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“!”The moment she met his eyes, Ye Qianli suddenly felt like she was being stared at by 
a ferocious wolf. However, she didn’t feel flustered or uneasy. Instead, she felt a 
strange sense of palpitation. 

However, when she wanted to take a closer look, she realized that the gaze had 
disappeared. No matter how hard she searched, she could not capture and confirm who 
the person who had shot this gaze was. That unfamiliar face had long disappeared into 
the crowd and could not be found no matter what. 

This strange feeling lingered in Ye Qianli’s heart for a long time when she followed 
Rong Mo closer to Feng Lihuan. However, as Xuan Zhaonan had already announced 
the rules of the sparring, she had to pull her thoughts back. 

"The purpose of this sparring competition is to exchange experiences. The purpose is to 
let the freshmen better integrate into the academy and let the freshmen know how to 
communicate and encourage each other with the people around them. Therefore, the 
new rules of this sparring competition are-" 

Nan Xuan paused for a moment to keep everyone’s eyes on him. Then, he said, ""The 
new and old students will draw lots and fight in groups." 

"Whoosh!" 

The moment Nan Xuan’s announcement was made, the crowd went into an uproar. 
Everyone was a little confused because this was completely different from the rules of 
the past. What did he mean by team up and fight? 

"Silence!" Nan Genchao was very satisfied with this result. He raised his hands and 
shouted, then slowly explained, 

"According to the new rules, this sparring competition will no longer be a one-on-one 
sparring competition. All the senior students who want to participate in the sparring 
competition will have to report their names together, and your name tags will be mixed 
with the name tags of the new students. During the sparring competition, each group 
will be divided into four people as a unit, and a two-on-two sparring competition will be 
held. 



"Note: Because the new and old name tags will be mixed together, during the sparring, 
the two sides drawn to fight may be two freshmen, two old students, or one freshman 
and one old student against two old students. In short, any combination may appear. In 
order to better integrate the freshmen and give the freshmen a chance to perform, only 
50 old students are allowed to register this time. First come, first served!" 

After Nan Genchao finished his explanation, many cheers immediately came from the 
crowd, especially from the new students! He was overjoyed. 

This was because they all knew that this new and old students sparring meet had 
always been a good opportunity for the old students to show off their might and make 
the new students behave. 

And now? 

"There are more than a hundred of us new students and only fifty senior students. The 
new students clearly have the advantage! It can’t be that they’re so unlucky that they 
just happen to draw two new students to fight against the combination of two old 
students, right?" 

"Yes, yes! If they were really so unlucky, then there was really nothing they could do. 
But at least most of them had the chance to fight with the senior students and fight 
against the other senior students together. It was too awesome!" 

"That’s right. No matter what, the freshmen won’t be beaten up by one side. Hahahaha 
..." The new students were very excited, but some of the older students who were 
prepared to shine and bully the new students were unhappy. 

"What’s the point of playing with a stupid freshman? I might as well not participate." 

"That’s right! I don’t want to participate either." Many of the older students were 
unhappy with this playstyle and didn’t want to participate in this voluntary sparring. 

However! 

" In this sparring competition, the ranking will be based on the promotion system. The 
top ten pairs will each receive a three-day bonus in the special training room. " Nan 
Xuan announced. 

"Whoosh!" 

This time, the freshmen were dumbfounded because most of them did not know what a 
special training room was. However, the senior students were excited! Because a day in 
this special training room required 10,000 credits! 



Many students would not be able to get so many credits even if they risked their lives to 
accumulate for an entire semester. However, this reward was three days per person! 

"I’m going to register. Don’t stop me!" Most of the senior students were excited, but this 
was only for the Xuan and Huang classes. The more ordinary senior students were 
moved. 

"Silence!" 

Nan Xuan shouted for silence again and made a heavy announcement." The top three 
groups will each receive a month’s worth of free credits to enter the special training 
room. " 

"F * ck! One month, I want to participate too." The old students of the earth class were 
also excited. One month! That was equivalent to 300,000 academic credits. Even for the 
students of the earth class, it was not easy to earn 300,000 academic credits. 

"I’ll do it too! With 300,000 credits, I can directly awaken my next talent." 

"Me, me, me! I also want to sign up..." The entire venue was in an uproar! They had 
been blown up by the fact that they were exempted from credits for this month’s special 
training room. 

However! 

This still didn’t particularly move the old students of the sky class. In fact, not all the 
students of the fifth batch of the sky class were present, but at least 60% of them were. 

These people only had one purpose for coming here. To look at the 1001 points, other 
than talent, the most important thing was to look at the person. Because this 1001 
points was Psycho Rong’s fiancée! And she was his fiancée whom he was especially 
protective of. 

But now, the students of the sky class were also a little restless. " 300,000 points, this is 
interesting. It seems that although there are few new students this year, the university 
still values them quite a lot. Is it because of that 1001? " 

" 1001 is indeed beautiful. No wonder even the ice mountain, Psycho Rong, melted. I 
want to join them. If I can be with that 1001 team, it’ll be interesting and I can get 
300,000 academic credits. That’s not bad either. " 

"You still want to team up with 1001? Aren’t you afraid of being killed? You shouldn’t 
provoke Pervert Rong’s personality. You won’t have a good ending." 

.. 



Feng Lihuan listened to the discussions and could not help but tease, ""This rule is quite 
novel. Rong Mo, do you want to join us? I’ll apply for you to work under the table and 
put you and Qian Li together. How about that?" 

However, just as he finished speaking, Nan Xuan had something to say again. This 
time, he threw a super bomb and said,"Finally! I hereby announce that the first place in 
this group will be selected to participate in the competition led by the dean! Class A 
mission quota." 

As soon as he said that! Ye Qianli’s eyes turned sharp. 

Rong Mo narrowed his eyes and turned to look at Ye Qianli, whose aura had completely 
changed. He knew that even if she didn’t have the so-called " plan to cause a ruckus ", 
she would still fight for it. 

It was because both of them were aiming for the A-class mission quota! And this spot 
had now become the reward for the first group of new and old students. 

" Therefore, the students who have obtained the quota for the Class A mission have 
been rejected. " At the end, Nan Xuan emphasized this condition. 

Rong Mo was directly excluded from this condition because he was one of the core 
members of this Class A mission. As such... 

Chapter 102: This Under-the-table Manipulation Is Very Good (1) 

Rong Mo looked at Ye Qianli and asked, ""Do you know what to do?" 

Ye Qianli nodded, but she couldn’t help but clench her fists. She knew that this was the 
whole plan against her. To be more precise, it was targeted at Rong Mo and their 
Vermillion Bird Dynasty’s plan to show their might. 

And the mastermind was undoubtedly the Black Tortoise Seventh Prince, as well as his 
confidante, Purple Spirit, and the rest! Even the director, Nan Xuan, was just a 
participant. 

As for Su Lianhua, he was the smallest chess piece in this game! The Black Tortoise 
Dynasty had played a big game and seemed to have received a lot of support. 

"Why did the reward get a quota for the A-level mission? Isn’t this quota only approved 
by the dean?" Ye Qianli only had one question. 

"Yes." Rong Mo nodded without explaining. 



However, Ye Qianli understood that she had already attracted the attention of the dean, 
and the dean knew exactly what she and Rong Mo wanted, so she approved it! Or 
rather, it was a reward that specified the new rules of the game. 

The principal of the Genius Academy had given Ye Qianli a hard time. He must have 
known that the Black Tortoise Dynasty would play tricks and that Rong Mo was plotting 
against him for leading the team in this Class A mission. Therefore, his reply was very 
simple. 

Strength! 

If you want me to make an exception, fine. Bring out your strength, even if there is a 
trick! There was an absolutely unfair under-the-table operation, and there was a 
destructive danger that could cripple and cripple them! You can also make it through 
and get this spot. 

This was the response from the dean of the academy, who had not yet appeared but 
had already understood everything, to Ye Qianli, and to be exact, to Rong Mo. 

"Don’t worry, I can get it." Ye Qianli, who had figured everything out, spoke to Rong Mo 
in a soft but determined tone. 

But this time, Rong Mo said,"Don’t force yourself.". 

“..”Ye Qianli didn’t answer, but she knew that she had to force herself. Since this was 
the " test " that the dean had given her, she had to fight for this spot. 

"He doesn’t want you to go." Rong Mo said. When he heard about the reward, he knew 
that the dean didn’t agree. 

"That’s not up to him." Ye Qianli said, but her heart was as calm as water. She was not 
sure if she could achieve her goal after causing a ruckus, but now she was sure. 

However, when Rong Mo heard her words, he furrowed his eyebrows. Ye Qianli turned 
her head and looked at him, her eyes especially bright! It was even brighter than the 
one in the corner, like a shining star in the night sky, especially eye-catching. 

