

    
        
          The Unlimited Study System, Volume 2

        

        
        
          The Unlimited Study System, Volume 2

        

        
        
          ZenithNovels

        

        
          Published by ZenithNovels, 2026.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      THE UNLIMITED STUDY SYSTEM, VOLUME 2

    

    
      First edition. February 2, 2026.

      Copyright © 2026 ZenithNovels.

    

    
    
      Written by ZenithNovels.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Chapter 51: Did They Think the Questions Were Difficult?

Chapter 52: The Top Student's Hardcore Comfort

Chapter 53: The Training Partner Arrives

Chapter 54: Fire at Me!

Chapter 55: The Second Top Student Secret Technique

Chapter 56: The Mysterious Anomalies of Backlash

Chapter 57: The Emotionless Cultivation Machine

Chapter 58: The Day I Became Light...

Chapter 59: Prayer Art Apprentice

Chapter 60: "Shining"!

Chapter 61: The Legendary Ship – Ika Elusa

Chapter 62: Alien Races and Detection

Chapter 63: The Special Test

Chapter 64: An Anticlimactic Ending?

Chapter 65: The Heir

Chapter 66: Negotiation

Chapter 67: Undercurrents

Chapter 68: Starting the Nightmare-Level Task

Chapter 69: Immersive Reading

Chapter 70: Get In!

Chapter 71: Trouble

Chapter 72: Rong Jinshan

Chapter 73: So You're the One Called Rong Jinshan?

Chapter 74: You Bumped Into My Foot

Chapter 75: Holy Light...

Chapter 76: Main Quest Progress

Chapter 77: The Holy Light Church

Chapter 78: Spiritual Protection

Chapter 79: Dream Battlefield

Chapter 80: Dream Cultivation

Chapter 81: Survival Training

Chapter 82: Two-Headed Lizard

Chapter 83: Old Wutou

Chapter 84: Conspiracy in the Night

Chapter 85: Overload Training

Chapter 86: Crisis

Chapter 87: The Crow That Descended From the Sky

Chapter 88: Unmoving as a Mountain

Chapter 89: The Long Table Meeting

Chapter 90: The Houst Hound

Chapter 91: That Day, We All Became Light...

Chapter 92: Meng Lei's Shock

Chapter 93: Silly Qiang

Chapter 94: Ian's Mutation

Chapter 95: Purification of Holy Light!

Chapter 96: Betrayal

Chapter 97: Boiling Linjiang

Chapter 98: Opening Two Meridians

Chapter 99: Conflict

Chapter 100: Jiang Xi

Sign up for ZenithNovels's Mailing List

About the Publisher

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 51: Did They Think the Questions Were Difficult?
[image: ]


