Scavengers 451
Chapter 451: Mutated Physique

Regarding the issue of whether this High-level Soul Device is a token of love, Dr. Luo did not delve
deeper, she looked at Mu Jianling and softly said, "If that’s the case, should | give the ring to Ji You?"

Mu Jianling nodded: "Yes."

Dr. Luo looked at the progress of the Repairing Chamber, a hint of a smile in her eyes, and said, "This
foolish child Ji You really has good luck, see, her physical metrics are especially good in recovery. After
this restoration, whether it's muscles, veins, or blood flow... all have significantly improved. Under the
same Level conditions, her D-Level Physical Strength will be stronger than others in the future, which
can be considered as compensation for her previous physical deficiencies."

On the panel, Mu Jianling saw all the values very clearly, her dark and profound eyes were calm, and her
tone was flat, saying, "This incident happened in the school, with the teachers overseeing everything,
which allowed her to turn the situation around. But if it were in another place, she might not have been
so lucky! Therefore, we should not only discourage but also severely suppress such reckless behavior."

Dr. Luo laughed and said, "It should indeed be severely suppressed, so this time when | restored her
Physical Strength, | charged her 50,000 points. | estimate she has less than 300 points left now. With just
that many points, she cannot even afford a few meals of red braised pork rice, so | guess she won’t dare
to mess around anymore."

"Oh?" Mu Jianling smiled and said, "You charged too little, you should have charged her 100,000, or
even have her sign a contract with you."

Upon hearing this, Dr. Luo laughed so hard she trembled, and it took her a while before she said, "l don’t
want her contract; this child is too mischievous, | can’t handle her. | think it’s more suitable for her to be
under you, Sword Spirit."

Mu Jianling twitched the corner of her mouth and snorted coldly, "Why fear if you can’t handle it? A
beating will make her obey."

Dr. Luo laughed and said, "Forget it, I'll stick to a more civilized approach."



At this moment, Ji You, who was motionless inside the Repairing Chamber, suddenly shook her entire
body, causing both teachers to stop their conversation and focus their gaze on her, observing her
carefully for a moment.

Dr. Luo said, "Progress is good, | estimate that in another 10 minutes, the restoration will be complete."

Mu Jianling kept silent.

Dr. Luo stared at Ji You inside the Repairing Chamber, stroked her chin, and said, "Speaking of which,
this child’s recovery speed is really astonishing. Such severe injuries, a normal person would need at
least 2 days, but she completed the restoration in less than 12 hours. Such Physical Strength, | guess, is
almost catching up to Chu Jiaojiao and Yue Qiguang now."

Having said this, Dr. Luo paused slightly, then continued, "She said it was researching her own spiritual
power that led to this mess, but | don’t really believe that. Seeing how seriously she’s thought out her
excuses, | didn’t expose her... By the way, Sword Spirit, do you know what secret she is hiding?"

Upon hearing this, Mu Jianling stared quietly at Ji You inside the Repairing Chamber for a few seconds
before replying, "Whatever secrets she is keeping, they are irrelevant, | don’t care and won’t probe. As
long as she doesn’t commit acts that harm the heavens and reason, that’s enough. Otherwise—"

Mu Jianling’s expression suddenly became very stern: "Otherwise, no need for others to take action, |
will clean up myself."

Dr. Luo, listening, spoke softly, "Old Hong feels the same way. Since you all have decided to overlook her
slight anomalies, then | too will pretend | know nothing. This child, apart from being a bit greedy, is quite
likable."

After all, having to deduct 1 point from her each time is not something ordinary people can manage.

"Awei!" Mu Jianling suddenly called Dr. Luo in a solemn tone.



Dr. Luo’s full name is Luo Wei.

Seeing Mu Jianling’s tightened face, Dr. Luo was taken aback and said, "Sword Spirit?"

Mu Jianling’s face was solemn, and she said, "You know, after that incident with him, | swore | would not
allow any of my students to have accidents again. So—Awei, regarding Ji You’s Mutated spiritual power,
as well as her Mutated Physique, | hope apart from me, you, and Old Hong, no third person knows about
this. In the future, we should also not discuss this topic anywhere else."

Dr. Luo, hearing this, looked quite serious and nodded heavily, "Yes, | understand."

That’s right.

Aside from her spiritual power mutation, after today’s series of examinations on Ji You, Mu lJianling, Dr.
Luo, and Principal Hong suspected that Ji You’s Physical Strength might have also mutated, only—
compared to spiritual power, the change in Physical Strength was very subtle; if it weren’t for Ji You's
physical mishap this time, Dr. Luo wouldn’t have noticed her Mutated Physique.

Ding Dong—

A notification from the system.

