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Chapter 1051: Never Meant to be Played Alone 

 

What would the result of this clash be? 

No one could predict it and no one had the time to predict it. This DPS competition really only lasted for 

a duration less than twenty seconds. Everyone used their most efficient methods of DPS. Those slow and 

powerful skills were all a waste of time in this situation. 

The health bars of both sides were plummeting, but from this, it was evident that in the wild dash to kill 

the other, there was a method to their madness. Happy was evidently focusing their fire on Combat 

Form. Combat Form’s original 55 percent of health was instantly forgotten. From when the fight 

erupted, this number had been dropping constantly, plummeting in free fall. 

Considering character strength, Happy was nothing compared to Excellent Era, but Happy had an extra 

person. The three focused their fire and, in this battle where defense was neglected for more DPS, it 

would be easy to wipe a character out. 

But for Happy? Their actual situation wasn’t as good as things seemed. Even combined, the health of 

their characters were less than either of Excellent Era’s. An extra person gave them more DPS. However, 

without a solid amount of health as a foundation, how could they make sure they would be able to keep 

up this DPS? The one with the most health among the three of them was Lord Grim’s 13 percent. In this 

situation with everyone going all out, he’d be wiped out instantly if One Autumn Leaf and Combat Form 

focused their fire on him. 

Happy was at a major disadvantage. The only thing that could turn this around for them was their Cleric, 

but what would happen during the time it took for their Cleric to arrive? Would Happy be able to hold 

on until then? 

This period of time was a mere instant, but it was in this mere instant that the audience personally saw 

an advantage that was unique to the unspecialized class: the seamless transition between all of the low 

level skills. 

No single class had so many short CD low level skills. With the battle where it was, no one would wait for 

all your skills to come off cooldown before unleashing them, so, for any class, after the battle began, 

there would never be a time where its skill tree would be wholesome because used skills would go on 

cooldown. The more intense the battle, the more skills were on cooldown. 

Excellent Era versus Happy had already gotten to a point where the battle raged so intensely, that it 

couldn’t get more intense. Under this situation, Lord Grim’s skill options was still mostly complete. 

You could only say mostly. After all, Lord Grim was also continuously using skills and low leveled skills 

also had cooldowns. However, this mostly complete was an absolute advantage over any other 

character in this fight. 

The battle had reached its peak. Even the greatest player would feel like they didn’t have enough skills. 



Seamlessly cycling through a comboed set of skills? That was PvE. Only PvE would have something like 

that. This was PvP and it was a high-end PvP match. There was no time for anyone to cycle through skills 

without disruption like in PvE. 

A fast-paced battle would soon make people feel like they had no skills to use and less and less choices 

to make. 

Pro players were good at controlling their rhythm as to not fall into an awkward disadvantage. However, 

no matter what, they still had to use skills and there would always be cooldowns. As the pace went up, 

the room they had to maneuver would decrease. 

But the unspecialized didn’t have this problem! 

Thus, when Happy was fighting with their backs to the wall and both sides felt like their skills weren’t 

enough for the battle, Ye Xiu’s Lord Grim still managed to fight at his fastest pace. While the offense of 

the others began to seem rather thinned out, Lord Grim still had sleeves full of tricks. 

Not needing to worry about cooldowns and having skills to use anywhere anywhen was something that 

probably only occurred in the wet dreams of most players. Yet now, the unspecialized had turned this 

dream into a reality. Especially in this sort of crucial moment, the unspecialized’s ability was magnified 

further as the opponent’s skills diminished. 

An unused skill was always the most terrifying skill. 

And the unspecialized’s skills were always at an unused state because he had more skills, because his 

skills had shorter cooldowns. 

Happy managed to hold on in the few seconds it took Little Cold Hands to arrive, but no one fully 

understood what, exactly, happened in those few seconds. The advantage unspecialized had in this 

crucial moment wasn’t something bystanders could glean, but those who were directly involved. Only 

Sun Xiang and Qiu Fei truly understood what sort of disadvantage they had when fighting against Lord 

Grim. 

As for the commentators of the broadcast? 

They were still lamenting over Little Cold Hands’ arrival for Excellent Era! 

"No, it’s not over yet!" Li Yibo suddenly exclaimed. 

Lord Grim’s best efforts in restricting his opponents were just to help his own side endure this period. 

This was already an absurd result. However, Sun Xiang and QIu Fei’s offense hadn’t been truly 

interrupted. Happy’s three had still taken quite a few hits, it was just that none of them had been fatal. 

With Little Cold Hands’ arrival, he saw the pitiful health bars of Happy’s trio and didn’t dare use chanted 

skills. He was afraid they might die in the time it took him to complete his chants. 

Instantly, two instant cast Cures were sent over. 

And then? There was no "then". After that, healing would require chanting. The three instant cast Cures 

had all been thrown out already. 



Healers weren’t gods. There was still a limit to their healing ability. 

However, Happy’s characters really had too little blood. At this point, they couldn’t really hold on for 

much longer. There were situations that even a healer couldn’t save. 

Having used up all his instant casts, An Wenyi could only start to chant a heal. Yet right when he was 

about to do so, he suddenly saw a message from Ye Xiu in the chat: Holy Com. 

Holy Commandment? 

Not wanting healing at such a time but DPS support? 

Everyone who saw Ye Xiu’s command was completely stunned, all thinking they were hallucinating and 

wondering if this abbreviation had some other meaning. It couldn’t possibly be that he wanted the 

healer to not heal, but support their offense? 

The audience was hesitant, but the players on the field weren’t. Seeing the order, An Wenyi didn’t think 

twice before a Holy Commandment was immediately thrown out. The target was Combat Form who had 

less health and was obviously Happy’s focus. If An Wenyi couldn’t even make this sort of judgement, 

when he really had to apologize for all the effort Ye Xiu had gone through to dig him out of those players 

in Tyrannical Ambition. 

The Holy Commandment enveloped Combat Form. It wasn’t just the audience that was shocked by the 

Holy Commandment from little Cold Hands, even Sun Xiang and Qiu Fei felt puzzled. 

However, they had no time to stop and consider. With the opponent’s Cleric here, they were pressed for 

time. If they couldn’t storm their opponents and Little Cold Hands managed to hold their health up, then 

the ending would be set. 

Attack! 

Continue the attack. 

Sun Xiang and Qiu Fei had long since been prepared to mount their furious attack against this healing. 

This was the scene Xiao Shiqin had set for them. After bringing down the health of two members of 

Happy, Sun Xiang and Qiu Fei would use the time it took for the Cleric to arrive to intensify their attacks. 

Being able to take down even one before the Cleric arrived would allow them to maintain a chance a 

victory. It wasn’t easy. 

We can do it! 

Sun Xiang and QIu Fei were red eyed with bloodthirsty. Nothing else existed for them. They stared at the 

last scraps of blood that Happy’s characters had, attacking, taking it down. 

Success! 

Steamed Bun Invasion’s health was wiped, a situation even a healer couldn’t save. Steamed Bun 

Invasion fell to Excellent Era’s offense. 

And then? One Inch Ash’s health was already in the decimal range, could they take him down, too? 



Another one fallen! 

One Inch Ash fell, a second kill. 

Success! 

Two versus two, so what if there’s a healer? The eventual victory will be ours! Sun Xiang’s heart soared 

and there was finally only one opponent left in front of him. He had One Autumn Leaf lunge wildly. He 

could finally defeat this person. 

Who would’ve expected that Lord Grim would suddenly jump up, sending out Anti-Tank Missiles at 

Combat Form, his characters flying backwards from the recoil. 

Sun Xiang turned his view with this attack. What he saw caused him to charge over like he had gone 

crazy, trying to use his own body to block the three Anti-Tank Missiles. 

But it was too late. Everything was too late. Lord Grim didn’t just send out Anti-Tank Missiles. A grenade 

had also rolled over, across the ground. 

Combat Form, Qiu Fei’s Combat Form had run out of health. 

The shadow that had been with him the whole way, helping him. In truth, Sun Xiang hadn’t thought that 

he was very important, but in that moment, he truly wished to save Combat Form from death, willing, 

even, to use his own character, One Autumn Leaf, to shield his shadow from death. 

But it was all too late. Engulfed by the light of the explosion, Combat Form could no longer escape and 

his health fell to zero. Combat Form, he had fallen. 

AAAAAHHHHHH! 

In the playor booth, no one could hear how Sun Xiang had screamed. One Autumn Leaf suddenly turned, 

a skill that had just come off of cooldown was flung forth. 

Dragon Breaks the Ranks! 

In pursuit of Lord Grim, who had flown out backwards, he caught up in the blink of an eye. 

"Die!!" Sun Xiang bellowed out through gritted teeth, uncaring that the other couldn’t hear this roars. 

Lord Grim, airborne, was incapable of dodging this strike. He could only unsheath his sword to Guard, 

but he was still knocked out of the air from the force of the attack. 

Yet before Lord Grim even hit the ground, a holy light washed over him. 

Holy Heal. 

This was the Heal that required the longest cast time, but also healed the largest amount of health and it 

accurately engulfed Lord Grim. 

15%! 

The high-end heal that needed an immense cast time instantly pulled Lord Grim’s health up by that 

much. 



Sun Xiang felt his despair return. 

One versus two and the opponent had a healer, this situation... 

"Didn’t I tell you before, Glory was never meant to be played alone. Now, Sun Xiang... what do you say?" 

Lord Grim sent in the public chat as the Holy Heal descended. 

Glory was never meant to be played alone? 

Saying this when you were fighting two on one with a healer on your side? This made everyone 

speechless, but no one could retort it. This was an example of a situation going from hopeful to despair. 

Sun Xiang hadn’t wanted to give up yet and aimed to hurry and take out Little Cold Hands first. 

However, the moment he saw Ye Xiu’s words, his fighting spirit extinguished. He knew that he wouldn’t 

get a chance to do so. 

"Yes... Glory... was never meant to be played alone..." After replying with the same words, Sun Xiang 

didn’t type GG. He directly left the match. 

Translator’s Thoughts 

Nomyummi Nomyummi 

GG 

Chapter 1052: We Are The Champions 

 

It... it’s over? 

The system announced Team Happy’s victory, and after that the system automatically gave a few close 

ups of the surviving characters. Shots of Lord Grim, with his colorful equipment, and Little Cold Hands at 

all sorts of angles were being displayed on the screen. 

However, no one really reacted properly. Their hearts were still in their throats, waiting for a final 

explosion of attacks. This was because One Autumn Leaf still had over forty percent of his health left. 

Though he had to fight one on two, Excellent Era had a lead in the group arena. If he went all out, he 

might be able to at least take one person down even if he couldn’t get them both. That way, it would at 

least end with a tie. Yet Sun Xiang had just the match left like that? 

Did the system disconnect him? 

No one dared to believe the reality before their eyes, and even the referee had to check the game’s 

system to confirm that Sun Xiang really did surrender and it wasn’t some sort of mistake. 