"Your Highness, I want to get this quota." Ye Qianli told Rong Mo seriously. Even if she 
was the only one on the stage, she still wanted to tell him this, as if she needed a 
supporter. 

At this moment, only the two of them knew that it would not be easy to win this round! 

Rong Mo, who was being stared at by her, finally replied softly, ""Go ahead." 



Ye Qianli felt more at ease. Although she didn’t understand why, she could only rely on 
herself in this match. However, she still felt that his " support " was very useful. 

"What are you two talking about? I don’t understand anything." At this moment, Feng 
Lihuan, who was sitting close to them and could hear their conversation even if he didn’t 
want to, couldn’t help but ask. 

From what he heard from these two little ones, why did it feel like they were going to a 
life-and-death battle? Also, it would be impossible for a new student like him to get the 
A-class mission quota unless he had a powerful senior student from the heaven class. 

Of course, because there were various variables in the combination, it was hard to say 
what would happen. It would still depend on the final situation of all the combinations 
before making an evaluation. 

"Teacher will be able to understand it in a while." Ye Qianli replied with a smile, which 
was quite different from her calm demeanor. 

She didn’t feel it herself, but both Feng Lihuan and Rong Mo felt it deeply! Especially 
Feng Lihuan, who felt that his student’s face-changing skills were quite good. 

However, Feng Lihuan thought that Ye Qianli didn’t want to say more and was just 
fooling him. He pretended to be jealous and said, " Alright, it’s your little secret. I can’t 
get involved. I’ll just know. " 

"Hehe..." Ye Qianli smiled and didn’t say anything. This was something that would be 
understood by those with discerning eyes once the sparring started. 

Feng Lihuan didn’t understand because he didn’t expect that there would be so many 
teachers! In front of the teachers and the students, how dare Nan Genchao manipulate 
things! The Black Tortoise Dynasty dared to extend their claws so far. 

When Hyun Zhaonan finished reading the rules and the old students finished 
registering, the drawing of lots started. At first, everyone didn’t think that there was 
anything wrong with it. It was only when Ye Qianli’s name was called out that Feng 
Lihuan felt that something was wrong. 

" In the next group match, Ye Qianli and Su Lianhua will fight against Xuan Bingyan and 
Lu Chengnan. " The moment Minami Genchao finished his announcement, the crowd 
immediately exploded. 

Not for anything else! Of course, it was all for Ye Qianli. 

"1,001 is on stage, 1,001 is finally on stage. The first few matches were so boring, there 
was nothing to watch at all! This time, you should have seen through it a little." 



" Of course. You don’t know, do you? Brother Xuan Bingyan is the number one student 
in the fourth grade, Xuan Tianyan’s younger brother. He’s the Ninth Prince of Black 
Tortoise. His number one talent has also awakened the Netherworld Flame. " 

"Wow! Then the key to this battle will be 1001 and Xuan Bingyan." The training ground 
was in a heated discussion for a while. Many people felt that this would be a more 
exciting match the moment the list was announced. 

Only Feng Lihuan frowned. He stared at the two little ones beside him and asked,"What 
happened? Do you know something?" 

Seeing that Feng Lihuan had recovered from the shock so quickly, Ye Qianli said 
seriously, ""Teacher, no matter what happens next, don’t worry too much. I know what 
to do." 

Feng Lihuan’s expression immediately turned serious. " What do you mean you know 
what’s going on? Don’t you think they’re a black box? Do you have evidence?" 

"Teacher Feng, no matter how this spar goes, the dean has tacitly agreed to it." Rong 
Mo interrupted. 

Feng Lihuan was speechless. He looked at the two kids with a sharp gaze, but he didn’t 
say anything. He patted Ye Qianli’s shoulder and said, " Be careful. " 

"I understand." Ye Qianli nodded and walked down from the VIP seats. She walked 
towards the sparring stage in the center of the training ground. Her steps were steady 
and steady. She walked up the stage casually. 

At this time, Su Lianhua, Xuan Tianyan, and Lu Chengnan had already stepped onto 
the stage. When Ye Qianli stepped onto the stage, the four people for this match were 
already in place. 

Chapter 103: Pig Teammate! 

Li-er, do your best! " 

At the same time, Ye Fengtian, who had arrived at the scene at some point in time, 
suddenly called out from the crowd! The voice was very hoarse and seemed to be filled 
with many emotions. 

Ye Qianli looked towards the voice and saw Ye Fengtian with red eyes. She did not 
understand what was going on. Since the match was about to start, she could only nod 
at Ye Fengtian and stand on Su Lianhua’s side. 

What she did not know was that when she returned to the main hall to bid farewell to 
Feng Lihuan, Ye Fengtian had already found out the truth from Rong Mo when she 



coincidentally bumped into Zi Ling, Su Lianhua and Su Qin. He had even personally 
interrogated someone. 

Interrogate who? 

Naturally, he was Su Qin’s trusted aide. He had followed her to Genius City as a 
’coachman’, and then...Ye Fengtian received a heart-wrenching confession. 

This confession allowed him to know all the facts that Rong Mo had yet to find out! 

From this confession, he found out that his wife had actually taken almost all of her 
daughter’s cultivation resources back to her mother’s house in the past ten years! 

Only then did he know how much his daughter had suffered in a place he could not see! 
A lot of things that belonged to her were given to her cousin, but she still had to be 
punished because she was "disobedient". 

Only then did he understand that not only did the Crown Prince not malign Su Qin, but 
he had even gone too easy on her! Not only did Su Qin help her niece erase the 
evidence, she even participated in that conspiracy! She was the one who had 
manipulated the guards of the Bei Gong! 

Bei Gong was the crime scene where his daughter, Ye Qianli, was almost defiled! It was 
also the scene where her daughter jumped off the cliff and almost died... 

"Li-er..." 

Ye Fengtian felt that his father was an absolute bastard! He could not imagine how 
hopeless and helpless his daughter, who had been drugged and humiliated, was when 
there was no one in Bei Gong at that time. 

He didn’t ask a single question. He had always thought that the bastard had been 
caught by the patrolling guards on the spot. His daughter felt humiliated and jumped off 
the cliff in a moment of desperation. 

He had never thought about it! Beigong did not have any guards at that time, not even 
one! His daughter, Ye Qianli, was also drugged. Even with her cultivation, she couldn’t 
protect herself. 

However, that day in the Clear Wind Palace, when his daughter, who had suffered a 
great grievance, questioned him and sought the truth, all she received was a beating 
and scolding. 

Although he did not do anything at that time, he watched from the side the entire time. 
He did not feel that his daughter had suffered much. He only felt that she was really a 
little rebellious and insensible... 



No wonder! 

It was no wonder that she had cut ties with them so decisively and left so cleanly that 
day. She must have never thought of turning back or calling him " Father " again. 

“..” 

At that moment, Ye Fengtian looked at his daughter on the stage and thought of the 
confession and his cold and cruel past. He felt that even " heart-wrenching pain " could 
not describe how he felt, and neither could he describe his daughter’s feelings. 

To be honest, he felt that his daughter should not have saved him when he was outside 
the city gate! It was a waste of resources for a muddle-headed person like him to live. 
He did not deserve to live at all. 

If he was a daughter, he would never call his father " father " again. It was really 
unforgivable. He was a father, not a father. 

He had let down his daughter and his father, whose fate was unknown. His old father 
had been stationed at the border all year round and never allowed him to go there. 
Other than the fact that he was still young and might not be able to deal with some 
dangers, the bigger reason was that he had always wanted him to spend more time with 
his family, his wife, and daughter. 

In the end... 

He had taken very good care of his wife. He listened to her in all matters in the 
residence. He would listen to her no matter what she said or did to his daughter, but 
what about his daughter? 

If his old father knew about this, he would probably kill this bastard with one palm strike! 
Li-er, whom his old father doted on so much, was constantly ruined these ten over 
years. 

"General, it’s all in the past. You must treat the young miss better in the future." Seeing 
Ye Fengtian’s body trembling and his breathing becoming unstable, Ye Nan quickly 
comforted him in a low voice. 

Ye Nan had followed Ye Fengtian to the interrogation, so he naturally knew everything. 
He looked at the young lady on the stage, feeling complicated. 

He could only say that it was the Ye family’s fortune that the young miss was not 
crooked and was still alive and well! 



However, neither Ye Nan nor Ye Fengtian knew that the original " Ye Qianli " was really 
gone. Although she didn’t go astray, she really didn’t survive. However, it was indeed 
the Ye family’s fortune to have the current Ye Qianli. 

"Definitely." Ye Fengtian held the old Deputy General’s shoulder, his red eyes filled with 
deep guilt and determination. 

However ... 

Ye Nan, why do you think Su Qin would treat Li-er like this? " Ye Fengtian was puzzled 
by this question. It was said that children were the flesh and blood of parents, especially 
mothers who were pregnant for ten months. Shouldn’t they love their remaining children 
more? 

