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Synopsis

Cho Ryu Hyang was good at math from a young age.

When he enrolled into the The Theoretical Maths and Martial
Arts School, the teacher, Jo Gi Chun, recognized Cho Ryu Hyang’s
talent immediately and took him in.

One day, Cho Ry Hyang found a book in the library known as the
“Moon Edge Flower Algorithm Magic”.

Through the book, he met a legendary individual known as
Zhuge Liang...
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Prologue

I asked him.

“Who’d win if you fought with the Fighting King (£ ¥)?”

When I asked this question, his arrogant face showed some
interest.

“You came all the way here to ask just that?”

“It’s an important matter to me.”

“Interesting.”

He looked like he wanted to pass on my question, but he soon
began to muse upon my question.

And after a long time passed, he slowly opened his mouth.

“If I'm willing to sacrifice myself a bit, I would win.”

“By sacrifice you mean...?”

“I should be willing to give up a leg or an arm at least.”



He nodded after giving it some more thought.

“I guarantee it.”

I took out my writing tools, and drew one stroke on my paper.

And then I asked another question.

“What would happen if you fought against the Sabre King (7]
F)?”

“Sabre King...”

He smirked and without even giving it a thought, spoke:

“Again, I'd win.”

“Without any loss?”

He nodded.

“He didn’t even reach the wall yet. If I were to fight him right
now, I’d win without any loss.”

“What if he did reach the wall?”



“Then like before, I'd have to sacrifice a limb to win.”

“So you’re confident you’d win no matter what.”

“Indeed.”

I drew another stroke on the paper.

And I asked a new question.

“Do you think you’d win if you went up against the Sword King
(FE)?”

He started to ponder upon the question again.

But unlike before, this time he contemplated the question even
longer than before.

And after a while, he carefully laid out his words.

“Probably a tie resulting in heavy injuries on both sides.”

I stopped my hand reaching for the brush, and asked:

“The Beast King (¥78(E), who is said to fear none under the
heavens, doesn’t know if he would win or not in this battle?”



His face wrinkled in displeasure when I provoked him.

“The Sword King reached the limits of his power. He’s like me. In
that case, not even god would be able to predict the results of our
battle. The results of the battle will be decided on who has more
willpower, or who is at the peak condition.”

“If the Sword King was at the peak condition?”

The Beast King.

Gu Hui answered my question with a bitter expression.

“In that case, the probability of my death would be quite high.”

“I understand.”

Unlike last time, I took the brush and made a vertical stroke on
the paper.

The Beast King, who was staring at my paper with a curious
expression, asked me a question.

“Is that the material you’ll be using for your work?”

“Yes. I’'ll be ranking the Kings based on this.”



“It is an interesting concept. I am genuinely interested by it. Will
you show me when you are finished?”

“Of course. Your status allows you to be able to acquire
something like this.”

Beast King Gu Hui.

His arrogant face showed a satisfied expression for the first time.

I jabbed a question at him as I looked at his face.

“What would the results be if you fought King Shura ({&%E)?”

“King Shura....”

His face became those of bewilderment.

The fact that the man who was said to be able to take on anything
in the world showed this face surprised me, and so I was staring at
this face with great enthusiasm.

And after a few moments, he answered me with a reluctant face.

“I don’t know about the other guys, but I really don’t want to
fight him.”



He answered me with an unclear statement, unlike with all the
other questions.

So I asked him a different question to clarify.

“Then... are you saying that you’d lose to him?”

“Idon’t know. I think it’s a little different than that...”

He started thinking a bit while stroking his beard, and nodded.

“Yes, it would be alright to put it like that, I suppose.”

This time, I was the one to show a bewildered face.

The Beast King, after seeing my face, showed a strange
expression, and asked me a question.

“I’'m wondering. You went to the other guys before coming to
me, yes? What did they say about Shura?”

I closed my mouth.

It wasn’t time to disclose this information to the public yet.



..... You’ll see when I finish my work in the future.”

“Really? What a pity.”

He backed down unexpectedly easily.

I thought he’d be more assertive about it...

I stood up and left, leaving behind the Beast King, who had a
strange grin etched onto his face.

I did accomplish the goal that I came to Nanman (%) for.

But there still was a very annoying problem left at hand.

‘To think that everyone in the Four Kings(E@ XX E) would all say
the same thing...’

I looked at the name “King Shura” written on the paper, and my
face contorted into that of annoyance.

The Four Kings.

The ones who strive to become the strongest all said the exact
same thing.

An enemy they did not wish to fight.



An enemy they would all most likely lose to if they fought head-
on.

And after their answer, each of the Four Kings would ask the
same question the Beast King asked, with the same grin on their
faces.

How did the other Kings answer this question?

What did this mean?

What’s the meaning hidden behind those smiles?

‘Is there something else about him that I should know about?’

I drew a vertical stroke on the paper with an irritated face.

King Shura, Cho Ryu Hyang.

Because of this one man, the completion of my work was delayed
greatly.

The man that made me the most frustrated.

The man that appeared in the world rankings at the youngest
age, and shook the heavens greatly.



“King Shura...”

I adjusted his rankings a little, and closed the paper.

The work I started as a joke at first, was now completed.

— The Martial World Sequence Records (GLi#iFF5I$%)’s author,
Neng Ha Young (5 E %).

This story was found in her memoirs.

I like the phrase “Equivalent exchange”.