The door of the Repairing Chamber opened, and Ji You slowly climbed out from inside. As soon as she
emerged, she was met with the faces of Mu Jianling and Dr. Luo right in front of her.

Mu Jianling, with a cold gaze, said, "Yo—so the third-level disabled has come out."

JiYou:"..."

Dr. Luo, with a smile at the corner of his mouth, teased, "Now that you’re repaired, you’re not really a
third-level disabled anymore, more like a former third-level disabled."



JiYou:"..."

These two, one her creditor, the other her lifesaver, Ji You being timid, naturally felt subdued, so from
the heart, she dared not to voice any objections, rather smilingly said: "Both of you teachers are so
humorous..."

After saying this, to prove she was no longer disabled, Ji You forcefully thrust her legs, unexpectedly—

Bang!

With this thrust, her head banged against the ceiling.

JiYou:"..."

Rubbing her head, Ji You looked up at the ceiling, saw that she hadn’t made any dent in it, slightly
relaxed, then she measured the ceiling’s height and softly suggested, "Dr. Luo... isn’t this ceiling a bit too
low?"

Dr. Luo glanced at her and said with a smile, "3 meters, that’s enough for a little shorty like you."

JiYou: "..."

Shorty—

What about it?

Is there something wrong?

Dr. Luo, noticing the frustration on Ji You's face, explained with a laugh, "Don’t get carried away thinking
you’re all that. The reason you touched the ceiling so easily with a kick is not because you’ve become so
amazing, but because the effects of those expensive medications you used haven’t worn off yet. Don’t



believe me?" Dr. Luo slightly raised an eyebrow, saying, "If you don’t believe me, try again in three
minutes?"

Upon hearing this, Ji You’s eyes dimmed, her face full of disappointment, "Ah? So that’s it? | thought
after repairing my Physical Strength, | would become invincible, capable of striking down foes easily, one
punch for Yue Qi... ah no, one punch for Mu Jian... wait!" Realizing Mu Jianling’s cold gaze, Ji You quickly
corrected what she meant to say. She originally wanted to say one punch for Teacher Mu, two punches
for Principal Hong...

Mu Jianling asked coolly, "Is dreaming fun?"

Ji You timidly replied, "Not fun."

Chapter 452: Ring

Mu Jianling gave Ji You a sidelong glance and said, "It’s not fun, so dream less."

Ji You muttered softly, "Not even letting people dream, how cruel is that?"

Just after muttering, Mu Jianling’s chilly voice came from behind, "Cruel?"

JiYou jolted her head like a rattle drum, "No no no... You are gentle, kind, beautiful, merciful, generous,
appropriate, charming, and elegant..."

Mu Jianling snorted coldly, "Stop flattering."

Ji You shut her mouth, not daring to blabber anymore.

Dr. Luo finished reviewing all the examination data and confirmed that Ji You’s recovery was good, then
said with a smile, "All fixed, you didn’t waste your 50,000 points."

Thinking of the painful loss of 50,000 points and the balance in her account, Ji You could no longer smile.



Now, she’s only got 251 points left.

And—

What about the credit points?

The balance in the credit points was too low to even look at, on the contrary, she owed Teacher Mu
Jianling a lot of credit points. Last time, she bought 150,000 Candy Beans on credit, and now, she signed
a contract...

Yingyingying™

The more she thought about it, the more Ji You felt her financial prospects were bleak.

While Ji You was in absolute despair, a glint suddenly flashed in front of her eyes. Looking up, she saw
Dr. Luo passing her a ring.

Ji You was stunned, "Teacher Luo... what is this?"

Dr. Luo, with a sidelong glance at Mu lJianling and realizing that Mu Jianling, with arms crossed, wasn’t
paying any attention here, sighed softly but still wore a gentle and approachable smile, saying, "It’s a
High-level Soul Device from Teacher Mu."

JiYou's eyes widened instantly, "I11"

High-level Soul Device!

Seeing the shocked Ji You, Dr. Luo said with a smile, "How about it? Did you sign the contract right?"



Ji You was so moved she didn’t know what to say...

In her excitement, Ji You suddenly jumped up and rushed to Mu lJianling, intending to hug her thighs but,
catching Mu Jianling’s dangerous gaze, Ji You forcibly restrained herself. Still, she couldn’t help but
shout, "Teacher! Do you still want the contract? | can sign another one with you! No! | can sign 10
more!"

Mu Jianling: "..."

Dr. Luo: "..."

Dr. Luo burst out laughing, nearly falling over.

Mu Jianling raised her hand and knocked heavily on Ji You’s head, annoyed, she scolded, "You think you
are Sun Wukong who can transform 72 times! You want to sell yourself twice with this sorry state?
Dream on!"

