
Supreme 441 

 

Chapter 441 Class Assignment Results 

At the entrance of the Tianyu Branch. 

 

Luo Qingtong and a group of people from Dongli Country stood together, waiting for the instructor to 

announce their names. 

 

On her way here, she had encountered Chu Wenhao and others. 

 

The group was all from Dongli Country, so they naturally stood together. 

 

Especially Chu Wenhao, who owed his spot to Luo Qingtong, was extremely grateful to her. 

 

The group from Dongli Country had come together. 

 

With his own strength and the prestige of the Chu Family, Chu Wenhao had already become the leader 

among them. 

 

His attitude towards Luo Qingtong influenced everyone else. 

 

At this moment, the group from Dongli Country was eagerly looking forward to hearing their names. 

 

"Qingtong, you will definitely be assigned to the Elite Class this time," Chu Wenhao said with a smile to 

Luo Qingtong. 

 

The group, coming from the same place, with connections and intersections among them, quickly grew 

familiar with each other. 

 



Chu Wenhao naturally called out Luo Qingtong's name, unaware that in the latter's sleeve, Little 

Fragrant Pig had already sweated buckets for him. 

 

Youth, I salute you as a true hero! 

 

Fortunately, although Ye Qianming was the jealous type, he wasn't crazed enough to attack someone 

just for calling Luo Qingtong by her name. 

 

Looking at a certain seemingly adorable but inherently vicious little baby sitting in the sleeve, Little 

Fragrant Pig quietly moved even further away. 

 

"Luo Qingtong…" 

 

Luo Qingtong's name resonated from outside. 

 

The instructor responsible for announcing the class assignments called out loudly. 

 

"The top student from Dongli Country, assigned to class…" 

 

The instructor's voice suddenly halted at this point. 

 

What… what is happening? 

 

Looking at the class displayed on the name list, the instructor almost thought he had seen it wrong! 

 

How could it be this one? 

 

He looked over it again and again, and only after confirming he had not made a mistake, did he 

incredulously announce, "Low-level class." 

 



"Whoa!" 

 

A murmur of surprise immediately arose from the surroundings. 

 

A top student was actually assigned to the low-level class. 

 

Suddenly, the students waiting to enroll were all abuzz. 

 

Even those who hadn't noticed what was happening here became aware of everything through the 

rumors spreading among the crowd. 

 

Low-level class… 

 

That's the trash class! 

 

Those who are assigned there are mostly those with poor talent, doomed to achieve nothing in the 

future! 

 

Otherwise, they are those without any talent at all, just rich second-generation kids loafing around and 

being deadweights at the Tianyu Branch. 

 

In short, it's a place to waste time. 

 

The people of the Tianyu Branch look down on the low-level class with disdain! 

 

The ones in that class are the worst at the Tianyu Branch. 

 

Because of poor talent, they are destined for no accomplishments. 

 

The teaching in the low-level class is also the worst! 



 

The level of the instructors there might not even match some of the genius students in the Elite Class! 

 

To such a class, Luo Qingtong, the top student from Dongli Country, was actually assigned? 

 

This must be a joke! 

 

If it were an average student, people would listen and let it go. 

 

After all, there have been cases in the past where students with good results were assigned to the trash 

class because they offended someone. 

 

Those people, for the most part, quickly faded into obscurity after joining the trash class. 

 

From then on, they achieved nothing! 

 

But this is Luo Qingtong, the top student from Dongli Country! 

 

Such a student being placed in the trash class is unheard of! 

 

Moreover, Luo Qingtong is also the Empire's proud Fifth Prince's fiancée! 

 

Everyone looked on in disbelief, their faces a picture of utter astonishment. 

 

This… could there be a mistake? 

 

With her results and status, she shouldn't have been assigned to the trash class! 

 

At that moment, a voice suddenly rang out. 



 

 

Chapter 442 So It Was an Enemy 

"We do not accept this! Luo Qingtong is the top student of Dongli Country, how could she possibly be 

assigned to the low-level class? This class division decision is unfair!" 

 

The one who spoke was Chu Wenhao. 

 

He entered Tianyu Branch with a recommendation letter from Luo Qingtong and was placed in the 

Advanced Class. 

 

Upon hearing that Luo Qingtong was assigned to the low-level class, he immediately cried out 

indignantly. 

 

"How insolent!" 

 

As Chu Wenhao's voice rang out, a cold voice responded. 

 

From behind the recruiting seats of the tutors, a young man dressed in blue silk clothes suddenly looked 

coldly towards Chu Wenhao's location. 

 

"How dare you question the decisions of the institute?" 

 

"It's true that Luo Qingtong defeated Luo Qingtong to become the top student of Dongli Country. 

However, we've learned that Xinning was wearing the Luo Family's Inheritance Armor at that time, 

which boosted her strength significantly! Given these circumstances, Luo Qingtong defeating her easily 

makes us suspect the legitimacy of her top ranking!" 

