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CHAPTER 1 - JIANG FAMILY WASTE?

"Ah, it's like this again."

On the training grounds of the Jiang Family, Jiang Nan let out a deep sigh and withdrew his fists. He raised his eyes and looked at the dark sky, which was covered in dense dark clouds. From time to time, there would be flashes of lightning, which would make muffled and powerful sounds.

A trace of helplessness was revealed in Jiang Nan's eyes. He lowered his head and looked at his fists. As he watched the faint white Dou Qi flashing on them slowly disappear, he could not help but feel a pang of pain in his heart.

How many years had it been? It was the same as before. When he had practiced battle qi to the halfway point, he disappeared like a ghost, as if he had vanished into thin air.

He could still clearly remember when he was nine years old. With his amazing talent, he opened up three meridians in one go and advanced to the beginner warrior level. At that moment, at that moment, Jiang Family was at its brightest. Everyone in Jiang Family exclaimed in shock.

All warriors on the Star Gauze Continent started cultivating their battle qi at the age of eight. Those with talent could only open three meridians at the age of thirteen, becoming a warrior. However, it only took Jiang Nan one year to open his meridians.

However, it was such a miraculous teenager. After nine years old, his cultivation didn't increase at all, and instead dropped to the level of two meridians. It had been seven years, and Jiang Nan still couldn't open his third meridian.

In this way, he would become trash, whom everyone in the Jiang Family would call a short-lived trash. A few years ago, his peers who had fallen far behind him had all surpassed him and become true warriors. He could only train by himself in the training field, but he could not find any results.

"Heavens, you're fooling me like this! Did I take your wife from my previous life?" A trace of anger could not help but appear on Jiang Nan's gloomy face. He clenched his fists and let out the sound of his arms clenching.

After a long time, Jiang Nan let out a bitter laugh as his slightly tired figure disappeared into the distance.

"Yi, isn't that Jiang Nan?"

"Heh heh, that's right, it's that trash from the family. Heh heh, they've come again to embarrass themselves."

"Tsk, a piece of trash is worth your discussion. Hurry up and cultivate. When senior brother Jiang Tian sees this, he'll be reprimanding you again!"

… ….

On the training grounds, many Jiang Family disciples looked at Jiang Nan's lonely figure as he walked further and further away. They couldn't help but sneer and point at Jiang Nan.

Jiang Nan was dressed in black, his jet-black hair fluttering in the wind. As he walked on the training field, how could he not hear the discussions behind him?

However, he felt anger once or twice. As time passed, he became accustomed to it. This was also the truth. He was indeed unable to open up three meridians.

"Aiyo, isn't this the genius from our Jiang Family? Where are you planning to go? " Just when Jiang Nan was about to jump off the training field, two black clothed figures suddenly appeared in front of him, blocking his path.

The young man in black, who was the leader, had a face of ridicule. His sharp eyes were filled with viciousness. He pursed his lips and looked at the decadent Jiang Nan in amusement. His tone of voice couldn't help but have a hint of ridicule.

The tall man behind him, the thin youth with long blue hair, also showed a look of disdain when he saw Jiang Nan.

"Cousin Jiang Tian, let's go. Look at this piece of trash. He's so damn unlucky." The long haired youth in blue wiped his mouth in disdain and frowned as he spoke coldly.

Upon hearing this, Jiang Nan's heart was filled with anger. His face darkened as he raised his head and glared at the three people in front of him. He said coldly, "Jiang Tian, Jiang Wen, don't go overboard."

Jiang Nan was furious in his heart, but his heart was filled with bitterness and helplessness.

Why? This was because a few years ago, the three people in front of him were his little brothers. Now that things had changed and he had become a piece of trash, he would naturally be humiliated.

Jiang Tian's face immediately darkened when he heard Jiang Nan's words. He didn't have any expression of ridicule as he coldly glanced at Jiang Nan. He curled his lips and said, "Trash, you dare to talk to me like this. Who gave you the guts?"

"That's right. You dare to speak to Cousin Jiang Tian in such a manner? Do you think that you're still the same Jiang Nan from a few years ago?" The long-haired young man behind him also pointed at Jiang Nan with a mocking face.

Jiang Nan looked at the two of them with an ashen face. He shouted indifferently, "A few years ago, you were just following behind me, why can't I say it?"

"Haha, my good cousin Jiang Nan, this is already seven years later. Right now, I, Jiang Tian am a genius with Jiang Family, you are just a piece of trash that has been beaten by me more than a hundred times."

When Jiang Tian heard Jiang Nan's words, he immediately laughed out loud as if he had heard the funniest joke in the Cloud Sky Empire's Tongyun Prefecture. His eyes revealed extreme ridicule.

In the next moment, Jiang Tian stopped laughing and grinned evilly as he clenched his fists. He yelled at Jiang Nan, "Kid, but since you want to be beaten, I'll grant you that wish!"

As he spoke, Jiang Tian ignored the surrounding disciples who had gathered around him. He clenched one of his fists, and faint Dou Qi twined around it, instantly creating a strong wind.

Jiang Nan felt that Jiang Tian's fist was emitting killing intent and his energy was so heavy. Immediately, a grave expression appeared on his face. Even though he couldn't open the third meridian, he couldn't lose his spirit.

Jiang Nan refused to admit defeat and clenched his fists. He squeezed out all the energy he had left in his body and concentrated it on his fist. With a roar, Jiang Nan rushed forward.

Seeing Jiang Nan seeking death, a hint of ridicule appeared on Jiang Tian's face, "You little brat, you're courting death, hmph."

Bang! A loud sound shook the entire training field, causing it to shake. The surroundings of Jiang Nan were filled with dust and battle qi energy.

A punch was thrown out. Under the effect of the punch, Jiang Nan's body flew backwards like a kite. With a painful groan, his head hit the ground. Blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth and his face turned pale.

Jiang Nan clutched his chest as his hands trembled. Both of his legs were in excruciating pain. This was the one hundred eighty-fifth time he was humiliated by Jiang Tian and sent flying with a single punch.

There was only one punch!

Jiang Nan was seriously injured by Jiang Tian's punch. A effortless punch once again defeated Jiang Nan.

This was the difference between opening three to four meridians to become a warrior and opening three to one meridians. This gap was irreparable.

"Haha, lost, lost. Our Jiang Family's trash Jiang Nan lost again." The surrounding onlookers pointed at Jiang Nan, clapped their hands and sneered.

"Senior Brother Jiang Nan is so sad to meet Senior Brother Jiang Tian."

After Jiang Nan heard these words, he wanted to stand up and refuse to admit defeat. However, the pain coming from his legs made him grimace and kneel on the ground again.

Seeing this, the surrounding disciples roared with laughter again, as if they had found the funniest joke in the world.

"Boy, you see that right? This is the difference between you and me. Regardless of how glorious you were in the past, the current you is trash."

But the current you, is trash.

When Jiang Tian's mocking words entered Jiang Nan's ears, he felt a stabbing pain in his heart. It hurt so much that he really wanted to just end his life so that he wouldn't be humiliated by his family.

The humiliation of being humiliated by the other three courtyard disciples and being ostracized by the clan elders, was it just because he was a piece of trash?

No matter where he was, it was a world where strength reigned supreme.

Jiang Nan pursed his lips and shook his head bitterly. A hint of dejection appeared in his eyes.

"Jiang Tian, you're bullying Jiang Nan again." Just when Jiang Nan was despairing in his heart, the sound of hurried footsteps came from behind him.

Hearing the crisp shout, Jiang Nan had a bitter smile on his face. He helplessly shook his head again, because this girl had already come to rescue him for the hundredth time.

It was a girl dressed in white. The girl had a pretty face, fair skin, red lips, and a sexy and seductive figure. However, her face was solemn and her body emitted a cold and elegant aura, causing the people around her to avoid her.

Cousin Jiang Ling'er, is that you?" Jiang Tian's face flickered with an unnatural smile as he looked at the girl running over.

That's right, the one who had come was the eldest senior sister of the East Jiang Family Academy, the daughter of Uncle Jiang Nan, Jiang Ling'er.

Currently, Jiang Ling'er had already opened up four meridians, reaching the middle stage of the warrior. In the entire Jiang Family, even the current Jiang Tian paled in comparison to the top ranker.

However, if Jiang Nan was still alive, there would be no comment on the first position.

"Jiang Tian, you and Jiang Nan are cousins, why must you bully him?" Jiang Ling'er halted her steps, frowning as she spoke with an unfriendly tone while stroking her sharp chin.

Hearing that, a trace of haze appeared on Jiang Tian's face, but it quickly disappeared. He asked with a bright smile, "I don't have any. I just wanted to spar with Cousin Jiang Nan."

"Nonsense, it was clearly you who bullied me first, yet you still want to quibble?" Jiang Ling'er's expression immediately changed when she heard what Jiang Tian said. She shouted out angrily as the snow-white in front of her chest fluctuated, stunning many of her disciples.

"You … Cousin Jiang Ling'er, don't go too far. You and I are both people who have opened up four meridians. It is not certain who will win, but don't bully me too much. " Jiang Tian's expression suddenly changed when he heard this as he coldly shouted.

"You wish to compete?" Hearing Jiang Tian's threat, Jiang Ling'er wasn't afraid in the slightest. Instead, she furrowed her brows and asked with interest.

Hearing this, Jiang Tian unwillingly nodded his head. He clenched his fists and said to Jiang Ling'er in a cold voice, "Alright. Today, I'll give my cousin some face. We'll meet in the future. Let's go."

Saying this, Jiang Tian led the long haired youth in blue clothes behind him and ran towards the back.

When Jiang Tian arrived beside Jiang Nan, he stopped his footsteps. The arrogant Jiang Tian glanced at Jiang Nan who was lying on the ground and mockingly curled his lips: "I hope trash like you won't always hide behind a woman. Otherwise, that would be too boring."

"Hmph, Jiang Tian, just you wait. One day, the one hiding behind a woman will be you!" Jiang Nan clenched his fist and stared at Jiang Tian.

