"Heh. My apologies, dear, but Jack is not as weak as you think he is!"

Nash nodded his head in approval, speaking to Lily.

The corners of Lily's lips twitched. “He's not bad, but he's far below the likes of my son," she said. "My
son isn't here today, but if he were, he would be crowned champion!"

Lionel was shocked that he had been eliminated. Disbelief filled his eyes. He never thought that a brat
from the mortal realm would actually be so frighteningly strong. The force behind Jack's punch made
him feel like there would have been no way to counter it.NSW Chapter 1056-1060
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"No way. Lionel actually got thrown back by that punk with just a single punch, and he's an eighth-grade
grandmaster. This means that the punk is at least a ninth-grade grandmaster!"

Plenty of contestants had been observing this as well. All of them were stunned when they saw the
scene unfolding. They never imagined for that easy target to actually be that strong.

"He's not as weak as we think he is!"

Hudson also saw this, and he looked slightly ill.

He clenched his fists and stalked toward Jack. "Looks like I'll have to deal with you myself!"

Hudson's veins flooded with evil intent. He had not meant to eliminate Jack, but instead kill him right off.
Lily had told him about this privately. He was to say that he had accidentally killed Jack, and Lily would
do everything in her power to protect him.



Besides, he would be granted plenty of rewards after.

"Really? Let's see if you've got the skills to back those words!"

Jack was stunned. He looked at Hudson, grinning, as though he was not worried at all.

"Jack, Hudson is at the advanced stage of the true god status. Even | may not be a match for him! He has
a chance to become the champion!"

Beth frowned and walked over, stepping before Jack.

"And so ends the first round!"

Yet no one expected Wendy's voice to ring out at this moment.

"It's over?"

Yule was stunned for a second, then she smiled. "That's great. Now there are only a hundred people left
on this fighting stage, Hudson. You can't lift a finger now that the first round is over!"

The corners of Hudson's mouth twitched violently. He scanned the people on the stage; including the
four of them, there were indeed a hundred people left.

He clenched his fists and glared at Jack. "You were lucky today, punk. | never thought that so many
people would be eliminated so fast. Heh. You would have been thrown out otherwise!"

"I think you're the lucky one. Otherwise, a genius at the advanced stage of a true god status eliminated
in the first round? How embarrassing would that be for you!"



Jack shrugged his shoulders and spoke in a nonchalant tone.

"Hah. You're pretty good at boasting, punk. Just pray that you don't meet me the next round. Otherwise,
I'll teach you a good lesson on what it means to be weak!"

Hudson said, laughing.

"All right. The first round is over. To all who have advanced to the next round, please exit the stage!"

The Fourth Elder spoke at this moment.

Whoosh whoosh whoosh!

The victorious candidates all leaped down and stood to the side.

"We will now commence with the second round. It will not be a melee competition, but a one-onone
battle!"

Wendy announced in a clear voice as she stood on the fighting stage, "The matches will be drawn via
lottery. We have a hundred cards, with numbers from one to fifty written on them. For every number,
there will be a pair. The one who draws the same number as you do will be your opponent!"

While Wendy was speaking, two workers carried trays over, with cards splayed over them.

Jack simply picked a card with the number '21' written on it. It seemed that his opponent would be the
person holding the other card with the number '21' on it.



"All right. Has everybody gotten their number?"
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After a while, Wendy added," Participants who drew numbers one to ten, please take the fighting stages
accordingly. For example, those who drew the card with number one will go to stage number 1. After all
ten pairs have finished their battle, | will call upon those who have drawn up until the number twenty!"

After she thought about it, she said, "The rules for this round are simple. You cannot kill your opponent,
and you win by getting your opponent off the stage. Of course, you'll automatically win if your opponent
surrenders!"

After Wendy finished announcing the rules for this round, the contestants who took the number one to
ten flew up to their respective stages.

Evidently, the competitors who emerged victorious in this second round would be able to become the
top 50 contestants, and then they would be guaranteed a prize already.

"Hah. You've got some luck to run into me!"

On one of the fighting stages, a seventh-grade grandmaster was paired with a fourth-grade grandmaster.
The former could not help but grin.

Since the first round was a melee, there were a few people who were not very strong that managed IN
hold on to the very end as they got lucky.

This seventh-grade grandmaster was considered an average fighter. After all, the people who won were
all pretty strong-and that was why he was afraid that he would run into geniuses of true god status.



He never thought that his luck was in his favor. He actually got a fourth-grade grandmaster as his
opponent. Excitement flooded through his veins.

The fourth-grade grandmaster flashed a bitter smile. "I did not have hope anyway unless | was paired
with the other fourthgrade grandmaster here!"

After he said that, he actually jumped off the stage. "l surrender!"

"I-l won?"

The seventh-grade grandmaster was stunned for a moment. Then he smiled.

"Jeez. That fellow is so lucky. He advanced to the next round just like that!"

Someone was extremely envious when he saw this.

Bang bang bang!

However, the people on the other nine fighting stage were not so lucky. The opponents they had were
about the same level as they were, and naturally, they would not give in without a fight. They threw
themselves at each other, and the frightening cacophony of skirmishes filled the air.

"The fighting skills of this family are pretty good!"

Jack was astounded by the sight as he peered down from the audience stand. He could tell that these
geniuses from the White family spent plenty of time honing their martial skills, and all of them were
stronger than regular fighters.



Soon enough, the first batch of contestants was done. The people who had won were all elated and
quickly went to claim their prizes first. The losers left dejectedly, their heads hung low as they joined the
crowd to watch the rest of the competition.

Of course, there were some who had sustained more serious injuries. They could only sit at the side,
take a few healing pills, and have a good rest.

The second group of people quickly went up as well.

"Hey, what number did you get?"

Unexpectedly, Yule tapped Jack's shoulder from behind at this moment.

Jack turned his head, surprised." Why did you ask that, Yule?"

"Can't | ask? | just want to know when it'll be your turn!"

Yule replied, a sweet smile on her face.

“Oh, it'll be my turn soon!"

Jack smiled. “You'll soon find out what number | drew!" he said.
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Just as Jack finished his last syllabus, the Fourth ElderWendy Wind-had already flitted back onto the
stage of the tournament once again.

She plastered a gentle smile and spilled, "Very well. Let's invite participants from number 21 to number
30 to the stage!"



"Hehe! Brother Jack, it's my turn to go up!"

Yule giggled warmly and strode toward the stage. She stomped on her right foot, leaped upward to the
air, and landed on the stage. All these happened within a few seconds.

Jack stared at Yule who was already on the stage, then he looked down at the tiny piece of paper in his
hand. The number on the paper made him completely dumbfounded

"No way! How could it be her? What should | do now?"

Jack did not know whether to cry or to laugh. How could he have imagined that Yule would be his
opponent? What a coincidence!

Shoo! Swoosh! Whoosh!

The other competitors jumped onto the stage of the tournament, and some of them glided onto the
stage.

"Where's my opponent?"

Yule frowned with a puzzled look. Her opponent had not come up to the stage yet.

Soon, her puzzled look was replaced with speechlessness. Jack stepped out of the crowd, then with a
gentle stomp, he appeared in front of Yule in the next second.

"No freaking way! Brother Jack, you're my opponent?"



Yule's eyes went wide, and her jaw dropped to the ground when she saw that Jack stood before her. She
could not believe her own eyes. Did she see wrongly? Was the person in front of her Jack? Too much of
a coincidence!

"What the h*[I?"

The crowd gasped at the arrangement on the stage. Each of them had a strange look on their faces.

"The illegitimate trash of Nash White will fight against his own daughter. Heh! It's interesting, isn' tit?
Doesn't this mean that the Brother will be competing against the Sister?"

Some people laughed sarcastically. They had never expected to witness such an episode today.

"Hahaha! That b*stard, | don't think he is his sister's opponent. Although Yule White is young, she is
talented and a genius! She's only 17 or 18 years old but she has already reached the middle stage of a
semi-god status. Such martial skill and fighting prowess are similar to those so-called God of War. That
illegitimate Jack is obviously not her opponent!"

Another person giggled with a playful tone. "I'm afraid that this time the Brother is going to lose to his
sister!"

"What is this? Nash, don't tell me you've arranged this? Heh! You're quite smart, aren't you? You
actually make your daughter compete against your son in the second round. What a trick!"

Lily was stunned at the scene. She then said with a face of contempt, "l didn't see that coming, and
clearly didn't expect such a dirty rick from the Head of the White family! You made this arrangement on
purpose so that your son would win the tournament, am | right? Don't you feel ashamed at all!"

"Dirty trick? What trick did | use?"



Nash's face went dull and then reprimanded, "Lily, don't talk bullsh*t if you have no evidence!"

"Oh? Do you think | don't know what you were doing? In the first round, you had Yule and Beth protect
your lovely son, so that he could enter the second round!"

Chapter 1059

Lily sneered coldly. "I didn't expect you to pull such a trick in the second round. You must have used
some dirty tricks to mark the cards during the card drawing session so that your dear son would face
your daughter in this round! The next step is even simpler, you'll just have to ask your daughter to lose
to Jack deliberately for Jack to enter the next round, are my guesses correct? Then he can eventually get
into the top 50, am | right?"

Anger instantly welled up in his chest when Nash heard Lily's claim. He never expected Lily to see him
that way. He coughed harshly then only managed to spill some words out. "l didn't!"

Hmph! You didn't? If you didn't plan it, how can there be such a coincidence? Anyhow, I'd still want to
see what's up in your sleeve next! How will you make your son the champion of this tournament!"

Lily snorted cold-heartedly and her face had become more and more unsightly.

"Madam, Nash didn't do this, it's really coincidental. You've known Nash for so many years, you know he
is not that kind of person. He has always done things openly and honestly!"

Lizzie who was standing aside could not stand watching both of them argue, so she intervened to help
Nash.



"Lizzie, just mind your own business, will ya? Is it because you think Jack is back with the White family
and there's a high chance for him to be the heir? Are you trying to befriend him so that he'll take your
side in the future? Hahaha! Don't think that | don't know what your little, tiny brain is plotting!"

Lily hissed unceremoniously. She did not see that coming. Lizzie who had never been a talker nor an
arguer dared to stand up and speak for Nash this time.

"Mrs. White, no, I-I've never thought of it that way. We're a family, we shouldn't fight. This round of
tournament must be coincidental..."

Lizzie had never wished to stir up trouble, though she disliked Lily in her heart quietly. Lily was a rather
forceful and quick-tempered woman. This was why Lizzie had always shut her mouth up and even rarely
step out of the house, hoping to live a quiet and peaceful life.

"Hmph! We'll know soon if it's staged or coincidental! Yule is already at the middle stage of the semi-
god level. Hence if she loses to Jack this round, it must be on purpose! After all, we're all martial artists
with good eyesight; we definitely know which move being done on purpose!”

Lily hummed frostily and left her last sentence.

Nash was deep in thoughts about Lily's claim. He then wheeled his head, facing the First Elder, and
asked in a careful tone, “First Elder, did you...did you arrange all this?"

Indeed, this seemed a little bit too coincidental for him to comprehend. He now had somewhat
suspected that there could really be someone plotting this without him knowing.

The First Elder was rendered speechless for a few seconds and then replied in a calm voice," Master
White, it's not like you don't know what kind of person | am. How could it be possible for me to arrange
all this?"



"Alright! Since you've said so, | trust you! That's fine."

Nash bobbed his head with a bitter smile hanging on his tired face.

At this moment, the tournament has already started. The other nine candidates had started fighting
each other, except for Yule and Jack.

Yule and Jack were at stage number one; they were looking at each other with an awkward look
plastered on their face.

"Brother Jack, | can't believe that you're my opponent! Sigh! | heard that you're very talented. Well. Let
me test that hearsay out!"

Yule halted to ponder for a few seconds, she then clenched her fist and said, "If you can't even defeat
me, you'd never get first place. After all, Sister Beth is a lot stronger than me! She's already at the late
stage of the semi-god level. Not to mention that Hudson and Martin have both signed up for this
tournament; they're both at the late stage of the semi-god realm as well. There's a lot of others who are
stronger than me. Therefore, even if | let you win on purpose this time, it'd be in vain!"

Few seconds of silence brushed through the air, Yule then continued, "But, well, even though my martial
art status is not as high as theirs, I'm a powerful fighter with stronger determination compared to them.
So, | actually have a little hope in winning them.” Yule felt proud of herself. “Anyway, you don't have to
worry about the Cryo Pearl. I've discussed this with Beth. The two of us, no matter who wins the first
place, when the time comes, we'll give you the Cryo Pearl!"