 

"Moreover…" The young gentleman looked down at Chu Wenhao and said: "Luo Qingtong was overly 

ruthless on the competition stage and even dared to attack the tutor overseeing the exam! Taking all 

these factors into account, placing her in the low-level class is not a mistake!" 

 



"If you refuse to accept this…" he sneered, "you may choose not to enter the Tianyu Branch!" 

 

"You!" Chu Wenhao, his face flushing red with anger, retorted. 

 

"Who are you! This is a decision for the institution – the tutors have the authority to make these rulings! 

What you say doesn't count!" 

 

"Hmph! Students within the top ten of the talent list have a say in the enrollment and class division. My 

words carry the same weight as the tutors'! When you make it into the top ten of the talent list, then 

you can question my authority," the young man said haughtily, his gaze towards Chu Wenhao filled with 

disdain. 

 

"Zhan Haopeng, always ready to teach you a lesson!" 

 

"Whoa!" 

 

As the young man's words fell, the surrounding enrollment scene immediately buzzed with noise. 

 

"Top ten of the talent list? Aren't they very likely to be admitted to Daqin Saint Institute as preparatory 

students?" 

 

"Yes! I heard that those who are stable within the top ten of the talent list by the end of the year 

assessment will definitely be recruited by Daqin Saint Institute! Being in the top ten is pretty much being 

half a student of Daqin Saint Institute already!" 

 

"I had no idea we would meet such a figure during today's enrollment! Those in the top ten of the talent 

list are so imposing, they have the same authority as the tutors." 

 

"Indeed! This Zhan Haopeng, I've heard of him; he's ranked fifth on the talent list! He's nearly 

guaranteed a spot in the Daqin Saint Institute!" 

 



"Right, I heard that his mentor was Elder Qu, who was severely injured a few days ago…" someone 

whispered in secret, "No wonder he is targeting Luo Qingtong." 

 

"It's said that Elder Qu was overseeing the exams in Dongli Country and became infuriated by Luo 

Qingtong's defiance. As a result, he inadvertently offended a passerby strongman and got beaten into 

critical condition. When he was carried back, he was almost gone, barely saved." 

 

Listening to these words, Luo Qingtong finally understood why Zhan Haopeng was targeting her. 

 

Turns out, he's a disciple of Elder Qu and the cheap senior brother of Xinning? 

 

No wonder… he's so arrogant. 

 

Too bad, placing her in the low-level class just plays right into her hands! 

 

Luo Qingtong was just worried about not finding a legitimate opportunity to enter the low-level class! 

 

This Zhan Haopeng really did her a huge favor. 

 

However… 

 

Even if she intended to enter the low-level class, it doesn't warrant others to scheme against her like 

this. 

 

Luo Qingtong watched Zhan Haopeng across from her with a cold gaze. 

 

Just then… 

 

 

Chapter 443 Joint Scheme 



"Luo Qingtong was hard on Luo Xinning for a reason, and moreover, it was Elder Qu who attacked her 

first and got hurt because of his own actions. How can you justify putting her in the low-level class over 

this? It's unfair!" Chu Wenhao argued with reason. 

 

"Junior Brother, you're wrong about that." Just then, a clear and melodious voice suddenly came from 

beside Zhan Haopeng. 

 

A girl clad in a Jade Moon Silk Dress, with a calm and gentle demeanor, glanced in the direction of Chu 

Wenhao. 

 

"Even if Elder Qu was the first to act, it was only because Luo Qingtong struck with brutality beforehand. 

Moreover, how can private grievances be settled during admissions combat trials? The academy's 

decision cannot be wrong. You should stand down." 

 

The young lady's voice was as pleasant as the song of an oriole, and her bearing was exceedingly 

dignified and composed. 

 

The crowd turned their attention to where she was sitting, causing another stir of excitement. 

 

"Another one of the top ten geniuses on the list." 

 

"I know her; that's Shi Qingqing. The legitimate daughter of the Tianyu Empire's Right Chancellor. She's 

ranked seventh on the genius list! Wow! Indeed, she's the Tianyu Branch's number one goddess, 

beautiful with a graceful presence, and strong too! Truly impressive!" 

 

The discussions swelled wave after wave, while Luo Qingtong's gaze fixed on Shi Qingqing. 

 

What she had just said might seem to others like Shi Qingqing was speaking objectively. 

 

But Luo Qingtong heard the hostility in her words. 

 



The other party was deliberately echoing Zhan Haopeng's words, aiming to cement her own placement 

into the low-level class! 

 

This just got interesting. 

 

Zhan Haopeng bore a grudge against her because of Elder Qu's incident. 

 

What about this Shi Qingqing? 

 

Luo Qingtong examined Shi Qingqing across from her with scrutiny. 

 

The latter was also observing her covertly. 

