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Chapter 1151: Give Me A Buff 

 

Gore Cross! 

The flowery lights from Burial Blossoms had yet to fade away before Yu Feng made his move. The 

greatsword’s range of movement wasn’t great when Blossoming Chaos flicked his wrist, but it was 

enough to let out a horizontal and vertical slash. The airborne Boundless Sea was hit directly, the blood 

that flew out formed the perfect shape of a cross. 

He swung out a Destruction Slash, which damaged the opponent as well as lowered his defense. The Qi 

Master was a class with cloth armour, so they already had low defense against physical damage. After it 

was lowered by Destruction Slash even further, the following chains of attacks caused his health to fall 

rapidly. 

Was victory going to be decided so easily with just one attack? 

Yu Feng was completely focused as he attacked. His opponent was an All-Star, so he couldn’t leave any 

openings. Combos didn’t work just by releasing skills in a certain order, it required him to adapt 

depending on the situation. . The terrain, distance, opponent’s class, and opponent’s reaction were all 

factors that would influence what skill to choose and the timing. Glory was able to continue for many 

years without losing popularity because of its complexity and infinite variations. 

Yu Feng was currently making extremely precise judgements for every attack, and all of them were on 

point. The Berserker’s flawless combo made Boundless Sea tumble and struggle in midair. 

Yu Feng’s Berserker wasn’t as wild and bold as Sun Zheping’s, but he was more precise and meticulous. 

Both of them had their own strengths, so debates on who was better was only because everyone saw 

them in their own lights. 

The combo was able to cut down a majority of the half of the life he had remaining. What he had left 

was only a bit over 10%, so he was only a step away from entering red blood mode. 

Bosses would release high level skills when they their health dropped to red blood, but this was only a 

signal of danger for players. Fortunately, Yu Feng’s combo was at the point where it couldn’t be broken. 

With some health remaining, Fang Rui could still make some sort of counterattack, right? 

The crowd in the stadium felt nervous for Fang Rui. If he was defeated by Yu Feng in such manner, then 

the advantage of winning with half of his health left against Zhou Guangyi would have gone to waste. 

On the other hand, the spirits of the Team Hundred Blossom’s players rose. 

This was what it meant to be captain. This was the moment when the core raised their team’s spirits. 

"Go captain!" Although Yu Feng couldn’t hear it, a few rookies still yelled out nonetheless. Even though 

the noise from the home crowd drowned them out, the rookies weren’t discouraged. Yu Feng’s 

performance was able to stir up everyone in Hundred Blossoms. 



"Fang Rui isn’t going to lose like this, right?" Ye Xiu said regretfully. 

As one rose, another would fall. 

While Hundred Blossoms’ morale was boosted by Yu Feng, Happy’s morale was shaken because they 

had lost the advantage gained at the start. 

"It won’t happen. It definitely won’t happen.." Chen Guo shook her head. Even though she wasn’t 

familiar with Fang Rui and barely knew much about him, she chose to firmly believe in him on the basis 

of her hope. 

"The combo’s been broken." Chen Guo spoke. 

Ye Xiu smiled bitterly. 

The combo indeed stopped, but that didn’t mean that his attacks would rest. This was only the system’s 

call, but judging from when the combos stopped, the distance between the characters, and that Yu Feng 

could still go up and make two or three attacks if he wanted to increase the number of combos, Ye Xiu 

knew that the combo had stopped because Yu Feng had wanted to. It was obvious that Yu Feng wasn’t 

aiming for a higher combo count, but rather to win the match. 

Yu Feng didn’t continue his combo because he obviously believed that he had the chance to finish off 

Boundless Sea. As a qualified captain and ace, what Yu Feng thought about was no longer his personal 

victory, but how he could increase his team’s chance of winning through his fight. This was why during 

the time he played, he needed to boost the whole team’s morale to the maximum. 

Blossoming Chaos lifted his sword with both his hands. 

How was he planning to attack? Frankly speaking, even Ye Xiu couldn’t tell. Boundless Sea was already 

falling down to the ground, so everyone was paying attention to how Fang Rui would respond. However, 

Ye Xiu was watching Blossoming Chaos instead because he knew Yu Feng wasn’t finished with his 

attacks. Although raising his sword into the air would save some time if he used Crimson Storm, but 

using such a high level skill straight away wasn’t guaranteed to connect. 

Boundless Sea naturally used Quick Recover when he reached the ground, but when he made contact 

with the ground and rolled, he advanced forward instead of retreating, moving closer to Blossoming 

Chaos’s location. 

Everyone was stupefied... 

He had finally broken out of the combo but wouldn’t rolling towards Yu Feng be the same as crashing 

himself into the blade of his opponent? 

However, just before he finished his roll, Boundless Sea lifted his hands and attacked. 

Qi Bullet! 

This was aimed straight at Blossoming Chaos’s face. 

"Oh..." 



Everyone made a sound of understanding in sync. One could see how engraved Fang Rui’s two 

performances against Zhou Guangyi last round was in people’s minds. Now that they saw Boundless Sea 

send out a Qi Bullet by surprise, they immediately thought of...... 

Pulse: Break Intelligence, Qigong Blast, right? 

Everyone in the stadium became excited. 

Too naive... 

Yu Feng was very calm, but he couldn’t help but to ridicule. After using the same trick twice on Zhou 

Guangyi, you still think it’ll work on me? Fang Rui, you’re underestimating me! Too bad for you, I’ve 

already predicted that you would do this because you don’t have any other choice. With a Qi Master, 

you aren’t familiar enough with the class to fight at such a high-level. 

"Go back and practice!" 

Yu Feng still managed to type up something at such a critical moment. People had to wonder if players 

who originated from Blue Rain all shared a certain trait. 

Qi Bullet? 

Blossoming Chaos was about to use his high-level skill, his body leaned forward so he could summon up 

power. By lowering himself, he completely dodged the Qi Bullet, and his sight wasn’t blocked. 

He clearly saw Boundless Sea’s action. 

He braced up his arms, this was......Reinforced Iron Bones, the Strikers’ low-level pre-advancement skill. 

A good plan! 

Yu Feng couldn’t help but praise in his mind. It seemed that Fang Rui didn’t expect for the same trick to 

work thrice, so he added another small trick this time. He already knew that he couldn’t win, so Fang Rui 

only wanted to take away some of Blossoming Chaos’s health. This was why right when the Qi Bullet 

was sent out to block Yu Feng’s sight, he activated Reinforced Iron Bones. 

Reinforced Iron Bones increased the user’s defense and gave the user Super Armor. 

Fang Rui knew that Boundless Sea didn’t have much health left, so he charged forward boldly. If he 

fought Blossoming Chaos straight on, then he would be taken down. So this was why Reinforced Iron 

Bones became the core of his surprise attack. This skill allowed him to take a surprising amount of 

damage from his opponent, which naturally gave him the opportunity to deal a satisfying amount of 

damage.. 

Unfortunately, I’ve seen it. How could I give you this opportunity? 

If he activated Reinforced Iron Bones, Crimson Storm by itself couldn’t create an instant kill, but... 

Blossoming Chaos let out a roar as he leaned forward. His eyes and the skin immediately turned blood 

red. The Berserk’s cooldown was finished, so Yu Feng chose to activate it at this time. With this buff, 

instant killing Boundless Sea with Crimson Storm wouldn’t be a problem. 



Fang Rui obviously realized that his trick was seen through, but he had already reached the point of no 

return. Crimson Storm’s attack range was pretty big, and since Boundless Sea was already this close, it 

was impossible for him escape from the attack. He could only charge ahead. However, facing an instant 

kill attack, would he still have the chance to deal any damage? 

Not many people could understand the current situation. The crowd became excited and believed that 

Fang Rui was about to succeed again with a Pulse Break and Qigong Blast combo, which will send the 

opponent flying away! 

Pulse Break? How much damage would it make? 

Yu Feng thought to himself as the bloody Burial Blossoms struck down, filling the sky with a bloody aura. 

Boundless Sea, who was situated in it, started to lose health, but the height of the attack had yet to 

come. 

The stadium became quiet,. Everyone could see that Boundless Sea was truly on the defensive now. 

However, Boundless Sea continued to sprint ahead at nearly zero health. 

Would he make it in time? 

Everyone in the stadium felt nervous for Fang Rui. Even a pro player with the most accurate calculations 

couldn’t predict whether Boundless Sea could damage Blossoming Chaos. 

Within the boiling, bloody air, Boundless Sea’s right hand managed to touch Blossoming Chaos. 

He ran out of time! 

Everyone sighed, Boundless Sea’s health had fallen to zero. 

However, at this moment, it was as if a strong blast of qi poured into Blossoming Chaos’s vest as it 

rustled in the air. 

Qigong Blast! 

Boundless Sea’s health hit zero, but the damage was dealt. Qigong Blast, he went straight for the Qigong 

Blast. Fang Rui didn’t use Pulse Break to increase its damage. 

Yu Feng’s face turned uglier. 

However, it was only damage from a high-level skill... even though it wasn’t perfect, it was still 

acceptable. 

Soon after that, Blossoming Chao’s health slid down, but it was greater than he had expected. 

One fifth! 

The Qigong Blast actually took out a fifth of his health! It was even stronger than his Crimson Storm, a 

Berserk-buffed one too. 

Wait... Berserk? 

Yu Feng suddenly realized something. 



At this moment, he saw that Fang Rui had replied to his message: "You too." 

Go back and practice! 

What Yu Feng meant was that Fang Rui’s Qi Master wasn’t up to his level. 

However, Fang Rui said you too... 

Yu Feng realised that he had still fallen for his trap. 

Berserk buffed all of his offensive capabilities, but it also drastically weakened his defensive capabilities. 

Fang Rui used Reinforced Iron Bones to trick him into using Berserk. He didn’t use Pulse Break, because 

Berserk had given him enough of a boost to Qigong Blast. 

This was why when Qigong Blast was used. Along with the weakening of Blossoming Chao’s defence 

from being in Berserk mode, he was able to take away a fifth of his health. 

Although Yu Feng won this match, he suffered a crushing defeat in the last moment. A skill he activated 

himself had helped his opponent. 

"He’s truly dirty..." Yu Feng sighed. 

Chapter 1152: Rules 

 

Fang Rui left the stage, and as he walked back to Happy’s player area he waved and greeted the crowd. 

The last bit against Yu Feng was the most interesting part of Fang Rui’s performance, but it was high-

level in terms of technical content. Without the commentary, the live crowd had trouble understanding 

it, so they would need to go back to fully appreciate it. 

But no matter what, to defeat one of the Hundred Blossom’s players and then take down a fifth of the 

health of the captain and core player, Fang Rui had performed admirably. As the home crowd, of course 

they had to show their support with their applause. 

In Happy’s player area, Mo Fan silently stood up, and without saying anything to his teammates, he 

headed down toward the stage. Fang Rui was still interacting with the crowd, and all of their attention 

was on him, so not many noticed Mo Fan. It seemed that Fang Rui didn’t notice him either, but when 

they passed each other, he simply said to him, rather abruptly, "Play well." 

Mo Fan paused in his step and turned his head back to look, but Fang Rui didn’t stop, nor did he look at 

him. He was striking poses for the crowd to take pictures of him! 

Mo Fan continued to quietly walk onstage and entered the player booth. 

The third battle of the group round: Happy’s Mo Fan, playing Deception, versus Hundred Blossoms’s Yu 

Feng, playing Blossoming Chaos. 

One was a rookie, one was an All-Star level God. On paper, there was an extremely clear disparity in this 

match-up. 



This battle was like the first battle of the individual competition, but now the situation was reversed. 

This time, it was Happy’s player stepping onstage for the first time, against a first-string God in the 

professional circle. Mo Fan hadn’t appeared in the opening round. 

Learning from what had happened in the individual competition, the judge was somewhat anxious and 

made a special visit to check on the status of this Happy rookie. But all he found was that this player’s 

face was as still as water. 

Poor thing, he was so nervous that his facial expression was frozen stiff. The judge sighed in his heart. 

"No need to be nervous, just treat this as a normal game," the judge said to him warmly. He 

sympathized greatly with rookies. 

But the rookie only glanced at him. Without saying anything, he entered the player booth with that 

frozen expression. 

He didn’t hear me speak? But that’s not right, he looked at me. He did hear me speak? Then what kind 

of reaction was that? The judge was at a loss. But this wasn’t his responsibility, it was just his own good 

intentions. Doing this was enough, so he didn’t pay any more attention, and went back to the judging 

area to check the confirmation status of both competitors. That rookie wouldn’t be like the last one, 

would he? Entering the player booth and then not doing anything? 