Jack suddenly felt a flicker of warmth inside his heart when he heard Yule's words. "Thank you for your
kindness. But, | better get first place, so that it'd be certain that I'll get the Cryo Pearl!"
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"You get the first place? Are you serious? Do you know that I'm already at the intermediate stage of the
semi-god level?"



Yule was puzzled at Jack's exaggeration, wondering if she had heard him wrong. She was relatively
young among the younger generation in the White family, and to be at such a level, she was considered
a genius among geniuses!

How could Jack be so confident with his own ability? Could it be that his martial art status and fighting
prowess were even higher than hers?

"I know your martial art status, | will hold back a little. After all, you're my sister; | won't hurt you!"

Jack gave Yule a faint smile. Though the smile was faint, it was radiant and sunny.

He could see that Yule was a kindhearted person, although she might have been spoiled since young and
had always carried a frightening yet noble aura, she was a young woman with a pure and simple heart.

"Hehe! Not bad at all! You take care of your sister!"

Yule returned with a wide and amiable grin. Near to the corner of her mouth appeared a cute dimple.

After teasing Jack, Yule balled her fist firmly, stomped on her feet. She leaped toward Jack, yelling,
"Brother Jack, | hope you won't let me down!"

Just as Yule's words fell, she had come before Jack. Her speed was not as fast as lighting, but rather like
a phantom that no one was able to catch a sight of. Less than a second, she was right in front of Jack.

Jack clenched his fist as well when he saw Yule blasting toward him with a firmly balled fist.

Bang!



The seemingly ordinary clash of fists between two humans emitted a terrifying loud bang and cast a
powerful and forceful circular wave outward to the audience.

"What the!"

The radiant smile that was on Yule 's pretty face a moment ago soon faded into the thin air. What was
soon dawned upon her face was shock and puzzlement.

The strength and power that erupted from Jack's body were clearly way stronger than hers. Based on
the strength she had felt from him, this man before him should at least be at the late stage of the semi-
god level. Moreover, he seemed to belong to the topnotch category in the late stage of the semi-god
level.

With Yule's round and astonishment-filled eyes, she was blown away by the force and flew two to three
meters backward before she stomped on the ground, halting, and stabilizing herself.

This was the first clash between the two, and to everyone's surprise, it was Jack who had the upper
hand.

"My God! Did you see that? That punk Jack had actually blasted Yule, the little genius, away?"

In the stands, the crowd could not help but gasp aloud at the scene before them. They initially thought
that Jack would soon be eliminated within seconds. They truly did not expect him to be so strong.

At this time, most of the battles on the other stages had already ended. Some were eliminated and
some advanced into the next round. All of them were paying attention to the situation on the other
stages.



And when they witnessed the clash between Yule and Jack, confusion and astonishment were written
on their face. After all, Yule's combat prowess was already at the semi-god level; how could an adopted
son-in-law who had just returned from the secular world be stronger than her?

"That's freaking awesome! Master White, Young Master Jack is so awesome, isn't he? Haha! He is more
powerful than | expected!"

In the viewing stand, Butler's eyes were immediately lit up as though he had seen something wonderful.
"If Jack could win the first place and become the heir to the family head. We finally have a successor for
the White!" Titus chortled warmly.

Nevertheless, just as he finished his words, he could feel a pair of burning eyes staring at him with
malice and hatred.

If this gaze could kill, he had no doubt that he would have died a million times over.

A wave of fury crashed through Lily that she was almost choking on her rage. She glared at Titus with
eyes full of hatred, and then she barked, "What do you mean by 'finally have a successor for the White'?
Is my son not a member of the White family? Isn't he the son of Nash White? | watched the battle with
my own naked eyes, and it was so fake! It was obvious that Yule went easy on that punk! You all must
have discussed the strategy before the tournament started! Otherwise, it's impossible for that punk to
perform that way!"NSW Chapter 1061-1065
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"Went easy on him?"

The First Elder could not bear to hear all those toxic words anymore. "First Madam, are you joking? It's
clear that the battle just now was serious; Yule did not go easy on Jack at all! That was a test attack, but
Yule definitely did not go easy on Jack!"

The Third Elder-Wade White sat aside, watching the commotion. He did not comment on anything, but



somehow his forehead puckered.

It was because he saw the attack clearly with his own naked eyes. That attack did not seem like Yule was
going easy on Jack deliberately.

"Could it be...could it be that this punk truly possesses the strength to get the first place? Nash White
has so much confidence in him."

Wade's face went dull and gloomy. It seemed like there was only one way for him to grab the position of
the family head, which was to find a way to assassinate the First Elder and then murder Jack after Nash
dies from the poison.

By that time, his martial level would be the highest and strongest in the White family, and if he says that
he wanted to become the head of the White family, who would dare to disobey him?

Bang!

At this moment, on top of the tournament stage number one, Yule charged toward Jack with her fist
clenched once again. She was surprised, at the same time, felt humiliated when she was blasted away
by Jack.

However, this time, there was a thin layer of light blue Chi wrapped around her clenched fist. Obviously,
her attack was much stronger and more terrifying than before; she actually controlled her Chi to
surround her fist to enhance her attack.

"It looks like | have underestimated you!"

When Yule came close to Jack, the corner of her mouth curled upward, and her fist lunged at Jack at a
lighting speed.



Jack responded quickly with a gripped fist. He, too, can control the Chi in his body well, and within a
second, a layer of light blue Chi embraced his fist.

Boom!

Facing Yule's attack, Jack balled his fist and blasted directly with Yule's fist.

The sound of their clashing fist was so much louder than before, and the powerful impact blew Yule off
the tournament stage.

III n

Yule's tongue was tied. She has not even used any martial arts technique yet she was eliminated from
the competition by Jack just like that? With only a punch?

When realization finally dawned upon her, she was already standing under the stage, outside the
tournament ring.

"Thank you, Sister Yule! I'm sorry if I've harmed you. This is the only way for me to win this
competition!"

Jack chuckled warmly, and then only he jumped down from the stage.

"There's absolutely no faking in that punch just now! | didn't expect that punk to be at the semi-god
levell"

The Third Elder gasped, at the same time, released a huge sigh of defeat. "Furthermore, looking at the



thickness and richness of the Chi of that punk, also his control over the Chi, | suspect that punk could
already be at the late stage or even the peak stage of the semigod realm!"

"No freaking way! Is he really that strong?"

Lily was somewhat speechless; she could not deny Jack's strength. Jack's ability to use Chi to attack had
already shown that he was definitely a solid semi-god. That was something that could not be faked.

"Not bad, huh. You're a lot stronger than me! Now | have faith in you to win first place!"

Yule approached Jack when she saw him jump down from the stage. "Now, go there and collect the
rewards for the top 50! Five Chi Congregation Pills!" Yule said to Jack with a bitter smile on her face.
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"No freaking way! This punk defeated our stunning genius Yule and got her eliminated from the
tournament? Hehe! This competition is out of the ordinary, isn't this exciting?"

In the viewing stands, one of the heads of the White branch family could not hold back but to laugh
aloud.

"Yes, it's indeed exciting and surprising! Jack was brought up and trained in a secular world, yet he
possesses such skill and achievement! | wonder, at which level his martial art status is currently at now.
It shouldn't be weaker than any of the White!"

Another head of the White branch family chimed in.

The precious head of the White branch family then responded. "This shouldn't be possible. We're a
great and prominent family in the hidden world, and Yule is from the White main family. She should
have a better fighting technique and strategy. As for Jack, who defeated her, perhaps he has higher a



martial art status, most probably he's at the late stage of the semi-god level."

"Haha! In fact, | do hope that brat could win the position of the heir of the family head. After all, only
such a person-who rises slowly from the mundane-will understand acquiring martial arts and improving
fighting prowess is hella difficult. | think it might be better for him to be the heir than the high and
almighty Lance. Lance is too proud, isn't he?"

Another head of White' branch family laughed out loud after giving some thoughts to the matter.

"Shush! Keep your voice down. You'll be in big trouble if Lily overhears you! If that's the case, the
resource for enhancing martial art status for the branch family will be halved next month! That woman
holds grudges for a long time!"

An old man who was standing beside the heads of White branch family reminded them in a panic tone.

The head of White' branch family looked around, then whispered tensely, "We're so far away though,
it's not possible for her to overhear us, right? Speaking of her, this time her son has disappeared for so
long and still hasn't been found, | guess he's highly likely dead by now. Furthermore, the position of the
heir to the family head is now going into others' hands. | guess she must be infuriating and seething!"

"Of course, she is upset! But she deserves it, doesn't she? She always looks down on people whenever
and wherever she goes, especially members of the branches of the White family. We're under her
barbaric management all this while; she requests for top-notch quality resources for the enhancement
of martial art status, and leaving us with only elementary and low quality resources."

The head of the White branch family released a huge sigh and said, “Sigh! We are only the members of
the branch family. If the branch family members want to grow, the main family members have to evolve
even more, hence it's reasonable for us to hand all the good-quality resources to the main family so that
they can be stronger. Otherwise, the White family wouldn't achieve what we have today, the White
wouldn't be one of the Eight Reclusive Families on this earth!"



"But, she is asking more and more every year, and | heard that the main person in charge of collecting
these resources is the Third Elder. This Third Elder has a close relationship with the wicked First Madam,
so | guess the request is ordered by the First Madam!"

The old man said with a stern tone.

At this time, Jack had claimed his five Chi Congregation Pills. He kept the five pills inside his martial ring,
only then he returned to the victor's team.

"Kiddo, you're not that bad at all! You won again, and you're actually at the semi-god level. How
surprising!"

Suddenly, a man approached Jack with a sinister grin. It was Hudson-who had won the second round
and got into the third round.

"I have to win. In order to get the Cryo Pearl, the only way is for me to win this tournament!"

Jack studied the person in front of him as he spoke in a calm tone.

"Haha! Did you all hear that? This punk has declared his intention of coming to the White family! He is
eyeing on the Cryo Pearl! What does this say? It says that he wants to be number one!"

Hudson sneered sarcastically. He then turned to the crowd and uttered in a rough and loud voice, "Guys,
if any of you face him in the future rounds, don't go easy on him, okay? And even if you win against him,
you've to cripple him. Otherwise, if we let this punk get the first place, we-the geniuses who were
trained in the White family-would be embarrassed, and others will think that we're weaklings!"

“Don't worry! I'll definitely make sure he is bedridden for months if he is ever my opponent in the next
rounds!"
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The tall and bulky Martin intervened in a gruff voice.

“That punk merely got lucky in the previous round and defeated Yule!"

Another man chimed in with a cold smile. "First, Yule simply didn 't expect for him to be at the semi-god
level, so Yule certainly didn't use her full strength in the battle, giving him the advantage to win over her.
Second, Yule has not had the time to use her martial techniques and skills. Heh! If she had the time to
use them, or even take out weapons, it'd be easy-peasy for her to win that round!"

The man who chimed in after pondering was a ninth-grade grandmaster.

Jack did not bother paying attention to these men, instead, he sat down, crossed his legs, and waited
leisurely for the next round.

The contempt from these people, sooner or later, he would use his fists to respond and make them
understand that although he, Jack White, came from the mundane world, he was not any inferior to
these so-called geniuses of the White family.

Jack noticed the Third Elder from afar, who was at the high viewing platform. The only person that
concerned him was the Third Elder.

Because Titus had told him before that this Third Elder, Lily and the Ninth Patronum Brenton White
were basically a team; they were close to each other. The Third Elder was very good at hiding himself in
the dark. A warm yet fake smile always hung on his face whenever he talked to someone. Jack thought
that he should be cautious of the Third Elder.

The most concerning thing was that the Third Elder's martial art status and combat prowess were top-
notch. Other than the First Elder, only Nash White would be able to fight with him. But now that his



father was poisoned; therefore, the only person left who could hold the Third Elder was the First Elder.

Jack could not care less about these so-called geniuses. He was already at the true god realm; with such
martial level and combat prowess, it was sufficient for him to defeat these geniuses easily.

Nonetheless, he was completely clueless about the Third Elder and his people. If the other party had
plotted a murder on him, he did not know if he was able to defeat them.

After all, Jack had never fought such a strong person before.

Soon, the second round was finally over.

"Next will be the third round! Listen carefully, in this round of competition, there are only five winners,
the top five. So this is another melee round, and it only ends when there's only last five standing on the
stage!"