It means that if one gives something to another, he/she would
receive something of equal value.

It really is obvious, but there is no such thing as “free” in the
world.

If there’s something gained, there’s something that is also lost.

If I think about it, I gained this insight at a very young age.



Chapter 1. The Math Genius

“Cho Ryu Hyang, what’s the answer to this problem?”

“8532.”

....... Correct. How about this?”

........ How do you solve this thing just by glancing at it? You
started learning math after me and you’re already better.”

The boy who answered the questions lazily while browsing
through the books. Cho Ryu Hyang. This boy adjusted his glasses, a
rare tool in this day and age, and answered.

“You didn’t concentrate. That’s why.”

“Says the guy who’s answering the question while reading
books.”

Cho Ryu Hyang shrugged at the boy who seemed at least twice his
size.



“You’re in a family of martial artists anyways, so doing well in
math shouldn’t matter, right? You just have to be good at martial
arts.”

“This is a matter of pride, damn it.”

The boy with the big physique.

Peng Ga Ho, as the second son of the biggest martial clan in the
south, known as the North River Clan (;Aldt %), answered whilst
frowning in annoyance.

“I never thought I was really dumb, but whenever I look at you, I
feel like an idiot.”

“At least you’re better at martial arts than me.”



“That’s obvious, you idiot. I trained in the main family for years,
you think it would make sense if you were better at martial arts
than me? Plus, I'm even two years older than you..... If I didn’t
even have a better physique than you, I should just go kill myself.”

Peng Ga Ho, since childhood, was trained in various martial arts,
and was fed multitudes of precious medicines. Compared to that,
while Cho Ryu Hyang had many other achievements, he was
someone who could barely understand only the basics of martial
arts. Obviously it was impossible to compare these two. Cho Ryu
Hyang, as if he realized this fact, nodded and calmly said:

“Well, the investments that were made on us were too different,
anyways.”

....... You’re way too calculative.”

“Thanks for the compliment.”

“How’s that a compliment? It’s an insult!”

Cho Ryu Hyang smirked at his friend, who was pestering him
since a while back, and told him:

“Just like how your house stakes their life on swords, our house
stakes our life on numbers. You being better than me at martial
arts is as obvious as me being better than you at math. So don’t
start getting fired up at such useless things. It’s a waste of time.”



“W-who said I was getting fired up?”

Peng Ga Ho’s face turned red in anger. Cho Ryu Hyang, whilst
seeing his face, took his glasses off and rubbed his eyes.

“Me taking first place at the Mathematical Theories Competition
was obvious. You taking third place was what was really
surprising. You should be content with this, friend.”

“Yeah, you should be satisfied with that results, Peng Ga Ho.
That’s the limit of your brain, after all.”

A boy suddenly barged himself into the conversation.

This boy, who possessed a thin body, without a speck on his
body, was Un Geuk Lin, the youngest child in the martial family
said to be able to rival the North River Clan, the Pearl Sage Clan.

“Un Geuk Lin, why are you barging into our conversation? Us big
brothers are having a serious conversation here.”

When Peng Ga Ho asked him with a pout, Un Geuk Lin responded
with a big grin on his face.

“Big brother my ass. Also, this conversation didn’t seem
important at all.”

“Are you here to pick a fight again?”



“I'm here to ask a favor from Cho Ryu Hyang. I don’t have any
business with you, so you can go f*ck yourself.”

“You trying to pick a fight with big brother?”

“Big brother this, big brother that.... if we’re fighting with our
fists, I'll gladly accept.”

Peng Ga Ho slowly stood up after hearing Un Geuk Lin’s
challenge.

“The main house talks with our swords only. The petty fist fights
the peasants have with each other doesn’t even count as a fight.
This big brother will go easy on you with a wooden sword, so come
to the arena with me.”

“You asshole... How are you even able to say your going to use
weapons with a straight face like that? Right, Cho Ryu Hyang?”

When Un Geuk Lin asked for assistance, Cho Ryu Hyang, who
put his glasses back on a while back, answered with a bored tone.

“The Pearl Sage Clan is famous for their skill with their fists and
poles, while the North River Clan is famous for their sword
techniques. It’s a useless to try to see who’s stronger. Also, you
guys are being way too loud here. If you’re going to fight, can you
do it outside? I still have some books to read.....”



“Stop holing yourself in the corner and go exercise outside. At
this rate, you’re going to have fungus all over yourself.”

When Peng Ga Ho scolded him, Cho Ryu Hyang again answered
with a bored tone.

“I clean myself daily, so I have no worries like that. I actually like
washing myself, you know.”

When Cho Ryu Hyang turned his attention back to his book, Peng
Ga Ho said something to Un Geuk Lin.

“Un Geuk Lin, you said you had something to do with him,
right?”

“Yeah. That’s why I came. You think I’'m crazy enough to come
to this place for any other reason?”

“I thought so. In that case, help me do this.”

“Do what?”

Peng Ga Ho, with an evil smile on his face, grabbed one of Cho
Ryu Hyang’s arms.

“You hold the other side.”



Cho Ryu Hyang tried to resist, but naturally he didn’t have the
strength to even impede Peng Ga Ho. Un Geuk Lin wasn’t someone
to decline this sort of thing, so he quickly grabbed Cho Ryu
Hyang’s other arm, and put it over his shoulder.

“The training field, right?”

“Of course, comrade.”