"This..." Ye Nan was speechless. He didn’t know why, but he couldn’t say anything bad 
about his mistress, even though he was already at the end of his term. 

Fortunately, Ye Fengtian did not continue to ask this question, because he who had just 
woken up from his grief had just discovered that the situation on the stage was a little 
off. " How could Li-er’s teammate be that Su Family’s daughter? " 

"This is probably the fate of abuse." Ye Nan had long discovered this problem. 
However, he had never thought that there was a problem of under-the-table 
manipulation. After all, the reputation of the Genius Academy was there. 

Ye Fengtian remained silent, but his eyes turned from dark red to bright. He looked at 
Su Lianhua again now and felt that this child was young, but his scheming and 
shrewdness were very deep. He was also very vicious, causing Li-er to suffer! She had 
fooled him quite well. 

.. 

At this moment, the audience was dissatisfied with the four people standing on the 
stage after the announcement of the opening ceremony. 

"What’s going on? Why aren’t you fighting?" 

"That’s right. How can we decide the winner if we don’t fight? What the hell!" 

“..” 

However, even though there were objections, the four people on the stage still didn’t 
move. They were still staring at each other. To be precise, only Ye Qianli was staring at 
Xuan Bingyan. 



"Ye Qianli, are you not going to help?" On the other hand, Su Lianhua was getting 
impatient because the discussions on the sidelines made her feel a little embarrassed. 

However, Ye Qianli, who was called out by her, naturally ignored her. 

In fact! She and Xuan Bingyan had already made their move. They looked like they 
were staring at each other, but there were flames in their eyes. It was obvious that they 
were competing in secret. 

If Su Lianhua wasn’t anxious, she would have felt the fluctuations of the surrounding 
earth and heaven energy! At least, Lu Chengnan, who was standing at the side, could 
already feel it. However, Su Lianhua did not notice it. 

Ye Qianli completely ignored her and she even wanted to push her away. " You..." 

"Tsk!" 

Su Lianhua’s " push " didn’t even reach Ye Qianli’s body when a layer of sparks 
suddenly appeared and burned his fingers! It was directly cooked. 

Uh ... 

Chapter 104: Sweeping Lu Zhengrong With One Punch! 

“!”At this moment, not only was Lu Chengnan a little dumbfounded, but many of the old 
students who were watching from the sidelines, as well as the teachers present, were 
also dumbfounded. 

It’s fine if you say that the people outside the arena don’t know the truth, but you’re a 
person on the arena, a talent! You actually didn’t sense the surrounding earth and 
heaven energy fluctuations and went to destroy the confrontation? 

"1001 has a stupid teammate." 

"Exactly." 

From this, the old students of the Heaven Class were certain that Su Lianhua was a 
useless teammate. With such a teammate, it would be difficult for Ye Qianli to even 
enter the top ten. 

"So it has started!" Some of the spectators who did not know the truth finally realized 
that the people on the field were not simply staring at each other! The competition had 
already begun. 

"You..." Su Lianhua’s face was red from the pain. She realized that Ye Qianli had 
already " attacked " her, but she didn’t feel anything. 



When she heard those " pig teammates " comments, she felt ashamed. 

Damn Ye Qianli! He actually didn’t warn her first and let her make such a fool of herself. 

"Bang!" At the same time, because of Su Lianhua’s " push ", Ye Qianli and Xuan 
Bingyan, who had ended the confrontation of their innate spiritual powers earlier, had 
both taken a step back. 

"Take care of your teammates." Xuan Bingyan said coldly. 

"Isn’t she your teammate?" Ye Qianli asked. 

Before Xuan Bingyan could say anything, Su Lianhua exploded, " Ye Qianli, what do 
you mean?! " 

"I mean it literally." Ye Qianli replied coldly. Then, she looked at Su Lianhua and warned 
him, "" Everyone knows that I, Ye Qianli, have a grudge against you, Su Lianhua. If you 
don’t want to take the blame for framing me, you’d better stand aside during all the 
sparring sessions. " 

"You..." Su Lianhua’s face turned pale. She did not expect Ye Qianli to draw the line 
with her the moment she stepped onto the stage. She even warned her not to make a 
move. 

However, Su Lianhua was rendered speechless. Lu Chengnan said, ""Junior Sister Ye, 
you’re wrong. The most important thing for us to spar is to participate. It’s a friendly 
match, not..." 

However! 

“歘!” 

Before Lu Chengnan could finish his sentence, Ye Qianli had already responded. She 
threw a punch at Lu Chengnan and Xuan Bingyan. 

“!”Lu Chengnan was so shocked that he quickly retreated. 

"Flame Field, open!" 

Ye Qianli shouted, and the burning flame exploded with a bang, releasing a fierce wave 
of fire! He swept Lu Chengnan off the stage on the spot. 

"Netherworld Arena, explode!" 



At the same time, Xuan Bingyan, who was attacked indiscriminately, immediately 
released a similar flame field! The only difference was that what was burning out of his 
body was a pale blue eerie flame. 

"Boom!" 

The two flames exploded and collided with each other, directly crashing into each other! 
Two pillars of fire that soared into the sky, one bright red! A deep blue light, hot and 
eye-catching, opened the real prologue of this sparring match. 

As for Su Lianhua? 

At this moment, she had already been swept off the stage. 

That’s right, she was swept off the stage by the aftershock of the two’s flames. She was 
even worse than Lu Chengnan. At the very least, he was attacked and left the stage. 
She could be considered to have " left the stage by herself. " 

Xuan Tianyan, who was paying attention to this scene, could not help but say, ""Violet 
Spirit, the chess piece you chose this time is really useless." 

"Not necessarily. You won’t understand what jealousy and hatred can make a woman 
do until the last moment." The nearby Violet Spirit laughed. 

“..”Xuan Tianyan remained silent, but he had already retracted his gaze from Su 
Lianhua. He turned back to look at the two people who were still confronting each other. 
When he saw them, his pupils constricted! 

Because at this moment, Ye Qianli, who had just finished the collision of her innate 
flames, suddenly exploded in front of Xuan Bingyan at an extremely fast speed without 
even panting. 

Immediately after! 

"Bang!" 

Xuan Bingyan reacted quickly and released a defensive fire curtain. However, Ye Qianli 
broke the fire curtain and hit him in the chest! 

"So fast!" 

The crowd immediately burst into exclamations! 

No one expected Ye Qianli to be so fast! He did not expect her attack power to be so 
fierce! He was able to break the defense of Xuan Bingyan, who was at the same level in 
both talent and cultivation. 



"Innate talent body derivation. At the initial success stage, you can fuse your own talent 
and turn your innate talent flame into a physical body! Use it for your own use. No 
wonder Rong Mo thinks so highly of her. " Violet Spirit was able to see through the key 
point at a glance. 

It was only at this moment that she realized for the first time that she had 
underestimated Ye Qianli. However, neither she nor Xuan Tianyan thought that Xuan 
Bingyan would lose. 

They all knew that the Mystic Ice Armor Xuan Bing Yan was wearing was a level-two 
spiritual weapon! Those who were not second-grade talents could not break it at all! 
Therefore, no matter how extraordinary Ye Qianli’s punch was, she couldn’t eliminate 
Xuan Bingyan. 

However- 

"Kacha!" 

On the stage, Xuan Bingyan’s chest emitted a crisp cracking sound. And then...There 
was no then! He was sent flying out of the arena by Ye Qianli’s punch! 

"Bang! Rumble!" 

The powerful fire breath and fist wind swept across the entire stage and crushed Xuan 
Bingyan off the stage! It smashed onto the ground, leaving no room for retreat. It was 
extremely violent and clean. 

"Pfft-" 

Xuan Bingyan, who was completely crushed, spat out a large amount of blood on the 
spot without a doubt, and then directly lost consciousness... 

“..” 

Such a scene caused the originally noisy scene to fall silent. Therefore, everyone knew 
that this 1001 was indeed a real talent. 

However... 

" Ye Qianli, the purpose of this duel is to build friendship and harmony. You’re too 
ruthless. " Nan Xuan, who was hosting the sparring session, said coldly. 

But as soon as he finished speaking, Feng Lihuan immediately retorted, "" It’s not 
ruthless if you didn’t kill him. This has always been the case in sparring. Besides, 
there’s enmity between the two sides. Director Xuan, don’t force him. " 



"Teacher Feng, you..." 

"Department Director Xuan, announce the results." The oldest teacher saw that the two 
of them were about to cause trouble again, so he immediately interrupted. 

With a gloomy face, Nan Xuan had no choice but to announce," Ye Qianli and Su 
Lianhua are the winners of this duel. " 

"Phew! Junior Sister Ye is mighty and domineering." 