But the judge saw that both competitors had confirmed they were ready. The rookie’s actions were 

decisive! 

The judge checked the time and it was about time, so he allowed the new battle to begin. 

The map was the same as before. 

But Mo Fan was new to the professional scene. Even if he often played in the in-game Arena, he hadn’t 

professionally analyzed these maps like most pro players did. And Yu Feng, on the other hand, had 

already demonstrated in the previous battle that he was no stranger to this map. No matter which way 

you looked at it, the victory in this round seemed like it was already determined. 

Even the applause from the crowd was rather subdued, as though not wanting to give the rookie too 

much pressure. There were no shouts of "you must win" or anything like that. 

The two characters entered the map. Yu Feng’s Blossoming Chaos directly charged toward the center, 

while Mo Fan’s Deception began moving along a roundabout path. 

The four Nightwalker subclasses very rarely battled head-on, so Yu Feng was unsurprised when he 

arrived at the center of the map without seeing Deception. 

He really was quite familiar with this map. He didn’t even have to look around to determine the 

positions from which the opponent might launch a sneak attack. 

Yu Feng stared at these positions. At this time, Mo Fan’s Deception had already arrived, and was hiding 

at one of these positions, staring at Yu Feng’s Blossoming Chaos. 

Neither side moved. The battle was at a standstill. 



For Glory competitions, whether or not to introduce a time limit had always been a source of 

controversy. 

With a time limit, playstyles would become more utilitarian, and the battles would become more 

uninteresting and ugly to watch. But without a time limit, there would be patient stalemates that made 

the battle suffocatingly dreary, especially for the broadcast. These tactics wasted time with nothing 

happening, and it drove them crazy. 

Right now, for example... 

Neither Yu Feng nor Mo Fan took the initiative to attack. They were both waiting for the other to expose 

an opening they could exploit. 

This sort of tense, anticipatory atmosphere sounded like it carried a lot of feeling, but when watching, it 

looked like a frozen image. 

The players were testing each other’s patience, but they were also testing the patience of the crowd. If 

everyone had enough patience, would this scene just drag on forever? 

Part of the reason why this situation could come about was because of how Glory maps were designed. 

The maps they used for battles were extremely vast, increasing the number of options available in battle 

and increasing this sort of hiding and testing patience. 

How to solve this? People had pondered this for several seasons now, but no satisfactory solution had 

been reached. But they had to solve this problem, otherwise it could really happen that neither side 

attacked and instead just stared at each other for an hour. 

In the end, the Alliance gave the power to the judge. If such a situation came up in battle, they could 

make a ruling. 

Yu Feng was of course familiar with all of the rules of competition. He didn’t move. 

Mo Fan was now a pro player, and of course he understood the rules, but he had never experienced the 

rules. He didn’t move either. 

Thus, soon there was an announcement in the battle system. 

It was from the judge. After this long standoff, the judge declared that Mo Fan would be given a yellow 

card for wasting time in battle. 

Even though Yu Feng hadn’t moved either, he had directly approached and was out in the open, while 

Mo Fan’s intent while hiding was obvious. In these conditions, the one who would be given a warning 

was Mo Fan; he was the one expected to take the initiative. Yu Feng was clear on this point, so he 

wasn’t worried. He patiently waited until Mo Fan was forced by the judge to make a move. 

One yellow card was considered a warning. Two yellow cards would become a red card. In football, a red 

card meant that the player was dismissed from the game. In Glory matches, in an individual match, if a 

player got a red card and was expelled, victory was given by the judge to the opponent. 

Mo Fan had read the competition rules, and now, he finally experienced the rules. 



After the yellow card, if he continued to maintain this situation, the second yellow card would come 

much sooner, and he would quickly get a red card. 

So Yu Feng knew, after this Mo Fan must move. He focused all of his attention on his surroundings. 

As expected, Mo Fan moved. 

Deception left the place he was hiding, and quietly walked, switching to another position. And then, he 

hid himself again. 

He continued not to move. 

The judge was instantly furious! 

At first, he had cared about this rookie, but this rookie was trying to play this sort of clever trickery with 

him. Switching to a different position to hide, you think that that’s enough to consider yourself as taking 

the initiative? 

Seeing that Deception appeared to have no intent of attacking, the judge sent another announcement in 

the system. 

Second yellow card, changed to red card, Deception is disqualified! 

The crowd was in an uproar. 

Mo Fan was shocked. 

What? Was this not allowed? 

The system declared Yu Feng’s victory. Even Yu Feng himself was surprised. 

What was this rookie from Happy doing? He got a yellow card and still didn’t move, was he looking for 

that red card? Yu Feng had no way of knowing that Mo Fan did move, but his movement made the judge 

feel that this player was mocking him. The rules were not made so you could find loopholes in them like 

this! 

With the red card, Mo Fan was declared the loser, and players that earned a red card were banned from 

the next round of matches. Depending on the situation, there could be even more severe suspension 

penalties. 

The live crowd was speechless. They had no idea how to express their current feelings toward all of this. 

After all, this was a rookie playing onstage for the first time, booing him seemed a little harsh! But being 

red carded like this was equivalent to giving the opponent a perfect victory, this this this... it really made 

people upset. 

Under the conflicted eyes of the crowd, Mo Fan left the stage and headed back to the player area. 

Happy’s players wanted to cry. This was all an issue of miscommunication! But the problem was, it was 

truly too difficult to communicate with this kid. They let him figure things out on his own, and it resulted 

in this sour outcome. 



Mo Fan returned to the player bench and returned to his seat. The others shot conflicted looks at each 

other, but no one went up to say anything. 

And Mo Fan? His face was finally no longer so expressionless and now revealed some hesitation. After 

some internal struggle, he finally opened his mouth with uncertainty. "What... should I have done?" 

He only said this one sentence. Even the point of his speaking wasn’t clear. 

"I’ll teach you," Su Mucheng said, smiling. She stood from where she was sitting in the front row and 

went back to the corner next to where Mo Fan was. 

Everyone breathed a sigh of relief. 

But Chen Guo was still in low spirits. They’d gotten off to a good start in the group competition, but now 

with Mo Fan’s red card, they were suddenly in a bad situation. 

Happy’s third competitor in the group round was Tang Rou. Facing this difficult situation, she was 

actually quite excited. But she was also now very clear about her own skill level. 

"I’ll give it a shot!" These were the words Tang Rou left as she headed to the stage. 

It was unlike her normal confidence, but for a rookie facing the All-Star God Yu Feng at four-fifths health 

and then another player at full health, being able to say "I’ll give it a shot" already demonstrated 

remarkable courage. 

Tang Rou went onstage to the sound of enthusiastic applause. She was currently extremely popular, and 

not just among Happy fans. Throughout the entire Glory circle, many people were paying attention to 

this pretty female competitor. Of course, it was wrong to judge a book by its cover, but one had to admit 

that physical appearance was often the basis of first impressions. Being attractive was always 

advantageous. 

Another rookie, but after being played by Mo Fan, the judge was feeling much less sympathetic toward 

rookies. He didn’t say much to Tang Rou, and after confirming that she entered the battle, he quickly 

declared the battle to begin. 

In the previous round, one scene of silence was swapped for another, and then victory was decided by a 

red card. 

This round, 23 seconds after it began, the two opponents met in the center and began to fight. 

Chapter 1153: Can’t Back Down Even A Single Step 

 

No set up. No probing. The two characters met in the center, made a move, and started fighting. The 

battle instantly reached a high point. 

Everyone in the crowd was caught off guard. No one had expected the fight to be so intense as soon as 

the two clashed. For a moment, they even forgot to cheer and applaud. 

Berserker, Battle Mage. Two extremely offense-oriented classes. 



Greatsword. Spear. These two heavy weapons had sky-high physical attack. 

But at this moment, under the two players’ high-paced playing, Blossoming Chaos’s Burial Blossoms and 

Soft Mist’s Dancing Fire Flowing Flame had turned into two gleams of light. The fast flashing collisions 

between the two weapons made it difficult for many to completely identify what skill each of them were 

using. 

Yu Feng was an All-Star and a top player. He ought to be performing at a high-level. However, Tang Rou 

was able to defend against this high-level playing. To the crowd, she was a bigger highlight. 

She’s worthy of being a Battle Mage coached by Ye Xiu! 

The countless viewers watching this match all thought this. Even though there was no official statement 

that Tang Rou was Ye Xiu’s student, she had been discovered by Ye Xiu and a Battle Mage that had 

grown beside him. Whatever the case, it was impossible to say that Ye Xiu was not involved. 

In fact, this was exactly the case. 

As long as Tang Rou needed it, Ye Xiu had passed on everything he knew about Battle Mages to Tang 

Rou. After that, he helped Tang Rou establish her own style. 

Tang Rou was a rookie. A rookie who had no fear. In the end, her playing was so fierce and violent that 

many people had trouble believing that such a beautiful girl could have such a ferocious Battle Mage. 

Ye Xiu’s Battle Mage had also been very fierce. If not, he wouldn’t have been called the Battle God. 

However, his fierceness differed from Tang Rou’s. His fierceness couldn’t be replicated by Tang Rou 

because for Ye Xiu, apart from being a Battle Mage, he was a master proficient with all classes. His 

fierceness had been built upon this solid foundation. His techniques might seem very ordinary, but in 

real combat, these same techniques were difficult to defend against because the opponent would 

discover that no matter how he or she responded to it, everything would be within Ye Xiu’s grasp. One 

attack until the end, bringing about the title Battle God. 

It could be said that it was because Ye Xiu had chosen a Battle Mage to be his main, so One Autumn Leaf 

became the Battle God. But if he had chosen a different class, the title Battle God might have belonged 

to a different character. 

Through her own style, Tang Rou attracted everyone’s attention because her opponent was Yu Feng, an 

All-Star level top player. A rookie could fight on par with a top player. How could there be anything else 

but praise for her? 

But were the two really evenly-matched? 

The fast pace made it difficult for the viewers to clearly see the situation, but right now, Yu Feng was 

feeling fearful. He realized that he was being suppressed. 

Countless playstyles had emerged from this Berserker class. From the Number One Berserker player, 

Sun Zheping, to the many players now. Even among these playstyles, Yu Feng was an anomaly. His 

Berserker was also very aggressive, but it wasn’t as simple or crude as the traditional Berserker. Within 

his wildness lay exceptional precision. It could be said that Yu Feng’s Berserker had founded a new style. 



Although it had yet to become mainstream, he was most definitely the Number One Berserker right 

now. 

At the moment, Tang Rou and he were clashing with brute force to determine victory. In reality, this 

wasn’t what Yu Feng excelled at. However, Tang Rou was a rookie. And he was Team Hundred Blossom’s 

captain and core, an All-Star level top player. Yu Feng could not accept cowering against a rookie in a 

direct confrontation. After all, he was not someone who played dirty. 

As a result, he decided to confront this rookie directly. However, after clashing with her, he discovered 

that this rookie’s fierceness surpassed his expectations. If he truly continued to fight like this, he really 

might just lose out of carelessness. 

I need to find back my rhythm. 

Yu Feng instantly grasped the crux of the problem. 

In order to protect his image and Team Hundred Blossom’s morale, he had decided to fight at Tang 

Rou’s pace and beat her. But after fighting her, he realized that beating her in this way wasn’t so easy. 

He needed to drag the match back into his pace to win. No matter what, if he truly lost, it would be the 

biggest blow to his image and the team’s morale. 

Once he made his decision, Yu Feng immediately went from fighting for the initiative to going on the 

defense. 

When Dragon Tooth came at him, Yu Feng didn’t have Blossoming Chaos dodge and counterattack. 

Instead, he attacked the Dragon Tooth to parry it. 

To his surprise, Dragon Tooth abruptly stopped and then stabbed twice into a Double Stab. The change 

had been too rapid, and the spear had been too close. Yu Feng wasn’t able to parry it with an attack and 

hastily switched to using the skill, Guard. 

Clang! Clang! 

Two clangs rang in quick succession. The Double Stab had been blocked. Blossoming Chaos slid 

backwards. Yu Feng also jumped back too. He wanted to pull apart the distance and slow down the 

pace. 

He had retreated quite fast, but Soft Mist pressed forward even faster. It was almost as if she had been 

charging forward before even confirming that Dragon Tooth and Double Stab had connected. 

Phantom Dragon Teeth! 

Another skill followed. Soft Mist flicked her wrist, and her spear transformed into numerous Dragon 

Teeth. 

How many? 

Yu Feng’s eyes widened... 

One, two, three, four, five, six, seven, eight! 