Cho Ryu Hyang, knowing that when these two rivals were
unmatched in strength when they combined their powers, gave up
on escaping. He wrinkled his nose a little, and said,

“Don’t do this, I don’t like exercising.”

“Don’t you know that you need a healthy body for a healthy
mind, friend? There’s going to be a Martial Arts Competition soon
anyways, so let’s go train our bodies for that. ”

“I’m not interested in a competition like that.”

“I'm interested, friend. That’s why we should so together,
Uhahaha!”

Looking at Peng Ga Ho, who was dragging him by the arms while
laughing, Cho Ryu Hyang let out a small sigh.

Even though he looks big and dumb on the outside, Peng Ga Ho



was unexpectedly smart. Contrary to that, Un Geuk Lin looked
small and weak on the outside, but was actually extremely sly and
hard working. Taking these two on as friends was indeed a very
good thing, but there were parts of Cho Ryu Hyang’s life that he
had to throw away as sacrifice.

There was a book that lay face up, far away from where Cho Ryu
Hyang currently was. Looking at the Book on Math Theory that he
found with great difficulty, Cho Ryu Hyang’s face turned into that
of sadness. He was so close to finishing the book, and then a useless
event happened again. Cho Ryu Hyang felt pity for himself for
being in a situation like this.

“Chi (%) isn’t something that you master the first time you
practice it. In fact, you can say that everything started the moment
you access Chi. You must cycle Chi through body thousands of
times before mastering it. Only when you master Chi, can you
break your shell and reach the wall.”

Peng Ga Ho nodded with empathy as he listened to the old
scholar in the auditorium. And he whispered to Cho Ryu Hyang
the moment after.

“This is just like the elders at the main house teaching us about
Chi Breakthroughs.”

“Really?”



“The fact that martial power and math is related to each other in
a way is quite interesting. I knew my father had a good reason for
seething me here.”

The old scholar at the front was a famous mathematician known
as Jo Gi Chun (88#2X). Right now he was staying here in the
mountains because of his old age, but when he was young, his
calculation skills were said to be unfathomable. The fact that he
was able to finish documents that normally needed at least 10
people alone showed how much brainpower he had.

“The one talking over there, it’s you, isn’t it, Peng Ga Ho?”

“No it’s not.”

When Peng Ga Ho got caught, he took out his usual poker face
and denied it. But Jo Gi Chun wasn’t that easy to trick.

“You think you can hide that, especially with that big body of
yours? Be a man and admit that you did it.”

Peng Ga Ho, who put his pride on his manliness and honor, made
a concerned face. Soon after, he admitted his crime.

“Yes, I talked.”

“And the boy who’ll be sacrificed with you would of course be
Cho Ryu Hyang.”



Cho Ryu Hyang wrinkled his face while fixing his glasses.

The teacher created a situation where Cho Ryu Hyang couldn’t
even try to deny that he talked. Cho Ryu Hyang was clearly
impressed at how the teacher set up the trap, and made a mental
note to try to learn this trick.

“Go stand at the back of the class, in the horse stance for 15
minutes.”

“Alright.”

Peng Ga Ho, who was thinking ‘This is a piece of cake’, when he
stood up, had his face contorted into that of annoyance thanks to
the words Chao Ji Tian uttered soon after.

“Ah, I almost forgot. Peng Ga Ho, you stand for 30 minutes. Don’t
use your chi either.”

The kids were staring at him.

Peng Ga Ho couldn’t try to back out, especially when he admitted
his crimes like a man in front of everyone. Because of that, Peng Ga
Ho stood at the back of the auditorium with a very painful
expression on his face. It would be devilishly hard, but as long as
he tried, Peng Ga Ho could definitely complete it.


http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Horse_stance

While Peng Ga Ho tried to force himself to endure, Cho Ryu
Hyang, who was standing next to him, sighed. He felt that this
punishment was a little unfair, but he knew that it would be
useless to confront the teacher about it. After all, he’d been in this
situation more than just several times.

He expertly took on the horse stance, and started breathing
comfortably. Then he concentrated on the lecture.

The Theoretical Maths and Martial Arts School (EEEEZREE
=),

This school, which possessed an incredibly long name, was the
nation’s biggest school of mathematics. Disregarding the size of
the school, it wouldn’t be a stretch to say that this was the only
school in the continent that could actually teach math properly.

Especially the lecture that Cho Ryu Hyang was listening to with
absolute concentration.

Because this was Jo Gi Chun’s lecture on math, he wanted to
capture every single detail about it, no matter how tiring it was.

“The skill of teaching chi to others is easy to teach, as you do not
have to break through in order to perform it. Learning it is equally
easy. But in order to obtain the true power with it requires an
astronomical amount of work. Teaching to others the insights you
obtained would be even harder. I hope at least one of you I teach
would be able to obtain the truth and reach the limit of your
powers.”



“Have you reached the limit yet, master?”

Jo Gi Chun paused for a moment when one of the students asked
him this question. The old man, who was unable to lie to others,
answered the student with a bitter face.

“I, who is standing before you all, can’t be said to have reached
the limit. I only feel that I am closer to it. ”

“If you, who studied math for all your life, was unable to reach it,
isn’t it plausible to say that this ‘limit’ doesn’t even exist at all?”

It was a bold question.

Cho Ryu Hyang stared at the boy who asked the two questions
just now.