JiYou, holding her head, chuckled and said, "I’'m just casually dreaming."

Signing one contract to get a High-level Soul Device, signing two would mean two devices, wouldn’t it?

If such a good thing were to happen, not to mention signing two or three, she’d be willing to sign a
hundred, even ten thousand.

Ji You's joke at this moment dispelled the inexplicably melancholic and sad atmosphere that lingered in
the medical room between Mu Jianling and Dr. Luo.

Dr. Luo carefully advised, "Although this High-level Soul Device is very stable in structure, you still need
to be careful when using it. Try to connect with it using your spiritual power during your spare time, and
remember—every Soul Device has a certain lifespan. This one has been nourished by Teacher Mu with
spiritual power, so it can last 50 years without crashing. With careful usage, another 10 years should be
no problem."



Having said that, Dr. Luo, not reassured, explained the instructions to Ji You once more.

Ji You listened very seriously. She dared not be careless at all—after all, this was a High-level Soul
Device, invaluable and priceless. Once it’s listed on the Star Network, it would undoubtedly provoke a
frantic scramble from countless people...

Moreover, Ji You was already deeply interested in making Soul Devices and was eager to create her own
High-level Soul Device someday. Now that she had a real-life model at hand, she naturally wanted to
take extra care of it...

Then—

In front of Dr. Luo and Teacher Mu Jianling, Ji You cautiously took over the ring, and following the steps
taught by Dr. Luo, she first tried to release her spiritual power—

Previously, with the help of Spiritual Silk, she could precisely control the use of her spiritual power
threshold, but now with her spirit severely damaged and the Spiritual Silk nowhere to be found, Ji You
struggled for a long time and managed to release just a tiny bit of her spiritual power threshold.

Even that had her drenched in sweat.

Dr. Luo softly said, "Don’t rush, take it slow."

Ji You bit by bit, kept her spiritual power lingering on the ring. The ring, which was a simple, plain circle,
gave off slight hints of reflected light. Judging solely by appearances, one could never tell this was a
priceless High-level Soul Device.

Incidentally, it quite resembled the Clover Ring that Ji You had specially designed for Senior Shi Ya, which
was an incredible coincidence.

Ji You felt quite emotional inside.



However, a High-level Soul Device is just that. As soon as she came close, Ji You felt an immense, vast,
and boundless spiritual power circulating inside it. This robust spirit immediately captivated all of Ji
You’s attention, leaving her completely spellbound.

As Ji You’s weak, battered spirit drew near, in an instant, the continuously flowing spiritual power inside
the ring poured out like floodwaters released from a sluice, violently flooding into Ji You’s Spiritual
World—

The bridge connecting the High-level Soul Device with Ji You's Spiritual World, her weak, pitiful spirit,
fragile as a silk thread and easily snapped, encountered several perilous situations under this torrent,
almost breaking apart—yet, it managed to hold each time.

Ji You's Spiritual World was impacted, rendering her completely stunned, motionless...

Dr. Luo and Mu lJianling noticed something was off, and Mu Jianling furrowed her brows, "What’s
happening?"

She was about to remove the ring when Dr. Luo immediately raised his hand, stopping Mu Jianling,
saying, "Don’t move! Her spirit is connected to the High-level Soul Device. Forcibly detaching it now
would cause irreparable damage to her spirit."

Mu Jian’s hands trembled slightly as she withdrew them.

Watching the changes between Ji You and the ring, Dr. Luo frowned seriously and muttered, "This
shouldn’t be happening."

The second after Dr. Luo spoke, the originally plain ring suddenly shone brilliantly, lighting up the entire
medical room like daylight. However, this abnormal brightness was momentary, and soon, the light from
the ring vanished without a trace.

At the same time, the entire ring turned a dusty gray, appearing like a rusty iron ring...

Dr. Luo was somewhat dumbfounded by this scene, "How could this be?"



Mu Jian was also bewildered, "What’s going on?"

"I'm not quite sure either, but | suspect it might be..." Dr. Luo slightly opened his mouth, about to say
something when suddenly, Ji You, who had been motionless, slightly furrowed her brow and gently
opened her eyes...

Chapter 453: Ji You’s Promise

Ji You opened her eyes and immediately met two faces full of shock, and she inexplicably felt a jolt in
her heart. Catching a glimpse of the dust-covered ring in the corner of her eye, Ji You felt an ominous
feeling that disaster was looming...

"That..."

"Teacher Luo... How many years did you say this high-level Soul Device could be used again?" Facing two
immense pressures, Ji You stiffened and forced a smile, saying: "This... it couldn’t be a fake item, could
it?"

Hiss—

Daring to suspect that the item from Mu Jianling’s hands is fake!

