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My Talent Is A Bit Weird




Chapter One: The Old Iron Body

    "Well ......"

    The noisy sounds in his ears gradually woke Jiang You up from his sleep, the classroom was chattering, I don't know what everyone was discussing.

    It's noisy.

    Rubbing his sleepy eyes, Jiang You let out a long yawn.

    Making sure no one was around to notice him, he quietly leaned down and shoved half his head into the desk.

    A white robe with slight tears was crumpled into a ball and appeared.

    Name: Jiang You

    Body: 6

    Essence: 6

    Spirit: 6

    Available points: 0

    Realm: None

    I'm going! There's been a change?

    Blinking, Jiang You's heart skipped a beat.

    Yesterday, this ancestral white robe didn't know what had gone wrong, and a line of words would surface when gazing at it. However, Jiang You had been drumming for most of the night, but he didn't find anything special.

    I brought it to school today and was surprised to see a new twist on the white robe.

    That wasn't all, as he watched, the white-robed handwriting blurred again and a new line of options emerged.

    Talent:

    Optional:

    1. Lord of Jurisprudence

    2. King of All Weapons

    3. The Body of Steel

    What's going on?

    Eyes trembling, in a certain point of reading a novel for so long, Jiang You instantly realized what was going on, he was going to send this!

    After exhaling a few deep breaths, the white robe didn't offer an explanation, and Jiang You focused his tentative gaze on the Lord of Dharma Reason.

    "Not optional."

    What do you mean!

    Jiang You froze and looked at the King of All Weapons again

    "Not optional."

    "The Body of Steel has been selected, will the talent be loaded immediately?"

 ？？？？？

    "There are three options two can't be chosen, are you playing me?"

    Jiang You blinded, his own this gold finger seems a little ...... not quite the same?

    "Hey! What are you doing, Jiang You, you're listless these days."

    Just then, a little chubby face disliked his arm with a look of excitement.

    "Eh? Why did you bring that robe from your house?" Skimming over his eyes, Liu Yuqiang was flabbergasted for a moment, then excitedly said, "Look at Weibo, it's all blown up!"

    "What?" Jiang You raised his head in confusion.

    "The martial arts entrance exam has been moved up! Hahahahaha, it's already the middle of March, you'll have to go to the entrance exam in May!"

    "The martial arts exam was moved up?"

    Jiang You froze, then shook his head, the first thing to do, or the main thing is to figure out this gold finger of his own, originally he was considering whether to switch to the literature examination, now the white robe change has given him new hope.

    "Why aren't you even surprised?" Liu Yuqiang scratched his head, "Planning to give up and go to the literature exam with me?"

    "No, let's talk about it." Jiang You shook his head again and asked, "Liu Yuqiang, do you know about the Body of Steel?"

    "What do you mean?"

    "I had a dream in which there was a man, an alien I should say. His name was Clark Kent, and he could chew iron at three, go up into the sky at six, and blow up aircraft carriers at fifteen with his pants on the outside."

    "Ah, so?" Liu Yuqiang was baffled.

    "He is called Superman and has a body of steel. What do you think, what kind of iron should his body be?"

    "Is it ...... composite spirit iron?"

    "It's not right. Edelman alloy isn't right either, vibranium isn't right, it should be old iron because there's nothing wrong with old iron."

    "......" choked on the spot, Liu Yuqiang laughed nervously and poked him in the arm, "Jiang You are really humorous, I'm stupid, this brain of yours is better than mine, participate in the liberal arts college entrance exams more good."

    That's not stupid, you're naive.

    Jiang You sighed and buried his head back into his desk to read his robes.

    There was a sudden blurring of the original talent, which stabilized after a few seconds.

    Talent:

    Optional: Body of Old Iron

    I KAM! Are you kidding me?

    His face instantly darkened, the name of the talent could still change at the drop of a hat?

    Pulling his head out of the book case, Jiang You didn't know what to spit out.

    Tinkerbell ......

    The bell resumed ringing and a female teacher with an imposing face walked into the classroom holding a folder.

    Class teacher Li Nan? Isn't this class the gym teacher?

    Seemingly aware of the students' doubts, Li Nan opened the folder and spoke, "The students should all know the news as well, and I've come here temporarily to talk about the matter of the advancement of the martial arts exam."

    "The martial arts exam is going to be reformed, this is something that has been revealed before, I just didn't expect it to be so sudden. First of all, according to the latest instructions from Xia Hua State, it is true that the Martial Examination is going to be differentiated from the Cultural Examination, and that it is going to be held earlier this year."

    "Holy shit, it's even true!?"

    "Gosh, it's more than half a month early, why wasn't this news put out six months earlier?"

    "That's right, this just half an hour ago on the scarf hot search, who suffered ah."

    Hands pressed down, quieter, Li Nan continued, "Everyone also do not have to worry, this martial arts examination ...... looks more at the talent, will use a special instrument to test, even if the physical quality is not high students also have hope... ..."

    Jiang You wasn't listening to what the homeroom teacher was saying in the back anymore, he was looking at his white robe with a tangled face.

    "Are you the system?"

    ......

    "Are you the system baby?"

    OK, it doesn't look like it.

    "Okay, load it up, old iron body."

    Appointedly, he closed his eyes, however, the next moment, Jiang You violently opened his eyes.

    Knock!

    Knock!

    The heart shook, then shook again, and surges of blood burst forth, instantly raging through the veins.

    Pain!

    It was as if every cell in his entire body had been crushed and reorganized, and extreme pain instantly surged into his brain!

    "Ho ...... ho ......"

    With his eyelids upturned and his brain struck by lightning, Jiang You instantly paralyzed on the table.

    "And this policy change is also very humane, because the time of the cultural examination of the martial arts examination is different, all people can enroll in two at the same time, anyway, intend to cultural examination of the students can be directly tested, did not record on the return to the cultural examination ...... well, has been enrolled in the martial arts examination of the students need to carry out the final classification, read the name of the Classmates a moment with me ......"

    "Hey! What's wrong with you, Jiang You! Jiang You? Jiang You!"

    Liu Yuqiang let out a cry of surprise.

    Poof!

    In the next second, Jiang You fell headfirst to the ground.

    "It's over teacher! Jiang You his martial arts exam was too stressful and pumped over! Oh my god, he's foaming at the mouth!"

    Fat ass!

    Before passing out, Jiang You heard his panicked and sandy shouts.

    When I opened my eyes again, I was already in the middle of the hospital.

    "That hurt. ......"

    With a flash of teeth bared, Jiang You looked at the ceiling with his eyes lifeless.

    "Awake?"

    "Ah ...... doctor." Jiang You twisted his head.

    "Eh, it looks okay, eat whatever you want."

    The doctor pushed the gold-rimmed glasses on the bridge of his nose.

    "No ...... it's not that serious, is it?" The corners of Jiang You's mouth twitched.

    "You have a very special disease."

    "What?"

    "We intend to name it after you." Ignoring Jiang You, who had a head full of black lines, the doctor continued, "Unknown reasons for falling into a coma, but your physical qualities have increased. Nah, this is the medicine prescribed for you, take it three times a day."

    "But there are only three tablets of this medicine?" Jiang You was baffled, and when he turned it over, there were a few words printed on the back of the pills: stomach-strengthening and eliminating tablets.

    What kind of hospital is this!

    "Well, it's getting late, you should rest early, your uncle has something to do, he'll pick you up tomorrow."

    With that, he turned and left the room.

    Perform [Normal] Breathing Exercise, available points +0.1

    Perform [Normal] Speaking Exercise, available points +0.1

    Perform [Normal] Blink Exercise, available points +0.1

    ......

    What's this?

    Dumbfounded, Jiang You was once again baffled as he looked at the subtitles rising in front of his eyes.




Chapter 2: Entering the Dream

    "This ......"

    With a thought, a white robe silently hovered in a darkness.

    Is this in my head?

    Jiang You was stunned.

    Name: Jiang You

    Body: 9

    Fine: 8

    Spirit: 6

    Available points: 0.5

    Realm: None

    Talent:

    1. The Body of Old Iron: By exercising you can keep getting stronger and gaining points. And the hairstyle is fixed from now on, the hair will not grow voluntarily without being damaged, because there is nothing wrong with the old iron. (Note: with the dream, the effect of exercise will be greatly increased) There is nothing wrong with God's special old iron!

    Instantly his face darkened, but soon, his attention was drawn to the very first line.

    Exercise to get stronger?

    Jiang You's expression gradually became excited.

    Look at that, even breathing can add up to a point, so wouldn't that make you stronger even in your sleep?

    One day to run Team America, five days to race Green Fat, and one month to be Saitama.

    Oh sorry forgot, it's hard to go bald with that talent.

    Please select a new talent:

    Unknown: Please enter the dream

    A new talent? Into the dream?

    Jiang You foolishly looked at the newly appeared hints and was a bit puzzled.

    "Into the Dream ...... put me to sleep?"

    Tossing and turning didn't understand what it meant, Jiang You simply lay down, and with a thought, the two words "Entering the Dream" really appeared in front of his eyes.

    Choosing to confirm, the consciousness gradually sank, then dots of light appeared around them, to the point where the light became more and more bright, very bright but not blinding, lasted for a few seconds, and the light and shadows quickly receded, the Open your eyes again and your surroundings have changed drastically.

    Jiang You stood on the playground, dressed in military green while surrounded by men and women dressed the same as himself.

    Seems to be on a buildup?

    Entering the Dream (I): Basic Training

    Unknown space and time, within the territory of China, a hundred years ago, a biochemical crisis swept across the globe, and a horrible virus spread rapidly. After the Great Famine and the Great Dark Age, mankind has rekindled the fire of civilization, cleared away the mutant beasts, recaptured the cities and returned to the ground.

    You are a new-age super-soldier who has been selected for the Super Soldier Battalion because of your excellent bloodline.

    Your Instructor: Wang Tiehan seems to be in possession of a powerful secret skill that is unknown to the public, and you may be able to obtain this secret skill after his death ......

    Grace!

    His face changed, and after silently digesting the hints shoved into his mind, Jiang You couldn't help but feel his heart skip a beat.

    This is too exciting. You want to kill someone right off the bat?

    No, it is not for me to kill people, when this instructor dies, I can get the same ...... But ...... hell knows how many years the instructor can still live.

    "Recruits!"

    At this time, Wang Tiehan shouted, good guy, this voice down almost did not put Jiang You ear whole waste.

    "I know that amongst you, there are rich sons and daughters, and so-called geniuses, but when you come to this Super Warrior Camp, you'll all be honest with me!" Wang Tiehan had a long scar on the right side of his face, the scar moved when he said this, and his ferocious appearance was afraid that he could directly scare elementary school students to tears.

    "The following roll call will begin!"

    "Kirichi Asamu"

    "Here!"

    "Hong Hugh Kensief."

    "Here!"

    ......

    "Last one, soy sauce ...... sorry, Jiang You?"

    "To." Jiang You was still a bit puzzled.

    Putting away the roll call, Wang Tiehan looked at him with interest, "You're that Jiang You from the Titan Country?"

    "Titan ...... Ah yes, it s me." Jiang You nodded, could not help but shrink his neck, Wang Tiehan's gaze was too sharp, being swept by that gaze, it was as if a knife had scraped his body.

    "You're this year's Rookie of the Year, you don't look so good, come out! Let's practice alone!"

    "Ah ...... ah?!"

    Jiang You subconsciously stepped forward.

    One look at the other's arms, which were as thick as his thighs, gave him the urge to cry.

    Single practice a hammer!

    "Come on, get closer!"

    Jiang You had to take a few more steps forward until the two were about a meter apart.

    "Just this?" Wang Tiehan revealed a teasing smile, his gaze as if a falcon was watching its prey, "Thin arms and thin legs, the level of this newcomer king seems a bit weak."

    Jiang You forced a smile.

    "Come on, hit me full force ......"

    Bang!

    In the next second, his fist ruthlessly smashed into Wang Tiehan's nose.

    "Coach! No, is the instructor alright?" Jiang You retracted his fist sheepishly.

    "Ahem! The reaction speed is really good, but the force still leaves something to be desired."

    "Instructor Wang ...... nose ......" Jiang You awkwardly pointed to his nose, and then touched his pocket, not to mention, really turned out a piece of paper, " Instructor you wipe."

    Two lines of bright red blood ran right down his nose.

    "No need, in a real battlefield, there's no time to pay attention to this!" Wang Tiehan's face twitched slightly.

    "Jiang You are very good, sensing my weakness, before I fought with the Golden Claw Rat King, my nose was severely damaged. Not to mention this, next I'm going to be serious, once again to me ......"

    Bang!

    There's more blood flowing.

    "The only martial art under the sun is quickness, take advantage of the enemy's relaxation to strike swiftly and thunderously. Instructor, am I doing okay?"

    Jiang You once again awkwardly handed over the paper.

    Gulp.

    He clearly saw the knot in Wang Tiehan's throat float.

    "Worthy of being the newcomer king, Jiang You is really powerful."

    "No way, Instructor Wang is said to be especially facetious, how could he be attacked, it must be because Jiang You is too powerful."

    "Yes, yes, you have a point."

    You guys are crazy! It's obvious that he didn't hide, okay?

    The expression on Jiang You's face paused.

    "You did ...... very well, worthy of being the newcomer king." Wang Tiehan's forehead veins throbbed, and he particularly aggravated his pronunciation on the three words "Newcomer King".

    In the next second, without warning, he roared at the team, "What are you still looking at! Hurry up and run laps for me! Fifteen laps per person, and if you can't finish in ten minutes, add another fifteen laps!"

    Fifteen laps!

    One lap is four hundred meters, fifteen laps is six thousand meters!

    The trainees blanched.

    Wiping the blood on the tip of his nose with his hand, Wang Tiehan let out a sardonic smile, picked up the whip that was placed on the ground before, and casually swung it, and the whip exploded in the air with a bang.

    "There are rewards for the top ranked ones, and the bottom ranked ones ...... hehehe. I'll see who dares to be lazy, I'll make him look good! Hurry up and run for me!"

    In order to avoid the instructor from finding fault, Jiang You also made an immediate decision, and at that moment, he turned around and rushed onto the runway.

    "Whoa! Charge! Can't be left behind by Jiang You!"

    "Done and done! I'm a weak runner!"

    Forty to fifty cadets swarmed onto the track, but quickly pulled out of gear due to their different qualities.

    "You, are too slow!"

    Snap!