After that, he finally announced that Happy had won the team competition, gaining two points. In the 

end of the Challenger League, Team Happy won 2 to 1 against Team Excellent Era. 

"Fuck!!!" 



An enraged bellow came from Excellent Era’s bench. Their boss, Tao Xuan, suddenly seemed to have 

been possessed by the Battle God or something and jumped up, smashing the water bottle in his hand 

against the side of the stage. 

They lost? They actually lost? 

Tao Xuan didn’t dare to believe his eyes. His Team Excellent Era, the powerhouse Team Excellent Era, 

with top players like Sun Xiang and Xiao Shiqin, and spectacular characters like One Autumn Leaf and 

Life Extinguisher had actually lost to the grassroots team Ye Xiu had led out from nowhere? How was 

that possible!? 

"Hahaha, well played, well played." That was when someone from Team Happy’s bench also stood up. 

Wei Chen extended his hands towards Excellent Era’s bench, purposefully applauding for them to see 

and hear. His expression was one of nonchalance though, as if there was nothing much to their victory. 

"Stop pretending, alright?" Chen Guo, who had almost began crying when their victory was announced, 

didn’t know whether to laugh or cry at Wei Chen’s actions. This guy had obviously been jumping for joy 

at this, but purposefully feigned nonchalance to anger Excellent Era. You might say that, but your tone is 

still trembling, man. 

"We won!" Chen Guo turned her head around and said to Su Mucheng, who sat next to her. Su 

Mucheng was supposed to be an opponent in this competition, and she was even responsible for the 

point that Excellent Era had gained, but Chen Guo saw her as one of their own. 

"Yes, we won..." Su Mucheng nodded. 

"I’m glad I didn’t waste my time coming out here." Sun Zheping let out a long breath, stretching out in 

his seat. 

"We won, we won, we won!" Although Luo Ji hadn’t gone up in this match, he was just as happy as 

everyone else was. He wanted to find someone to share this victory with, yet when he turned his head, 

he found that it was Mo Fan that sat closest to him, staring at the stage with his characteristic 

emotionless expression. 

"We won!" Luo Ji hollered at him. Mo Fan turned his head, looking at him emotionlessly. 

"Er..." Luo Ji decided to walk a few more steps so he could celebrate with the others. He charged 

forward and joined Chen Guo and the others. Yet, he hadn’t noticed that, although Mo Fan hadn’t 

spoken, though he was still stoic, his hand, in that moment, had clenched into a fist, 

Happy’s bench had exploded with celebration, while Excellent Era’s bench was dead silent. Their boss’s 

explosion of rage caused them to shrink back into their seats with their heads lowered, as if no one 

could see them that way. 

That was when the audience there finally recovered. 

They won. Happy actually won. 

Seven Fields opened his mouth and stayed stunned for a full half minute until the person next to him 

nudged him. 



"Fuck, fuck fuck fuck, fuck!!!" Seven Fields turned this way and that, cursing and spitting everywhere, 

but none of the people around him minded, grabbing him tightly. "We won." 

"Yes, we won!" 

"Holy fuck, we won!!!" Seven Fields gave the loudest cheer yet. Happy’s group of loyal fans, surrounded 

by Excellent Era’s fans, erupted as one. They threw everything in their hands that they could throw up 

into the air, cheering and yelling, singing and dancing about. The security guard in the stadium were 

poised, ready to take action just in case, but didn’t go up to stop them. Happy’s victory truly hadn’t 

come easily. If they didn’t allow them to celebrate, that would just be cruel. 

As for Excellent Era’s fans? They were all dumbstruck. 

Contemplate if Sun Xiang’s departure from the game was accidental or not? They weren’t in the mood 

for that anymore. No matter what, the end was set and Happy was the final victor. As for their Team 

Excellent Era, would they have to stay in the Challenger League another year? They were a powerhouse 

team with God level players and God-level accounts, but they had to sink in the Challenger League for 

another year? Currently, all the Excellent Era fans could feel was sadness, disappointment, and 

discomfort. 

"Happy... Happy won?" In the broadcast, when the system announced the victor, commentator Pan Lin 

had announced the result with a tone full of uncertainty. Even he was incredulous. 

"Yes, Happy won. A miracle, they’ve truly created a real miracle." Li Yibo, on the other hand, had gotten 

back into character and couldn’t help but sigh with deep emotion. 

"This is completely unexpected! Happy has defeated Excellent Era, winning this year’s Challenger 

League. They will become newcomers to the Pro Alliance next season. As for Excellent Era? This 

powerhouse team that created the only dynasty in Glory history is once again subject to another year of 

the Challenger League and the one to put them into this situation is, coincidentally, the ex-captain that 

built that very dynasty. For Excellent Era, is he an angel or a demon? I believe all of Excellent Era’s 

people are feeling very conflicted right now. They must regret letting Ye Xiu enter retirement so easily." 

After Pan Lin recovered from his shock, he leapt back into character. Happy’s victory was truly 

unexpected, but there was much to say about it, too. Pan Lin swiftly formulated a response and began 

to commentate. 

Now, the award ceremony began immediately after the match. All of Happy’s players would have to go 

onstage to obtain their awards. Chen Guo was their boss, but she was also a registered member of Team 

Happy. Though she had barely played a single match, she still had the right to come onstage. Chen Guo 

was very proud of herself, walking on stage with the others. Onstage, the players had already stepped 

out of their booths. 

Ye Xiu, Tang Rou, Steamed Bun, Wu Chen, Qiao Yifan, An Wenyi... 

Everyone’s gaze landed on them. Apart from Ye Xiu, the others were complete unknowns. Yet just now, 

they had created a miracle. They really defeated Excellent Era in the Challenger League, taking the only 

slot and entering the Alliance. 



The present was no longer Excellent Era’s world. In this moment, applause filled the venue. With the 

results out, those who had been hoping for this result, hoping for Happy to win no longer needed to 

hide. They could express their support and respect openly. 

As for Excellent Era’s competition booths? 

Sun Xiang, Xiao Shiqin, Zhang Jiaxing, Shen Jian, Wang Ze, Qiu Fei. 

Apart from Qiu Fei, they were all people with at least some renown in the pro circle, and some were 

even Gods. Yet in that moment, they were failures. This stage was no longer theirs and they didn’t have 

the heart to watch their opponent’s crowning. They silently left the stage on one side. 

Excellent Era’s bench was still in complete silence. No one went up to comfort their returning 

teammates. It was their boss, Tao Xuan, who charged up to Sun Xiang like a Dragon Breaks the Ranks. 

"The match wasn’t over, why did you leave?!" Tao Xuan roared at Sun Xiang. 

"I couldn’t win," Sun Xiang shook his head. 

"How would you know that without trying? Even if you couldn’t win, you could still tie by defeating one 

of them and bring us into overtime," Tao Xuan bellowed. 

"I wouldn’t be able to, because Glory was never meant to be played alone," Sun Xiang said. 

"You..." Tao Xuan was stunned. This was what Ye Xiu had said to Sun Xiang on the field. Yet at this time, 

Sun Xiang had used it to retort against him. 

Ye Xiu... 

Gazing at the figure onstage, Ye Xiu was quite a ways away and Tao Xuan couldn’t see his face clearly. 

However, as his once upon a time most dear friend, he should have been able to imagine this friend’s 

smile without seeing it, but why was it that his mind was in such a mess? After so long of running this 

team, what had he gained? And what had he lost? 

Glory... was never meant to be played alone? 

This sentence seemed to be true not only for the battlefield! 

Tao Xuan stared for a while and then sat back down dejectedly. He raised his head to look around and 

saw that all around him, there were people clapping for Happy. Tao Xuan knew there were quite a few 

Excellent Era fans here, but where had they gone now? How did they feel about this result? 

Team Excellent Era... 

Tao Xuan gazed at the stage. Excellent Era’s team logo stood tall here at Excellent Era’s bench. On a 

stage without a spotlight, it seemed dulled. 

The award ceremony had long since been prepared for, the only thing that would need to be changed 

was who to give it to. The ceremony had already begun by then and the MC naturally had to go and 

interview Happy a little bit before bringing the trophy up. 



"Happy’s victory is, for most, an unexpected and shocking event. How do you feel about this?" The host 

threw the question at Happy’s captain, who was also Excellent Era’s ex-captain, Ye Xiu. 

"Excellent Era was a formidable opponent, but Happy won the match. We are the champions. This is our 

glory." Ye Xiu said. 

The opponent was strong, but we won the match. 

This was more like a courtesy in a pro match, but here, no one would take it as just that. This was 

because Excellent Era truly was a powerful opponent, far stronger than Happy, but Happy still won. 

That’s right. It was just that simple. 

That was what competition meant. That was what Glory meant. 

You’re stronger than us, but we won the match. 

So, we are the champions. 

Chapter 1053: Reopening a Can of Worms 

 

The entire stadium was filled with applause. This sort of finale made all those spectators who were 

hoping to witness a miracle feel that their journey was completely worthwhile. Applause, screaming, the 

host, having only just gotten the chance to ask one question, couldn’t continue amongst this noise. He 

had to wait a full minute for the noise to die down. The host hurried to grasp this opportunity, throwing 

out a second question. 

"Next is a question about you, personally. As the ex-captain of Excellent Era, winning this match, I think 

many people are curious as to what your feelings are right now." 

This question was like a signal and the entire audience immediately fell silent. The MC’s words weren’t 

exaggerated at all; everyone was immensely curious about this topic. 

"Nothing really. To me, victory is the most important," Ye Xiu said mildly. 

"Then is there anything you want to say to Excellent Era?" The MC was obviously unsatisfied with Ye 

Xiu’s answer. He wanted to hear something more juicy regarding the relationship between the two. 

"Continue to work hard," Ye Xiu’s answer was still as calm as ever. 

The MC gave up on that train of thought and could only continue with the next question. "There’s 

another thing everyone is curious about. In the past, you never revealed yourself to the public, but how 

come you’ve changed this habit with your return?" 

"Heh, no reason in particular. I guess I was just going with the flow," Ye Xiu replied nonchalantly. 

The three successive questions hadn’t elicited any interesting information and the MCcouldn’t accept 

this! He just really couldn’t. He wasn’t some randomly assigned newbie, he was a very professional Glory 

reporter and had interviewed countless pro players. He knew which Glory pro players were hard to deal 

with in media. However, after these three questions, the MC understood; friends in the media, don’t 



think for a second that Ye Xiu accepting interviews is a boon. There’s probably going to be another 

player placed on the list of impossible-to-interview players. 

"Alright. Next, let’s welcome the chairman of the Glory Alliance, Mister Feng Xianjun, to hand the trophy 

to Team Happy, as well as the certificate of qualification to the pro league!" Seeing that the award 

ceremony preparations had finished, the MC didn’t continue the interview. Out of the four questions, 

three were directly at Ye Xiu personally and were topics that were popular prior to the match. 

Feng Xianjun walked up the steps and onto the stage, smiling in a relaxed way and coming to shake the 

hands of every member of Happy and congratulate them. 

In Happy’s lineup, there were two that were familiar faces for Feng Xianjun. 