The boy was from one of the 5 Great Martial Clans, specifically
the Nangong Great House (B EtHXR).

He was the third child in the house, known as Nangong Yubin (F
= EH).

Nangong Yubin was famous amongst the students for being the
smartest out of everyone in the entire school body. From martial
arts to math, even calligraphy. He was unparalleled in all areas.



Many envied the young man, who was a genius who was even in
a great clan, but Cho Ryu Hyang thought a bit differently.

‘Just how much did he work to get this far?’

The many talents that Nangong Yubin possesses.

He didn’t know about the other talents, but academic studies and
martial arts was one of those arts that clearly displayed how much
one worked to attain the current level they were in. It wasn’t
something you could slack off in just because you were a genius.

Cho Ryu Hyang believed that he only won against Nangong
Yubin in the math competition because he more time and effort
into it than Nangong Yubin. It definitely wasn’t because he was a
genius. That was what Cho Ryu Hyang was thinking.

Anyways, the teacher, Jo Gi Chun, was staring at Nangong Yubin
quietly after taking the offensive question. After a while, he shook
his head, saying:

“The limit is definitely there. I've seen someone who reached
such a level.”

“So don’t get suspicious and keep moving forward. If you do that,
you will be able to reach such a point. I don’t know about anything
else, but when it comes to mathematics, I've dedicated a lot of my



time to come up with a plan to instruct you. So for those of you
who get confused or feel that the lecture is getting to hard, don’t be
afraid to seek help.”

“I understand.”

Everyone said this in unison, and took out a book that had the
phrase “Math Overview” written on it. After opening it, everyone
in the class started to use their abacus. There were countless math
problems in the book, and using that, the children were polishing
their skills.

“It’s a little strange.”

Peng Ga Ho suddenly whispered.

He looked at Cho Ryu Hyang, and started to explain.

“When the teacher talked about mastering the Chi, in terms of
martial arts, I thought he was talking about the state of the body
when the energies in the body become harmonious, therefore
making the martial artist would reach his/her peak condition,
right?”

“SO?”

Peng Ga Ho had a habit of relating everything with the world
with martial arts, one way or the other. Cho Ryu Hyang knew this
very well. And so he listened to Peng Ga Ho with great care, as he



was able to gain some insights from Peng Jia Hu sometimes.

“There aren’t many people who actually managed to harmonize
the energies in their body right now. I guess there would be the 3
sovereigns, the 5 emperors, and the 7 kings (ZE&FtE) who
reached such a state.”

“Yeah.”

Cho Ryu Hyang wasn’t too interested in martial arts, but he
knew about those individuals because he heard so much about
them. Out of all the martial artists in the world, they were the
individuals who were known to be the strongest. These 15 people
governed the martial community with an iron grip.

The 15 guests of the land.

The words they uttered in the martial world was the law, and the
truth.

“But in history, although there were people who reached the
bottleneck of the martial harmony, there were none who actually
broke through and entered the realm of the gods. Well, these
monks say that the founder of the Evil sect, the Tian Mo (X&),
reached the godly realm, but that’s just their usual religious
bullshit, and others say that the leader of the Shaolin temple
reached the godly realm too, but that was never confirmed.”

[13 2



“I think Jo Gi Chun thinks that the Martial Harmony and the
Godly Realm is the same thing. But he said that he said that he saw
someone who reached the peak of the Martial Harmony, right? I
think that’s just a joke. The godly realm’s something that can only
be attained in legends.”

Cho Ryu Hyang thought a bit.

Peng Ga Ho’s statements truly made sense. But this statement
was fundamentally wrong from the start.

With sweat pouring down his forehead, Cho Ryu Hyang said
something to Peng Ga Ho as he fixed his glasses.

“The teacher I know does not joke.”

“Hey, but you can’t deny what he’s saying is the truth, right?”

“Peng Ga Ho, I'm not talking about that.”

“Then what are you talking about?”

Cho Ryu Hyang turned his head sideways slightly. When he did
so, he could feel the sweat dripping down his chin.

“'m trying to say that the teacher was listening to our
conversation since a while back.”



Peng Ga Ho then turned his head with a stone-face.

He could see Jo Gi Chun with his typical emotionless face.

When their eyes met, Jo Gi Chun slowly spoke up.

“Like your friend said, I don’t really like jokes. Those meatless
stories never do help me progress anyways.”

Peng Ga Ho tried to put on a face smile, but the teacher’s face did
not change a bit. It seemed that Jo Gi Chun was listening to the
conversation since a while back.

‘Damn it, how can he eavesdrop on his students like that?’

When Peng Ga Ho was insulting the teacher in his mind, Jo Gi
Chun opened his mouth again.

“I wasn’t trying to listen at first. You were just way too loud.”

When Peng Ga Ho realized that the teacher knew what he was
thinking, he had a priceless expression on his face.

‘Clever old man!’

Was he using some kind of magic?



How did he figure out what Peng Ga Ho was thinking so
accurately?

While Peng Ga Ho was trying to figure out how the teacher
figured out his thoughts, Cho Ryu Hyang waited for the teacher’s
final judgement.

After a minute of thinking, Jo Gi Chun decided what to do with
the students.

“Cho Ryu Hyang can come back in, and Peng Ga Ho can stand in
that position for 30 more minutes.”

“T-teacher, are you telling me to stand here for even longer?”

When Peng Ga Ho half-shouted, half-screamed at the teacher, the
teacher nodded with an emotionless look.