    A whip went down, a sharp red mark.

    "Breathing unperturbed, obviously there's still room for maneuver, not fighting for the top places nor falling at the end, trying to let off steam?"

    Snap!

    Another whip went down, skin and flesh in two.

    "Jiang swim to you ...... you ...... you just deserve to be beaten!"

    Snap!

    "Ah!" The fiery pain in his back caused Jiang You to grimace for a while.

    Damn Wang Tiehan, taking personal revenge!

    Perform [Excellent] long-distance running exercise, available points +1.5

    Perform [Excellent] Whipping Exercise, +1.5 available points

    ......

    Body: 9

    Fine: 8

    Spirit: 6

    Available points: 4.8

    Extra points! I want to add points!

    The 4 point count was instantly empty, and the next moment the 9 behind the body became 13

    The steep increase of a large strand of strength in his body caused Jiang You's body to tremble, and the fiery pain in his back seemed to have lessened a lot.

    "Farewell!"

    With the force of his feet, Jiang You directly leaped out, and his speed was actually much faster than before.

    "This kid?!" Face slightly changed, Wang Tiehan coldly grunted and yelled, "Jiang You you kid still have the strength right, you give me to run thirty laps!"

    Saying that, he also launched his feet and chased after Jiang You, as long as his speed was slowed down, the whip was thrown up in the next second.

    "Ahh! Ouch, ouch, ouch!"

    The screaming was like killing a pig.

    Twenty minutes later, Jiang You was seen lying unimaginatively on the lawn, his chest rising and falling, his breathing heavy like a blower.

    Extra points! I want more points!

    Body: 13

    Points available: 1 (2.7 points locked in)

    Only allowed to add 5 points?

Chapter III. Basic training

    "Head up and chest out! Lower back power, talking about you Jiang You, what are you planning to do with that big pouting ass?"

    "Be fast, and faster! Don't wait until you're dead before you can throw a punch!"

    "All of you, seriously, if you want to die in the mouth of a mutant beast you can lay down on the ground and rest now!"

    ......

    "Hoo...... hoo...... what the hell am I doing here?"

    Lying on all fours on the lawn, Jiang You was so tired that he didn't even want to lift his arms.

    Body: 14

    Fine: 8

    Spirit: 6

    Points available: 0 (6.3 points locked in)

    Realm: None

    Talent:

    1. The Body of Old Iron

    Come to this place has been half a month, available points at the beginning will continue to rise, to later increase more and more slowly, and even a day or two will only add 0.1, I do not know because of the "resistance" or because of their own physical quality improved too much.

    "Faster! Speed up again! Look at Jiang You, he finished his mission a long time ago, you're just dragging your feet if you're on the battlefield!"

    Looking at Wang Tiehan, who kept roaring angrily on the other side of the playground, Jiang You sighed.

    Hell, this guy doesn't look like he's going to die suddenly and suddenly anyways.

    Staying up until the instructor died of natural causes? Jiang You was afraid that he wouldn't be able to survive him.

    Nope, definitely need to find my own way to complete the task.

    Rubbing his sore muscles, Jiang You climbed up from the ground and walked towards the dormitory building.

    All this time, he'd wandered all around.

    Outside the closed training center is a vast stretch of yellow land that can't be seen at a glance. Yesterday, there were a few large armed trucks carrying things that drove into the training base, presumably to deliver supplies.

    In addition to the trainees, there were many instructors and the like, but none of them would take the initiative to greet each other, so there was nothing special.

    Jiang You planned to sneak into Wang Tiehan's room to see if there were any clues.

    The morning training had ended, and no one cared about him at this moment, and the journey was smooth enough to enter the room.

    "Diary?"

    As soon as he entered, Jiang You noticed an old book placed on the table.

    February 2,     2178, today is my 18th Bar Mitzvah and the day I entered my first Super Soldier training camp, what kind of monsters were in the camp at the same time ......

    February 3,     2178 I can't, the intensity of this training is horrible, it's only the second day and I really can't keep up ......

    On February 10,     2178, I gave up, the close combat class wasn't for me, I'd better explore other directions of development.

    ......

    March 4,     2179, the captain died ......

    "What are you doing?"

    Suddenly, Wang Tiehan's voice came from the doorway, scaring Jiang You so much that his hand shivered and the diary snapped and fell to the ground.

    "Hey ...... Instructor Wang, I went to the wrong room, but I saw a diary on the table and was curious to read it."

    "Meh."

    Wang Tiehan grunted coldly and walked over to pick up the date book and stuffed it into the middle of the drawer, "One more lesson for you, don't concentrate all your mind on one thing when you're not sure if it's safe around you"

    "Ah ...... right right."

    Expecting that he would be scolded by the skin head, he didn't expect Wang Tiehan to be very calm, Jiang You scratched his head.

    For half a day, without hearing Wang Tiehan speak, Jiang You raised his head with some doubt.

    "Tsk." Wang Tiehan looked puzzled, "You're quite like a friend I used to have."

    "Uh ...... is he as handsome as me?"

    "Hehe, can be much more handsome than you." Wang Tiehan hummed disdainfully, "What are you still standing here for, what should you do ......"

    "Alarm! Alarm!"

    Just then, a piercingly sharp alarm sounded inside the base, and red lights flashed up steeply in the corridors.

    "Level 1 alarm!?" Wang Tiehan's face changed drastically, and he quickly took out a special walkie-talkie from his pocket, "Attention everyone, gather at the playground, the instructor is arranging for the trainees to be evacuated through a secret passage, instructor gather!"

    "Go!" Wang Tiehan slapped Jiang You on the shoulder.

    "Good ......"

    By the time the two arrived at the playground, the crowd was already organized in an orderly line.

    "Reporting to Team Wang, a huge wave of mutant beasts has been spotted to the east, fifteen kilometers away from the base, there's a problem with the detection device, and the trainee escape routes have been destroyed in advance!"

    "These grandsons came prepared." Wang Tiehan's face was instantly gloomy.

    "Team Wang, how do we ......"

    However, before he could finish his sentence, Wang Tiehan whooshed and leaped out, and the next moment, there was a loud thud.

    Wang Tiehan choked his neck and ruthlessly smashed it into the ground, and after the clicking sound, the ground was instantly covered with spiderweb-like cracks.

    "Team Wang!"

    "Instructor?"

    "Letting deviants mix into our intensive training center, you guys are really good!" Wang Tiehan coldly grimaced as a murderous aura gradually filled out.

    "Ho ...... ho ...... you ...... are all going to die ...... are all going to die! "

    As if answering his words, a maniacal grin appeared on the team member's face, and his entire body complexion shifted towards a grayish-black color, and after a few seconds, his facial features were twisted and ghastly, and eventually his body convulsed, and he was out of breath.

    The crowd looked at each other, not knowing what to say for a moment.

    "Prepare to meet the battle!" With a wave of his hand, Wang Tiehan commanded, and instructors of all levels gathered on the east side.

    Boom Boom Boom ......

    Standing on the wall of the training camp, a dark shadow appeared on the distant horizon with the naked eye, the earth rumbled and rattled, and in front of such a horrifying torrent, personal power seemed so insignificant.

    What's more, there weren't many people in the training camp in the first place, and all of them added up to only a hundred or so people, not two hundred at the end, so what could they resist?

    The sound of the earth trembling grew stronger and stronger, and the raging tide of beasts came even closer to the base, and the crowd finally got a good look at it.

    Rows and rows of beasts are three or four meters in size, the body is greenish-gray, eyes flashing red, not to mention the beast tide, just take out one, Jiang You feel that they are enough to beat.

    "Big trouble." Wang Tiehan's face grew cold, "Defense system on."

    As the words fell, the sound of clicking and scraping resounded from the walls, and one by one, cast metal heavy machine guns and howitzers were loaded out.

    "It doesn't work, does it ......"

    A crowd of trainees were pale, and even half of the ones with poor mental quality had already covered their faces and shed tears.

    Confirming the distance, Wang Tiehan gave an order, and immediately afterward, the bullets that covered the sky instantly spurted out.

    Orange tongues of fire formed a line, and a terrifying storm of bullets swept through, even the huge size of the mutant beast was still easily torn apart.

    But the beast tide army was still gradually advancing, and it wouldn't take more than a few tens of seconds to arrive under the fence.

    "Team Wang, what do we do?"

    "Fuckin' blame you! What kind of intensive training center are you? Why did you pick the address here! How else are we going to leave!"

    "Damn, to die Instructor Wang you guys die first, I'm going to the south!"

    "Wang team ...... Why don't we break out somewhere else first and take a look?"

    The trainees walked away and dispersed, and in the face of such a desperate situation, several instructors were a bit shaken.

    "Jiang You, what do you think?"

    Wang Tiehan suddenly asked him.




Chapter 4: New Talents

    "Me? I think it ...... it's a dead end."

    Jiang You touched his nose, not quite understanding why the question was asked about himself.

    The immediate environment was obviously not very conducive to jokes, but it was really hard for him to raise his nerves knowing that he was in a dream world.

    "Deadlocked? No, not yet." Wang Tiehan smiled contemptuously.

    As soon as the words fell, the tide of beasts actually gradually slowed down, and after a few seconds, the entire tide of beasts stopped moving.

    What's this about?

    Jiang You held his breath and saw that the tide of beasts automatically gave way to a large circle, and a distinctive looking black ape was surrounded by the beasts in the center.

    The black ape pointed at his face, obviously trying to express something, but Jiang You didn't read it.

    "What's that?"

    "Little Jiang You, one last lesson for you." Wang Tiehan moved his hand bones and leapt forward.

    "Don't bullshit your enemies."

    Knock!

    With a loud bang, Tiehan landed on the ground, and a circle of white air waves of light and flame rose from Wang Tiehan's body.

    The body steeply sank, as if there was an invisible shackle that oppressed one's immobility.

    "Tie Han is so strong ......," Jiang You looked at his back in a daze.

    That black ape was no exception, and under the pressure of Wang Tiehan's aura, it was similarly fixed in place.

    "This is my talent!" Wang Tiehan roared, and the white aura on his body once again skyrocketed by several meters!

    "Wang Tiehan's talent?" Jiang You was highly concentrated, afraid of missing a detail.

    Click ...... clicky!

    Before the person moved, the land around Wang Tiehan cracked into pieces under this terrifying aura.

    "Day! Dragon!"

    Rumble!

    A white dragon head was molded behind Wang Tiehan, followed by a heart-shattering sonic boom, the sound wave spread out, Wang Tiehan's entire body instantly rushed out, the white dragon head pulled out an arc in the air as if there was really a swimming dragon cutting through.

    Boom!

    After the loud white light and explosions, a gully that was hundreds of meters wide and stretched for kilometers was plowed out, and the originally compact beast tide legion was directly cleared out into a straight avenue.

    "I ...... throw ......"

    Jiang You looked dumbfounded.

    What the hell is a human being doing!

    Daylight Dragon ...... That's a bit of an overpowered talent, isn't it ......

    In the midst of his dumbfoundedness, the surroundings kept changing, the white light and shadow shuttled once again, and when everything calmed down, Jiang You returned to the darkness, with only a white robe suspended in the center, in the middle of the space.

    Gobble ......

    Overwhelmed by the sudden return, Jiang You gulped.

    Entering the Dream (I): Basic Training (Completed)

    Please select a new talent:

    Unknown:

    Under Jiang You's gaze, the word "unknown" kept changing, obviously loading.

    It's coming out! Wang Tiehan's powerful talent!

    Please select a new talent:

    No one can interrupt me as long as I make a big move: as long as I am ready to make a big move and my aura rises infinitely, no enemy can interrupt me at this time (normally).

    Is it loaded?

 ？？？？

    River Style froze.

    Nuts!

    You call this stuff a gift?

    It seems to be true that all anime protagonists seem to have this powerful talent ...... a ghost ah!

    Iron Body to "Old Iron Body" was fine, but now this new talent is so colloquial?

    And ...... how does this talent look like a bad idea? And what's with the parentheses you put after it?

    Fists clenched, Jiang You exhaled a few deep breaths to calm down.

    "Load It Load It ......"

    Clenching his teeth, he was ready to endure that inhuman pain, yet the imagined pain waited for more than ten seconds and did not come, his body seemed to be just a light weight, so there was no special feeling.

    That's the end of it?

    Body: 14

    Fine: 8

    Spirit: 6

    Available points: 6.3

    Realm: None

    Talent:

    lit. the body of an old iron man

    No one can interrupt me when I make a big move.

    "You're lying to me, aren't you, you must be lying to me??"

    The corners of his mouth twitching, Jiang You waved his hand feebly, controlling himself to exit this pitch-black space.

    March 17,     2150 at 21:46 hrs.

    Scanning the electronic clock, Jiang You confirmed the current time.

    Luckily, most of the month had passed in the dream world, but only thirty hours or so in reality.

    The entry was over, and he finally had a chance to settle down and go over what had happened.

    The white robes, abandoned together as babies themselves at the Seven Points Orphanage, were later taken home by their adoptive parents and basically stuffed in the deepest part of the closet.

    Still half a month ago Jiang You attended a comic show, felt that the robe style is quite good, and rummaged out of the cabinet.

    Just a few days ago, after his own eighteenth birthday, something like an attribute bar appeared on his robe.

    Plus into the dream.

    The scenes inside were so real that Jiang You wasn't sure if everyone was an NPC or if he was experiencing a real scene.

    The diary obviously contains a lot of things, but he did not have time to read it, and Wang Tiehan said "like him", who is he?

    Obviously, there was a plot to the dream entry scene, but Jiang You had been training by the book and hadn't dug deeper.

    Phew ......

    BARTA.

    The door to the ward was pushed open at that moment.

    The doctor from before walked in side by side with a middle-aged man, "Finally awake, good guy, I just left in the front foot, you slept for more than thirty hours in the back foot, if not for the fact that there is no problem with all the bodily functions, your Uncle Zhang would have to kill me."

    "Ahem. You know, doctor, seniors are under a lot of pressure."

    "Alright, if there's nothing else, go home with your uncle." Dr. Sun pushed the gold-rimmed frames on the bridge of his nose.

    Simply packing up, Jiang You followed Zhang Xuguang, also known as Uncle Zhang, out of the hospital room.

    "How did you suddenly faint?" Zhang Xuguang asked.

    "Not really sure, maybe a little hypoglycemia."

    "Pay attention to rest." Nodding his head, Zhang Xuguang continued, "Did you know that the martial arts exam has been moved up?"