Red Knife was the first to jump up and cheer. Many people behind him also applauded 
and cheered. 

That was what it was. It was a spar, but killing people was not allowed. Otherwise, what 
was the point of sparring? It was not fun at all and they could not let go at all. 

"Silence!" 

However, Nan Xuan suppressed the cheers and applause and said solemnly, ""I’ll 
repeat it again. The most important thing in a sparring match is participation. Everyone 
is a student of the academy. If you can show mercy, then show some mercy. However, 
fists and feet have no eyes, so it’s inevitable that there will be injuries. I hope everyone 
can grasp the limits." 

However... 

"Shh!" 

As soon as he finished speaking, many students from the sky class booed him without 
giving him any face. He was so angry that his face turned green again. 

However, at this moment, a figure quietly appeared in front of Su Lianhua. 

Chapter 105: Praise Me, Praise Me, Praise Me! 

"Uncle Ye Nan, you..." Su Lianhua, who was about to return to the banquet, was 
shocked by the sudden appearance of the person in front of her. However, she 
subconsciously felt a little happy, thinking that there was a change in her uncle’s 
situation. 

However, Ye Nan said coldly in a low voice, " Miss Su, the general asked me to bring 
you a message.If you listen to the young miss, you can get the special effect pill within 
half a year. Otherwise, there will be no place for you in the Vermilion Bird." 

Su Lianhua looked at Ye Nan in shock. The latter’s eyes were devoid of emotion. He 
looked at her as if she was a dead person and led her to Su Qin’s side. 



"Ye Nan?" Su Qin was also delighted when she saw Ye Nan. She thought that Ye 
Fengtian had forgiven her. After all, Ye Nan had spoken in a low voice just now, so Su 
Lianhua could only hear him. 

"Madam, the general will be waiting for you at the inn you are staying at after the 
competition today." However, Ye Nan did not disappoint Su Qin, which made her even 
happier. She could not help but look at Ye Fengtian in the crowd. 

Speaking of which, as a general who once commanded millions of soldiers in the 
Northern Region, although Ye Fengtian was not a talented person, he had a different 
prestige from others when he stood in the crowd. Therefore, even though there were 
many people and people squeezing around, Su Qin could still see him at a glance. 

As for Ye Fengtian, he naturally did not look at Su Qin. He could not even win against 
his own daughter, so why would he look at his wife, whom he had decided to divorce? 

After Ye Qianli left the stage, she walked up to Ye Fengtian. In Ye Fengtian’s eyes, 
there was only this dazzling daughter left. 

"Li-er..." Ye Fengtian wanted to say " you’re great ", but he could not bring himself to 
say it. He felt that he was no longer qualified to comment on his daughter. 

"You’re not in good health. Go sit at the table." Although Ye Qianli could tell that Ye 
Fengtian’s mood was a little strange, she did not want to ask further. She only spoke 
politely and distantly. 

"Alright, alright." Ye Fengtian nodded in satisfaction. When he followed Ye Qianli to the 
VIP seats, he couldn’t help but whisper, "Li-er, thank you. " 

Thank you for calling me father. 

Thank you for tolerating a father like me. 

Thank you ... 

Ye Fengtian did not finish his sentence, but Ye Qianli could roughly understand what he 
meant. However, she did not want to talk about the past at all, so she only said softly, " I 
hope that when Grandpa comes back, there will be no one missing at home. " 

It was a simple sentence, but it made Ye Fengtian’s heart ache! Yes, his daughter could 
still tolerate him mainly because of his old father. However, this was also very good, 
very good. 

"Take care of yourself in the future. The past is the past. I don’t want to be an orphan." 
Thinking of Ye Fengtian’s self-destruction, Ye Qianli added, " It’s like a life for a life, 
paying for that silly girl’s life..." 



Ye Fengtian’s breath froze. After a while, when he was about to reach Feng Lihuan and 
Rong Mo, he said in a low and hoarse voice, ""Don’t worry, I won’t." 

"Yes." Ye Qianli felt relieved. She could tell that Ye Fengtian was serious about his 
promise. He was a famous general of his generation, and he had a good mind and 
willpower. As long as he didn’t want to die, he should be able to hold on even if his 
cultivation base deteriorated in the future. 

.. 

"Well done." At this moment, Feng Lihuan, who saw Ye Qianli walking over, stood up 
and praised her generously, showing that he was very satisfied with this new student. 

Such an attitude was naturally a warning to some people. Even if such a warning would 
not have a decisive effect, it would at least make those people in the dark wary! 

"Thank you, teacher." Ye Qianli understood what Feng Lihuan meant, so she thanked 
him sincerely. Once again, she felt that this cheap teacher of hers was really not bad. 

Feng Lihuan waved his hand in dissatisfaction. " What are you thanking me for? Don’t 
be so polite to me in the future. Come! " I didn’t even get the chance to greet you twice." 

Ye Fengtian did not need Ye Qianli to say anything more. He clenched his fist and 
thanked Feng Lihuan, "Thank you Mister Feng for taking care of Li-er. Feng Tian is 
endlessly grateful. " 

"Hahaha, I have to thank brother Ye for giving birth to a good daughter. Otherwise, I 
wouldn’t have been able to get a good student. Come and sit down." Feng Lihuan said 
with a bright smile. He didn’t put on any airs as the head teacher of the Genius 
Academy. 

However, Ye Fengtian knew that this was only because of his daughter. Otherwise, 
even the Saint Emperor of the Vermilion Bird Dynasty would have to treat him with 
respect. Why would he be so friendly to him? 

In fact, Feng Lihuan was trying to express this:If you treat my student well, I will treat 
you well. If you don’t treat my student well, I will naturally not look at you. 

The two men, who understood each other very well, quickly reached a tacit agreement 
and started chatting happily. Ye Qianli was a little speechless. Those who didn’t know 
better would think that they were really good friends. 

However, she also knew that Feng Lihuan’s actions were to support her, afraid that her 
father, who had a criminal record, would treat her harshly again in the future. 



Ye Qianli understood what was going on. She sat down and did not interrupt the 
conversation between the two old men. Instead, she stared at Rong Mo, who was 
standing quietly beside her. 

“..”Rong Mo knew what Ye Qianli was waiting for, but he didn’t say anything. Ye Qianli, 
who had been staring at him for a while, couldn’t help but turn her head back to the 
sparring ground, feeling a little angry. 

Red Knife, who was not far away, ran over and congratulated Ye Qianli, ""It’s a pity that 
I wasn’t able to team up with Junior Sister Ye. Otherwise, the first place would definitely 
be between the two of us! Senior Brother Rong, don’t you agree?" 

"Yes." Rong Mo nodded. 

Red Knife was excited. " Senior Brother Rong, this is the first time you’ve been so sure 
of me! I feel like my life is filled with hope. I will definitely become a third ranked 
Armament Master." 

Rong Mo was speechless. 

Ye Qianli was speechless. 

"Alright, it’s your turn. Hurry up and go." Feng Lihuan couldn’t stand Red Dagger’s weird 
remarks and directly shouted. 

" Sigh, I don’t really want to go on stage without being paired up with Junior Sister Ye. " 
However, Red Knife didn’t know his limits and continued to play cheap with a sad face. 

"Get lost!" As Feng Lihuan spoke, he had already picked up the person and thrown him 
onto the sparring stage! This instantly made Red Knife the contestant with the most 
eye-catching way of entering the stage. For a moment, his glory was limitless. 

"Pfft, Teacher, you’re a little too harsh." Ye Qianli couldn’t help but laugh. She felt that 
Red Knife was quite miserable. Not only was he often kicked by Rong Mo, but he also 
didn’t seem to have a good time in Teacher Feng’s hands. 

"I can’t help it." Feng Lihuan could only say that this kid was too despicable. Every time, 
his face would say, " Hit me, hit me, quickly hit me ". 

"This child is quite good." Ye Fengtian laughed. He had never seen such a willful but 
understanding child. He must have lived a carefree life. 

However... 

Red Knife’s opponent was not good! 



Chapter 106: Li-er Protects the Beautiful Crown Prince _1 

" Ye Peilin, this person just awakened his second talent last semester. Why does it look 
like he has awakened his third talent now? " Feng Lihuan, who had seen Red Knife’s 
opponent clearly, spoke in a gloomy tone. 

He remembered that Ye Peilin was from the Xuanwu Dynasty and was one of Xuan 
Tianyan’s loyal subordinates. He did not think much about it when Red Knife drew this 
person, but now he had to think about it. 

Everyone knew! 

Red Knife had a good relationship with Rong Mo. It could be said that he was the only 
person in the Genius Academy who was not from the Vermillion Bird Dynasty who could 
get close to Rong Mo. Moreover, he listened to Rong Mo. 