“I do not joke. Please, do continue to stand.”



Chapter 2. My Name Is Zhuge Liang!

After Jo Gi Chun’s math lecture, Cho Ryu Hyang left Peng Ga Ho,
who was complaining about how much his legs hurt, and went
straight for the library. After a quick ID check at the entrance, Cho
Ryu Hyang entered the library, and was instantly greeted with the
familiar smell of paper and ink. Indeed, it was peaceful and quiet
here. Other than Cho Ryu Hyang, there was no one inside the
spacious room he was in. Cho Ryu Hyang enjoyed this kind of
peacefulness.

Here at the library, there were still countless mathematical books
to be read, and reading them was Cho Ryu Hyang’s only hobby, as
well as a daily commitment.

From a young age, Cho Ryu Hyang loved to solve mathematical
problems. And as his clan happened to be closely related to the
government works, he naturally came across mathematics, which
he happened to be suitable for him.

As long as you use the right algorithm, you always get the right
answer. How appealing was that? If it was anyone like Peng Ga Ho
or Un Geuk Lin, their faces would pale at the sight of it, but to Cho
Ryu Hyang, mathematics was a fascinating subject that ceaselessly
provided him endless joy.

Cho Ryu Hyang’s eyes seemed to sparkle as he stared at the
countless books packed into the bookshelves of the library. His
eyes moved to the bottom corner of the bookshelf, where all the
old math theory books were gathered, and tilted his head in
curiosity. There was a old, worn out book that had one of its



corners stuck out. He walked to it, and looked at the title of the
book.

Moon Edge Flower Algorithm Magic (B AFZEE L1H17) (L)

(TL: £ means book one.)

It was a book with a overly flashy name. It was a title he never
heard of before.

‘Is this the original?’

Normally, a book this old would be copied by someone else by
hand, and it would be put into the archives.

Most of the books in this building were like this. The originals
were usually written such a long time ago, there was barely any of
them here. It was rare to see an old book in the library.

That’s why his curiosity was aroused. He found something quite
rare, after all.

He sat down on the floor right where he was standing. And then
he opened the book cautiously, fearing that he might rip the paper.
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[T hope I can teach the later generations my teachings with this
book, as I was unable to pass on my skills during my lifetime. ]

This was the introduction of the book. It was written in a
relatively clean, and beautiful style.

[Every kind of measurement that exists in the world is created by
mankind. And using those measurements, humans are able to
measure how heavy or how big an object is.



Words like inches, gallons, and such things translate the part of
the world we live in into a form that humans can understand.

[t was quite an interesting subject. Cho Ryu Hyang already knew
most of what the author was talking about.

Becoming well-versed in the art of measurements was one of the
requirements a good king should possess, as the nation relied on it
greatly to perform tasks.

Therefore, there were many books regarding measurements.
Because of this, Cho Ryu Hyang knew quite a bit about
measurements already. He turned to the next page of the book.

['So I hypothesized something.

If you can create measurements for everything in the world, was
it not possible to do the same thing with numbers? Was it possible
to perceive the world with numbers?/]

Percieve the world with numbers? Cho Ryu Hyang’s head spun
when he read that.

It was an impossible task.

A senseless theory.



Usually, he would’ve stopped reading a book like this here. But
the writing had a mysterious persuasive power to it. After thinking
a bit more, Cho Ryu Hyang turned the page.

[Everyone thought I was being crazy.l

Cho Ryu Hyang looked like he took a hit. Didn’t he, too, think
that the author’s ideas were crazy? He was only reading the book
because the concept was amusing, not because it actually seemed
plausible.

[But I didn’t care.

Many of the revolutionaries in history was seen as a crazy person,
anyways. ]

It was a statement that made you see a little of the author’s
arrogance.

[Anyway, the first man created measurements with his body, and
used it as a standard. One finger’s length, or the length of one’s
hand. Or even the length of the arm, and etc. The standard
measurements were created with the human body as a base. But
the human body was too inconsistent to be used as a standard, so a
measuring tool was created. ]

The author was right about that.

Cho Ryu Hyang continued reading the next part.



[Following that, if the standard changed even by a little bit, the
world would change tremendously.

Think about it, if on the ruler, the length of an inch changed
even a little, wouldn’t the length of a yard be affected
tremendously?.]

Cho Ryu Hyang thought about it a little.

Indeed, the world wouldn’t be what it is now, if the
measurements for the size and weight changed.

[This is what I want to talk about with the generations after me.

Everyone looks different, their personality is different, and their
hobbies are different.

But because of that, anyone can become a standard, really.

Everyone’s unique standard.

If you look at the world with that kind of worldview, it is easy to
perceive the world in numbers. Therefore, I was able to reach that
state. ]

He reached it?



What does it mean?

[T was able to perceive the world in numbers.

And everything changed.

Every complications in the world, big or small, I was able to
understand.

I was able to understand any algorithm with just a glance.

[ was able to do anything that I would normally be unable to do.

I was able to move ten miles with a single step, and if I started
running, I was able to fly up to the clouds.

I was able to control the weather itself, and everything around
me was at the palm of my hands. I became a superhuman in an
instant.

Cho Ryu Hyang stopped and thought a bit.

Wasn’t it enough to stop here? He was reading because this crazy
talk was amusing to him, but reading more than this was
dangerous. He could see that the author was getting more agitated.
In the end, however, he was unable to close the book. He was
curious what words the next page held.