"And the top five candidates will be awarded a first-grade premium spirited grass!"

The Fourth Elder flew onto the stage and announced the rules for the third round aloud.

The candidates' spirits were suddenly soaring high when they heard of the prize for the top fivethe
spirited grass. They clearly did not see this coming; they did not expect the top five would receive such a
treasure.

"What's a spirited grass? Firstgrade premium spirited grass? Is it something powerful? Why is everybody
so excited?"

At a spot under the stage, Selena asked with a puzzled face. Jack winning all the previous rounds was
within her expectation, after all, she knew very well that Jack's martial art level was already at the
elementary stage of the true god level. Anyway, she still went and inquired about the geniuses and felt



instant relief when she knew of their martial art level.

She truly believed that the position of the first place in this tournament belonged to Jack.
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Elaine, who was beside Selena, cast her a faint yet gentle smile, then she explained in a casual tone,
"Sister Selena, everything on this earth has spirit, including trees, grasses, and so on. If the living things
grow in a place where the spiritual energy is dense and rich, and is nourished by the spiritual energy for
a very long time, these grasses or whatever will become spirited. They will start to absorb the spiritual
energy around them."

Selena nodded with confusion plastered on his face. "Everyone is really happy about this spirited grass.
What does it do though? Does its benefit truly amazing?"

"Of course, it's amazing! It's arduous and hard to find spirited grass, which makes it extremely rare.
These spirited grasses not only have to grow in a place with a high density of spiritual energy, but the
age is important, too. The older the age of the spirited grass, the rarer and the better it is!"

"Besides, we will look into their degree of richness of the spiritual energy in them and categorize them
into grades accordingly. There's a total of nine grades, the first grade is the lowest of quality and the
ninth is the highest. Within its own grade, we further divide them into elementary, intermediate, and
premium. These spirited grasses help us to enhance our martial art status and combat prowess faster
than usual."

Elaine smiled warmly and explained to Selena in a patient manner.

"Wow! If one has consumed enough spirited grass, does it mean that he could enhance his combat
prowess and martial level faster and greater?"

Ben, who was beside Selena could not help but exclaim aloud at Elaine's explanation. His eyes lit up and
were full of desire, as though he had found the love of his life.



A strong fighter, who did not want to become a strong existence? A strong fighter like Jack, he could kill
dozens and even up to hundreds of men with just a wave of his palm

In the past, Ben did not know of any of these, hence he naturally had no desire over martial prowess.
Now that he had learned about all these, he naturally had the desire to become stronger.

The only way to protect his family was to become stronger. He was a grown-up; he did not want to be
protected by Elaine all the time. He wanted to protect her too.

"That's certain. But the speed of enhancing the martial art status depends heavily on the techniques
used. The higher the level of technique, the faster you gained enhancement in the martial prowess!"

Elaine smiled, paused, and continued. "Well. It's like a game; it 's always easy to gain enhancement in
martial art status when you first start practicing it. And it grows harder and harder as you reach a higher
level. When you reach the ninth-grade grandmaster level, it basically depends largely on your talent to
breakthrough and go into the next level. But, for some people, they could not even reach the first-grade
grandmaster level. Hence, it largely depends on a person's talent, resources, and techniques. These are
all inter-related!"

Selena was shocked upon hearing Elaine's words. "It's really not easy, isn't it? Sigh! | wonder how my
natural talent is in this area. Sigh! | don't want to become a burden to Jack all the time and ask for his
help."

"Don't worry, Sister Selena. | have faith in you. You're definitely more talented than most of the
people!"

Elaine chuckled. “Besides, when Brother Jack becomes the heir to the family head, he'll surely give you
some superb pills like Chi Congregation Pills to help you in improving your martial art status. You're at

the early stage, so it'd be fast for you to improve your martial art status, and even faster with all those
pills and herbs!"



Selena bobbed her head cutely after thinking about what Elaine said. But she was quick to wonder about
some questions. "This is strange though. These geniuses are already at a high level of martial art status,
why are they still happy about the first-grade spiritual grass? Didn't you just say that the ninth grade is
the best? So, first-grade ones are not even that precious, right?"

Ben was in the same confusion as Selena was. "Yeah, why are they happy over the first-grade spirited
grass?"

Elaine returned with a bitter smile. "The grading system is what | heard from the older generation. It
was passed down from generation to generation but in reality, even a third-grade spirited grass is
extremely rare, not to mention a ninth grade. All these grasses are considered supreme treasures.
Moreover, for a ninth-grade grandmaster martial artist or even a semi-god level artist, even a first-grade
spirited grass could help them a lot!"
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Here, Elaine paused for a while before continuing, "That's why a lot of people doubt if a third or fourth
grade or higher-grade spirited grass even exists because no one's ever seen it before. Besides, there's
another legend that's even more exciting. Who knows if it's true!"

"What legend is this?"

Selena and Ben asked simultaneously.

Elaine smiled. “The highest status a chi warrior can attain as of now is to be at the peak of the true god
status. It's very difficult to improve once you've hit that stage since we don't have any martial art skills
that advance beyond that. Still, there's a legend that says that it's possible to achieve something even
more-the ultimate god status."

Elaine thought about it, then she looked at the siblings before him, utterly solemn. "According to the
legends, you'll be able to prolong your life when you hit the ultimate god status," she said. “Apparently,
you'll be able to live until two hundred years-old!"



"No way!"

Selena and Ben took a sharp intake of breath, wondering if they had heard her wrong. If the legends
were true, then someone of that status could live until they were two hundred years old. Who would
not want something like that?

Besides, a person of the true god status was frightening enough. A person with the ultimate god status
must be exceedingly strong.

"The competition has started. Let' s go watch. These are just legends; no one knows if they're true. Heh.
The eight reclusive families are all trying to unearth this mystery. They've been to so many dangerous
places, but they haven't found a single clue even after so many years. That's why | think it's likely that all
these legends are just legends!"

Elaine flashed a hapless smile. "If there really is an eighth or ninth grade spirited grass existing out there,
they must contain unimaginable amounts of chi. And it might just make my body explode in an instant.
After all, there's no way a body like mine can take in that much energy."

At that moment, fifty contestants were left on the fighting stage. Only five would advance to the next
round after the melee battle. It was evident that the competition was far fiercer than the previous
melee.

After all, everyone who was still standing there were all strong fighters-at least seventh to ninth-grade
grandmasters.

Only fighters like that stood a chance to hold on until then.

"Heh. You won't escape this time, Jack!"



Before the fight even began, Hudson already had his eyes pinned on Jack, arms folded across his chest,
and a cold smile on his lips.

"Heh. I wasn't planning on that!"

Jack could not help but gave a bitter smile. "You leave me with no choice then," he said, "since you're so
eager to be eliminated!"

"Let the round begin!"

The Fourth Elder stood on the tip of her toes then flew off the stage. Then she announced in a clear
voice.NSW Chapter 1066-1070
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“Hmph!” Upon the sound indicating that the competition had begun, Hudson-who had achieved the
final stage of his semi-god level power-balled his hand tightly. His fist emitted Chi as he rushed toward
Jack.

“Not wasting a single second, huh?” Jack’s lips shifted into a smirk as he noted that ferocity in wanting
to eliminate him, and his tightly clenched fist was covered with a thick layer of Chi.

Swoosh!

All so suddenly, however, a beautiful figure appeared in front of him like a flash of lightning as they met
Hudson’s punch with their own.

“Beth?” Jack dismissed the Chi covering his fist and was slightly surprised.



Boom!

A powerful explosion could be heard as they both flew backward several meters due to the sheer force
before they could regain their footing.

There was not much difference between their true powers.

“Beth White!” The enraged Hudson gave Beth a disgusted glare as he growled, “What’s the meaning of
this? You want this illegitimate child who returned from the outside world to win this competition? Do
you want every White here to lose their dignity? Haha...! How shameful would we be when news about
this got spread outside? They’d say that geniuses like us can’t even compare to someone who returned
from the outside world!”

Beth met Hudson’s glare. “I’'m sorry Hudson, but there’s nothing shameful about this. In my opinion,
Jack is a member of the White family, and more importantly, he’s also the White family master. Jack’s
ability shows how powerful the White family’s younger generation is. He’ s able to grow, even though he
went to a place that didn’t have enough Chi. To me, that’s not a shameful thing. Instead, it's a good
thing and something worth showing off!”

“You...” Hudson was angry when he heard what Beth said, but he had no way of fighting back.” Haha...
What you’re saying is a fallacy. I'm going to ask you this: Are you getting out of my way?”

“No!” answered Beth, no hesitation in the way she responded

Beth then looked at Jack who was beside her and said. “Jack, this guy keeps pinpointing on you. | know
that your fighting prowess isn’t bad, so why don’t we work together? We’d have one less competitor if
we eliminate Hudson first.”

It was true that people like Hudson and Beth, who were at the last stage of the semi-god level, were rare
among the younger geniuses in the White’ main family.



They were the ones that had the highest hope of winning the competition.

The only person who could surpass them was Lance as he had already surpassed the semi-god level
capstone and was one step away from the first stage of the real god-level.

Still, there was a possibility Lance was dead after being missing for a couple of months. Under such
circumstances, Hudson, Beth, and other prodigies were the ones with the highest hope of winning the
competition and becoming the family master’s inheritor.

“Beth White, you're really shameless! You actually want to work with this guy and get me eliminated?”
Hudson’s face turned pale from anger after he heard what Beth said.
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After all, Jack had already eliminated Yule, who was also a strong fighter. Even though it was due to
Yule's carelessness, it proved that Jack was a rather remarkable fighter. Hudson had no confidence in
winning if Jack and Beth worked together.

"Nash White, you're still telling me that you didn't arrange this? This is obviously your doing, and you've
gone all out for your son!" Lily, who was on the observing platform, almost burst in anger. She looked at
Nash angrily and seethed, "You asked Beth and Yule to protect your son during the first round, and you
then cheated during the second round and asked Yule to purposely lose to Jack. Now, you've changed
the third round into a group-fight and had Beth helping him. Haha... He'll definitely be in the top five
with your help, won't he?"

"You're really...really trying to make a scene!" Nash grew angry at that as he coughed, and he took a
breather before he added, “You... You saw Jack's Chi yourself-he's achieved semi-god prowess. Could |
have made that up too?"

“...1don't care about all that! Everything seems like it's been set up to me!" Lily was anguished when
her thoughts went to how her son was absent from this competition; he could have been the champion.



"I can't help it if you want to think about it in that way!" Nash stopped entertaining Lily and ignored her.

However, his face immediately darkened when he saw the situation on the competition stage. He saw
several White family disciples were moving i to surround Jack and Beth.

"Oh?" Lily's mood instantly shifted for the better as she saw the scene as well, chuckling at the sight.
"Haha...! | believe you've not anticipated this, Nash White. Although you've arranged for Beth to protect
Jack and help him enter the next round, the other White family disciples don't like him. So many well-
versed prodigies want to eliminate that son of yours first!"

Lily let that sink before she added, "This is fate. Nothing would work even if you've already made
arrangements when everything has been fated as such!"

Nash's expression fell, but he still managed to say, "Say whatever you like, because | believe in Jack. |
believe he's capable of becoming the champion because he said he' d work hard for it."

"Tsk, tsk! You're still so confident under these circumstances. | wonder where your confidence comes
from." Lily had a smirk on her face before it slowly fell.

She discovered that Nash seemed to be in a better condition than before. The other day, Nash looked
pale and still needed Titus to help him walk when they met at the bottom of the mountain. Today, he
did not pant as much when he spoke, and his complexion seemed much better.

"How peculiar could it be my imagination, or is he in his last hours?" mumbled Lily to herself as that
thought occurred to her. She grew increasingly suspicious.

Wade, who was by their sides, seemed to also feel that something was different. He looked at Nash and
started to frown.

"Jack, we're in trouble. They seem to be coming for you!" Beth's facial expression darkened when she



saw that the other prodigies like Martin and Liah moved forward and surrounded them.

Martin and Liah were like Hudson; all three of them were in their final stages of semi-god level prowess.
Apart from them, there were three other masters who achieved mid-stage of the semi-god prowess. The
strengths and weaknesses were very obvious when six of such masters surrounded and attacked them.

Jack was speechless as they were surrounded, and he glanced at Beth by reflex as he said, “Beth, we
wouldn't have attracted so many people over here if you didn' t come to help me. This many people are
coming because you're here with me!"
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What Jack said made Beth speechless.

Because of this, it fueled the other prodigies' determination to eliminate Jack, thus they surrounded
them.