    "Uh, yeah."

    "Tomorrow your school is organizing martial arts candidates to go out to Maple Street to hunt beasts and meet blood, do you want to take time off for you?"

    "It's fine, I'm going to work out and exercise, sooner or later I'll have to take the martial arts exam."

    Chatting casually, Zhang Xuguang drove his car and soon sent Jiang You back home.

    Returning home, both hands were spread out, and in the next moment, white robes gradually emerged in his hands.

    And no one told him how to do it, it just came naturally anyway.

    "Let's start with a body point of 15."

    Available points are reduced, and body value instantly becomes 15

    This was not over, unlike the previous addition, the power growth in the body was not over, Jiang You could feel that the muscle fibers were compressed, condensed, and the muscles hidden under the clothes became tighter.

    Body: 15

    Fine: 8

    Spirit: 6

    Available points: 5.3

    Realm: Mega Force

    The realm has changed?

    With a happy heart, Jiang You rubbed his hands together.

    Although I don't know what the use of this realm is, it's better than the previous "nothing".

    Clenching his fist, Jiang You didn't know what level the other martial arts candidates were at, but he felt that he would have no problem punching one Zhang Xuguang.

    Open the computer, skillfully logged on the end of the Chinese network, enter the author background, click on the end of the old works.

    Finishing Thoughts:

    Guys, the truth of the world I've been chasing I feel like I'm going to find it, so without further ado, inspiration has struck and I'm starting a new book.

    After posting, Jiang You clicked "Create Work".

    The title ...... metaphysical title, I think.

    Words of introduction to the work ......

    "It turns out that this world is never simple. The surge hidden under the Aura Recovery is silent and raging. The 50th anniversary of the Aura Recovery, being the tide of the times, I, Jiang You, have always been at the front of the times."

    No, the blurb is too bland and generic.

    Jiang You shook his head and retyped a new line.

    "Innocent teenager in the middle of the night by the drunken amah tailing forced to pour alcohol, mysterious uncle strange disappearance of the truth horror, will squeal sows, under the bed came whispering ...... aura recovery 50th anniversary, my name is Jiang You, believe that the world has a transcendent."

    It's still not even close.

    Deleting the last sentence, Jiang You continued typing:

    The 50th anniversary of the aura recovery, I, Jiang You, am a Transcendent.




Book Name:

chapter v. out on the hunt

    "Attention all students, where are we going in a while, it's the outskirts of the Broken Cliff Mountain Range about twenty kilometers outside of Maple Leaf Street, because of the large number of people, so we need to look out for each other in case we get lost. My name is Zhang Ming, I'm an external martial artist for this event, acting as a teacher for a while."

    "Next I'm going to give you the do's and don'ts ......"

    Zhang Ming explained, but Jiang You's mind was not here.

    Body: 15.8

    Fine: 8

    Spirit: 6

    Available points: 0.3

    Realm change, available points were also compressed, normal should still have 5.3 available points, into the giant power realm, points only 1.1, Jiang You do not believe in evil, added 0.8 points, well ...... is indeed compressed.

    But when you think about it, it's normal.

    Sighing, Jiang You stared out the window in a daze.

    The bus was already out on Maple Street, not his first time out, but one of the few times he'd been out on the "street".

    Just then he felt his arm being poked and moved.

    "Hello? May I ask if your name is Jiang You?" A spirited young man with an inch head grinned and asked.

    "Hello."

    "My name is Yang Chen, I'm the class president of our senior martial arts class, didn't you have some health problems two days ago, are you alright?"

    "Nothing much." Shaking his head, Jiang You pointed towards Zhang Ming at the front of the car, "What's up with them, they're not our homeroom teachers, right?"

    "You know the level of our Red Maple High School, the level of the martial arts exam is just that, this is not the first time the whole this out of the street hunting, the principal in order to ensure the safety of the students, specially hired a group of external martial artists, it is said that they are all very powerful."

    Yang Chen continued, "The homeroom teacher and the others are on another bus, so let's just listen to these acting 'teachers' when the time comes."

    The two men were talking when suddenly, with a squeak, the bus stopped.

    "What's going on?"

    "Why the sudden stop?"

    "We've almost entered the range of the Broken Cliff Mountain Range, and it's too dangerous to take the bus on the mountain road, so let's pack up our bags and walk over next."

    Zhang Ming waved his hand and said.

    "What the hell, carrying all that luggage, do you want me to walk there?"

    "Geez, we're still students, why don't we just walk over and the bus haul our bags over?"

    Stepping off the bus and looking around, not only this bus, but the rest of the several stopped one after the other.

    "Team Wang, what is this?" On the other side, a middle-aged woman asked the man in front of her with some confusion.

    "Teacher Li, the mountain road is rugged, if anything happens, the students are too numerous to take care of, it's safer to come down and walk."

    Team Wang had a scar on the corner of his eye, but he spoke quite gently, "Don't worry, our squad is experienced and will ensure the safety of every student."

    "This ...... is good." Mr. Lee nodded.

    "Over there is Ms. Li, our class teacher, and across from her is Captain Wang, said to be the captain of the external staff." Yang Chen explained in a low voice from the side.

    "The total number of students present is seventy-six, there are five of us in the squad, and five of the teachers, all the students are twelve to a team, there should be one team member in a team, one teacher, and the rest of them are on the same team with me, so everyone please divide the team by yourself."

    Team Wang drew the crowd's attention, "Attention all students, you are martial arts examiners, this is just a simple trial, have confidence in yourself, understand!"

    The crowd looked at each other, and no one out of the crowd paid any attention to him.

    "Okay, everyone, split up into teams!"

    Team Wang didn't care, and at that moment sat on the ground, waiting for the students to come forward.

    "Hey Jiang You, why don't we go find that Wang team, the captain should be the strongest, right?" Yang Chen asked.

    "No, I'm going to find Zhang Ming."

    "Huh?"

    "It feels like he's weaker, I should be able to beat him." Jiang You said seriously.

    ......

    "Hey, only eight of them came to me? It's fine, I'm still relaxed with not many people." Zhang Ming raised his eyebrows and said with a smile, "Then let's all introduce ourselves."

    "I'll go first. My name is Yang Chen. Aura Index 263."

    "Wow, it's worthy of being the class president of the first class, this aura index is so high ...... My name is Zhou Na, and my aura index is only 175"

    "I'm worse, I'm only 162."

    The so-called Aura Index was an important indicator for determining the level of martial arts candidates before entering the university.

    As soon as senior high school students started school, they would be instructed by their school teachers to practice the eighth set of Reiki gymnastics in the country, and through the changes in Reiki indicators after a period of practice, they could simply determine whether a student had the talent for martial arts exams or not.

    Typically, you can barely squeeze into the highest school around 300 points, capped at 500.

    As for what happens after the cap, it is said that students who go to college are only entitled to know.

    After everyone was introduced in turn, it was soon Jiang You's turn.

    "Hello everyone, my name is Jiang You, my aura indicator is 100, but I haven't measured it for a long time, I'm actually very strong."

    "Uh...... it's fine, the aura indicator doesn't mean everything either." Zhang Ming laughed brightly, "I can't imagine that I still have a 'little genius' like Yang Chen in this team, so for the next few days, you'll serve as the vice-captain of the squad for a while and give me a hand."

    "Okay le Ming, promise to complete the task!" Yang Chen hemmed and hawed and laughed.

    "Where we're going next, the mountain road is rugged, so everyone stay close." Saying that, Zhang Ming took out a jewelry box from his bag, "Here, big guy, this is what our squad got, bring it with you for peace."

    Inside the jewelry box was a string of black and purple beads, about a dozen beads, full of color, translucent in color, and seemingly of great value.

    This is it!

    Jiang You's gaze jumped as he finally realized where that strange feeling in his heart came from.

    An indefinable feeling rose from the string, staring at it intently, only to feel that it could not be looked at enough.

    Compared to these, what made Jiang You's heart skip a beat was that a faint evil and ferocious intent seemed to emanate from this string of black beads.

    What is this thing!

    "Come on, guys, I'll break it off, we'll each take one with us, hey, this stuff ......"

    "Brother Ming, can you show me?" Jiang You asked.

    "Alright, let me show you first." Zhang Ming seemed unsurprised and handed it over.

    It was cold in the hand, but also seemed to carry a bit of warmth, and it was as if the palm of the hand was holding something that was hard to describe, and the feel of the hand was extremely marvelous.

    "This stuff isn't cheap, is it?"

    "Not cheap, how can this one bead alone cost ......"

    Before he finished speaking, he heard a few clicks, the beads on the string cracked more and more, and finally with a bang, the whole string exploded in Jiang You's hands.

    In Zhang Ming Jiang You's two-person perspective, a dull black mist rose up, then drilled into Jiang You's body.

    "Perform [Good] Anti-Evil Thought Exercise, available points +0.2"

    Something is really wrong with this thing!

Chapter 6: The Spirit of the Alien

    This workout could be said to be the most uneventful of all, Jiang You barely felt anything, and just added 1 point to his point count for nothing.

    Shattered ...... Shattered!

    Zhang Ming gulped and stared daggers at the shattered beads in his hands.

    "Jiang You!" Teacher Li's face changed slightly, she didn't know how much the beads cost, but thinking about it made her feel that it wasn't cheap, and she hurriedly turned her head, "I'm sorry, this student of mine didn't do it lightly ......"

    "No ...... nothing." Zhang Ming still stared at Jiang You, "Classmate, do you feel anything?"

    "Feeling? It doesn't feel very good."

    "Yes, my bead is a spiritual object anyways, it's tainted with spirituality, and when it's all pinched, ordinary people can't withstand it for a while."

    Seeing that Ms. Li was still about to say something, Zhang Ming waved his hand, "It's fine, peace year after year, we're on our own anyway, it's fine."

    Spiritual items? I'm afraid it's evil!

    Narrowing his eyes slightly, Jiang You could confirm that Zhang Ming definitely knew something.

    Perhaps, he himself has already been contaminated with "evil", so the black gas entered his body, and he said "one of us" with certainty.

    "Come, I have another jade pendant here, but unfortunately this one can't be separated, so Mr. Li will give it to you to wear ......"

    "Mingo Mingo I'll look again!"

    Before the words left his mouth, Jiang You took the jade pendant over.

    Click here ...... Click here!

    "Perform [Good] Anti-Evil Thought Exercise, available points +0.2"

    "Jiang You have gone too far!" Teacher Li shouted angrily with his eyes wide open.

    "This ...... how this is broken again!!!" Jiang You was at a loss for words and looked like he wanted to cry, "I was wronged! I'll just gently bring it over! I ...... didn't do it on purpose!"

    "Don't worry Ming, how much does this thing cost, you tell me, I'll go back and pay you back!"

    "......"

    Face twitching again, this time Zhang Ming also can not be tensed, deep exhale a few breaths, he reluctantly laughed, "Not in the way, their own people their own people ...... anyway, it is just to seek peace, these are all metaphysical, let s just head directly to the camping site."

    "Jiang You can be honest with me!" Teacher Li glared fiercely at Jiang You.

    Next, several people carried hiking packs all the way to the campsite.

    About seven or eight kilometers away, in fact, it is still quite far, especially this kind of mountain road, Zhang Ming and Teacher Li is okay, a few student children can be bitter face.

    Without formally becoming martial artists, they were very limited in how strong they were compared to ordinary people.

    Finally, after six or seven hours of resting and panting along the way, the group arrived at their destination.

    A waterfall twenty to thirty meters high plunges straight down, with verdant vegetation growing around the clear water source.

    "This is the outskirts of the Broken Cliff Mountain Range, this side of the mountain range hasn't been developed, so it's sparsely populated, and there are quite a few wild beasts and weeds, so everyone should pay attention to each other. The other teams are a few kilometers around us, we'll first split into small teams for the experience, and we'll gather and return on the last day."

    Zhang Ming explained, "Alright, let's all set up our tents first."

    He said, taking the lead in setting up the portable tent from his bag.

    Between pitching the tent again and preparing firewood, and the fact that it was getting late in the day when a few people arrived, it didn't take long for it to get completely dark.

    Quietly, the group sat around the fire.

    The first time I spent the night "in the wild", I can honestly say that the environment was not what I expected.

    The sky was dark, no stars adorned the sky, and the moon was hidden by clouds. The woods were terribly quiet, and the people were gathered together, with only the sound of the fire crackling in the center.

    "All of you are good seedlings for the future martial arts exams ...... There are some things that you definitely need to know." Zhang Ming narrowed his eyes and smiled, "Teacher Li, is it alright if I tell them this in advance?"

    Mr. Lee was silent for a long time and nodded, "It's okay, they'll learn sooner or later."

    The riddle-like conversation between the two left the others a bit puzzled.

    Zhang Ming continued, "Can you all guess why the world is vigorously promoting martial arts examinations to cultivate martial arts talents?"

    "An arms race? Martial artists represent the hard power of the nation?"

    "No way, I think it's the various spirit beasts under the aura revival that need to be addressed."

    "It can't be training powerful martial artists to fight against aliens, can it? hahahaha."

    Seeing Zhang Ming's unblinking stare, Yang Chen's laughter became smaller and smaller, he snapped and scratched his head, "It can't be ...... really aliens, right?"

    "Evil?" Jiang You suddenly said in a deep voice.

    Grace!

    Zhang Ming and Teacher Li looked at him in unison.

    "Jiang You how would you know ...... also right, your uncle after all is working ...... there," Ms. Li said softly.

    Surprised, he glanced at Jiang You, and with a somewhat inexplicable look on his cheeks that were covered by the shadows, Zhang Ming spoke, ''Evil is on the other hand. The true enemy of mankind is called a foreign spirit. A special existence that is different from the spirits of all living things, feeds on fear, and thrives on evil thoughts."

    "It's fine if you think of him as an alien, pure physical attacks are ineffective against alien spirits, and alien spirits feed on fear to grow themselves ...... This kind of thing is not open to the public at all. That's why the Federation is vigorously pursuing the martial arts examination system."

    "And if tainted by a negative aura, humans will transform towards evil, and in the end, become true fey spirits. But theoretically, evil can be suppressed, and at the same time, by becoming evil, one gains even more power."

    Seeing that Teacher Li was planning to say something, Zhang Ming tilted his head back with his hands in front of him, his voice tinged with a few hints of playfulness, "Of course, everyone still needs to stay away from these things."

    "Alright, everyone, don't be too psychologically burdened, let's take an early rest today and start training officially tomorrow."