Hearing this, Jiang Tian was first stunned, then he let out a disdainful sound. He lightly patted Jiang Nan's face and mockingly laughed: "My younger cousin, I'm waiting, haha, haha!"

Jiang Tian withdrew his left hand and laughed mockingly as he left the training field with Jiang Wen.

Watching the two leave, the surrounding people all looked at Jiang Nan who was kneeling on the ground with disdain and then left.

Jiang Ling'er looked at Jiang Nan, who was lying on the ground. Her extremely cold face finally regained its charming feminine look. She walked quickly and squatted under Jiang Nan.

Jiang Ling'er looked tenderly at Jiang Nan who was in a difficult situation, clenched her fist and encouraged him: "Jiang Nan, don't be discouraged, you will definitely recover your strength, Cousin believes in you, the genius of our Jiang Family will definitely appear again."

Saying that, under Jiang Nan's extremely depressed gaze, Jiang Ling'er slowly walked closer to her. Finally, Jiang Ling'er left a cool kiss on Jiang Nan's face. There was also a hint of rose fragrance in her softness, making Jiang Nan even more shocked.

"Cousin, you …?" Jiang Nan looked at the girl squatting in front of him in shock, while looking at the girl with a touch of snow-white skin on her chest.

This cousin of his, who was usually as cold as ice, could actually kiss him?

"It's nothing. It's just encouragement from my cousin. If you don't wake up, you'll be letting down on my first kiss."

At this point, Jiang Ling'er stood up and the blush on her face faded. She glanced at Jiang Nan, who was sitting on the ground, with a complicated look in her eyes. Finally, she left the training grounds and disappeared from Jiang Nan's sight.

Jiang Nan looked in the direction Jiang Ling'er left. Gradually, he regained some of his confidence. He touched his face that still had a trace of fragrance and revealed a happy smile.

Although Jiang Ling'er was his cousin, she was around the same age as him. Furthermore, she was a childhood sweetheart, so he already had a crush on her.

It was because Ling'er was the daughter of her uncle. Jiang Nan didn't dare to say anything without the consent of his elder.

Thinking of this, Jiang Nan clenched his fists and let out a crisp cracking sound.

He looked towards the direction where Jiang Tian left with a face full of hatred. His expression suddenly became cold. He gnashed his teeth and shouted with a deep voice, "Jiang Tian, I, Jiang Nan, will return the humiliation today a hundred times over!"

Jiang Nan roared at the sky and even the ground trembled a bit. A gale suddenly rose and blew on Jiang Nan's pale face. It seemed that Jiang Nan was ridiculing himself for overestimating himself.


CHAPTER 2 - POSTERIOR MOUNTAIN MUTATION

"Father, I'm back."

Jiang Nan slowly walked into the Northern Court courtyard with a dejected look. He then walked into the house on the east side.

Northern Court was a small house. Other than the houses on the east side, the disciples of Northern Court lived in all three houses.

Previously, he, Jiang Nan, also lived here. However, since he had opened up three meridians at the age of nine, he was specially arranged by the Jiang Family to stay at the thatched cottage at the back of the mountain. The environment there was even more quiet, suitable for cultivation.

However, the good news did not last long. Most of Jiang Nan's battle qi had disappeared and his meridians were sealed. Jiang Nan had no choice but to live in a thatched cottage on the back mountain.

This was not the fault of Jiang Nan's father, Jiang Chenshan, nor was it the fault of Jiang Nan's grandfather, Jiang Yintian. As a result, Jiang Nan was driven out of the compound and stayed in the back mountain.

As the Patriarch of the Northern Court, Jiang Chenshan was responsible for one-fourth of the disciples' cultivation. Later on, when Jiang Nan became a genius and opened up three meridians at the age of nine, Jiang Chenshan devoted most of his energy to Jiang Nan.

After that, although Jiang Nan became a true trash of Jiang Family, Jiang Chenshan still took care of Jiang Nan as usual and comforted Jiang Nan, making Jiang Nan very touched.

Just like the other three courtyard masters, Jiang Chenshan was an expert at the peak of Early Period of Martial Master Stage who had opened six of his channels. As long as he worked hard, he would be able to break through to the Middle Period of Martial Master Stage realm.

In all empires on the Star Gauze Continent, each warrior's level had a definite limit. Only by opening up three meridians could one just barely be considered a warrior. Every time an additional meridian was opened, the power would increase by a stage. The three meridians would be at the same level.

And currently, out of the three great families in Tanshan City, the strongest person was only Peak of Martial Master Stage. There were only four people, and the old man in charge of Jiang Family, Jiang Yintian, was one of them.

… ….

Jiang Nan entered the house and looked up at the man in black robes. His hair gradually became white. His black hair had disappeared, and his tall and straight body was now slightly bent.

This was his caring father, Jiang Chenshan.

Seeing his father's current situation, there was less loneliness and coldness in Jiang Nan's eyes, more self-blame and guilt, as he stood obediently behind Jiang Chenshan.

Jiang Chenshan saw his son was in such a sorry state and there was still some dried blood at the corner of his mouth. His face instantly turned cold as he slammed the book heavily on the table and asked angrily, "Nan, who did this?"

Looking at the wounds on Jiang Nan's body and the tiredness on his face, Jiang Chenshan could not help but reveal a trace of grief.

In these seven years, Jiang Nan had suffered a lot, so he couldn't say anything about it.

Even though he himself was the Patriarch of the Northern Court, so what? In the entire Cloud Sky Empire, the entire Tanshan City respected strength, but because he was the Principal, he took care of Jiang Nan a little more.

Jiang Nan's heart warmed as he saw his father angry at him.

For the past 16 years, his father, Jiang Chenshan, had always been the best for him. His mother had left him when he was three, without explaining the reason. And Jiang Chenshan didn't mention that from then on, Jiang Nan could only rely on his father's warmth to survive.

"Father, it's nothing, I accidentally made it." Jiang Nan said with an indifferent expression. He then patted off the dust on his body and wiped away the trace of blood on the corner of his mouth.

Jiang Nan didn't want Jiang Chenshan to worry. After all, it wasn't the first time Jiang Chenshan had been ridiculed and humiliated. Instead of worrying his father, it was better to bury it deep within his heart.

Seeing his son being so sensible, Jiang Chenshan felt that he owed Jiang Nan a lot. How could he not know that Jiang Nan's injuries were being bullied?

Jiang Tian was the son of the Southern Courtyard's Jiang Yanji. The Southern Courtyard had always been opposing the Northern Court, and with Jiang Nan's transformation from a prodigy to trash, how could Jiang Tian not take the opportunity to suppress Jiang Nan?

However, looking at his son and Jiang Nan's lonely figure, he couldn't help but tear up.

"Child, it's all your father's fault, causing you to suffer." Jiang Chenshan came in front of Jiang Nan and embraced Jiang Nan into his arms. All kinds of feelings welled up in his heart.

The former genius of the entire clan, who was recognized as the youth who had the highest possibility of surpassing the Jiang Family Clan Master, had suddenly become a piece of trash in a flash.

Jiang Nan closed his eyes and felt the warmth his father brought him. He could not help but tear up. At this moment, he was happy. The humiliation and physical pain were no longer important.

"Father, don't worry. Nan will not admit defeat like this. There is no waste in Jiang Family, and you don't have any useless son. I will definitely stand up again. My life cannot be controlled by the heavens."

Finally, under Jiang Chenshan's astonished expression, Jiang Nan broke away and looked at Jiang Chenshan with determination and determination for the future.

Hearing this, Jiang Chenshan felt a rush of hot blood all over his body, and nodded heavily, sighing in surprise: "Good, good, Jiang Family has no trash, Haha, my son will become a strong warrior sooner or later, Father believes in you."

At this moment, Jiang Chenshan's blood was boiling. He thought about his unrestrained personality when he was young and it was just like Jiang Nan. He deserved to be called father and son.

After a long time, the sky gradually darkened. A cool breeze blew and Jiang Nan quickly let go of Jiang Chenshan. He looked at his father reluctantly.

Jiang Chenshan looked outside and sighed sadly. "We have to go again?"

"Yes, father, the clan's rules are unbreakable. Now, it's time again." Jiang Nan said dejectedly and laughed at himself.

The family is so heartless. It doesn't matter if you were a genius or not.

Now, he could only live in a thatched cottage at the back of the mountain. He had become a piece of trash, and had actually destroyed the mansion built for him.

Although after his grandfather found out, he was furious, there was nothing he could do. Even the chief had to listen to the opinions of all the elders in the elders seats.

Even though he was being treated unfairly, he was still very angry about it.

However, after a while, Jiang Nan had gotten used to it and didn't think much of it. Anyway, going to the back of the mountain was much quieter.

"Nan, take care of yourself. If you have time …" "Come back and see father." Jiang Chenshan couldn't bear to look at Jiang Nan and turned his head away. As always, a single tear of hatred flowed down his face as he waved at Liu Tie.

Jiang Nan also kowtowed as usual. He stood up and ran out of the dean's mansion and followed the winding mountain path to the back of the mountain.

The Jiang Family was located at the north side of the Greencloud Continent's Tanshan City, and behind the clan was Bei Shan. There weren't many Devil Beast there, and some of them were just small worms that were equivalent to Beastmen in terms of strength, so there was nothing to be afraid of.

Warriors and Devil Beast were called different, Beastmen were at the Warrior level, and so on.

As for the beast kings, they were rarely seen in the North Mountain, but there were a lot of Spiritual Treasure in the North Mountain.

After Jiang Nan became a trash, the family stopped providing even the most basic Spiritual Treasure. Jiang Nan could only do it himself and take the risk of the cliff to gather some herbs to use in hopes of opening up three meridians. Unfortunately, it was useless.

Although the mountain path was steep, Jiang Nan had lived here for seven years, so he had gotten used to it. Most people would need an hour to reach the top, but Jiang Nan only needed forty minutes to reach it.