The remaining others dared not come over when they saw how many powerful masters gathered at this
side. They could only pick out those with lower combat prowess and try their best to eliminate those
people.

"Haha... So, you're siding with Jack, huh Beth? I'm sorry, but you seemed to have forgotten about me, |
also want to eliminate this guy!"

“After all, he's obnoxiously haughty and said that he's aiming to be the champion!" came the hoarse
voice of Martin, a man with a towering stature, as he crossed his arms at his chest.

“We're in trouble. There are so many of them!" Beth looked at Jack with a disconcerted expression.

"Haha... Don't you worry. Since they want to take me out so badly, I'll just have to eliminate them first!"



Jack's behavior was far from what Beth expected; he had an indifferent smile as he seemed undaunted.

"How can you still be in the mood to make jokes when we're in the situation?" Beth rolled her eyes at
Jack and felt that he was unreliable. They were up against six prodigies, and even the one with the
weakest prowess was at the middle stage of semi-god level. Three of them had the cultivation of the last
stage, yet Jack was shamelessly bragging!

"Haha! I'm not joking!" Jack laughed and curled one of his hands into a fist, and the Chi that came from
his fist was much more than the last. Apart from that, his Chi was more condensed compared to those
of the other geniuses.

“Be carefull" Martin warned the others. He was startled when he saw Jack in a flash.

Whoosh!

Jack appeared in front of Hudson and swung his fist powerfully.

“He's so fast!" Hudson was taken aback at how Jack singled him out first. Hudson, after all, was in the
last stage of the semi-god level.

He knew that there was not enough time for him to perform his martial arts, thus he could only meet
Jack's punch with his own.

The moment he took Jack's punch, Chi was discharged immensely, and his punch was covered with Chi.

"Hmph! So what if you're light on your feet? I'm at the last stage the semi-god level, and | don't believe
that | can't defeat you!"

"Not only will | defeat you today, but I'll also break your hands and legs. Madam would surely reward



me handsomely at the sight of you being crippled. If | kill you, she might even give me a bounty of
spirited grass!" At the thought of the reward possibilities, Hudson 's eyes twinkled with craze as he
threw his fist at Jack unreservedly.

However, a strong wave of energy surged through, and the collision between the daunting forces
resulted in a humming sound from the interception of their fists.

Thoom!

Hudson, who was at the last stage of the semi-god level, flew outward like a kite severed from its string.
He crashed onto the ground after he flew several tens of meters backward and landed outside the
competition stage.

Puff!

Blood was expelled from Hudson's mouth upon impact, and his face immediately turned pale.
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"How...How's that possible? How can | lose?" Hudson's eyes were filled with disbelief. He did not believe
that he would lose to the illegitimate child, the son-in-law who married into the wife's family he looked
down upon in front of so many people.

He had lost terribly under everyone's gazes with just one punch. Hudson truly had lost his honor.

"What?!" Many people stopped fighting after they saw what had happened on the stage. Their mouths
were wide open and their chins almost dropped to the floor.

Moreover, they never thought that Hudson-who had the highest possibility of winning the competition-
would be eliminated by Jack with just one punch. It did not help that Hudson completely lost under the



circumstances where both of them utilized their Chi.

They could say that Yule deliberately threw the competition away and let Jack win because they were
siblings.

However, they did not feel that Hudson would purposely lose out on the competition.

"What?!" People like the First and Second Elder also stood up from the observation stage in surprise.

The force behind Jack's punch had already reached the highest stage of the semi-god level; he would not
have blown Hudson down the stage so easily had he not.

“How's this possible?" The faces of the Third Elder and Lily darkened after they glanced at each other.
Only Lance could have displayed such an attack as Jack's.

"That's amazing! Brother-in-law is amazingly strong. Haha! He truly is a one-of-a-kind genius!" Ben could
barely fight back his grin as he turned to Selena and teased," Sister, | really admire your insight. You hit
the jackpot, scoring a man like him!"

Ben still managed to find a way to jest with her sister. "By the way Sister, did you realize how different
Brother-in-law was on the night of your wedding that you had a child with him?"

Selena rolled her eyes at Ben by reflex. "Do you think that | have special eyesight? How'd | know he's
the young master of the White family? Also, how'd | know that he' d become such a formidable person
after being on the battlefield for five years?!"

She glanced at Jack who was on the competition stage and spoke abashedly, “Still, you got a point... |
truly have hit the jackpot with him."



“Definitely! You really have good insight!" beamed Ben. "Of course, my sister is just as outstanding. Both
of you can be considered as a match made in heaven!"

"Tsk, tsk! And when have you become such a sweet-talker, huh?" Selena could barely hold back her
chuckle.

Meanwhile. “That young man seems so different!" Masters and elders from the branch families were
also stunned. Many of them even stood up in shock.

"F*ck, it looks like this Jack guy might just be this competition's champion!" gushed an old man.” Genius!
He's a genius, no doubt! It must've been difficult for him to reach this step as he didn't have such
conditions as the other geniuses from the White' main family!"

"Yes, and | never saw it coming that he'd take down Hudson firstthat genius! This looks very
interesting!" another family master said emotionally.

"You five are next!” Jack smiled and said to the remaining five.
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The sight of Hudson, a man who achieved the final stage of the semi-god-level, defeated by Jack with a
single punch shocked everyone to the core.

Comments began to spiral on top of the observation stage. Before this, they could still say that Nash set
everything up and that Yule lost to Nash on purpose.

However, it was obvious that Hudson did not throw the game away on purpose.

The five people standing in front of Jack had disbelief written all over their faces.



It was only after a good while that Liah, her expression shifting into a more grim mein, spoke, "This guy's
at an incredible state level now, and he's also adept in combat. Don't underestimate him. | say we attack
together!"

"Yes, let's attack together and eliminate this guy first. We can't let him win again. We'd have no place to
hide our faces if he wins and becomes the champion." Martin immediately nodded. There was still hope
for them if all five of them attacked Jack together.

"Jack, | can help block one or two!" offered Beth, her countenance alert and sharp.

What she did not expect was for Jack to shake his head and said, "Don't worry about it. | don't need your
help here; | can handle them all no problem!"

Martin, Liah, and the others had their lips uncontrollably twitching. The guy before them was practically
rubbing it on their faces.

“Exploding Wolf Punch!" Not wanting to spare a single second for Jack, Martin balled his fist and
condensed Chi to cover it. He performed a martial-art skill and rushed toward Jack.

"What?! He executed the Exploding Wolf Punch? That's a first-grade premium martial skill, an
impressive skill for a young person. Their attack power can increase by several folds after using this
skilll" Many people at the observation deck exclaimed after they saw this.

“Look, it's the illusion of a wolf head. | had no idea that Martin could perform this martial skill so well.
It's unfortunate that he's not a master in the real god-stage; he' d be able to send the wolf head to the
opponent and attack his opponent if he was a master at that level. The attack power would be
magnificent!" exclaimed some among the people.” However, it's quite difficult for Martin to perform the
Exploding Wolf Punch in such a manner."

At that moment... "Exploding Wolf Punch!" Liah performed the same punching skill and rushed toward
Jack with Martin.



The Exploding Wolf Punch that Liah performed had also achieved an extreme thorough status. The Chi
on her punch was also thickly condensed, and there was also an illusion of the wolf head on it.

"Clouds Flowing Palm!" The other three people who were halfway in their semi-god level carried out a
first-grade premium martial skill. Although this martial skill was not as strong as the Exploding Wolf
Punch, the power was daunting enough when three prodigies at the middle stage of the semi-god level
used it to attack Jack altogether.

"Hmph! I'd like to see what you'll do this time, Jack." On the observation deck, Lily-seeing how five
younger geniuses attacked Jack altogether with strong martial skills-smiled a triumphant smile.

She knew Jack was as good as gone. That guy was delusional when he said he wanted to win the
competition.

"Haha... A big wave is coming!" However, Jack only smiled indifferently when he saw the attacks and
remained unperturbed.NSW Chapter 1071-1075

Chapter 1071

All of a sudden, Jack let out a loud roar as he balled his hands into fists. Chi surged from his fists as Jack
bent his knees and threw his punch.

The group of five had just appeared before Jack, aiming toward him when he threw his punch.

They initially thought that their attacks, when combined, would overpower Jack, making him lose.

That was what they believed until they saw wave after wave before them. These waves were illusions
that rushed toward them from Jack's fists without relief. The waves merged and became an invisible yet
strong impact!



Thoom!

A loud blast could be heard and the strong power blew all five people away. They banged into the stone
slabs under the competition stage like kites with broken strings.

Puff!

All five prodigies helplessly vomited blood still mid-air, flying from Jack's attack.

They vomited blood again when they crashed to the ground. They laid on the floor and felt as if their
body was going to break.

"How's this possible?!" The eyes of Martin and the others were filled with disbelief. They could not
believe that they could not topple Jack, even as all five of them joined forces. The guy in front of them
was incredibly powerful.

"What martial skill is this?!" The First Elder, who was on the observation stage, stood up. His eyes lit up
and seemed excited." That's no simple martial skill and definitely isn't a first-grade martial skill. It looks
like a second -grade martial skill!"

Titus, who was by the First Elder's side, chimed in, "Above all, that's a rare martial skill capable of
attacking a group of people simultaneously. If it has such good effects when it's being used by a semi-
god-level martial artist, the attack power when it's being used by a real god-level martial artist would be
far more terrifying!"

"That's right! If a real god-level martial artist uses this martial skill, the skill can attack externally. It's
terrifying when you think about how a big wave shoots outward!" Nash was pleased as well. That
martial skill was not only a high-level skill, but it was also a skill that could carry out group attacks, and
not everyone knew of it. Nobody knew that Jack had such a great martial skill.



"Im... Impossible!" Lily's smile disappeared, replaced by the look of shock.

She could not believe that geniuses like Hudson and Liah, who had the possibility of becoming the
champion, would also be eliminated by Jack.

If this was the case, there was no doubt about the champion position as some of the people left on the
competition stage were not as strong as Hudson and the others.

“Haha! You truly didn't let me down!" Nash, who was beside Lily, was overjoyed at the outcome." This is
my son-the son of Nash White!"

Lily shot Nash a glare, so furious that sounds of bones cracking could be heard from her tightly balled
fists.

She never expected that this illegitimate child would have such impressive talents and combat ability.

"This is great! The other geniuses should be convinced with such a person being their family master
sheir!" Many of the branch families' masters thought about it before speaking in extreme shock.

The competition truly exceeded their expectations. The people that they thought had the ability to fight
were all eliminated. Instead, Young Master Jack, the illegitimate child who grew up in the outside world
and the one they had just met, excelled in the competition.
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"This is great! There's hope for us to get to the top five!" Not many contenders were left on the stage at
that moment, and several men who were at the middle stage of the semi-god level were elated at the
prospects.

They had thought it would be impossible for them to get to the top five placement, but they never



expected that Jack would eliminate five to six masters in one go. Even geniuses like Hudson, Martin, and
Liah-who were in the last stage of the semi-god level-were eliminated by Jack.

"What..?" Beth, who stood not far away from Jack, was stupefied. She was the First Elder's daughter,
and her father purposely asked her before the competition to help Jack whenever there was a chance.

They never thought that his combat prowess would exceed the rest.

She was stupefied when she saw the scene in front of her.

Both her and Jack stood on the stage, but nobody dared fight them as everybody knew defeating them
was impossible.

Beth had a tight smile on her face. It looked like she was going to proceed to the next round and be in
the top five without doing anything.

Moreover, she might even be the competition's first runner-up, given the situation at hand.

"What is it? I'm thankful for your offer, Beth, but | really don't need your help," said the smiling Jackt to
Beth when he saw her stunned on the spot.

"You're really too strong! What grade is that martial skill you've performed just now? | feel that it's a
second-grade martial skill. If that's not the case, how can you defeat them when you're only mid-way
the semi-god level?" Beth smiled bitterly. She thought about it and continued speaking. "With your
attack just now, | feel that you should be at the peak stage of the semi-god level. You're really strong-
your prowess almost matches that of Lance's!"

Jack became sheepish at that; it surprised him at how they would say his prowess had reached the peak
of the semi-god level.

Still, it made sense when he thought about it. After all, he did not carry out attacks where his Chi left his
body, and it was natural that they did not know that he was already in the real god -level. It was best if



he could win the competition while still hiding his true power.

"Big Wave Hits-a second-grade intermediate martial skill. It's handy," replied Jack with an indifferent
smile.