[T thought there was no end to this power.

But I got stuck in a bottleneck at the most unexpected place.

I was unable to teach to others what I had learned.

Even if it was me, this was an extremely daunting task.

No one was able to understand what I was talking about.

I despaired.

And I only realized why no one was able to understand my words
when I neared death. Because everyone’s standard (worldview) was
different, if I used my standard as the base of my teachings, no one
except a person like me would be able to understand my teachings.

I realized that far too late.]

Cho Ryu Hyang turned the page with a straight face.

Why was this story in the mathematics section of the library?

Perhaps the book was sorted here only because it had the word
“math” in it.



[T didn’t want to be unable to pass on my teachings right after I
gained insights, so I leave my teachings in text here.

In the future, I do not know if anyone would be able to become a
superhuman by reading this, but with a thread of hope, I leave my
teachings here. ]

When he turned to the next page, he saw that the whole page was
filled with numbers.

Then he realized. The reason why the book couldn’t be copied
was because of this numbers. No one could copy these numbers
onto a different book when they didn’t even know what the
numbers meant. Then, something amazing happened while Cho
Ryu Hyang was staring at the numbers.

“Hah?”

There was a pattern to the numbers.

When he realized that, his vision shook greatly.

No, was it more correct to say that his vision distorted?

[13 Eh? 2

Cho Ryu Hyang took off his glasses, rubbed his eyes a bit, and
looked at the book again.



And he became shocked.

The numbers in the pages looked like it was twisting a little bit,
and they all mixed together to become one mass. When he was
looking at the papers of the book with great concentration, the
number mass changed into some other form in front of him.

A seemingly stubborn old man with a cold glare.

Cho Ryu Hyang was confused.

Was this not a piece of paper with just numbers on it before?

Then why did it turn into a drawing just now?

An even stranger thing happened next.

The old man in the book started talking.

[The idiots with fish eyes couldn’t even tell what this treasure
was. If you were able to find out what this was exactly, it would
mean you have quite a bit of talent in this subject.]

Cho Ryu Hyang was unable to speak, as he was too shocked to do



anything. The drawing spoke again.

[It was hard to write the book in such a way so that the little
greenhorns were able to understand my theory, but it looks like it
succeeded. Since you were able to see this, you have the right to
take in my knowledge.]

The senior in the book looked at Cho Ryu Hyang with a piercing
gaze.

The gaze was so lifelike, it made Cho Ryu Hyang tremble a little.

[Greenhorn, are you willing to take in my teachings?]

Cho Ryu Hyang realized then.

This was not a mere drawing. The old man in the paper was
alive.

No, to be more specific, this was the consciousness of the author
who lived in the past.

Even if it was just magic, it was an astounding feat. But according
to the old man, this was math. The old man was staring at the boy
without saying anything. Cho Ryu Hyang thought a bit under this
heavy gaze, and opened his mouth.

“This young student is ignorant, so this one is unable to find out



who the great teacher is. I implore you to teach me your great
name.”

Asking for a name politely from a book was a rather comical
scene, but Cho Ryu Hyang was extremely serious at that point.

This was purely guesswork, but if there was such a person like
this, surely he left a mark in history. He needed to know the name
of the man in order to at least be a little calmer, so he needed to ask
this question to the senior.

Thankfully, he got an answer immediately. The old man
smirked, and opened his mouth.

ot

c

[My name is Liang (5£), and as for my surname, it would be Zhuge

(7 5).]

Cho Ryu Hyang had a dazed look on his face.

The man in the paper was a much bigger existence than he
realized.

Zhuge Liang (FE&5).

Was this not the name of the chancellor of the Shu Han, the
legendary Zhuge Kongming?

“This guy’s a crazy son of a bitch, huh?’



Cho Ryu Hyang thought this the moment he heard the name.

Zhuge Kongming.

If you look at the Three Kingdoms Book written by Luo
Guanzhong, the chancellor of the Shu Han had a noble air about
him the moment he appeared in the book.

Starting from Liu Bei’s three visits, continuing to the battle of
the Wuzhang Plains, and the event where he instructed his
followers to use his own corpse to frighten away enemies. There
were many famous stories originating from this man.

Was he not a person of great achievements, both in historical and
realistic terms?

Most of his stories revolve around his genius strategies, but there
were many other mysterious rumors about him that still existed to
this date.

If one looks at the Battle of Red Cliffs, where Zhuge Liang was
able to create the Three Heavenly Formation Strategy, there is a
part where he reads the heavenly words in the sky, and changes
the direction of the winds in order to win the battle.

Also, there are parts where he makes the Eight Diagram
Formation to trap his enemies for an eternity. There might me
some exaggerations in the story, but there are parts in the



Romance of The Three Kingdoms where it is implied that Zhuge
Liang did indeed possess mystical powers. Therefore, even if it was
a figure who existed several hundred years ago, his words had
power in them. Because of that, Cho Ryu Hyang was doubtful if
this man was indeed Zhuge Liang.

“Are you truly the chancellor of Shu Han, Zhuge Kongming?”

The old man’s cold, arrogant face underwent a great change for
the first time. His face held a tinge of regret in it.

[Indeed. I am Shu Han’s Zhuge Kongming. |

Even though the individual himself confirmed it, it was quite
hard to believe. This man was much, much bigger than Cho Ryu
Hyang expected, after all.