 

Luo Qingtong, the young mistress of the Luo Family from Dongli Country, the Fifth Prince's… fiancée! 

 

When she thought of those last three words, Shi Qingqing's hand clenched tightly hidden within her 

water sleeves. 

 

A woman from a Lower Grade Marquis Mansion of a Lower-class Country, to become Fifth Prince's 

fiancée! 

 

What merits does she have? 

 

And… she even went to Tianyu Palace to break off the engagement! 

 

She dared to do such a thing, isn't it just because she relies on the Fifth Prince's devotion and sense of 

honor? 

 

What makes such a woman worthy of the Fifth Prince? 

 



If it had been herself… 

 

If it had been herself… 

 

Shi Qingqing's clenched fists grew tight, yet her facial expression remained completely composed. 

 

"Junior Sister Luo, as the Fifth Prince's fiancée, we should have made an exception for you. But there is 

indeed an issue with your position as top scholar, and with you having caused serious injury to Elder Qu, 

it is necessary to place you in the low-level class. However…" 

 

She looked at Luo Qingtong with a smile and said: "The heavens are about to place a great responsibility 

upon a person, they must first exercise his muscles and bones, weary his mind… If you truly deserve 

your top scholar position, then returning to the Elite Class should be no problem at all." 

 

"We are doing this for your own good. This experience will ensure that your strength will grow by leaps 

and bounds in the future." 

 

Shi Qingqing's words seemed sensible and even expressed regret for Luo Qingtong's placement in the 

low-level class. 

 

However, if you looked closely at her eyes, you would see that at the bottom of her eyes, they were 

filled with coldness and malice. 

 

No one has ever risen from being placed in the 'trash' class. 

 

Her words appeared to praise Luo Qingtong, yet in reality were meant for stepping on her more 

effectively in the future. 

 

As long as Luo Qingtong enters the 'trash' class, she guarantees that Luo Qingtong will never have a 

chance to rise again! 

 

And she will not allow her to rise! 



 

Luo Qingtong should just wait to rot in the 'trash' class! 

 

Shi Qingqing looked at Luo Qingtong with a smile on her face, waiting for her to agree. 

 

However… 
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"Oh? Really? So, does that mean even Senior Sister Shi and Senior Brother Zhan's strength was 

promoted from the trash class?" Luo Qingtong looked at her with a faint expression. 

 

The sarcasm in her words was too heavy for Shi Qingqing to answer. 

 

Her own strength had naturally advanced step by step from the Elite Class. 

 

If she were in the trash class, she would have been tossed aside long ago! 

 

No matter how good the talent is, it needs guidance; otherwise, what's the difference from being 

waste? 

 

Of course, Shi Qingqing would never say this to Luo Qingtong. 

 

But if she said that she was promoted all the way from the Elite Class, how could she convince Luo 

Qingtong to "gain experience" in the Low-level class? 

 

After all, she wouldn't go there herself! 

 

This Luo Qingtong, truly a bit difficult to handle. 

 



Shi Qingqing looked at Luo Qingtong, her eyes growing colder. 

 

Yet the smile on her face did not change at all. 

 

"Junior Sister Luo is joking." She looked at Luo Qingtong and said with a smile: "Junior Sister Luo is 

exceptionally talented, and of course, different from the rest of us." 

 

"After all… you are the Fifth Prince's fiancée, aren't you?" 

 

When she said this, she slightly lowered her eyes to hide the uncontrollable jealousy within them. 

 

Such a woman is actually the fiancée of Heaven's Chosen Son, the Fifth Prince. 

 

The envy and hatred in Shi Qingqing's heart could not be vented. 

 

She had to stomp Luo Qingtong into the mud. 

 

To let everyone know that someone like her, a worthless piece of trash, is absolutely unworthy of the 

Fifth Prince! 

 

"Oh!" 

 

Luo Qingtong watched her and laughed. 

 

Shi Qingqing thought she hid her feelings well. 

 

But the jealousy and hatred at the bottom of her eyes, though she lowered her eyelids, could not be 

concealed. 

 

Luo Qingtong's grasp of people's hearts is very acute. 



 

Shi Qingqing's magnified malice, in front of her, was as conspicuous as fireflies in the dark. 

 

An admirer of Yuwen Mo? 

 

Seriously, what a huge rotten peach blossom! 

 

But since the other party was determined to rot in front of her, how could she not fulfill their wish? 

 

Only, it actually made her feel utterly disgusted. 

 

The revulsion in Luo Qingtong's heart. 

 

She didn't want to have any relation to Yuwen Mo, let alone handle his rotten peach blossoms! 

 

What a nuisance! 

 

After this Tianyu Branch event, she would immediately take steps to resolve the Tianyu Royal Family 

matter! 

 

Her engagement to Yuwen Mo must be annulled! 

 

The Tianyu Royal Family might wish to force the matter, but they'll see if she gives them that chance! 