"You can still play?" When shaking Sun Zheping’s right hand, the chairman intentionally used more 

strength than necessary, smiling. 

"Not much, but it’s still enough." Even facing the chairman, Sun Zheping was still the same as ever. 

Feng Xianjun smiled, nodding, and ended the conversation there, continuing down the line to shake 

hands. Wei Chen was a player from the first two generations and back then, Feng Xianjun wasn’t the 

chairman yet, so they weren’t really too familiar. They conversed normally before he finally arrived in 

front of Ye Xiu. 

"I shouldn’t have expected anything less from you," Feng Xianjun said, shaking Ye Xiu’s hand. 

"Heh," Ye Xiu chuckled, "You didn’t write the wrong name on the certificate, did you?" 

"You should be careful to not write the wrong name yourself," Feng Xianjun retorted, smiling. 

The quiet conversation went unheard by anyone else. Outsiders only saw their peaceful smiling faces. 

Then Feng Xianjun turned and grasped the trophy, handing it to Ye Xiu. 

Ye Xiu accepted it and raised it high as the crowd exploded into applause once more. The MC loudly 

announced the champions, but in truth, the value of the Challenger League wasn’t in the trophy, but the 

beautifully printed certificate Feng Xianjun then handed over. 

The qualification certificate to the pro league. 

With this, it meant that Happy had the right to enter the pro league next season, and that was what 

everyone was truly fighting to take.. 

Champions of the Challenger League? That was never the final destination, but a starting point, one that 

started from this very certificate. 

Ye Xiu accepted the certificate and saw Team Happy printed there. The certificate had been prepared 

long ago, but the team name was only printed after the final result had been revealed. Happy’s other 

members had already clustered around and Feng Xianjun stepped to the side, letting them share their 

joy and leaving the celebrations to them. Tonight, they were the main characters. 

As for those side characters who had failed, they wouldn’t be completely ignored. Feng Xianjun then 

went over to Team Excellent Era and gave a few words of comfort and encouragement. As for the 



reporters, they were already looking at Excellent Era like tigers watching their prey. They had already 

prepared who knows how many questions, waiting to launch them at Excellent Era. They had already 

been told that this Challenger League match had a press conference afterwards. Never had this been 

arranged for the Challenger League before. It was clear how much importance the Alliance placed on 

this year’s Challenger League match in comparison to the past. However, the reality was less grandiose: 

not enough popularity. However, this year, with the topic of Ye Xiu versus Excellent Era, they had 

arranged for time to gossip afterwards. 

The first to appear at the press conference was Team Excellent Era. The manager Cui Li, as well as Sun 

Xiang, Xiao Shiqin, and the other Excellent Era players all attended the press conference, sitting on the 

stage dumbly. No one initiated conversation. They were all silent. 

There was complete silence and the reporters were looking at each other as well. 

Losing the Challenger League was probably even worse than losing the championship match, especially 

for a powerhouse team like Excellent Era. The reporters felt sorry for them, but their professionalism 

wouldn’t allow them take mercy on Excellent Era just because they were sorry for the loss. After sitting 

in mournful silence with Excellent Era for half a minute, some reporters probably felt that they had met 

a quota for their sympathy and raised their hands to ask questions. 

The members of Excellent Era were still sitting there numbly. In the end, it was an Alliance news 

manager who began to choose reporters to ask questions from the side. 

"During the match, Su Mucheng suddenly declared that she and Excellent Era were over and sat on 

Happy’s side of the bench. Could you explain why this is? Is there any bad blood between Su Mucheng 

and Excellent Era?" Upon asking the first question, the reporters had chosen a difficult question for 

Excellent Era. 

However, they were all people who had experience with worldly situations. Cui Li glanced at the 

reporter and said without emotion, "Su Mucheng is still a member of Team Excellent Era and Excellent 

Era will convene with the players before making decisions regarding their futures. Before then, there’s 

nothing to say." 

"Then may I ask how Excellent Era convened with Ye Xiu when he announced his retirement? From the 

match today, I doubt that anyone would believe that Ye Xiu is a player who should retire. He’s in a 

surprisingly good state that doesn’t lose to any of Excellent Era’s players." The question that followed hit 

an even sorer spot for Excellent Era. This was a problem that Excellent Era’s PR had wanted to disperse. 

Since Ye Xiu refused to accept interviews, it had made things convenient for Excellent Era. It was more 

or less whatever they said that goes. 

Yet now this old can of worms had been reopened after the finale of the Challenger League. When Ye 

Xiu had originally announced his retirement, everyone wanted to know the reason. However, since he 

was a very private person, no one was able to gain first hand knowledge from the man himself. Excellent 

Era was their only source of information to gain this information from. Under this situation, it was easy 

for Excellent Era to guide the discussion. They had to first cover up the truth of Ye Xiu’s retirement and 

then mix in the truth of Excellent Era’s slipping performance. That Ye Xiu’s skill was slipping had been a 

logical excuse. With Ye Xiu’s habits, quietly retiring wasn’t unexpected. The fans might be sorrowful, but 

they still accepted this truth. 



They had thought it had all blown over. Who would’ve expected that Ye Xiu would build up another 

team from scratch after leaving Excellent Era and then fight them in the Challenger League? 

This wasn’t something Excellent Era had planned for. After creating a lie, they could only weave more 

lies around it to prevent it from falling apart. It was a good thing that Ye Xiu refused to appear in public, 

so Excellent Era held the reigns of the discussion. 

Ye Xiu had never come out to say anything. Even after qualifying for the offline matches in the 

Challenger League and accepting some interviews, he had never expressed any form of concern towards 

these problems. Even so, upon seeing Ye Xiu accepting an interview for the first time, Excellent Era had 

panicked. They made preparations of all sorts of public backlash, but it was all for nothing. What they 

worried about was nothing to Ye Xiu. 

Even now, Ye Xiu still didn’t say anything. 

However, he won the match. 

Nothing was more convincing than this. You say Ye Xiu’s skill has slipped? Then defeat him if you can! He 

had beat Excellent Era with a grassroots team. Never mind not being able to see any slips in his ability, 

even if his ability had slipped, no one would believe it after seeing such a conclusion. 

Had Ye Xiu’s state worsened to the point of needing to retire? 

No one was more clear on this than Excellent Era. 

The reason they wanted Ye Xiu to retire was precisely because they knew that Ye Xiu was still skilled, 

terrifyingly so. They wanted to give up on Ye Xiu, but were afraid that Ye Xiu would be a threat to them 

after becoming an opponent. They took more than they were given, and the situation had spiralled out 

of control. 

Now, with this powerful reality as evidence, this question was like a knife’s edge for them. 

Even worse, Ye Xiu no longer refused the media and soon enough, he would be sitting in this exact same 

place, facing the same reporters, and possibly answering the same questions. 

The days of being the only voice in the discussion had gone and would never be back. 

When Excellent Era had wished Ye Xiu would walk onto the stage and get close to the media, promoting 

the team and himself, Ye Xiu had refused. 

Now, when Excellent Era hoped that Ye Xiu could continue keeping his head down and refuse the 

reporters, he decided to stand up. 

He hadn’t said anything yet, but just the fact that he was willing to accept interviews caused Excellent 

Era to feel like they were sitting on pins and needles. Then, that last victory was an even stronger, 

clearer slap to the face. 

"Manager Cui? Team Leader Cui?" 

In his trance, Cui Li seemed to hear a voice calling out to him. He wanted to respond, but his body was 

no longer in his control. 



"Doctor, is there a doctor here? Call an ambulance, someone’s fainted!!" The press conference 

descended into chaos. 

Chapter 1054: The Fate of a God 

 

In the end, Cui Li was carried out on a stretcher, accompanied by an entourage of flashes. After the 

press conference had been disrupted, Excellent Era’s press officer charged in, stopping the reporters 

that would like nothing more than to follow them all the way and take pictures. 

"Sorry everyone, but with this incident, the interviews will end here today." The press officer said, 

ignoring the complaints of the reporters and herding the attending members of Excellent Era out. 

The reporters loudly objected, but Excellent Era was steadfast in their decision, leaving a "we’ll be 

holding another press conference in the near future, so you’re welcome to come and ask whatever 

inquires you have then." In the blink of an eye, all of Excellent Era’s people had left. 

The reporters couldn’t do anything about Excellent Era’s steadfast decision, which ignored any way they 

could condemn them with their words. However, while they only had the chance to ask two questions, 

they managed to elicit very interesting responses. A question that could cause the answering side to 

faint? How much information was Excellent Era hiding in regards to the answer behind this question? 

Though they might not get an answer today, the reporters wouldn’t be discouraged. A monk might be 

able to run, but his monastery couldn’t. It wasn’t like such a large organization such as Excellent Era 

could disappear overnight. The reporters were all formulating their plans for the following interview. 

Excellent Era might have escaped, but the press conference would continue. No matter how famous 

Excellent Era was, or how much there was to talk about, the champions were the true main characters 

of the night. 

The reporters waited patiently. If they couldn’t get their answers from Excellent Era, then they would 

get them from Happy. The central figure to all of these questions was a part of Team Happy, after all. 

Yet after waiting for a long time, they were still left without their targets. That was when the press 

officer of the Alliance walked in with an awkward expression on his face. His originally impeccable suit 

was wrinkled all over. 

"Sorry everyone, but the press conference today will have to end here." The press officer walked 

onstage and, seeing the anxious gazes below, announced with embarrassment. 

"What?" All the reporters crashed to the ground. 

"You’ve got to be fucking kidding me!" Someone hollered. 

"What about Happy?" 

"That’s right, Happy’s players haven’t arrived yet!" 

"Happy’s people, they left..." The press officer also sounded depressed as he informed the others. After 

the award ceremony, all the employees had come to clean the place up. There was quite a lot of chaos. 



Pro players all knew what to do. For example, Team Excellent Era’s players went to wait for the press 

conference backstage without prompting. 

As for Happy? Well, they left. 

Yup, they left. They didn’t tell anyone, and no one noticed. This was because this was impossible to 

anyone with common sense. No one would be on guard for the team that had just finished a match. 

Thus, Team Happy really did leave. It wasn’t until the press conference was ready to start when the 

Alliance realized that only Excellent Era was present, while Happy was nowhere to be seen. 

The employees looked for them everywhere with all their might, but they couldn’t find anything. In the 

end, they asked around before finally getting word that a large group of people had left, yelling "we’re 

the champions!" 

Happy’s player? Or Happy’s fans? 

They didn’t know. All they knew was that Happy’s people had left. They had stood up the press 

conference. 

It was a good thing that Happy was going second, being the victors, so the Alliance still held a slither of 

hope. They hurried to find a way to contact Happy, rushing to get Happy back before Excellent Era’s 

press conference ended. 

Who would’ve thought that Excellent Era wouldn’t be so cooperative either? It was only the second 

question and someone had already fainted. 

The Alliance couldn’t stop them from ending the press conference with this reason. However, on the 

other side, they hadn’t even found Happy’s contact info yet! 