    Stretching his back, Zhang Ming got up and returned to his tent.

    ......

    "Big brother, according to your command, I memorized those lines today, my God, you know I'm not memorizing this piece of material, but also give me so a long paragraph ......"

    "Yes, don't say, that Mr. Li is really in a trance, big brother how did you do it, also too god!"

    "It's just that there's something ...... big brother the jade pendant and beads you gave me ...... were pinched by a student, but it doesn't matter, I saw with my own eyes the evil qi entering his body... ..."

    "Waste! You're the only one of us who is weak, the reason I handed the item over to you was not to let you finish it quickly and then give it to the other squads, the item smashed into your hands, what are we going to do next!" An angry roar came from the phone, frightening Zhang Ming to cover the microphone tightly.

    "I ...... I also did not think of it Well, that kid hand strength is also too big point ...... Hey, big brother, you certainly have a remedy program right ...... well, I know."

    Hanging up the phone, Zhang Ming breathed a sigh of relief and turned around, ready to return.

    Sasha--

    The feet stepped on the loose leaves, bringing up a slight rattle.

    "Say, don't you ever call without checking around first?"

    "What man!?"

    His body exploded, and without even waiting for Zhang Ming to react, he saw a black shadow running straight towards him.

    Bang!

Chapter 7 Why Do You Lack Social Experience?

    The black shadow attacked with extreme speed, and just as Zhang Ming noticed it, the black shadow had already burrowed into his arms.

    The pupils gradually dilated, and in the next second, a sharp pain came from his jaw.

    Boom!

    His brain instantly died, staggering his feet, and immediately afterward, Zhang Ming felt in a trance that he had suffered several heavy blows, and his eyes rolled over, directly fainting.

    Needless to say, the black shadow was naturally Jiang You.

    "This guy ......" long breath, he clapped his hands, his face strange, "seems to be weaker than imagined ah, well, Mr. Li you also come out."

    As the words fell, a silhouette flashed out of the woods ten meters away.

    Yes, there are alternatives to this one.

    The original plan was for Jiang You to make the first move, and if he couldn't beat him, then Mr. Li would sneak in secretly.

    I just didn't expect that this Zhang Ming guy couldn't even last a few moves, and he didn't even give the opportunity to work out his extra points.

    "Surprisingly, it's true ......" Mr. Li's brows furrowed, "But why would they do this ......Once the Inspection Bureau finds out, it's a serious crime ."

    "Who knows, come on, let's tie him up and ask something."

    With that, Jiang You rolled up his sleeves and stripped off Zhang Ming's top in three tries.

    "What are you doing?"

    "Search him! Just in case he's hiding any concealed weapons on him!" Jiang You took it for granted.

    Gah ...... gah gah gah

    "You broke his leg?" Eyelids fluttering, Mr. Lee froze.

    "Right!" This time it was Jiang You who raised his head and looked at her suspiciously, "Teacher Li ...... you know about things like 'evil' and martial arts exams and such, why do you feel so lacking in simple social experience? "

    Crunch, crunch, crunch ......

    What?

    What the hell kind of simple social experience is that? Where did you learn that?

    Seeing that Zhang Ming's limbs were all broken off and finally bound into a big dumpling, even twitching several times in the process, and on the other hand, Jiang You had a serious face, as if he was engaged in something sacred, Mr. Li felt that his worldview had been seriously challenged.

    "Don't worry, it's just a dislocated and dislocated joint, and look at that it's right back on."

    Crunch!

    Hey! The arm goes back!

    After the demonstration, Jiang You once again twisted, and with another crunch, the arm became soft again.

    What the hell are you from!

    Mr. Lee watched this numbly.

    "Ah!" Finally, the sharp pain woke Zhang Ming up.

    Before he could figure out the situation, there was a thud and a heavy blow to the back of his head.

    In a trance, he thought he heard someone talking:

    "Huh? No fainting? Then do it again ......"

    Opening his eyes again, Zhang Ming subconsciously tried to protect the back of his head, however, just as he exerted his efforts, he felt a heart-breaking pain coming from all over his body.

    "Ahhhhhh!!!"

    "Okay stop screaming, no one will come to your rescue even if you scream your throat out."

    Enduring the severe pain, Zhang Ming barely looked in front of himself.

    It's him!

    At this look, he instantly had a memory that it was this little brat who had crushed the beads as well as the jade pendant in two hits!

    And beside Jiang You, there was that teacher Li, himself stripped down to his pants, tied up and placed under the tree.

    "You ...... your name is Jiang You right ...... what's going on here ......"

    Zhang Ming asked as he forced a smile on his face.

    "Don't pretend with me, I have limited time, next I ask, you answer." Jiang You calmly asked, "What is the name of your squad?"

    "What do you mean by that, Mr. Jiang ......"

    "Items that are tainted with 'evil' aura, and you let each of your classmates carry them before the experience, so you want them to become evil like you, right?"

    His pupils contracted, and before Zhang Ming could reply, he heard Jiang You continue, "Dividing the students into many groups will make it easier for you to attack them gradually, and even if one side goes wrong, the remaining groups will be able to complete the task."

    "But it didn't occur to you that the key item, which I'll tentatively call the 'Evil Thing', was directly destroyed by me, so you reported it to your captain late at night, when in fact, if I guessed correctly, you guys had other options as well, they were just much less efficient, I guess."

    "What exactly do you want to ask?" Zhang Ming's expression changed once again, his eyes filled with incredulity.

    "I'm going to ask you guys what you really want to do, and you definitely won't tell me either, or rather, you don't necessarily have the authority to know." Jiang You's face was still calm, but it made Zhang Ming's heart beat wildly as he watched, "Let me talk about the rules, for every five seconds of hesitation you have, I will lift one of your fingernail caps, and then I will find a stick full of barbs, and I will ruthlessly, oh no, gently ...... know what I mean, right?"

    Jiang You casually picked up a branch from the ground and gestured twice, seemingly considering where it would be better to start.

    Gobble ......

    The knots in Zhang Ming's throat floated up and down, and his entire body was about to cry.

    Nowadays, the students ...... road is also too damn wild!

    "Are there any wild beasts around here?" Jiang You asked.

    "Beast?" Zhang Ming was flabbergasted for a moment, not reacting to why he asked this.

    "5......4......"

    "No no no!!!" Zhang Ming hastily shook his head, "We purposely chose this mountain range, there are no wild beasts."

    "OK, second question: what's the solution to the food problem these days?"

    "Shoot some game, and ......"

    Snap!

    A slap called up.

    "Wild game? Still dare to let us eat wild game?" Jiang You had a gloomy face, "You guys are so vicious!"

    Brother you spare me!

    Zhang Ming confirmed that this student was a psychopath!

    "One last question, how long does it take for a person to be contaminated with an evil object, to be infected?"

    "Two ...... two or three days."

    "Teacher Li, is this adventure planned for five days?" Jiang You asked.

    "Right. There are actually only three days: the first day to catch up, the fifth day to return, and only three days that are all devoted to practicing."

    "A bit tricky." Smashing his mouth a bit, Jiang You pulled out the scavenged map, "Our position is here, a few other teams are here ...... en, and Team Wang is the farthest away."

    "What are you going to do?"

    Zhang Ming didn't hold back from asking.

    "Is it related to you?" Jiang You glanced at him, "Hey I'm curious, you're evil right? How come you look almost like a normal person?"

    "I am also strange." Teacher Li also spoke at the side, "Even if the Evil One is able to disguise himself in most cases, but you just now have been stimulated by so many stimuli up to now ...... shouldn't have no reaction at all ah. The eyes are red, full of killing intent, and the body reveals hostility ...... What these characteristics can not be found in your body?"

    "That ...... that means I'm not evil!" Zhang Ming looked tearful.

    "Not evil?" Mr. Li frowned slightly.

    "No, you are."

    As soon as Yui's words fell, Jiang You's right arm directly blasted out, ruthlessly strangling Zhang Mingde's throat.

    "Ho...... ho...... you...... what are you doing?"

    However, Jiang You didn't say a word, only the strength in his hands grew.

    One second ...... two seconds ......

    "Ho...... ho...... ho!!!"

    The sound of struggling gradually turned into hissing, and Zhang Ming's pupils flushed a layer of red.

    A few drops of saliva flowed down from his mouth, and at the same time, an aura filled with evil intent emanated from him.

    "You know, in fact, the most terrifying thing in this world is not the mutant beasts in the wilderness, but the hearts in the ruins. It's the people with evil hearts that are the most terrifying. Then how to judge this kind of person, you rely on intuition, go up and give him a chokehold to see if he can do it or not, and then, you can give him a whole line in a very imposing way ......"

    Fragments of Wang Tiehan flashed in his mind, and Jiang You's gaze refocused on Zhang Ming.

    "See, I was right, Mr. Lee, you really lack social experience."

Chapter 8 She is also evil!

    "Why take a picture, freeze ah!" Jiang You kept that pose, "No ...... what are you freezing for, take a picture."

    "......"

    "Alright, there can't be any more delays." Jiang You put away his smile and glanced at Zhang Ming, who had passed out on the ground, "Zhang Ming and the others are planning to infect the students with evil, the longer they delay, the more dangerous it will be for everyone."

    "I will now return the way I came and contact the inspection bureau at a place with a signal. Teacher Li, you stay another night, and when it's light, take Yang Chen and the others and hurry back."

    "That's all that can be done now." Teacher Li nodded, his face apologizing, "Unfortunately, I'm not a martial artist, so I'm limited in what I can do to help you."

    Waving his hand, Jiang You picked up Zhang Ming's map and headed out of the forest.

    The dark jungle was dead silent, the sound of insects was faint, and the moonlight could barely shine through the branches to the ground, providing Jiang You with a faint vision.

    The hunt out on the street was set by the school, as our school is arguably the bottom of Maple Street in terms of martial arts exams, and with the early martial arts exams, we wanted to give the students a head start on practicing their guts.

    To ensure safety, the principal hired an outside mercenary group to serve as security for the event.

    Yet the gang is not as simple as it seems, it seems ...... to be evil?

    And they want to convert all of us to their own kind.

    Mr. Lee said that evil is able to camouflage itself in most cases, becomes normal when stimulated, and can be full of hostility.

    Zhang Ming ended up meeting all of these criteria.

    Now I'm going to contact the Bureau of Inspection where there's a signal, and by the time they get here and pick up the students, the earliest it'll be is after sunrise.

    After stringing them together from the beginning, Jiang You always felt that something wasn't quite right, but he couldn't quite put his finger on it.

    Mr. Lee ...... Mr. Lee said ......

    Suddenly, Jiang You stopped in his tracks, and a morose chill violently swept through his entire body.

    "Evil, able to disguise himself."

    On the way here, all the teachers were on a bus with the gang of mercenaries, and all the way over, no one knew what happened on the bus.

    And no one knows if ...... current teachers ...... are still themselves!

    No wonder, as the lead teacher but all but delegated to outsiders, it's impossible to go out hunting and not have a contact device, right?

    Otherwise, if you can't contact the school for several days, which principal can feel comfortable with this?

    Most suspiciously, Li Xiaoyue was the homeroom teacher of the martial arts class! Could it really be like what she said: a limited body strength compared to ordinary people?

    No way!

    "Shit!"

    With a gloomy face, Jiang You gradually sorted it all out.

    There are two options before us:

    Still returning the same way, find the Bureau of Inspections rescue.

    Now folding back, Li Xiaoyue, since she let herself go, must have the next action, whether it is to notify the Wang team and accelerate the infection of the students, or to transfer the students to the place prepared in advance, or ...... to open up a big killing.

    It's hard to tell with these ......

    ......

    The other side.

    "Aigoo ...... you gently ...... that kid is really fucking tough ah."

    Li Xiaoyue untied the rope from Zhang Ming in a circle.

    "Do you know how to pick up bones?" Zhang Ming asked as he endured the pain.

    "Will." Li Xiaoyue shook her head, "What do we do next, Jiang You went back to the Inspection Bureau, I guess this area will be thoroughly searched tomorrow."

    Crunchy Crunchy ......

    "Ouch, ouch, ouch!"

    After slowing down for a while, Zhang Ming slightly breathed a sigh of relief before he said, "It's not in the way, I'll ask my big brother later."

    After saying that, he raised his head to survey Li Xiaoyue and smiled teasingly, "How about it, joining us, doesn't it feel good?"

    "This feeling ...... is amazing."

    Li Xiaoyue clenched her fists, and a red light flashed vaguely in her gaze.

    "In a moment, you drag a student out to slaughter."

    "Eh?" Li Xiaoyue tilted her head slightly.

    "We have to hurry up, accelerate the creation of panic, accelerate the transformation of the students, if it is too ...... late," Zhang Ming licked his lips, and his eyes flashed with a more and more intense color of excitement, "then kill them all! "

    "Killed ...... killed ......" Repeating these two words over and over in her ears, the corners of Li Xiaoyue's mouth gradually rose and grinned into an exaggerated arc.

    In the woods, two men grinned, looking at each other without letting out a single laugh.

    This picture ...... is more and more bizarre and thrilling.

    After a long time, Li Xiaoyue put away her expression and asked, "Aren't you in the tattoo realm, why can't you even beat a student?"

    "......"

    Zhang Ming's face twisted, "That's a student too? I've never seen such a wild one in my life! I **he **, that strength is really big."

    "Well enough of that, get that special communicator of mine, I need to contact the boss."

    "Communicator? Where is it?" Li Xiaoyue asked.

    "The kid stripped me of my clothes and put them together I think, shaped like a geriatric phone, go through them."

    Zhang Ming said casually as he put on his clothes.

    "No?"

    "Impossible, right?" Slightly stunned, Zhang Ming came over.

    The two of them couldn't find where the communicator was even after some searching.

    "Could that kid have taken it?" Zhang Ming raised his head and asked.

    "You guys looking for this?"

    As the voice fell, a figure walked out from the forest, holding a black lump in his right hand.

    "Jiang You?!" Li Xiaoyue's eyelids jumped.

    "Zhang Ming ...... Mr. Li ...... You guys really put on a good show."

    Click ...... click

    The palm of his hand gradually exerted force, and within a breath, the communicator shattered into crumbs in his palm.

    Jiang You look at this thing like a phone or something, but did not understand how to use, simply brought on the body, I did not expect the mistake, but also really is a communicator.

    "I almost let you guys get away with it!"

