if you have enough talent, you have to look at your 
character. You can't pass on the inheritance casually." 

"Too." 

  At this time, these elders all looked to the rear, and saw a young man in green shirt 
walking slowly. 

  An elder frowned and asked, "Why did he come out?" 

  Some deacons looked blank. 

   Obviously did not know this young man. 

   then asked: "Elder, is this person from the academy?" 

  One of the elders said with complicated eyes: "Yes and no, he is from the thatched 
cottage." 

   "Thatched cottage?!" 

  Countless people were amazed. 

  Of course, some of them were dazed, obviously, they knew nothing about this 
thatched cottage. 

  In Tibetan Taoist Academy, it is divided into Martial Arts Academy and Confucian 
Academy. 

  However, in addition to the Confucian Academy of the Martial Arts Academy, there 
is another force. 

  Thatched cottage! 

  It can be said that the thatched cottage is not under the jurisdiction of the academy, 
but it can enjoy the resources of the academy. 

   This puzzled everyone, but under the suppression of the dean, no one dared to 
speak out. 



  Now, the thatched cottage has changed hands and has not accepted new disciples 
for decades. 

  In the entire thatched cottage, there is only Lu Changsheng. 

   And Lu Changsheng is usually extremely low-key and rarely goes out, which 
makes people forget that there is such a person in the cottage! 

  So it is normal for some people not to know the existence of thatched cottage. 

  Lu Changsheng walked up to the elders, smiled and saluted, and said, 
"Changsheng has met all the elders." 

   "Lu Changsheng, what are you doing here today?" 

   "I haven't seen you here on the day of recruiting disciples before." 

  Lu Changsheng shook his head, and said: "It's just boring. I came out to see the 
academy's enrollment. I don't mean to accept students. Elders, don't worry about me." 

   bored... 

  The elders shook their heads helplessly. This kid, who possesses the resources of 
the academy, but is unwilling to accept disciples, really... 

   After all, it is an academy force, and they are proud of accepting disciples to 
preach. Lu Changsheng's appearance makes them helpless. 

  Among them, a senior elder hated iron and iron and said: "As a member of the 
academy, it is my duty to spread the word to the world. Why don't you want to accept 
disciples, or bring in fresh blood for the thatched cottage?" 

  Lu Changsheng spread his hands and said, "I don't even know how to cultivate 
immortality myself, so why bother others? Besides, it's so tiring to teach apprentices. I'm 
very happy playing alone, why do you want to suffer?" 

   "How can you stop preaching if you occupy the college's resources?" 

   "As the owner of the thatched cottage, even if you don't think about yourself, you 
should think about the future of the thatched cottage!" 

  Seeing that the elders began to persuade him bitterly, Lu Changsheng couldn't help 
feeling dizzy. 

  Just about to say something, but was interrupted by a voice in my head. 



  【The host triggers the task, please go to Tianyuan City to accept disciples】 

  【Name: Ye Qiubai】 

  【Talent: SSS level】 

  【Qualification: Sword Heart is clear, Hunyuan Sword Body, the posture of 

becoming an emperor】 

   Heard the words. 

  Lu Changsheng disappeared directly in place, leaving only one sentence behind. 

   "Elder, I'm going to Tianyuan City to pick up my apprentice, you guys continue!" 

  Leaving a group of elders stunned in place. 

   Didn’t this kid say that he can’t even cultivate immortality, and he doesn’t want to 
delay others? 

   Isn't it tiring to teach apprentices? 

  The old man believed you, you idiot! 

  Besides, if you don’t choose a bunch of good seedlings here, what are you going to 
do in Tianyuan City anyway? 

  The Tianjiao family members of Tianyuan City are all here! 

  (end of this chapter) 

 