Eight after-images? 



Phantom Dragon Teeth was similar to the Blade Master’s Shadow Steps. It relied on player input to 

create and maintain these after-images. The higher the number, the faster the hand speed and precision 

required. 

Eight Phantom Dragon Teeth? 

A rookie could actually reach such a level? 

Let alone trying to parry Phantom Dragon Teeth, using Guard wouldn’t work either. Yu Feng didn’t want 

to trade his health away to attack because right now, he was trying to get back his rhythm. Therefore, 

his only choice was to continue retreating. 

These eight after-images let out eight distinct streams of air, making it even more difficult to distinguish 

between the real and fake ones. Yu Feng could only dodge these eight after-images as if all of them 

were real. He even couldn’t use his normal movements to evade them. He raised Burial Blossoms in the 

air and Blossoming Chaos dashed back, utilizing the Blade Master’s Triple Slash. 

Triple Slash wasn’t a common low-level skill that could be learned by all Swordsmen. The only reason 

Blossoming Chaos could use it was because his Burial Blossoms had a bonus skill up for Triple Slash. 

From this, it could be seen that Yu Feng truly was different from an ordinary Berserker. In his skill 

choices, he favored this Blade Master movement skill to give his attacks more life. 

Through this skill, Blossoming Chaos instantly completed his movement and all eight Dragon Teeth after-

images missed. Yu Feng was wondering whether he should complete this Triple Slash and attack back, 

but he hadn’t expected Tang Rou to immediately raise her spear after Phantom Dragon Teeth and 

unleash a Dragon Breaks the Ranks to chase after Blossoming Chaos. 

Yu Feng turned pale with fright. He hastily slashed again to turn away, but this time, the distance was 

too close. With Dragon Breaks the Rank’s speed and power, even if it didn’t fully connect, it still sent 

Blossoming Chaos into a tumble. 

Yu Feng immediately Quick Recovered. Blossoming Chaos rolled and stood up. Then, he heard a crash 

from above the air. He looked up and saw Soft Mist. This time, she had used a skill while airborne. The 

bloom of magic from Dragon Rises from the Sea locked onto Blossoming Chaos. 

Hit! 

This time, Yu Feng wasn’t able to dodge it. The Dragon Rises from the Sea landed on Blossoming Chaos’s 

head. Tang Rou didn’t wait for Soft Mist to land and followed with a Furious Dragon Strikes the Heart. To 

the naked eye, that magic force pierced straight through. Blossoming Chaos was sent flying back. Soft 

Mist chased after him. The chasers produced from Dragon Tooth and Sky Strike battered against 

Blossoming Chaos. The entire stadium was dumbfounded. 

The spectators saw Tang Rou heroically clash with a top player levels higher than her and were already 

very satisfied. People would always be more lenient towards rookies. How the match played out was 

more important than the outcome. Even if Tang Rou lost to Yu Feng, no one would say anything about it. 

It was just like how Mo Fan left the stage with two yellow cards turning into a red. That wasn’t how 

someone should lose, but the crowd stopped themselves from throwing out ridicule. 

But right now, even someone who didn’t understand Glory could tell which side had the upper hand. 



Tang Rou was going to beat Yu Feng? 

After a moment of shock, the venue erupted into astonished roars. Even if Happy won in the end, there 

wouldn’t be such a commotion. It wasn’t only to drive the team’s morale. The crowd had been infected 

by Happy’s battle strength. They wouldn’t look down on their determination and future. 

On the other hand, Team Hundred Blossom’s players stared stupidly at this scene. Their captain was 

being suppressed by a rookie? 

Yes, it was true. 

Yu Feng was both stunned and furious. He hadn’t expected this rookie to be so explosive. He had 

retreated to try get back the pace of the match. He hadn’t thought that this would be like a dam 

breaking. The opponent’s offensive crashed towards him. Yu Feng was a mess, a complete mess. 

The pace had originally been one that he didn’t like. He could still play with it thought. Even if he was 

being slightly suppressed, who won or who lost wasn’t certain. But as soon as he stepped back, the 

opposing side stepped forward a hundred steps. Establish his own rhythm? Yu Feng didn’t get the 

chance before his opponent overwhelmed him to the point that he couldn’t even breathe. 

I’m going to lose! 

In this instant, this thought leaped into Yu Feng’s mind. How could a pro player not have a clear 

recognition of how the match was playing out? 

But even if he knew, what could he do? Yu Feng did his best to defend. He was no longer looking for the 

rhythm that he preferred. Right now, he needed to keep up with his opponent’s tempo and stabilize the 

situation! 

But... I can’t keep up! 

Yu Feng discovered that Tang Rou was even faster and fiercer than the start of the battle. And this had 

been brought about because he had stepped back... 

In front of this opponent, you can’t back down even a single step! 

In the end, along with this understanding, Blossoming Chaos fell. 

Chapter 1154: Group Arena Decider 

 

Applause! The instant Blossoming Chaos fell, there was no hesitation or shock. The crowd had been 

waiting for this moment. A rookie beating an All-Star? The crowd shouldn’t be never expecting this sort 

of outcome, but this match was different. When Yu Feng retreated, Tang Rou pressed hard, beating up 

Blossoming Chaos into a sorry state. At that moment, the confidence in their hearts blazed. They started 

looking forward to what should have been impossible and readied themselves to cheer and applaud 

when it happened. 

It truly did happen. Tang Rou beat Yu Feng. Soft Mist’s spear pierced through Blossoming Chaos, taking 

away the last shred of his life. 



Glory! 

The symbol of victory flashed onto across the screen. The crowd erupted into thunderous cheers and 

applause. The rather unfortunate part was that this was the group arena. The winner needed to stay in 

the player booth and get ready for her next opponent. She couldn’t come out and receive their her 

applause. The crowd didn’t care about that though. Even if the main character wasn’t there, the rest of 

Team Happy were there, no? Victory belonged to the individual and the team. This was Tang Rou’s 

victory, but it was also a victory for Team Happy’s. 

When Yu Feng came out from the stageplayer booth, he looked calm, but his heart wasn’t calm at all. 

An All-Star beaten by a rookie? This might become the headlines of the news. And he served as the 

contrast to the news, the target to be ridiculed. 

Yu Feng was unwilling! 

If they played again, he was confident that he could beat Tang Rou. Unfortunately, there were no ifs in 

competition. 

Yu Feng walked down from the stage dimly and returned to his side’s player bench. His teammates 

didn’t know how to console him. Yu Feng was the spiritual pillar of the team. It was always him who 

comforteding everyone else. However, he had now encountered such a defeat. What should they say? 

Yu Feng didn’t wait for everyone to console him. After sitting down for a bit, he regained his calm. He 

knew that he could not panic right now. If he did, the entire team would slack because of the loss of 

their backbone. 

He had lost, but his loss didn’t represent Team Hundred Blossom’s loss. There was still another player 

left for Team Hundred Blossoms. 

"Xiaoping." Yu Feng called out. 

Zhu Xiaoping was Team Hundred Blossom’s third player for the group arena. He had joined the league in 

Season 6. After a year on the bench, he was promoted to the main roster in Season 7. He played a 

Summoner, a class that had never appeared before in All-Stars before. 

With the captain calling for him, Zhu Xiaoping immediately went over. In terms of seniority in the team, 

Zhu Xiaoping had been ion the team longer than Yu Feng. However, he respected the newly transferred 

captain, and he had the quite the opinion ofn their former captain, Zhang Jiale. 

Zhu Xiaoping had officially appeared on the competitive stage in Season 7, the year Team Hundred 

Blossoms made it to the finals. Even though they ended up losing to Team Tiny Herb, second place was 

still a great achievement. The team’s morale rose, and many of them clenched their fists, ready to work 

even harder next year. 

Zhu Xiaoping was among them. However, in the next season, Zhang Jiale suddenly announced his 

retirement, turning Team Hundred Blossoms into a complete mess. Their successor to Dazzling Hundred 

Blossoms, Zou Yuan, paced back and forth helplessly. Their astonishing new talent, Tang Hao, was 

unable to carry to the team because he was not the core. In the end, Team Hundred Blossoms failed to 

make it to even the playoffs. Everything had started with Zhang Jiale’s sudden retirement. Zhu Xiaoping 



had originally been a youth filled with hope that season. Of course he would hold a grudge against 

Zhang Jiale. 

It could be said that Zhu Xiaoping was a firm Zhang Jiale opposer. When Zhang Jiale announced his 

return, he had been hoping that Zhang Jiale would not return. Tyranny? Zhu Xiaoping sneered. In his 

eyes, he saw Zhang Jiale as a selfish person. The new Yu Feng seemed to be very responsible though. He 

took his duties very seriously. Even if their record wasn’t that good when he had first arrived, he never 

felt disheartened or pushed the blame onto anyone else. Zhu Xiaoping appreciated this very much, so he 

had always firmly supported Yu Feng. 

"Captain." Zhu Xiaoping walked over. 

"Be careful. This Tang Rou is better than we had expected. She’s a model competitive player." Yu Feng 

said. 

’But she only has half her health left." Zhu Xiapoing said. 

"She used her ½ health to take out my ⅘ health." Yu Feng said. He was implying that if she could take 

out ⅘ of his health with ½ her health, she could take out all of yours with what she had left. Of course, 

there was no need to say that out loud. Zhu Xiaoping understood what he meant. 

"Got it. I’ll be careful." Zhu Xiaoping wasn’t displeased. Whether it was Yu Feng’s professionalism or his 

skill, he held a high opinion of Yu Feng. 

"Good luck." Yu Feng said. 

"Thanks." Zhu Xiaoping nodded his head. Under the hopeful gazes of his teammates, he walked onto 

towards the stage. 

Team Hundred Blossoms versus Team Happy, the group arena deciding match began. A half-health Soft 

Mist versus Zhu Xiaoping’s full-health Summoner, Wind Carving. 

Both were Mages. Neither of them hesitated when the match started.. They headed straight for the 

center and came across each other not long afterwards. At By this time, Zhu Xiaoping had already 

summoned several beasts. 

Because of the limited number of skill points, Summoners could not level all of their summons to max. 

Which skills to level depended on each player’s preferences. As a result, there were countless 

combinations with almost a new school of thought being created every so often. However, despite the 

numerous variations, they could not depart from the core design. Every new school of thought weren’t 

solely based on a player’s preferences, but also for logical reasons. 

Usually, there were one or two summons that as acted as the core and the other choices were 

constructed around this core. From this, it could be seen that summons were usually chosen to 

construct a team, so it was very complicated. A part of why there were no top Summoners in the league 

was because of the class. Whether it was tactics or play, this class was difficult to use. But for a new 

player, this class had its easy parts. When killing mobs, they just had to summon a bunch of monsters 

and then just sit there safely behind their summons while sipping tea. It sounded very simple. 



A class that was easy to pick up, but difficult to master was quite popular. Zhu Xiaoping was had been 

one of these people. He liked this class and had studied this class hard. He hoped that one day he could 

lead his own summoned army to take the throne in Glory. He had worked hard for that day to come, 

every practice, every match.... 

Seeing Soft Mist charge at him, Zhu Xiaoping immediately had Wind Carving arrange his summons into a 

formation. 

Zhu Xiaoping’s Summoner style had been popular for a long time. It was the undying Undead Knight 

style. As the name implied, this style had an Undead Knight as the core. Undead Knights had high 

defense, high physical attack, and high health. Its huge body gave the user a sense of safety. Zhu 

Xiaoping’s Undead Knight Style had built upon the foundations of the style along with his own individual 

addition to it. This addition was the usage of an Spirit Cat. Zhu Xiaoping was a pro player. His playstyle 

would naturally be imitated by others. As a result, the Undead Knight and Spirit Cat style was considered 

as the most optimal way of using the Undead Knight. All sorts of guides had appeared on the web. 

However, pro players weren’t pro players because they were always imitated, but because they were 

incapable of being surpassed. 

The Spirit Cat Knight style wasn’t just dependent on the Spirit Cat and Undead Knight. It also depended 

on the player’s skill in controlling his or her summons. 

At this moment, in front of Zhu Xiaoping were a large, dark armored Undead Knight and a slender snow-

white cat as protection for the Summoner. 

Come! 

Zhu Xiaoping watched Soft Mist’s movements carefully and had his Undead Knight fight her. His Undead 

Knight held a shield in one hand an extremely long spear in the other. He raised the spear and stabbed 

towards Soft Mist. 

The staff in his hands waved again and again. Summon after summon appeared before him. The Spirit 

Cat Knight style was centered around the usage of these two summons. That didn’t mean the 

Summoner diwouldn’t have summon anything else. There were many summons that supported and 

attacked. 