    With a stern cry, immediately afterward, Jiang You dabbed and leaped out.

    Boom!

    Li Xiaoyue didn't react at all, and was hit by a heavy blow to her chest, and her entire body smashed into the trees behind her.

    With a whopping 15 points of power pouring out, it was not uncommon for a person to be smashed away.

    Jiang You didn't even look at her, and in the midst of Zhang Ming's dumbfounded gaze, he kicked up with a big foot.

    The soles of the shoes mixed with dirt and weeds were getting bigger and bigger in his eyes, and Zhang Ming didn't have time to leave his lines.

    Bang!

    The whole person also flew out, and even if he didn't faint, he probably lost his fighting ability.

    "Ho ...... ho ......"

    Jiang You watched the direction where Li Xiaoyue flew out dead on, and an inexplicable sense of oppression suddenly came from over there.

    "Jiang You ...... I really underestimated you ......" Li Xiaoyue wiped away the blood at the corner of her mouth, the scarlet red color in her eyes became more and more obvious, suffering a heavy blow, but it made her whole person look even more maniacal.

    "But you're still too young, the real spiritist world ...... you don't know!"

    As soon as the words fell, a shadow rose from her back, a few wisps of lines hazily outlining a human form.

    "What is this ...... thing?"

    Her pupils slightly contracted, and in the next moment, Li Xiaoyue directly rushed up!




Chapter Nine: Society is Really Dangerous

    Li Xiaoyue rushed in at breakneck speed, while the light shadow behind her also raised her fist and ruthlessly smashed it at Jiang You.

    It's so fast!

    In his haste, Jiang You couldn't dodge to the side in time, so he could only cross his arms in front of his face.

    Bang!

    The powerful impact acted directly on the small arm, as if he himself had been hit hard by a sledgehammer.

    But he also took this opportunity to re-distance himself from Li Xiaoyue.

    "Hiss ...... ho ......"

    Her eyes were already scarlet as blood, Li Xiaoyue's mouth exaggerated into an oozing arc, and the light behind her was also, emanating a sinister aura.

    "Since you dare to come back ...... then ...... then kill you!"

    Li Xiaoyue gasped for air, her gaze growing more and more dangerously menacing.

    "Teacher, I told you ...... really lack social experience, right?"

    Out of her expectation, Jiang You had a smile on his face when he lowered his arms in front of his face.

    "What are you talking about again ...... Cough! Cough!"

    Suddenly, a strong choking sensation came over his nose, as if his entire nose was stuffed with pepper and onion foam.

    "Ahem ...... vomit ......"

    "It's hard to bear, isn't it?" Jiang You smiled with the corners of his mouth as he rubbed his sore arm and walked forward without haste, "The powder after rubbing and mixing the Huding Grass with the Cracked Fruit is supposed to be extremely pungent."

    "Topped with the pepper and chili noodles I prepared in advance, Jiang You's Secret Grilling Ingredients: the Ascension Recipe."

    "Surprised or not? Mr. Li, society is really treacherous, grow a pair."

    Bang, bang, bang!

    A few heavy punches went down and managed to stun Li Xiaoyue, and as soon as the person was stunned, the black shadow behind her disappeared as well.

    Perform [Good] Fighting Training, available points +0.2

    A line of hints surfaced.

    Shaking his head, Jiang You's brows gradually furrowed.

    The situation is not encouraging.

    I wonder how the other groups are doing now and if any of the students have been infected and become evil.

    What exactly was the light and shadow behind Li Xiaoyue, and would Team Wang be even stronger than her?

    The series of questions made Jiang You's thinking brain a little short.

    Ben had been tossing and turning all day, and just now, after rushing and engaging in a fight, plus it was already three o'clock in the morning, he could clearly feel his body's weakness.

    Gotta get outta here!

    Immediately, Jiang You had a decision.

    "Hey hey ...... wake up, it's up to you to run the show."

    "Noisy ...... what time is it."

    In a trance, Yang Chen seemed to feel that someone was shoving him.

    "Jiang You ...... What are you doing?"

    "Look at this." Jiang You pointed to the duo tied up solidly outside the tent and quickly recounted what had happened.

    "I know it's hard for you to believe, but the situation is such a situation." Jiang You helplessly spread his hands, "I am now going out to move help, wait for the first light of day, you take the students to the outside, Mr. Li and that Zhang Ming ...... have no way, the two people's hands and feet have been unloaded by me, leave a little bit of food for them, hold out until the inspection bureau arrives on the line."

    Yang Chen's expression became more and more exaggerated, and his mouth unconsciously opened wide.

    Big Brother ...... Are you really a candidate in the same class as me?

    Single-handedly overthrowing the external martial artists, and then beat up the teachers, a "calm" face to remove their arms and legs ......

    And extremely well thought out!

    "Anything else you want to ask?"

    "No ...... no more."

    "Okay, I'll grab some help now, so you can wake them all up."

    After the instruction, Jiang You flashed out of the tent.

    Body: 15.8

    Fine: 8

    Spirit: 6

    Available points: 0.9

    Realm: Mega Force

    "Add it all to the body!"

    Body count jumped right up to 16.7

    At the same time, a clear stream cut through his body, and his muscles were relieved in an instant.

    "Whew ...... Let's hope it's quick."

    The only sound left in the quiet jungle was the sound of his feet on the lawn.

    Picked up his cell phone and scanned the screen, three fifty.

    "From the map ...... we came in through an entrance in the southwest and then went around here ...... and then through here ...... so if I want to go back , it would have to be from here ...... No no no, it would be this way."

    "Hee hee hee ......"

    In a trance, I don't know when, but it was as if a clear, ghostly laugh came from the jungle at night.

    Jiang You, however, acted as if he hadn't heard anything as he put away the map and ran wildly ahead.

    "With my fitness, I could probably get out in half an hour or so, an hour, but it was so dark that it still delayed me a bit, but it should be soon."

    If the camera was pulled closer, one would realize that Jiang You's eyes, at this point, were tightly closed!

    In other words, he's been rushing around with his eyes closed!

    "Hee hee hee ......"

    Silver bell-like laughter from far and near, floating in the wind, this voice and sharp and thin, it is difficult to describe, but can be sure, in exchange for who heard this kind of sound at first glance, I am afraid that it will be goosebumps.

    The sound of running gradually slowed down, and Jiang You's expression was a bit puzzled.

    "Why does it feel so ...... weird somewhere?"

    Standing upright, feeling the cold wind blowing in his face, a sudden chill rushed from the soles of his feet directly into the heavens!

    The muscles of his entire body instantly tightened, and violently, Jiang You opened his eyes!

    It wasn't a cold breeze, and this time he opened his eyes and his whole body was standing on the edge of a cliff!

    Eyes down, a rushing river had to be six or seven stories away!

    "How did one get here!"

    Pupils dilated, Jiang You quickly turned around.

    A dark shadow was less than ten meters in front of him, looking straight at him!

    That's right, a black shadow!

    Overall humanoid with blurry senses, Jiang You swore that it was definitely not because it was too dark to see the senses clearly now, but that the senses of this thing were just a blur!

    However, he was able to clearly see that the corners of the black shadow's mouth pulled back in a horrifyingly oozing arc, and had a fixed expression, just like the teacher Li and Zhang Ming who had entered the evil!

    No, the evil intent, the ferocious thoughts emanating from the black shadow completely overpowered Zhang Ming and Teacher Li by an unknown number of times!

    The cold air directly rushed up to the sky, Jiang You didn't even think about it and directly pounced on it.

    When he moved, the black shadow moved with him, even faster!

    Bang!

    Jiang You had thought that his strength was already big enough, but he didn't expect that just after making contact with this black shadow, it was as if he had been hit by a small car, and an unstoppable huge force came from him, and the whole person was immediately lifted out!

    "What the hell is this!"

    Barely stopping at the edge of the cliff, Jiang You's gaze was filled with disbelief.

    Could it be ...... alien spirits?

    He suddenly thought of what Zhang Ming had said earlier.

    What to do!

    The black shadow didn't give Jiang You time to think at all, and in the next second, charged up again!

    This time, Jiang You didn't even have a place to dodge, and with a bang, he was directly knocked out!

    "Society ...... is really too sinister."

    The cliffs dwindled in his eyes, and with a poof, the cold river water enveloped his entire being.




Chapter 10: Dreaming Again

    "Hip Hip Hip Hip ......"

    The dark figure came to the edge of the cliff and looked down, and the playful laughter seemed to bring a little regret ......

    When he woke up from his stupor, Jiang You realized that he had been washed up on a rocky beach.

    "Why didn't that thing kill me?"

    Strongly bracing his aching body to sit up, that was his first thought upon waking.

    It's also good that you fell off the cliff, but at least you got your life back.

    Gritting his teeth, he checked its own condition to.

    Ribs are raw, don't know if they're broken or not, mild cramping in left leg, not too bad.

    The only thing left on his body was a cell phone, which was still soaked and wouldn't turn on, so it was more than likely ruined.

    The sky is nearly breaking dawn, has revealed the fish belly white, Jiang You mind slowly calm down.

    First of all, Maple Street is located in the Central District of the State of Xavier, just by the 40th parallel of north latitude.

    It's mid-March before the true equinox, and the sun's point of direct sunlight is still a few latitudes short of the equator.

    The night is longer than the day.

    The sun rises from the southeast and sets in the southwest, and sunrise is roughly six to six-thirty.

    It's just breaking dawn, so it should be a little after 6:00 now?

    After a brief projection, Jiang You roughly determined the current time.

    "Then Yang Chen and the others?!"

    At this point in time, if they had followed the plan, Yang Chen and the others would have already moved.

    But on the way back, but there was another suspected alien spirit!

    "No ...... that alien spirit ...... shouldn't be killing anyone, it just doesn't seem to want us to escape?"

    There is too little information to push anything at all.

    Being in an unknown location, Jiang You was unable to do anything to help Yang Chen and the others even if he had the intention to do so.

    Sighing, he stood up and limped towards the forest.

    Picking a few fruits on the way, and hunting two rabbits along the way, finally led him to a decent looking cave.

    After simply eating a barbecue, Jiang You took a lot of effort to move a few stones to half block the hole.

    He then found a flat, clean place and just lay down.

    Yes, Jiang You decided to enter the dream again!

    It did seem that there were no wild beasts around as Zhang Ming had said. Even if there ...... is then he can only recognize it!

    The Creepiness of the Alien Spirit, the Location of the King's Team, and the Infection of Evil ......

    Dragging this body, in case of wandering in the mountain range and encountering the Wang team people, it is simply throwing himself into the net, as for the tiny possibility of "escaping" ...... was directly ruled out by him.

    "Phew ......"

    After calming down a bit,, Jiang You directly chose to enter the dream.

    Consciousness gradually sank, then spots of light appeared around them, to the point where the light became more and more bright, very bright but not blinding, lasting for a few seconds, the light and shadows quickly receded, the Open your eyes again and your surroundings have changed drastically.

    Surrounded by clouds and mist, the air was extremely fresh and filled with a faint fragrance. And Jiang You was standing in the center of a very wide square, and a dozen meters in front of him were rows of upward stone steps.

    The stone of unknown material was bright and clear, covered with a silky pattern, and the whole gave a very natural, yet elegant feeling.

    The eye is on the way up, probably only extends a hundred or two hundred stone steps, in the upper part of it will be entangled in the smoke, can not see clearly.

    Into the Dream (II): Hyakki

    There is an ancient temple named Spirit Temple. According to legend, the Spirit Temple is located on the top of the Spirit Mountain, which is hidden in the Spirit Mist. Those who are not destined cannot see the fog; those who are not persevering are difficult to climb the mountain; those who are not intelligent are not allowed to enter the temple. Inside the Spirit Temple, there exists one powerful talent after another, just waiting for you to dig ......

    It's just that inside the temple, something unusual seems to be happening lately ......

    Your name is Jiang You, you are a poor scholar, when you were crossing a certain mountain range, you accidentally fell from the edge of the cliff and found this spiritual mountain, please climb the mountain and enter the spiritual temple to complete the task set to you by the Abbot.

    Duration of this dream entry: 40 days

    So much more time than last time.

    After carefully reading the font that had surfaced before him, Jiang You looked again at the stone steps that had no known end.

    "Noble guests from afar, if you wish to enter this temple, please ascend the stone steps first."

    From the world put came a crisp, mellow voice that reverberated through the clouds and formed an echo around them.

    Jiang You walked towards the stone steps.

    There was nothing unusual about the first step, but when the second step was taken, both feet were instantly tied together by an invisible force.

    "This ...... This is for me to jump on?"

    Looking up was an unseen cloud, and Jiang You gulped.

    With all his strength, he could not lift one leg alone.

    Okay, it's just a broken stone step. I'll jump.

    Legs slightly bent, body bent down, then a force, Jiang You body jumped up a full eight or nine steps.

    The body value was here, this degree was not difficult for him, furthermore, the stone steps were not widely spaced, and an ordinary person could easily jump up four or five steps in one breath.

    However, before Jiang You could stand still, a huge force suddenly came, and although the strength was soft, it was difficult to resist.

    With a swoosh, Jiang You was pushed back to the ground.

    "Can't this ...... be more than a few jumps in one breath?"

    Apparently no one came to answer Jiang You's doubts.

    Baring his teeth, he resumed his journey to the stone steps.

    When he stepped onto the stone steps again, suddenly, the scene in front of him shifted extremely fast, as if the entire world had been widened.

    The most intuitive manifestation of this: the height distance between one stone step and the neighboring stone steps is as large as the distance between the previous five or six steps.

    Just kidding!

    "Brother Jiang, if you haven't ascended before the sun sets, then please return ......"

    The mellow voice came out again.

    To die for!

    Stiffly, Jiang You stomped on both feet and jumped onto the first stone step.

    Luckily, nothing went wrong this time.

    OK, in that case consider it a workout and add some points.

    "1......2......5......10"

    Perform [Normal] Jump Exercise, available points +0.1

    Perform [Normal] Jump Exercise, available points +0.1

    "41......42......50......"

    I can't, I'm a little tired.

    After taking a few breaths, Jiang You's mouth revealed a few bitter smiles.

    Young life! How many levels are there in this stone staircase!

    Looking at the road ahead, he subconsciously looked back a few more times.

    This time when he turned around, Jiang You's whole body shivered.

    Only to see that the first step had disappeared, replaced by a patch of spikes, and the second step wobbled, seemingly not far from falling.

    "And to play like that!?"