Beth's eyes lit up when she heard this and she said with a smile." Second-grade intermediate? That
astounding skill can be used for group attacks. | think the master will ask you to contribute it so that all
the White family members can learn this skill, too!

"You're now the family master's inheritor, and you'll be the master in the future. You won't refuse to
help the White family, right?"

Beth's excitement baffled Jack; she was obviously interested in his martial skills, too!

He gave a weak smile as he replied, "It's still too early to assume things. I'm not the inheritor yet, and |
can only be considered as one of the top five."

Beth rolled her eyes at Jack and said, “Stop being so humble! Which one of these people can beat you?
There's no doubt about the result!"

Everything happened just as how Beth predicted it to be, and there were no doubts about the results.
Jack, Beth, and three others were left on the stage, and all five of them instantly emerged as the
competition's top five.
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Every person who won the top five position got a first-grade premium spirited grass as their reward,
much to their joy.

Hudson, Martin, and the others sat on the floor below the stage as they tended to their wounds, all



while they wore a soured expression.

They originally had hoped of being in the top five and obtaining the spirited grass, but not only did they
fail to defeat Jack, but they failed to obtain the spirited grass as well.

Hudson glanced at Lily who was on the observation stage and thought to himself, 'If | knew that this guy
was that talented, | wouldn't have thought about what rewards Lily would've given me. Now, | have
nothing!

Everything that happened afterward was just like how everybody imagined it to be: Jack was crowned
champion while Beth was the first runner-up.

"Let me announce that the martial arts competition has come to an end. Congratulations to Young
Master Jack for winning the competition and becoming the family master inheritor.

He obtains the right to keep and use the White family's treasure, Cyro Pearl, but he'll need to inform all
elders before he could use it," the Fourth Elder, Wendy Wind announced loudly on the competition
stage. "l invite Young Master Jack to come up the stage and receive his reward!"

Jack exhaled heavily before wearing a small smile. He flew upward to the competition stage and arrived
before the Fourth Elder.

"Young man, is the power of a second-grade martial skill? How did you obtain it?" Wendy could not
keep her question at bay as she softly asked, passing the Cyro Pearl to Jack as she did.

Jack smiled sheepishly and said," | was lucky to obtain it, but | can tell you that it's a second-grade
intermediate martial skill."

"A second-grade intermediate skill is a really good one. Even the White family only has several." Wendy
smiled indifferently.



Jack nodded. He then raised the cold Cyro Pearl up and announced, "l plan to use this Cyro Pearl later as
one of my brothers is badly hurt, hanging only onto his last breath. The Cyro Pearl is one of the reasons |
joined this competition! Since everybody is here, I'm notifying all of you now."

At this moment, the Third Elderpissed off at the competition's outcome-slowly stood up and spoke in his
slightly worn-out voice, "I don't think that your friend is badly hurt. | had a good look at his body, and his
wounds are superficial. The most crucial point is that someone had trained him into a puppet, so his
body is extremely stiff while his breath of life has been reduced to an extremely small amount. Won't it
be wasteful to use our White family treasure on someone like this?"

"Puppet? Why did his brother become a puppet?"

"Oh, my! Such evil skills really exist?"

Hushed murmurs spread throughout the square after hearing what the Third Elder had to say.

Startled, the First Elder immediately asked, "Jack, is the Third Elder telling the truth? Why did your
brother become a puppet? Why do such evil ways still exist?"

"There really are such skills in this world, but they don't exist in Cathysia. This was the work of a
mysterious power from overseas," answered Jack, his fists tightening as he did. "We had already killed
their people before, but I'm not sure if there are still people in this group or even how many still live

on.

The Third Elder thought about it before folding his hands behind his back and firmly said, "I object to you
using the Cyro Pearl on your brother."

Chapter 1074

Jack did not expect that the Third elder would fail to contain himself and stepped forward to make him
look bad.



He smiled indifferently and stared at the Third Elder who stood high up on the observation
stage.” Really?" challenged Jack. "Please explain why you're objecting to my choice?"

The Third Elder then replied, "It's simple. This Cyro Pearl is a treasure we've obtained with much
difficulty, so it's best if we use it with care. We need to think about its value before we use it. No harm is
done if we're to use the Cyro Pearl on the family master or other important people of the White family."
He let that sink before he added, "But to use it on your brother, an outsider... It doesn't seem to fit, now
does it?"

Noticing Jack's silence, he then continued, "This is only one of the reasons. The second one is because
the Cyro Pearl has no healing properties. Apart from sealing a person in ice and keeping a dead person
somewhat alive, it has no other effects. Even if you seal this friend of yours right now, do you have ways
to treat him later on? He won't escape the fate of dying if you don' t have the means to treat him after
you unseal him."

At the same time, Lily also laughed and stood up. "That's right. Putting the fact that you're using this on
an outsider aside, the most crucial point is if you can revive a puppet. Haha..! I'd say that's rather
impossible. It's better that you end that once and for all."

Many people started discussing among themselves after they heard what the Third Elder and Lily said,
sharing their opinion that it was indeed wasteful to use such a treasure on an outsider when there was
no definite way of saving that person.

Apart from that, there was only one Cyro Pearl, and it would be gone after it was used.

Jack smiled and said, "Firstly, I've won the competition, and the Cyo Pearl is my reward. Am | not right to
say that nobody has the right to interfere with how | use this pearl or who | use it on? Secondly, I'll
definitely search for a way to cure my brother after I've frozen him. How | treat him seems to have
nothing to do with you."

“Haha... You've got a point, Young Master Jack. Indeed, we have no right to intervene since this item



belongs to you, and based on the rules, you can use it however you like. I'm merely providing a
suggestion, and you can choose to ignore the suggestions from us, the elders." Wade chuckled aloud,
satisfied with Jack's reply.

He knew Jack would not just give up on saving his friend.

However, the other Elders and everyone else would naturally have some comments based on what Jack
had said. They would feel that Jack liked to do things his way without thinking about the bigger picture
or listening to the recommendations from other people. A person with such characteristics was naturally
unsuited to be the future family master.

The reason Wade stood forward and said the things he did was to lead Jack so he would leave a bad
impression in the hearts of the other Elders.

Chapter 1075

Nash was not stupid; he noticed what Wade was trying to do. He smiled and stood up. "To be honest,
the Cyro Pearl is a treasure when we say that it is because it can freeze up an area the size of a room.
Even if you're a dying man, it can also remain the person's condition after being frozen with the Cyro
Pearl. However, this pearl can also not be considered a treasure as it has no healing properties. It
doesn't have any other functions apart from freezing things up."

Many people nodded after they heard what Nash said seemed as though this Cyro Pearl was not such an
extremely important object after all.

Once the noises of the people's discussions died down, Nash continued, "Apart from that, we're one of
the eight reclusive families, and we need to keep our promises. Since we've promised to give this pearl
to the champion and Jack won the competition, the pearl belongs to him. He's entitled to do whatever
he wants with it. Don't that make sense, everyone?"

"Yes, Master is right. | feel that this belongs to Jack, so on what grounds can we interfere with how he
uses it? If it was mine, I'd use it based on my needs!" said the Seventh Elder confidently once he stood
up. "Young Master Jack is so talented at such a young age. To me, Young Master Jack is the true treasure.



He returned regardless of previous unpleasantries and became our family master's inheritor. Compared
to the Cyro Pearl, Young Master Jack is the treasure with unlimited possibilities that the gods gave us!"

The Sixth Elder was slightly stunned, but he also stepped forward and smilingly said, "Yes, Young Master
Jack is really talented. Young Master Lance isn' t here today, but | don't think he could receive the attack
we've just seen if he's here."

Meanwhile, a branch family master also stood up and chimed in, "Yes, we strongly support Young
Master Jack. Young Master Jack is so talented, and we' re convinced that he becomes the family
master's inheritor. | believe that with Young Master Jack's talents, it'll only take him another one to two
years to break through and achieve the primary stage of the real god-level!"

The corners of the Third Elder's mouth twitched several times when he heard this. These people must
have stood forward with such an attitude because Jack was the current inheritor.

They wanted to please Jack as he would be the future family master once Nash would pass on.

After all, if they stood forward and spoke on Jack's behalf, they would become closer to Jack and he
would remember them. Their future lives would be much better then.

Lily, who was by their side, had a darkened expression on her face." What you're saying is too
overboard," she seethed. "Isn't my son, Lance, talented as well? Haha ... My son might have reached the
true god-level by now. After all, he' s only one step away from the true god-level, and he's been away
from home for two to three months. How can Jack be his opponent if he had already achieved the true
god-level?"

"What the eldest madam says makes sense. If Young Master Lance is back, the competition would be a
fight between two great masters!" A man from the Lagorio family, who happened to be an elder, slightly
smiled as he spoke. "Nobody could anticipate the results, and we can only say that Jack is lucky. After all,
the condition of our Young Master Lance is still unknown!"



"Alright, let's stop discussing this and settle down on what happened today. Now that the competition
has ended and Jack is the inheritor, he can do what he wants with the Cyro Pearl. Let's stop this
gathering." Nash waved his hand and gestured for everybody to leave.NSW Chapter 1076-1080
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"Congratulations! Congratulations! Congratulations to Young Master Jack for becoming the inheritor to
our family master!"

Many people started leaving. Jack had just come down from the competition stage when some masters
of the branch family immediately surrounded Jack to congratulate him.

Another old man with white hair also walked forward to Jack, gesturing politely as he praised, "Indeed!
It must've been difficult for you to rise from the common world, Young Master Jack. It's really rare to
have such talents. Truly, you'll lead the White family on a glorious path!"

"Oh, yes, I'm not very clear about certain situations in the branch families. If any of you are free, please
stay and leave tomorrow We'll have a gathering at my place and talk about the issues among the branch
family while we drink. After all, I've just returned to the White family, and there are many things that |
don't understand," commented Jack as he smiled to the crowd.

"Sure! Haha... Then I, Lancelot White am staying, and I'll only head home tomorrow so | can have a drink
or two with Young Master Jack!" replied Lancelot, chuckling as he did. The eyes of this branch family
master lit up when he heard what Jack said.

After all, every previous member of the main family was arrogant and never paid heed to suggestions
from the branch families. Was it possible that Young Master Jack planned to start caring about the
branch families' situation? If that was the case, that would be miraculous how members of the main
family paid more attention to the branch families!

The branch families, in their own rights, had many prodigies among them, but they had limited
resources for enhancing their martial status--they had to hand in most of their materials, after all. As a
result, prodigies of the branch families were neglected.



Jack thought about it and said to the crowd, "Sure! Anybody who wants to come over can come, but
make sure that there aren't too many of you as my living quarters can't contain so many people.
Moreover, too many of you might attract unnecessary attention, and I'm afraid of what others would

say.

The branch family masters were no fools. After all, Jack had just returned, and although he became the
inheritor of the family master with his own strength, there were many among the branch families who
did not want him to be the inheritor. People like Lily were obviously unhappy about Jack inheriting this
position.

However, the rules and notices of this competition had been announced previously. Coupled with the
fact that this was an extremely fair-and-square way, most of the people approved this competition and
accepted the competition's outcome. Hence, Lily and the others dared not say anything even though
they were inwardly displeased. They could do nothing else but accept the result.

"Alright, | need to head back now and see my friend. Let's meet tonight. It'll be easier when the sky
turns dark." Jack smiled and soon asked the branch family members to leave.

Jack did not want to inherit the White family master's position, but it was clear that those who poisoned
his father did not want him to be this inheritor. Jack thus decided to take up the mantle, and he would
excel stellarly in it. In that case, the other party would definitely want to kill him.

It would be easier for the other party to unmask their true identities under such circumstances. By then,
he would be able to identify if it was Lily and the others. He could think of a way to kill these people
once their identities were revealed.

Chapter 1077

After the members from the branch families left, Elaine, Selena, and the others walked toward Jack.

Selena came closer and smilingly gushed, "Congratulations, Honey, you're now the family master



inheritor. You've gone up the ranks, and rather highly at that!"

"There's nothing worth congratulating me for. To be honest, | didn't want to be the inheritor." Jack
smiled bitterly. "However, to get this Cyro Pearl and find out the person who poisoned my father, I've no
other choice but to take up the family master title."

"Hey, this is such an important thing. You're the family master inheritor now, and that means you 're the
future White family master!" Ben stared at Jack. "Many people wished for something as good as this to
happen to them, but you, on the other hand, are reluctant! Think about it! My sister and | won't lack
resources for enhancing martial statuses once you inherit the title!"