Feng Lihuan suddenly understood what was going on, but he was also furious! 

"Rong Mo, you know everything, don’t you?" Feng Lihuan stared at Rong Mo and 
questioned him, " Since you already know, why didn’t you present evidence? What do 
you think the academy is? Is this a competition between your two empires?" 

Feng Lihuan’s words were very serious. It was obvious that he was really angry. This 
was because he and Old Zhu were the same. They were both very disgusted with other 
forces for their own interests and reaching out to the academy. 

If there was a personal grudge, it was fine to take it seriously! However, using the 
resources of the academy, sacrificing the students in school, launching large-scale 
secret battles, damaging the academy for personal gain, was not allowed. 

Now, Feng Lihuan was sure that there was something fishy about this match. He 
thought that it was just Ye Qianli, and the latter had her own agenda. He knew why, so 
he endured it. 

But now? 

Red Knife was also involved! This wasn’t a simple personal matter. It was clearly a 
competition between two forces, and Feng Lihuan couldn’t tolerate this at all. 

However... 

"He doesn’t know." However, Ye Qianli defended him confidently, " Master, we didn’t 
know that Hong Xiaodao would participate in the sparring. We didn’t expect that the 
Xuanwu team would target him. " 



Feng Lihuan glanced at Ye Qianli in disbelief. He knew that Rong Mo was not a simple 
person. How could he not know about this? 

" If this was a contest, he would have at least given Red Knife something. But he didn’t. 
Do you think Rong Mo would be so foolish as to give Red Knife away for free? " Ye 
Qianli asked. 

“!”Feng Lihuan looked at Ye Qianli, then at Rong Mo, and his face darkened. " You 
really didn’t give Red Knife anything good? Wouldn’t he be finished then?" 

"It’s good that you admit defeat." Rong Mo replied. 

"You really don’t know?" Feng Lihuan still didn’t believe it. 

"I know." Rong Mo said. 

Feng Lihuan raised his eyebrows and looked at Ye Qianli with an expression that said, " 
See, I knew it. " 

Ye Qianli was speechless. 

However, Rong Mo added, " I reminded Red Knife not to participate. " 

Ye Qianli immediately raised her eyebrows at Feng Lihuan, as if she was saying, " 
Look, you’re thinking too badly of him. " 

"Then why is he still courting death?" Feng Lihuan couldn’t bring himself to ask. 

Ye Fengtian reminded him, ""Mister Feng, it seems like you threw that child up there." 

Feng Lihuan was speechless. 

They were all in cahoots! They’re family. They’re unhappy because they’re the only one 
who’s against me. 

"What does Red Knife want? Why do you look like you really want to fight?" However, 
Ye Qianli realized that Red Knife was actually waiting for her to strike. 

Rong Mo said with a look of understanding, " Although he gave you all the hidden 
weapons, didn’t he forge another 24? He made up for eight of yours, leaving 16 more. 
You even carved shen glyphs on those 16. He has to find someone to try it out. " 

As soon as he finished speaking, Feng Lihuan clapped his hands and said, ""Look! 
Look, you still say that you didn’t give Red Dagger any equipment. I knew you were so 
black-hearted, you ..." 



Seeing that the teacher in charge nearby had already cast a confused look at Feng 
Lihuan, this ’idiot’, he naturally shut his mouth with an awkward expression. 

"Teacher Feng, I heard that the Xuanwu Dynasty has Xuanwu Guards. It would be a 
waste of your talent if you don’t become the commander of the Xuanwu Guards." Ye 
Qianli said with a smile. 

Everyone knew that the Xuanwu Guards of the Xuanwu Dynasty were lackeys serving 
the Xuanwu Imperial Family. Who did the Imperial Family want to kill? In other words, if 
the Seventh Prince wanted to kill anyone, the Xuanwu Guards would charge them with 
treason, treason, and rebellion. 

"What nonsense are you spouting!" Feng Lihuan patted Ye Qianli’s head lightly and 
looked at the stage with a straight face, indicating that he didn’t understand anything. 

However, although he was unwilling to admit his mistake, he knew that Rong Mo did not 
fight Xuan Tianyan because Rong Mo had already explained that it was Red Knife’s 
personal behavior. 

Feng Lihuan knew Rong Mo’s personality. This kid was very arrogant. If he could 
explain that he really didn’t do anything, he would definitely admit it. 

"This damned brat..." Feng Lihuan glanced at Rong Mo from the corner of his eyes. He 
felt that only the principal of the academy could suppress this kid. 

Just as he was thinking about this, Feng Lihuan saw that Red Knife had already collided 
with Ye Peilin! Ye Peilin immediately released his first and second talents. 

"Ivy, bind!" 

" Golden Spear, Assassinate! " 

Ye Peilin’s first talent was the support-type Ivy, and his second talent was the attack-
type Golden Spear. Although they were only second-rank talents, they worked well 
together. When used at the same time, they could usually win by surprise. 

"Green Lotus Sacred Flame! Burn-" 

However, Red Knife was talented. His first talent was the fourth-tier Green Lotus Sacred 
Flame, which was two levels higher than Ye Peilin! As soon as it was burned out, the ivy 
immediately burned with a sizzling sound. Even the golden spear that was attacking him 
was burned until it was smoking. 

It could be seen that Red Knife, whose first talent was two levels higher than Ye Peilin, 
could easily crush Ye Peilin even if he was only a level one talent. 



This was the difference in talent! The difference in strength and talent brought about by 
it! It was not something that could be matched by pure strength and level. 

However! 

"Buzz!" 

Ye Peilin suddenly released a layer of gray fog around his body, and his eyes turned 
gray. A figure dressed in strange clothes that looked like a celestial master burst out of 
his body. 

The next moment... 

"Swoosh!" 

"Swoosh, swoosh, swoosh..." 

Ye Peilin’s ivy and golden spear were covered in a layer of grey. The green flames 
attached to them were also extinguished in an instant! And suddenly with great speed, 
tied up, stabbed to the red knife. 

"The fifth stage, Heavenly Teacher Talent! "It can directly raise all talents to all-purpose 
talents that have tier 4 explosive power, attack power, defense power, and so on." Ye 
Qianli cried out in shock when she saw this. She felt that Red Knife was in danger. 

Especially! 

She could clearly see with her right eye that there was one of the gray golden spears 
that Ye Peilin stabbed out! It was heading straight for Red Knife’s dantian. 

Its speed! Its explosive power was also something that the other golden spears could 
not compare to. Its purpose was extremely vicious! Sinister, he wanted to cripple Red 
Dagger’s dantian! Damn it. 

"Bastard!" 

Many of the teachers on the field cursed the moment they saw the spear. Feng Lihuan 
even attacked. 

However- 

Chapter 107: Forging Genius! 

The speed of Ye Peilin’s spear was super fast! He was too close to Red Knife. Ye Qianli 
knew it was too late. 



However, Rong Mo didn’t seem anxious at all. Ye Qianli, who turned around to ask for 
help, was stunned. 

This ... 

"Bang!" 

Almost at this moment, a shocking explosion erupted on the sparring stage. Many 
weaker cultivators were shaken until their ears buzzed in pain. 

"Boom!" 

However, a wave of energy swept out from the sparring stage, sweeping through the 
surroundings like a hurricane. Many onlookers were almost swept away! 

Fortunately, the teachers on the field had already taken their positions and quickly 
dispersed most of the hurricane energy tide. Otherwise, it would probably have swept 
many people into the sky. 

As for the sparring platform? 

When the hurricane energy tide spread out, many people could clearly see a layer of 
black light! It had already gushed out from Red Knife’s body. 

There was also a hammer-shaped black weapon behind him, protecting his body and 
blocking the countless gray golden spears. 

"Tier 5 talent, Heavenly Star Hammer!" Ye Qianli recognized the black hammer behind 
Red Knife at a glance. It was a fifth-grade talent! It was also an ideal talent for 
Armament Masters. 

Most importantly... 

"Red Knife has awakened his second talent? You knew, didn’t you?" Ye Qianli turned to 
look at Rong Mo, thinking that he must know something. Otherwise, why wasn’t he 
anxious at all? 

" He said earlier that not long later, he will be a third tier Armament Master. " Rong Mo 
replied calmly. 

Ye Qianli was speechless. 

Wasn’t Red Dagger just joking around? 

However, when she recalled the expression on Red Knife’s face when he said that, Ye 
Qianli realized something. His eyes were especially bright at that time! In other words, 



although he seemed to be joking, he was actually telling the truth? It was a very 
confident truth. 

For a moment... 

"You know him well." Ye Qianli heaved a sigh of relief. She knew that Red Knife was 
safe now. Even though his second talent had just awakened and his third talent was not 
low, she thought that he should be fine. 

However, she did not realize that there was a tinge of jealousy in her words. Rong Mo 
could not help but raise his eyebrows at her. 