​
The three were startled and uncertain, while the surrounding students had already begun to question their entire existence.
How could one achieve maximum efficiency in the combination and construction of Arcane Dynamics and Spirit Arts?  
Using Arcane Dynamics as the core power source to build an Aerocar, how could the conflict between the vehicle body and the engine be resolved?  
What kind of questions were these?
Weren't they promised it would be simple to pass?  
Wasn't this class just a test of ability, not meant to be difficult for everyone?  
These questions were completely baffling. If anyone present was picked to answer them, whoever it was would be doomed.  
And it would drag down the entire team, preventing them from passing.
But Bai Yu.  
He was actually answering Dong Chunsheng fluently.  
And his demeanor was composed, with no sign of hesitation in his thinking.  
It was as if the other person had asked what one plus one equals, and Bai Yu had answered.
This guy was a monster!!  
Previously, when they heard news of Bai Yu skipping class, a group of students had been waiting to laugh at him, thinking Linjiang No.1 High School was rotten to the core this year.  
Now it seemed  
they were still too naive.
"Brother Zi'an, this person... what's the deal with him?" a familiar student from another school quietly asked.  
"Well, don't worry, he's just a pure freak, different from us," Yue Zi'an replied numbly.  
The gap was too big; they could only look up to him.
Of course, soon, the focus of some female students subtly shifted.
"He's so handsome... not just his face, but that confident aura too."  
"Sis, you only just noticed? We have a fan club for Brother Bai Yu at Linjiang No.2 High School. Want to join?"  
"I wonder if he has a girlfriend. He's so handsome, ahhh, I'm dying."
Bai Yu's good looks already had devastating power over girls. Combined with his current confident, composed demeanor and the halo of an academic genius,  
he instantly captured the hearts of a large number of female students.
Now that's what you call love at first sight!  
Starting with looks, ending with talent!  
Many female students from other schools had flushed cheeks, their minds probably wandering to indecent thoughts.
Hah, women.
Oda Chisato's eyes shimmered with tears as he clenched his fist. "This is the true strength of an idol. The man I, Oda Chisato, will follow for life."
"Classmate Chisato, are you the person in charge of Bai Yu's fan club?"  
"Um, Chisato, I want to join. What are the requirements?"  
"My friend and I want to sign up together..."
News spread from somewhere, and over a dozen female students crowded around Oda Chisato, surrounding him completely.  
And the trend seemed to be growing.  
Oda Chisato felt a sense of finally seeing the light after a long struggle.
After registering more than ten people, a familiar figure stood before him.  
"Little sister, don't cause trouble. I'm busy," Oda Chisato said without looking up.  
"Brother, it's not what you think..."  
Chiyuki stammered, hesitating to speak.
Soon, there was silence on the podium.  
After asking seven questions that would have been fatal for any other student present, Dong Chunsheng fell silent and stared at Bai Yu on the podium.
Silence.  
Utter silence.  
The air seemed about to freeze.
Just as everyone thought something was about to happen,  
Dong Chunsheng slapped the table and smiled kindly. "Good, good. All answers are correct. Your team passes."
Whew...  
As expected, they passed.
Bai Yu walked off the podium easily. After only a few steps, he felt a shiver.  
Killing intent!  
He tilted his head.
Lan Ziyue was staring at him like a resentful woman hidden away for years, her gaze icy and unsettling.  
"What's wrong with her?"  
Bai Yu asked Qin Shou, who was walking over.
Qin Shou thought for a moment and decided to answer in a way Bai Yu could understand. "She likes you, but she's the student representative of Pinghong High School. It's destined that she can't be with you in the end."  
"Oh, I thought I had offended her somehow."  
Bai Yu sighed. "What a hassle. If girls' thoughts were as simple as those questions earlier, that would be great."  
Qin Shou's eye twitched uncontrollably.
Simple, your sister!  
Girls' thoughts are clearly much simpler than those questions, okay!
Ning Qian and Yue Zi'an were already led by the teacher maintaining order to the rest area in front of the gate. From here, they could also see the answering situation on the podium.  
"Rest here for now. Because you finished too quickly, the teaching department above has made a temporary change to the schedule.  
Tonight, we'll likely speed through the remaining Exchange Classes all at once."  
The teacher gave brief instructions to the four, then looked at Bai Yu with a smile. "Well done! You've brought honor to Linjiang No.1 High School!"
Praised by the teacher, Bai Yu seemed to understand something.  
Earlier, while he was answering on the podium, the looks from the students below seemed a bit off.  
Especially from some pretty girls.  
Their eyes were fierce, as if they wanted to devour him whole.  
But because his attention was focused on the questions, he hadn't paid much attention to the situation below.  
And Dong Chunsheng's questions weren't that hard either.  
They just covered a lot of knowledge points across different subjects, with many twists and turns and rare variations that few would consider.