"Don't worry, you won't lack materials even if | don't be the family master inheritor," assured Jack.
"After all, martial artists don 't need so much resources for the enhancement of martial status. | can get
several Chi Congregation Pills as I'm a member of the White main family!"

"That won't work," Elaine chimed in afterward. "Think about it... They dared send people to assassinate
you when you were outside. They won't have the guts to harm you if you're the family master inheritor,
even though they desperately want to kill you. You're safe in the White main family! However, if you're
not the family master inheritor, some people might not give you face!" Elaine paused here before
continuing to speak with a bitter smile on her face, "However, they wanted to get rid of you before you
returned. They're probably getting antsy now that you're here, just wanting to get rid of you."

"Yes, Jack. It's best if you don't simply leave the White main family. At least the Eldest Elder and Second
Elder would protect you when you're still at the main family. We'd be in trouble if you sneak out by
yourself!" Lana, who was beside them, also reminded Jack.

"Alright, | understand, but | don't feel that normal people can kill me with my martial level!" Jack gave a
small smile as he tightened his fists. "Fighting with these people today made me understand my combat
power even more. | feel like | won't have a problem killing people of other levels with my combat power!
It seems like the training technique we've used is no low-level technique!"

"Yes, now let's go. We need to visit Fernando and use this Cyro Pearl soon. I'm afraid that your senior
won't hold on if we don't use it quickly."



Jack led everyone to a cave.

There was a stone room inside the cave, and many White family members stood quard at the entrance.

Inside, Fernando lied on a stone bed as Ethan kept watch silently.

Ethan broke into a smile when he saw Jack coming over. "Master, how did it go? You must've succeeded
with your martial level! I've analyzed Senior's situation again, and his breath is rather weak. If we don't
freeze him now, he might not make it tomorrow."

Jack nodded. He flipped his hand and took the Cyro Pearl out. "I've gotten the item. Let's freeze him

n

now.

Chapter 1078

Jack walked forward to inspect Fernando's form afterward, noticing that his breath of life had indeed
weakened. If they did not freeze him, it would be impossible to save him the following day.

They were fortunate that the old man from the mysterious group was in a hurry to kill him and the
others, so he did not linger to wait for Fernando to be a complete puppet. He used Fernando in his fights
when Fernando still had a slight sense of intelligence and breath of life.

If the other party had waited a couple more days for Fernando's breath of life to completely disappear
before using him in battles, Fernando would have been dead.

Jack's eyes turned red when he thought of Fernando--the man who once made great achievements on
the battlefieldhad fallen into such a poor state.



Exhaling heavily, Jack took the Cyro Pearl, gently opened Fernando's mouth, and placed the pearl into
his mouth,

Once done, Jack tapped one of his fingers on the pearl, and strands of Chi appeared from his fingertip
into the Cyro Pearl with his thoughts.

With the Chi entering the Cyro Pearl, it slowly emitted a faint blue light.

As the blue light grew stronger, Jack removed his finger and stood up.

The light shone as ice crystals emerged continuously. The temperature of their surroundings also started
to drop.

"Go, step back."

Jack relaxed when he saw Fernando's body frozen little by little. The ice crystals gradually increased and
thickened.

Jack had no methods of curing Fernando, but at least he would not perish in his frozen status. Of course,
Jack had to come up with a method to heal Fernando.

Not long later, Fernando's entire stone bed was frozen and he was entombed as though it was an ice
coffin.

"Incredible... | had no idea that the pearl would be that useful!" blurted Ben at the sight of how the
pearl worked. "There really are all sorts of precious items in this world. Such a precious item must be
worth lots of money if we sell it in an auction!"

Elaine rolled her eyes at him in response. "Who'd sell such a precious item? They'd be a fool to do that."



Jack smiled bitterly and said, "It's not worth that much because this item can only be used once. The
pearl would disappear when the ice coffin is opened."

Selena, who was beside, thought about it and asked, "But Honey, Lily and the others are malicious
people. What if they come in and destroy this ice coffin when nobody is here? Won't that be a grave
problem?"

Jack's heart was filled with a warm feeling when he saw Selena' s worried face, and he smilingly assured,
"This isn't just a regular treasure. Once this ice coffin freezes Fernando, nobody would be able to
destroy it. Even a master of the true god-level won't be able to forcefully destroy the coffin. How could
it be the White family's treasure if that's not the case?"

"Oh my.. It's that amazing? It's really that strong?" Ben exclaimed when he heard what Jack said.
However, he soon frowned again and said, "How should we undo this freeze on Fernando when you find
a way to heal him in the future?"

Chapter 1079

To Ben's question, Jack explained, "When | inserted the Chi, | inserted a strand of my mental strength
into it. You guys still can't use this mental strength yet at the moment. This mental strength is an
invisible and mysterious power. You guys can't see it, and you can only feel and use it after reaching the
true godlevel."

"If I want to undo this freeze, | just need to connect to the Cyro Pearl through my thoughts. The freeze
would be undone after | communicated with it."

"Alright, we should leave. This place is ice-cold right now!"

"We're fine, but you and Selena are not martial artists yet, so your body quality is bad when compared
to us," stated Jack." You might get a cold if you stay here too long."

The group soon walked out of the cave.



Ethan thought about it before asking Jack, "But Master, we can only prevent Fernando from dying right
now, it'd be difficult if we want to heal him. His body has totally stiffened, and so have his muscles and
stones. He's like a stone right now. How are we going to save him? I'm out of ideas, really."

Jack smiled bitterly before speaking, "Truthfully, | don't know myself, and all | can do right now is stop
him from dying."

Jack's reply flustered everyone else. They had no idea that even Jack had not thought of ways to save
Fernando.

"How's that possible? Does that mean we'll have to keep him frozen forever? That's no different than
dying." Ben could not help but smiled bitterly as he followed Jack on the way back.

"That won't happen. | know a family who has a precious item-a medical book. | heard that this book is
very powerful, and there's a possibility for us to find ways from the book."

Jack fell silent for a moment as he thought of something, a tight smile appearing on his face afterward.
"Sadly, we're in trouble because the White family has a bad relationship with this family, and we can be
considered as enemies. The most crucial point is that they're one of the eight reclusive families, and
they're very strong. They might not show us the medical book."

Ben felt that he was in trouble after he heard this.

"Sigh... Let's talk about it later. At least Fernando is still alive now, and I'll try anything as long as there's
hope!" Jack sighed again and said, "What we need to do now is to wash your bodies and make you
martial artists before leading you guys onto the path of training. Apart from that, there's also my
father's poison. | already know what medication | need to help cure my father based on his body's
condition, but finding those herbs are difficult."

"Yes, we can halt with Fernando's issue right now as it's not that urgent. However, we need to think of a
way to help treat your father." Ethan also nodded after he heard what Jack said.



"I have several herbs with me, but | 'm still short of a few others. Of course, I'll try my best to think of a
way to resolve my father's ailment." Jack smiled.

The group soon arrived at their living quarters.

Chapter 1080

Meanwhile, Lily was seething in her room, feeling as though her heart was blocked by something." I'm
furious! This bastard kid actually has such high fighting prowess, and he even knows a second-grade
intermediate martial skill. Oh, that boils my blood!"

Lily had thought of asking Hudson and the others to kill Jack during the martial arts competition, they
could say that their hands slipped or that they failed to control their power.

Even if they failed to kill Jack, they could have at least stopped him from becoming the champion and
obtaining the family master's inheritor.

It was to everyone's bewilderment that that young man managed to suppress everybody in that
competition and obtained the position the family master acknowledged. He even obtained the White
family treasure, Cyro Pearl.

"Who knows where that wretch got such a martial skill!" The Third Elder sat by the table in the room
and drank a mouthful of white liquor. He then growled, "I estimate that this young man's martial level is
already at the peak stage of the semi-god level. Together with the second-grade intermediate martial
skill, it really was easy for him to be the competition's champion."

"It seems like his technique is very powerful, too, and it's no surprise he won with that martial skill of
his!" fumed Lily, her expression darkening as she did." What infuriates me more is how some of the
elders are behaving. Jack's yet to be the official family master, yet they buttered him and flattered him
since he's the family master inheritor!"



"Well, what can we do?" said Wade with a smirk. "Everybody knows that although Jack is the family
master inheritor, Nash won't live for much longer. In fact, it'll be a miracle if he lived for another two
months! Hence, they naturally think that Jack will soon become the family master. This is why they want
to flatter him before that happens."

"We must kill Jack, though that guy surely won't leave the White family. We can't take any actions as
long as he stays with the White family." Lily frowned as she could not think of a way right now.

"Haha... Jack is really talented, but his martial level is still rather bland. He's not something we should
worry about, considering he won't impede us much!" Wade laughed at this moment and said," Although
his return had disrupted our plans, his martial level is too low, so he won't bring much effect. The person
we need to worry about right now is the First Elder. | feel that | should concentrate on retreating and
training. We'd have no need to fear the First Elder once | reached the fighting prowess at the peak stage
of the true god-level!"

"Sigh... Seems like that's the only option we have right now," Lily sighed, her heart filled with
helplessness.

Evening came...

As darkness filled the sky, several branch family masters came to Jack's living quarters silently with
elders of the branch families.

Jack had already prepared good food and wine on the table as he waited for them.

"Oh my... Young Master Jack, this is too much! You've prepared so much food!" The white hair old man
chuckled heartily at the sight.

"Haha... Elaine said that this is the meat of monster beasts, and consuming it benefits the body. |
definitely need to eat more today!" There were two tables in the garden. Ben laughed when he saw the
meat on the table and his saliva almost dripped from his mouth.



What Jack said next, however, seized him. "You, Selena, and my mother need to eat less. Although this
meat is beneficial, your body can't take it if you eat too much, considering you guys are not martial
artists yet and this is your first time eating this. Sure, these monster beasts are low-leveled, but don't
eat too much of it."NSW Chapter 1081-1085

Chapter 1081

Elaine nodded to Jack’s reminder and chimed in, “That’s right. You can’t eat too much!”

“Oh, dear...This meat smells so good, but we can’t eat too much of it,” grumbled Ben as he swallowed
his saliva.

“Everybody, come and take your seats. There’s no need for any formalities!” Jack smiled and said to the
masters of the branch families. “We’re all members of the White family and, by right, makes us one
whole family Everybody must enjoy themselves when we drink later, alright?”

“Yes, yes! Young Master is correct!” Everybody sat down smiling and started drinking.

After a while, Jack turned to Lancelot and said, “By the way. Lancelot, is everything alright within the
branch families? Let me know if there’s anything to be done. I'm not very familiar with the situation
among the branch families.”

Lancelot opened his mouth as he hesitated to speak openly, and he instinctively glanced at the other
branch family masters.

They looked like they wanted to speak but were afraid to do so.

Jack immediately comforted them when he saw their reactions. “Don’t worry. Just speak openly. | won’t
tell anybody, so you don’t need to worry too much.”



Lancelot was quiet for several seconds before he began, “Young Master, how should | put it? The branch
families had always been supporting the main family. Even the monster beast meat that you’ re eating
comes from the beasts that we’ve hunted in the forest. We sacrifice our lives every month, supplying
and sending the meat. Apart from that, we also supply spirited grass. These are the things we supply,
and we make sure that we supply those of good quality. We genuinely hope that the main family can
grow stronger.”

Lancelot paused here, glanced at the crowd and added, “Truthfully. This is nothing because the main
family has grown strong, and we’ re satisfied with the development of the main family.”

“If that’s the case, what do you actually wish to say?” Jack frowned and continued to push on the matter.

Lancelot replied, “Yet... The White family seldom cares about our situation after it grew in these couple
of years. Not only did they not spare us some martial enhancement resources, but they even requested
for more!”

Chad, the old man with white hair, also nodded. “Yes, we only needed to send in fifty percent of what
we got in the beginning, but it gradually increased to sixty or seventy percent in recent years. We didn’t
complain about anything, but several months ago they increased our requirement to eighty percent. If
we’re lucky enough to get a hundred spirited grass, we need to give eighty pieces to the main family and
can only keep the remaining twenty for ourselves!”

“You had to hand in that much?” Jack’s face darkened when he heard this-that went too far. After all,
these people from the branch families risked their lives and went into the forest to find spirited grass
and food, yet the main family only allowed them to keep 20 percent of what they obtained. The
grievance in their hearts would only deepen if this continued

Jack thought about it before he solemnly asked, “Does my father know about this?”