Ye Qianli looked back at the stage. The situation was just as she had expected. The 
Heavenly Star Hammer had helped Red Dagger to crush all the golden spears and ivy 
vines. The remaining power was still attacking Ye Peilin’s grey-robed Taoist Master! 

"Bang!" 

However, the grey-robed heavenly master was a fifth-grade cultivator, so he was not 
destroyed by the hammer. The battle had ended, and Red Knife had won. 

Because at the same time as the hammer was thrown, sixteen hidden weapons had 
silently pierced into Ye Peilin’s body with the innate spiritual power of Red Knife. 

"Tsk." 

"Chi chi..." 

Ye Peilin was hit by five hidden weapons in the upper, middle, and lower three roads 
respectively. At the same time, he spat out blood mist. However, the hidden weapons 
did not pierce too deeply, so it was not enough to kill him. If this was not a spar, Ye 
Peilin would have died for sure! 

As for where the sixteenth hidden weapon was? 

“..” 

Ye Qianli didn’t know what to say, but she realized that it had fallen in a parabola under 
Ye Peilin’s crotch. The meaning was quite clear. If it wasn’t for the mercy, Ye Peilin’s 
little brother would be finished. 

"Come back." 

At this moment, Red Knife was still shouting in a very unrestrained manner. That duck 
voice was really ear-piercing no matter how one listened to it. However, the sound of 



the hidden weapon that followed the sound was very handsome no matter how one 
listened to it. 

On the other side, Red Dagger’s freshman teammate, Liao Xuecheng, had also 
defeated his fellow freshman opponent, Zhang Huahua. The result of this match was 
obvious. 

"Liao Xuecheng, Red Knife wins." Nan Xuan announced. 

" Ye Peilin has evil intentions. Consider him disqualified. " Feng Lihuan said. 

"Teacher Feng, fists and feet have no eyes. No matter how you attack during a spar, it’s 
inevitable that you’ll be injured, isn’t it?" Nan Xuan asked indifferently. 

Feng Lihuan’s expression changed, but he didn’t say anything else. The other teachers 
also looked upset. They understood what Nan Xuan meant. Ye Qianli was fine even 
though Xuan Bingyan was severely injured, so what was he talking about now? 

Besides, Red Knife was fine, but Ye Peilin was seriously injured. Therefore, although 
most of the teachers felt ashamed of Nan Xuan’s behavior and disgusted with Ye 
Peilin’s behavior, they did not say anything more. 

Red Knife didn’t have any objections either. After he got off the stage, he even jumped 
in front of Rong Mo and the others and continued to play the fool." How is it? I said that I 
will definitely be a third rank Armament Master in a short while. For a genius like me 
who is destined to be a top grade Armament Master, you guys don’t have to be too 
envious. " 

"Get lost." Feng Lihuan had lost his temper. 

Of course, Red Knife didn’t leave, but he restrained himself a little and said seriously, ""I 
still have to thank Junior Martial Sister Ye for her divine talisman. With the divine 
talisman, these hidden weapons feel more obedient and can move at will! It felt so 
good. What about yours? Why aren’t you using yours? That’s a set, but it’s even more 
beautiful when you play it. " 

"I haven’t used it yet." Ye Qianli could only say that her set of hidden weapons had not 
been used yet, but she thought that she might need it later. 

"Huh? Aren’t you having too many good things? What did Senior Brother Rong give 
you? Let me see." Red Knife was envious and jealous when he heard that. 

Ye Qianli wanted to say that the Crown Prince had never given her anything. However, 
it seemed that no one would believe her even if she said it. Besides, Rong Mo was the 
one who helped her steal things from Red Knife. She would just treat it as a gift from 
him. 



After that, the competition went on without any surprises. However, Ye Qianli was 
speechless when she saw that the fifth grade Black Tortoise’s First Prince really 
participated in the competition. 

Of course, Purple Spirit was also participating, and her teammate was the Black 
Tortoise’s First Prince... 

"So this is the ultimate interception?" Ye Qianli was speechless as she looked at the two 
people on the field. Their opponents naturally admitted defeat and did not even want to 
fight anymore. 

Two new students met two old students, and they were both old students of the sky 
class. What was the point of fighting? Naturally, he admitted defeat. 

"Yes." Rong Mo nodded. Although he was a little surprised by Xuanwu Dynasty’s move, 
it was within his expectations. He just didn’t expect that the Seventh Prince would send 
his exclusive property to the same stage as the First Prince. 

It seemed that the First Prince was destined to be killed by the Seventh Prince. After all, 
the First Prince also had ambitions and wanted to succeed the throne as Emperor Xuan 
Wu. Moreover, he had many supporters. 

However, the First Prince’s supporters were all the royal family elders who had no real 
power, as well as a group of old civil officials. After all, he was the First Prince, and 
according to the rules, he should be the one to inherit the throne. 

"It seems that the Seventh Prince has already won the Xuanwu Imperial Court." Rong 
Mo had always been a person who knew one step ahead and could push nine steps 
ahead. Therefore, although in the eyes of others, the First Prince and Purple Spirit 
being in a group was a sign of the two brothers working together, in his eyes, it was not. 

"Don’t tell me you want to use me to kill the First Prince?" Ye Qianli was gloomy. 

Chapter 108: Be Good, Your Protest Is Overruled! 

Everyone knew that the academy had a strict rule that students could spar and fight 
fiercely! However, they were not allowed to kill each other, especially during the period 
of the academy and when they were on the same mission. 

As for the conflicts and killings between the dynasties outside the academy, the 
academy naturally did not care. Not interfering in the conflicts of forces outside the 
academy had always been the foundation of the Genius Academy. 

"If you can get rid of it with your hands, good.If he can’t, he won’t lose anything, and the 
First Prince is the biggest chess piece in this game. You have to watch him." Rong 
Moqing reminded him, his tone clearly more serious. 



"Yes." Ye Qianli didn’t want to be the Seventh Prince Xuan Tianyan’s blade, so she had 
to be careful and go all out when facing these two people! 

Otherwise, once she fell into the other party’s trap, not only would she become Xuan 
Tianyan’s blade, but she would also violate the academy’s heavenly rules! The outcome 
would definitely not be good, let alone get any A-class mission quota. 

This situation was not easy to escape from... 

"Today, we can only have the first round of the competition. After you go back, 
immediately go into seclusion. If you can’t carve a complete Divine Talisman, you don’t 
have to participate in this competition." Rong Mo said. 

“!”Ye Qianli’s eyes widened! She had to go, okay? 

"If you can’t carve it, you’re not allowed to do it," Rong Mo emphasized. 

"I..." 

"Your objection is invalid." Rong Mo knew that she was going to quibble, but he was 
serious. 

Ye Qianli was speechless. What could she say? What else could she say? This 
tyrannical tyrant! He wasn’t even the emperor, yet he was already so domineering! 

Li-er. " Ye Fengtian was at a loss for words when he saw that his daughter was clearly 
being crushed by the Crown Prince. The key was that the Crown Prince was really too 
strong, and he was really strong... 

Even Feng Lihuan could only say, "" Rong Mo, you can’t force Qianli like this. I’m her 
teacher. School hasn’t even started yet. I don’t think she has any homework. " 

“..”Rong Mo gave him a look, as if he wanted him to "experience it for himself". 

Feng Lihuan patted Ye Qianli’s shoulder and said, "" There’s no rush. Rong Mo can’t kill 
you anyway. At most, we won’t go on stage. " 

Ye Qianli was speechless. This was equivalent to not saying anything. 

Seeing that his precious student was still hanging his head, Feng Lihuan had no choice 
but to say seriously, ""Teacher, I’m serious. Rong Mo was right to be strict with you. The 
people of Black Tortoise have evil intentions. If you really want to go against Violet Spirit 
and Xuan Tianqi, you definitely have to be prepared. 



If you still want to win, to be honest, even the teacher can’t see your chances of 
winning. Therefore, no matter what your goal is, if you can’t win, you must admit defeat. 
You have to know that ’as long as there’s life, there’s hope.’ That is the key." 

" Don’t worry, teacher. I understand. " Ye Qianli knew that Feng Lihuan’s words came 
from the bottom of his heart and were for her own good, so she made a serious 
promise. 

Of course, she also knew that it was important to have someone around. However, as 
long as there was a chance, she had to win! Even if she had to use her last trump card, 
even if she had to expose her true number one talent, she would not hesitate! 

That was because... 

There was only one grandfather, and she really wanted to see him. 

"Alright, it’s good that you understand." Seeing Ye Qianli’s seriousness, Feng Lihuan 
was relieved. He knew that no matter what, Ye Qianli would know her limits. 