Placed before Bai Yu, who had experienced mountains of books and seas of questions, they truly weren't very difficult.
"Did they think those questions were difficult?" Bai Yu had this bold thought and decided to pay attention to Dong Chunsheng's questions for other students.
He took out his phone again, tapped on the contact "Granny Qiong," and sent a message.
Ding-dong!  
A crisp phone notification rang in the teachers' lounge.
At that moment, the entire room, with teachers from over a dozen schools, was eerily quiet.  
They had seen everything happening in the Grand Auditorium through the lounge screen.
Qiong Jiu's icy face broke into a smile as she glanced at Bai Yu's "mission complete" message. "Teachers, don't lose heart. This was just Arcane Dynamics. There's still Supernatural Biology and Human Ancient Martial Arts to come. We don't know who will take first place yet."
Xu Jin's face was the darkest.  
He alone had bet three catties of Living Iron, almost his entire fortune.
"Teacher Qiong, have you privately taught this student knowledge in this area?" Xu Jin asked coldly.  
Qiong Jiu let out a disdainful snort.
"Teacher Xu, you can't just say things like that.  
Arcane Dynamics is controlled knowledge.  
Bai Yu's parents were Mentors at Linjiang Magic University. Three years ago, they sacrificed themselves in the disaster-level Mimicry Realm at the Sanctuary. They were close friends of Pang Fei, the Demon Blade.  
Are you suspecting we taught him forbidden knowledge too early?  
If that were truly the case, the Linjiang City Armed Forces Department would be the first to not let us off. General Wei Pang Fei's reputation was earned through real bloodshed."
Xu Jin suddenly fell silent.  
Among all the Empire's General Wei, Demon Blade Pang Fei was among the top tier, having killed countless enemies.  
With him acting as a guardian, he would never allow the school to use such risky, radical methods to teach the child of his old friends.
This kid might just be naturally that freaky.  
His bet was most likely lost.
"Teacher Xu, Xiang Le from Heliu High School has started answering. Let's watch the students' performance first. Our little wager is just for fun anyway," a nearby teacher reminded.
Xu Jin nodded and shifted his gaze to the large screen.  
His only hope now was Lan Ziyue. As long as she performed decently, there was still a chance to turn things around.
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After Bai Yu finished answering the questions, he quietly waited in the rest area for the upcoming arrangements. During this time, many people came to see him, though it did not seem to be for any serious matters.  
They... were probably just attracted to his looks.  
Fortunately, Ning Qian was there to help him fend off a lot of the trouble.  
Bai Yu leaned back in his chair, closed his eyes, and let his consciousness enter the Top Student Space.  
Cang Yan was curled up in a corner, snoring loudly, showing no signs of waking up. He had been asleep for almost twelve hours since last night.  
"What are the other devices in here for?"  
Since his task was not yet completed,  
Bai Yu focused his attention on the strange objects inside the Top Student Space.  
He had carefully estimated the area of the entire space—exactly twenty square meters, about the size of a simple rented room.  
Three of the four walls had some kind of content.  
The front wall displayed the Discipline Knowledge Tree. On the left was the task bar and the lottery bar, right next to a small wooden cabinet where the system distributed physical rewards. On the right were slots for storing Sealed Artifacts.  
At the moment, there were only two slots on the wall, and Bai Yu had placed the Soaring Eagle Glove in one of them.  
As for the last wall, Bai Yu had not yet discovered its purpose.  
He walked over to the machine next to the small wooden cabinet.  
It resembled something like a nutrient pod. Bai Yu had tried to open it, but all his attempts failed.  
【Consume one hundred Points to enter the Dream Battlefield, where you can simulate anyone you have encountered.】  
【The Dream Battlefield lasts for eight hours and can be used during sleep. It eliminates fatigue, relieves stress, and clears all distracting emotions from the mind while studying.】  
This thing seemed pretty amazing.  
Simulating any opponent was like having a free training partner. After all, martial arts training in the market was expensive and usually charged by the hour.  
But for a Quasi-Martial Artist to become a Martial Artist, having Blood Qi alone was not enough. Combat skills, Spirit Arts, and other training were all very important.  
It was just a bit of a rip-off that using it once cost a hundred Points.  
Bai Yu sensed movement outside and did not linger any longer. He withdrew his consciousness from the Top Student Space.  
Many people had already finished their assessments.  
Those who did not pass walked out with their heads hung low, clearly unable to participate in the upcoming training.  
In the rest area,  
Ning Qian pulled out a large bag of potato chips from her backpack and began crunching on them loudly.  
Bai Yu took note.  
Potato chips made from Potato Beast meat—a semi-meat product. This was one of the rare foods that could replenish Blood Qi. A bag like this cost several thousand Empire Coins.  
Little rich girl!  