Dr. Luo’s surprise at the corner of her mouth instantly turned into speechlessness. She didn’t even know
what to say about Ji You anymore, only that this foolish child really has the courage of a dog, fearing
nothing.

As soon as the words left her mouth, Ji You clearly felt an extremely terrifying pressure from Teacher Mu
Jianling’s position to her left. This pressure, like the weight of Mount Tai, was suffocating...

Ji You was scared half to death. Withstanding the pressure, she explained with difficulty: "That...
something as expensive as a high-level Soul Device, how could there be fakes? That’s impossible."



As her words fell, the intimidation from Mu Jianling slightly subsided.

But thinking of the possibly damaged Soul Device, Ji You, with the courage of a dog, whispered: "But...
such an expensive item should have after-sales service, right? If it’s a fake sold by unscrupulous
merchants, can’t we ask for compensation?"

Hiss—

With these words, the atmospheric pressure around dropped instantly again.

Oh no!

JiYou:"..."

Ji You knew she had said the wrong thing again and quickly explained: "Ah!!l Teacher! That’s not what |
meant, | was questioning those dishonest merchants, | absolutely didn’t doubt that Teacher could have
been deceived. Teacher, being so intelligent and wise, could never be fooled by dishonest merchants..."

Even Dr. Luo felt the pressure, with a low atmospheric pressure around and a chill breeze, she forcefully
gestured with her mouth to Ji You, signaling her to shut up immediately.

JiYou:"..."

The more she spoke, the worse it got. Ji You didn’t dare to ramble on, shrinking her head and hunching
her shoulders, trying to pretend she didn’t exist.

However—

Mu Jianling’s gaze swept over directly, and with a cool tone, he said: "You talk a lot, don’t you?"

JiYou:"..."



Ji You kept her mouth tightly shut, proving she didn’t talk much.

second.

seconds.

seconds.

Mu Jianling shifted his gaze away, and Ji You's pressure drastically fell. She then stealthily and cautiously
let out a breath of relief.

However, just as Ji You exhaled and hadn’t managed to adjust her mood, the next second, Mu Jianling
stared at the slightly rusted ring and turned to Dr. Luo, asking: "Is it really broken?"

Dr. Luo’s face was very serious as she replied: "To be precise, it is beyond repair."

JiYou: "IH"

Ji You was so scared that she immediately shrank back, really wanting to say | don’t exist, you can’t see
me...

However—

Dr. Luo and Mu lJianling simultaneously turned their heads, staring at Ji You with eyes so sharp and
commanding that she couldn’t ignore them. Ji You dodged their gaze: "Teachers... I... | really didn’t do
anything."



"Wuwah..."

"l... I didn’t mean for this to happen."

"Don’t... don’t ask me to compensate..."

Ji You was desperately anxious, bubbling with words, begging the two teachers with pitiful eyes: "I... |
really have no money left! | don’t even have enough to cut flesh for money."

Dr. Luo: "..."

Mu Jian: "..."

Dr. Luo said: "This kid, is she scared into stupidity? She wouldn’t have forgotten that this high-level Soul
Device was obtained in exchange for signing a contract, right?" The Soul Device already belonged to her,
whether it is damaged or not, there’s no need for additional compensation.

Mu Jianling nodded solemnly and said, "She’s an idiot."

Dr. Luo stroked his chin and asked, "Sword Spirit, when do you plan to collect your debts from her?"

"Hmm?" Mu Jianling frowned and said, "I’'m in a bad mood, let me think about it..."

Upon hearing this, Ji You approached Mu Jianling with a fawning expression and asked cautiously,
"Teacher... Are you thirsty? Would you like some water? Shall | pour it for you?"

Mu Jianling didn’t utter a word.

Ji You, gauging her mood, asked again, "Are you tired? Should | massage your shoulders?"



As she said this, she reached out her hand—

Mu Jianling glanced at her paw and remembered what had happened during their practice session,
which brought some not-so-pleasant memories to mind, and she threatened, "Keep your dog paw 2
meters away from me."

Ji You immediately pulled back her hand and honestly retreated 2 meters away.

So, considering how well-behaved she was, Teacher Mu shouldn’t collect the debt then, right?

Right at that moment, Dr. Luo had already started to fiddle with the broken ring and examined it
carefully. The more he looked, the deeper his brow furrowed, "It’s confirmed, it’s broken."

Mu Jianling remained silent.

Dr. Luo put down the ring and sighed lightly, "The Array Diagram has shattered, and the spiritual power
inside is gone too. This ring is nothing more than an ordinary iron hoop now."

Ji You shrank her neck noticeably.

The atmosphere in the medical room was somewhat oppressively silent.

After a while.

Mu Jianling said, "If it's broken, then it’s broken."