For example, Demon World Flowers! 

This plant came from another world and practically no Summoners would want to give up on this 

summon. Even though it could not move, it was extremely powerful within its attack range. It could 

release poisonous pollen, use its roots to attack from underground, bind the target with its vines, and its 

flower petals could devour the target. 

Demon World Flowers were never the core of a Summoner playstyle, but if there was a poll, the vast 

majority of people would consider the Demon World Flowers as the most annoying summon to deal 

with. As long as it was summoned brought out and the Summoner stood nearby, it would bring about a 

whole lot of trouble. Trying to wait out the Demon World Flowers’ duration was impossible. All 

summons could stay on the field forever as long as they did not receive damage. The only saving grace 

was that only one flower could be summoned at a time. 



Whenever Demon World Flowers were summoned, anyone would have to carefully consider whether to 

step into that area, especially when there were other summons rampaging there. 

However, Soft Mist didn’t seem to notice this formation. Her footsteps didn’t stop or slow down as she 

charged straight towards him. 

"Sure enough, compared to our research on her, she’s even more..." Zhu Xiaoping had trouble finding 

the right words to describe Tang Rou’s actions. He was in the middle of his summoned legion, safely 

ordering his summons to surround Soft Mist. 

Dragon Breaks the Ranks!! 

Soft Mist released her skill. 

"How impatient!" Zhu Xiaoping sighed. His Undead Knight went forward with his shield to block it. 

No class dared to clash with Dragon Breaks the Ranks directly, but the Undead Knight had no fear. 

Perhaps because it was only a summoned creature that could be born again in a new world and could be 

replaced with a new Undead Knight soon afterwards... 

Chapter 1155: Breaking Through the Legion of Summons 

 

The Undead Knight faced Soft Mist’s Dragon Breaks the Ranks. 

In this situation, many would feel their hearts hurt seeing their high-level skill landing on a summon. A 

summoned creature could be re-summoned after dying. Often times, it wasn’t a fatal loss for the 

Summoner. 

But Tang Rou refused to retreat. The Undead Knight reached her, but Soft Mist didn’t pause. Charge! 

As for the Undead Knight? After receiving orders from its master, even if it wasn’t willing, it could only 

carry them out. Soft Mist’s spear and the Undead Knight’s shield collided against each other. 

Dragon Breaks the Ranks was a high-level Battle Mage skill. A single summoned creature didn’t have the 

ability to completely negate its momentum. The Undead Knight wasn’t sent flying, but it was pushed 

back, plowing two ditches in the ground. The spear in its hands stabbed towards Soft Mist. 

Soft Mist’s posture was lowered and leaned to the side. The Undead Knight’s spear missed, hitting the 

ground instead. Soft Mist took one step diagonally to circle around the Undead Knight. 

Whoosh! 

A flash of white flew out. 

The snow-white spirit cat had hidden behind the Undead Knight and suddenly launched a sneak attack. 

A summon’s AI wasn’t that intelligent. Zhu Xiaoping had controlled the Spirit Cat to make this sneak 

attack. 

This attack was silent and sudden. But to his surprise, Soft Mist’s spear was actually able to parry the 

Spirit Cat’s attack in time. 



Circle Swing threw the Spirit Cat to the side as Soft Mist continued to press forward. Neither the Undead 

Knight nor the Spirit Cat were her targets. She only had one target, the Summoner Wind Carving. 

The Spirit Cat’s sneak attack failing had clearly been outside of Zhu Xiaoping’s expectations. Even with 

Yu Feng’s warning, he still hadn’t expected Tang Rou to be so quick and precise. 

Devil World Flowers attacked at this moment. A vine suddenly shot out from beneath Soft Mist. 

However, there was always a sign before a vine attacked. Tang Rou was no longer a Glory noob. She had 

a solid understanding of all 24 classes now. As soon as she entered the summoned legion’s formation, 

the first thing she did was be on the lookout for the Devil World Flowers. Just before, the Devil World 

Flowers’ roots had suddenly rustled. Tang Rou immediately knew that a vine attack was coming, so she 

had Tang Rou jump. 

Sure enough, a vine attack came. However, Soft Mist had already jumped in the air, so the vine missed. 

Shattering Heaven and Earth! 

The Level 75 Battle Mage skill crashed down at the center of the summons. The blazing Dancing Fire 

Flowing Flame pierced through the crust of the earth and was pulled out. Soft Mist flew backwards and 

magic waves erupted outwards from her at the center. Anything with health inside its range would 

receive damage. Even though Zhu Xiaoping ordered these summons to avoid this attack, the summons 

failed to dodge it cleanly. The spirit-type summons with low-defense were instantly killed by this 

powerful attack. 

"Not good!" Off stage at Hundred Blossom’s player bench, Yu Feng slapped his leg and stood up. 

"What’s wrong?" His teammates also stood up. 

Yu Feng didn’t say anything. He fixed his gaze on the battle. In that instant, neither side had made many 

mistakes. Even though a few of Zhu Xiaoping’s spirit summons had died, the cooldown and mana 

consumption for summons were low, so a few deaths wasn’t anything to worry about. Yu Feng didn’t 

care about such losses. In that instant, what he saw was Zhu Xiaoping retreating. 

Facing a powerful level 75 Battle Mage’s Shattering Heaven and Earth, retreating was a very reasonable 

thing to do. However, Yu Feng, who had just fought with Tang Rou, felt a bad premonition arise in his 

heart. 

In front of her, you can’t back down a single step! 

Yu Feng had understood this after losing to Tang Rou. However, it had just been a realization. He hadn’t 

treated it like a lesson, so he didn’t tell Zhu Xiaoping. 

But this scene suddenly reminded Yu Feng of his previous match. That inadvertent thought floated into 

his mind. He suddenly felt like things weren’t going to be looking good for Zhu Xiaoping soon... 

Zhu Xiaoping obviously wasn’t thinking the same thing as Yu Feng. Of course his Wind Carving should 

safely retreat from Shattering the Heaven and Earth’s range. He resummoned the summons that had 

died, moved his summons into formation, and prepared to start surrounding Soft Mist again. 



Undead Knight! This defender had taken a Dragon Breaks the Ranks just before. Now, he was the 

vanguard once again. Before Shattering the Heaven and Earth’s power fully dissipated, it stepped into its 

range. 

However, Soft Mist was even more eager than it. Before Shattering the Heaven and Earth’s effects 

disappeared, she dashed out towards Wind Carving. 

"Damn, a pity!" Zhu Xiaoping sighed. Behind Soft Mist, the Demon World Flower’s vines had missed. The 

Undead Knight had just been a feint. Its purpose was to hide the Demon World Flower’s attack, so the 

Demon World Flower vines could bind her. 

Zhu Xiaoping didn’t know if Tang Rou had noticed it or her eagerness had rescued her. In any case, she 

safely dodged this attack. 

From the current situation, Wind Carving seemed to be in danger. Summoners were one of the weakest 

classes in terms of close combat. Zhu Xiaoping didn’t panic though. Wind Carving waved his magic staff 

and disappeared. The Undead Knight’s large body appeared before Soft Mist. Its long spear thrust 

towards Soft Mist. 

Switch! 

Using Switch, the user could switch places with a summon. Zhu Xiaoping utilized Wind Carving’s teleport 

to get the Undead Knight to attack Soft Mist. The timing was perfect. 

Tang Rou continued on bravely though. 

Her target Wind Carving was nowhere to be seen, but the Undead Knight had reached it. What to do? 

The same as before! Fight! 

After dodging the Undead Knight’s attack, she noticed that the other summons had surrounded her. Soft 

Mist swung her spear into a 270 degree arc, stopping the summons’ advances. Then, she jumped 

backwards and thrust her spear. 

Hundred Dragon Meteor Strike! 

It was a skill that required player inputs. The spear split into numerous afterimages. For a moment, it 

was impossible to see how many attacks were truly coming. The system helped to speed up the attack. 

The spear shadows formed a circular arc. The summons that tried to advance were repeatedly hit. Her 

spear’s Flowing Flame effects triggered three times, shooting out lines of fire that instantly killed any 

unlucky summons in its path. 

The only one that could continue forward was the Undead Knight. 

It was because of this feature that the Undead Knight became a favored summon among Summoners. 

But although the Undead Knight had this strength, it was also slow and sluggish. Soft Mist pushed away 

the other summons and jumped back to pull away from the Undead Knight. She turned around and ran, 

leaving the Undead Knight’s spear to hit nothing but air. 

As for the Spirit Cat, it had suddenly thrown itself at her from out of nowhere. 



But this time, Soft Mist pushed it away with a Falling Flower Palm. Utilizing her own momentum, along 

with the Falling Flower Palm, the Spirit Cat was sent tumbling away. 

Then, Zhu Xiaoping discovered that his encirclement failed to take form. The encirclement had been 

completely torn apart by Soft Mist. And now, the Summoner Wind Carving was fully exposed to Soft 

Mist. He seemed to be able to feel the heat from her Fire Chasers. 

Zhu Xiaoping suddenly started to panic. 

A Summoner without his summons was extraordinarily weak. He had already used Switch too, so it was 

on cooldown. Was there enough time to summon anything? 

But Wind Carving suddenly disappeared. 

Teleport... 

Wind Carving’s weapon had the Elementalist skill Teleport added to it. For a Summoner, this skill 

increased the survivability of the class. For example, right now, the completely exposed Wind Carving 

instantly teleported behind his lovable summons... 

Zhu Xiaoping was overjoyed, but he couldn’t laugh yet. Soft Mist turned around and without any 

hesitation, her spear thrust out and transformed into a dragon towards his summons. 

Rising Dragon Soars the Sky! 

Rising Dragon Soars the Sky had a grab effect. The attack target wasn’t limited to just one either. In that 

instant, the summons in pursuit of Soft Mist were devoured. That tenacious Undead Knight was no 

exception; it was unable to resist Rising Dragon Soars the Sky’s damage. 

All of the summons were pulled together. Not just that, the magic dragon was still roaring with Wind 

Carving within its range. 

Zhu Xiaoping had focused on getting his summons to evade it, but he had unexpectedly forgotten about 

himself. By the time he jumped back in panic when the dragon head arrived, it was too late. Soft Mist 

extended her reach and this skill’s attack range was pushed to its limit. Wind Carving was chomped by 

the dragon head and took the full brunt of the following magic explosion arising from Rising Dragon 

Soars the Sky. 

The battle magic engulfed Wind Carving and his summons and then dissipated.... 

After this attack, no more summons were left on the field. Even the Undead Knight couldn’t take the 

brunt of Dragon Breaks the Ranks and Rising Dragon Soars the Sky. 

The originally noisy legion of summons was instantly cleared away. The not so far away Demon World 

Flowers were still rooted there with its petals and leaves gulping up the earth. However, this summon 

was never the core. With no other summons around it, its effectiveness was drastically diminished. Soft 

Mist didn’t even look at it as she turned around and charged towards the recovering Wind Carving. 

This time, he had no protection. 

This time, he had no options left. 



Zhu Xiaoping was in a daze. He suddenly had trouble understanding what had just transpired. 

What just happened? My summons were instantly destroyed? 

Summon again? His opponent was already too close to him. How could she give him any opportunities? 

Zhu Xiaoping lost the battle... 

Chapter 1156: Team Competition, Get Ready! 

 

She... she won again? 

This time, the entire crowd was truly shocked. 

It was impressive enough that Tang Rou had managed to fight on equal footing with Yu Feng, and they 

considered her win to be a fortunate accident. But now, with only half her health, Tang Rou was able to 

defeat the third player of Hundred Blossoms... Even though Yu Feng had already lost a fifth of his health 

to Fang Rui’s Boundless Sea, he still had four-fifths left. It was by no means a stretch to call this a 1v2. 

A mere rookie, in her second-ever round of competition, successfully completed a 1v2, one of whom 

was an All-Star level superstar. 

What was this? 

What was going on? 

The crowd was frozen for quite a while, until suddenly, the stadium exploded with applause, shouts, and 

cheers. When the results of the group arena were announced, the sound level transferred to the live 

broadcasts spiked. The clapping echoed through every corner of the stadium. Even those Glory fans who 

weren’t particular fans of Happy and had just come to watch the excitement realized that they might be 

witnessing the rise of another Glory star. 

Tang Rou walked out of the player booth, and she wasn’t embarrassed by the sounds of the crowd going 

wild for her with their cheers. She lifted her hand in the air, letting everyone see her waving her 

clenched fist. 