"Speaking of money, I’ve been running low on funds lately. The materials for the Prayer Art Apprentice drained all my savings. Now I need to find a chance to level up my Supernatural Biology to Lv1."  
Bai Yu thought to himself.  
Even though Bruce was dead, a lingering gloom remained in his heart. This matter was far from over.  
Just then,  
two people Bai Yu did not know came to the rest area of Linjiang No.1 High School.  
Of course,  
only Bai Yu did not know them.  
After all, Xiang Le and Feng Yuan had always been popular figures among the students. Only a true top student like Bai Yu, who was completely focused on studying and paid no attention to anything else, would not know them.  
He did not even know  
that there was a ranking list in Linjiang City featuring the top contenders for the College Entrance Exam.  
From top to bottom,  
Bai Yu was ranked sixth.  
Both of these two were ranked above Bai Yu.  
"What can I do for you two?" Bai Yu looked at them.  
Feng Yuan and Xiang Le glanced at each other, then spoke in unison:  
"Bai Yu, in the upcoming classes, we will not fall behind you. From this moment on, we will see you as our strongest opponent."  
Then,  
the two of them just left.  
How strange.  
Bai Yu wondered if something had provoked them. Just then, Lan Ziyue walked over to him.  
The young girl was in low spirits, looking disheartened, with tears glistening in her eyes.  
Dong Chunsheng had asked seven questions in total. She had answered six of them but could not answer the last one at all.  
Xiang Le and Feng Yuan had answered five.  
Only Bai Yu had correctly answered all seven questions, and in the shortest time.  
Even though Lan Ziyue’s score placed her second, her goal had always been to take first place. Second place was no different from failing in her eyes, which was why she was so disheartened.  
She walked up to Bai Yu.  
Before she could speak, he interrupted: "Don’t ask. I don’t want to date anyone before college."  
Bai Yu’s eyes were bright and determined as he directly refused.  
He was not a player. He did not have the habit of stringing someone along when he wasn't interested.  
But Lan Ziyue was stunned.  
The tear stains were still at the corners of the girl’s eyes, and a deep blush quickly spread across her cheeks, reaching her ears.  
"Hey, we’re all students. Early romance is not a good idea. Why are you crying? There are plenty of fish in the sea. No need to be like this," Bai Yu comforted her.  
Lan Ziyue bit her lip lightly, her face flushed. "I wasn’t crying! And I was just upset because I couldn’t answer the last question. It has nothing to do with you!"  
"Oh, I see."  
Bai Yu nodded, feeling that he had been too harsh in his refusal earlier, so he tried to comfort her again:  
"I listened to your assessment earlier. It’s okay. The last question was so simple that answering it would have been an insult to your intelligence. No need to feel sorry about it."  
"Bai Yu, you!!"  
Lan Ziyue’s voice choked. Before she could finish, she let out a loud sob. Tears poured out like a bursting river as she stomped her feet and ran away.  
Yue Zi’an and Qin Shou, who were standing nearby, were left dumbfounded.  
What kind of move was that?  
Watching Lan Ziyue cover her face and scamper away,  
Bai Yu slowly shook his head. Feeling quite pleased, he smiled at Qin Shou and Yue Zi’an. "She’s clearly inexperienced. To be moved to tears so easily by a stranger's kindness—she must be very emotional."  
Qin Shou and Yue Zi’an stared in shock.  
Are you sure she cried because she was moved?  
With your steel-straight-guy way of comforting, would you ever find a partner?  
"Brother Bai, you are just too kind. She is your competitor."  
Ning Qian spoke through a mouthful of potato chips, her words unclear.  
Only then did the two remember that Ning Qian, the study slave, was still there.  
Her figure was so good, she was so pretty, and her family was so rich—why was she acting like a loyal follower?  
Loyal followers never end well!  
At the same time, the two men felt a strange emotion called "envy."  
After this slight delay,  
Dong Chunsheng’s assessment finally concluded.  
This single class had eliminated a quarter of the students.  
The Grand Auditorium instantly became much emptier.  
Everyone moved from the rest area to the front of the podium. Feng Yuan and Xiang Le’s eyes burned like fire as they stared at Bai Yu.  
Lan Ziyue... looked even more like a resentful woman.  
And there was a strange, inexplicable emotion in her eyes that Bai Yu could not understand.  
Dong Chunsheng picked up the microphone and scanned the students from various schools below:  
"You must have understood the importance of teamwork from this lesson.  
Many who were eliminated did not fail on their own but because their teammates could not pass. That is truly regrettable.  
Of course,  
I am even more pleased that most teams helped each other get through.  
A reliable team often allows you to achieve twice the results with half the effort.  
For the upcoming Supernatural Creature class and Ancient Martial Arts class, we have temporarily adjusted the teaching plan based on your outstanding performance."
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Dong Chunsheng’s efficiency was high.
After the elimination process, about two hundred people remained in the grand auditorium.
They were from various schools.
Among them, Pinghong High School had the most students.