Dr. Luo looked up at Mu Jianling, concern showing in his eyes, "Sword Spirit..."

Mu Jianling waved her hand and said, "I'm fine."



Her tone was clear and crisp, showing no sign of sorrow or reluctance.

However—

Ji You still heard a hint of melancholy in Teacher Mu Jianling’s tone...

Ji You mustered her courage, looked into Teacher Mu Jianling’s eyes, and said earnestly, "Teacher...
please don’t be upset, okay? | will make another one for you in the future."

Smack!

As soon as she said it, Ji You got a knock on the head.

Ji You held her head, her face in distress, looking puzzled at Teacher Mu Jianling.

Mu Jianling scolded, "Upset my foot! Watch less of those melodramatic TV shows!" As for the latter part
of what Ji You said, Mu Jianling completely ignored it.

JiYou: "..."

Ji You muttered softly, "Isn’t it you who likes to watch melodramatic dramas?"

Mu Jianling’s tone turned questioning, "What did you say?"

Ji You immediately shook her head, "Nothing, nothing at all... Just consider everything | just said
nonsense, Teacher, please pretend you heard nothing."

But—



The promise to craft a Soul Device for Teacher Mu Jianling was not just lip service; Ji You took it seriously
and held it in her heart.

Meanwhile, Dr. Luo, listening to Ji You’s grand ambitions, didn’t take it to heart at all, but teased with a
chuckle, "You know how to make a Soul Device too? Don’t just remember Teacher Mu, also think about
your Teacher Luo."

Ji You chuckled and said, "Of course, I'll make one for Teacher Luo too."

Dr. Luo waved his hand nonchalantly, "I'll hold you to that."

As he spoke, Dr. Luo pointed at a piece of equipment in the corner and said, "Go over there and stay put
for now. Check it out yourself. | need to discuss some things with your teacher."

Ji You obediently moved over.

Chapter 454: Something Big Has Happened

Ji You, following Dr. Luo’s instructions, obediently moved next to the machine. With the assistance of a
medical robot, Ji You quickly lay back down and began checking various physical values of her body.

Firstly, after a day’s repair, whether it was her veins, blood flow, or bones...all had returned to Ji You’s
original D-level Physical Strength. Seeing that her Physical Strength hadn’t decreased, Ji You felt greatly
relieved.

Then—

Unexpectedly, a High-level Soul Device was just scrapped. To be honest, Ji You felt a pang in her heart,
thinking of a possibility:

Could it be the Iron Plate?

But—



This time, the Iron Plate didn’t actively come out to compete with the Spiritual Silks for food like it did
previously when Ji You used Candy Beans and Cloud Mist Tea. Moreover, the Spiritual Silks that had
disappeared didn’t appear again, and strangely, the vast and immense spiritual power inside the High-
level Soul Device also vanished the moment it entered Ji You’s Spiritual World.

Gone without a trace...

Bizarre.

Ji You truly couldn’t understand.

She looked at her still empty Spirit Space, a flash of irritation in her eyes: even after using a High-level
Soul Device, the Spiritual Silks hadn’t returned, and the spiritual power also seemed unchanged...

What to do?

This is really frustrating.

second.

seconds.

seconds.



Time quietly flowed, the medical robot diligently performed various checks on Ji You, recording every
data point. Nearby, Mu Jianling and Dr. Luo had also finished their conversation.

The two came to the front of the device, observing Ji You’s various data points.

Just then, as the Physical Strength check was completed and the robot began placing various tubes and
Connection Devices next to Ji You’s head to start recording the datapoints of her Spiritual World—

Boom—

[Alert!]

[Alert!]

[Alert!]

[Severe abnormalities in the readings; continuing tests will damage the equipment.]

The medical robot halted its movements, turned to Dr. Luo, and mechanically asked without a trace of
inflection: "Doctor, should we continue?"

Dr. Luo and Mu Jianling both furrowed their brows, Dr. Luo urgently said: "Stop."

The medical robot immediately ceased its operation, pressing the stop button, carefully removed the
Connection Device and tubes from Ji You’s head. Dr. Luo and Mu Jianling quickly stepped forward,
rushing toward Ji You.

Meanwhile—



Ji You, lying within the examination device, had taken a look around her empty Spiritual World and,
seeing no change, felt a surge of disappointment. Suddenly, she noticed the entire space starting to
shake!

Boom!

Boom!

Boom!

What's going on?

Looking at this Virtual Space, which suddenly became filled with roaring sounds, and the encompassing
area showing signs of collapsing, Ji You was terrified and couldn’t help but exclaim: "Damn! Really?"

If the Spiritual World completely collapsed—

It's like trying to kill me!

"Teacher Mu!"