    Hastily twisting his head around and summoning all his strength, Jiang You continued to jump upwards.

    Soon, Jiang You climbed to the hundredth floor and accumulated 0.6 points in available points!

    It's just that those points don't make waves when added to the body.

    And essence and spirit values don't seem to be much use in the current scenario.

    Arriving at the hundredth floor, a wide square appeared in the eyes, and at the same time, the feet were unbound.

    The plaza is extremely similar to the mine before the ascent of the steps, with only slight differences.

    Looking ahead, the same stone steps with no end in sight.

Chapter 11: Welcome to the Spirit Temple

    After slowing down, Jiang You noticed a small stone statue spraying water standing next to the entrance of the second round of steps.

    The clear water source spouted from the mouth of the upright lion, traced a circular arc in the air, landed at the feet of the lion, and then flowed again from the hidden grooves to nowhere, and the translucent water seemed to glitter with a faint blue light under the sun ......

    "Wait ...... blue light?"

    Jiang You came a little closer.

    This closer look confirmed to him that it was not a visual effect formed by the refraction of sunlight, and that there was indeed some kind of substance in the water that produced this color.

    "Spirit Spring, the referrer can gain random BUFF bonuses, limit three sips per person."

    That amazing?

    Jiang You tried to take a sip.

    The water is cool, sweet and soft in the mouth, and flows through the throat, imparting a very pleasant sensation.

    Status Rejuvenation: Drinking from the Spirit Spring removes a certain amount of fatigue from the body.

    True enough, a wave of relief washed over his body, and most of the fatigue from climbing a hundred stone steps in a row was eliminated.

    One more bite!

    High Will: Drink from the Spirit Fountain and you will be full of fighting spirit within three hours of Gal down.

    One last time!

    Eyes glowing, he cupped the Spiritual Spring in the palm of his hand and then took it.

    Effect 3: Please check it out after climbing the stone steps.

    It's kinda mysterious.

    After three mouthfuls, the Spiritual Spring gradually dimmed and finally disappeared into the air.

    Scratching his head, Jiang You stepped onto the stone steps once again.

    Click ...... clicky!

    Unlike the first round, a pair of shackles appeared on his ankles and wrists as he stepped two feet onto the second round of stone steps.

    And, the stone steps retracted back to their normal distance from each other.

    Jiang You's face changed slightly.

    What looked like a thin layer of shackles had to be at least a dozen pounds!

    And again, this weight is not just confined to the ankle, a dozen or so pounds spread evenly over the entire leg is extremely amazing.

    With the ankle cuffs, Jiang You tried to lift one foot and stepped on it.

    Boom!

    The feet had just landed, and a sudden, violent wave of gravity pressed down on the legs, the pressure coming fast, but also fast.

    Eyes glaring, he lifted his left foot once more and stomped toward the step further up.

    Boom!

    Here we go!

    That pressure is hard to describe, somewhat wavering, like a ...... tidal wave, giving him an illusion that he is standing in the center of the tidal wave. It was as if as long as he didn't stand firmly, he would be washed down.

    Just then, Jiang You's stomach suddenly grumbled.

    Psst~~

    A string of gas was expelled from him uncontrollably.

    Lack of Gas: Drink too much Reiki to get rid of any gas in your body. Your intestines feel a little uncomfortable and when you are exercising, your intestines expel some gas.

    Are you kidding me!

    Dumbfounded at the words that surfaced before him, he gritted his teeth and took another step.

    Count your blessings!

    Boom! Boom! Boom!

    Pfft! Pfft! Pfft!

    Unable to say whether it was from shame or exhaustion, Jiang You held his red face and climbed upward step by step.

    Perform [Normal] Gravity Climb Exercise, available points +0.1

    Perform [Normal] Gravity Climb Exercise, available points +0.1

    ......

    "97......98......99......100!"

    Once again a hundred layers of stone steps, Jiang You lay down on all fours in the new square.

    Body: 16.7

    Fine: 8

    Spirit: 6

    Available points: 1.3

    The difficulty is increasing and the points are going up at a pleasant rate.

    It was just that if the difficulty continued to increase like this, Jiang You was a little unsure if he could even climb to the top of the mountain.

    After catching his breath for a moment and looking at the stone steps that still knew no end, Jiang You sighed.

    Enter the dream outside the lone fighter against evil men and the courage to fight against foreign spirits.

    Into the dream fought to climb the ladder of heaven and leaked air like crazy.

    I'm only eighteen and I'm so tired.

    Sweeping the sun, hanging right in the air, not knowing exactly what time it was, Jiang You estimated that it should be almost noon.

    After resting, Jiang You once again came to the third round of stone steps.

    Next to the stone steps, a wooden table was visited with a box of fortune-telling-like bamboo sticks.

    Good Luck Bamboo Stick: Pick up the bamboo tube and start shaking it, the dropped stick will give you a bonus, can only be used once.

    Why don't you try it?

    After a moment's hesitation, Jiang You rubbed his hands together and held the bamboo tube in his hands and shook it.

    WOW ......

    Upper Sign: Are you in a happy mood when you have shaken the upper sign? Take this good mood to climb the steps!

    What?

    You're nuts!

    Jiang You had a head full of black lines, but luckily, it was good that he didn't give a downward spiral.

    ......

    Time gradually advanced, and Jiang You didn't even know how many rounds he was on.

    "99......100"

    "Hoo ...... hoo ......"

    Following the frog jumping mountaineering, shackle mountaineering, Jiang You has experienced vibration mountaineering, not quickly jump stone steps will suddenly fall mountaineering ......

    Body: 16.7

    Fine: 8

    Spirit: 6

    Available points: 4.4

    Reaching 4.4 available points is the best proof of that, hell he knows how tired he is climbing a flight of stairs.

    However, these points Jiang You didn't use them casually, he was afraid that after he added the points and his physical quality improved, the next point gain would plummet.

    If you really can't make it up to the temple before dark, it's not too late to add more.

    "Eh? That's ...... "Just climbed up to the new square, a look up, Jiang You's eyes gradually glowed, the stone steps at the very top, smoke, vaguely able to see a few buildings.

    It's finally coming!

    Taking a deep breath and adjusting his state, Jiang You didn't even look at the furnishings beside the stone steps and stepped on it.

    After so many rounds, he realized that the springs, the draws, the whole damn thing was just for show!

    And sometimes thieves!

    A single footstep did not impart the slightest sensation.

    Did the old monk have mercy and not set me up for any more mischief?

    Thinking that, Jiang You lifted his other leg.

    Boom!!!

    In an instant, it was as if there was a lofty mountain pressing straight down, the thick aura smashed heavily on Jiang You's back, and he subconsciously humped up.

    Of course, with his current body value of a dozen points, let alone a whole mountain, he would just be carrying a big rock.

    "What ...... stuff."

    With great difficulty, he twisted his head around, but his back was empty.

    "This thing is too heavy, isn't it??"

    Jiang You could feel that his breathing had become difficult, and this hadn't even moved yet, and his legs were a bit sore.

    "1......2!"

    After a great deal of effort, with a face like constipation, Jiang You finally ascended the second stone step.

    "Hoo ...... hoo ...... keep it up!"

    "3......4......5"

    The veins on his arms bulged, these last hundred steps were, without exaggeration, many times as many as the previous ones!

    At least before the steps to climb one or two steps had not been so tired, but now climbing one or two steps was almost to give Jiang You tired and weak!

    "10......11."

    Perform [Good] Stress Resistance Climbing Exercise, available points +0.2

    Just as he had one foot on the eleventh step, suddenly, the steps under his feet vibrated.

    "HEY HEY HEY!!!"

    The eyes gradually widened, and the heavy pressure behind them turned unsteady at this moment.

    "Don't fuck with me!!!"

    Bang!

    Finally, a few seconds later, Jiang You's legs went limp and his body slid straight down.

    It's over!

    Thoughts flashed through his mind as Jiang You completely fell down the stone steps.

    However, he didn't fall on the square, and his surroundings kept changing as if he was really falling from a big mountain!

    The speed grew faster and faster and faster until he couldn't even see the scene in front of him clearly.

    Whoosh!

    However, all of a sudden, all the scenes stopped, and when he looked back, Jiang You realized that he was standing in the same square that he had been in at the very beginning again.

    Not far away, the gates of a temple stood silently.

    And in front of him, a serene looking old monk looked at himself with a smile.

    "Brother Jiang, welcome to the Spirit Temple."

Chapter 12: Jiang You, the character Liu'er

    "Hello ...... you." Jiang You looked a little confused.

    "My name is Yuan Hua, and I am the 23rd Abbot of the Spirit Temple. Follow me, the senior brothers have been waiting for a long time."

    The old monk's eyebrows were kind, and he did look a bit like an accomplished monk.

    "I wonder if Brother Jiang has ever heard of my Spirit Temple?"

    As the two of them went up the stone steps, Yuan Hua casually asked.

    "No ......"

    "Ah, it's like this." Yuan Hua held out his hand and rubbed it, "Although our Spirit Temple is a temple and needs daily expenses, the Spirit Temple's location is remote and incense money is not very abundant, so if you want to enter the temple ......"

    You're not a crook, are you?

    The corners of Jiang You's mouth twitched, his eyes filled with suspicion.

    "Cough ...... rules? I hope brother Jiang will forgive me."

    Jiang You was speechless, felt around on his body, and really felt out a bunch of silver tickets and handed them over.

    "Aigooooo...... make no mistake!"

    "Don't want it then I'll throw it away."

    Whoosh!

    Jiang You didn't even realize how the silver ticket was gone from his hand.

    "Brother Jiang's goodwill, I'm naturally flattered." Yuan Hua's smile got a little brighter, "Brother Jiang doesn't have a Dharma name yet, right, come, today is a happy day, how about my old lineage give you an upscale Dharma name, Liu'er?"

    "No. I didn't plan on becoming a monk."

    "Oh so ah, then let's take a word well, JiangYou ...... word LiuEr what do you think?"

    Without waiting for him to answer, the two had arrived at the door of the temple, and with a creak, Yuan Hua pushed open the door.

    In the wide courtyard, a dozen or so monks were each performing their own workout, and when they saw the gate open, they stopped their movements unanimously.

    "Let me introduce to you all, this is your little senior brother, Jiang You, character Liu'er, let's eat!"

    Isn't this me or Jiang Liuer ......

    Jiang You was helpless.

    "Wow! It's Little Brother eh! It looks so tender!"

    "Finally a newcomer, what's the outside world like now?"

    The crowd chattered and came into the dining hall.

    "Everyone is hungry, come eat first."

    Soon, buckets of rice and fasting vegetables were brought up.

    Jiang You, who hadn't eaten for a day, had long been starving, and not knowing if it would really starve people to death in the dream entry space, the crowd kicked into gear and soon swept away the meal.

    "Today is your first day in the temple, Liu'er, plus it's getting late, it's better to officially train from tomorrow."

    "This is Eldest Brother, Dharma name Jingming, he will arrange for your accommodation and take care of your training matters."

    "This is ......"

    After memorizing a large number of names, and against the hopeful gazes of Big Bald Head and Little Bald Head, Jiang You dizzily returned to the middle of his room.

    "Our Spirit Temple hasn't had any newcomers for seven or eight years, and the master brothers are rather enthusiastic, don't mind if you don't mind, Senior Brother Liu'er."

    "It's fine it's fine." Jiang You waved his hand, "Senior Jing Ming I want to ask about my training mission tomorrow ......"

    "Ah yes, you are to go to the backyard tomorrow from 4:00 to 6:00 and collect dewdrops full of aura from the lotus blossoms in the pond and fill this container with them."

    With that, Senior Brother Jing Ming flipped his hand and a palm-sized container appeared in his hand.

    The overall volume is small, probably about the size of a third-order Rubik's Cube.

    This is a reasonable size considering the "dew" to be caught.

    "Don't ever get up too late, or you'll miss something very important." Jing Ming suddenly said seriously, "Master he is so arranged naturally has his intention, Liu'er senior brother don't be lazy, once you don't complete the training task or lazy ...... consequences are extremely serious."

    "Well, today is your first day here after all, Master Liu'er get some rest, I'll leave the tools for catching dew at your door in the morning."

    After saying that, Jing Ming slightly arched his hand and exited the room.

    "What exercise does catching dew provide?"

    Jiang You stroked his chin and didn't come up with a result, so he simply called up the attribute panel.

    Body: 16.7

    Fine: 8

    Spirit: 6

    Available points: 4.6

    Realm: Mega Force

    The Old Iron Body talent was still strong, and the points of the Giant Strength Realm were much harder to obtain than before, but with the Into the Dream Space Plus, it had just been a short time before 4.6 points had been accumulated.

    The only thing that was more confusing was that the Body Value was to the Giant Strength Realm, how did the Essence Value and Spirit Value count?

    If the available points are now added to the Essence and Spirit values, which also go up by 1 point, won't one lose out?

    Frowning, Jiang You added a point to the Essence Value.

    Swish!

    The essence value becomes 9 points.

    That's really fucked up.

    Jiang You let out a bitter smile.

    Keep adding a little, nothing seems to feel right, to hard ......

    The brain is cool and your own overall spirit ...... is better.

    "Fine value" feels too small when you add it.

    Jiang You had no choice but to throw all the remaining points on the Spirit Value.

    This was finally a noticeable change within the body.

    A cool indescribable gas, or liquid, flowed gently through the body, and a very pleasant sensation came from where it flowed.

    Finally, the energies came together in one place, and the volume total was noticeable enough for him to feel it.

    "We can simply categorize human attributes into three values, namely physical value, essence value, and spirit value."

    Just then, the Abbot's voice vaguely drifted over from outside the house.

    With a heartbeat, Jiang You listened intently.

    "Body value, represents the whole physical quality, the higher the body value, the higher your physical strength, this is very easy to understand."

    "Essence value, represents not only spirit, but also willpower. Essence value is strong to a certain point, and can even influence the emotions of outsiders and interfere with the material world. Of course, if the essence value is too small, it's not useful at all."

    "Spirit value, this is the amount of aura in our body, only when we reach the Giant Power Realm can we truly mobilize the aura in our body."

    "It is the interlocking of the three that can make a person stronger."

    ......

    The sound faded to nothing.

    "Although this abbot looks a bit greedy for money, he seems to be quite nice."

    If you think about it, the Abbot is clearly speaking to himself.

    Just now the available points are 0, he can't add points for a while, simply clean up a bit, then go to bed.