"Li-er..." Although Ye Fengtian did not know the exact situation, he knew that everything 
his daughter was doing now must have something to do with her old father, whose life 
and death were unknown. He could not stop her, nor did he have the right to do so. He 
could only pray that her wishes would come true. 

.. 

Not long after Violet Spirit and Xuan Tianqi left the stage, the first day of the sparring 
competition came to an end. The rules for the first day of advancement were that each 
group would only fight one round. If they lost, they would be eliminated immediately. 

The rules for tomorrow’s advancement were that the remaining 40 groups would be 
divided into eight groups and five groups for the point-based knockout competition. The 
two groups with the highest points in each group would advance and determine the top 
ten groups. 

In the point elimination competition, every win would give two points, and a draw would 
give one point. The competition system was more complicated! However, it was better 
for them to compete with each other to show their true strength. 

However ... 

" Don’t let Violet Spirit, Xuan Tianqi, Red Knife, or 1001 be in the same team. 
Otherwise, the other five teams in the same team will go home. " 



" That’s right. If there are two groups of these three ancestors in the branch, then it’s 
over. They will definitely be the ones who advance to the top ten in this branch. What’s 
the point of fighting ... " 

After the first day of the competition, the contestants were all discussing the same 
question. They were afraid that a death team would appear and be assigned to this 
team. That would really make them cry. 

What happened the next day? 

When Nan Xuan announced the members of the various branches, three waves of 
tragic wails were heard! Because it wasn’t as simple as the appearance of the Death 
Emissaries, but... 

"The third team, a group of Red Knife and Liao Xuecheng;Ye Qianli and Su Lianhua 
from Group Two, Zhang Bajun and Luo Youli from Group Three, and Luo Youli from 
Group Two.Team 4, Xiao Xueying and Qian Jianhao, Team 5, Zi Ling and Xuan Tianqi, 
Team 6, and Team 7.Six groups..." 

As Nan Genchao announced the members of the eighth group, the tragic wails of the 
winners became more and more tragic. 

“..” 

The surrounding crowd was also dumbfounded. 

In the warm-up match the day before, the three groups that were favored were all 
divided into the third team. The other five groups in the third team were all tragic 
sacrifices! 

Of course, the situation of the other four teams was obviously better, but this third team 
was simply...It was too much! 

"I’m afraid 1001 won’t even make it into the top ten." 

"Definitely not. Red Knife is a second rank talent. Although his teammates are 
freshmen, they are not scammers.1,001 is only a level one talent. Although his combat 
strength looks good, he hasn’t awakened for a long time. He can only be considered a 
level one intermediate talent. The key is that he has a pig teammate." 

"Yes, pig teammates are the key! I’m afraid 1001 will be eliminated early." For a 
moment, the hot topic was that Ye Qianli had a stupid teammate and would not be able 
to get far. 



As for Purple Spirit and Xuan Tianqi, no one talked about them at all, because they 
would definitely advance into the top ten! It was definitely not a problem. This was 
destined to be a battle between Red Knife and Ye Qianli. 

"You really know how to play. You want to stop me in the top ten." Ye Qianli smiled 
when she heard the announcement. 

However, her face was obviously pale at the moment. It was obvious that she had been 
through a lot last night. It was not as simple as not sleeping. After all, she was already a 
talent. Normally, she would not be so listless after not sleeping for a few days. 

"Still not recovered?" Rong Mo frowned when he saw her pale face. 

Ye Qianli nodded, feeling a little dizzy. Neither she nor Rong Mo had expected that she 
would consume so much energy after successfully drawing the Divine Talisman! He 
almost fainted. 

Rong Moshen glanced at her and suddenly said, ""Come closer." 

“?”Ye Qianli didn’t understand what he meant, but her dizzy head was slapped on his 
shoulder by a beautiful prince! 

Well ... Yes! Not only that... 

Chapter 109: Rong Nuannuan Drowned! 

Rong Mo’s long and slender palm had already grasped Ye Qianli’s soft side profile at 
the same time. He directly pulled Ye Qianli onto his body and buried her face into his 
neck. 

"Hey, f * ck!" 

Red Knife, who had wanted to come over to them today, almost choked on this 
unexpected display of affection and almost forgot to breathe. 

Feng Lihuan was speechless. 

Ye Fengtian was speechless. 

They wanted to ask, what was going on? 

Not only did they not understand, even Ye Qianli, who was in the middle of it, did not 
understand! At this moment, her brain could not think at all. She had already been 
"fainted" by the scent of her favorite beautiful prince. 



She was already a little dizzy, and now that she had been ’patted’ on the head, she was 
even given such a huge shock! Her breath was filled with clean and refreshing snow 
breath. This... 

"Close your eyes." 

However, Rong Mo, the leader of the group, was still speaking in a serious tone, as if he 
was ordering his own soldiers. Ye Qianli, who had indeed been led by him, closed her 
eyes obediently. 

However, her brain was completely white, like a snowflake screen without signal... 

However, this state did not last long. She could feel a clear stream as cold as a 
mountain stream flowing into her brain from Rong Mo’s jade-like fingertips. 

For a moment, her groggy mind was like an old field that had been cracked after a long 
drought, waking up like rain! The slight swelling headache was also slowly fading away. 

As a result, the bullet screen of the Magic Box exploded. " Wow, you’re such a beautiful 
prince! To actually be able to pass his spiritual force to you, it seems that he is really 
abnormal." 

Ye Qianli was speechless. She had always known that the beautiful prince was a 
pervert, but she did not expect him to...Will ... Yes, he would use this position to help 
her regain her energy. 

"But don’t just stand there foolishly. You have to quickly adjust your breathing and 
cooperate with your recovery! Otherwise, just relying on him to transfer your spiritual 
power will take too long to recover! Moreover, he is also very harmful to the body." The 
Magic Box explained seriously in the bullet comments. 

Ye Qianli didn’t waste any time. She immediately calmed down and adjusted her 
breathing, focusing on entering a deep sleep. 

Sleeping was usually the best for a sea of consciousness that had been exhausted! The 
most effective recovery method was unless there was a special spirit-nourishing pill. 

However, with Ye Qianli’s current condition, ordinary pills with special effects would not 
work on her. Otherwise, Rong Mo would not have done it himself. 

Rong Mo naturally sensed Ye Qianli’s active cooperation. 

He lowered his gaze to look at the person he was pressing on his shoulder. His deep 
and unfathomable black eyes were obviously filled with unconcealed admiration. 



However, his eyelashes were very long, and his eyes were like a thick black feather fan, 
covering all the light in his eyes. It made people feel that he was looking at his fiancée 
with "deep affection". 

Moreover, Ye Qianli was already in a deep sleep, so her body naturally leaned against 
him. Her face was completely buried in Rong Mo’s neck, so no one knew that she was 
asleep. 

So ... 

“!” 

Everyone who saw this scene was stunned. Red Knife, Feng Lihuan, and Ye Fengtian 
were the first to be stunned, followed by the teachers nearby, then the old students of 
the Heaven Class not far away, and then people from all walks of life. 

This ... 

"Senior Sister Ye, you really should have confessed earlier. That way, Junior Brother 
Rong would definitely be yours! Look at him. He was usually cold and aloof. Now, in 
order to comfort his fiancée, he actually hugged her in public to comfort her! It’s so 
warm..." 

"That’s right! Oh my god, I really didn’t expect that a person as cold as ice like Junior 
Brother Rong would actually have such a soft and affectionate side. Oh my god!" 

"Oh no, I like Junior Brother Rong even more. What should I do? Oh my god, that Ye 
Qianli, I...I...I’m so jealous of her. Oh my god! Let go of my Junior Brother Rong, let me 
do 
it...Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa
aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa
aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa
aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaa 

Even the female students of the Heaven Class had been completely " conquered " by 
Rong Mo. In the past, everyone had thought that he was too cold! It was too hard to see 
through, no matter how handsome or powerful he was! He felt that he was not a 
boyfriend or husband candidate, but a perfect Prince Charming. 

But now? 

This was definitely a Prince Charming husband that everyone wanted to bring home! 

"I’m blind, I’m blind...欸，欸.. I can’t take it anymore, I’m blind..." Red Knife touched his 

eyes and felt that he was completely blinded by the sweetness of these two people. 



"Unbelievable..." Feng Lihuan also shook his head and sighed continuously. He was 
both amazed and choked. This precious new student of his had been plucked just like 
that. 

Yes, although it was decided long ago, it wasn’t that obvious back then. Now, it was 
very obvious...She was really plucked, plucked... 

"Me too." Ye Fengtian was also shocked. He did not expect this! The crown prince of 
the Vermillion Bird Dynasty was actually so nice to his daughter. 

Eh, daughter, it’s not that father is a traitor and has a relapse of old habits. It’s really that 
His Highness the Crown Prince is really not bad, really not bad! 