 

Once the strength of the Luo Family rises, she wants the Tianyu Royal Family to find themselves in an 

inescapable situation! 

 

Luo Qingtong said, turning to Shi Qingqing: "Senior Sister Shi is right. I am indeed different from you." 

 



As she spoke, she suddenly stepped forward and took the class allocation results announced by the 

teacher. 

 

"I accept this class allocation." 

 

"Qingtong!" 

 

Hearing her words, Chu Wenhao and the others became anxious right away. 

 

"No! You can't go to the Low-level class! That place…" the teaching is too poor! 

 

And these two people will definitely target you again! 

 

Then, you'll never have a day to stand out! 

 

Chu Wenhao was truly anxious in his heart. 

 

He was not fooled by Shi Qingqing's words. 

 

Her words were clearly forcing Luo Qingtong into the Low-level class. 

 

What nonsense about being able to return to the Elite Class as long as one is capable. 

 

What nonsense about Luo Qingtong being different from the others… 

 

This was clearly provocation, setting Luo Qingtong up on a high pedestal, leaving her no way back! 

 

"Qingtong, you must not fall for their trick!" 

 



"It's okay." Luo Qingtong looked at him and smiled. 

 

"A caterpillar transforms into a chrysalis to become a butterfly. A hidden dragon enters the abyss only to 

soar through the Jiutian!" 

 

"Low-level class is not as bad as you imagine. There's a saying, 'Man conquers nature!'" 

 

What's wrong with the trash class? Who says geniuses can't come out of the trash class? 

 

She will show these people what it means to be blind! 
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When Luo Qingtong spoke, the bloodlight in her eyes flickered, making the light in her eyes within that 

clear reflection seem so dazzlingly confident! 

 

It was as if the place she was heading to was not the low-level class called a trash class by everyone, but 

rather the peak that was out of everyone's reach. 

 

Chu Wenhao watched her, and the words he was about to say suddenly couldn't come out. 

 

A strong premonition suddenly rose in his heart. 

 

It was that this girl could definitely make it! 

 

She would break the curse of the low-level class being the trash class and march towards her own glory. 

 

Forging another legend that belonged to her. 

 

A legend far surpassing the one created by Yuwen Mo! 



 

At this moment, Chu Wenhao's vision was not broad enough. 

 

His gaze could only encompass the tiny scope of the Tianyu Empire. 

 

Little did he know, the achievements Luo Qingtong would eventually attain far exceeded his 

imagination! 

 

And he and the Chu Family, who had always followed closely behind her, also received tremendous 

benefits, breaking through their peak and reaching levels they had never dared to imagine. 

 

"Alright." He looked at Luo Qingtong and nodded, scratching his head, "If it really doesn't work out, I'll 

teach you after I attend the instructor's lecture." 

 

Chu Wenhao was still somewhat uneasy, in his view, the teaching in those low-level classes might not 

even compare to him teaching on the fly. 

 

It was not his fault for thinking so, as the reputation of the low-level class being a trash class was too 

widely known! 

 

No one has ever been able to rise again after entering a trash class. 

 

"No need." Luo Qingtong laughed at his words. 

 

Truthfully, giving the recommendation spot to Chu Wenhao was really not a loss for her. 

 

At least he didn't distance himself from her because she entered the trash class, instead he sought 

solutions for her. 

 

However, Luo Qingtong had the Pupil Skill; for her, going to the low-level class or the Elite Class made no 

difference. 



 

On the contrary, Chu Wenhao, though he entered the Advanced Class, faced intense competition there. 

 

If he really did as he said, it wouldn't take long before he would be eliminated from the Advanced Class! 

 

It really was a loss not worth the cost, completely unnecessary. 

 

"You just focus on your studies. Only when you enter the Elite Class will you have a say. I'm still counting 

on you to back me up!" Upon hearing Luo Qingtong's words, Chu Wenhao instantly felt a heavy 

responsibility on his shoulders. 

 

Indeed, Luo Qingtong would be assigned to a low-level class, wasn't it because Zhan Haopeng and Shi 

Qingqing were so strong in the Tianyu Branch? 

 

The top ten geniuses have special privileges! 

 

If he became powerful, he could help Luo Qingtong! 

 

Thinking this, Chu Wenhao's heart was filled with fighting spirit, and his attention was shifted. 

 

Shi Qingqing, hearing the conversation between Luo Qingtong and Chu Wenhao, sneered coldly in her 

heart. 

 

Is it so easy to enter the top ten of the genius list? 

 

Under the entire Tianyu Empire, how many Upper-class Countries, Middle-class Countries, and Lower-

class Countries are there? 

 

With so many students gathered together, as numerous as grains of rice. 

 



Do they also think they can enter the top ten of the genius list? 

 

Shi Qingqing scoffed. 

 

Luo Qingtong is daydreaming! 