He had his own doubts, but he decided act like he believed the
man for now.

“Please pass on chancellor’s knowledge to this student.”

[I don’t have any reasons to be called chancellor by you, since I'm
already dead, but it shouldn’t matter.]

Unlike what he said, however, the old man promoted Cho Ryu
Hyang from a “Greenhorn” to a “you”, when Cho Ryu Hyang
addressed him as “chancellor”. His expression returned to the one
of arrogance a little later, and talked while covering his mouth



with a feather fan.

[I always liked a person with talent. I don’t know what your
personality is like, but you have a good talent. That’s enough to
qualify. Now, experience the truth I have attained in my lifetime.]

A light came out of the book all of the sudden.

Cho Ryu Hyang shivered a little when he felt that something was
happening. The light changed into a 5-colored light and covered
Cho Ryu Hyang’s entire body.

“Wha, what’s this?”

With extreme heat, an astounding amount of knowledge flooded
into Cho Ryu Hyang’s brain. It felt like someone forced open his
head and poured in an immense amount of knowledge. When Cho
Ryu Hyang was about to pass out from the intense pain in his head,
he could hear the old man’s voice.

[What I am passing onto you is neither Chi nor Technique. This
is the heavenly truth of the world, so it will be a little hard for you
to take it in right now, as you are a bit too young. But after a time,
the powers in you will slowly awaken, so do not try to rush things.]

After Zhuge Liang finished speaking, the thread of consciousness
Cho Ryu Hyang was holding onto snapped.

He fainted.



An immense amount of information that no one would be able to
take in was forcefully shoved in. Looking at the collapsed child, the
old man in the book talked.

[I will look at the world through your eyes.|

The man who revealed himself to be Zhuge Liang. He walked out
of the book, and looked at Cho Ryu Hyang once. There were
countless people who saw his book, but there were none who was
able to understand it like this child did.

The talent bestowed by the heavens.

It was a different kind of talent he had, but it seemed this child
had something akin to it.

[I don’t know if it’s alright to place my hopes on this boy.]

The old man’s power was so great, even “superhuman” was
unable to truly show how strong he was.

The power he left unto the world was equally great.

But even he didn’t realize this great power would be given to a
little child.

[That’s what makes this all so amusing, though....]



The inability to see the future.

That’s what made all this so interesting.

[T look forward to the future.]

He was unable to see the thing at the end, and died.

He was so close as to be able to touch it with his hands, but his
age prevented him to reach it.

There was regret.

That’s why he did something like this.

That’s why he left his consciousness for the future generations.

He was being stubborn, for the first time in his life.



Chapter 3. The Academy That Turned
Upside Down

When Cho Ryu Hyang had woken up, 10 days had gone by. When
he first opened his eyes the first thing that entered his vision was
an old, wrinkly man servant’s face.

“....aurgh!”
“Ha, have you gained your senses, young master?”

Cho Ryu Hyang looked around absent-mindedly. He was very
confused. His head was filled with knowledge everywhere, which
was stuck in countless places in his mind. There was knowledge in
his head he didn’t have before. As he was organizing the
knowledge in his mind, something happened.

The old manservant ran outside all of the sudden. There were
series of loud sounds outside, and a huge fellow ran into the room.
It was Peng Ga Ho.

“Cho Ryu Hyang, did you just wake up now?”

As soon as he came in, he grabbed a seat, and sat down. He took a
look at Cho Ryu Hyang, and opened his mouth.

“It doesn’t look like you’re going to die any time soon.”



Cho Ryu Hyang smirked.

Peng Ga Ho didn’t know this, but Cho Ryu Hyang right now was
extremely healthy.

No, his body was actually suppressing an unknown power inside
from bursting forth.

“How many days was [ out?”

“You were out for ten days, you crazy bastard.”



“Ten days?!”

“You made us really worried. You know how anxious grandpa
Jang got because of you? He probably sent word to the main house.
You’re going to have a lot of fun with that.”

Cho Ryu Hyang’s face was full of shame.

Grandpa.

Grandpa Jang was someone who followed him all the way from
the main house to serve him. Cho Ryu Hyang was extremely
grateful towards grandpa Jang because of that. Even though they
had a master-servant relationship, Cho Ryu Hyang held special
feelings for grandpa. Thinking that the person was going to
reprimanded by his parents because of him, he felt sorry for
grandpa.

“I’ll try my best talking to them.”

“If you’re a proper human being, it should be your duty to do so.
He was making a huge fuss about it, calling me and the doctor and
everything, just so that he could try save you.”

“He went that far?”

Cho Ryu Hyang cautiously started to lift up his upper body.



However, as soon as he tried, Peng Ga Ho stopped him and said:

“Just lie down for now. If you suddenly move after ten days, your
muscles are going to get a shock.”

“.....Yeah. That might happen.”

Thinking about it, there was a need to know a bit more about
what happened to his body . But it really was quite strange. He felt
like he just lied down for a little bit, but ten days had already gone
by?

“I was so surprised when I found you leaning against the wall,
unconscious... speaking of, do you know this?”

“Know what?”

“You’re the first person in the history of the school to faint
because of overwork in the library of all things. The first!”

Cho Ryu Hyang made a bitter smile.

He had nothing to say to that.

“I made you get worried for no reason.”

“Goddammit, even if you like books that much, how did you



manage to faint at that place of all things? I just don’t understand

”

you.