In panic and helplessness, Ji You subconsciously called out the name of Teacher Mu Jianling. Mu Jianling
quickly stepped forward and grabbed Ji You's frantically waving hand.

"Calm down!" Mu lJianling said with a stern face, "I'm here."

Hearing the cool voice of Teacher Mu Jianling, Ji You felt an inexplicable surge of strength from those
simple words and calmed down a bit, reminding herself to stay composed.



Stay composed.

Stay composed.

Dr. Luo also said, "Don’t think about the Spiritual World issues. Relax and try to withdraw your spiritual
power."

Ji You did as told, but—she found that she couldn’t withdraw it. The Spiritual World that kept
thundering, shaking, and rolling seemed blocked by something, unable to get out.

JiYou:"..."

Ji You whispered, "Dr. Luo, there seems to be a problem. My spiritual power threshold seems to be
depleted, | can’t gather it, and my Spiritual Body can’t be withdrawn immediately."

The Spiritual World is actually a mysterious and elusive Virtual Space that exists within a person’s mind,
thoughts... Normally, it can only accommodate one’s own Spiritual Silk and Spiritual Body. Spiritual Silk is
easy to understand, but what about Spiritual Body? Generally speaking, a Spiritual Body is a person’s
’soul,” a person’s ‘consciousness.’ Ji You communicates with the Spiritual Silks in the Spiritual World
using her Spiritual Body.

Then?

The Xiao You in the Iron Plate is actually also a Spiritual Body existing without a real body.

Hearing Ji You’s words, Dr. Luo frowned, "How can it not be withdrawn?" Normally, one’s Spiritual Body
should be able to come and go from the Spiritual World at any time...



Mu Jianling furrowed her brows and said, "My Spiritual Silk Cleaning Rate is high, I'll try to get close to
her Spirit Space."

Dr. Luo said, "Be careful. Try not to harm her."

Mu Jianling nodded.

Immediately.

Mu Jianling steadied her heart, released a few strands of her Spiritual Silk, and quietly extended them,
inching closer to Ji You's Spirit Space...

Gradually.

Gradually.

Just as it was about to touch, boom!

Crack!

Snap!

This sudden attack, without any prior signs, instantly brought a massive twisting force. Despite Mu
Jianling being extremely cautious with her approach, the twisting force swept through like a ferocious
wave, and in a moment of helplessness, her Spiritual Silks were instantly severed and shredded.

IIHm?Il



Having her Spiritual Silks forcibly cut would be unbearable pain for most people, but Mu Jianling is one
of the top experts in the Alliance. She subconsciously clenched her teeth and calmly withdrew.

Dr. Luo sensed something was wrong and reached out to support Mu Jianling, "What happened?"

A strand of cold sweat appeared on Mu lJianling’s forehead, but her expression remained relatively calm.
She frowned, looking at Ji You caught in the 'storm,’ a hint of worry flashing in her eyes: "Her Spiritual
World is undergoing drastic changes, she might be reorganizing—or even destructing..."

Dr. Luo was shocked, "How is that possible?"

Mu Jianling pursed her lips and said, "I have some Cloud Mist Tea and fifty Candy Beans here, get ready.
If it’s the worst-case scenario, we’ll have to take emergency measures."

The drastic changes in Ji You’s Spiritual World is likely caused by the stimulus from the High-level Soul
Device. Perhaps her damaged Spiritual World simply cannot withstand the High-level Soul Device,
resulting in—

The so-called emergency measures are merely makeshift solutions, merely temporary stabilizations of
the Spirit World. Unless the root cause is addressed, it will eventually collapse.

Dr. Luo’s brow was so furrowed it could trap a fly: "It was a misjudgment on my part, | thought that with
the presence of a High-level Soul Device, her spiritual power could be repaired. But—"

It was a mistake.

In his anxiety, the normally calm and composed Dr. Luo couldn’t help but pace in circles around the
medical office: "I should have used natural food therapy, slowly nourishing and gradually repairing her
Spiritual World..."

Chapter 455: Is Iron Up to Something?

Boom!



Boom!

Boom!

In the invisible virtual space, centered around Ji You’s location, a range of several tens of meters
gradually turned into a dangerous zone of turbulent waves...

Initially, Mu Jianling and Doctor Luo were about half a meter away from Ji You. Due to the oppressive
force, they also feared that forcefully intervening might harm Ji You, so they had no choice but to retreat
half a meter.

meter.

meters.

meters.

Until they reached the door of the medical room, with nowhere else to retreat.

In the emergency situation, Doctor Luo, utilizing her authority as head of the medical room, forcefully
created a small safe zone for them to exist in, which separated them from this overpoweringly
oppressive force.

Silence.



The expressions on Mu Jianling and Doctor Luo’s faces were very grim.