The educational resources these students received might not have been the best, their talents were not the highest, and their learning abilities were not the greatest.
But when it came to hard work and diligence, they were definitely number one.
After all.
When people are poor, they must study more.
"The main purpose of Supernatural Biology is to recognize various Aberrant Beasts and Alien Races, understand their weaknesses and habits. This way, even if you encounter them in a Sanctuary in the future, you can come up with a response plan immediately."
"This class relies mainly on your own understanding."
"We have selected five hundred common Aberrant Beasts and Alien Races. Textbooks will be distributed later. Your task is to memorize the knowledge in the textbooks within three days."
"The same rule applies: if you cannot do it, you are eliminated."
"Moreover, during these three days, you must also practice the beginner Spirit Arts for Martial Artists and the advanced stage of Spirit Seeking Method — the Meridian Opening Technique. If you do not master the basics within three days, you are also eliminated."
"In the world of Martial Artists, there are no second chances."
"Those who are eliminated cannot participate in the subsequent training. Of course, this does not mean you have no opportunities. After all, the training camp before each year's College Entrance Exam is voluntarily organized by various schools in Linjiang, and resources are limited."
"You can still take the Martial Exam and attend a Martial School. Even if you are eliminated now, there will be plenty of opportunities later! Perseverance is key in the Martial Path; often, it is the one who remains who becomes the king!"
Dong Chunsheng waved his hand, announcing the end of today's class.
No one felt even slightly relaxed; their nerves were pulled even tighter.
The Training Camp!
It offered the best teaching environment and resources in Linjiang City.
Two months.
If they could enter the training camp jointly organized by over a dozen schools and receive training with the resources pooled from these schools, it could allow a person to transform completely before the College Entrance Exam.
Opportunities were fair.
Everyone started from the same position.
Whether they could enter the training camp next depended entirely on their own abilities.
"So this was the reason Old Class Teacher wanted me to get first place. The temptation was indeed great; I might even get to learn about the situation inside the Sanctuary in advance."
Bai Yu finally understood Old Class Teacher's request.
Dong Chunsheng encouraged everyone a bit more before dismissing the class.
Outside the grand auditorium, there were two book distribution points where they could collect the textbooks for Supernatural Biology and Human Ancient Martial Arts.
The book distribution points were crowded.
But there was an even bigger crowd elsewhere.
That was the ranking list for the Second Mock Exam, showing only the top one hundred names, displayed on the LED screen outside the grand auditorium.
There were no major surprises.
First place naturally went to Bai Yu with a perfect score.
Following closely behind were Lan Ziyue, Feng Yuan, Xiang Le, Chiyuki...
A large group of students in front of the ranking list were engaged in heated discussions and gossip.
Bai Yu glanced at it from afar, then turned to the book distribution point to quietly collect the two textbooks. After saying goodbye to Qin Shou, Yue Zi'an, and Ning Qian, he walked out of the school gate.
He planned to go home and focus on studying for three days, then easily secure first place.
A top student's life was just this monotonous.
But just as he left the school gate, Bai Yu was stopped by a young woman in a black leather outfit.
Lin Shan leaned against the aerocar. Golden sunlight scattered on her hair, and her long, wavy locks shimmered beautifully.
Her mature, confident big-sister aura was unmistakable.
"Your apartment has been repaired. Since it was a Supernatural Incident, the Government Office covered the cost."
"You can move back in tonight?"
"Yes, there are no major issues, but you should prepare yourself mentally. Places where Supernatural Incidents occur are not easy to rent out; there's a high chance the value will drop."
Lin Shan hesitated for a moment before continuing, "Also, thank you for stepping in last time by the Jiangliu River."
"Hey, no need to be so polite. Didn't you save me during that Female Streamer incident last time? Let's call it even." Bai Yu said carelessly.
"That was different. I am an Investigator; dealing with Supernatural Incidents is my duty."
Lin Shan insisted firmly, "Besides, I didn't really help you last time. With the power of the Spell Scroll you had, that weak Aberration couldn't have resisted."
Bai Yu didn't know how to respond.
The Armstrong Cyclonic Jet Acceleration Cannon could only hit things flying in the sky.
At that time, Bruce had to show off and fly up into the air, and he even used a big move with such a long wind-up. If he didn't die, who would?
Of course.
He couldn't say this to Lin Shan.
She seemed unwilling to owe any favors, so she brought it up now to repay him.
If he refused, it might only become more troublesome.
Her personality was clearly that of a strong, independent woman.
"Then help me with a small favor, and we'll call it even, okay?"
"What favor?"
Lin Shan let out a slight sigh of relief and asked.
