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had already pounced in front of Zhan Yu, and Zhan Yu dodged the attack of the Spirit Python, the two of 

them tangled together. 

 

 

In less than half an hour, Zhan Yu was completely at a disadvantage, being forced back repeatedly by Jia 

Long.. 

 

 

Zhan Yu’s body was already drenched in sweat. He knew that he would definitely lose this match. He 

was no match for Jia Long at all. 

 

 

At this moment, Jia Long’s spirit energy python pounced towards Zhan Yu once again. Zhan Yu retreated 

and fell directly off the stage. Fortunately, his reaction was still in time. He fell to the ground and 

staggered a few times, so he wasn’t injured. 

 

 

Zhan Yu walked in front of Dean Huangfu in shame. “Dean, I’m sorry. I lost.” 

 

 

Dean huangfu comforted him, “It’s okay. There’s a big gap between you and that Jia Long’s spiritual 

power. It’s already good enough that you can hold on for so long. Don’t blame yourself. Go back and 

rest.” 

 

 

Zhan Yu was very touched when he heard that Dean Huangfu didn’t blame him and even comforted him. 

He lowered his head and quietly returned to the stands. 



 

 

The students also comforted him. The difference in strength was obvious. It wasn’t too shameful to 

lose.. 

 

 

The host announced loudly, “The first round of the spiritual power competition, the Netherworld 

Academy’s Jia Long wins. The second round of the competition will now begin.” 

 

 

After the host announced, the crowd realized that Jia Long had not left the stage. Instead, he continued 

to stay on the stage. The crowd was very puzzled. Why hadn’t Jia Long left the stage? 

 

 

The crowd quickly understood the reason, that was because JIA long said proudly, “Everyone, I’m really 

sorry. I feel that my physical strength is still okay, so I’m prepared to compete in a few more rounds. 

Therefore, I will still be representing the Netherworld Academy in the second round of the competition.” 

 

 

The people of the Tian Yuan continent immediately understood what was going on! 

 

 

F * ck! 

 

 

The Nether Academy Was Too Damn Shameless! 

 



 

Were they planning to use Jia Long, this big killer weapon, to wipe out all of their competitors? 

 

 

If that was the case, wouldn’t one of them be wiped out if they went up? The highest spiritual power of 

the students of the Tian Yuan Academy was only at the eighth level of the spirit Saint Realm. They were 

not a match for Jia Long at all. 

 

 

Dean Huangfu was extremely angry. “Si Tushi, what do you mean by this?” 

 

 

Si Tushi said with a fake smile, “What do you mean?”? It meant what you saw. Those who are capable 

will have to work hard. You, Yun Chujiu, can participate in the pill refining, Talisman, and beast taming 

competitions. So what if we, Jia Long, play a few more rounds? We haven’t complained about you taking 

turns to fight!” 

 

 

Even though Dean Huangfu was extremely angry, the rules did not forbid a person to participate in 

repeated battles. Even though he knew that this was Si Tushi’s trick, he could do nothing about it. 

 

 

In the second round, Tian Yuan Academy’s side was a spirit sect seventh level student. The result was 

obvious. In less than fifteen minutes, Jia Long kicked him off the stage. 

 

 

That student was immediately kicked until he vomited blood. He quickly consumed a hemostatic pill and 

meditated. 

 



 

Without a doubt, in the second round, Netherworld Academy won again. 

 

 

In the third round, it was still the same. Netherworld Academy won again. 

 

 

Dean Huangfu was extremely regretful that he had expelled Lan Luochen. If Lan Luochen was here, this 

Jia Long would definitely not be his match. However, Lan Luochen had violated the rules of the academy 

and could only endure the pain of being expelled. Otherwise, he would not be able to convince the 

public. 

 

 

In the fourth round, Dean Huangfu had no choice but to send Yuan Wenhao, who had the highest level 

of spiritual power. Even so, Yuan Wenhao’s eighth level of the spirit Saint Realm could not be compared 

to Jia Long’s third level of the Spirit Paragon Realm. 

 

 

A quarter of an hour later, Yuan Wenhao was bitten on the left shoulder by Jia Long’s spiritual python. 

Jia Long revealed a sinister smile and jumped forward to seal Yuan Wenhao’s spiritual power. He 

actually kicked Yuan Wenhao’s leg, he forced Yuan Wenhao to kneel on the competition stage. 

 