Half an hour passed and Jiang Nan had already reached the top of the back mountain.

Looking at the dark thatched cottage, Jiang Nan revealed a pleased smile. Other than his father and grandfather, there was only a small cottage that was the closest to him.

His feelings for this thatched cottage were not weaker than a treasure he loved.

The small thatched cottage was the only place where Jiang Nan could stay. From a genius to a good-for-nothing, this thatched cottage was the only place.

It could be said that Jiang Nan had deep feelings for this tiny thatched cottage.

"Grass room, I'm back. I'm going to stay with you again today." Jiang Nan looked at the thatched cottage that was made of withered yellow grass with a complicated expression. He exhaled and walked over.

However, before he could take a few steps, Jiang Nan suddenly frowned and stopped. He smelt the smell of burning flames.

Just when Jiang Nan was surprised, his pupils suddenly shrank. He then saw two torches appear in Jiang Nan's line of sight. The two torches were heading straight for the thatched cottage with a speed like two torches.

Jiang Nan's expression immediately changed as he exclaimed, "No!"

However, it was already too late. The thatched cottage that had accompanied him for more than seven years was lit on fire like this. Jiang Nan's expression immediately darkened. His heart was filled with monstrous anger, which almost caused him to lose his reason.

Now that his mother was gone, his only hope for his family had been shattered. He was lost as to the direction of his future cultivation.

Even his only home was burnt to ashes.

He looked at the burning grass in the thatched cottage and saw that it was soon burnt to ashes.

The thatched cottage that accompanied Jiang Nan for seven years was gone.

"Haha, Jiang Nan, how was it? Your dog shack is gone? "Let's see how arrogant you are now."

At this moment, a black figure appeared in Jiang Nan's line of sight. He held a red torch in his hand and shook it arrogantly. His laughter was filled with disdain and humiliation towards Jiang Nan.

Jiang Nan's face was filled with hatred as he watched the thatched cottage turn into ashes. With a ferocious expression, he clenched his fists and roared, "Jiang Wen, I'm going to kill you! Ah!"

Jiang Nan was infuriated. His face was filled with thick killing intent and his entire body was filled with faint Dou Qi. A cold wind blew past, accompanied by killing intent. Naturally, there was Jiang Wen's disdainful snort.

How many years had it been? He was humiliated to such an extent that he wanted to live his life in peace. However, when he found out that the mansion his grandfather built for him was destroyed and wanted to preserve the last bit of his habitat, he was burnt to ashes by Jiang Wen and no longer existed.

Jiang Nan, who had been enduring for a long time, finally became angry. Since he couldn't bear it anymore, then he might as well fight to the death. Even if he died, he wouldn't let these people off easy!

Jiang Nan could no longer tolerate bullying to this extent, so there was no need to endure anymore.

"Tsk, a trash that hasn't even reached the level of a warrior, a lowly dog, how could he possibly lose his temper?"

"According to Cousin Jiang Tian's words, if I cripple you, I can only cripple you. Although my hands are a little dirty, there's nothing I can do."

Jiang Wen casually glanced at Jiang Nan. When he saw Jiang Nan's face turn red and stare at him, he disdainfully pursed his lips and shouted in a mocking manner.

Immediately, Jiang Wen dashed forward and went straight for Jiang Nan's chest.

Caught off guard, Jiang Nan's pupils shrank. He then saw Jiang Wu running towards him with a ferocious look on his face, accompanied by a shining dagger.

Cold sweat broke out on Jiang Nan's forehead. He immediately mobilized the remaining Dou Qi in his body to defend against the power of the dagger.

However, the edge of the blade was the sharpest. A thin layer of Dou Qi was unable to resist Jiang Wu's attack. With a "pa cha" sound, the Dou Qi defense shattered. Jiang Nan was on the verge of having his tongue cut off.

The dagger was only a few centimeters away from Jiang Nan. Seeing the cold flash of light, Jiang Wen revealed an excited smile and looked at Jiang Nan with interest.

Jiang Nan's eyes gradually lost the fear in them. Instead, there was a sense of decisiveness and ruthlessness.

Since the other party wanted him to die so much, even if I have to die, I have to drag Jiang Wen down with me. I will take back all the humiliation that I've suffered over the past few years on Jiang Wen!

"If that's the case, then let's die together, haha."

Jiang Nan let out a shocking mad laugh. His black hair fluttered in the wind like a little devil.

Clenching his fists tightly, the Dou Qi within his body was faintly discernible. His five viscera started to become transparent, and an earth-shattering force burst forth from his body.

Sensing Jiang Nan's terrifying energy, Jiang Wen's face showed a trace of fear and despair. He cried out involuntarily, "Explode …" "Body Burst, Jiang Nan, you lunatic!"

Before he finished his sentence, Jiang Wen no longer cared about whether the dagger could kill Jiang Nan or not. He threw away the dagger and used all his strength to escape, hoping that everything would be in time.

Wu Tie laughed crazily and his body turned transparent. The terrifying energy spread to Jiang Wen who was running away and felt the incoming energy. Jiang Wen's face finally showed a trace of despair and unwillingly closed his eyes, waiting for the impact of Jiang Wen's self-detonation.

"Sigh, to think that you would have such a fated person in my eyes. Jiang Family, shouldn't this old man destroy you then and there?"

In the nick of time, an ancient sigh sounded out, and the entire back mountain instantly sank into silence.

However, the silence did not last long.

With a rumble, a violent sound exploded. With the direction of the sound as the center, a few hundred meters of it sunk into the white light.

The sound of the explosion shook the entire mountain peak into complete silence. Only a ball of bright light was left in the darkness, while the rest of the disciples had fallen into a state of fear of death.

The huge tremors caused even the Jiang Family behind the mountain, and it was even several kilometers away, to begin to vibrate.


CHAPTER 3 - ABANDONED PAGODA

… ….

"This energy …?" Inside the Patriarch's Mansion in the Central Jiang Family, an old man who was like an old monk suddenly opened his eyes. He looked at the frightening energy coming from the back of the mountain with a face full of shock.

"Oh no, something happened to Nan?" When he thought here, he immediately stood up. He held onto his sleeves and flew out like a breeze. In the blink of an eye, he disappeared from the room.

… ….

The other three courtyards could feel the shock caused by the frightening energy. The three black-clothed figures looked toward the back of the mountain.

In the end, only a black-clothed figure from the Southern Courtyard rushed out, disappearing into the darkness with a cold smile. His laughter contained some excitement and excitement.

In the Northern Court, just as Jiang Chenshan was about to fall asleep, he heard a loud noise. His heart was about to jump out of his chest.

Before he finished his sentence, Jiang Chenshan put on his clothes and went straight to the back of the mountain, disappearing under the night sky.

At this moment, the thatched cottage on the back mountain was burnt to ashes, leaving behind endless amounts of ashes and traces of Dou Qi. There was also an unconscious Jiang Wen, who was sent flying by the boulder, lying beside it with a pale face.

Where is Jiang Nan?

In the void cave, an old soul body floated in the air. Looking at this soul like existence, it seemed as if it was about to be blown away by the wind, causing people to feel nervous.

It was an old man with an aged face. His expression was as calm as autumn water, and his eyes were so deep that it was impossible to see through his heart. He had an aged aura and a roll of pale hair.

A black clothed young man lied on the ground. The young man's entire body was covered in blood, and his face was slightly pale. His four limbs were all broken, and his entire body's aura was extremely weak.

The unconscious young man was none other than Jiang Nan, who chose to self-destruct in exchange for the last shred of dignity.

For the sake of dignity, for the sake of not letting Jiang Wen step on his head, Jiang Nan chose to explode. However, once this warrior exploded, even his soul would be burnt to nothingness.

Such a kid with such a strong sense of self-esteem had never been seen before. At least, the old man had never seen such a youth.

Thus, the old man looked at Jiang Nan, who was on the verge of death, and revealed a satisfied smile. He laughed and said, "Good boy, you didn't disappoint me. I have waited for tens of thousands of years, and finally I have found someone who is destined."

"I had originally wanted to test what level of patience you had reached, but you brat, you gave this old man a surprise!"

"Whatever. Since Jiang Nan and I are fated to meet, I will pass on my cultivation technique to you. For …" "I hope that you will be able to contribute to the future unavoidable calamity."

As the old man spoke up to this point, especially with regards to the possible calamities that might occur in the coming days, the old man's expression could not help but become a little more solemn, and his aura also began to change.

As he finished speaking, the old man gently waved his left hand. Immediately, a splendid stream of Dou Qi entered Jiang Nan's four limbs, treating all of Jiang Nan's injuries.

A few minutes later, the old man gasped for breath and wiped his forehead. Seeing that Jiang Nan's four limbs had been reattached, he nodded his head in satisfaction.

Then, the old man raised his left hand again. Instantly, the string of characters with runic characters entered Jiang Nan's mind and disappeared.

"Hehe, that's enough. In order to protect my soul from being destroyed, I have absorbed your battle qi for seven years and have you become the trash of my family. Now, I will pay you back with interest, haha, I am really looking forward to the emergence of a strong warrior like 'him' in the Star Luo Continent in a few years.

When the old man mentioned that 'he', his face revealed a strong sense of admiration and desire.

After a long time, he shook his head and felt that it was a bit unrealistic. No one could surpass that person, even the kid in front of him.

Even though he had his eyes on Jiang Nan, wanting to become that strong person was still a dream.

The old man retracted his thoughts, and after treating Jiang Nan, he passed on what he had learned throughout his life to Jiang Nan. His face revealed a tired look, and his soul state became even weaker.

"Haha, since you don't have a spirit treasure, I'll give you one. This is a top grade spirit artifact left behind after the great war of the ancient era. As for whether you can obtain the treasure's approval, that will depend on your luck."

The old man's weak face revealed a smile of satisfaction, he then raised his hands, and a few levels of a pagoda gradually appeared between his palms.