Chapter 1082



“We don’t know if the master knows about this, and we dared not ask. We're afraid of offending others
if we ask too many questions.” The old man was one of the branch family masters. He spoke with a
frown, and helplessness was written all over his face.

It was apparent that they feared the main family members while wanting to get more martial
enhancement resources for the branch families.

“Who’s in charge of these things? Questioned Jack.

“First Elder was in charge when the requirement was fifty percent, but he then had to manage other
things, thus Third Elder was placed in charge of the matter.” Lancelot smiled. “Not long after he was
tasked with managing the martial enhancement resources, he told us that the upper management
decided to raise it to sixty percent, concluded in a meeting.”

“He said that the main family had developed well and many of their youngsters had breakthroughs. We
were asked to be considerate toward the main family and sacrifice a bit more. They also said that they’ll
let us keep some of the resources after the family master gets better.”

Chad, the old man with white hair, also nodded. “Yes, and we understood the difficulties the family
master faced. After all, it was best to concentrate the resources and let a small amount of people
breakthrough, and that’s why no one said anything. Alas, the amount increased again not long after
that.”

Another old man chimed in, “Yes. Several people voiced their unhappiness when the requirement rose
to seventy percent, but the Third Elder killed them in front of everybody else. He was furious, indeed,
saying that the branch family members are inconsiderate and even said that we’re supposed to serve
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the main family

These people from the branch families were obviously angry but they dared not say it out loud. They
could only hold it in as there was strict management between the main and branch families.



A thought then occurred to Jack as he prodded, “By the way, are these resources safely kept by the
Third Elder after they’re collected?”

He finally understood what was going in. He seriously suspected that the non-stop increase in the
resources submission from the branch families was not his father’ s idea, and it was the Third Elder’s
action alone.

The Third Elder was afraid that his actions would be exposed, which was why he killed those against the
requirement and him, effectively silencing the branch family members despite their anger.

Apart from that, the branch families were far away from the main family, and it was difficult for them to
come to the main family under normal circumstances. Even if they were to come, they might not be able
to meet anyone from the main family.

Moreover, they feared that that was what the main family wanted and that the Third Elder would kill
them, so they could only keep themselves in check and endured it throughout the years.

Jack felt that the reason they could muster their courage and tell him what happened was that he was
not a member of the main family before this, and it helped that he himself invited them to stay for
drinks and share whatever they had in mind.

These family masters were brave enough to tell him everything because of that.

Lancelot said, “Our family master must be afraid that if only one person was placed in charge of these
things, embezzlement might take place, thus the Third Elder is only in charge of collecting these
resources. He would need to submit these resources to the First Madam-she ‘s in charge of allocating
the resources and doing the accounts, after all.”

Jack’s expression darkened when he heard that, and everything clicked for him.



Chapter 1083

Today, the Third Elder had openly spoken on Lily’s behalf, and coupled with that were the rumors about
how close they were as of late. This made him sure that Lily and the Third Elder were working together
and were responsible for poisoning his father.

It seemed like that was not all. They must have worked together to embezzle lots of martial
enhancement resources.

A few of the branch family masters were rather unnerved when they noted how silent Jack was with a
grave expression.

One of the branch family elder immediately shifted the conversation and said, “Young Master Jack,
don’t misunderstand us. We’re saying this without resentment, just to get things off of our chests. We
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feel that the branch families lack martial enhancement resources, nothing more than that

Another of the branch family masters said, “Come, let’s drink, Young Master Jack. We never suspected
Third Elder and First Madam, especially First Madam. She’s the family master’s wife, so we’re sure that
she won’t do something like this!”

Lancelot was also afraid of Jack getting angry and that everything was really the main family’s idea. He
quickly held his wine glass up. “Yes, Young Master Jack. We’re only talking about it and we dare not
make assumptions. Apart from that, the main family had finally one of the eight reclusive families.
We’re happy that the family has grown!”

Jack looked at the crowd before saying. “Don’t be afraid. | invited everyone here so | can hear your
concerns and pleas. I'm not sure why they collected that many martial enhancement resources, and I'm
also unsure if this is the decision my father and the other elders came to after the meeting. I’ Il ask
about this on everyone’s behalf.”

Startled, Chad blurted, “No, no, no.....! Young Master Jack, if you’re to ask, the Third Elder and First
Madam will be downright enraged when they know about this. It won’ t matter what’s going on, we’d
be killed!”



“That’s right, Young Master Jack,” Lancelot added. “If you asked, and if this truly was the decision
everybody made in the meeting, the Third Elder would be unhappy and say that we conspired against
him. However, if this was not the decision made by the main family members and somebody was hiding
the martial enhancement resources, they’d be just as angry, and we’d still suffer the fate of being
killed.”

Jack smiled and raised his wine glass when he saw the frightened expression on the other party’s face.
“Come, let’s raise our glasses and finish this drink!”

The group of people glanced at each other anxiously, not knowing what Jack was thinking. They carefully
finished the wine in their glasses when they saw how Jack finished his.

Jack placed the glass down and said softly, “Don’t worry, I'm not stupid. I'll secretly ask my father about
this, and | won’t let the Third Elder and First Madam know about it.”

The branch family members relaxed when they heard what Jack said.

“Thank you, Young Master Jack!” Lancelot immediately gestured to Jack with a sincere expression on his
face.

“Master Lancelot, how about this. Tomorrow, find a place to gather after all of you leave the main family
area. Master Lancelot should come to me alone tomorrow morning. I'll inform you about the situation,
and you can pass the message to the others.”

Jack spoke to the people in the room, convicted and with sincerity, “I'll ask my father about what you
said, and we’ll soon know what really happened. | won’ t let the Third Elder and the others know about
this plan. We'll definitely handle the situation if the Third Elder and First Madam embezzled the martial
enhancement resources.”

Chapter 1084



“Then, Young Master Jack, we thank you for your attentiveness to act. In fact, we just need to complain
and express ourselves. We don’t need anything else!” explained an old man, carefully so. “The main
reason is because there are no other ways. In fact, we have prodigies among the branch families,
talented to boot, but we’re lacking resources. Dare we say that the materials we’ve got are downright
scarce, and that resulted in a slow progression of their martial level. Alas, all we could do was look on in
worry.”

Lancelot also nodded. “The same applies to our branch family. Those geniuses are very unconvinced and
complain all the time. After all, they can find better treasures and spirited grass if their martial level
increases. We could do nothing to help them, only offering words of consolation when they’re
doubting.”

The white-haired old man also nodded. “That’s true. | promised my granddaughter before | came over
this time that I'll man up to tell members of the White main family. | didn’t keep my hopes up, though,
since | didn’t know who to talk to or who to tell. I'm afraid
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Having said that, the white-haired old man paused and glanced at Jack before he continued, “I have to
thank Young Master Jack for making such a request. We discussed it and decided to tell you our
concerns.”

Lancelot raised his wine glass and gave a toast to Jack. Finishing his wine in one go, he spoke, “Young
Master Jack, as the White family master inheritor, you’ve honored us by inviting us to dinner. If you find
this issue complicated, it’ll be fine if you don’t say anything. Kindly just disregard what we’ve said.”

Jack was very emotional when he heard these words.

There seemed to be a huge status divide between the branch and main families. Otherwise, these men
from the branch families would not have been that afraid to express their worries nor would they have
said such humble words.

They really wanted to tell Jack about these things as they really hoped that somebody would perform



justice for them and take care of them.

However, at the same time, their hearts were filled with fearafraid of invoking the wrath of their master.
They were afraid that the Third Elder and Lily would find out about this and find trouble with the branch
families. That would be the end for them.

“Don’t worry, | understand.” Jack smiled and drank the wine in his glass before he continued, “I'll try my
best. Don’t worry, it’ll get better soon. There will be new rules that are beneficial for you people.”

“Thank you, Young Master Jack! Allow me to raise a toast in your honor!” The white-haired old man was
intensely moved when he heard Jack’s conviction. There were obviously very few who could understand
them who were from the branch families.

Before they came, they hesitated for a long while about telling him everything that happened, afraid
that Jack might be upset or even lie to them somehow. They were also worried that Jack would be afraid
of the Third Elder and Lily

It looked like Jack truly was considerate for them.

A thought then occurred to Lancelot as he slowly began, “By the way, Young Master Jack, the Third Elder
has a high martial level, and Lily is your father’s first wife. You have to be careful. When | watched
today’s game, First Madam didn’t seem to like you very much. Your return and everything that
happened had been too sudden. I’'m afraid that they won’t accept you so much in their hearts!”

After all, they had seen a lot of people fighting civil wars just for the sake of power.

“Don’t worry, | know. Come, come, let’s drink!” Jack nodded.

The group of people drank for a while before gradually leaving.
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The branch family masters came to a rather secluded pavilion and sat there after leaving Jack's living
quarters.

One of them then spoke, "Everyone, do you think we can rely on Young Master Jack? It concerns me,
seeing as he had just returned to the White family. | think that many people can't accept him yet, and
Lily might work against him. Moreover, he's yet to settle down. Do you think he can truly help us?"

Another old man smilingly replied, "It matters not to me if he can help us or not. It was already difficult
for him to say what he said today, but he even invited us for a meal to boot. I've already kept my
opinion to myself for a very long time. | feel much more comfortable after | say it out."

"Haha... Exactly! | feel much at ease too!" Lancelot laughed. He then said, "How about this: Let's all
slowly leave the main family tomorrow morning. You can wait for me at the bottom of Dragon Mountain,
which isn't far from the main family. I'll go talk to Jack tomorrow and see what he says. After all, he did
tell me to see him alone tomorrow morning."

Chad frowned and asked. "It's so late. Would he still go and ask his father about it?"

"That, I don't know, but I'll still go since he said so. | can't just not show up!" Lancelot smiled bitterly.
"Go back and sleep early. | hope that Jack can prosper continuously. If he can grow up successfully and
be the family master, better days truly are ahead of us."

After the group of branch family members left, Jack came to where Nash lived.

"Greetings, Young Master!" As he arrived at the door, two young men who were guarding the door
greeted him loudly, their eyes filled with respect.

"Yes, thank you for your hard work!" Jack nodded before he continued to walk.



Before Jack entered the room, Jack heard that Nash was having a chat with Joan.

He stopped in his tracks and listened intently.

"Jo, I'm sorry for what happened to you both over the years. Sigh! | don't know how to make it up to you
two... Had the butler not told me anything, | wouldn't have known that you didn't receive the money
I've sent for you. | also didn 't know that Jack didn't get the martial art technique and martial
enhancement resources | sent!" Nash, who was lying on the bed, sighed and continued to speak, "l don't
think that it'll be easy to cure my poison. I'm not afraid of dying, but I'm genuinely afraid that Lily or the
others would work against you and Jack after | die."

Joan smiled bitterly and said," Jack is a great son, and he's very outstanding. He didn't let me down.
Although he didn't receive the things that you gave him, he still became the man he is today. | was really
worried about him during the five years that he was on the battlefield, but | knew he'd return safe and
sound. As expected, he came back and had grown to be who he is today."

"Thanks to you. It was you who brought our son up to be such an excellent person." Nash held Joan's
hand in excitement as he asked, voice laced with ardent affection, "Jo, do you hate me? Do you hate my
incompetence years ago?"NSW Chapter 1086-1090
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Joan gave a bitter smile. “Why should | hate you?” she said. “I did hate you at the start-l hated how
weak you were, and how you couldn’t take care of us!”

Here, she heaved a sigh and stood up. “But | no longer hate you. | know that you truly love me, and | can
feel your sincerity,” she continued. “l also understand your helplessness. You are in this position after all.
And your father and your family would never have approved of us even back then. Besides, as the
master of the family, you must always take the White family into account!”

“Thank you, Joan. Thank you for being so understanding and forgiving!”



Nash’s eyes reddened. “Or may be this is God’s punishment, to make me, the master of the White family,
die on a bed instead of a battlefield,” he added. “I thought of plenty of ways | could die, but | never
thought that | would be poisoned!”

Joan turned around and looked at Nash, smiling. “Don’t be so pessimistic. Jack’s very skilled in medicine.
| believe that there will be a way to find an antidote, | believe that he’ll find a way!”

“I don’t think it’ll be easy. It's extremely difficult to find a poison that can successfully take effect on a
chi practitioner, what more a chi practitioner like me means that this poison is very lethal!”