 

However, she did not show her disdain outwardly; instead, she spoke softly and generously: "Right, if 

you enter the top ten of the genius list, you will have a say here in the Tianyu Branch." 

 

"Of course, Junior Sister Luo, it's the same for you. I believe that even if you are in a low-level class, you 

can still stand out and become one of the top ten geniuses." 

 

Shi Qingqing's face was smiling, but her heart was filled with malice. 

 

Entering a trash class, Luo Qingtong's future prospects of even entering the top hundred of the academy 

were unlikely, let alone the top ten. 

 

Shi Qingqing's words, rather than encouraging Luo Qingtong, were actually stepping on her. 

 

Zhan Haopeng also sneered at this moment, his gaze full of mockery as he looked at Luo Qingtong. 
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"Junior Sister Qing sure knows how to comfort people! Getting into the trash class means you're a piece 

of junk. They think they can enter the top ten of the genius rankings with their abilities? Dream on!" 

 

He scoffed and stood up as he spoke. 

 

"Alright, the show's over. I have a scheduled guidance duel with a junior, so I won't be staying here and 

wasting my time." 



 

As he spoke, he sneered at Luo Qingtong and left with large strides. 

 

His arrogant manner was about to make Chu Wenhao explode with anger! 

 

"Damn it, what a jerk!" Chu Wenhao watched Zhan Haopeng walk away, fury building inside him. 

 

"It's just the top ten of the genius rankings, what's there to show off about! I'll surpass him one day!" 

 

"Good, that's the spirit! I believe in you, keep it up." Luo Qingtong patted his shoulder and looked in the 

direction Zhan Haopeng left. 

 

Nobody knew that, just then, her five fingers had subtly moved. 

 

A barely perceptible wave of Energy had already been sent out, infiltrating Zhan Haopeng's body. 

 

The latter, oblivious, continued on his way out. 

 

"Junior Sister Luo, don't be mad at Senior Brother Zhan." Shi Qingqing smiled at Luo Qingtong: "He's just 

a bit impulsive and straightforward. He didn't mean any offense." 

 

Impulsive and straightforward? 

 

So calling her trash was just being honest? It was only inappropriate in timing? 

 

How very straightforward indeed! 

 

Luo Qingtong looked at the fake, charming smile on Shi Qingqing's face and softly chuckled: "Of course, I 

won't take it to heart with Senior Brother Zhan." 

 



She just favored a more hands-on approach to revenge. 

 

These two couldn't possibly think they could scheme against her and that would be the end of it, could 

they? 

 

Even though she willingly jumped into the trap they set, that didn't mean she would let them 

manipulate her without retaliating! 

 

Luo Qingtong laughed softly while watching Shi Qingqing. 

 

The latter felt somewhat uneasy looking at the brilliant smile on her face. 

 

It was clearly them who had trapped Luo Qingtong, so why didn't she seem the slightest bit angry? 

 

Instead, it was as if they had done her a huge favor! 

 

Shi Qingqing frowned, her discomfort growing stronger. 

 

She had made additional preparations, just waiting for Luo Qingtong to protest the class assignment and 

make a scene. 

 

That way, she could legitimately attack Luo Qingtong, and perhaps even use the opportunity to get her 

expelled from Tianyu Branch and trample her into the mud. 

 

But to her dismay, Luo Qingtong didn't act out as she had anticipated. 

 

This frustrated Shi Qingqing immensely. 

 

It felt like she had been charging up a powerful move, ready to knock her opponent down, only for the 

other party to completely ignore it! 



 

Shi Qingqing knit her brows. 

 

If Luo Qingtong wasn't angry, then all of Shi Qingqing's subsequent arrangements would be useless! 

 

But no matter, she had already managed to get her in a low-level class! 

 

There, she would never get ahead. 

 

She would have plenty of chances to deal with her! 

 

With this thought, Shi Qingqing suddenly felt better. 

 

"It's good that Junior Sister Luo isn't taking it to heart." She rose gracefully and spoke: "I have some 

matters to attend to, so I won't stay any longer. Fellow junior sisters and brothers, I'll take my leave." 

 

Shi Qingqing's words elicited a chorus of sighs from those around. 

 

It's rare to catch a glimpse of the goddess of Tianyu Branch, and to think she was already leaving so 

soon. 

 

The crowd felt a deep sense of loss as they eagerly approached Shi Qingqing to talk to her. 

 

Watching Shi Qingqing surrounded and fussed over by people, Luo Qingtong's smile was wickedly 

unrestrained. 

 

"Senior Sister Shi, take care!" 

 

Do take your time! 

 



Otherwise, how can one enjoy the upcoming spectacle? 

 

Shi Qingqing thoroughly relished being the center of attention, adored and pursued by everyone. 

 

She greeted the many freshmen with her goddess-like demeanor, taking her time as she left. 