It was a twelve-story pagoda. However, the pagoda was grey and lifeless. Moreover, some parts of it had already been corroded. At first glance, it looked no different from a rock.

The pagoda was sent to Jiang Nan's hand. Finally, the old man used the last bit of his soul power to write a few words in the air and didn't disappear for a long time.

The old man's soul state had reached a state of destruction. Finally, it completely dissipated within the cave, and a satisfied laugh rang out.

"Brat, don't lose the pagoda. Otherwise, this old man will not let you off. In the future, this old man will still need your help in order to be reborn."

The old man's voice became softer and softer. Finally, the old man's soul turned into a transparent red color, and disappeared into the 12 floor's gray pagoda.

In the cave, it was quiet. Only Jiang Nan was lying on the ground, the paleness on his face gradually disappeared, and his handsome face was gradually covered in blood. His breath also calmed down.

Beside him, an abandoned pagoda was lying on the ground. Traces of Dou Qi were seeping into Jiang Nan's forehead.

… ….

"Yes."

After an unknown amount of time, Jiang Nan finally woke up. He let out a hoarse moan, and after a long while, he opened his heavy eyelids. His blurry eyes looked at everything in the cave.

Jiang Nan was surprised for a moment and then sat up in surprise. He touched his body and found that there were no injuries. "What's going on?"

After that, he thought of something that happened at an unknown time. In order to die together with Jiang Wen, he chose to self-destruct.

However, at that critical moment, he felt a force pulling him. The next moment, his body went limp and he fainted.

But what was that power? Jiang Nan thought about it again and again, then looked around at his surroundings, and suddenly exclaimed: "A void cave?"

It was actually here?

Jiang Nan's face revealed a trace of fear. Why did he come here again? If not for this hole, his battle qi would not have been reduced for no reason, and his meridians would not have been broken, not to mention that it would not have been left intact for him at the end.

"Eh? "What is this?" Just as Jiang Nan was about to leave, he noticed that the abandoned pagoda on the 12th floor, which had a grayish, lifeless feeling, made Jiang Nan frown.

He picked up the pagoda and carefully checked it. There was nothing strange about it and he was going to use his consciousness to check it.

However, just as he was about to explore, Jiang Nan felt as if his head was cut by a knife. Sweat appeared on his forehead, he quickly threw the pagoda away, covered his head and wailed. He felt even worse than if he self-detonated.

"Just what is this?" A few seconds later, the pain in Jiang Nan's head gradually subsided. He looked at the pagoda on the ground with some horror and confusion.

Just at that moment, the sound of a call sounded out outside. Jiang Nan's ears pricked up and very simply, he heard footsteps several meters away. It was chaotic and complicated. As Jiang Nan stepped on the leaves, creaking sounds could be heard.

"How could my hearing be like this?" Jiang Nan touched his ear in shock. How did his hearing increase so much in such a short time?

Only after opening three meridians would one be able to hear sounds from a thousand meters away? Had he already reached the early stage of martial warrior?

Thinking about that, Jiang Nan's face lit up. He immediately closed his eyes to check the situation in his body.

One, two, three … Three.

Seeing that his meridians had been opened for three whole days, a smile finally appeared on Jiang Nan's face.

There were actually three meridians that had not been opened for seven years that were mysteriously opened today.

Jiang Nan stared with his eyes wide open. The reaction in his heart was not something that could be described with words.

It seemed that there really was a mysterious expert helping him. Jiang Nan looked at the pagoda on the ground excitedly.

Jiang Nan became more and more certain that there must be someone helping him. Jiang Nan thought of that ancient voice again. Perhaps, his mutation was inseparable from the origin of that voice.

Furthermore, Jiang Nan had always felt that there was a secret behind these seven years. He had never been out even half a step.

It was just that it did not match with the elderly voice? Could it be that someone else was following him?

This Qi seemed very cold, yet it did not carry any hostility. Instead, it was somewhat warm, more like the Qi of a woman.

As Jiang Nan thought of this, a hint of complexity appeared in his eyes. Just who was it that had been following him all this time?

"Whatever, it's good as long as you've broken through. I really want to see if those people who still want to humiliate me can laugh again."

As he said that, a trace of cold killing intent flashed in front of Jiang Nan's eyes. He clenched his fists and waited for the scene that would make his blood boil.

That was to let everyone see that he, Jiang Nan, was not trash. Even if others could cultivate battle qi, he, Jiang Nan, could.

"Nan, where are you?"

"Jiang Nan, where are you?"

Jiang Nan reacted. Listening to the approaching footsteps and shouts, Jiang Nan picked up the abandoned pagoda that was a few centimeters long and put it in his pocket. Then, he jogged out of the cave and ran towards the source of the sound.

"Father, I'm here, Grandpa, Nan is here."

After Jiang Nan walked out of the cave, he looked at the figure that was hurriedly searching for him. Jiang Nan's face lit up and he quickly shouted.

At the same time, when Jiang Nan raised his head, he suddenly saw Blue-clothed Youth, who was lying next to a giant boulder, and Jiang Wen, who had fainted.

In a split-second, Jiang Nan's expression turned completely cold. A killing intent that could pierce the heavens assaulted him as he clenched his fists tightly.

Jiang Wen, I won't let you go.


CHAPTER 4 - I WANT TO CHALLENGE

"Nan, you're okay, that's great!" Jiang Chenshan gasped for breath as he ran to Jiang Nan's side. With an excited face, he hugged Jiang Nan and finally put down the burden in his heart.

He was really afraid that something might have happened to Wu Tie. Just now, when he saw that the thatched cottage was burnt to a crisp, Jiang Chenshan's heart almost broke.

Luckily, Jiang Nan was fine. Otherwise, he would have gone crazy.

His wife had left him, and there were many reasons why he could not rashly search for her.

And now, only Jiang Nan was the closest person to him. If anything happened to Jiang Nan, then his heart would be thoroughly praised.

Jiang Nan felt warm inside as he watched his father act this way. He grinned and touched his head. "Hehe, it's alright. Father, don't worry."

At this point, Jiang Nan raised his head, broke away from Jiang Chenshan's arm, and walked to the side of the old man who looked indifferent. Jiang Nan took a deep breath, kneeled down in front of the old man, and respectfully said, "Grandfather, Jiang Nan is unfilial.

Seeing Jiang Nan's abnormal action today, even the old man Jiang Yintian was slightly shocked. He stroked his beard and stared at his grandson with wide eyes and frowned.

Jiang Nan's breath seemed to have slightly changed. This change might be good.

Thinking of this, Jiang Yintian's expression did not change. He only nodded slightly and said, "Nan, it's good that you're fine."

As the old man spoke, he looked at Jiang Nan with satisfaction. Then, he helped Jiang Nan up from the ground and touched Jiang Nan's head.

At this time, the old man had become the most benevolent grandfather, and not the Jiang Family Clan Master that could intimidate anyone.

Jiang Nan saw the old man like this and felt his heart slightly ache. He quickly said: "Grandpa, don't worry. Your grandson won't cause you any more trouble in the future. I will work hard."

At this point, Jiang Nan's aura underwent a miraculous change. He could no longer find that decadent aura, what remained was only a confident and easy-going face.

Sensing Jiang Nan's change, the faces of everyone who stood there changed.

When the middle-aged man behind Jiang Yintian saw Jiang Nan walk out as if nothing had happened, a trace of malevolence appeared on his gloomy and cold face. However, it disappeared in an instant and he clenched his fists tightly in his heart.

The black-robed man was none other than the Principal of the Southern Courtyard, the biological father of Jiang Wen, Jiang Moyuan. He also possessed the strength of Early Period of Martial Master Stage.

Jiang Moyuan looked at the confident Jiang Nan, frowned and asked lightly, "Nephew Jiang Nan, have you seen Wen'er? He never came home. "

Finally, he came. Hearing Jiang Moyuan's cold voice asking him, Jiang Nan's heart tightened.

Taking a deep breath to stabilize his state of mind, Jiang Nan raised his gradually cooling eyes and looked at Jiang Moyuan.

Jiang Moyuan's expression changed slightly as he looked at Jiang Nan's sharp gaze. He suddenly had a bad feeling in his heart. This feeling was very strong.

Looks like this brat has undergone a huge change. This won't do, if this goes on, his Northern Court will suppress our Southern Courtyard again, so we can't allow this to happen.

Thinking about this, Jiang Moyuan coldly asked, "Nephew Jiang Nan, if you see Wen'er, can you tell Second Uncle?"

Jiang Moyuan asked. Although his words sounded like a request, his expression was ice-cold. There was not even any sincerity on his face. It was completely an commanding gesture and his eyes even displayed ridicule towards Jiang Nan.

Seeing Jiang Moyuan's expression, Jiang Chenshan frowned and leaned towards his precious son.

Old Man Jiang Yintian's expression also turned cold in dissatisfaction, but he didn't say anything.

After hearing Jiang Moyuan's shameless question, Jiang Nan sneered again and again. He frowned and laughed, "Hehe, Second Uncle, Jiang Wen is gone. What's the use of asking me? "I have no obligation to see your son for you."

Jiang Nan's tone was very cold, and he did not become respectful even though Jiang Moyuan was his Second Uncle.

Ever since he was young, this Second Uncle had always been neither cold nor hot to him. After he became a trash, he continuously ridiculed him.

Jiang Nan himself did not know where exactly he offended this Second Uncle, making him oppose him all the time.

He had heard his father say before that the four of them were very harmonious. Why did Second Uncle suddenly become like this? Jiang Nan had a lot of questions in his heart, but most of them were filled with hatred towards Jiang Moyuan.

… ….

The moment Jiang Nan's words fell, Jiang Moyuan's expression immediately became cold. Pointing his finger at Jiang Nan, the anger on his face became increasingly intense. His gaze was directed toward Jiang Chenshan as he shouted, "Fourth brother, is this the son that you taught? "Disrespecting the elders and not even having basic manners, this is simply presumptuous."