Chairman Feng Xianjun, having been informed of this, was stunned. No way? In the past, it was Ye Xiu 

who refused to attend these kinds of events, could it be that the entirety of Happy would refuse to 

attend these events now? That was too against the rules; that was most certainly not allowed to 

happen. 

"We must find him and figure out what this is about!" That was the order the chairman gave. 

They had found Happy’s number and hurriedly called, but no one ever picked up. The Alliance was 

helpless in this situation and they couldn’t have the reporters wait there forever, so the press officer had 

to go and announce that the press conference was over. 

The press officer knew how awkward this situation was and was prepared to be surrounded and 

bombarded by the complaints of reporters, but Happy had left and they couldn’t find them, so what 

could they do? The press officer could only face things with a strained smile. 

The finals of the Challenger League, the press conference with all the juicy information that the 

reporters had been waiting for, yet it had been stopped with the fainting of a single person? 

No one would accept that. 



The media stands had all began to plan out their next steps. The media groups with idle soldiers 

stationed in H City all moved their troops out towards Happy Internet Cafe and Club Excellent Era. Do 

you really think you can escape us? 

But the next day, Club Excellent Era suddenly announced that they would no longer be answering 

inquiries from the media. The reason, they explained, was because losing the Challenger League had 

brought their development to a grinding halt. Now, they had a lot of problems to deal with and didn’t 

have the time or energy to deal with the media. 

This reason seemed rather legit. Team Excellent Era had never thought they would lose the Challenger 

League. Their plans for the past year were all in regards to the Pro League and winning the 

championships. Now they had to stay in the Challenger League another year. The second coming of such 

a disaster was really more than they could deal with. Even disregarding that, Sun Xiang, Xiao Shiqin, 

these Gods, who had stayed with Excellent Era in the Challenger League for a year already, wouldn’t 

accept having to go another year. Not just these Gods, but Zhang Jiaxing, Shen Jian, these pros, who 

could easily find a place in the Alliance, wouldn’t be willing to continue to play in the Challenger League. 

There was also the rookie, Qiu Fei, who, according to the media of City B, was being sought out by Team 

Tiny Herb, who was looking for a chance to negotiate his transfer with Excellent Era. 

This news came from a small, local paper and wasn’t necessarily trustworthy, but it clearly showed that 

the Challenger League was a waste of even Qiu Fei’s talent. Could Excellent Era keep these players? 

There were, indeed, many troublesome things that Excellent Era had to deal with, but right now, the 

media wouldn’t believe that they refused to respond to inquiries because they were busy. 

They were busy, but the reason they didn’t want to face the media was because they had something to 

hide. 

The more they had to hide, the more interested the media would be in digging up their secrets. 

Excellent Era might have closed themselves off to the media, but the media was omnipresent and would 

always find a way to attack from a different angle. 

First of all, they found out from one of the receptionists at Happy Internet Cafe how exactly Ye Xiu came 

to their Internet cafe. Though they knew that Happy was only a road apart from Excellent Era, running 

to an Internet cafe after leaving Excellent Era really didn’t suit the status of a God of the Alliance. 

Yet they didn’t think it really was just as things seemed. 

Happy Internet Cafe’s receptionist didn’t hide anything, openly admitting that Ye Xiu had come to the 

Internet cafe and asked for a computer then, seeing the notice that they were looking for employees, 

applied for the position. 

A God of Glory..... after announcing his retirement had come to an internet cafe for work? 

Then, the reporters were given a tour of Happy Internet Cafe and the places God Ye Xiu had fought 

from. There was a small bed and a whole bunch of miscellaneous items in the small storage room; the 

reporters almost cried. 

Was this the fate of the first generation God that built up Excellent Era’s dynasty and made the title of 

Battle God resound throughout the entire Glory scene? 



On the morrow, the media was full of pictures of this heartbreaking storage room. The big websites and 

internet celebs were also all reposting this, and some TV companies even wanted to come and film 

onsite. 

The Glory scene was shocked! 

The fans were shocked! 

The reason for Ye Xiu’s departure from Excellent Era was no longer of importance. Was this what the 

general, who had poured sweat and tears into taking the team to its pinnacle, got for all his hard work 

after retirement? 

Working in an Internet cafe, living in a doghouse? 

"How could they do this?!" One of the randomly interviewed Glory players exclaimed. "I can’t imagine 

that a God like Ye Qiu would receive this sort of treatment after retirement. I can’t imagine how 

Excellent Era must treat its players. Will there still be any pros willing to play for them after this? Oh, 

that’s not right. What pro would be willing to go to a team in the Challenger League?!" This player really 

could trash talk, wiping a fistful of salt over Excellent Era’s wounds. 

"Ye Xiu, in this situation, after retirement? This can’t be true, right? It isn’t some sort of scam, is it?" 

There were also some who were doubtful. 

"This is so hard to believe! What kind of club is Excellent Era? It doesn’t matter what they’ve achieved. 

Letting the person who brought them to such heights fall into such destitution. All I can say to that is 

that they truly are heartless. This kind of team deserves to be relegated. Good work, Ye Xiu. I watched 

the finals of the Challenger League, spectacular, amazing, awesome, fuck!" 

"I think this is suspicious. Think of what value God Ye Xiu has. All he did was retire, why is it like he’s 

cutting all ties or something? This is suspicious, too suspicious." 

The aforementioned interviews weren’t conducted with Excellent Era supports. Apart from the few 

doubtful ones, the others all cursed openly, unafraid of the consequences. 

As for Excellent Era fans? In the face of this truth, they were heartbroken, sorrowful, wanting to explain 

things for their team but not able to find an excuse. 

"I think... It’s not as simple as it seems. There must be something more to it." In the hearts of Excellent 

Era’s fans, they still had hope for the better. They all wanted to believe that their God, and their team 

held love for one another. 

"Fuck, this must be Ye Xiu’s way of getting pity and intentionally trying to tarnish Excellent Era’s name. 

Who the hell would believe that this is what happened to a God like that? Not me, at least." There were 

also those who still supported Excellent Era and ignored the truth, deriving things through their own 

logic. 

"I don’t know..." And then there were some fans who were like Team Excellent Era when faced with this 

question. They fell silent, unable to answer. No matter what, all that was left was hurt. 

However, most Excellent Era fans couldn’t stand this torment and held massive gatherings, protesting in 

front of Club Excellent Era daily and requesting the club to end their silent and give an explanation. 



Chapter 1055: Excellent Era’s Silence 

 

The Challenger League finals came to an end on Friday night. The following evening was the 37th round 

of the regular season of the season nine Glory Pro League, as well as the second to last round. A few 

teams had their rankings set in stone by then, but some were still fighting for a place in the playoffs or 

the right to stay in the Alliance. 

Yet on such a crucial match day, there was a blanket of reports on the results of the Challenger League 

finals. 

Happy had truly created a miracle. 

The entire Glory circle was enthusiastically discussing this topic. 

And on the following Sunday, the pitiful truth surrounding Ye Xiu’s treatment after his retirement had 

elicited another wave of attention and discussion. All of Glory was discussing this gossip. The media fell 

right to Ye Xiu’s side in this argument, all ganging up on Excellent Era together. Amongst the majority of 

Glory players, Excellent Era also took the brunt of shame and disdain. 

The pro circle also placed heavy importance on this. Many media groups used mobile, QQ, and other 

methods to interview pro players on their opinions. 

"This is a disgrace." Han Wenqing, the captain of Team Tyranny, who had already cemented their place 

as first in the regular season, stated in anger. 

"Considering the position Ye Xiu has in the Glory circle, I believe all the pros are bitterly disappointed in 

Team Excellent Era for the situation that they left Ye Xiu in after his retirement," was Team Blue Rain’s 

captain, Yu Wenzhou’s opinion. 

"Without a doubt, Ye Xiu has been treated unfairly." Team Tiny Herb’s captain, Wang Jiexi, said. 

"This isn’t right," Team Samsara’s captain, Zhou Zekai, expressed. 

The pro players from the powerhouse teams almost seemed to have discussed this beforehand and 

condemned Excellent Era for their behavior solemnly. 

Team Excellent Era was facing an unprecedented crisis of trust! 

As the media group holding the most authority in the Glory circle, Esports Home liberally used up pages 

to report this shocking news on their Monday issue. On the other hand, the crucial 37th round of 

matches was only given a casual report of the results on the front page. The contents of the matches 

were several pages in. The news that took up the most eye catching placements were all on the 

Challenger League, Ye Xiu and Excellent Era. 

Esports Home never exaggerated just to attract attention. Excellent Era, which had hurriedly gone silent 

and hid away from the public, was like a guilty coward in the eyes of the people. From the media to the 

normal players, pressure was being placed on them from all sides. However, Excellent Era was strangely 

stubborn with their public relations this time and didn’t make any moves to soothe the situation. Club 



Excellent Era’s doors were sealed and the players that gathered at their building never managed to 

catch a single member of Excellent Era. No one knew what Excellent Era was thinking. 

Many people sensed something strange from Excellent Era’s inaction. 

The protests continued for two days and, Wednesday evening, a piece of news began to circulate online. 

Someone said they had seen a meeting between the higher-ups of Excellent Era and Samsara in City S. 

What was Excellent Era planning? 

This rumor without proof immediately had people’s thoughts spiralling out of control. At such a time, 

Excellent Era interacting with other teams was a very strange sight. Was Excellent Era planning to give 

up on itself and throw a clearance sale? 

The rumors spread rapidly. Immediately, reporters were sent to Club Samsara to divulge the truth from 

them. Team Samsara ended up being very open about it, openly admitting that they were in 

negotiations with Excellent Era about purchases, but they didn’t leak anything about the contents of 

these negotiations. 

Even after the June sixth Friday issue of Esports Home came out, Excellent Era still maintained their 

silence and ignored all the requests and demands from the fans. 

June 7th was the last day of the regular season, but on this day, Excellent Era finally opened up to the 

media and what they had to say was a massive bombshell: Club Excellent Era was up for sale. 

The boss of Excellent Era, Tao Xuan, told his spokesman to say that after being the head of Excellent Era 

for all this time, he felt bone-deep exhaustion; it was time for him to change his lifestyle. Thus, he had 

decided to sell Club Excellent Era and hoped that his successor could bring Excellent Era glory once 

more. As for him, personally? He would always be Excellent Era’s most loyal fan. 

It sounded nice, but everyone knew what this was about with a glance. Excellent Era could endure this 

crisis and didn’t plan to try. Boss Tao Xuan was already preparing to abandon ship. 

However, was it so easy to find someone to accept current Excellent Era? 

Excellent Era, having not made any attempt to soothe public relations, only found themselves with more 

and more dirt being dug out. Now, Excellent Era’s name had been completely tarnished and not even 

their glorious dynasty of the past could save them. Not only was their name dragged through the dirt, 

they didn’t have the qualifications to the Pro League either. Disregarding this though, their hardware 

was still the cream of the crop in the Glory circle, and this made the selling of Excellent Era very 

complicated. 