Bai Yu said, "There are two months left until the College Entrance Exam. During this time, the school will probably focus on having students temper and boost their Blood Qi while familiarizing themselves with the most basic combat and fighting techniques. After all, Martial Artists will go to the battlefield.
So from now on, be my training partner."
Lin Shan didn't expect such a simple request and agreed almost without thinking:
"Sure, but I have official business to handle most of the time. I can practice with you in the evenings after work."
"That's enough."
They quickly reached an agreement.
Bai Yu rode back to the residential complex with Lin Shan in her aerocar.
Because of the Supernatural Incident, the entire complex now seemed quiet and deserted. The noodle shops and restaurants that were usually open outside the complex had their doors tightly shut.
The complex security guards did not come to work.
The two entered without any obstruction.
The elderly folks who usually enjoyed exercising were nowhere to be seen, and the ever-present square dance music that usually echoed in the air was gone. Bai Yu suddenly felt a bit unsettled.
"Uncle Liu, what are you doing?"
He hadn't walked far when Bai Yu saw a familiar tenant coming downstairs, carrying big and small bags.
"Ah, young landlord, I'm moving out. My son works in the West District, and he wants us to move there. Don't worry about the extra half-year's rent I paid."
Uncle Liu exchanged a few pleasantries and then hurried out of the complex as if fleeing.
Clearly, his words were just polite excuses.
After a Supernatural Incident and so many deaths, not many people dared to continue living in the complex.
The fact that he rushed to pack his things as soon as the complex was unsealed proved this.
Apart from seeing familiar faces moving out along the way, there were also many paper offerings scattered on the ground in the complex, likely left by the families of those who died in the Supernatural Incident.
The once lively complex had suddenly become like this.
Bai Yu felt a mix of emotions.
"This is the consequence of the spread of Supernatural Power. Actually, I envy those of you who can focus solely on the Martial Path. Supernatural Power is more like a Curse."
Lin Shan was also moved.
"A Curse?"
Bai Yu, who was about to become a Prayer Art Apprentice, couldn't help but follow up with a question.
He knew very little about Supernaturals, and now was a good opportunity to learn.
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"Supernaturals like us must always keep our spirit in good condition. Every time we use supernatural power, it's a struggle between our spirit and the supernatural.
Hurt the enemy a thousand, damage yourself eight hundred.
Many end up suffering from aberration in the end.
If that's not a curse, then what is?"
Lin Shan explained.
Bai Yu then learned that she had gained her abilities from a supernatural incident back then, not through a magic potion.
Occupation Elixir and contact with mysterious anomalies.
The two different methods created supernaturals who were worlds apart.
As they chatted, they walked up the stairs and arrived at the room door.
The room was pretty much the same as when they left.
Not much had changed inside. The door damaged by the aberration had been repaired, showing no abnormalities.
Bai Yu touched the familiar Great Guan Dao beside the sofa. A long-lost sense of familiarity and security welled up in his heart.
In this weird world where strange things happened often and tomorrow was never guaranteed.
Only this big blade could give him a little warmth inside.
"By the way, I still need to check out of the hotel room and pick someone up. Wait here for a bit." Bai Yu remembered the elf siren at the hotel and hurried out the door.
Lin Shan looked at his disappearing back, then recalled the look in his eyes when he glanced at the Guan Dao.
"Does this guy have some weird fetish or something?"
"Normal people don't have this kind of thing in their homes, but studying puts a lot of pressure on the mind, so it's understandable."
Lin Shan tried to pick up the Guan Dao.
But it was frighteningly light, as if made of plastic.
She was slightly surprised and touched the blade's edge.
Sss.
A bead of blood appeared.
Just a light touch, and the unsharpened blade pierced her skin.
"Living Iron... where did this kid get something like this? Making a Guan Dao out of Living Iron, is this some rich person's taste?"
Lin Shan's expression changed dramatically.
Living Iron was expensive, a strategic resource. She had applied for a Living Iron weapon for a year, and it still hadn't been approved. Headquarters was still going through the procedures.
For unofficial martial artists, getting a Living Iron weapon was as difficult as climbing to the sky.
Lin Shan put the Guan Dao back properly and sat on the sofa.
After waiting an hour, Bai Yu finally returned, looking dusty and tired. Behind him... behind him was an additional stunningly beautiful woman.
Wait.
Light green eyes, pointed ears—these were clearly traits only an elf siren would have.
But what was this weird preference for her being bald?!
Lin Shan stared at the elf siren's bald, smooth head that could serve as a light bulb, her eyes instantly turning extremely strange.
No need to think about it.
Who else but Bai Yu could do something like this?
"Well, this is Lin Shan, the officer in charge of our area."