Jiang Nan didn't wait for Jiang Chenshan to retort and coldly shouted, "You don't have the right to criticize my father. You can only blame my father for looking down on your son. If word of this gets out, people will laugh at you."

Jiang Nan's words caused Jiang Moyuan to lose face. Even Jiang Yintian couldn't stand it anymore and shouted with a cold face, "Nan, you impudent! That's your Second Uncle!"

"Grandpa, please allow me to be presumptuous this time. Second Uncle has never treated me as his nephew. Since that's the case, why should I respect him? I will pay back who dares to bully me."

Jiang Nan's words shocked Jiang Chenshan and Jiang Moyuan. All of them, including Jiang Yintian, looked at Jiang Nan in a daze. Their eyes were filled with disbelief. This feeling...

How come it was like seven years ago, Jiang Nan was filled with heroic spirit. Could it be? Jiang Nan had regained his strength.

Thinking about this, a sliver of joy flashed across Jiang Yintian's eyes, but he immediately disappeared and his expression returned to normal.

However, Jiang Nan humiliated Jiang Moyuan in such a way. As a second-generation person, how could Jiang Moyuan let down his pride? His expression immediately turned ferocious as he coldly shouted, "Jiang Nan, are you going to return the favor to me?"

"Hehe, of course not." Hearing that, Jiang Moyuan sneered. In the end, he was still just a piece of trash. How could Jiang Nan recover his strength? What a joke.

However, at this moment, Jiang Moyuan's expression froze. He opened his eyes wide, gritted his teeth as he listened to Jiang Nan's words, and was thoroughly enraged in his heart.

"The one I'm giving you for ten feet is not you, but Jiang Wen and Jiang Tian. They have bullied me for seven years, it's about time for them to repay some debt."

Jiang Nan's expression turned cold and his aura became sharp. With eyes filled with killing intent, he clenched his fists and shouted coldly.

"Heh heh, you're returning? "You deserve to die, but don't involve my son. Currently, they are all geniuses who have opened up three meridians, and you are just a useless trash."

Hearing Jiang Nan's words, Jiang Moyuan immediately pursed his lips and said sarcastically with disdain in his eyes.

When Jiang Nan heard Jiang Moyuan's insulting words, blood rushed to his head. He clenched his fists and gritted his teeth as he stared at Jiang Moyuan. He wished he could punch him to death, but the gap between the two was too huge.

When Jiang Moyuan said this, Jiang Chenshan and Jiang Yintian frowned, and Jiang Yintian said coldly, "Moyuan, Jiang Chenshanson is not a piece of trash."

"Hehe, father, a person who hasn't been able to open three meridians in seven years is still not a trash, then what is he?"

Jiang Moyuan listened to his father, Jiang Yintian, and not only did he not stop, he mocked even more sarcastically. Hearing this, Jiang Nan was thoroughly enraged. He clenched his fist and was about to step forward, but he was stopped by Jiang Chenshan. He shook his head.

After that, Jiang Chenshan walked forward and looked at Jiang Moyuan with a cold expression. He said with a deep voice, "Second brother, why are you humiliating my son like this?"

"He doesn't have any ulterior motives. He's just speaking the truth. If he can defeat Wen'er, then I won't say it any longer. But can he?" Jiang Moyuan pursed his lips disdainfully. He glanced at Jiang Nan and said lightly.

Jiang Nan looked at his uncle who actually looked down on him. He immediately clenched his fists and silently swore that sooner or later, he would make them raise their heads and look at him. Jiang Nan was not a weakling or a loser who could be slaughtered by others.

Jiang Chenshan also saw the mockery and coldness on Jiang Moyuan's face and could not help but sigh.

He still remembered many years ago, when the four brothers were acting like one person and their relationship was extremely good. However, all of a sudden, his second brother turned into this, as if he was being targeted on purpose, causing Jiang Nan to suffer a lot of grievances.

Sun Tie clenched his fist. He seemed to have felt Jiang Moyuan's mocking smile and shouted with a deep tone, "Second Uncle, if I win against Jiang Wen, shouldn't you take back what you just said?"

When these words were said, the three of them were stunned. Jiang Chenshan and Jiang Yintian looked at Jiang Nan with suspicion, while Jiang Moyuan coldly smiled and looked at Jiang Nan.

Although Old Man Jiang Yintian wasn't too sarcastic, he was still skeptical and said: "Nan, stop messing around. Let's wait until you open up three meridians first."

"No, grandfather, please accept my challenge. I want to challenge Jiang Wen. Second Uncle, do you dare to fight for him?"

Jiang Nan looked at Jiang Moyuan with a confident smile. When Jiang Moyuan saw this, he was slightly shocked. However, he ridiculed, "My son won't be challenging with trash."

"No, Father, I want to fight." Just as Jiang Moyuan finished his sarcastic words, a cold shout came out.


CHAPTER 5 - DO YOU DARE TO ACCEPT MY CHALLENGE?

Just as Jiang Moyuan and Jiang Nan were looking at each other, an angry shout came from behind Jiang Nan. Hearing the voice, a cold expression appeared on Jiang Nan's face. He subconsciously clenched his fists and suppressed the anger in his heart.

Jiang Moyuan turned around and saw Blue-clothed Youth walking out of the woods. He could not help but feel overjoyed. "Wen'er, why are you here?"

After asking that question, Jiang Moyuan set his gaze on Jiang Nan. His eyes turned slightly cold as if he was asking Jiang Nan for his opinion.

Jiang Nan looked at Jiang Moyuan in such a way and couldn't help but to let out a sneer. He said lightly, "Second Uncle, where your son is has nothing to do with me."

"Jiang Nan, I'm going to kill you! You actually dared to explode your body and kill me!"

Before Jiang Wen could finish his sentence, Jiang Nan instantly felt a cold killing intent come from Jiang Moyuan. In an instant, Liu Tie felt like he was suffocating.

This was the difference between the Early Period of Martial Master Stage of opening six meridians and the initial stages of the three meridians warrior. This gap was insurmountable, and allowed Jiang Nan to understand a rational principle, which was that he could not go head to head with Jiang Moyuan, at least not now.

Thinking of this, Jiang Nan's face became indifferent. Since Jiang Wen had said it, then he might as well just give it up. No one knew what happened anyway.

"Jiang Nan, is Wen'er speaking the truth?"

Jiang Moyuan clenched his fists and tried his best to control the anger in his heart. However, malevolence still filled his face. The cold killing intent made Jiang Nan's face change slightly as he hurriedly used his Dou Qi to resist. However, there was a huge gap between the two. With Jiang Nan's ability to open up three new meridians to fight against Jiang Moyuan, it was no doubt a pipe dream.

Right when Jiang Nan was in the most pain, Jiang Chenshan made his move. His son was bullied, how could he, the father, not care. Battle qi turned into a sharp sword qi and rushed towards Jiang Moyuan.

Sensing the huge pressure coming from Jiang Chenshan, Jiang Moyuan's face slightly darkened. He did not dare to take a few steps back and resisted. He coldly looked at Jiang Chenshan with a face full of anger.

"Second Brother, we haven't investigated this matter properly. Don't you think that you're bullying us?" Jiang Chenshan stood in front of Jiang Nan and shouted with a deep voice.

He was about to speak, but he was stopped by old man Jiang Yintian. He frowned and said lightly, "Second brother, don't be rash. Hearing Wen Er finish talking, there might be a misunderstanding. This old man believes that Nan would not do something like that."

The old man's words undoubtedly had authority. As expected, Jiang Moyuan glared at Jiang Nan unwillingly, then nodded heavily. He looked at his eldest son Jiang Wen and said in a deep voice, "Wen'er, explain everything clearly, you need your father to decide for you."

Jiang Wen heard this and let out a breath of relief. He was really afraid of that scene again. It was too scary. He then told them about the process of Jiang Nan self-destructing and the mysterious old voice.

After a long time, Jiang Yintian frowned and looked at Jiang Wen with a dark face. He asked, "Wen'er, what do you mean? Nan's body is going to explode and kill you? "

Jiang Wen nodded, finally answering the old man's question.

When Jiang Moyuan and Jiang Chenshan heard this, their faces also turned ugly. Jiang Moyuan came to Jiang Yintian's side and said in a deep voice, "Father, please execute Jiang Nan. He actually wanted to kill Wen'er, even though Wen'er is not in danger, I'm afraid he will also be blamed for his death."

At this point, Jiang Moyuan undoubtedly developed a strong killing intent. If Jiang Nan did not die, he would not be able to rest easy. If Jiang Nan rose in the future, it would be a crisis for the Southern Courtyard.

Hearing that, Jiang Yintian did not wait for Jiang Nan to clench his fists and stand out, then said loudly: "I will not agree to this matter, Jiang Wen insulting Nan, detestable, in order to protect his dignity, Nan did this kind of action, although it is extreme, but the crime is not death, how about this, I will prevent Jiang Nan from returning to the Jiang Family Courtyard for half a year, what do you think?"

At this point, a look of confusion appeared on Jiang Yintian's face. Jiang Moyuan wanted to say something, but seeing how determined the old man was, he knew that it would be difficult to hurt Jiang Nan this time.

However, if Jiang Nan did not die, it would be difficult for the Southern Courtyard to have a chance to shine. Once Jiang Nan regained his talent, it would not be the East Branch that would suffer, but his West Branch.

Therefore, Jiang Moyuan couldn't let this happen. He was secretly thinking of a plan to kill Jiang Nan.

Old man Jiang Yintian's words had undoubtedly warmed Jiang Nan's heart. His grandfather was still leaning towards him. The most important thing should be that the old man had already seen through something.

"Alright, since everything is fine, let's go back. The quarrel between the two of us has brought shame to the family. As the Patriarch, I feel very pained. After we return, I will compensate Wen'er and personally instruct him in martial arts."

As the old man finished speaking, the surrounding people were all surprised. The old man had opened up a total of eight meridians, which meant he had a complete Peak of Martial Master Stage. This kind of expert would personally guide Jiang Wen, no matter what the result would be, just by thinking about it, it was obvious.