The crowd grew even more enthusiastic. 

This was a truly remarkable victory, for Tang Rou, and for Happy. There were already people shouting 

spontaneous chants from the crowd. This was a true home stadium, enough to strike guilt and terror 

into the hearts of the opponents. 

The uproar continued for quite a while, so much so that the sound broadcasting system of the stadium 

had no way of announcing the next round of the competition. But no one needed the announcement to 

know that after the group arena came the crucial team competition. And right now, Happy had a strong 

lead on Hundred Blossoms, 4 to 1. If they won the team competition as well, it wouldn’t be a perfect 

victory, but it would still very much be a satisfactory victory. Especially with that performance in the 

group arena, which had been so exciting that it seemed to steal the spotlight from the team 

competition. 



Even the crowd was this thrilled, so of course Happy’s young and old wouldn’t hide the joy in their 

hearts. 

"That was too beautiful!" As soon as Tang Rou arrived back in the player area, Chen Guo swept her up in 

a hug. From the crowd members that were closer came several wolf whistles at the sight of two pretty 

women hugging, some people couldn’t help but make some dirty shouts. 

"You played beautifully." Ye Xiu praised her as well. 

But they couldn’t just spend all this time basking in that victory. After the group arena’s conclusion, 

there was a relatively long break until the team competition. During this time, teams would often make 

adjustments or changes based on the opponent’s condition or other problems that came up. So, after a 

short period of celebration, the team came together to discuss and prepare for the team competition. 

Team Hundred Blossoms was doing the same thing. But it was one thing to postpone a celebration, what 

about an atmosphere of pressure? Were they also supposed to let themselves be happy for a moment 

before becoming dejected again? 

It was clear they could not. They had a rough start in the group arena, but Mo Fan’s penalty came as a 

great present for them, giving them the huge advantage of 2v1. But then the opponent pulled off an 

incredible reversal, crushing Hundred Blossoms’s spirits for good. 

"What’s wrong, what’s wrong with you all? Pull yourselves together. The competition’s not over yet, 

there’s still the team competition, we can win back enough points!" As the captain, Yu Feng had to raise 

the spirits of his teammates. But his speech didn’t seem to have much effect. Although everyone acted 

like their morale was boosted, Yu Feng could tell that it was just to cater to his words. Their fighting 

spirit hadn’t been ignited by this. 

How did this happen? 

Yu Feng knew that his words weren’t anything special, it was something anyone could say. But he also 

clearly remembered his time in Team Blue Rain, when they were faced with extremely disadvantageous 

situations. Even in the finals of Season 8, where they were losing 2.5 to 7 on their home field to 

Samsara, Captain Yu Wenzhou’s few simple words were enough to lift the spirits of the entire team. 

The competition isn’t over yet... 

This was the phrase that Yu Wenzhou said the most often. Now, Yu Feng had become captain as well, 

and what came out of his mouth was the phrase he had heard the most in his previous team. But why 

couldn’t he achieve the same effect that Yu Wenzhou could? 

Yu Feng was frustrated and helpless. He had never actually experienced such a pathetic defeat before. 

To be defeated in a 1v2 by a rookie, where he, the captain and core player, had been playing... 

Was it because he himself was one of the reasons why the team’s spirit was currently so low? Was that 

why nothing he said could make a difference? 

But there was no time for Yu Feng to ponder the wisdom of captaincy. He saw his teammates depressed 

and dispirited, yet he could do nothing to help. He could only stabilize himself first, calmly meet the 



upcoming challenge of the team competition, and hope that his own emotion would spread to his 

teammates. 

While the two teams made their preparations for the team competition, the crowd was still enthralled 

by the victory of the group arena. During this break, the crowd reviewed the exciting moments of that 

battle, and the screens and the holographic projections were using all sorts of techniques like freeze-

frames, close-ups, and slow-mos to display Tang Rou’s mighty performance. 

The Hundred Blossoms players and fans could see all this as well, and they were upset. But this was 

Happy’s home stadium, who would care about the feelings of the visitors? This was the home field 

advantage. After all, the home team fans were the long-term guarantee for the box office! 

The players actively prepared for battle, the crowd enthusiastically reviewed the battle, and what about 

the media? 

The commentator Pan Lin was currently analyzing the match between Thunderclap and Void, but when 

he heard the news about the twists and turns that resulted in Tang Rou winning a 1v2 against Hundred 

Blossoms in the group arena, he once again interrupted to switch to broadcasting this match and 

explaining the situation to the viewers. 

The esports television broadcast station received numerous calls that night. The polite ones asked which 

channel they could watch the match between Happy and Hundred Blossoms and understood the 

broadcasting system; the more aggressive ones directly asked why they weren’t showing the Happy vs 

Hundred Blossoms match. 

The broadcasters couldn’t blame Pan Lin for switching to talking about another battle, they themselves 

regretted their decision. But who could have predicted that Happy’s match would explode with this kind 

of excitement? 

Those watching the television broadcast could only continue to be helpless. Meanwhile, the online 

stream of this match was skyrocketing in view count, far surpassing the other nine matches. The online 

media who could release news quickly were already sending out draft news headlines about Tang Rou’s 

performance to their respective pages. As for the newspapers and magazines that didn’t release news as 

urgently, those reporters had already started to gracefully describe this group arena with their words. 

Was the upcoming team competition even important anymore? 

To them, it no longer seemed important. No matter the outcome of the team competition, Tang Rou’s 

performance in the group arena was guaranteed to be tomorrow’s headline. They only hoped that she 

wouldn’t suddenly hit a low in the team competition, but even if she did, they could still use the poetic 

descriptor "sometimes angel, sometimes demon" to portray her. From this, it was clear that no matter 

what, there would be something to write about, and the reporters were all excited, bubbling with 

delight. It was only until the team competition was immediately about to begin and the players were 

walking onstage that the reporters finally started paying attention once again. 

For the team competition, Happy’s roster consisted of Ye Xiu’s Unspecialized Lord Grim, Su Mucheng’s 

Launcher Dancing Rain, Fang Rui’s Qi Master Boundless Sea, Qiao Yifan’s Ghostblade One Inch Ash, and 

An Wenyi’s Cleric Little Cold Hands, with Tang Rou’s Soft Mist as the sixth person. 



From Hundred Blossoms, there would be Yu Feng’s Berserker Blossoming Chaos, Zou Yuan’s Spitfire 

Bright Blossoms, Zhou Guangyi’s Assassin Cold Seasons, Zhu Xiaoping’s Summoner Wind Carving, and 

Mo Chuchen’s Cleric Arrogant Flowers, with Zhang Wei’s Witch Endless Forest as the sixth. 

Happy’s roster had rotated a bit from the previous rounds. The inclusion of Cleric An Wenyi was 

expected, of course, but aside from that, Qiao Yifan hadn’t yet appeared in this match either. Steamed 

Bun, who played in the individual competition, and Mo Fan, who played in the group arena, were both 

sitting back in the player bench. 

For Hundred Blossoms, the healer Mo Chuchen joined, but everyone else had appeared in the earlier 

rounds. This sort of single replacement wouldn’t be considered a rotation. 

The two sides came onstage. After they shook hands and performed the other necessary tasks, they 

entered their player booths. The judge checked that both sides were ready, and confirmed the match’s 

start. The sound of the countdown echoed through the whole stadium. 

Finally, the team competition began. 

The map used was Broken River. 

The map was in the shape of a standard square, divided along the diagonals into four triangular regions. 

The top and bottom triangles were forests of stone, while the left and right triangles were forests of 

trees. The paths in both types of forests were complex and winding, while the northeast-southwest 

diagonal was a wide road, and the northwest-southeast diagonal was a river that was interrupted by the 

road at the intersection at the center of the map. The name "Broken River" came from this. 

The water in Broken River rushed rapidly, but it flowed backwards. The intersection at the center acted 

as the source of the water. It flowed to the northwest and southeast corners of the map. There, the 

Broken River became waterfalls, and they were clearly the exits of the map. If a character fell into the 

waterfalls there, they would be directly announced as dead and eliminated from the battle. 

The two teams appeared at the southwest and northeast corners. Aside from these two points, each of 

the triangular regions had a support zone. 

Team Hundred Blossoms appeared on the upper half of the map, the northeast corner. 

Team Happy appeared on the lower half of the map, the southwest corner. 

The connecting road ran straight through the map with no obstacles. If they followed this road, the two 

teams would quickly appear in each others’ view. Happy directly charged along the road, but Hundred 

Blossoms chose a roundabout path, quickly hiding in the stone forest of the northern triangle region. 

Chapter 1157: From the Front or From the Rear 

 

According to the Alliance’s rules, when teams picked their home game maps, they were not allowed to 

use the same map twice in a season. Otherwise, if every team repeatedly used the same map, the 

matches would become stale. In the past two seasons, a new rule had been established. The following 

season, teams could repeat not more than half of the maps from last season. By the third season, maps 

used twice in two seasons were not allowed to be used again. 



There were a total of 20 teams in the Alliance. Each team had 38 matches to play in a season with 19 

home matches. In other words, each team had 19 chances to pick maps. In order to conform to the 

Alliance’s rules, each team needed to practice over ten maps. Next season, half of their maps could be 

repeated, so they needed to practice 5 new maps to continue following the rules. 

From this, it could be seen that rotating through 15 maps was enough to guarantee that a team 

followed the Alliance’s rules each season. However, if a team only cycled through 15 maps, then after 

two seasons, their maps would be known by other teams, so most of the time, teams practiced more 

than the minimum of 15 maps. The maps chosen each season were quite flexible. 

Happy was a new team. Their rookies were blank pieces of paper. Their chosen maps were practiced 

from scratch, so it was impossible to predict what maps they would choose. However, Happy wasn’t 

totally comprised of rookies. Ye Xiu, Su Mucheng, and Fang Rui were very experienced pro players. Each 

of them had maps with which they were familiar and adept with. 

Directly choosing familiar maps and then teaching their rookies to learn these seemed to be the simplest 

method. When Team Hundred Blossoms prepared for this match, they had followed this line of thought 

to predict which maps Happy would choose. 

But then, it turned out that the map chosen was Broken River. 

Let alone pro players, even most of the crowd would be familiar with this map. This was a well-known 

common map in Glory. In the Glory Arena, from 2v2s to 10v10s, Broken River was an extremely popular 

map, to the extent that many players might be unfamiliar with every map except this one. 

To put it bluntly, this map could be considered as home map for anyone. This type of map generally 

wouldn’t appear in a pro match because the home game advantage came from which maps were 

chosen. Choosing this type of map was equivalent to giving up on this advantage. 

Too many people understood this logic. When this match officially started and the teams loaded into 

Broken River, all sorts of discussion was happening in the crowd. During the Thunderclap versus Void 

broadcast, Pan Lin didn’t disappoint and interjected with this piece of news. Pan Lin even chatted about 

Happy’s choice with Li Yibo for a bit, forcing Li Yibo to chime in with his opinions on it. On stage, 

Thunderclap and Void were fighting intensely... 

Happy and Hundred Blossoms were also fighting. 

Happy walked along the main road, while Hundred Blossoms walked along the longer broken-off 

riverside. Since Happy didn’t see Hundred Blossoms on the main road, Happy knew that Hundred 

Blossoms had taken a roundabout path. 

But which path did Hundred Blossoms take? 

The crowd with the omniscient view knew, but Happy didn’t know. 

At this moment, the Assassin Cold Seasons appeared from the stone forest, but after seeing Happy, he 

immediately went back. 

The viewers had noticed that Hundred Blossoms was hiding in the stone forest for an ambush, but 

wasn’t this type of bait too low-level? 



However, Happy’s five players really did just run towards where Cold Seasons appeared and then 

disappeared. The crowd suddenly started becoming worried. Chasing as soon as they saw someone, 

wasn’t that something only an amateur would do? How could pros do the same? 

Then, they saw Hundred Blossoms adjusting their positions. 

Pros shouldn’t be like this. The viewers knew, and Hundred Blossoms knew even better, so they were 

mainly aiming to defend against any back attacks. 

Happy didn’t circle around behind them, but that didn’t mean Happy had beaten Hundred Blossoms at 

their own game. Hundred Blossoms may be protecting themselves against any back attacks, but that 

didn’t mean they would neglect their frontside either. Their formation could instantly adapt. The 

viewers could see that. Everyone was too familiar with this map. Hundred Blossoms preparing an 

ambush at this spot was a choice that covered every option. 

With both the front and back covered, Hundred Blossoms waited for Happy to arrive. 

Happy reached right outside their range. Everyone in the crowd was sweating wildly in worry, but then, 

they stopped. 