    ......

    "Hey, hey, Junior Brother, get up and finish the task that Master has set for you!"

    "Well ......" In a daze, Jiang You heard Jing Ming's voice.

    "Senior Brother Liu'er, I've left your stuff at the door for you, use it to pick dewdrops."

    After a long yawn, Jiang You rubbed his eyes and walked to the door.

    Looking to the ground, a palm-sized bamboo basket appeared.

    Wait ...... bamboo basket?




Chapter 13: Corkscrew and DEFO

    This thing catches dew?

    Jiang You's breathing stopped for a few moments.

    He also sought it, this time into the dream seems to be very simple like, in addition to climbing the stone steps some laborious, I thought it would be no more ...... now realize that climbing the stone steps that is a start ah!

    A bamboo basket the size of a third-order magic cube, the material used to weave it was unknown, but it was extremely fine, and the mesh holes that leaked out from bamboo wire to bamboo wire were a few turns larger than a grain of rice!

    It's hard enough to get water out of a basket, you want me to catch the dew?

    Jiang You suspected that the speed of the catch wasn't enough for the dew to leak downwards anymore.

    There was also a note in the bamboo basket, which he unfolded.

    "Senior Brother Liu'er, this is the tool you'll use to catch the dew, make sure you're not late, or you'll miss something very important. The dew that you catch you put in the container outside the Xiangjie Kitchen (kitchen)."

    Putting away the note, Jiang You headed to the backyard with a complicated expression.

    ......

    "So ...... this is the pond."

    Looking at the front of the two or three soccer field large "pond", Jiang You once again felt his own young.

    Lotus flowers, indeed, are there, and they are basically clustered in the center of the large lake.

    However there are no boats around .......

    Poof!

    Gritting his teeth, Jiang You jumped into the water.

    In order to avoid the bamboo basket from getting wet in the lake, he had to hold the small bamboo basket in both hands and swim forward with great effort.

    "This water ...... non-Newtonian fluid? A swamp?"

    Jiang You's face changed slightly. Ben looked at the lake water crystal clear, almost no impurities. How did he know that when he moved, a huge resistance came from his whole body as if he was not in the lake, but had fallen into a mud pool.

    The oddity of the lake is evident in the fact that     16 points of body value are such a struggle.

    Gritting his teeth, he continued to swim forward.

    Perform [Normal] Special Swimming Exercise, available points +0.1

    Up 0.2 points, Jiang You came to the nearest lotus flower.

    The sky was still dark, and looking closer, Jiang You did find dewdrops accumulating on the lotus leaves.

    Hold it under the basket with your hand, then gently shake the ruffle with your other hand to allow the dew drops to slide down the texture.

    The palms of his hands were slightly chilled, and inevitably a few drops of dew leaked out.

    You can!

    Jiang You hurriedly swam to the rest of the lotus leaves, and then collected the dewdrops, probably filling the bamboo basket halfway, he was not greedy for more, turned around and swam towards the shore.

    The way back was more laborious.

    Worried about spilling dew, he had to be more careful.

    Finally, at an old lady's pace, the river swam back to shore.

    Once on shore, the pressure on his entire body disappeared, while at the same time, the darkness receded.

    A flash of gold appeared in the distance and kept advancing this way.

    The calm surface of the lake slowly brightened as the sun appeared.

    This was the first time Jiang You had ever seen the sunrise, especially on Spirit Mountain, a mountain with an extremely high altitude.

    It feels really amazing.

    Nodding his head, Jiang You walked towards the Fragrant Jackpot Kitchen, also known as the kitchen.

    "Wait ...... where's my dewdrops!?"

    Only a quarter of the number of dewdrops remained in the container, and there was a hidden tendency to continue to decrease.

    "To hell with it!"

    Nursing the basket, Jiang You spread his feet and ran.

    Finally, with one capful left in his basket, he arrived at the door of the Shanki Kitchen.

    A small basin lay quietly on the ground, with a sign beside it: dew depository

    You're a jio-tub, aren't you?

    Viciously spitting out the shape of the basin, Jiang You hurriedly poured in the dew that was still left in the basket.

    Dingdong ......Dingdong ......

    Poured down about a dozen drops ...... gone.

    Looking at the washing jio basin that was bigger than his face, he had the urge to cry.

    Little by little the time passed, and it was half-past five, and this was the fourth time he had made the run.

    Wow.

    At the same time, this time it was the most he had ever collected: a full bottle cap's worth!

    Rubbing his sore arm, Jiang You was about to leave when suddenly the Abbot's voice came back to his ears.

    "For today's morning lesson, let's talk about the marrow-washing dew in the backyard, Jing Ming, you've been in charge of collecting dew before, so you'll be the one to tell everyone about it."

    "Marrow Cleansing Dew, this is a kind of peculiar dew that has been created by heaven and earth, and it dews once every ten years, and the time for it to become dew is usually less than a month. Because it is not easy to obtain, anyone who can harvest the marrow cleansing dew is greatly blessed, so it is also known as 'getting blessed'."

    Jing Ming continued, "Not only that, the fact that De Fu only dissolves in the hands and not in the mouth increases the difficulty of obtaining it. As long as it comes into contact with the surface of the skin, it will quickly blend into the skin and will not exert the slightest effect."

    "And once swallowed, it will open one's eyes, which is why the Marrow Cleansing Dew is also known as the Corkscrew Dew."

    These two names ...... are a bit too chic, aren't they?

    The corners of Jiang You's mouth twitched.

    "Very good." The Abbot nodded in satisfaction, "Jing Ming's grasp of the basics is still very solid. The marrow cleansing dew in our backyard is of average quality, but it is also extremely rare, so how should it be preserved?"

    "The marrow-washing dew not only dissolves in the hands, but also in many other substances, so it is necessary to prepare a bamboo basket made of special materials, but the bamboo basket is ultimately an empty one. Faced with this problem, what should be the solution? Meditation, you answer."

    Jingxin was a chubby monk, a bit like Liu Yuqiang, both naive, and Jiang You was quite impressed.

    "This ...... Then won't it be fine to find some more materials and make the bamboo basket full?"

    "Jing Ming, you tell him the correct answer."

    "At this time, we need to control our spiritual energy to fill the gaps in the bamboo basket. Although Tak Fu is dissolved in the hands, it is not dissolved in the spiritual energy, so it can also serve to exercise the control of spiritual energy."

    "In the beginning, your senior brother Jing Ming didn't suffer much on this." The abbot's voice brought a few laughs, "In addition to this, the marrow cleansing dew is produced by the special marrow cleansing lotus, and the marrow cleansing lotus is planted in the Mud Luo River, this Mud Luo River, although clear and incomparable, is actually as heavy as a thousand pounds, it is difficult for ordinary people to walk in the water, and if you want to cross the river quickly, you will need to ...... "

    What do you need!

    The voice gradually faded away, and it was obvious that the Abbot was not going to tell Jiang You what was coming next.

    But these are enough.

    Once again coming next to the Mud Luo River, Jiang You tried to control the spiritual energy in his body.

    A layer of blinding white light appeared in his hand, and then, slowly extended outward.

    Little by little, the spiritual energy meandered downwards along the texture of the bamboo basket and gradually gathered at the bottom.

    Then, under his control, the spiritual energy filled in the gaps between the bamboo baskets.

    Easier said than done, a fine layer of sweat appeared on his forehead after this series of steps.

    Taking a long breath, Jiang You looked towards the lotus flowers in the center of the lake.

    "Just now the Abbot seemed to be going on about how to cross the river?"

    Scratching his head, Jiang You still jumped down, how to cross the river, it would be better to figure it out when there was time.

    Just as he arrived at the lotus flower and prepared to collect the marrow-washing dew, he realized that there was not the slightest hint of dew on this lotus flower.

    I've picked this one before?

    The second plant, no!

    The third ...... fourth ...... plant is not available!

    "Finished! Is it gone after six?"

    Jiang You could not cry, so he could only carry the empty basket back to the cafeteria.

    It was time for breakfast, and having worked so hard up to now, he was already starving




Chapter 14: Getting the water

    "This ...... isn't going to be my breakfast, is it?"

    Jiang You looked at himself in front of, a bowl of sparse material millet porridge, as well as next to a steamed bun ......

    "Yes, brother Jiang I remember I told you before that mission completion is tied to diet."

    "You didn't."

    "Oh yeah? I'm talking now."

    "...... "The corners of his eyes twitched, and Jiang You pulled out a small pile of silver tickets from his arms.

    "Ai ai! Brother Jiang can't make it." The abbot hastily took the money, "That's right, you are a new disciple after all, you still need to ensure a good diet for your first training. Come on, brother Jiang, eat the food, this is the roasted chicken that your senior brother specially played for you, you're not us monks, you don't abstain from food."

    Said roast chicken ...... why only chicken butt ah feed.

    "No Abbot, it's better for you to eat it, just as a thank you ......"

    "Gee, how embarrassing that would be ...... blah blah blah $#% ......"

    ......

    The surrounding disciples ate their meals quietly, obviously not surprised by this scene.

    After eating and drinking, the Abbot gave the next step:

    "Brother Jiang, what about your second task, which is to go down to the foot of the mountain and fetch water, you will be informed of the specifics by Jing Ming."

    After saying that, the silhouette flashed, and he didn't know where he ran to.

    "Senior Brother Jiang, follow me."

    Jingming folded his arms.

    "The second task, as well as your training: fetch water for the division."

    "There is a well at the foot of Spirit Mountain, you only need to beat ten buckets of water, don't worry, the barrels given to you this time are absolutely normal, the water you beat back will be placed in the water tank in the front yard."

    Saying that, Jing Ming had already led him to the front yard.

    "See, I kid you not, it's all normal."

    Jing Ming pointed to the barrels and water tanks placed in the courtyard.

    Indeed, the barrel was about half his height and had an intact bottom with no leaks.

    There are two barrels in total, and the task requires you to run back and forth five times on your own to complete it, which is a bit more difficult in the morning, but there is still hope that it can be accomplished.

    "Alright, Senior Brother Jiang, just go ahead, I'll lead the other disciples in training first."

    "You go ahead and get busy, Elder Brother."

    A pick of flat stretcher strung the two barrels together, and Jiang You placed the stretcher on his shoulder, then walked down the mountain.

    The journey down the mountain is unexpectedly difficult to walk, Jiang You estimated that the number of steps at this time how to be two or three times the number of steps up the mountain.

    When we came to the foot of the hill, sure enough, a deep well appeared next to a stone staircase.

    Surrounded by a square - the place where dreams begin.

    Crunchy ...... crunchy ......

    Older wells still use rotary drums to lift water.

    Swing the bucket down by turning the handle above, hit the water and then swing it back up into your own bucket.

    Once ...... twice ...... five times ......

    Looking at the water that was barely above the bottom of the barrel, Jiang You felt a little panicked.

    Six times ...... eight times ...... ten times!

    It's only about a third of the way up the barrel though.

    "This stuff isn't quite right!?"

    Tried to lift the barrel, good guy, it does not look like much, at this point how to have a seventy or eighty pounds.

    "Sure enough, it's here waiting for me!"

    His face darkened as he hastily stopped adding water and turned to filling the other barrel to about the same point.

    It was slung over his shoulder and the whole thing sank.

    A hundred and fifty or so pounds, it was no problem to resist for a while, the problem was that he had to go up thousands of stone steps! And he has to go up five times!

    With that thought, he hurriedly took the bucket and poured it into the well.

    As a result, the mouth of the bucket seemed to have a film on it, and I couldn't pour it out.

    Is this a human thing to do!

    The face has darkened a few points more, and now Jiang You is praying that no more shackles will appear when he goes up, earthquake ......

    Taking a deep breath and picking the barrel to himself again, Jiang You stepped onto the stone steps with a heart full of apprehension.

    Luckily ...... everything is fine.

    Everything was fine for the first hundred steps.

    The one hundred and first step began, and with each step out, the burden on his shoulders steeply sank for a moment, then returned to normal.

    Yet every time it's that critical sink, a few drops of water get spilled out of the bucket.

    "I thought you damn well couldn't pour it out!?"

    Huffing and puffing ...... Huffing and puffing ......

    After Jiang You climbed an unknown thousands of stone steps with a red face and a deflated expression, he finally entered the temple.

    Pouring what was left of the well water into the tank, he even cursed.

    When the stone steps got to the back, it wasn't just the pressure that was a problem, the previously traveled stone steps began to fall down piece by piece.

    And as if something horrible was hidden in the void, he only took a look at it, and then spread out and ran wildly upwards.

    "Ho!"

    "Ha!"

    The monks' voices came from the side yard, and Jiang You wiped the sweat from his forehead.

    Body: 16.7

    Essence: 10

    Spirit: 8.6

    Available points: 6.5

    The only redeeming factor is that the available points are going up at a pleasing rate.

    Attributes entered the Giant Strength Realm, and every little bit of number added to the body was two or three times more effective than before.

    Pounding his sore thighs and shoulders, Jiang You re-picked his stretcher and headed down the mountain.

    The constant pumping of water, up the hill, sprinkling, and down the hill ...... the morning passed quickly.

    Sitting at the table again, both his legs were shaking ......

    Body: 19

    Fine: 13

    Spirit: 13

    Available points: 0

    "Brother Jiang, today you have this task in the morning ......"

    Swish!

    He took out a bunch of silver bills.

    "Hey, for a newcomer, it's still a pretty good finish! Come on, come on, eat meat, eat meat!"

    The abbot slapped his head, "Oh yes, this is the presiding officer of our Spirit Temple, Yuan Cheng. Master Lai, this is the Jiang brother I told you about."

    "Hello."

    Yuan Cheng looked much younger than Abbot Yuan Hua, while his cold expression contrasted with that of his senior brother.

    The first moment you look at him, you get the impression that he has a serious personality and is difficult to get along with.

    "Hello host." Jiang You nodded slightly.

    "Alright everyone, let's eat, brother Jiang eat more, we still have a mission in the afternoon."

    Bam ......

    ......

    "Jing Ming senior brother ...... this mission, and what ...... is it" Jiang You pulled Jing Ming s hand, a bitter face, "Please don t mess with me. Catch a dew it, leaky bamboo basket, still only dissolve in the mouth does not dissolve in the hand. Down the mountain to take a water bar, fucking thousands of stone steps."

    "Theoretically, it's five times to fill the tank, but if those two buckets were all filled, I'd have a hard time carrying them!"