Seeing the old man speak like this, the resentment in Jiang Moyuan's heart instantly vanished. As long as the old man could personally guide Jiang Wen, he firmly believed that Jiang Wen's achievements in the future would definitely not be low.

"In that case, thank you father."

The corner of his mouth raised into a smile, which was a warning to Jiang Nan that his son was about to become the number one person in Jiang Family. Jiang Nan, you are still just a piece of trash.

However, the current Jiang Nan was not the same as a few years ago. Looking at Jiang Moyuan's sinister smile, he immediately felt disgust. He pursed his lips in disdain and didn't look at him.

"Alright, since there's nothing else, let's go. Jiang Nan, you should stay at the back of the mountain for half a year. Remember, don't forget about the Competition s' competition half a year later."

With that, Old Man Jiang Yintian was about to leave the top of the mountain. Jiang Chenshan looked deeply at Jiang Nan and also prepared to leave.

Jiang Wen looked at Jiang Nan angrily, clenching his fists, he pursed his lips in disdain and mocked: "Jiang Nan, I hope that you will not disappoint me, the Competition s for half a year."

With that, Jiang Wen followed the other three and was about to leave.

But at that moment, Jiang Nan, who was behind him, spoke. His indifferent voice spread to everyone's ears.

"Why would I, Jiang Nan, be able to defeat you half a year later? You've already agreed to my challenge just now, what about it?" Do you not dare to accept the challenge? " Jiang Nan disdainfully glanced at Jiang Wen. Most of his words were filled with ridicule.

Suddenly, Jiang Nan's words shocked everyone. Old Man Jiang Yintian turned around and looked at Jiang Nan in surprise.

Jiang Chenshan was confused. He looked at his son in a daze. He felt that there was a slight change in Jiang Nan due to his momentum, but he couldn't pinpoint the specific change.

Jiang Moyuan and Jiang Wen turned around at the same time. Jiang Moyuan shouted in a cold voice, "Jiang Nan, Second Uncle has already given you a chance. Don't cherish things that you don't understand."

"Hehe, this kid can't accept Second Uncle's face, so let's just follow the family rules. Jiang Wen, let me ask you again. Do you dare to accept this challenge?"

Do you dare to accept this challenge?

Jiang Nan's passionate shout immediately made Jiang Wen feel an invisible pressure, making him, a warrior who had opened up three meridians, very uncomfortable.

Jiang Nan's shout not only shocked Jiang Wen, but also Jiang Yintian and Jiang Chenshan. Both of them looked at Jiang Nan in astonishment and frowned.

"Jiang Wen, you don't dare?" Jiang Nan looked at Jiang Wen who was clenching his fists and looking at him. He felt it was funny and asked again in a playful manner.

Suddenly, Jiang Wen was thoroughly angered. He clenched his fists and roared: "Why would I not dare? With trash like you?"


CHAPTER 6 - MOMENT THAT NEEDS TO BE BORNE IN MIND！！

Without a doubt, Jiang Wen's actions made Jiang Nan burst out in laughter. He nodded his head heavily and said with a cold smile, "Good, since that's the case, then let the elders be the witness. I, Jiang Nan, will rid myself of the title of trash today!"

"What a joke. You still want to make a comeback? From Second Uncle's point of view, this trash title is definitely going to be yours."

Without waiting for Jiang Wen to retort, Jiang Moyuan was the first to let out a sneer. He didn't believe that Jiang Nan would have the chance to turn the tables, let alone request the title of trash.

Jiang Moyuan was thinking this way, as were Jiang Yanwu and Jiang Yanji. Although they believed that Jiang Nan might have made some changes, they did not believe that Jiang Nan could open up three meridians and get rid of this useless name. This was purely a joke.

The only one who believed in Jiang Nan here was probably Jiang Chenshan. Jiang Chenshan nodded his head as if he understood and did not say anything. Instead, he looked towards Jiang Yintian.

As the only top warrior in Jiang Family who had opened eight meridians, the old man had special decision-making power. Jiang Chenshan looked at the old man, and it was no more than asking the old man to preside over this challenge competition.

According to the clan rules of the Jiang Family, private duels were naturally not allowed. But if both parties were willing, with their seniors as witnesses, this was permitted.

Jiang Yintian naturally understood Jiang Chenshan's meaning. He nodded slightly and said in a deep voice, "Alright, since that's the case, the two of you can compete. Remember, you must not underestimate each other. Otherwise, this old man will not forgive you!"

After obtaining the old man's consent, Jiang Wen's face immediately revealed a trace of malevolence. He secretly clenched his fists and looked at Jiang Nan with a hint of contempt and ridicule in his eyes.

A trash who had just opened up two of his meridians, unexpectedly challenged him to a fight. He really didn't know if it was Jiang Nan's bravery or his weakness.

However, since Jiang Nan took the initiative to seek death, how could he not have his own reasons? The old gramps did not want to let any casualties occur, but getting crippled shouldn't be a problem.

Thinking about that, Jiang Wen laughed coldly with a hint of treachery in his smile.

Jiang Nan glanced at Jiang Wen expressionlessly. He couldn't help but give a cold smile. How could he not know what scheme Jiang Wen was up to? Unfortunately, he was no longer a piece of trash. This title should be given to him.

"Jiang Wen, let's do it." Jiang Nan held his fists, looked at Jiang Wen with a smile and said at a moderate pace.

Looking at the change in Jiang Nan's momentum, Jiang Wen's face slightly changed. He felt something was wrong, but he couldn't tell what was wrong.

No matter what, since Jiang Nan is courting death, don't blame me for being ruthless.

"Hmph, brat that's looking to die, watch how I make you lose your will to fight. If you're trash for one day, then you'll be trash for the rest of your life!"

After shouting, Jiang Wen's aura suddenly changed. He let out a long howl and an invisible force spread out along his body. The killing intent in the surrounding hundred meters was very strong.

"Retreat." Feeling the momentum of the two, Jiang Yintian made an accurate judgement. He led Jiang Moyuan and the rest several hundred meters back and left the battle circle of the two.

Seeing that everyone had retreated, Jiang Wen's face lit up. He pursed his lips into a smile and clenched his fists as he circulated the energy in his meridians. He wanted to finish this punch, defeat this trash, and defeat Jiang Nan.

"It's almost over. Enjoy it, useless Jiang Nan." Jiang Wen focused his Dou Qi into his fists. The huge energy from his fists caused the surrounding trees and plants to sway. A cold wind blew past Jiang Nan's face.

With such a terrifying speed, even Jiang Yintian's face revealed a trace of astonishment. He muttered to himself in a low voice, "Wen'er's strength has increased by quite a bit again, and she can breakthrough four meridians in such a short time. Nan?"

At this point, the old man frowned and clenched his fists. The old man, who had never been nervous before, was sweating for the first time for Jiang Nan.

At the same time, Jiang Chenshan was also staring at the battlefield with his eyes wide open. Wu Tie's fists were flying, but Liu Tie didn't have the slightest intention to fight back. Just what happened?

"Hmph, fourth brother, it seems like Jiang Nan was scared out of his wits by Wen Er's presence. This competition has no passion at all, I'm leaving."

Jiang Moyuan curled his lips in ridicule and was about to leave the back mountain. His son would definitely win and Jiang Nan would lose miserably.

However, just as he was about to leave, Jiang Chenshan let out a cry of surprise and the atmosphere suddenly tensed up.

Hearing that, Jiang Moyuan looked at the stage in disdain, but in the next second, the disdain on his face was overwhelmed by shock.

The shadow of Jiang Wen's fist, which was condensed from battle qi, rushed towards Jiang Nan. The huge shadow of his fist was like a natural moat, covering Jiang Nan's entire body.

Jiang Nan looked at the rapidly approaching fist shadows and felt the terrifying energy pressure. His face slightly tensed up and was about to circulate the Dou Qi in his body to form a barrier to resist the huge energy.

However, at this moment, a bright and terrifying golden light suddenly came out of Jiang Nan's mouth. Jiang Nan only felt a power that was powerful enough to destroy the void coming at him before disappearing. It was only for a short second.

However, it was within this second that the shadow of Jiang Wen's fist, which had caused Jiang Nan great harm, was dispersed by the impact, distancing Jiang Nan from his surroundings. For the time being, Jiang Nan was no longer in danger.

Jiang Nan touched his chest in a daze. He was stunned for a moment, then his face lit up and he whispered: "This … "Could it be the energy emitted by that tower?"

That's right, the golden light that had suddenly appeared was the same one that the old man had left him, the grey pagoda.

However, Jiang Nan did not have much time to think about why the pagoda was emitting light. He must defeat Jiang Wen. As for why the pagoda was like this, he could only do some research in the future.

Jiang Nan kept his stomach and clenched his teeth. He let go of his left hand and clenched it into a fist. He channeled all the Dou Qi in his body into his left fist. A terrifying energy swept out as Jiang Nan shouted: "Explode!"

With a loud bang, the shadow of Jiang Wen's fist that was made up of battle qi disappeared with the wind. The terrifying energy disappeared, leaving only the shadow of his battle qi around Jiang Nan.

From the light, a tall figure slowly walked out. He had a face full of confidence and a mouth full of cold arrogance. He was Jiang Nan.

Looking at the three different auras being emitted by Jiang Nan, everyone, including Jiang Moyuan, opened their eyes wide and exclaimed: "Three …" Three meridians? How is that possible? "

"He really opened up three meridians?" "Jiang Nan, good job." Old Man Jiang Yintian looked at the three colored Dou Qi on Jiang Nan's body. His heart suddenly shook. He clenched his fists and shouted with a face full of gratification. He did not notice the energy in the pagoda in Jiang Nan's chest.

How many years had it been? Jiang Nan finally opened up three meridians. At this moment, it was the moment to witness Jiang Nan's rise to prominence. Jiang Wen was undoubtedly Jiang Nan's first stepping stone.