Bai Yu pulled the elf siren along, introducing her halfway when he suddenly felt awkward: "Oh right, do you have a name? If not, I'll give you one. How about Cuihua?"
"Ai... lin."
The elf siren stammered for a long time before uttering these two words, pointing at herself.
Bai Yu finally learned her name. "I have quite a few vacant rooms here. The one next door used to be occupied by a female student, and the fixtures are all complete.
But she died a while ago, because of a supernatural incident.
If you think it's unlucky or scary, there's another suite downstairs, left behind by people who moved out in a hurry.
You choose.
Later, I'll notify the property management and get you an ID."
After explaining a whole bunch.
He finally got Ailin settled.
Bai Yu led Lin Shan, who had a strange look on her face, toward the underground parking lot next to the apartment building.
Along the way.
Lin Shan couldn't help but speak up: "That elf siren..."
"Bought."
"The Abnormality Suppression Department has records of elf siren transactions. Yours isn't registered..."
"Black Market."
"Why did you buy an elf siren?"
"Duh, of course it's useful. If it weren't useful, why would I buy her?"
Bai Yu looked puzzled.
This woman, why is she acting like Blue-Haired Naughty Three Thousand Questions?
Lin Shan's expression grew even stranger. "Then why did you shave her head bald? Do you think bald looks better, more pleasing?!"
"Bald represents power. Never mind, you wouldn't understand."
They chatted intermittently and soon arrived at the underground parking lot.
Since Bai Yu asked her to be a sparring partner, of course he had a venue.
Generally, rich people's homes had private training grounds. Although Bai Yu wasn't rich, his training spot was probably below the parking lot.
They went to the second underground level.
A heavy mechanical door blocked the way, using a voice mechanical lock.
"Beep."
"Fingerprint verification passed. Speak the word represented by the following four letters: AWSL. You have three attempts."
A cold electronic synthesized voice sounded.
Lin Shan stared at the four letters suspiciously, wondering if she should step aside, when Bai Yu already spoke.
"A Wei died."
"Beep!"
"Voiceprint verification passed. Answer verification passed."
Creak.
The mechanical iron door opened.
Lin Shan felt that ever since she entered the neighborhood with Bai Yu, her spirit had been undergoing a tremendous test all the way.
The glaive made from Living Iron, the elf siren who was shaved bald, and this door-opening answer.
A Wei is dead?
What kind of garbage password was this.
Who could explain to her what "A Wei is dead" meant?
"Is A Wei a friend of yours?" Lin Shan asked.
"I don't know him, why?"
"Nothing... never mind."
Lin Shan held back the urge to ask more.
She was afraid she would be tortured to insanity later.
The second underground floor resembled a living space, roughly over two hundred square meters.
A small Magic Potion research room.
A quiet study.
A basic mechanical workshop.
A bedroom.
A training room.
A kitchen.
Small as a sparrow, it had all the essential organs.
There was even a beverage cabinet and a refrigerator in the living room.
It was fully set up as a shelter, where one could live comfortably alone down here.
"Finally back home."
Bai Yu sighed and then said, "Do you know the Meridian Opening Technique? I heard it's a follow-up Spirit Arts to the Spirit Seeking Method, something every Martial Artist must cultivate."
Lin Shan nodded. "You've only practiced the Spirit Seeking Method for three years. It'd be better to reach the fifth layer of the Spirit Seeking Method before switching to the Meridian Opening Technique. That way, your foundation will be more stable. Are you speeding up your cultivation because of the College Entrance Exam, as the school requires?"
"I've already completed the fifth layer of the Spirit Seeking Method."
"......"
Lin Shan didn't continue. It was too hurtful to one's self-esteem.
Bai Yu quickly skimmed through the general outline of the Meridian Opening Technique.
As an introductory course to Human Ancient Martial Arts, this Spirit Arts explained how a non-Martial Artist could become a Martial Artist.
Simply put,
it was about opening meridians!
The human body had five major Qi Meridians that were easiest to connect, circulate, and draw Spiritual Energy into the body, located in the limbs and torso respectively.
Meridian Opening meant unblocking these five major Qi Meridians, allowing Spiritual Energy to be directed as effortlessly as one's own arms and fingers.
It carried a sense of unblocking the Ren and Du meridians.
The external training focused on sinews, bones, and skin.
Those below the Sixth-rank Martial Artist were all in the stage of tempering sinews, bones, and skin.
Meridian Opening, Bone Tempering, and Skin Forging!
These three steps were indispensable and interconnected.
What Bai Yu was about to undertake now was the first step: Meridian Opening.
Of course,
the higher the Blood Qi, the easier it was to succeed in opening meridians. So, very prudently, Bai Yu took out a small box from the side cabinet.
Inside were crimson, round medicinal pills.
Six in total.
"Are these... Coagulation Blood Pills?"
Lin Shan asked curiously.
Coagulation Blood Pills were for those below the Martial Artist rank, capable of rapidly boosting Blood Qi.
But they weren't without side effects.
If one misjudged their body's tolerance, the suddenly surging Blood Qi could burst the sinews and skin outright.