In any case, neither of them could have imagined the situation developing to this extent. Doctor Luo
said, "Should we notify Old Hong?"

Mu Jianling raised his hand, lightly pinched the bridge of his nose, and said, "Notify him. The more
people we have, the more strength we’ll have."

Doctor Luo immediately contacted Principal Hong.

Upon hearing the news, Principal Hong’s brow furrowed so tightly it could crush a fly: "If it’s really a
collapse of the Spiritual World, that’s going to be tricky."

How serious is the collapse of the Spiritual World?

At best, one becomes an imbecile; at worst, one loses their life.

Doctor Luo said, "Jianling and | are standing guard here, but our spiritual power can’t get close at all, not
even a single strand. Any closer, and it would be shredded by her violently collapsing Spiritual World."

Principal Hong, with a stern face, said, "We must ensure this child’s safety at all costs. I'm on my way
immediately."

Doctor Luo ended the communication, raised her eyes, and looked towards Ji You, who was frowning
and breaking out in cold sweats. With a tense face, she said, "Let’s just keep watch for now. If there’s no
other way, we’ll have to forcefully intervene."

Here.



At the eye of the storm was Ji You, her Spiritual Body in the Spiritual World, which was like a ball, blown
around haphazardly by the roaring and the winds from an unknown source, unable to find a foothold to
settle down.

Those pitted barriers, likened by Doctor Luo to an ugly girl covered with freckles and acne, now had their
holes growing larger and cracks splitting wider...

Ji You looked on with both frustration and anxiety!

It was as if fate was against her!

What could she do?

What could she possibly do?

In her desperation, Ji You told herself to be calm! Calm! Calm! Perhaps such self-suggestion was
somewhat effective, as the incessantly splitting and collapsing areas began to show signs of halting.

Ji You felt a surge of joy.

It was working!

Ji You's face was tense as she inhaled and exhaled, repeating the process over and over... The boisterous
wind also began to subside, and the thundering booms gradually ceased...

Ji You let out a sigh of relief.

But then—

Before she could even catch her breath, the entire Spiritual World began to crumble catastrophically,
and a tremendous force continuously hammered at all the barriers of the Spiritual World.



Crack~

Crack™

Crack~

Ji You stood with her mouth agape, trembling hands, watching as the halted cracks suddenly began
splintering again, and with an unstoppable momentum, violently burst apart...

Ji You: "Dammit!"

Boom—

After the cataclysmic noise, as the sky was shrouded with dark clouds and the ravaged Virtual Space lay
before her, suddenly, a cluster of mysterious light appeared. Initially, it was just a mere flicker of flame...

Then, it burst forth like the first light of the Universe, quickly engulfing the entire Spirit Space with an
unstoppable force. Ji You’s Spiritual Body found itself right in the center of this bright light, feeling all
warm and snug, as if basking in the gentle sunshine, almost ready to fall asleep the very next second.

second.

Ji You suddenly startled awake, "What the hell, thinking about sleeping at a time like this?!"

She gave her head a hard slap.

Then—



She realized that the comforting light wasn’t emanating from her own Spiritual World, but rather—from
a far-off place, with a hazy mist in between, the light scattered from a great distance.

Ji You focused her gaze, trying to get a clearer look, and saw that the source of the light wasn’t like the
sun’s circular shape but somewhat resembled—

It was an Iron Plate!

"Holy shit!"

Ji You’s eyes widened: "Is this thing, an Iron Plate?"

As soon as she spoke, Ji You knew there was no doubt! No matter the distance, even if turned to ash,
she’d recognize the Iron Plate!

Confirming that the light came from the Iron Plate, for a moment, Ji You found herself speechless,
shocked, and furious!

This damn Iron Plate had swallowed up so many of her things, and was causing trouble at such a critical
moment?

Ji You cursed aloud: "lron! Get your ass out here! I'll beat the crap out of you!"

Silence.

Dead silence.

The wind stopped.



The fracturing fissures ceased.

Ji You cursed for quite a while, yet the Iron Plate remained indifferent, still suspended high in a place far,
far away from Ji You. All that was left around her was her Spiritual Body, a hazy fog, and the sight of the
pitted and scarred Spiritual World...

Hold on!

Something’s not right!

The pitted areas seemed to have lessened?

At first, Ji You didn’t believe it, but as her vision swept over, one by one, countless pits and depressions
began to heal at a steady, gentle pace, gradually mending themselves and disappearing...

Ji You was stunned: "What’s going on? My Spiritual World actually has the ability to heal itself?"

Wait!

That’s not right!

Ji You looked up, toward the distant ‘source of light’, the Iron Plate, and she noticed, before each
depression was repaired and healed, it was enveloped in light from the Iron Plate...