Jiang Wen looked at the three colored warrior power on Jiang Nan's body and then blankly watched his fist shadow disappear. With a face of disbelief, he roared out, "Impossible, you trash, how can you open three meridians. Impossible, go die for your father!"

With a ferocious expression on his face, Jiang Wen finally had the intention to kill. Wu Tie had opened three meridians, what did that mean? Naturally, there was no need to say.

Boom! Jiang Wen's fists condensed into a huge fist shadow. It flashed with a bright light and contained a huge amount of energy within it. Even Jiang Wen's face revealed a hint of tiredness.

Staring at the giant fist, Jiang Nan's face did not change as he smiled. He shouted: "Since you are using Nine Yang Fist, I will also use Nine Yang Fist, and see which one of us is stronger. Drink!"

Jiang Nan's face suddenly changed as he shouted. The corner of his brows furrowed and his fists that had condensed into battle qi struck out. Wherever they went, everything was turned into a mess.

The faint flames rushed towards Jiang Wen. This was the true power of the Nine Yang Fist. Jiang Wen couldn't help but be shocked when he saw Jiang Nan turn his fist into a flame shadow.

The Nine Yang Fist, as its name implied, was mainly made of fire. Old Man Jiang Yintian was now able to release the Seven Colored Flame, while Jiang Nan had already condensed it into a One Colored Flame. One could see how talented he was.

"No, I'm not willing! You piece of trash, go die!" Jiang Wen felt a scorching aura rushing towards him. At that moment, he knew that he was going to lose. He actually lost to Jiang Nan who had the title of trash. How could he not be angry?

The three fists collided and immediately caused the surroundings to emit a series of noises like heavenly thunder. The frightening energy produced by the collision caused Jiang Yintian's expression to change. He casually waved his hand and condensed a Dou Qi barrier in front of the surrounding trees to prevent the plants in the surroundings from being affected.

"Ah ~ ~" Jiang Nan's Nine Yang Fist instantly broke through Jiang Wen's fist shadow and went straight for Jiang Wen's chest, ruthlessly smashing onto it. In the next moment, Jiang Wen's face turned pale and he spat out a mouthful of blood, heavily throwing himself into the air.

Jiang Moyuan saw that his son actually lost. Suddenly a wave of anger came over and he flew up to catch Jiang Wen. After landing on the ground, he looked at Jiang Nan coldly.

Jiang Nan looked at Jiang Wen who had been severely injured, narrowed his eyes, and shouted in a clear voice, "Jiang Wen, you lost!"

"Puff …" Jiang Wen had a hideous expression on his face as he looked at Jiang Nan's arrogant and insolent attitude. Anger attacked his heart, and he spat out another mouthful of blood, fainting once again.

Seeing that Jiang Wen was angered to death by Liu Tie, Jiang Moyuan's face immediately became ugly. He shouted coldly to Jiang Nan: "Liu Tie, now that you have won, but it doesn't mean that in the future, I hope that the Competition half a year later can still be so rampant. Don't be like how you were a few years ago, and become a fleeting piece of trash."

"Haha, there's no need for Second Uncle to worry about that. You should still take care of your own son. But remember, right now, I, Wu Tie, have won. It's fine if I don't want this trash's name. Haha, haha."

Jiang Nan let out a long laugh towards the sky as tears started to form in his eyes. After seven years of hard work, he finally stopped talking. He had really opened three meridians. This would not be the end. He would become stronger in the future.

Jiang Nan nodded heavily at Jiang Yintian and Jiang Chenshan, then sprinted towards the cave. Since the old man wouldn't let him go back to his family, then he would live in the void cave for the next six months.

And the biggest test they were waiting for would be the Competition of their family in half a year. That would be the time when he, Jiang Nan, would be full of pride.

Looking at Jiang Nan's tall and straight figure with a confident face, Jiang Chenshan subconsciously clenched his fists. With a vicissitudes of life, he asked in a low voice: "Xuan'er? "Our son has finally grown up. Hur Hur, but where are you?"

"Sigh, Nan will be at the back of the mountain for the next half year. Let's go back and prepare for the Competition s in half a year." Jiang Yintian looked at Jiang Nan's leaving figure and nodded his head in satisfaction. He then took a deep breath and walked away.

Jiang Moyuan held the severely injured Jiang Wen. His originally ashen face turned slightly more complicated. He looked at Sun Tie's departing figure and thought to himself, "She's really too similar. Unfortunately, your father is Jiang Chenshan. Humph."

Jiang Moyuan's expression turned cold as he sighed in his heart. Then, he took a step forward and left the back of the mountain.

The forest shook, and leaves fell from the sky. There was still smoke here, and the traces of fighting nearby were a record of Jiang Nan's rise.


CHAPTER 7 - TERRA-TRINITY

Like this, a week passed.

Since Jiang Nan couldn't go back to his family, he started to cultivate and live in the cave for the past six months. For Jiang Nan, this was a great opportunity.

The space within the void was very small. The sunlight wasn't able to reach this place, and the surroundings were very dark and gloomy.

Right here, Jiang Nan was sitting cross-legged with his hands on his legs and his eyes closed. He could feel the circulation route of the three meridians in his body.

Ever since Jiang Nan had opened up his third meridian, Jiang Nan had been perceiving his own body.

The most important thing for a martial artist was not the study of battle skills, nor the use of magical equipment, but a perfect understanding of his own body. Only by doing this could a martial artist maximize his or her potential.

In other words, Jiang Nan was a martial artist with great potential. His path would not be peaceful.

"Hmm?" Just when Jiang Nan was checking his meridians in his mind, he frowned slightly. There was a change in his expression, as if he was a little doubtful and a little excited.

In his sea of consciousness, Jiang Nan discovered a mass of energy that looked like a spell. It gathered together and turned into a pure region.

This region was purely formed from the light of battle-qi, but it was filled with energy. Jiang Nan estimated that even an expert like his grandfather would be killed in an instant.

If it was anyone else, they would have already left. However, Jiang Nan did not have any intention of leaving. Since he was in his sea of consciousness, it was definitely not a bad thing. On the contrary, it might be a huge opportunity.

Jiang Nan thought for a moment that he had somehow opened up three meridians, which was probably related to that ancient voice. Perhaps the mysterious expert behind him had done something to him.

Thinking of this, Jiang Nan clenched his teeth and secretly clenched his fists. Since it was an opportunity, then it would definitely be accompanied by danger and challenge. However, if he succeeded, then the benefits he gained would certainly be great.

He channeled all the Dou Qi in his body into his mind in order to break through the pure Dou Qi barrier and find out what the mysterious rune inside it was.

However, since this energy was enough to kill a fighter like Jiang Yintian, how could it be so easily broken?

Just as Jiang Nan was about to use his battle qi to break through the encirclement, the Sea of Consciousness shook. The protective screen formed by the pure battle qi came straight at Jiang Nan's consciousness.

Seeing such a terrifying energy rushing towards his consciousness, Jiang Nan was so scared that his face turned pale. If he got hit like this, he would be scared out of his mind.

"What should we do? What should he do? Am I going to die again? " Thinking about this, Jiang Nan found it hard to calm down. He had only opened up three meridians. If he were to die now, how could he be satisfied?

However, the pure energy was way too abundant. Jiang Nan was trying to hit a rock with an egg. Jiang Nan was getting a bit impatient to get in.

Whoosh …

The terrifying energy attacked. Jiang Nan sighed in despair and dispelled all of his battle qi energy. Since it had already become like this, he might as well wait for death to come.

However, the feeling of danger suddenly appeared. Jiang Nan suddenly felt a cold feeling coming from his chest. Then, with a swoosh, the golden energy rushed towards the pure energy.

The two energies were about to collide. Thinking about this, Jiang Nan's heart almost jumped out. His body was going to be used as a battlefield. If there was a huge explosion, his body would probably be instantly destroyed.

It was just that the expected situation did not occur. The two different energies met and instead became gentle. There was no explosion, but instead, there was a feeling of backlash.

As the golden energy flickered, a call came from the bottom of his heart. Feeling this mysterious call, Jiang Nan was slightly shocked. It seemed to be a call from something. This aura was very familiar.

It was only for a moment, but it had disappeared, and the call from the bottom of his heart had also disappeared.

At the same time, the pure energy was no longer resisting Jiang Nan's consciousness probing. Jiang Nan easily sent his consciousness into it.

"Rip …" Jiang Nan was deeply shocked by the scene before his eyes when he first entered the space.

What was seen floating in the air were all mysterious runes. The runes flickered with different colors, and even the ones casually visiting the ground were all of the same color.

Seeing this, Jiang Nan was shocked. Since young, other than seeing Jiang Yintian's Interspatial Ring a few times, he had never seen such a shocking scene.

What did the rune represent? In the Star Gauze Continent, Dou Techniques always appeared in the form of runes. As for whether or not a warrior had the qualification to practice a Dou Technique, that would depend on one's talent and ability to decipher the runes.

"Phew …" Steadying his mind and restraining his aura, Jiang Nan sat down on the ground. Since he had already walked in, how could he face the horrifying scene without understanding a battle skill?

When he thought of the energy that could extinguish his grandfather's consciousness, he felt a lingering fear. However, he was very grateful towards the abandoned pagoda in his chest. That golden light was coming from inside, and that mysterious call was also coming from inside his heart.

It seemed like he could only find a chance to investigate the mysterious pagoda, but the most important thing right now was to understand a battle skill. Only by making himself stronger would those disciples with arrogant Jiang Family submit to him.

No one can snatch the number one genius of Jiang Family away from me.

Thinking of this, Jiang Nan took a deep breath and clenched his fists. He closed his eyes and felt the sensation coming from the mysterious runes above him.

This was a very long process. It might take one day to comprehend a set of Dou Qi. It might take half a month. However, even if it was a year, Jiang Nan would not give up this opportunity.

Another month passed in a flash.

Early in the morning, a ray of sunlight shone into the cave, creating a strange feeling on Jiang Nan's face.