In simple terms, Excellent Era’s hardware was as spectacular as ever, but its software was nothing but a 

mess. 

Yet it was this software that truly represented the value of the two words "Excellent Era". Now that the 

software was destroyed, no one would want this anymore. As for the hardware, if anyone wanted it, 

they could seek out that they needed. With Excellent Era and Samsara already in negotiations, this was 

made very clear. Team Samsara wouldn’t purchase Excellent Era. What were they interested in, seeking 

out Excellent Era for negotiations? Players? Characters? 



After coming to such a realization, Excellent Era’s fans panicked. 

Putting Excellent Era up for sale. This was clearly a clearance sale preceding Excellent Era’s 

disbandment! After this, could Excellent Era still stay alive? 

For Excellent Era’s fans, this wasn’t something that they could ever accept. No matter if Excellent Era 

was good or bad, they had entrusted so much to Excellent Era. That was something that would never 

change. With what had happened, they were panicking. After all, no one would ever want to see their 

team in such a state. Some people might leave, but there would always be those that stayed, hoping 

that their team would stand once more, that they would be able to be at their team’s side forever. 

Yet now, Excellent Era was facing disbandment and might disappear forever. The team they had poured 

their hearts and souls into to support, the team they had cheered for for so long, would cease to exist 

like this? 

No!! 

Not long after the news came out, Club Excellent Era was surrounded by countless people. They were far 

more irrational than those who had been demanding an explanation front the team. With time running 

out, they weren’t able to make many preparations. They could only yell again and again to express their 

feelings. 

They didn’t want the club to be sold. No matter what, they wanted to walk with their team until the 

end. 

Chapter 1056: At Least They’re Still With Us 

 

Everyone was all up in arms about Excellent Era, but where was the other star of this incident? They had 

yet to appear after the Challenger League. 

Right now, it was the final stretch of the regular season many life and death matches were being fought. 

Yet, the place where the most Glory reporters had gathered was City H, which didn’t even have any 

teams currently in the Pro League. 

The reporters swarmed to take a look around the Happy Internet Cafe, and saw people protesting daily 

outside Club Excellent Era. But where was Ye Xiu? He was the reason that they came, but no one ever 

saw him. Ye Xiu didn’t appear, nor did any other member of Team Happy. The people working at the 

Internet cafe didn’t know either. It was only until they asked one of the employees to contact the boss, 

Chen Guo, that they found out that Team Happy was still in City B. 

After the match, they had never come back. 

After winning the Challenger League, Happy was drowning in delight and triumph. They had forgotten 

everything else. The post match press conference? What was that? Such a thought hadn’t surfaced in 

their minds for even a second. 

They had left the stadium directly and had been welcomed by a group of Guild Happy’s tenth server 

members, led by Seven Fields. The massive group of people had gone to find a place to celebrate their 

victory; everyone was eager to toast God Ye Xiu. Amongst these fans was Sleeping Moon. Every time he 



thought of his and Lord Grim’s first meeting in the tenth server, Sleeping Moon wanted to bury himself. 

His old friends like Seven Fields and Drifting Water still laughed at him even now: you’re very brave, 

daring to challenge God Ye Xiu? 

Sleeping Moon wanted to cry! That God was his idol. If only he had known earlier; it would have been 

more appropriate for him to go and lick his shoes. 

After discovering Lord Grim’s true identity, this had become a thorn in his heart. Today, Sleeping Moon 

wanted to use this chance to properly express himself and wash away the past. Holding his wine and 

lining up in the queue to toast, Sleeping Moon mentally prepared what he wanted to say. Yet, right after 

the first toast, someone began shouting, "What happened? What happened?" 

Sleeping Moon rushed over and took a look at what was happening. Was the God drunk? 

"What did you put in the drink?" No one believed the truth and mercilessly surrounded the young man 

who had toasted first. They immediately thought that he was a spy from Excellent Era. Did this bastard 

intend to poison their God? 

"I didn’t, I really didn’t!" The young man was almost crying, trying to explain himself with the empty 

glass in hand. 

"He... is a bit of a lightweight," Chen Guo explained, remembering Ye Xiu’s younger brother, the real Ye 

Qiu. 

He’s a lightweight? 

Everyone felt that boss Chen Guo’s words really were modest. If he really had gotten drunk, then could 

you call this being a lightweight? This was a One-Hit KO! 

The invincible God of Glory was instantly KO’ed by one cup of wine. 

Without the star of the show, the party died down quite a bit. The players who came up to toast didn’t 

know what to do. 

That was when Sun Zheping came over, tossing the drunk Ye Xiu to one side and rolling up his sleeves, 

yelling, "Come on! I’ll drink with you!" 

The party instantly livened up. It was Chen Guo, seeing Sun Zheping about to drink without care, who 

said in doubt, "But, pro players don’t drink, right?" 

This was something that Ye Xiu had told her. If you drank too much too often, it would depress your 

nervous system causing your reaction speed to fall, your body to slow down and your hands to tremble. 

These were all taboos for pro players. 

"That’s right! Pro players should never drink." Hearing Chen Guo’s words, Sun Zheping turned and 

smiled a bitter smile before raising his head and downing the cup of wine. 

"Nice!!!" The players all cheered, clustering around Sun Zheping to compete. 

Seeing this, Chen Guo felt melancholy in her heart. Pro players shouldn’t drink, but Sun Zheping 

evidently no longer felt like he was a real pro player anymore. This celebratory event, for him, also held 



sorrow. He should have been able to do more. What little contributions he had made wasn’t enough to 

satisfy him. 

Mo Fan didn’t get many chances to play and Luo Ji didn’t even appear in the finals, but they had futures 

ahead of them. They had time and opportunity to compete, but Sun Zheping didn’t. He could only end 

things here, heart yearning for more and victory adding to his disappointment. This was probably the 

reason he never returned even though he could still manage to play at a pro level with some strain. For 

him, this wasn’t nearly enough! 

"What happened, what happened?" 

Chen Guo was still over here feeling melancholy for Sun Zheping when a commotion broke out there. 

She went over to see and found that Sun Zheping had fallen, too. 

"How many glasses?" A player who was probably about to strike, holding a glass of wine, asked. 

"Three?" A person with an empty glass said incredulously. 

With Ye Xiu being OHKO’ed before, three glasses didn’t seem all that shocking, but the problem was Sun 

Zheping’s bring-it-on attitude from before. Everyone thought he was a great drinker who would take 

ages to get tipsy, but he fell at just three glasses? 

Three glasses wasn’t much better than one glass. 

Chen Guo felt even worse now. Sun Zheping actually couldn’t drink at all, could he? These gods, for their 

dreams, were always strict with themselves. How many years had it been since Sun Zheping had retired? 

He was evidently still holding himself to that rule of not touching alcohol, otherwise he wouldn’t be 

down with just three glasses. Drinking ability was like mechanical skill; it could be trained, to some 

extent. 

Yet Sun Zheping didn’t. He persisted with the habits of pro players, protecting his own body. Did he 

hope to one day have the chance to return to the battlefield? 

Chen Guo didn’t think on it further, silently helping Sun Zheping to the side. 

"Another so fast?" 

On one corner of the sofa, Su Mucheng was eating sunflower seeds. The blackout drunk Ye Xiu was 

sleeping askew to one side. Soon enough, Sun Zheping was shoved over. 

Chen Guo sighed. When she was just a fan, all she saw was the spectacular performance these Gods had 

on the field. She would have never considered the amount of effort they had to put in off the field. 

"What’s wrong?" Su Mucheng would tell how Chen Guo didn’t seem very happy. This was a night of 

their victory. What could wash away the joy of a championship? 

Chen Guo glanced at the drunken two, but didn’t really know how to explain. 

"Don’t worry." Su Mucheng seemed to understand upon seeing Chen Guo’s gaze. "At least everyone is 

still with us." 

At least everyone is still with us... 



Chen Guo didn’t know how to react for a moment and glanced at the two again. 

That’s right. It didn’t matter if it was Ye Xiu who had been kicked by his club, or Sun Zheping who could 

no longer reach his peak, what with the injury to his hand, or Wei Chen over there who had retired for 

longer than most people’s pro careers yet was still doing his all to climb back to the top. Their lives 

hadn’t been smooth, but no matter what, they didn’t give up. They held hope in their hearts and 

charged forwards at every opportunity. No matter what, they were still here. 

"These two useless things, my turn!" Over there, Wei Chen looked at the two drunk gods with disdain 

and rolled up his sleeves, preparing for battle. 

The Guild Happy members muttered among themselves, not very enthusiastic about Wei Chen’s 

upcoming performance. 

"I bet four glasses and he blacks out." 

"I bet five." 

"I think I’ll bet three." 

"No one betting one glass?" 

"If no one’s betting one glass, I will!" 

"Alright alright, confirm your bets..." They had even began a betting pool about Wei Chen. 

It was doubtful that many would go home sober tonight. Chen Guo originally was going to be strict with 

herself, but then she drank a little out of courtesy every now and then and ended up tipsy. 

Steamed Bun, Wu Chen, Luo Ji and An Wenyi were all swaying about. Even Mo Fan who barely 

interacted with anyone had managed to drink himself into being unable to walk straight. 

"A hundred glasses! I bet a hundred glasses!" Wei Chen hollered as he walked out with the others, all 

supporting each other. Wei Chen didn’t lose face for pro players. He really could drink. If he really 

managed a hundred glasses, no one would know, but at the very least he could walk by himself with 

some help from the wall. It was just that after he left, he got on a taxi and asked to be sent back to 

Happy Internet Cafe. Under the taxi driver’s confused gaze, he was dragged back out. 

It was a good thing that the girls hadn’t gotten so drunk. After sending off wave after wave of Guild 

Happy players, they got the drunk guys back to the hotel. 

When she next woke, it was already noon. Opening her eyes, Chen Guo was immediately blinded by the 

sunlight. 

She glanced around her room. There was no one there. Originally, this was her and Tang Rou’s room, 

but she didn’t know where everyone slept after last night. 

We... really won the Challenger League? 

Chen Guo stared at the ceiling, ignoring the blinding sunlight and suddenly felt a little lost. Drunken 

nights were always very blurred. With their victory of the championship, it all seemed like a fantasy. 



Chen Guo quickly rolled to her feet and went to find her handbag. 

The handbag was right beside her pillow and Chen Guo opened it, quickly finding what she wanted. 

The qualification certificate to the Pro Alliance. 

Team Happy. 

Yes! They really did it. All of this was real. In that moment, Chen Guo felt like she was surrounded with 

bliss. Last night was full of passion, excitement, energy. Only after giving it a night to sink in did the 

satisfaction and bliss of getting the championship really flood in. 

"Where are the others?" Chen Guo hurriedly got up and charged out of her room. 

The others were getting up as well, though the others who had been dead drunk weren’t nearly as lively 

as Chen Guo, who had only been tipsy. 

"You all alright?" Chen Guo greeted everyone before seeing Ye Xiu still asleep on the bed. 