For a moment, the entire training ground seemed to be filled with pink bubbles. Many 
people didn’t listen to the announcement of the branch and looked at the two of them. 

However, the freshmen didn’t have much of an impression of Rong Mo at first. After all, 
they didn’t know much about him. They only thought that he was extremely handsome 
and was a perfect match for Ye Qianli. However, they just had to take a few more 
glances at him. There was no need to keep watching the two of them fall in love. 

However, the senior student was too focused and shocked! They just watched in a 
daze, so no one paid any attention to Xuan Zinan. When the elimination round began, 
no one was very excited. 

Moreover ... 

What made the followers pay more and more attention was! Rong Mo was still hugging 
Ye Qianli even after six or seven elimination rounds. 

In order to save time, the training ground was large enough. When everyone came this 
morning, the sparring platform had been increased from one to five. Therefore, the five 
small branches were conducting the elimination rounds at the same time. 

There was no need to draw lots for the knockout matches. Group One would first 
challenge the groups behind them one by one, followed by Group Two...And so on. 

As for the first group of the third team, it was Red Knife and Liao Xuecheng. Red Knife 
had admitted defeat the moment he entered the arena. What could a freshman like Liao 
Xuecheng do? He could only accept it. 

Therefore, Ye Qianli didn’t even need to fight in the first round to win. It was Ye Qianli 
and Su Lianhua from group two who challenged her one by one, so she had no choice 
but to step down. 

But what about Ye Qianli? 



"You’re awake." When Rong Mo’s slender fingers patted Ye Qianli’s face, she did not 
move at all. She was obviously asleep... 

Chapter 110: The Climax Is Here! 

Then, he looked at Ye Qianli’s hands. She was already hugging Rong Mo’s waist in her 
deep sleep...She slept so soundly that she almost drooled. 

"Idiot, wake up! It’s your turn." The Magic Box had no choice but to cooperate with Rong 
Mo, sending bullet comments in Ye Qianli’s mind. 

" Ye Qianli and Su Lianhua from the third team, come on stage. " Old Zhu announced. 

Because there were five arenas today, Nan Xuan wouldn’t be able to handle all of them 
by himself. Four veteran examiners were transferred to be the judges, and Old Zhu was 
one of them. He was the most senior! He had the right to choose which team to host 
first, so he chose Ye Qianli’s team. 

Otherwise, if Nan Xuan was the referee, even if Red Knife and the others admitted 
defeat in the first round, Nan Xuan would probably use a chicken feather as an arrow 
and force Ye Qianli to go up. 

However, in the eighth match, Old Zhu had no other choice. Su Lianhua had already 
entered the match after his name was called. But Ye Qianli... 

"Idiot, you win!" Ye Qianli couldn’t wake up even after the Magic Box tried to wake her 
up. She was speechless. 

As for Rong Mo? 

He looked at Ye Qianli again, but she showed no signs of waking up. He clenched his 
fist! He pinched Ye Qianli’s face without any hesitation. 

"Hiss!" 

Rong Mo’s grip was so heavy that Ye Qianli gasped and opened her eyes! She felt as if 
the right side of her face had fallen off. It was so painful... 

"Go on stage." 

Rong Mo stared at the pair of open eyes and said coldly, waking up Ye Qianli from her 
daze. 

"My turn?" However, Ye Qianli, who had only taken a short nap, felt a little silly. 

"If you don’t go up, you’ll be eliminated." Rong Mo said. 



When Ye Qianli heard the word " eliminated ", she immediately perked up. Then, she 
noticed that Su Lianhua was already standing on a sparring platform. Old Zhu repeated 
loudly, " Ye Qianli, come on up. " 

"Here!" 

" Yes! " Ye Qianli responded and quickly let go of her hands. She didn’t realize that she 
was hugging the beautiful prince to sleep! She had already rushed to the stage. 

"Puff!" 

" Hahaha, this One Thousand One is a little cute. Why does he look like he just woke 
up? Did he fall asleep because he was sad and perverted Rong comforted him? " 

"I think so, hahaha! She just looks like she’s not awake yet ..." The old students of the 
sky class nearby who saw it clearly all laughed. 

Some of the teachers couldn’t help but laugh. They felt that this year’s young genius, 
who was like a shooting star and had swept through the freshmen arena, was also very 
cute when he was muddle-headed. He was a good match for Rong Mo, who was as 
shrewd as a demon. 

Brother Ye, was Li-er also like this when she was young? " Feng Lihuan asked Ye 
Fengtian. 

"Uh ..." Ye Fengtian, this incompetent father, could not answer for the time being. 

However, he suddenly remembered that when his daughter was very young, she would 
often be taken out by her old father. Every time she came back, her little face would be 
toot and her eyes would be sparkling with excitement and joy. 

However, after his father went to guard the border, he slowly... 

He didn’t hear his daughter’s laughter again. He had even forgotten that his daughter 
could smile. Only now did he have a slight impression of her. 

" Yes, before she could even say anything, she would follow her grandfather around 
happily. Her grandfather was pestered by her and wished he could carry her with him 
every day. If it weren’t for the fact that it was too dangerous to guard the border, her 
grandfather would have brought her along. " 

Ye Fengtian said in a hoarse voice. At that time, he should be the one guarding the 
border. That way, his daughter would not have to suffer so much. 



"Hahaha! I think so too. You’re already so old, but you still look so silly." Feng Lihuan 
did not pay attention to the emotions in Ye Fengtian’s words. After all, although he was 
smiling, his heart was already in his throat. 

Ye Qianli still didn’t need to fight in the first round. Red Knife still admitted defeat. He 
had obviously given up on entering the top ten. After all, he had already tested the 
power of his hidden weapons. 

Ye Qianli won the second and third matches without a doubt. Although Su Lianhua did 
not have much of a presence, he did not drag her down and obediently became the 
background. 

Until the fourth match! 

" Next group, Violet Spirit, Xuan Tianqi, go up on stage. " After Old Zhu finished reading 
these two names, his heart skipped a beat. He knew that if the two sides were to fight, it 
would definitely be the most exciting match in this competition between the new and old 
students! 

However- 

"There’s no need to go on stage. I admit defeat." Ye Qianli said. 

Su Lianhua was obviously stunned! 

"Whoosh!" 

The scene was in an uproar! 

Even though the crowd had high hopes for Purple Spirit and Xuan Tianqi, no one 
expected the number one freshman of this year-Ye Qianli! This amazing person who 
had swept the freshmen assessment field with 1,001 points actually admitted defeat 
directly. 

"How can you admit defeat?" Su Lianhua stared at Ye Qianli in disbelief and said, "" 
Those two are the enemies of the Vermillion Bird Dynasty. One is the First Prince of the 
Black Tortoise Dynasty, and the other is the advisor of the Seventh Prince! " 

"I admit defeat. If you can do it, you can fight." Ye Qianli replied. 

Su Lianhua almost vomited blood when he heard that. She, she...Of course she 
couldn’t. Of course she wouldn’t. 

Su Lianhua, Ye Qianli has admitted defeat. Are you sure you want to fight? " The 
referee, Old Zhu, asked as if he was confirming it, causing the crowd to burst into 
laughter. 



"No, no, no. I admit defeat..." Su Lianhua felt like she had lost all her face. She knew 
what everyone was laughing at. Didn’t they think that she wasn’t even qualified to hit 
them? 

Su Lianhua had had enough of being humiliated in public time and time again! She felt 
that it was all thanks to Ye Qianli, but if she didn’t want to be used, why would she 
become a clown? 

" Alright, then Zi Ling and Xuan Tianqi don’t need to go up. Next group..." Old Zhu 
announced the results directly, and the elimination round continued without any ripples. 

"Looks like it’s impossible to stop her from entering the top ten." Seeing this, Violet Spirit 
knew that Ye Qianli would admit defeat when she fought against Xuan Tianqi in the next 
round. 

"Then it’s fine if it’s in the final battle." Xuan Tianyan didn’t care. He was certain that Ye 
Qianli had no chance of winning. 

Of course, his goal wasn’t just to make Ye Qianli lose. He wanted to cripple this woman 
and the last pillar of the Northern Region Army. He wanted the Ye family to be doomed! 

Vermillion Bird Crown Princess Consort? Heh ... 

Xuan Tianyan smirked mockingly and stared at Rong Mo playfully. When they met 
again, Ye Qianli continued to admit defeat and advanced to the top ten with the second 
place in the small branch. 

Red Knife’s group was eliminated, and the competition continued uneventfully until the 
top three were out. Until Ye Qianli and Su Lianhua eliminated the third runner-up and 
became the second runner-up. The climax was here. 

"The sparring competition has ended here, and the battle for first and second place will 
begin! Two groups of students, Zi Ling, Xuan Tianqi, Ye Qianli, and Su Lianhua, please 
come up." Nan Xuan finally announced. 

 