Hundred Blossoms watched speechlessly as a Goblin waddled its way over to them from the outside... 

Happy did not have a Summoner right now, but a summon could still be sent in because Happy had an 

unspecialized, Lord Grim. 

Hundred Blossoms watched stupidly as this weak summon walked in alone. It obviously wasn’t a threat, 

but a summon’s bravery was laudable. As soon as it saw a target, the Goblin immediately waved its club 

and charged at its target. The Goblin even threw a rock towards its target: Assassin, Cold Seasons. 

Rock Throw was the Goblin’s skill, but don’t underestimate this simple and crude attack; it had a 20% 

chance of stunning the target. Just for this 20% stun chance, a Battle Mage or an Elementalist or a Witch 

bringing along a Goblin wasn’t surprising. 

But then again, this Rock Throw’s speed was very slow. Hitting a target in a chaotic battle was possible, 

but in this current situation, if the rock hit its target out in the open without any setup, it would be very 

shameful. 

Zhou Guangyi’s Cold Seasons easily dodged it. The Goblin waddled over to Cold Seasons and then was 

killed in a few hits. Soon afterwards, another Goblin walked over. 

Two Goblins couldn’t be out at one time, but after a summon died, the summoner would receive a 

notification. As a result, once Cold Seasons killed off the Goblin, Ye Xiu summoned another one, which 

came right back in. 

"What is he doing?" In Hundred Blossoms’s channel, the Cleric Mo Chuchen was unable to hold back. 

"Focus," Yu Feng said. He felt like this sort of confusing trick was to distract them. That was what he 

thought, but he didn’t say it with certainty in the channel. In reality, he was also very confused. What is 

he doing? 



When the second Goblin came in, Hundred Blossoms’s formation didn’t change. As a result, this Goblin 

once again targeted Cold Seasons. It ran at him and then was killed after a few hits. 

The third Goblin came in. 

Hundred Blossoms was being driven mad, but they also understood. This Goblin was sending them a 

message: Don’t be naive. We’re not going to run in. 

If Hundred Blossoms didn’t come out and Happy didn’t go in, what would the result be? 

This question was rather difficult to answer. The tactics involved in a team competition were far more 

complex than the tactics involved in an individual competition. Mo Fan could quickly be sent out with 

two yellow cards into a red, but in the team competition, if a stalemate appeared, the referee would 

need to carefully ponder over it. Even though referees had undeniable authority in their decision, after 

the match, the referee’s decision could be judged to see if it was reasonable, especially for a particularly 

difficult decision. It was a situation no referee wanted to encounter. 

However, the referee for this match was clear-headed. 

Because this match wasn’t in a stalemate. Three Goblins might have walked in, but Happy’s other 

players were moving. Su Mucheng, Fang Rui, Qiao Yifan, and An Wenyi were circling around to the back. 

Yu Feng’s initial judgement had been correct. This deliberately confusing move was to distract them and 

create a diversion. 

However, Hundred Blossoms wouldn’t be so distracted that they wouldn’t notice what was happening 

behind them, no? They were feeling a bit restless, but their formation hadn’t slackened. No matter 

which way they were attacked, even if it was a pincer, they would still have the advantage. 

At this point, Lord Grim had summoned a total of five Goblins now. Ye Xiu was also talking with the 

enemy team in the public chat. 

"How many has it been so far?" Ye Xiu asked. 

"5..." Yu Feng replied, unable to say anything else. 

"How many do you plan on going until?" Ye Xiu asked. 

"..." 

If they went out now, they might be the ones caught in the enemy formation. Team Hundred Blossoms 

pondered over what to do. Should they go out? Happy didn’t seem to dare charge in, but at the same 

time, if they kept up this stalemate, the referee would eventually intervene sooner or later. What would 

the referee rule? There was clearly an ambush lying in wait. Forcing Happy to charge in was 

unreasonable. However, Happy was defending the entrance. Forcing Hundred Blossoms to come out 

wasn’t reasonable either. 

At this moment, Hundred Blossoms deeply felt the referee’s troubles. 

"Maybe he’ll reset the match?" Zou Yuan said. 



With neither side being an easy decision, resetting the match to resolve a stalemate had occurred 

before. 

"Wait for a reset?" Zhou Guangyi said as he killed off the fifth Goblin. He didn’t like this type of 

stalemate. In fact, he didn’t even like setting up this ambush even though he was an Assassin. 

The final decision came down to their captain Yu Feng. As he pondered... a sixth Goblin had waddled in. 

Everyone was already getting numb to it. 

"I think..." Zhou Guangyi was about to type out his opinion, when he suddenly saw something out of the 

corner of his eye. Then, he saw three Anti-Tank Missiles shooting towards him at a speed far faster than 

that waddling Goblin. 

Zhou Guangyi didn’t have time to type. He immediately rolled. The three Anti-Tank Missiles exploded at 

where he just escaped. It wasn’t until the explosion did the other four suddenly snap back to the battle. 

All of them turned to the front, looking for signs of the enemy. For a moment, they had forgotten about 

their responsibilities because of this sudden attack. 

Opportunity was just an instant. 

From behind Hundred Blossoms, four of Happy’s players charged in. 

Chapter 1158: Pincer 

 

Hundred Blossoms’s negligence had only been for an instant. With the continuous pointless harassment 

from Goblins, a sudden accurate attack made every Hundred Blossoms player instinctively take a look in 

that direction. It was simply human nature. 

However, this human nature became an opening in this battle. Su Mucheng, Fang Rui, Qiao Yifan, and 

An Wenyi, who had circled around behind them, started their assault. 

Qiao Yifan first laid down his ghost boundary. 

Sword Boundary increased both Intelligence and Strength. It was an extremely powerful supportive buff 

for any class. Dancing Rain, Boundless Sea, and Little Cold Hands were already standing inside this Sword 

Boundary’s range. Dancing Rain, who had the longest range out of them, was the first to initiate the 

fight. Of Hundred Blossoms’s five characters, four of them were completely exposed to her. A huge 

opening in their rear had appeared. 

Heat-Seeking Missile! 

A target landed where Dancing Rain pointed her finger, and a missile flew towards this target in an arc. 

Right when Hundred Blossoms’s players turned back around, they suddenly saw four Happy players pop 

up out of nowhere. As they turned pale with fright, the Heat-Seeking Missile descended from the sky 

and crashed into the target. A mini-mushroom cloud erupted in the middle of three of Hundred 

Blossoms’s players. It didn’t directly hit any of them, but the shockwaves from the explosion was enough 

to make them suffer. The three affected players dodged, disrupting the carefully arranged ambush 

formation set up by Team Hundred Blossoms. 



Bang! Bang! 

Two consecutive gunshots rang. As Team Hundred Blossoms’s ranged attacker, Zou Yuan’s Bright 

Blossoms counterattacked. On Happy’s side, Boundless Sea’s two hands formed a circle and then 

pushed out. A net of light instantly enveloped the four Happy players in the rear. It was the Qi Master’s 

defensive skill, Qi Guard, which absorbed all damage for its duration. 

Qi Guard lasted 30 seconds, but with enough damage, the QI Guard could be broken ahead of time. It 

was similar to a summon. Qi Guard had its own health too. 

But at the moment, only Bright Blossoms’s attacks could reach them. A single character’s DPS wouldn’t 

be able to break through Qi Guard so easily. 

The others in Hundred Blossoms started counterattacking too. Several summoning circles flashed, and 

Zhu Xiaoping summoned several creatures, which rushed out as their shields. But on Happy’s side, One 

Inch Ash flicked his blade and laid down an Ice Boundary, which restricted the movements and lowered 

the defense of any enemies within it. Launcher and Qi Master came out and started throwing out AoE 

attacks, instantly decimating the summons and rampaging onwards towards Hundred Blossoms. 

Ghostblade, Launcher, Qi Master. 

These three classes had powerful AoE abilities. In this narrow stone forest, their attacks covered the 

entire area. Happy’s ambush from behind had come with ample preparation, methodically utilizing the 

terrain. It was absolutely the result of professional practice. 

Hundred Blossoms was caught off guard and hastily made adjustments. Trying to break through Happy’s 

firepower directly would cost them too much. Zhou Guangyi’s gaze finally landed on the sides of the 

stone forest. There were no lack of footholds on these stones. With the Assassin’s Air Leap, he could hop 

over and open up the situation with an ambush. 

As soon as he thought of this, Zhou Guangyi immediately had Cold Seasons jump over. Teammates had 

their own tacit understanding with each other. They didn’t need to communicate every single of their 

actions. The others noticed Cold Seasons’s movements and understood Zhou Guangyi’s intentions. They 

started a full-front assault to break through in coordination with Zhou Guangyi. 

Right when Cold Seasons jumped towards the first foothold, Zhou Guangyi saw Blossoming Chaos type 

in chat: "Careful!!" 

Who are you talking to? 

A thread of doubt flashed through Zhou Guangyi’s mind. He looked downwards. It didn’t like any of the 

others had encountered any dangers! Just at this moment, a cold light silently slit across Cold Season’s 

throat. Blood splattered into the air and rained down. 

Cut Throat! 

How could Zhou Guangyi not recognize this Assassin skill? It wasn’t until now did he realize that Yu Feng 

had been warning him. The only one who could have executed this move was Lord Grim. He was able to 

silently approach me from behind and complete a Cut Throat? 



In this instant, Zhou Guangyi really felt like his throat had been slit. After being hit by this attack, Cold 

Seasons had been stopped mid-jump. However, the attacks weren’t over yet. Lord Grim didn’t wait for 

him to turn around. Lord Grim used Eagle Stamp, stepping on Cold Seasons as the two fell towards the 

ground. 

Yu Feng’s Berserker Blossoming Chaos was on the ground waiting. Observing how the two would land, 

he flew out with a Collapsing Mountain. 

Lord Grim wasn’t greedy. As soon as he saw Blossoming Chaos leaping towards him, he utilized Eagle 

Stamp’s momentum to shoot backwards, allowing him to just narrowly dodge Blossoming Chaos’s blade. 

The others in Hundred Blossoms provided ample support. Bright Blossoms fired several shots in the air. 

Wind Carving summoned several more creatures and commanded them to surround where Lord Grim 

would land. Their Cleric Arrogant Flowers casted a Sacred Fire in the air for Lord Grim to run into. 

Then, they saw Lord Grim pull out his sword and release a Falling Light Blade. He switched directions in 

mid-air, evading Bright Blossoms’s gunshots and Arrogant Flowers’s Sacred Fire. His sword returned to 

the sheath, and his Myriad Manifestations Umbrella opened up. It didn’t turn into a spear or a shield. 

The front umbrella ribs bunched together and formed an arc, transforming into an Exorcist’s sickle. This 

sickle swung in a circle, and a blue light floated into the air, surrounding Wind Carving’s summons. 

Rising Emblem! 

Lord Grim safely landed on the ground, while the summons were sent into the air. Hundred Blossoms’s 

players were dumbstruck. This string of different skills had been performed with such freedom and ease. 

When had they ever seen such a thing before? Even if they had seen an unspecialized before, without 

the Myriad Manifestations Umbrella, it was impossible to complete such a fluid chain of skills. 

The crowd exploded with excitement at this combo. All sorts of cheers and shrieks clamored in the 

venue. But for Hundred Blossoms, failing to block Lord Grim was secondary. In order to intercept Lord 

Grim, their formation had been messed up again. On the other end, the other four Happy players broke 

through an opening and their AoE attacks swallowed up Zou Yuan’s and Mo Chuchen’s two characters. 

Being pincered like this was no good, but which way should they break out? 

As the captain, Yu Feng realized that he wasn’t able to come to a firm decision. To their rear, the four 

from Happy had heavy firepower. Breaking through the rear would result in heavy losses. But to their 

front, Ye Xiu’s unspecialized was all sorts of weird. Even if they had the numbers advantage, he felt like 

they would be unable to break free from him. That would allow the four from the rear to approach them 

and provide support for Lord Grim, leaving Hundred Blossoms with even less room to maneuver. 

Yu Feng was hesitating. On the other hand, after Zhou Guangyi’s Cold Seasons landed back on the 

ground and rolled, he directly sliced towards Lord Grim with a Shining Cut. 

As a player from Tyranny, his enmity towards Ye Xiu was especially natural. What’s more, he was the 

successor to Cold Seasons, which had once instant killed Ye Xiu with one strike. He had also been Cut 

Throat by Ye Xiu as an Assassin. 

New enmity and old enmity formed a never ending circle. His side had four people and the other side 

had one, it was simple math. As a result, Zhou Guangyi didn’t hesitate to charge at Lord Grim. 