 

Suddenly… 

 

"Ah!" 
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A shrill scream suddenly erupted. 

 

A newcomer who had approached Shi Qingqing was now looking at her with a face full of horror. 

 

"Senior Sister Shi, your… your face!" 

 

He raised his hand, pointing at her face. 

 

Unaware of the reason, she was about to ask when she suddenly felt an itch on her face and instinctively 

reached up to scratch it. 

 

That scratch sent the newcomer tumbling backward to the ground, scrambling away in a panic. 

 

Running, he shouted in alarm, "Monster!" 

 

Even though they knew the woman opposite them, Shi Qingqing, was not some Demon or Devil, but a 

goddess-level figure, the visual impact of her extreme beauty turning into extreme ugliness was too 

overwhelming. 



 

This newbie simply couldn't handle the shock and wet himself in terror on the spot. 

 

Following his outcry, the gaze of everyone present turned to Shi Qingqing! 

 

With just one look, their complexions varied more wildly than a palette of colors, displaying a sight far 

too dramatic. 

 

What appeared before their eyes was a terrifying woman covered in water blisters from head to toe. 

 

The blisters covered her face and body, resembling a toad's texture. 

 

In particular, her face was disfigured by big red bumps, making her look like a pig's head swollen from 

wasp stings. 

 

Yet Shi Qingqing herself was completely unaware of her plight. 

 

She even smiled at the onlookers when their eyes met. 

 

That smile instantly made everyone understand why the new student had screamed so horrendously! 

 

Can you imagine the feeling of a super-sized pig's head or a toad smiling at you? 

 

Especially when just moments ago, she had the dazzling demeanor of a goddess! 

 

Without comparison, there is no harm! 

 

Looking at the monstrous figure in front of them, grotesque as a pig's head but still pretending to carry 

divine grace, everyone felt their stomachs churn, their expressions a mixture of more horror or disgust. 

It was hard to tell. 



 

"Ugh!" 

 

Someone couldn't help vomiting on the spot. 

 

By now, even if Shi Qingqing lacked self-awareness, she could deduce from their horrified and 

nauseated stares that it was all because of her. 

 

What's wrong? 

 

She raised her hand to touch her face. 

 

Was there something on her face? 

 

But as she lifted her hand, she noticed the enormous water blisters covering her arm. 

 

Suddenly, Shi Qingqing almost fainted from the horrifying sight. 

 

Suddenly thinking of something, she frantically touched her face. 

 

With that touch, she immediately felt a mass of large bumps… 

 

"Ah!" 

 

In a moment, Shi Qingqing let out a piercing scream. 

 

Seeing her surrounded by horrified or disgusted looks, she screamed and ran off. 

 



On the first day of school at Tianyu Branch, Shi Qingqing's reputation as the goddess of the Tianyu 

Branch was utterly destroyed! 

 

Even if she returned to her original appearance in the future, people seeing her face would still first 

recall the sight of those red bumps and her resemblance to a toad! 

 

Not to mention the urge to vomit; how could they still falsely refer to her as a goddess? 

 

From this day on, most people would likely avoid her just to escape the memory of today's horrific 

experience. 

 

And for Shi Qingqing, aside from her top ten strength on the talent list, nothing else could associate her 

with the title of goddess anymore. 

 

"Ah!" 

 

Shi Qingqing screamed as she ran off, her heart seething with humiliation and rage! 

 

Meanwhile, everyone present was also experiencing a chilling sense of dread and unsettled nerves. 
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"Oh my gosh! This is terrifying! How could Senior Sister Shi suddenly turn into this?" 

 

"It looks like she got contaminated with something unclean or was poisoned!" 

 

Everyone speculated. 

 

Meanwhile, the instructors present swiftly fetched someone from the Pharmacist Institute to check on 

Shi Qingqing's condition. 



 

They cared deeply about this student, who was very likely to enter the Daqin Saint Institute after the 

year-end assessment, not wanting anything to happen to her. 

 

However, this incident of Shi Qingqing's disfigurement turning into a giant toad rapidly spread across the 

Tianyu Branch. 

 

The girls from the Elite Class, who felt overshadowed by the fame of goddess Shi Qingqing, were thrilled 

to broadcast this incident, spreading it to more people! 

 

Letting Shi Qingqing's embarrassing incident become known to everyone! 

 

At the time of Shi Qingqing's accident, on the challenge stage of Tianyu Branch, Zhan Haopeng stood 

there with a junior from the Advanced Class, preparing for a live training match. 

 

Beneath the stage, a group of students who came to watch and learn gathered. 

 

Being a student ranked in the top ten geniuses, Zhan Haopeng rarely provides direct guidance in 

challenges. 

 

But the young man opposite him was the son of an old friend of his teacher, so naturally, Zhan Haopeng 

intended to treat him better. 

 

This training challenge was also initiated by Zhan Haopeng himself. 