Does that mean?

It was the Iron Plate that helped restore her fragmented Spirit Space?



Ji You was somewhat speechless: "Iron! What the hell do you want? Spit it out! Money? Or my life?"

The Iron Plate glowed silently.

Ji You stood with her hands on her hips, scolding: "I’'m telling you, you won’t get a dime! You can have
my life! It’s your call!"

Basically, Ji You was throwing in the towel.

If outsiders knew that even at this juncture, Ji You, that poor dead soul, Old Miser, was still hung up on
money over life, they’d probably be speechless indeed.

But Ji You didn’t feel the slightest bit ashamed.

Just as she said this, the Spirit Space, which had temporarily quieted down, suddenly reverberated with
thunderous boom:s.

Boom!

Boom!

Boom!

The sound approached from a distance, Ji You shuddered with fright, losing her money-over-life bravado
and acting quite scared, shrinking her neck and clutching her head, cursing wildly: "Shit! Here it comes
again!"

Upon closer inspection, this thunderous noise was coming through the dense fog, and at that moment,
Ji You vaguely saw giant pythons, vast and indescribably colossal, writhing within the mist...

JiYou:"..."



Aren’t these the Spiritual Silk?

Chapter 456: Mental Restructuring

Boom—

The intense trembling overhead continued, but the moment Ji You saw her Spiritual Silk, tears were
almost bursting out of her eyes, though the next second she forcibly held them back.

However, while Ji You as the master controlled herself, her Six Spiritual Threads sadly did not. Upon
sighting Ji You, they all wailed loudly like lost babies finding their mother:

[Master!!!]

[Master!]

[Master! We’ve missed you so much!]

Even though there was a layer of fog, Ji You clearly saw her six threads squeezing their big heads
through!

This sight made Ji You jump, and she blurted out, "What has time done to you, how did you turn out like
this?"

Just then—

In this vast space, around Ji You’s body, neatly side by side, were six big heads, each as huge as a
massive planet!



Yes!

As big as a planet.

Scary...

Truly frightening.

Ji You? In this virtual spirit space, she was as insignificant as a grain of sand, not worth mentioning.

What's key is, these terrifying big heads were all staring intently at her.

JiYou:"..."

Ji You silently turned her back, only to realize she could still see, and reluctantly, she lowered her head.

The Six Strands nearly screamed their lungs out: [Master! We’ve just gained some weight! Don’t leave
us!!]

Fourth even jumped up excitedly, stepping on Old Five’s head: [Master!!! No matter how fat Sisi gets, I'll
always be your darling baby ah ah ah!]

JiYou:"..."

Old Five, Sixth, Third, Second, even Boss now also abandoned their dignity, afraid of being left behind,
one after another they howled: [Master!!! I'll always be your darling baby ah ah ah!!!]

It was ear-piercing!



And wildly noisy!

Ji You's scalp tingled, goosebumps all over her body, unable to bear it any longer, she blurted: "Shut up!
| don’t have little babies like you!"

In the end, Ji You added emphatically: "No!"

Six Strands: [...]

In an instant, a wave of sorrow filled these "huge’ babies’ hearts, their copious emotions, from
excitement and joy, instantaneously switched to grief!

Fourth lay on the ground and cried: [It’s over! Master doesn’t want us anymore!]

Old Five held his head up in despair: [Master! No, please no!]

Sixth no longer even knew what he was doing, desperately flailing his tail, in disbelief: [Wah wah... why
doesn’t Master want Sixth?]

Third looked to Boss then to Second, still somewhat rational, and asked: [Does Master really not want us
anymore?]

Second wanted to shake his head but was afraid it was true, his brows furrowed in worry: [It seems so
wah...]

After saying this, even the usually calm and mature Second, the more he thought about it, the sadder he
became, and couldn’t help but burst into loud crying!

Instantly, Third, Fourth, Old Five, Sixth, all started crying one after another, their cries getting louder and
louder, making such a tumultuous noise that Ji You’s head was buzzing.



Just as Ji You was about to speak, Boss suddenly whipped his tail forcefully, this swat of his tail was both
majestic and powerful, hitting the five threads all at once, momentarily stopping their cries.

Boss roared at them: [Shut up now! Master would never abandon us! Master has her reasons.]

JiYou: "???"

Difficulty?

By then, Ji You had noticed something strange: why were all her threads obediently lying still? And—
why didn’t they pass through the hazy mist?

Before she had figured it out, Old Five, honest and simple, asked: [Master, is there a difficulty?]

Boss tilted his head, pondering for a moment, and said solemnly, "Master, she is poor!"

JiYou:"..."

As soon as Boss said this, it was like awakening the dormant threads, and the other thread