I guess that’s what we’re doing... 

Yu Feng saw Zhou Guangyi make his move already, so he stopped hesitating. Blossoming Chaos 

immediately opened the way with a Triple Slash and slashed towards Lord Grim. The two characters 

arrived at the same time, instantly forming a pincer onto Lord Grim. Lord Grim didn’t seem to be in a 

fluster though. He fished out something from his umbrella and threw it down towards the ground. 

Boom! 

Purple smoke spread through the air. Lord Grim had thrown a Ninja tool, Smoke Bomb. 

Under the cover of the purple smoke, Yu Feng and Zhou Guangyi weren’t able to find Lord Grim’s 

whereabouts. The two could only have their characters wave their weapons and hope to hit him. Then, a 

dark shadow flew out from the purple smoke. The two didn’t notice it due to the purple smoke. 

Blossoming Chaos and Cold Seasons were suddenly wrapped around by the dark shadow. The dark 

shadow retracted and the two characters were bound together. 

Witch skill: Night Cloak. 

Afterwards, a hand extended out from the purple smoke and slammed into the two of them. With a 

bang, Falling Flower Palm sent the two flying away back to the AoE bombardment from the other four 

Happy players. 

At the rear, Zou Yuan and Mo Chuchen were finally able to escape from the bombardment with the help 

of Zhu Xiaoping’s summons, but then they saw Lord Grim slap their two teammates back to them. They 

couldn’t break through from this side, and they couldn’t break through from that side either. Hundred 

Blossoms was suddenly in chaos. Everyone was thinking of what they should do. 

Flash Bullet, Smoke Bullet! 

Zou Yuan stood out. His Bright Blossoms threw two grenades and then let out a flurry of skills. Light 

layered on top of each other, producing Zhang Jiale’s famous Hundred Blossoms style. He planned on 

using this light cover to let the team escape. 

This sort of strategy was no stranger to Hundred Blossoms. Even if Yu Feng and Zhou Guangyi hadn’t 

come from Hundred Blossoms and had only been with the team for a year, when they first arrived, they 

had started by adapting to the core playstyle. It was only after they started gradually adjusting to their 

personal styles and strengths did they stop copying these former strategies. 

And now, Zou Yuan had come out with Hundred Blossom’s signature style. The team disappeared within 

the light. Seizing the opportunity provided by Flash Bullet and Smoke Bullet, they pounced towards the 

entrance guarded by the lone Lord Grim and got out smoothly. 

This scene gave all sorts of mixed feelings towards the Hundred Blossoms viewers. 

What did this Hundred Blossoms Style mean to Team Hundred Blossoms? The fans had originally 

thought that the team had turned a new page, but in this crucial moment, this disdained Hundred 

Blossoms style left behind by Zhang Jiale had helped them win a chance to turn this battle around. 

The fans of Hundred Blossoms felt a mix of emotions well up in their hearts. However, the players on 

stage didn’t have time to think about all that. They had broken out, but Happy was chasing after them. 



Su Mucheng’s Launcher and Ye Xiu’s unspecialized had extremely long-ranged attacks. The Qi Master’s 

Cloud Grasping Fist and the Ghostblade’s ghost boundaries could force them to stay if they weren’t 

careful. 

The battle wasn’t over yet. It was just a new situation laid out in front of them now. 

Chapter 1159: What Shouldn’t Be Here 

 

By getting out of Happy’s pincer attack, Hundred Blossoms had escaped from their biggest crisis. Even 

though they were running away, they weren’t rushed or muddled, and their speed wasn’t that fast 

either. They had no intentions of completely shrugging off Happy. 

Team Hundred Blossoms clearly had a plan in mind. 

In their team’s class composition, Yu Feng’s Berserker and Zhou Guangyi’s Assassin were close-ranged 

combatants. As for Happy? Their unspecialized, Launcher, and Qi Master had mid-ranged and long-

ranged capabilities. Ghostblades had a slightly shorter range, but Ghostblades still had superior range 

compared to Berserkers and Assassins. Ghost boundaries could be placed up to 13 units away. 

If Hundred Blossoms insisted on breaking away from Happy, they would suffer quite a few losses even if 

they succeeded. After breaking away, if Yu Feng and Zhou Guangyi wanted to go on the offensive, 

breaking through the enemy side’s long-ranged blockade would be an issue. 

However, since they had just gotten out of the pincer, the distance between the two sides wasn’t too 

far, so their Berserker and Assassin could quickly become threats if needed. 

Team Hundred Blossoms looked to be running away, but in actuality, they were waiting. 

They were adjusting their formation and waiting for an opportunity to counterattack. 

Everyone was focused, waiting for that moment to appear. 

It’s here! 

With a glance at their surroundings, everyone in Hundred Blossoms immediately became understood 

that their opportunity had arrived. 

"Turn!" Yu Feng didn’t miss this timing and gave out an order in the chat. Zou Yuan’s Bright Blossoms 

was the first to turn. His gunfire poured down onto Happy. Mo Chuchen’s Cleric, Arrogant Flowers, 

rolled behind an enormous rock to the side and readied himself to provide healing and support to his 

team. Zhu Xiaoping’s Wind Carving stood behind Bright Blossoms. He summoned an Undead Knight as a 

shield for them and followed with a Demon World Flower. 

Yu Feng and Zhou Guangyi, the two close-combat classes, needed to utilize the cover from their allies to 

enter the enemy ranks. 

Blossoming Chaos and Cold Seasons, one on the left, the other on the right, a Triple Slash, a Shining Cut, 

to rapidly dash forward. However, they were met with two rays of light. One from a Launcher’s Laser 



Beam, the other from a Qi Master’s Sky-Piercing Strike, one on the left, the other on the right, to 

welcome these two. 

The two were startled. Triple Slash could at least switch directions. Blossoming Chaos immediately 

slashed again to the side, letting him just narrowly dodge the Laser Beam. Cold Seasons, on the other 

hand, was out of luck. Shining Cut could not turn midway through. Forcefully cancelling it and then 

moving wasn’t as fast as Triple Slash, which let the user turn as a built-in ability. Sky-Piercing Strike 

connected squarely with Cold Seasons, creating a huge qi wave. Shining Cut didn’t need to be forcefully 

cancelled as it was interrupted. Cold Seasons was thrown into the Broken River. There was no way to 

Quick Recover on the water, so Cold Seasons dropped in with a splash. 

Bright Blossom’s attacks failed to make enough of a disturbance? 

Lord Grim’s huge umbrella, which was far larger than a normal shield, gave them their answer. It didn’t 

need to be open for long. It just needed to shield at the crucial moment to allow Dancing Rain and 

Boundless Sea to get their skills off in time. 

Everyone in Hundred Blossoms was depressed. 

Using a shield to provide cover? It was such an ordinary tactic, but unfortunately, they neglected it 

because the other team didn’t have a Knight. Even though they had studied Lord Grim’s unspecialized, 

without practical experience fighting against him, it was hard to fully bring what was in their mind into 

reality. In that quick change of pace, they had overlooked this point. But by the time they realized it, the 

error had been made. Bright Blossom’s attacks were ineffective, thus, the assault by Yu Feng and Zhou 

Guangyi was completely countered. 

Zhou Guangyi’s Cold Seasons was thrown into the river, and so there was no need to talk about the 

completeness of Hundred Blossom’s offensive right now. Zhu Xiaoping immediately had his Undead 

Knight push forward to be a shield for them, when everyone suddenly noticed something from the 

corner of their eyes. They took a glance and saw a Satellite Beam descending from the sky, directly 

towards Arrogant Flower, who was hiding behind a rock. Arrogant Flower staggered out; half of his body 

had been burnt black. 

A mess! It’s a complete mess! 

They hadn’t noticed Dancing Rain’s attack at all. Lord Grim’s umbrella was just that big. It had 

completely blocked their line of sight towards Dancing Rain. 

Qiao Yifan’s One Inch Ash also leaped out at this moment. A ghostly light dropped from the tip of his 

sword, and an Ice Boundary formed. The edge of it just happened to sweep past the Demon World 

Flower. The Demon World Flower was incapable of moving, so it could only take on the persistent 

damage from Ice Boundary. Not long afterwards, it was frozen into an ice cube. Suddenly, Lord Grim 

charged out! In the previous second, he had been holding his shield up. In the next second, he became a 

close-combat attacker that Happy didn’t originally have. 

Dragon Tooth, Falling Flower Palm! 

The Battle Mage two-hit combo landed on the Undead Knight. The Undead Knight was naturally hardy 

though. A Dragon Breaks the Ranks only made it slide back. The stun and knockback effect from these 



two low-level skills were simply unable to move it. However, Lord Grim closed in another step and 

wrapped his arms around it, lifting the heavy Undead Knight into the air. 

There were situations where a Grappler’s grab failed, but the Undead Knight was not one of them. With 

a Back Throw, the Undead Knight slammed into the ground. The instant that heavy body hit the ground, 

a loud sound boomed. The resulting shockwave was twice as large as a normal target, and it just 

happened to reach the frozen Demon World Flower, instantly shattering it. 

Lord Grim charged forward again. Yu Feng’s Blossoming Chaos moved forward to block him, but Dancing 

Rain’s support immediately arrived. After Ye Xiu changed classes, the synergy between the Best Partners 

hadn’t lessened. Yu Feng also had teammates, but the level of coordination between them couldn’t 

compared to that between Ye Xiu and Su Mucheng. When they tried to help, it felt like they couldn’t 

keep up with the pace. 

I can’t rely on other people helping. I’m the core of the team! 

Yu Feng was unwilling to back down. Blossoming Chaos’s two eyes suddenly turned scarlet-red. Despite 

being under the enemy’s suppression, he activated Berserk to forcefully make a counterattack! 

Soul-Devouring Crimson Grip! 

After activating Berserk, Blossoming Chaos’s speed increased dramatically. His left hand grabbed 

towards Lord Grim. But as soon as his hand touched, Lord Grim was unable to endure this grab and 

poofed into smoke. 

Shadow Clone Technique?! 

Even though Shadow Clone Technique was a low-level skill and had a quick hand seal, a hand seal still 

had to be formed. When did Ye Xiu form it? Yu Feng discovered that he didn’t know. 

Where did Lord Grim go? 

Yu Feng immediately had Blossoming Chaos turn around. He saw Lord Grim’s true body run towards 

Wind Carving and use his close-combat capabilities to bully the weak Summoner. 

Blossoming Chaos immediately raised his sword and was about to rush over, when a force suddenly 

pulled at him from behind. His body involuntarily flew backwards. 

Fuck! 

Yu Feng cursed inwardly. At the same time, he saw Ye Xiu’s Lord Grim turn around decisively, leaving 

Bright Blossoms’s explosive attacks behind him. 

Cloud Grasping Fist! 

Yu Feng didn’t need to turn around to know that this was Fang Rui’s doing. 

What just happened? 

In the previous second, he was struggling to break the suppression from Ye Xiu and Su Mucheng. But by 

the time he acted, Ye Xiu suddenly switched targets to their Summoner. As a result, Yu Feng reacted 



instantly by chasing after him, but then, Fang Rui sneakily made his move, pulling Hundred Blossoms’s 

core into their ranks. 

After being pulled into the enemy ranks, what would the result be? Every pro player knew all too well. 

They would become the target of their attacks. That was the only possibility. 

In front of Boundless Sea, Qiao Yifan’s One Inch Ash had stacked up several ghost boundaries, ones that 

lowered enemy defenses, ones that dealt damage, one that buffed allies. The instant Blossoming Chaos 

landed, before he could even turn around, Boundless Sea jabbed at him with his finger and then with 

another finger. It was the Qi Master’s Level 75 skill, Pulse Break: Break Intelligence, Break Strength. At 

the same time, Little Cold Hand’s Holy Commandment landed, immersing him inside its light... 

That wasn’t all. Blossoming Chaos was still inside his Berserk mode. His defenses were already drastically 

weakened. 

The rest of Hundred Blossoms obviously wasn’t going to just sit there and watch. Cold Seasons had just 

gotten out of he water and went to rescue Blossoming Chaos, disregarding everything else. A boom 

sounded. Zhou Guangyi, who had been solely focused on rescuing, didn’t notice Dancing Rain’s cannon 

pointing at him. She predicted his movements and shot a missile towards him. Splash! Cold Seasons fell 

into the water again. 

As for Bright Blossoms’s gunfire and Wind Carving’s summons, Happy completely ignored them. 

Kill! 