"He’s really too weak!" Chen Guo recalled the scene from last night. "I know he’s a lightweight, but 

getting blackout drunk with just a cup just seems unreal!" 

"It’s not just from drinking," Wei Chen said, "He’s exhausted. Let him rest a few days!" 

Chapter 1057: End of the Regular Season 

 

Ye Xiu slept for an entire day. The rest of the team felt sluggish for a day after all the drinking and 

celebrating. Chen Guo spent her time on the web, surfing through all the reports of Happy’s victory in 

the Challenger League and bursting with joy. Yet, on this day, they also received a phone call from the 

Alliance. Happy was solemnly admonished for their conduct during the press conference after the 

competition. 

"We forgot! We were so happy that we completely forgot." Chen Guo gave this explanation. 

The Alliance immediately communicated that they would not be launching an investigation. However, as 

one of the new teams entering the Alliance next season, there would be another press conference that 

they would have to attend. Obviously, Chen Guo had no way of refusing this request. After asking for a 

date, she found that they still had a week. This press conference for new teams would only take place 

after the season had ended. They at least had to figure out which teams each of the two new entries 

would be replacing first! 

That day was also the second to last round of the season. Because Heavenly Swords would be preparing 

for the competition, they only congratulated Happy on their championship over the phone the day 

before. They obviously didn’t have the chance to gather together. This Saturday, Luo Guanning sent over 

a stack of tickets, inviting everyone in Happy to watch the match. 

After that night’s match was finished, the two groups pooled together, once again enthusiastically 

celebrating. 



This was partly because Heavenly Swords wanted to make up for the lack of in-person blessings during 

the previous evening. At the same time, after this round, they also had a reason to celebrate 

themselves. They had maintained their spot in the Alliance! 

Maintaining a spot in the Alliance. 

This was Heavenly Swords’ goal after realizing their own strength. This was definitely below the 

expectations that the media often painted for them. All of Heavenly Swords’ publicity after their 

announcement of joining the Alliance had shown off their financial resources, leading many to expect 

them to be a dark horse. The pre-season forecasts even dared to place them in the number ten spot. 

All of this failed to sway Heavenly Swords from their intended path. Every step that they took was sure 

and steady. In this way, the early stages were unusually tough. The professional league was indeed not 

as simple as they had once thought. 

Luckily, this season, Glory had released an expansion, winning them an opportunity. This kind of change 

was very good news for low to mid-tier teams. The widespread emergence of Level 75 Orange 

equipment allowed them to somewhat shrink the character strength gap between them and more 

powerful teams in a short amount of time. Yet in addition to this, Heavenly Swords was also an in-game 

ally of Happy. This allowed them to focus their energy on competitions. It could be said that, while many 

pro players rushed into the game, they were freed from such a burden by Happy’s presence. 

All of this was left unsaid between the two sides, but within their hearts each knew this clearly. 

Now, the second to last match of the season was complete. Team Heavenly Swords ultimately locked in 

14th place. The outcome of the last match of the season wouldn’t affect their ranking. Although this 

contradicted the pre-season media expectations for the team, Heavenly Swords had completely 

achieved the goal they had set for themselves. They were especially aware of the fact that had it not 

been for the expansion, had it not been for the fact that they could continue to concentrate their energy 

on the matches during that time period, they would be in a precarious place right now. Before this, 

Heavenly Swords’ placement had been just around the relegation zone, their situation an imminent 

danger. 

"To Happy’s victory! To Heavenly Swords’ continued spot in the Alliance! Let’s toast!" Luo Guanning 

took the lead to cheer. However, Happy had been completely intoxicated the day before, so today they 

really needed to demonstrate some control. As for Heavenly Swords, they had all been pro players for a 

year now, so they would also control themselves when celebrating. 

"Next season, we’ll be opponents." Luo Guanning said with infinite sorrow. Interacting with Happy, 

especially interacting with the God Ye Xiu, had really brought a considerable amount of profit for their 

Heavenly Swords. If he had a choice, Luo Guanning obviously wouldn’t want to give up this kind of 

friendship and become opponents. 

"I hope that in the future, we won’t run into a kill-or-be-killed situation against you." Luo Guanning 

raised his glass towards the ladies and gentleman of Happy. "However, even if this happens, no matter 

the outcome, I swear our friendship off stage will not change. 

"Hahaha, you’re thinking too much Little Luo." Ye Xiu laughed, "I’m afraid our two teams have 

completely different goals. That type of kill-or-be-killed situation shouldn’t arise." 



"Oh? What’s Happy’s goal for the next season?" Luo Guanning asked curiously. 

"Champions." 

"Pffff..." Even with all of his etiquette training, and despite his usual unshakable elegance and 

composure, Luo Guanning spit out the sip of wine he had just taken. He hurriedly apologized to the 

person he had spit on. 

Just a while ago, when the five of them had gathered together to create a team, their goal had also been 

to directly aim for the championships. They had been prepared to take the Alliance by storm. After they 

met the God, he had helped them realize how unrealistic their goal was. For a team that had been 

constantly pulling small heists within the game, saying that they were directing aiming to become 

champions was really too disrespectful to the Alliance! 

But God, you, you can’t have this kind of double standard! 

You called us unrealistic and impractical, yet your team, which has just joined the Alliance, is already 

shouting about becoming the champions? Isn’t that too unconvincing? 

Even though you have the strength of a God, what about the other characters and players on your 

team? Glory isn’t meant to be played alone... wasn’t this what you said at the end of the competition 

yesterday? 

Luo Guanning couldn’t accept this, yet this also wasn’t something he could easily say out loud. However, 

whether or not he said this out loud didn’t even matter. The mouthful of wine that he had spit out had 

already made his thoughts very clear! 

"Hahaha." Ye Xiu nevertheless laughed at his appearance, not giving an explanation for his words. He 

simply raised his glass, also giving a toast: "Everyone come!" 

Tonight’s celebration was subdued, yet when all was said and done it couldn’t really count as any kind of 

real rest. After today, Chen Guo didn’t even call everyone back to City H, instead looking for a resort 

within City B. She directly dragged the entire team over for some real rest and recuperation. 

The place that Luo Guanning introduced was truly a location on the level of The Peach Spring beyond 

this world.** It was only through his name and connections that Happy’s people got the chance to enjoy 

it. This place was truly detached from the outside world and devoid of distractions. However, going 

online every day and seeing everyone’s reactions to their victory was still Chen Guo’s greatest joy. 

The praises showered upon Happy and the questions aimed at Excellent Era all made Chen Guo sigh with 

contentment. She felt especially vindicated seeing that reporters had visited the Happy Internet Cafe, 

and had been given a tour of Ye Xiu’s previous dwelling in the storage room. Their violent 

denouncements were simultaneously laughable and sad. 

Finally, we’ve won! 

Seeing all the different news reports and remembering everything that had happened over the past 

year, Chen Guo felt very moved. Although she was this team’s boss, in reality she really hadn’t done 

much. All of the most demanding burdens were pretty much being shouldered by Ye Xiu alone. In a year 



and a half, starting from a brand new server and a new account, leveling up, finding people, fighting for 

materials, upgrading equipment, training the other players ... 

Ye Xiu had truly done so much, yet Chen Guo, who was always by his side, had only become aware of it 

now. 

They relaxed in the resort for a week. Meanwhile, the Pro Alliance had reached its final stages. Excellent 

Era also dropped a bomb: they had entered the scrap market and were ready to sell. 

During this week, Chen Guo had also been contacted many times by people who wanted to meet and 

interview Ye Xiu. She rejected all of these requests. Although she had long wanted Ye Xiu to step out and 

and give a serious response about the true nature of his retirement, at this time, she just wanted Ye Xiu 

to get some good rest because she had discovered that this was truly the most important thing to Ye 

Xiu. He needed to recover his health and adjust his mental state. Only like this could he continue 

persevering on the Glory stage. 

To Ye Xiu, this year and a half wasn’t as simple as merely missing the pro stage. When all was said and 

done, how much did this year and a half of demanding labor shorten the career span of this already 

aging pro player? 

A week of recuperation might not be able to save much. Yet, Chen Guo did not wish to see Ye Xiu 

spending more time and energy doing other things during this period of time. 

He’s truly too tired. He needs to rest properly. 

Wei Chen words rang true. Chen Guo could only do her best to create for him a good resting 

environment. This at least was something she could work hard to achieve. 

On Saturday night, amidst the dispute and clamor that Team Excellent Era was facing, the regular season 

of Season 9 of the Glory Pro League officially came to an end. 

Team Tyranny did not fail to meet expectations, placing first in the regular season. However, they failed 

to break Excellent Era’s old record score. After all, now was a shining era filled with stars. With the 

immense improvement in technology, Excellent Era’s overwhelming strength from those days was 

becoming increasingly difficult to duplicate. 

Tyranny and Excellent Era, a pair of mortal enemies from the past. 

However, Tyranny was the team at the top. Even as people felt sorrowful that such a record could not 

be surpassed, they also thought about how the record-holding and archenemy team Excellent Era was 

currently crumbling to pieces on the side. In the interview with Team Tyranny’s captain Han Wenqing 

after the season ended, the question of the captain’s opinion on Excellent Era’s situation was posed. 

Han Wenqing did not take joy in his opponents’ suffering, yet he mercilessly replied with one sentence: 

they reaped what they sowed. 

After Tyranny, the previous championship team Samsara stood in second place. Their ace player Zhou 

Zekai was the same as ever, gorgeous and powerful. Although they were nominally second place, 

compared to the previous season, Samsara was surprisingly even stronger than before. It could only be 

said that this season, Team Tyranny was more steady and efficient. 



In third place was Team Wind Howl. Under the lead of their new ace Tang Hao, Wind Howl displayed 

their strength from the start. Their goal was no longer simply making playoffs; instead, they were aiming 

for the championships. However, in the end, they still failed to surpass the two teams ahead, although 

they did manage to beat Tiny Herb and Blue Rain by a full head. 

Tiny Herb and Blue Rain stood in fourth and fifth place. The greatest excitement that this pair of old 

powerhouses brought were their two young rookies. The prodigy Gao Yingjie had officially become a 

part of the main force of Tiny Herb this season, with many eye-catching performances. On Blue Rain’s 

ride, the 14 year old Lu Hanwen was even more extraordinary, directly filling the gap left by All-Star Yu 

Feng after his transfer. He truly embodied the saying, the newborn calf isn’t afraid of the tiger, radiating 

all kinds of passion and enthusiasm on stage. Even though he still had many flaws in his playstyle, 

outside of him there really wasn’t a choice for this season’s Best Rookie. Gao Yingjie very much 

regretted that he was already a second year player, and thus no longer qualified for the title of Best 

Rookie. 

After these five teams, Misty Rain, Void, and Hundred Blossoms occupied sixth through eighth place 

Chapter 1058: New Team Press Conference 

 

Overall, the situation in the Alliance hadn’t seen much change. Although Wild Howl had surged up the 

ranks, the other powerhouses hadn’t fallen either. Instead, it was Thunderclap and 301 Degrees that 

hadn’t managed to make it into the playoffs after losing Xiao Shiqin and Xu Bin. Team Hundred Blossoms 

hadn’t been off to a good start, unstable for the first half of the season, but after the update, their 

performance surged. From the team to the fans, they all exhibited a peak in fighting spirit and 

performed better and better, eventually catching the last bus to the playoffs. 