 

Once word of this training challenge got out, many people received the news and rushed over, eager to 

witness the battle. 

 

Most of these people were students from the Elite Class and Advanced Class. 

 

The lower-level students simply didn't qualify and couldn't enter this challenge arena. 



 

"Come on, junior! You don't need to hold back, give it your all and let me see where your strength lies." 

 

On the stage, Zhan Haopeng crossed his arms over his chest, looking indifferently at the young man 

opposite. 

 

The latter was so excited that his face flushed red, and he quickly nodded, saying, "Yes! Senior brother, I 

will definitely give it my all! Please enlighten me!" 

 

Saying this, he posed ready to fight. 

 

Zhan Haopeng simply nodded to him lightly. 

 

"Hmm, begin." His expression was very proud. 

 

As a genius student ranked fifth, he had the right to be proud. 

 

The surrounding people didn't think there was anything wrong with his arrogance either. 

 

The one with the biggest fist is the true law! 

 

This saying applies everywhere! 

 

"Okay! Senior brother, watch out!" The young man said, then swiftly made his move. 

 

"Boom!" 

 

He swung his fist, quickly attacking Zhan Haopeng. 

 



With fists cutting through the air, Zhan Haopeng casually prepared to block… 

 

However, at that moment, he suddenly noticed something was wrong! 

 

When he gathered his energy, the strength within his body suddenly dissipated like it was leaking air, 

vanishing in an instant. 

 

If Zhan Haopeng had seen Luo Xinning's case, he would have realized that his situation was exactly like 

the terrifying incident Luo Xinning faced! 

 

The energy unleashed by Luo Qingtong silently hit a specific point within his body, triggering hidden 

issues accumulated over many years of his progress in an instant. 

 

This method doesn't harm the body and has no offensive power. 

 

Thus, Zhan Haopeng didn't notice it. 

 

But during the fight, he would find his internal strength disappearing in an instant! 

 

Though these strengths would eventually return, 

 

They were now gone! 

 

"Bang!" 

 

The young man's punch fiercely struck right on his face. 

 

Zhan Haopeng didn't even have a chance to dodge, and the punch immediately broke his nasal bones. 

 

In an instant, blood splattered out! 



 

 

Chapter 449 Lesson (3) 

"…" 

 

Silence pervaded the surroundings. 

 

Oh my God! 

 

Zhan Haopeng actually didn't dodge that punch?! 

 

Everyone around was dumbfounded. 

 

Especially the Elite Class students who came to watch the sparring, they examined the attacking youth 

from top to bottom, left to right. 

 

They found that his attack was really nothing special! 

 

With their strength, they could have come up with dozens of ways to block his attack, yet Zhan Haopeng 

failed to do so? 

 

You must be joking?! 

 

The crowd's eyes widened, their faces full of disbelief. 

 

The youth on the stage was also stunned. 

 

Just then, a student from the Elite Class suddenly slapped his thigh. 

 



"I got it!" he exclaimed loudly. 

 

"Senior Brother Zhan is doing this for the junior's sake! He purposely withdrew all his strength, facing 

the junior with a powerless body to better feel his attack, and then to give better guidance!" 

 

As soon as he said this, everyone suddenly had a moment of realization. 

 

Indeed, Zhan Haopeng did not use any strength! 

 

Who would have thought! 

 

He values this junior so much that he is willing to make such a sacrifice! 

 

A group of people looked up at the youth on the stage with envy, jealousy, and hatred that cannot be 

put into words. 

 

The latter was already overwhelmingly moved by this sudden stroke of luck. 

 

Senior Brother Zhan is truly such a good person! 

 

Who said Senior Brother Zhan is arrogant, likes to look down on others? Step forward, I definitely won't 

beat you to death! 

 

Where else can you find someone as good as Senior Brother Zhan! 

 

For me, he's willing to sacrifice his strength and be a punching bag! 

 

"Senior Brother, rest assured, I will fight properly! Let me clearly identify my problems so that your 

effort won't be in vain!" 

 



Saying so, he was instantly energized as if injected with adrenaline, and charged towards Zhan Haopeng. 

 

The latter had just had his nasal bones broken and was relying on sheer willpower to stop himself from 

screaming out in agony and losing composure on the spot. 

 

However, before he could call a halt, the inspired youth was already furiously rushing towards him. 

 

In an instant, Zhan Haopeng was engulfed by attacks like a violent storm! 

 

"Ah!" 

 

This time Zhan Haopeng couldn't hold back, and his screams echoed throughout the entire sparring 

zone. 

 

By the time those around them and the sparring youth realized something was wrong, he was already 

lying on the ground, breathing out more than he was breathing in! 

 

A talent ranking fifth in the Genius List, a brilliant student, was being pummeled into cries of misery by a 

junior inferior to him, lying like a dead dog on the sparring stage. 

 

Suddenly, everyone was dumbstruck! 