Nash flashed a bitter smile. “Jack probably said that earlier to console me and for me to know of the
truth. Are all of you on it too? All of you are probably well aware that there’s no way of finding an
antidote for this poison. I’'m not afraid of dying, to be honest. I'm already contented because | got to see
you and our brilliant son before | die!”

“Tsk tsk. Aren’t you being too sentimental for a grown man?”

No one expected Jack to walk in at this moment. He studied his father, who was lying on the bed. Don’t
worry. | didn’t give up on Fernando even when his condition was so serious,” he said. “It’ll be difficult to
find the ingredients for the antidote, but I'll get it. | already know how to treat you. So long as we get
those ingredients, the antidote won’t be a problem!”

Nash was stunned. “When did you arrive?” he asked Jack.

Jack was speechless for a while. He thought for a moment before lying, “I had just arrived at the door
when | heard you voicing your woes, talking about how the poison has no cure to. How little faith you
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have in your son

“Really? Hah. | don’t have to worry about anything with you around. | trust you!” Nash laughed. He
thought for a while before saying, “Oh, right. Why aren’t you asleep yet, Jack? You must be here to talk



about something!”

“Bingo. | have something to talk to you about!”

Jack replied, smiling, “All right. I'll go back and rest first. I'll give you two some time alone!”

Joan’s lips curved into a soft smile when she looked at Jack, then she left.

“Did you use the Cryo Pearl?”

Nash asked after Joan left.

“I did. The results are promising. It completely encased Fernand in ice!”

Jack bobbed his head and sat down by the bedside. “Father, how much tithes do we receive from the
branch families every year?” he asked Nash.

Delight leaped in Nash’s heart. If Jack was starting to show concern about the White family’s matters, it
seemed that he was intent on making it his own family now.

Otherwise, he would never ask about the White family matters.
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Nash flashed a grin. "Well, we've always made them pay 50 percent. But we've raised this by 10 percent
in recent years for the sake of developing the main family, so they give 60 percent. There's no way about
it though. The branch family members have to make some sacrifices to help some of us get stronger."



Here, appreciation crossed Nash's expression. "The branch family members are pretty good. The Third
Elder said it himself, they truly understand us, and they fully cooperate with us. They even give the best-
spirited grass to us. I' m thinking of reverting the tithing to 50 percent after the main family is more
stabilized."

It was just as Jack had thought it would be. The Third Elder and Lily had been lying to everyone by taking
plenty of resources for the enhancement of martial status for themselves.

"So you've never increased the tithing after raising it to 60 percent? Not even once?"

Jack asked again just to make sure.
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Nash did not think twice before answering, "60 percent is plenty enough. The other big families only
make their branch families give 50 percent. Sometimes, people from the main family will even help to
find resources. But here, we wanted everyone to focus on their training and get stronger. That's why we
had the branch families find the resources and give 60 percent to us!"

After he said that, Nash also realized that something was amiss. Jack would not have come over in the
middle of the night if there were no problems. Why did he ask such questions anyway?

A crease formed between his brows. "What did you hear, Jack?" he tentatively asked his son." What do
you know?"

Jack bobbed his head. "Father you have to promise me that you will not breathe a single word about this
to the Third Elder and Lily!"

"Don't worry. I'm not a chatterbox! I'm discrete enough to keep a secret!"



Nash offered a smile. "Don't tell me that they've secretly made the branch families give more
resources?" he guessed.

"Why should they stop at some? They made the branch families give 70 percent before, and now
they've raised it to 80 percent. The branch families barely have anything for themselves, and they' re
afraid that we'll continue to raise the tithe-and they won't be able to survive then. But they've held their
dissent in, all this while. They told me in secret just today!"

Jack was extremely furious. He clenched his fists.

"No way!"

Nash was furious as well after he heard this. He clenched his fists and yelled.

"pfft!"

However, just as he said that a surge of blood spat out of his mouth. Color immediately leached from his
face.

"Don't be angry, Father. Your body is weak now. The medicine | gave you can suppress your symptoms
for a while, but not for long either Please don't get mad, or your condition will worsen!"

Jack was shocked when he saw this. He quickly grabbed a tissue to wipe any traces of blood away from
the corners of Nash's mouth.

"This blood is nothing, my son when | have you taking care of me."



Nash looked at Jack, elated.
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When he heard this, warmth filled Jack's heart. "Don't worry. I'll help to treat your condition," he said,
smiling. "Now I'm suspecting that it was Lily who administered the poison. She already sent assassins
after me in Middle Province. Who's to say that she won't do something like this!"

"Ah. She sent assassins after you, and the Ninth Patronum, who are in a good relationship with the Third
Elder and the others-was waiting to kill you at the entrance. Furthermore, she joined hands with the
Third Elder to take some of the martial art resources for themselves by raising the tithe. They've made
their linkage clear before us!"

Jack released a sigh. "I'd be a fool to not believe it even after all this!" he said impatiently.

"What should we do now, Father? | think it'll be difficult. After all, the Third Elder is a powerful chi
practitioner. The only one who can probably match him now is the First Elder! That's why we have no
way of weeding them out."

"And Lily is no slouch either. More importantly, she's the first daughter of the Lagorio family. We'll
thoroughly ruin our relations with the Lagorio family if we kill her. The Lagorio family has fallen, but
they're not weak. If we get into a war, there are a few elders from the Lagorio family here that might
side with them. So...."

Jack frowned when he considered the situation. He truly felt that there was no easy way to go about this.

If they truly fought, there were plenty of servants from the Lagorio family in the White family who might
take their original family's side. Even if the White family emerged victorious from the feud, both sides
would take grave blows.

Besides, it had not been easy for the White family to have grown so strong-to finally stand among the
Eight Reclusive Families. If they entered a familial war, they would probably drop quite a few ranks in



standing, putting all of their previous effort to waste.

Jack nodded his head in approval after he heard this. "You're truly an intelligent man. You've understood
the situation immediately. Ah, it would probably be better if | were healthy! Honestly, I'm not afraid of
killing the Third Elder and Lily and I'm certainly not afraid of the White family losing their reputation and
strength. If Lily and the others have already done such deeds, it means that they're eager to see us fight
the Lagorio family. But I'm afraid that we'll fight against the branch families!"

Jack never thought that Nash would be able to look at the bigger picture while holding his pain in. It
made Jack reevaluate his character.

It must have not been easy for this man to become the master of the White family to be able to guide
the family, step by step, until they reached where they were now, and to make difficult choices from
time to time.

Now, the branch families were being forced to give 80 percent of their martial resources. If this went on,
the anger and hatred stoked within them would only grow deeper-until it reaches a boiling point and
explodes. By then, everything would be in chaos.

The branch families were no match for people from the main family, but if they chose to fight the main
family without regard for their lives, the main family would be unable to bear the consequences.

More importantly, the members of the branch families, as well as the forces attached to the White
family, totaled to about six or seventy percent.

"Father, let us not act first. We'll just pretend that we don't know anything. I'll first think of a way to find
the antidote for you. Your fighting skills are probably stronger than the Third Elder. So long as you get
better, we can at least suppress the Third Elder!"

Jack went silent for a while before continuing, "Or we could hold a meeting to have the responsibility of
receiving and making records of the tithes to someone else! What do you think?"
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Nash frowned, deep in thought.

It took a long while before he finally replied, "It's a good idea, Jack, but it's too dangerous. Once we
hand the responsibility over to other elders, it's as though we know about how Lily and the other have
secretly extorted 70 to 80 percent of martial resources from the branch families. If the other elders
know about this, we can't pretend that we are oblivious about it."

Here, Nash paused for a while before continuing, "Once the elders from the main family find out about
this, chaos will erupt. We'll enter a war anyway!"

IIAh !II

Jack heaved a sigh. He thought about it before saying, "Then why don't | secretly convey your opinions
to the branch families? I' Il get them to hold out for one or two months. We'll revert the tithe to 50
percent after you get better. But | do have an idea to give some benefits to the branch families!"

"Oh? Let's hear it out!"

Nash was delighted after he heard that. He admired Jack's intelligence and ability to remain calm. He
believed that the White family will enter an era of prosperity if Jack truly became the master of the
house.

"The masters of the branch families all told me that there are plenty of fighting geniuses among their
members. Unfortunately, they don't have enough martial resources, so their progress is slow!"

Jack smiled and sat down. "We can get the branch families to pick out two or three young people who
they think have potential and let them become members of the main family," he continued. "They'll get
to enjoy the martial resources used by the main family then. How about that? This way, the branch



families will have a bit of hope, and this will soothe their dissent for a while!"

"Not bad. Why didn't | think about it before?"

Nash's eyes brightened. "You'll be responsible for these newcomers then. How about that? They'll
definitely be grateful to you once they grow up, and they'll be of great help to you. You also know that
the highest honor we can have is to achieve the true god status. If you can help some of them attain
true god status, they' Il be extremely powerful!"

Jack was speechless. He had just wanted to help the branch families, but Nash had taken it and twisted
it into an opportunity for him to rise to the top instead.

However, after he thought about it, he nodded his head anyway. "We'll announce this during
tomorrow's meeting. Lily and the others won't have much of a say in it. Besides, the people from the
main family have been spending all these years focusing on training. Those geniuses have truly grown
stronger, and they've progressed fast, but | think that it's about time that they go out to find resources
and treasures for themselves!"

Here, Jack's features lit up in excitement. "l believe that they can only grow stronger after experiencing
true bloodshed. People from other main families all go out to find the resources themselves, getting into
fights with beasts and spirits alike and struggling to stay alive. Meanwhile, if our people have no fighting
experience, they'll have huge targets on their backs even if they train themselves to be of a higher level
than that of their opponents!"

Jack was extremely grateful when he heard his son's words.

He cast a solemn look at Jack." You're right. We can't just think about elevating their status. If that 's the
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case, these fine young disciples from the White family should indeed get some real-world practice

Finally, Nash said, "All right, Jack. We'll go along with your plan. I'll announce these two decisions at the
meeting tomorrow. Please help me handle the branch families! Get them to hold it out for a while



longer!"
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"Rest earlier, Father. I'm going back first!"

Jack nodded his head and left.

"Al-alright. My son is truly grown up. And so mature too much more mature than Lance!"

After Jack left, Nash lay on the bed, gratitude written all over his face.

The next morning, the members of the branch family who had stayed the night began to head back.

Everything seemed normal.

However, no one thought that Hudson, who was talking to the two daughters of the White family in a
pavilion, would actually observe Lancelot heading toward Jack's place.

"Strange. Why is he going to Jack's place? The rest of the branch family members have already left. Why
hasn't he left? Why has he gone to see Jack instead?"

Hudson frowned as he stared at Lancelot's back, suspicion carved on his expression.

He had been thoroughly embarrassed yesterday. He had wanted to kill Jack, but he had not been able to
lay even a finger on him before he was eliminated.

He had even thought that Jack would be the last contender in the world to become the champion and



the heir to the White family.

"Heh. Who knows? He's probably going to lick Jack's boots. That guy's the heir now, after all. Everyone
knows that the Master won't live long after contracting that strange disease. Jack will become the young
master then. Plenty of people will be sucking up to him!"

A woman clad in a purple dress spoke in a sour tone, "No way about it though. The branch families are
in such lowly positions. Of course, they would want to gain Jack's favor so that their family will be able
to have a better life!"

Hudson bobbed his head. "That's true. That punk is the heir to the White family now. We shouldn't
provoke him. We'll put ourselves in a terrible position once he becomes the family head and holds a
grudge against us. He'll definitely take his revenge on us!"

"That's right. | never thought that a live-in son-in-law like him would rise up the ranks so quickly. What
more, | never thought that an outsider would snatch the heir position when you guys or Lance were
poised to take."

The woman answered with a cold smile. It was evident that she was displeased. "It's so unfair!"

The corners of Hudson's lips twitched. "Nothing we can do though. He's the only son-and the only son of
Nash, to boot. Plenty of elders from the White family also follow Nash's orders very well, and they all
serve him without a shred of doubt. If he were not the only son, he would have never become heir. He
might not even have had the chance to take part in the competition!"

"l actually admire him. Think about it. He was raised in the mortal realm. Someone like that must have
insane innate talent. Who wouldn't be envious of that!"

The other young woman flashed a small smile. "We just don't know if he'll be able to lead us properly
once he becomes the master. After all, the White family is huge. Being the master is a difficult position!"



At that moment, Lancelot had already arrived at Jack's place.

Meanwhile, Jack had risen early He now sat below a tree in the garden, sipping tea from his cup and
waiting for Lancelot.

"Greetings, Young Master Jack! never thought that you'd be up this early!"