With the rankings set in stone for the regular season, the schedule for the playoffs was released. The 

most intense clash of the first round was the fourth ranked Blue Rain and fifth ranked Tiny Herb. As 

these two teams were both champion level powerhouses, this clash would doubtlessly be tacked with 

the tag "pre-finals" or something along those lines. In addition, with the disharmony between the two 

teams, and the fact that both teams had very amazing rookies, this match was abundant with discussion 

and content. 

However, if you were talking about hot topics, then the hottest one would definitely be the clash 

between the first ranked Tyranny and eighth ranked Hundred Blossoms in the first round. 

Zhang Jiale’s arrival at Tyranny upon his return was still being debated about even now. Now, with 

Zhang Jiale allied to Tyranny and facing the team he had once led, Team Hundred Blossoms, no drama-

lover would miss the war that was set to rage. 

The other two battles were Samsara versus Void and Wind Howl versus Misty Rain. Compared to the 

other two, these matches weren’t as hot of a topic, but this was only a comparison. There was no weak 

team in the playoffs. 

However, there were always tears that had to accompany laughter. 



These eight teams managed to charge into the playoffs, but there were also two teams that had to leave 

the Alliance. Yet for these weak, relegated teams, not much attention would be given to them except 

among their fans. Instead, it was the teams that were going to replace them that were hot topics. 

Team Myth! 

After being approved by the Alliance, a whole new team was born. They debuted in the Alliance-held 

press conference on the first day of the new week and enthusiastically expressed their determination 

and will. In the past, new teams like this would elicit a lot of attention and curiosity, but today, the 

reporters all hoped that this new team called Myth would finish their rambling and get lost. The team 

everyone was waiting for was the next team, the team with God Ye Xiu, the team that had miraculously 

crushed Excellent Era and charged into the Alliance, Happy. 

Under this background, the Q&A session after Team Myth had finished their speech was filled with 

nothing but very cooperative silence from the reporters. In the end, a few veteran reporters asked a few 

cliche questions out of courtesy. Team Myth ended up leaving, dispirited, with the Alliance press 

officer’s repeated "are there anymore questions?" 

Yet the moment Myth left, the still and low-spirited reporters suddenly jumped up with enthusiasm. 

Those who were practically drooling as they napped seemed to shine with the glow of being recharged. 

"It should be Happy now, right? Where are they?" 

Team Myth hadn’t even completely left and they saw the response of the reporters, wanting to cry. 

"Ahem... Next, let’s welcome Team Happy..." The Alliance press officer continued to act as a host. 

"They’re coming, they’re coming!!" It didn’t need to be mentioned how excited the reporters wer. As 

soon as Happy’s people appeared, flashes enveloped the room. People were taking photos nonstop until 

Happy sat in their seats, especially for Ye Xiu. Fuck, they hadn’t manage to take photos of him for so 

long; today they were gonna take their fill. 

Ye Xiu was so blinded by the flashes that he couldn’t even open his eyes. Even the Alliance press officer 

couldn’t watch this go on and hurriedly cleared his throat and announced that the press conference was 

beginning. 

This press conference was an exhibition of the new teams, so all the members would be attending. 

However, they had to stay within the rules. For example, Su Mucheng couldn’t sit onstage at this time. 

As for Sun Zheping, he had already bid them farewell and left for Heavenly Swords to prepare for the 

next season and didn’t attend either. As for Wu Chen, Ye Xiu and Chen Guo had asked for his opinion 

and he had expressed that he was satisfied with being able to take part in such a spectacular match. He 

didn’t have any further hopes for the pro league and wished to focus on the guild completely. 

Do you really have no more hopes? 

Ye Xiu and Chen Guo didn’t ask that because they knew the answer. 

Wu Chen definitely still hoped he could take part, but he knew what the reality of it was. He wasn’t 

young anymore and not very skilled either. An occasional striking performance meant little. What was 

more important was that he knew that Su Mucheng would be joining Happy in the next season. Go and 



fight over this place with the Number One Launcher of the Alliance? Here, Wu Chen let go of it all. He 

was a player with limited talent. Being able to perform and help out in this high-level and crucial match, 

helping his team enter the Alliance, that was his peak already. Aiming even higher was too unrealistic for 

him. 

Wu Chen left the team, but still attended the press conference as Team Happy’s guild leader. The Guild 

Department had always been a very important part of the team and acted as the right and left hands to 

the team with the R&D Department. Guild leader? A guild leader of any normal guild was nothing 

impressive, but a guild leader of a club was a very important position. 

Team Happy was onstage and the press conference began. First, was the introduction for the team 

members. Then, the boss of the team, Chen Guo, who was truly the first in the team, had to say a few 

words. Since the Alliance had informed them beforehand, they naturally had a speech prepared. 

However, while Chen Guo might be open and extroverted usually, she was still rather nervous in a 

situation like this. Yet, reminding herself that she was the boss of the team that defeated Excellent Era, 

Chen Guo steeled herself. 

Then, the captain would have to say a few words. 

Ye Xiu, after all these years, finally appeared in an event like this. The flashes immediately started up 

again. 

Boss Chen Guo represented the club as a whole. Even though this club of theirs didn’t have all those 

individual departments, they were one in name. As for the captain, he represented the team. 

Everyone was eagerly anticipating Ye Xiu’s speech! However, as they listened, the reporters with good 

memories began to scratch their heads. 

"No way, how come this speech sounds so familiar?" 

"Really?" 

"Yeah, I’ve definitely heard it somewhere. I know it." 

"Pick a few keywords and search it up?" 

"Yeah, that line just now was too familiar. I’ll search it up." 

Soon enough, the answer was out. The reporters wanted to cry. Fuck, wasn’t this the speech the captain 

of Team Heavenly Swords had used last year when they entered the Alliance? It’s so rare for you to 

attend a press conference like this; would it kill you to take it a little more seriously? 

Chapter 1059: What is Excellent Era 

 

Heavenly Swords and Happy were in completely different situations. 

Yet, just like that, Ye Xiu calmly used the other captain’s speech, not even making an effort to modify it. 

Upon finding out, the reporters felt like plastic bags blowing in the wind. 



The only saving grace was... this kind of promotional speech was all empty talk, so there usually 

wouldn’t be anything interesting to write about. After listening to this speech while clutching at their 

hearts, it finally came to the Q&A session that they were most eager for. 

"Hm, next we have our question and answer session." The Alliance press officer had only just announced 

this when a sea of hands rose. Thankfully, Team Myth had already left, otherwise they would cry for 

sure, seeing the difference in their treatment. 

Having too many hands raised was troublesome as well. Pointing at a person would cause a group to 

stand. Then it had to be specified whose question was being answered from that group. 

The first chosen one stood under the envious and jealous gazes of the other reporters. 

"Hello, I’m a reporter from City B.B City. First of all, congratulations to Happy on winning the Finals of 

the Challenger League and gaining the qualifications to entering the Pro Alliance." The reporter directed 

this congratulations to the entire team, but his gaze was fixated on Ye Xiu. Ye Xiu had no choice but to 

respond for the entire team. "Thanks." 

"I don’t mean to disrespect Happy, but Happy truly achieved a miraculous victory. However, what I’m 

more shocked about isn’t the result, but the process. In the team competitionTeam Competition, Happy 

had the initiative the entire way. Compared to simply victory, this is a far more impressive 

accomplishment. I’m curious as to how Happy managed that." The reporter said. 

"This isn’t something to be shocked about," Ye Xiu said with a smile, "Opportunity always smiles on 

those who are prepared." 

"Prepared?" The reporter was stunned for a moment, "From what I know of, Excellent Era wasn’t 

negligent with their preparations for this match. From the beginning of the offline matches, they had 

done specialized research into how to face this final match. In the last week, they even closed 

themselves off for special training. I believe Excellent Era was very well prepared." 

"Unfortunately for them, we were more prepared," Ye Xiu said. 

The reporters were going crazy. Was it fun to give us all these vague statements? This was just wasting 

time! 

"Why are you so certain?" The reporter hurriedly asked. 

"Because we prepared for this match for a full year." Ye Xiu replied. 

Everyone was struck dumb. 

One side had started preparing since the offline matches, which could be considered at most a month of 

preparations, while the other had prepared for a whole year. 

This was true! 

All the reporters immediately realized this. This was because a year ago was when Excellent Era had 

been relegated. Even if you used your knee to think, you’d know that this would be an unprecedented 

boss in the Challenger League, the ultimate final boss. No matter who it was, if they wanted to conquer 



the Challenger League, they would have to get through this step. They completely trusted that Happy 

had started researching Excellent Era from that time forth. 

A year of research and this research was directed towards Excellent Era that Ye Xiu was extremely 

familiar with in the first place... 

As for Excellent Era? Even though they had known since the start that Happy had Ye Xiu, would they put 

everything into studying an opponent like Happy? The one they had been on guard against this entire 

time was just Ye Xiu, no? Yet in that team competitionTeam competition, every single member of Happy 

had shown their worth. They might not have been the MVPs, but in that match, everyone managed to 

display their strengths to the fullest. 

Was this because Happy’s players were in a better state? 

Now everyone knew that it wasn’t the case. This was the result of ample preparations! For this match, 

who knew how much specialized training Happy had gone through? 

A full year of preparations sent everyone into speechlessness for a while. It wasn’t until the Alliance 

press officer called out that the reporters came to again. 

The second chosen reporter stood up, but his question was no longer about that match. That match had 

been a whole week ago. Focusing on it now would be a waste of pages, and there were more interesting 

things to report now anyways. 

"I want to direct this question to Captain Ye Xiu. As Excellent Era’s ex-captain, I trust you’ve heard of the 

recent news that Excellent Era is being sold. What thoughts do you have on this?" 

"I believe that Excellent Era won’t fall just because of this. Excellent Era has a shining future ahead of 

them," Ye Xiu said. 

"But from the current situation, Excellent Era is likely to be disbanded and cleared out in a sale. The 

name Excellent Era might cease to exist," the reporter retorted. 

Ye Xiu smiled and said, "With so many people who care for and love Excellent Era out there, do you 

really think that the name Excellent Era would cease to exist? I believe that a successor to Excellent Era 

will appear. Excellent Era won’t crumble because of one man’s decision. This is because Excellent Era 

isn’t an asset to be sold, but a mindset, even a culture. It exists within the hearts of everyone who cares 

about and loves Excellent Era. They are the true people of Excellent Era. This is something that no one 

can sell. So long as they exist, Excellent Era will never fall." 

"Brilliant!" Someone suddenly yelled loudly. The reporters all turned their heads and saw that one of 

their fellows had been unable to keep to himself any longer. Those who knew this person knew that he 

was a deeply loyal fan of Excellent Era’s. This speech that sounded simply like pretty but empty words to 

most managed to move this real Excellent Era fan. 