 

Especially that Elite Class student who had claimed Zhan Haopeng was intentionally sacrificing himself to 

guide the youth, he was completely dumbfounded! 

 

He quickly made his escape before others could take notice of him. 

 

And while Zhan Haopeng was having trouble, Luo Qingtong and Chu Wenhao were already on their way 

to the Low-level Class dormitories. 

 

Luo Qingtong had originally planned to go there alone. 



 

But Chu Wenhao was worried about her getting into trouble and Luo Qingtong having no one to rely on, 

so he insisted on accompanying her. 

 

Luo Qingtong didn't really mind. 

 

Although she was aware that no one could bully her, she didn't reject Chu Wenhao's kindness either. 

 

The two of them arrived together at Luo Qingtong's dormitory. 

 

Inside the room, there was already a timid little girl present. 

 

Seeing Luo Qingtong and Chu Wenhao behind her, a hint of shyness flickered in the girl's eyes, then she 

quickly made way for them to enter the dormitory. 

 

 

Chapter 450 This Woman Can Belong Only to Him! 

"Hello… My name is Su Xiaoxiao." 

 

Her gaze towards Chu Wenhao held some fear, but she still mustered up the courage to greet them. 

 

It was apparent that she was a very shy and timid girl. 

 

Soft and harmless. 

 

Luo Qingtong looked at the young girl in front of her, and suddenly, three words flashed through her 

mind—Little White Rabbit. 

 

Good, she was quite satisfied with this roommate. 

 



No longer had to deal with those messy and annoying matters! 

 

Thinking this, Luo Qingtong's gaze softened. 

 

"Hello, I am Luo Qingtong." 

 

Chu Wenhao also greeted the other party. 

 

Su Xiaoxiao was very shy, nodded her head, and walked away. 

 

Luo Qingtong placed her belongings properly. 

 

Though called belongings, they were just some simple luggage. 

 

Her real treasures were all within the junk ring. 

 

However, even the lowest level of a Sumeru Space Spiritual Artifact is not something these students of 

the Tianyu Branch could possess. 

 

Only people from the great forces of the Holy Dynasty might have them. 

 

Therefore, to avoid drawing attention, Luo Qingtong still brought some simple luggage to cover up. 

 

Chu Wenhao didn't stay here for long and soon left. 

 

While Luo Qingtong was organizing her luggage, she let out Little Fragrant Pig and Little Netherworld 

Venerate for some air. 

 

However… 



 

"Fiancée? Fifth Prince?" 

 

The person released had a cold and somber expression. 

 

That cute bun-like face was now completely filled with a cold angry expression. 

 

Little Fragrant Pig beside her was playing dead, limbs up in the air, not daring to even fart! 

 

My goodness! 

 

If it didn't play dead now, it might actually end up dead! 

 

It absolutely didn't want to die a worthless death! 

 

While Little Fragrant Pig played dead, the rage in Ye Qianming's heart seemed ready to burst. 

 

This woman, she actually has a fiancé! 

 

He had never heard her mention it! 

 

Ye Qianming's mood at the moment felt like it was about to explode! 

 

He had endured from the enrollment scene all the way to now, if it weren't for the lack of strength in his 

body, he would have flipped the entire Tianyu Branch the moment he heard Luo Qingtong had a fiancé! 

 

"Just one-sided trash, ignore it!" 

 

Luo Qingtong said without lifting her head. 



 

Now, whenever she heard anything about Yuwen Mo, it irritated her. 

 

Thinking about how the other party stubbornly refused to cancel the engagement, inciting various 

unwanted suitors to trouble her, Luo Qingtong's eyes flashed coldly. 

 

If it weren't for considering the Luo Family, she would have already flipped the Tianyu Imperial Palace! 

 

Refuse to break off the engagement? 

 

She would force them to break off the engagement! 

 

The chill and killing intent around Luo Qingtong surged wildly. 

 

Feeling the chill and murderous aura from her, the explosive anger in Ye Qianming's heart suddenly 

subsided. 

 

It's good that this woman doesn't like that man! 

 

Otherwise, even if it means destroying heaven and earth, he would snatch her back! 

 

Even if she hated him, it would be fine! 

 

This woman was his! And only his! 

 

Those who covet her, die! 

 

"Then why not break off the engagement?" he said angrily, still feeling very upset inside. 

 



If he had known that the Tianyu Royal Family had an engagement with her, his original body should have 

slapped all the people of the Tianyu Royal Family into ashes! 

 

To avoid adding trouble for himself now. 

 

"Can't shake off the glue-like stalker!" Luo Qingtong said with an annoyed look. 

 

"But soon!" 

 

Once she mastered the Engraving Technique and combined it with the weapons she crafted, she could 

torture the Tianyu Royal Family however she wanted. 

 

Luo Qingtong's eyes were cold. 

 

Just then, a voice suddenly came from outside. 

 