    "Also, you told me I had to make an early trip to the backyard pond ...... That's even if it's clearly a lake ...... So I mustn't be late, I'll miss something important... ...What in the world? You say it, let me die to understand."

    "Haven't you noticed?" Shizumei raised an eyebrow.

    "What is it, it can't be the sunrise, can it?"

    "Right!" Jing Ming nodded, "The sunrise on Spirit Mountain, it's so nice, we unusual disciples can't even see it if we don't get up that early!"

    ......

    I cracked!




Chapter 15 - Anomalies

afternoon

    Bang!

    Bang!

    In the back of the mountain, a muffled sound came from the forest of trees lined up two or three stories high.

    Jiang You was wrong, he thought that the previous mission had been heartless in order to exercise himself, but he didn't expect to be sent to split a large tree with his empty hands in the afternoon!

    Growing in the spiritual mountain with abundant spiritual qi, under the nourishment of spiritual qi, the branches and trunks are harder, the burning time is more sufficient, and the rice ...... burned is more fragrant.

    At this moment, Jiang You was just smashing his fist on the spirit tree.

    Nearly 20 points of body value, a punch down, the wall had to be smashed out of a pit, fell on the spirit tree, but actually only made the tree shake.

    Cutting down big trees with my hands, and not just any big trees, can I really do that now?

    It was a good thing that he had the cushioned gloves provided by Senior Brother Jing Ming, otherwise it was estimated that within a few minutes, his hand would have to be twisted into a twist.

    Bang!

    Bang!

    A punch was methodically thrown, when suddenly, Jiang You's heart jumped and he subconsciously looked to his left.

    A figure seemed to flash by.

    Is it Brother Jingming or that money-grubbing old monk?

    Shaking his head, the man's scent flickered, but it shouldn't be these two.

    Slightly puzzled, Jiang You put his mind back on chopping the tree ...... No, it should be splitting the tree.

    ......

    After eating dinner, Jiang You returned to his room.

    The other disciples also had evening training, the abbot was mostly concerned about the intensity of his training, and did not set up another evening training content, which allowed him to have time to rest sufficiently.

    Inside the room, however, a pamphlet was placed in advance.

    "Spirit?"

    The only word printed on the top of the booklet is Spirit.

    Jiang You came to be interested and sat down at the table to gently flip through it.

    "During the 7th year of the Wuliji calendar, Changling County, Zhangqi Village, a seventy-year-old man lost his footing and fell into a well, the beginning of this matter, and then ten days later, more than ten strong men, women and children all fell into the well, seven days later, Zhangqi Village closed the village, unknown."

    "11 years of the martial arts calendar, Guangyuan City, General House, the occasional woman and child crying at midnight, the sound of those who heard the disturbed, more than a month, the General House of the whole house hanging white damask on the beams, the whole house of 306 people, the night all sudden."

    ......

    "During the 20th year of the Martial Calendar, Emperor Wu died, and when he was dying, he returned to the light and called it: Spirit."

    The first three or four pages are probably about some unbelievable spiritual events, just roughly recorded, looking at the text, Jiang You has a kind of hairy feeling.

    By the time you get to page five, there is only one short line.

    "Everything has a spirit, and those who are different from the norm, who have fallen into darkness, are called: alien spirits."

    A different spirit?

    The expression gradually became serious, it looked like there were also foreign spirits in this dream world?

    The first entry dream space was almost a walk in the park, except for the training, of course, the white robe also gave the background of the time: the world 100 years after the end of the world, so Jiang You didn't think much about it, just followed the requirements properly.

    Now this second workout, with real world terms appearing, couldn't help but make his mind wander a bit.

    Thinking about it, drowsiness surged, and Jiang You closed his eyes and gradually fell asleep.

    Crunch ......

    "En...... who is it?"

    In his sleep, and not knowing what he felt, he woke up in a daze.

    As soon as he opened his eyes, he saw the door to his room half-open, with a dark figure standing vaguely behind it.

    Crap!!!

    The glimpse gave him a complete mental shock, and he sat up with a scuff, staring dead at the door of the room.

    Yet upon closer inspection, there was nothing to be seen.

    Blurred vision?

    "I think, I'm going to have to walk to the door and check it out."

    Jiang You said with his mouth, and after two seconds, he directly copied the pillow and threw it at the door of the room.

    The pillow slammed over, widening the gap in the doorway of the room by a few points, and there really was nothing outside the room.

    Pretending to be bold, he peeked out of the room by picking at the door and didn't notice anything out of the ordinary.

    Next door was the big room of the brothers, and if you listened closely, you could hear their respective snores.

    Thinking that he still had to finish tomorrow's training, Jiang You went back to the bed and lay down.

    In the half-month that followed, the abbot was said to have gone out to the mountains on some business and had been absent. All matters within the temple were then left in the hands of the presiding officer.

    Early that morning, Jiang You carried a bamboo basket and headed to the backyard.

    Compared to the palm-sized basket at the beginning, the bamboo basket in his hand was now big enough to hold a basketball, and the mesh was even bigger than a thumbnail.

    Body: 23

    Seizure: 17

    Spirit: 19

    Available points: 1.8

    If he went up against the alien spirit that had knocked him off the cliff before entering the dream, Jiang You was confident that he could take him down within a few rounds.

    It was worth mentioning that the Essence Value and Spirit Value had clearly changed after breaking through the Mega Force Realm.

    Nope, no fine value.

    This stuff is also a brain freeze every time I add it.

    In contrast, the changes brought about by reaching a Spirit Value of 15 are much more pronounced.

    At the time of the breakthrough, the spiritual energy seemed to be transformed into silky rainwater, softly paddling through every inch of the meridians, the whole body was icy cold, and after another lap, another lap came, and after three laps, the aura mass rose a few circles visible to the naked eye.

    At that time, he was able to simply mobilize spiritual energy.

    After all this time exercising, the more skillful it became.

    With that in mind, he had walked to the lake.

    Gazing slightly, the spiritual energy in his body followed his legs and attached a layer underneath Jiang You's feet.

    He then stepped onto the Mudro River, yes, stepped on water!

    By attaching spiritual energy to the surface of the skin, it was entirely possible to walk on water.

    Inspired by the water treading practice in a certain shadow ninja, coupled with the words of the Abbot's vague reminder that day, Jiang You had been drilling for half a month, and was finally able to successfully utilize it in the past few days.

    It was just that the spiritual energy value in his body was still too low, both to maintain himself walking on the water and to sew the bamboo basket, the movements would soon be squandered if he didn't get a grip on his spiritual energy.

    Perform [Good] Psychic Control Exercise, available points +0.1

    This was an [Excellent] workout a few days ago, and it adds more than 1 point at a time.

    (dialect) savor one's thoughts

    Jiang You gently shook the lotus leaf and received the dewdrops on it into the bamboo basket.

    Fill the bamboo basket roughly to the top and return to the Heung Yee Kuk to pour it out.

    Then eat, finish training ...... and eat again, and the day passes quickly.

    "Eh? Abbot?" Just as he had eaten his dinner and had just walked out, he saw Abbot Yuan Hua, whom he hadn't seen in half a month.

    "Brother Jiang, long time no see."

    "Abbot you are ......" Jiang You noticed the crack at his right hand.

    The originally normal arm was now covered with cracks, its color dry and horrible, as if it was a piece of ceramic that was about to break.

    "No harm done." Yuan Hua still had that smiling expression, his arm shrinking behind him, "Brother Jiang's training has yielded good results during this period of time. It just so happens that from tomorrow onwards, the daily tasks are going to change."

    "No?"

    "This is the entry and exit token, from now on you'll just train in the training hall every day in addition to catching dew."

    Yuan Hua threw over a small sign, and then walked into the Xiangji Kitchen on his own.

    The small plaque was carved from an unknown wood, with the word "Hua" printed in the center, and looked very plain.

    Jiang You returned to his place uncertainly.

    The intensity of the training increased as his fitness improved, and the daily volume was not small enough to lie in bed and quickly come to sleep.

    It was only the abbot s arm today, and the weird feeling ...... he had half a month ago made a layer of haze rise in his heart.

    Knock Knock ......

    Knock Knock ......

    "Ahhhh!"




Chapter 16 - Seeing Evil Again

    "What's wrong?"

    Jiang You snapped out of it.

    Casually picking up his clothes and draping them over his body he walked out, the courtyard was already piled high, apparently the screams had called the monks from the other courtyards over as well.

    The young monk Jing Xin had a devastated look on his face as a senior brother gently patted him on the back.

    Sweeping over the crowd, basically every face had horror and afterthought on it.

    "The Abbot is coming! The Abbot is coming!"

    Elder Brother Jing Ming rushed back in a hurry, with the Abbot and the Presiding Officer following close behind.

    "What's going on?" Yuan Hua changed from his usual lethargy.

    "Master ...... Master, Jinghai senior brother he ...... he is in the house ......"

    Jing Xin didn't get the words right even though she was shivering.

    At those words, Yuan Hua walked straight to the room.

    Knock!

    Knock!

    The crowd quieted down, the door to the room pushed open, and Jiang You finally realized what the sound was about.

    Only to see Shizumi continuously banging his head against the wall, his forehead and the wall were already covered in blood. Hearing the sound of the door opening, he turned his head, and the crowd could clearly see the expression on his face-The smile was stretched to its maximum and his eyes were bloodshot.

    However, such an oozing expression was fixed as if it were a machine, without the slightest change in the muscles of the face.

    Knock!

    Knock!

    Shizumi continued to smash his head against the wall with regularity.

    The more you looked, the more chills welled up in your heart.

    "Evil!"

    Yuan Hua's complexion changed drastically as he stepped into the room with one foot, making a wave of his hand, the strong wind directly closing the door of the room as his voice came out from within, "Yuan Cheng! Hurry up and bring someone to the Pure Pool!"

    "Everyone quickly follow me!" Yuan Cheng similarly changed color and hurriedly greeted everyone as they headed out.

    "Your name is Jiang Liuer?"

    "Right." Jiang You helplessly answered Da Dao.

    "You're fine, stay by yourself." After saying that, Yuan Cheng hurriedly walked out of the courtyard.

    "Evil again?"

    Jiang You's brows furrowed as he walked to the door of the room.

    Through the screened window, he was able to vaguely see a blue light emerging from the house, and a murderous aura came over him.

    Crunch ......

    Five or six minutes later, the door was opened again, and the senior brother named Jinghai fell into unconsciousness and was lifted in his hands.

    "Abbot ...... What's going on here?" Jiang You asked.

    "Something has entered the temple." Yuan Hua looked serious, "Let's go to the Pure Pool first."

    "Evil is born within people when they fall into extreme despair, anger, greed, and other negative emotions; and if they are under the influence of other evils or foreign spirits, they will likewise give birth to evil."

    "Our Spirit Temple is located in a special place, and there is never a situation of self-generated evil ...... There must be something mixed in."

    "Brother Jiang, have you encountered anything strange lately?"

    "Strange things, there really are." Jiang You nodded his head and talked about the abnormalities of the past few days.

    "Sure enough? ...... I've been out for the past few days, and that's dealing with a psychic case ...... more than likely I've been targeted."

    "Abbot, if one is infected into evil, is there any way to save them?" Jiang You asked.

    "Yes, there is a way to undo it, as long as you are not into evil to the deepest level."

    The two spoke, and soon came to the so-called Pure Pool, where the presiding officer was just in front of the door, hovering back and forth with a frown on his face.

    "How's it going, Marunari?"

    "Initially, Jingxin should be infected, the rest of the disciples don't have any obvious characteristics yet, I've made them all go into the purification pool." Yuan Cheng asked again, "Senior brother, how is your injury ......?"

    "It's okay, now the priority is to ensure the safety of the temple, Yuan Cheng you and I will guard here, as for the Jiang brothers ...... you'd better rest as early as possible, tomorrow there is still a training task."

    "Wait a minute." Jiang You suddenly looked straight at Yuan Cheng, "Presiding Officer, do you need to enter the Pure Pool as well?"

    Uh-huh?

    The abbot and the host froze at the same time.

    "I don't need it, this level of evil ......"

    "It was you at my door the other night, wasn't it?"

    Jiang You stared at him dead on, "The breath hidden in your body ...... is too close to Jinghai senior brother, are you evil, or is it a foreign spirit?"

    "Yuan Cheng?" Yuan Hua was slightly stunned.

    In the face of the two gazing at him, Yuancheng was first expressionless, then, the corners of his mouth gradually rose, and in the end, it had grinned into a wanton smile.

    His figure flickered and instantly appeared a dozen meters away, "You brat really do have a problem, how did you find me?"

    "I'm bullshitting you, and you're not too deceitful."

    The corners of Jiang You's mouth twitched and stone-hammered, he really was a prophet.

    "You tricked me!?" Marunari froze.

    "Won Sung, what the hell is going on!"

    "What's going on?" He laughed in anger, his smile becoming more and more maniacal, "You have the face to ask me, old beast?"

    "You are the Abbot of the Spirit Temple, you are my senior brother, and you were Master's most valued disciple back then! What about me? If it wasn't for the time you disappeared back then, I wouldn't even be able to sit in the presiding position! What do people think of me after you came back? I'm just a redundant!"

    "In terms of strength, am I worse than you? On talent, I am even half a point better than you! Why, I have nothing ...... everyone reads your good, why ......"

    "I want you to die ...... I want this Spirit Temple to perish!!!"

    "Greed, envy, and rage ......," the Abbot sighed softly, "Yuancheng, you have broken the precepts."

    "Enough!" Yuan Cheng roared angrily as a black shadow rose from behind him, while his eyes grew scarlet, a black line snaking up his neck, his entire person emanating a bright and evil intent, "Don't be so sympathetic there!"

    Even at a distance of more than ten meters, a deep chill surged from the soles of his feet to the sky.

    The sense of oppression brought about by Yuancheng was many times more powerful than the foreign spirit he had entered the dream space with!

    Just under his aura, Jiang You had the feeling of his throat being pinched.

    "I'm the one who didn't take care of you."

    Yuan Hua clasped his hands together and closed his eyes, layers of golden light dispersed from the surface of his body, and then a golden shadow that was more than ten meters tall appeared behind him.

    "This ...... this can't be!"

    Yuan Cheng, who was about to attack, suddenly stopped and stared at the shadow with an incredulous face.

    There was a heavy sigh, and the vapors suddenly glowed even more golden.

    Through the golden light, Jiang You saw a Buddha-like figure.
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