This was because only real Excellent Era fans would know what sort of panic and anxiety that the news 

coming from Excellent Era during this time had brought them. Now, Ye Xiu’s words had awakened him. 

"Excellent Era will never fall!" This person said with force, seeming to have come to some sort of 

decision. 



"Yes." Onstage, Ye Xiu nodded his head firmly in response. 

The ex-captain of Excellent Era had taken a new responsibility now, and when faced with Excellent Era, 

he hadn’t shown any mercy. Excellent Era’s current situation could even be seen as his personal 

handiwork. However, he was a true person of Excellent Era. He knew better than anyone what Excellent 

Era was. 

Excellent Era wasn’t a good or service to be sold, and not something that the owner could destroy with a 

single decision to sell. So long as Excellent Era’s spirit lived on, it would continue to endure. If worse 

came to worst, they could always copy Happy and create an Internet cafe, rising back up as grassroots. 

They might not have Excellent Era’s ace accounts or ace players, but they had Excellent Era’s spirit. So 

long as they had that, they were Excellent Era. 

"Thank you!" This reporter had forgotten his job already and stood, bowing deeply to Ye Xiu who was on 

stage. Those who knew him well knew that this loyal Excellent Era fan had published many articles 

condemning and doubting Ye Xiu upon the release of the news of Ye Xiu being at Happy. But now, he 

had managed to gain an understand of what Excellent Era truly was from this old captain. He felt that he 

had to give him this show of gratitude. 

"You’re welcome. Good luck." In that moment, Ye Xiu didn’t seem to see a reporter either, but a brother 

that had once fought by his side. 

An unfathomable atmosphere had blanketed the press conference and, in that moment, no one was 

able to come up with a question. 

"Ahem, is there any reporter that still has a question to ask?" The Alliance press officer asked. 

Question? Of course they did. The questions that had been begging to be asked had been held back for 

this occasion. But now after gaining an understanding of Ye Xiu’s inner thoughts, they suddenly found 

that these questions had all been answered in that instant. Everything that had happened between Ye 

Xiu and Excellent Era in the past had no gossip value any longer. They had already clearly felt Ye Xiu’s 

true feelings. 

Chapter 1060: Can’t Understand 

 

The question about Excellent Era caused the atmosphere to die down a little. It was only when the press 

officer asked for the third time if there were any more questions that a reporter finally stood. 

"Hello, Captain Ye Xiu. Your words just now filled us with confidence for Excellent Era’s future. However, 

I still want to hear your personal thoughts on Excellent Era being put up for sale. Thank you." 

It was only until this person finished speaking that the reporters realized something. 

Wasn’t this the same question as before? However, Ye Xiu’s response wasn’t exactly answering the 

question. His answer was one that didn’t answer the question directly, but followed from it. He had 

switched topics and left everyone in deep contemplation about it. It was good that there were people 

who managed to stay clear headed. With this reporter’s emphasis and repetition of the question, the 



other reporters realized that this God, who had never really interacted with the media, would be very 

hard to deal with. 

"Uh......" Ye Xiu’s expression wasn’t so calm as it was before, "To be honest, it pains me and at the same 

time, I feel very disappointed." 

Hearing this, the eyes of the reporters lit up. 

"By pained and disappointed, are you referring to the decision to sell Excellent Era?" 

"Yes," Ye Xiu nodded, "Excellent Era is at its most desperate times and, deciding to put Excellent Era up 

for sale at a time like this, I think, this is a complete betrayal and abandonment of what they once 

fought for. In this decision, Excellent Era has become nothing more than a commodity." 

Ye Xiu didn’t mention a specific name in his speech, but who else could make the decision to sell 

Excellent Era? Only the boss, Tao Xuan. 

However, the reporters wouldn’t lose out from making this all clearer. Immediately, someone asked, "So 

the one that caused you this pain and disappointment is actually the boss of Excellent Era, Tao Xuan, 

right?" 

"Yes." Ye Xiu nodded. "If it was for the continued and better growth and development of the team, no 

matter in what shape or form, I could try to understand. Since everyone looks at problems differently, 

they would naturally come up with differing solutions. However, excuse me if I cannot bring myself to 

understand the decision to sell the team. 

"But you just said that, no matter what, Excellent Era wouldn’t fall." 

"Yes, Excellent Era will never fall, but some people already have." Ye Xiu replied. 

This time, no reporter stood to ask for clarification on who this person was. After these questions, 

everyone had more insight to what Ye Xiu meant. Excellent Era did belong to Tao Xuan, but this was only 

from a business standpoint. From an esports standpoint, Excellent Era was a team that existed in the 

hearts of all its fans. Even though Excellent Era belonged to Tao Xuan in name, he could only have the 

commodity. When he put Excellent Era up for sale, he had completely left the true Excellent Era that 

existed in the hearts of the people. 

This time, the reporters truly understood. Some people were thinking to themselves quietly. Others had 

already opened up their laptops and started typing, and those who were more used to pen and paper 

started jotting stuff down. 

With something to write about, the reporters seemed to be afraid to forget something, already 

beginning to draft their articles and forgetting their current situation. 

The Alliance’s press officer had attended countless interviews and press conferences, but this was the 

first time he had seen reporters forget where they were and start drafting up their articles. He was 

stunned for a long while before managing to react. "Ahem, are there anymore questions?" 

His question managed to bring these reporters back to reality. Everyone snapped out of it, feeling 

unsettled by their actions just now. It was almost like they had been bewitched. They all hurriedly 



composed their thoughts. It wasn’t until the press officer asked again that some people finally sat 

straight, focusing on Ye Xiu who was on stage. 

Everyone was already very satisfied with what they had managed to elicit from this press conference. 

However, the one onstage right now was Ye Xiu. After all these years, this was his first time ever 

attending a press conference. They couldn’t just let him go like that. After so many years, there were too 

many questions they had for Ye Xiu about all sorts of matters. They had to make the most of today. Even 

if they couldn’t think of any big questions, using some small meaningless questions to drag things out 

was good, too. 

Thinking of this, there were immediately some reporters who raised their hands. The one who was 

picked probably had yet to think of a good question to drag things out and made a few noncommittal 

sounds before gathering his thoughts and asking, "May I know why Team Happy didn’t attend the press 

conference after the Challenger League?" 

The reporters all stared at him. 

This question was one that the reporters who had been stood up were desperate to know, but these 

reporters weren’t so docile and well-behaved to wait until today to ask. They had already pried for an 

answer from the Alliance after the press conference came to an end with Happy’s lack of attendance. 

The Alliance made up a reason for why Happy didn’t attend the press conference that day, so it was no 

longer a problem anymore. Now this person was asking again; this was rather tactless! The press officer 

that had given them the reason before was right there. Hearing this, he might think they had no more 

questions and end the press conference. That couldn’t be allowed to happen! 

It was a good thing that while the problem was resolved for the Alliance and media, it wasn’t 

unexpected for Happy. This time, it wasn’t Ye Xiu who answered, but Chen Guo. 

"First of all, I’d like to apologize to everyone who came to the press conference that day." Chen Guo 

imitated a professional, official tone. "As everyone knows, Happy is a very ordinary grassroots team. 

We’ve never attended a pro match before and don’t have any experience with this. That day, though we 

received the call about the press conference, we were delighted upon winning the championship and 

forgot. I really am sorry." 

This explanation was more or less the same as the excuse the Alliance had given, but the reporter, 

looking at the stage, suddenly felt that something wasn’t right. He gazed at Ye Xiu who was on the far 

right. "But, God Ye Xiu..." The reporter had only gotten there before his words got stuck. Ye Xiu, on the 

other hand, smiled and responded, "What about me?" 

"No... nothing..." The reporter was about to say that God Ye Xiu had a lot of experience with pro 

matches, but then he remembered that while Ye Xiu had much experience with the matches, had he 

ever attended a press conference? Never! With the other’s meaningful smile, the reporter decided to 

not bring it up. 

With that problem settled, another reporter was called to speak. "May we have some information on 

what plans Happy has for the next season? For example, is Happy planning anything in the summer 

transfer window?" 



"We’ve already settled a transfer," Chen Guo replied, tone serious. 

"Can you give us some specifics?" 

"Su Mucheng has confirmed that she will transfer for free to Team Happy next season," Chen Guo said. 

This was something the reporters had guessed already with their sharp senses. However, an official 

announcement was still far more meaningful. With this, Team Happy wouldn’t be just held up by Ye Xiu. 

Would the best partners in the Alliance resurface in Happy? 

"Could we have some details on the contract Su Mucheng will be signing with Happy?" Since the transfer 

of pro players was a hot topic, reporters were interested in the contents of contracts, too. Logic said 

that an All-Star player like Su Mucheng wasn’t someone an internet cafe team like Happy could keep. 

However, there was already an even bigger god residing there, so people couldn’t judge Happy through 

this usual logic. 

"Uhh we’re still discussing some details, so we can’t leak anything yet." Chen Guo’s response was rather 

well formulated, but the awkwardness in her expression that had appeared in that split second didn’t go 

unnoticed by the reporters. Pay and treatment was something Chen Guo worried about. They had 

managed to get through the Challenger League, but now it was the Pro League. Everyone was a pro 

player now. She couldn’t have them play pro matches with just board and food in repayment. What sort 

of contract should she give to them? The very thought gave Chen Guo a headache. She had too little 

experience because no grassroots team had ever managed to slaughter their way to the Pro League 

before. 

The thousand something RMB in being an Internet cafe employee? That definitely wasn’t appropriate! 

But, going by pro player standards? Chen Guo had gleaned some understanding of it. Currently, the 

income for pro players was very high. For example, Team Tyranny’s captain Han Wenqing had earned 

thirty million in three years. That meant ten million per year and two hundred thousand per week. In 

Chen Guo’s eyes, Ye Xiu was an existence beyond even Han Wenqing, but, let alone something higher, 

just Han Wenqing’s income would cause Chen Guo to cry to death. 

However, Han Wenqing’s contract ended this year. He’d have no problem renewing it, but his pay might 

decrease by a lot. After all, he was a veteran past his peak. His current record of having the highest 

salary might come to close this summer. 

The most common contract in the teams of the Alliance was a three year contract. And, for the Golden 

Generation who had joined in the fourth season, most of their contracts would come to an end this 

summer after the ninth season. They were all at the peak of their forms as well, and then if you 

considered the growth Glory had gone through with the teams all flourishing, a new record for pro 

player income might appear this summer. 

Under this circumstance, Team Happy dealt with their player’s wage through board and food. This was 

extremely unscientific. 

The reporters acutely sensed Chen Guo’s awkwardness and they immediately keenly posed another 

question. This time, their target was no longer Ye Xiu. They focused on Tang Rou. She had already 

caught the attention of countless teams and was an extremely valuable player in the eyes of most. 



"Ms. Tang Rou, may I ask, are you familiar with the current income situation of pro players?" The 

reporters asked. 

 


