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 Chapter 13 - Jian Ji came to me 

   “Dead Mad Sword Girl completed a swordsmanship training, and the swordsmanship faction 

experience has been greatly increased.” 

   “Dead Mad Sword Girl completed a swordsmanship training, and the swordsmanship faction 

experience has been greatly increased.” 

   “Dead Sword Princess completed a battle, the swordsmanship faction experience has been 

greatly increased, and the trigger talent gains an additional 10000% experience, which evokes the 

resonance of the virtual world in the battle, and summons the Shu Ling “Wave Sword”.” 

  「Wave Sword」 

   “One Wing Shu Ling” 

   “Restriction: Swords must be used” 

   “Basic effect: send out a wave of sword energy.” 

   “Passive effect: Ordinary sword attacks are more likely to cause the target to lose balance.” 

   “‘The sword is not trembling, it’s just thirsty.'” 



  Perhaps this is the first time since going to university, Ah Xiu has had a healthy schedule-he got 

up early at six o’clock and checked the training situation of the Dead Swordsman in the “Magician’s 

Manual”, waiting, and full of hope. 

   The game did not disappoint him. In just one day, the Dead Sword Fairy gained a phased 

growth! 

   “Dead Sword Girl” 

   “Human Race · Female · 20 Years Old” 

   “Bond level: 0 (30% experience sharing 

   “Occupation: One Wing Swordsman” 

   “Class feature: Reduce energy consumption by 10% when using swordsmanship spirit” 

   “Items held: None” 

   “Controlling Shu Ling: Wave Sword” 

   “Swordsmanship Faction: Silver Rank” 

   “Exploration of Void Realm: 0.000%” 

   “Water Faction: Not Getting Started” 

   Although I didn’t know what Yiyi Swordsman was, Ya Xiu recalled that the blood mad hunter 

who smashed himself with one sword seemed to have three wings, which means that having wings 

meant that he had become a supernatural being. 



  Since Jian Ji has become a transcendent, then as an excellent player who cultivated her into a 

talent through hard work, she should get the 30% experience sharing in return, right? 

   However, Ya Xiu waited left and right, constantly refreshing the game information bar, still did 

not wait for the imaginary initiation, experience implantation, knowledge instillation, and the [End 

Viewer] operator interface did not change. 

   Yaxiu’s mood at the moment is like a naive elementary school student who has been blacked 

out by an online profiteer who pays for a permanent QQ member. The hope that arises because of 

greed is swallowed by deep disappointment. 

   But he thought about it carefully, and suddenly realized that he seemed to have missed a step: 

“Could it be because I didn’t charge up…” 

  The games of their company are notoriously unavailable if you don’t charge up the money, but 

you don’t necessarily have it if you charge up the money. If you castrated part of the game 

experience because you didn’t charge up the money, that’s normal. 

   If you just didn’t charge up, it’s good to say, at least there is a chance to make up. 

   If the function fails due to the loss of various modules during the crossing, the game system 

that Yaxiu relies on can really only be played as a beautiful girl’s DreamWorks… 

“Dear Mr. Ashley Heath, Broken Lake Prison has completed the life certification for you. You can 

freely move around in certain areas. For details, please refer to the attached “Life Manual of Broken 

Lake Prison”. Remarks: Food delivery services are no longer provided. Please go to the restaurant 

to eat on your own.” 

   At the same time, a green light flashed above the fist-thick door, and a ‘passable’ little man icon 

appeared, and a melodious song came in from the outside. 



   “If the damage is enough, use an opponent, cut open happily, and curse yesterday. Waiting for 

the day into the night, there are scars left…” 

   Absolutely, is this song used to mock prisoners? 

   Ya Xiu was stunned for a moment, did not understand what was going on, and clicked on the 

“Broken Lake Prison Life Manual”. Every time he read it, he wondered whether the message was a 

fool’s text to tease new inmates: 

   “①The free time is from 7 am to 22 pm, and the areas where you can enter and exit are as 

follows: central hall, reading room, gymnasium, audio-visual room, sea view terrace, couples room 

(provided supplies), workshop, restaurant…” 

  「②The restaurant’s opening hours are: 7 am to 9 am, 11 am to 14 pm, and 17 to 20 pm. If you 

want to eat during non-opening hours, please use the ordering service.” 

   “③Reading room: Please register with the administrator for missing books and fill them up 

within three working days at the latest.” 

   “④ Audio-visual room: Currently, only audio-visual programs that can be purchased from 

genuine channels are available, and the film and television works that are currently being shown can 

only be provided after the curtain is over.” 

   “⑤Couple room: Please put the used items in the recycling bin, don’t wash it yourself and put it 

back in place.” 

  「⑥…」 



  There are many reminders, almost all of which introduce the use of various facilities in this 

prison, and they almost make Ya Xiu think that he is a temporary prisoner who comes to the prison 

to experience a day trip. 

   What surprised Ya Xiu the most was that the manual stated what rights their prisoners had, but 

it didn’t mention the prohibitions they had to abide by. 