The debuffs and buffs from the ghost boundaries, the Qi Master’s Pulse Break, the Cleric’s Holy 

Commandment, and Blossoming Chaos’s own Berserk piled on top of each other. Finally, Happy’s frenzy 

of attacks arrived. 

Blossoming Chaos, Team Hundred Blossom’s core, the former number one Berserker that had become 

number one again after Yu Feng inherited it, was instantly killed. 

Nothing could be worse for Hundred Blossoms than their core character meeting its end and in such a 

short instant too. 

Blossoming Chaos was already gone from the shores of Broken River. For that instant kill, Happy had 

attacked with everything they had, leaving the ground full of scars. 

"Attack!!!" Yu Feng was no longer there. Thus, as the vice-captain, Zou Yuan immediately took lead. He 

could see that even though Happy’s wave of attacks had killed Blossoming Chaos, they had messed up 

their rhythm to achieve it. Nearly all of them had used high-level skills and were in the middle of their 

ending animation. It was an opportunity for Hundred Blossoms to stage a counterattack. 

After giving out the order, Bright Blossoms stepped forward. 

Bang bang bang bang bang.... 

The noise wasn’t from gunfire, but the crisp sounds of ice colliding. Bright Blossoms, WInd Carving, and 

Arrogant Flower had frozen into ice, immovable blocks of ice. 

There was only one skill that had 100% chance of instantly freezing the targets hit. 



The Elementalist’s Ice Line! 

A skill, which wasn’t in accordance with the present class compositions, had appeared. It had been cast 

without any of them knowing either. As a result, as soon as the three moved, they immediately went 

into contact with Ice Line and instantly became frozen. 

Chapter 1160: The Rushing Broken River 

 

The Elementalist’s skill Ice Line suddenly appeared at this moment. 

Should this come as a surprise? The situation was too complicated to say for sure. 

This was a situation with no Elementalist, yet an Elementalist’s skill had appeared, so of course it was a 

surprise. But this situation included the unspecialized Lord Grim, so perhaps it shouldn’t be surprising. 

But the unspecialized was only supposed to have access to low-level skills available before choosing a 

class, and Ice Line was not such a skill, so this was surprising. But Lord Grim had used Cloud Grasping Fist 

with his Myriad Manifestations Umbrella before, so everyone was aware that the unspecialized could 

access higher-level skills through his weapon. 

Especially after the Cloud Grasping Fist, the unspecialized Lord Grim had already displayed countless 

high-level skills with the Myriad Manifestations Umbrella, and now, he used an Elementalist’s Ice Line. 

This caused everyone to realize a frightening reality. 

Ordinary weapons could only have one skill applied to them. But because the Myriad Manifestations 

Umbrella could change between a variety of different forms, each form could have a different skill 

applied to it according to the class. It was known that applying a skill to a weapon was not a complicated 

process. The materials and skillbooks required, compared to rare materials, weren’t too difficult to 

obtain. So the skills applied to the weapons held by professional accounts were changed regularly. 

Depending on the opponent, they would often choose a skill that they felt was the most useful to apply 

to their weapon and use it for the next battle. 

One weapon, one type of change. 

But the Myriad Manifestations Umbrella... 

No one wanted to think about it anymore. It was a headache. 

Hundred Blossoms couldn’t think about such long-term headaches right now, because they were the 

victims of this change right now. The Myriad Manifestations Umbrella had the Ice Line skill? It hadn’t 

been mentioned in the match data they had studied beforehand. Even though this general possibility 

had been proposed, and in theory Hundred Blossoms had been prepared for it, it had really just been an 

idea tossed around. The idea meant that Lord Grim could use every single ability in Glory. 24 classes, 

hundreds of skills. Even if just talking about aerial skills, they all had their own characteristics and uses. 

Now that they were talking about every single skill in existence, there was absolutely no way to defend 

against that. 



Even more devastating was the fact that Ye Xiu used his skills so stealthily. Hundred Blossoms had no 

idea when he had laid down this Ice Line. They discovered it when they triggered it, and by then there 

was no escape for them. 

Lord Grim had access to higher level skills through his weapon. Because he could only add one level, the 

power wouldn’t be that strong. His Ice Line couldn’t last for long, but it was enough. Happy only needed 

to withdraw their attacks and adjust, how long would that take? 

The fact that he would lay down this Ice Line meant that they were already prepared for the next stage 

of attack. 

Zhou Guangyi’s Cold Seasons once again scrambled onto the shore from the rapidly flowing river, and all 

he saw was wave after wave of devastating attack, flashing so much that he almost couldn’t look directly 

at his screen. His teammates had already been swallowed by these countless flashes, and he couldn’t 

even find their positions. All he could see were the health bars of his three teammates rapidly 

plummeting. 

Under the overwhelming barrage of attacks, a Cleric simply had no way of casting. Healing skills that had 

no cast time could be used in emergencies to save the situation, but in an emergency like this where 

there was no way of escaping from the situation, a few instant casts wouldn’t help much. 

Zhou Guangyi was their last hope, and he himself was clear on this point. He didn’t shrink back, nor did 

he recklessly charge ahead. He controlled Cold Seasons to quickly follow the shoreline so he could get a 

better view of the situation. Finally, he saw the Happy trio that was blasting attacks at the Hundred 

Blossoms players. 

Dancing Rain, Boundless Sea, One Inch Ash. 

No time to hesitate, charge! 

Cold Seasons flashed ahead, and Dancing Rain suddenly turned her cannon. 

Boom! 

The cannon blast flew toward him. 

Zhou Guangyi, who had already been blasted into the river twice now, was now fiercely on the 

defensive. In the same instant that the cannon moved, he was already twisting aside to nimbly avoid it. 

Since he didn’t have the support of any teammates right now, he didn’t use Shining Cut, which was a 

skill that once used was hard to retract. It would be impossible to use this skill to directly break through 

the defense of so many enemies. 

Dancing Rain’s cannon shot missed, but she swung out a Gatling Gun, and bullets began flying 

everywhere. 

Zhou Guangyi activated Swift Movements, then used Swift Run, and Cold Seasons’ movement speed 

reached its peak. His dodging amidst the rain of bullets could truly be called elegant, a beautiful solo 

maneuver, and he finally arrived near the three players. 

Cold Flash! 



At this distance, Zhou Guangyi finally acted without hesitation. He was confident that no other skill was 

faster than him. One Inch Ash lifted his blade, the power of ghosts coalescing, as though to meet him 

with a Ghost Slash. 

But, was he fast enough? 

The cold light fell, and as expected, One Inch Ash’s Ghost Slash wasn’t fast enough. A string of blood 

droplets flew out in front of his chest, and he staggered backwards. Zhou Guangyi didn’t rush to kill him, 

since Boundless Sea was still blasting his teammates. His priority was to rescue his teammates, because 

by himself, he couldn’t take on all of these opponents. His use was to interrupt their rhythm. 

Cold Seasons swiftly turned and came at Boundless Sea with a Heart-Piercing Stab. But his own body 

suddenly flew up. Zhou Guangyi turned his camera frantically only to see Lord Grim lifting high his 

Myriad Manifestations Umbrella in spear form, sending him flying with a Circle Swing. 

Where in the world did this guy come from? 

Zhou Guangyi’s depression was incomparable. 

He really wasn’t unfamiliar with Ye Xiu at all. Even though he wasn’t a player of that era, he had come 

from Tyranny. Which team could beat Tyranny at understanding Ye Xiu? 

But Zhou Guangyi discovered that he truly had no way of predicting the Ye Xiu before him now, the Ye 

Xiu using Lord Grim. 

Cold Seasons was sent rolling on the ground, but the effects of his sudden appearance and interruption 

were clear to see. From Su Mucheng to Qiao Yifan then to Ye Xiu, Happy needed three players to take 

action to control him. Any attacks toward Cold Seasons were attacks that didn’t go toward the trio from 

Hundred Blossoms, and Zou Yuan seized this opportunity to use one of the Spitfire’s high-level skills, 

Chaotic Thunder. 

Aside from this official name, this skill had a nickname, Goddess Scattering Flowers. Bright Blossoms 

reached into the pockets at his hips, withdrawing countless grenades between his fingertips as though 

they were flower petals, and sent them flying with a shake of his wrists. 

These grenades were varied and complicated. Some were ordinary ones that exploded upon impact, 

some were powerful bursts, some exploded after a set countdown, some released poisonous gas, and so 

on and so forth. In essence, it was all of the different types of Spitfire grenades combined into one 

attack, and now, they were all hurled toward Happy’s players. 

Too many grenades were released at once to determine which type each of them were. Happy didn’t 

dare to just take the damage, since many Spitfire grenades had effects aside from just pure damage. 

Take the Burst Grenade, for example: although its damage wasn’t high, the impact was so powerful that 

even Super Armor couldn’t stop it. No matter what status someone was in, if hit by the Burst Grenade, 

their position would be instantly scattered. 

The best defense was a good attack. Happy’s players all dodged in different directions, and the place 

where they had been standing was blasted apart. Fire, smoke, poison gas, powerful blasts, they were 

scattered all around. 



Happy hadn’t dodged enough. Because Qiao Yifan’s One Inch Ash had been standing at the core, he was 

hit by the poison gas and became Poisoned, and his health began to drop by the second. 

And Su Mucheng’s Dancing Rain, while using Aerial Gun to escape, was hit by the blast of a Burst 

Grenade, sending her even farther away. 

Hundred Blossoms instantly seized this opportunity. Mo Chuchen’s Cleric found cover and hurriedly 

began casting Heals, Zhu Xiaoping’s Summoner quickly called several summons as support. Bright 

Blossoms, who had orchestrated this stunning reversal for Hundred Blossoms, was already reaching for 

more grenades, and he dominated the scene with all the atmosphere of a core player. But after quickly 

scanning his surroundings, he suddenly realized: Lord Grim, Boundless Sea, and also Cold Seasons, 

where did they go? 

"Underwater!" Zhou Guangyi realized that his teammates might have lost him, and rushed to send this 

message in the team chat. 

In the midst of the chaos, he hadn’t expected that Fang Rui, while dodging, had still remembered him. 

Boundless Sea, with Qi Flowing Cloud activated, had brushed by, specially coming by to pat him. Zhou 

Guangyi had tried to dodge, but he hadn’t dodged enough, his shoulder was hit, and that one pat had 

turned out to be a powerful Qigong Blast. In an instant, Cold Seasons was sent into the air. 

He had no tears left as he looked at the Broken River below him. Zhou Guangyi prepared to use Air Jump 

to return to shore, but Lord Grim suddenly appeared above him. With an Eagle Stamp and then a Falling 

Light Blade, Cold Seasons was directly shoved into the water again. And then Fang Rui, that guy, he had 

controlled Boundless Sea to enter the water as well! In that 2v1, Cold Seasons was miserably beaten up 

underwater. 

When the Hundred Blossoms players saw the message, they all rushed to the riverside. But the river was 

rushing fiercely. The three were fighting underwater, but from the surface, nothing unusual could be 

seen. 

"Where!" Zou Yuan sent to the chat, worried. 

It was clear that Zhou Guangyi wouldn’t have reported his position if he weren’t in need of immediate 

support. 

"Washed away" What a short message! There wasn’t even any punctuation. 

Zou Yuan and the others grew worried. If you were washed away by the Broken River all the way until 

the end, you’d be washed out of the map and directly eliminated. Zhou Guangyi’s desperate message 

showed that he was currently in a bad situation right now. Right now, they could see that Su Mucheng, 

Qiao Yifan, and An Wenyi’s characters were all here, but Ye Xiu and Fang Rui were still missing. Were 

they in the water fighting Zhou Guangyi? 

Zou Yuan and the others were in a dilemma! If they went to save Zhou Guangyi, it would be hard to get 

rid of the three in front of them. If they didn’t save him, there was nothing but disaster waiting for Zhou 

Guangyi’s Cold Seasons. But as they struggled with their options, a silhouette flashed out of the stone 

forest, riding a broom. He directly flew to the surface of the river, and went under with a splash. 

Zhang Wei! 



Hundred Blossoms’ sixth person, entered the battle from the stone forest. After seeing the message in 

the chat, he directly rushed to the riverside and entered the water. Finally, Zou Yuan and the others saw 

that they had support. Now, they could relax and deal with Happy’s three in front of them, and at the 

same time think about how they could regroup with the others. 

With Zhang Wei, it would now be a 2v2... But Happy’s side had Ye Xiu and Fang Rui. Even though they 

didn’t want the opponent’s mere presence to smother their own spirits, they couldn’t help but feel 

uneasy. Better to quickly confirm their status to reassure themselves... 

 