At this moment, Jiang Nan took a deep breath. His fists, which were clenched due to nervousness, finally relaxed.

In his sea of consciousness, after a month of sensing, Jiang Nan finally felt a completely natural summoning. It was a set of blue symbols. Jiang Nan waved his hands and the symbols excitedly flew into Jiang Nan's hands.

A trace of excitement appeared in Jiang Nan's shining eyes. He immediately closed his eyes again, and understood the contents of the rune from his heart.

After a long while, Jiang Nan pursed his lips in satisfaction. The rune in his hand seeped into Jiang Nan's eyebrows and disappeared.

"Earth Elemental Three Transformations, Yellow Level Intermediate Skill." Jiang Nan had finally deciphered the contents of the rune. It was a Yellow Rank intermediate level martial skill, the Three Transformations of Earth.

The cultivation techniques in the Star Gauze Continent were divided into four levels: Heaven, Earth, Profound, Yellow. There were many Yellow Rank Dou Techniques. Heaven and Earth class Dou Techniques required luck.

At the very least, the current Jiang Nan did not dare to imagine that he could obtain an Earth Grade cultivation technique. However, he did not know if such an abnormal cultivation technique existed within his sea of consciousness.

With Jiang Nan opening up three meridians, getting a Yellow Level Mid Level cultivation technique was already a huge gift. As long as he could cultivate the Six Paths of the Earth perfectly, he would at least gain a lot of strength.

Jiang Nan couldn't help but feel excited and curious in his heart, so he left the sea of consciousness and came to the cave in reality. Opening his eyes, he felt the strong sunlight and Jiang Nan covered his eyes and slowly got used to it.

"Tsk tsk, middle Huang Level Qi Method. I have one now too. Haha, Jiang Wen, Jiang Tian, you guys come at me as you please. I, Jiang Nan, am not afraid of you." Jiang Nan clenched his fists tightly and shouted with a cold expression.

It was as if Jiang Nan was filled with fighting spirit. A gale blew in the forest outside and messed up Jiang Nan's long hair, making him look so demonic.

"With my current strength, I can only cultivate the first of the three transformations, Explosive Fist. But even so, it's already pretty good." Jiang Nan rubbed his eyebrows and murmured.

The Three Forms of Earth, as its name implied, was naturally divided into three forms. The first form became the Explosive Fist, then the leg, the third form was the finger, and the sky was shattered with a single finger.

"Let's go and cultivate. What's wrong with the first form?" Sooner or later, I will train to the third form.

Thinking about this, Jiang Nan walked out of the cave with his fists clenched. He headed straight for a huge flat area where Jiang Nan used to cultivate.

Not long after, an explosive shout came from the forest and the dull sound of Dou Qi collapsing on top of rocks. It was like this in the morning. Even at noon, it would still continuously emit loud sounds.

… ….

One by one, they surrounded them as they stood in the middle with five tall and straight figures standing at the side. Four black-clothed middle-aged men stood in the middle, their faces solemn and solemn as they lowered their heads in silence.

In the end, his gaze landed on the four of them as he said in a clear voice: "Today, your four courtyards will head to the back mountains to search for Spiritual Treasure. Each courtyard will send out three outstanding juniors and the deadline will be three days.


CHAPTER 8 - THE FOUR COURTYARDS COMPETITION BEGINS

The gray-robed elder widened his eyes, a trace of seriousness and seriousness appearing in his eyes as he shouted towards the hundred people from the third generation of Jiang Family.

Hearing this, the surrounding hundred of youths secretly clenched their fists. They vowed that they would definitely obtain the top three spots in their own courtyard. Only in this way would they be able to participate in the Four Courtyard Competition and be able to prepare for the Competition s after four months.

With a frown, the two looked at the old man in the grey robe and revealed a face full of confidence. Jiang Wen pouted his mouth and said to Jiang Tian in a low voice, "Cousin Jiang Tian, I'm afraid that this competition is your own, haha."

He pursed his lips and looked at Jiang Wen, then whispered: "Not necessarily, with Cousin Jiang Ling'er here, I'm afraid it will be very difficult. The most important thing is that bastard Jiang Nan, if he recovers his strength, I will have to use more strength." As Jiang Tian spoke to here, he stroked his chin, his expression grave.

When Jiang Tian mentioned Jiang Nan, Jiang Wen's face slightly changed. His expression was a little ugly, and there was even some hatred on his face as he silently clenched his fists. A month ago, he was defeated by Jiang Nan at full strength at the back of the mountain.

More importantly, it was to enrage Jiang Tian, and to let Jiang Tian deal with Jiang Nan. Only in this way, would Jiang Wen be able to sit back and enjoy the show, and at that time, the title of Jiang Family genius would still fall onto his head.

"That piece of trash, Jiang Nan, is probably hopeless now. Junior brother Jiang Tian, don't worry, just focus on yourself." Jiang Wen said with a smirk. Speaking of Jiang Nan, his tone was still full of ridicule, as if he had never been defeated by Jiang Nan before. He was still as arrogant as before.

Jiang Tian nodded and didn't say anything.

The grey-robed elder shot a glance at the people from the four divisions and said in a clear voice, "In the name of the clan leader, I formally announce that the selection competition of the four divisions is now about to begin. The top three people of the four divisions will leave for the back mountains in the afternoon." Speaking up to here, Jiang Yintian used a bit of Dou Qi, so his voice could spread throughout the entire Jiang Family.

Feeling the strength of the old man's Peak of Martial Master Stage, the four black clothed men all secretly clenched their fists. Right now, they all had Early Period of Martial Master Stage which could open six of their meridians, and there was still one thing that could allow them to enter the Middle Period of Martial Master Stage.

Four of them were Jiang Nan's father, Jiang Chenshan.

"Children, our Northern Court only needs to do our best this year. As for the rest, sigh, there's no need for that." Jiang Chenshan looked at the Northern Court disciples behind him, and sighed with a little dejection.

Hearing this, the twenty over outstanding disciples from the Northern Court all looked at their courtyard master with suspicion. One of them, a youth in black clothing mustered up his courage, clenched his fists and said: "Master, don't worry, Senior Brother Jiang Nan will definitely recover. Our Northern Court will definitely surpass the other three courtyards and become the top scorer."

"Yes, Teacher. I also believe that Senior Brother Jiang Nan will definitely recover his strength. Back then, we would not have been afraid of the other three academies if we did not see senior walking away with his head lowered."

A girl with an ordinary appearance also stood up and shouted. Her clear and melodious voice seeped into everyone's heart. Hearing her words, their fighting spirit was roused.

Jiang Chenshan's eyes brightened slightly. Looking at these disciples, he felt a bit of comfort in his heart. He happily nodded and said in a deep voice, "Okay, okay.

"Tsk, who said that no one knows? It's a pity, but Jiang Nan is still trash." Just as Jiang Chenshan finished his sentence, a mocking sneer came from the west.

Jiang Chenshan's face darkened as he looked towards the source of the sound. He saw Jiang Tian standing on the spot with his fists crossed and his mouth curled into a sneer. An impatient sneer appeared on his face.

"Jiang Tian, Jiang Nan will definitely recover his strength. If you push him aside like this, I'm afraid there'll be no result!" Jiang Chenshan suppressed his anger and shouted.

It was impossible for him to argue with a junior.

Hearing Jiang Chenshan's words, Jiang Tian laughed disapprovingly and said, "Fourth Uncle, I really want to wait and see whether my Cousin Jiang Nan will recover his strength or not. Haha."

With that, Jiang Tian turned around and led the disciples of the Southern Courtyard away. Jiang Yanji glanced at Jiang Chenshan with a cold smile on his face. He followed behind his son and left the courtyard.

Jiang Wen, on the other hand, looked at Jiang Chenshan with a complicated expression. Recalling the results from that day, he felt a little confused. Clenching his fist, he sneered and led the people from the West Branch away.

In the end, only the disciples from Northern Court and Jiang Yintian stood inside the courtyard. Old Man Jiang Yintian sighed helplessly; no matter how he did it, he still couldn't control the quarrels in the four courtyards.

"Father, tell me, will Jiang Nan recover?" Jiang Chenshan saw that the people from the three Academies had all left, and also let the disciples from the Northern Court leave. When he returned, he would go back and choose by himself and submit the names of the top three rankings.

When Jiang Yintian heard this, he recalled the battle between Jiang Wen and Zhou Tie a month ago. He firmly said in a deep voice, "Yes, Chenshan. Nan is not someone from the fish pond. Believe your father's words."

The old man looked at the peak of the mountain with a somewhat complicated expression. A hazy cloud covered the entire mountain, causing it to look blurry.

Hearing the old man's words, the last bit of Jiang Chenshan's suspicion was dispelled. He nodded heavily and clenched his fists. The old man looked at Jiang Chenshan, shook his head and left the courtyard, returning to the inner chamber.

The old man agreed to Jiang Moyuan's request and personally instructed Jiang Wen for half a year. In order to make up for Jiang Wu's death, he also did so for Jiang Nan's safety.

Jiang Chenshan looked at the tired figure of the old man as he entered the inner chamber. Jiang Chenshan clenched his fists and said: "Xuan'er, wait for our son. He will definitely make the family behind you tremble. That is the day we meet again."

… ….

"Haaargh!" On the flat ground at the top of the mountain, Jiang Nan clenched his fist and let out an explosive shout. Suddenly, the huge rock around Jiang Nan exploded and turned into dust. There was only the light of battle qi that had yet to disperse.

Jiang Nan clenched his fist and looked at the degree of destruction around him. Jiang Nan was a bit excited, the first form of the Three Transformations of Earth, the Explosive Fist, has finally grasped the profound principles.

"Phew …" It's already been two months and tomorrow will be the day of competition for the clan's four courtyards. As a person of Northern Court, shouldn't I make some contributions? " Jiang Nan rubbed his chin, looked at the back of the mountain, and muttered to himself while looking at Jiang Family that was covered by mist.
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