"I bought them at a high price back then. I never could bring myself to use them and kept them until now."
Bai Yu didn't avoid the topic.
As an Investigator from the first district, she naturally wouldn't covet his meager possessions.
"Be very careful when taking Coagulation Blood Pills. Your Blood Qi is already around 150 units, not far from the limit of 160 units. Your body's capacity is limited."
Lin Shan reminded him.
Bai Yu nodded. "I've already thought of a solution. As long as I first deplete most of the Blood Qi in my body, the Coagulation Blood Pills will first replenish it, then increase it. That way, there won't be any accidents.
So, I'll need to trouble you next.
I heard the Abnormality Suppression Department has a Spirit Arts called Cannon Fist that everyone must practice.
Though its power isn't great, it's very intricate and skillful, with many movements, suitable for sparring with others."
"What do you want to do?"
Lin Shan had a faint sense of foreboding.
Bai Yu slowly walked to the training room door. After completing a full set of warm-up exercises, he spoke with utmost seriousness.
"Come on, open fire at me!"
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In the training room.
Lin Shan was drenched in sweat, her cheeks flushed bright red. Her fair chest heaved up and down as she gasped for breath.
Bai Yu lay collapsed in the corner, completely exhausted.
“Still firing shots? Kid, it’s been a long time since you were taught a lesson so thoroughly and enjoyably, huh?”
Lin Shan patted her hands together proudly, a long-absent smile appearing on her face.
Although she was also exhausted to the point of death, she had finally managed to properly discipline Bai Yu.
Honestly, was this jerk born with a talent for mockery? After not spending much time with him, she always ended up furious to no end, even to the point of firing shots.
“Very enjoyable. My Blood Qi was finally drained to the bottom. It was painful, but I was happy.”
A Martial Artist’s Blood Qi was not constant.
Using Spirit Arts, fighting, exercise, and so on would all lead to the consumption of Blood Qi. The so-called Blood Qi value measured by machines was only an approximate peak.
What a Martial Artist needed to do was to constantly raise this peak.
He picked up the Blood Coagulation Pill and swallowed it.
The medicinal pill entered his mouth with a faint bitter taste and was swallowed down his throat.
Soon.
A fiery, bloated feeling rose from his stomach.
Bai Yu’s skin grew hot, his cheeks flushed red. At this moment, his Blood Qi surged rapidly upward.
Lin Shan kept a close watch on his changes.
If anything seemed off, she would intervene to rescue him immediately.
This surge continued for over ten minutes.
Bai Yu felt his limbs filled with surging Blood Qi, as if his body was about to burst open.
The effect of the Blood Coagulation Pill was unexpectedly powerful.
A moment later.
That violently surging Blood Qi suddenly receded like the tide, gradually calming down. The skin on Bai Yu’s entire arms and face was now burning hot, like a boiled shrimp.
“Good, he made it through.”
Lin Shan let out a sigh of relief.
Although the Blood Coagulation Pill was produced by a legitimate Corporation, the dangers were still significant.
A slight lapse could potentially harm the body.
Of course.
Bai Yu dared to take it because he had carefully calculated his own endurance and Blood Qi.
A steady man does not get hurt.
Taking advantage of his Blood Qi being at its peak, Bai Yu walked over to the nearby Blood Qi testing machine and began the test.
It was something like an exercise bike.
Compared to the punching testing machine at Qin Shou’s home, this one was more precise.
“One hundred and sixty units. Sure enough, it has already reached the upper limit.”
The test result was within expectations. The next step was to break through the one hundred and sixty unit peak.
Having Blood Qi that could reach one hundred and sixty units definitely placed him among the very top at Linjiang No.1 High School.
But the top students from other schools, like Lan Ziyue and Xiang Le, had probably also reached the level of one hundred and sixty units.
Back then, Bai Yu had focused all his efforts on academic studies, so his training for Blood Qi had fallen somewhat behind.
Not steady enough.
At one hundred and sixty units, there was still the possibility of being surpassed.
After thinking for a moment, Bai Yu picked up the "Meridian Opening Technique" nearby and began memorizing its general outline.
“Bai Yu, are you sure you can continue studying?
You just increased your Blood Qi by nearly ten points. You should rest properly now.
If your focus isn’t good while studying, it’s easy for your mind to wander and generate Mental Contamination.”
Lin Shan looked at him as if she had seen a ghost.
Bai Yu shook his head. “It’s fine. My Spirit has always been very normal. It’s you, on the other hand. Your Contamination Level seems to be around twenty points. You might need to see a Physician.”
“Forget it. I’m just worrying for no reason.”
Remembering that Bai Yu couldn’t be judged by common sense, Lin Shan stopped insisting.
Today’s sparring task was almost complete.
After sparring with this guy for so long, she not only didn’t feel tired but actually felt quite relaxed all over.
Even the long-lingering Negative Emotions in her heart had diminished significantly.
Although this was
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