   It seems that they have no taboos. 

   If something goes wrong, there must be a demon, but now that there is no food delivery, it is 

impossible for Asia to stay in the cell and starve to death. And he is also very curious about what is 

going on in this prison. 

   When he walked to the door, the automatic door slid open on its own. There was a very quiet 

and clean aisle outside, and there was not even a prison guard. There was a very conspicuous sign 

on the wall: 

   “Central Hall←·→Equipment gym, steam room” 

Just looking at the sign, Ya Xiu can imagine that the cell next to him must be full of muscular men 

who are bathing and sweating every day… Thinking of the couple’s room again, Ya Xiu can’t help 

but tighten his sphincter, thinking that he will return after eating. The cell is awaited. 

Walking along the long and narrow aisle to the central hall, it is suddenly open and cheerful: the 

central hall is a very wide place, the ceiling is a glass ceiling, the morning sun is spread freely on the 

benches, and there are potted plants on both sides and the benches. There were a few people 

sitting there, some were chatting, some were reading, and some were even sleeping on the 

bench…If they weren’t all wearing prison uniforms, Ash would think he had come to the park. 

   And the most surprising thing is that there is a prison guard in uniform standing by. 



   Although he seems to be fishing at work and playing with the light curtain, his mere existence 

made Ashiu breathe a sigh of relief—at least there was someone who could call for help. 

Although Ah Xiu was thinking about how to escape, he is now a genuine iron waste, without any 

force at all, and has all the mental weaknesses of working overtime social animals. Without the 

protection of law enforcement, he would not know whether he could defend his own. Chastity—

Heath’s body looks pretty pretty. 

   There is a light curtain on the wall in front of the hall where news is being broadcast. It seems 

to be the discussion site of a certain council. Just hearing a few words feels dull. 

   What was discussed in the light curtain that Ya Xiu didn’t understand, because the chat 

between the two sitting on the front bench was more attractive to him: 

   “I didn’t expect Lorenzo to become a member of Parliament. It seems that he also joined the 

Wine Club of Everlasting Life. Andrée and his group completely overwhelmed the mayor. The mayor 

may have to get out after finishing this year’s term…” 

“I don’t think so. Mayor Fernance has the support of Bishop Enleco behind him. Wait, Lorenzo is not 

only a signal from Andreier’s superiority, but it’s the death declaration of Andreier, the fastest In 

three days, in January at the latest, an important person in the Andreier faction must have died.” 

   “Andreyer has been rooted in Kaimon for decades. It is impossible for the church to maintain 

stability.” 

   “Have you forgotten the suicide case of the Director of the Railway Department fifteen years 

ago?…” 



It was a wonderful experience to listen to two prisoners discussing the changes in the political 

leadership in the prison. What is even more wonderful is that these two people, one is a two-meter-

tall green-skinned orc, and the other is a short-legged one-meter-three. Goblin. 

“If you are interested in politics, I suggest you go to the reading room to talk to old man Rennes. 

Before coming in, Godor and Rudodo were just the secretary of the Department of State Affairs and 

the director of the Department of Development. UU Reading www.uukanshu.com has no status. Still, 

I have a little knowledge of the political situation, and the chat is full of nutritious nonsense.” 

   “However, the head of the four-pillar **** cult, Ash Heath, also pays attention to the Kaimon City 

Council?” 

   Ya Xiu turned his head and looked at the blond man next to him: “Do you know me?” 

“Of course, after all, you are on the seven o’clock news. The day before yesterday and yesterday’s 

news front page are all you-news is the fastest way for us to meet new companions.” The blond man 

laughed and said, “When we met for the first time, maybe you also met me on the news. -Igola 

Borkin.” 

   “Axiu.” Axiu took two steps back: “So, are the people here so enthusiastic?” 

   “Yes.” Igola said frankly: “We are more enthusiastic to newcomers, after all, we are all 

companions with the same aspirations.” 

   “Same ambition?” 

   “Yes.” Igola glanced at the prison guard who was on duty, stretched out his hand to Ya Xiu, and 

whispered, “Are you interested in joining our prison escape research group? Are you friends who 

support each other?” 



   Ya Xiu was overjoyed. He really fell asleep and met a hot pillow. He was trying to find a way to 

escape from prison. He didn’t expect that there were already existing organizations in the prison to 

join, so naturally he stretched out his hand very joyfully: “Of course…” 

   “If I were you, I would give him a punch.” 

   Suddenly, there was a cold female voice next to her. 

   Yaxiu looked over and found that she was wearing a mink jacket, miniskirt, stockings and boots 

with a decorative sword on her waist that seemed to increase interest. She was dressed very 

mature…a girl? 

   But he would recognize it in the next second, although the skin was changed, isn’t this the 

appearance of the Dead Sword Fairy! ? 

  The dead mad sword girl came to me? 

   Ya Xiu hardly hesitated, and turned his head to give Igola a punch! 

 