Cho Ryu Hyang didn’t faint because of overwork, but he didn’t
feel like explaining.

It was because Cho Ryu Hyang himself was still confused if the
event that took place in the library was real or not.

“Just rest here. I'll go call the doctor and then I'll leave.”

“Okay.”

Peng Ga Ho was about to leave when he stopped by the door.

He hesitated a bit, and then he opened his mouth.

...... Stop worrying me like that. You and your weak body...”

Cho Ryu Hyang couldn’t find an appropriate response.

The reason was because Peng Ga Ho came at him at both warmly,
and yet struck him heavily. Only after the doctor came in to check
up on him, and prescribed him a few medicines, was he able to be
truly alone.



“What’s this?”

There were immense changes going on in his body.

Could Cho Ryu Hyang truly use the mystical powers and perform
miracles, just like what the book said? When he thought about
that, Cho Ryu Hyang’s head got jumbled up a bit. Cho Ryu Hyang
always thought that his rationality and logicalness was his
strongest points. After attaining a power that he himself couldn’t
explain with words, however, his mind became chaotic. But what
weighed on his mind the most currently was not this.

“What’s this?”

Since awhile ago, something, or someone, in his head was
unraveling the knowledge packed inside his brain in a way that
Cho Ryu Hyang could understand scarily fast. It felt like some kind
of an entity was teaching him about these newfound knowledge,
step by step. It was a interesting experience. As soon as questions
popped up in his mind, it was answered almost at the same time. It
was definitely weird.

Cho Ryu Hyang closed his eyes. The moment he did so, a figure
popped out in his mind.

‘The old man in the picture!’

The old man looked at Cho Ryu Hyang in an arrogant way.



It seemed that this old man was the one that was explaining
everything to him.

[Have you come to your senses, greenhorn?]

It was a type of communication where words were transferred
directly into his brain, instead of being transferred by sound.

Cho Ryu Hyang hesitated a little, then opened his mouth and
replied.

“Yes, chancellor.”

The old man smirked at him.

“You don’t even believe that I am Zhuge Liang, and yet you lie
about it with a straight face.”

Cho Ryu Hyang’s face went red with the old man’s words.

It seemed like the old man could read Cho Ryu Hyang’s mind
because he was in his mind.

If it’s like this, Cho Ryu Hyang was unable to lie to him.

It’s a little troublesome.



“To be honest, it’s a hard to believe....”

Cho Ryu Hyang quickly stopped himself from shouting ‘Don’t
lie!” in his mind.

Unexpectedly, the old man’s face implied that he didn’t really
care about Cho Ryu Hyang’s attitude.

[Doesn’t matter. A person’s name and status in actuality just a
meaningless cloak. Anyway, the time we will be able to spend
talking to each other won’t be long, at least for now.]

For now? Does that mean they would be able to talk in great
lengths in the future?

When that question floated into Cho Ryu Hyang’s mind, the old
man immediately answered him.

[Good question. Yes. Like you just thought, we will be able to talk
in great lengths in the future. But that won’t happen any time
soon. |

Even though he didn’t really ask the old man the question, the
old man answered immediately.

This was actually quite convenient.



[You’re body is still developing, so there will be some problems
that appear when using the powers I gave you, but that can’t really
be solved right now. ]

What abilities were there?

When Cho Ryu Hyang wondered this, the old man replied.

[Are you curious, child?]

Of course he was curious.

If what the book said was true, then he would be able to walk
great distances, and fly, even. These powers would indeed help
him out a lot in life.

Did the old man read his thoughts?

The old man’s face grew stern.

[Your greed is indeed really amazing. Child, why are you trying
to just take this information from me? Based on how hard you
train in the future, the abilities you acquire will differ.]

Then was there no ability at all?

Cho Ryu Hyang became a little disappointed. The old man then



smiled in a mysterious way, and said this.

[For a child, you polished up your math skills quite nicely. If you
go outside, you’ll be able to see a whole new world.]

What did this mean?

Cho Ryu Hyang felt sleepy all of the sudden, and started falling
asleep then.

Watching this, the old man complained a little.

[So this is the limit so far. It takes far too much power for you to
talk to me right now.]

The old man wasn’t really satisfied with it, but he couldn’t do
anything about it.

After all, it was a blessing to even acquire a child like this. The
old man resolved himself by telling himself that the boy would be
quite all right once he trained him. He had high expectations for
this child.

“Did you try finding it out?”

“Yes. But it became more complicated than I imagined, your



holiness.”

[13 Why? b

“The person your holiness is trying to find, the number one in
mathematics, is actually located at the imperial palace.”

“The imperial palace?”

“Yes, your holiness.”

A great hall.

In the middle of this hall, there was a finely dressed official, and
a lean middle-aged man. The middle aged man had a playful,
harmless look on his face. If a person actually knew who this man
was, no one would actually dare to look down on him.

This man was the pope of the current Heavenly Demon God’s
Church, and a member of the 15 guests of the land (ZEH&ZFtE).
He was one of the 3 sovereigns, even. And this man was the Dark
Emperor, Gongson Chun Gi (A%X%%) .

“Damn it, things really did get complicated.”

Gongson Chun Gi licked his lips, as if he felt inconvenienced by
this whole affair.



Looking at that, the man dressed in red carefully said this.

“If this one moves, he will be able to bring the man in.”

“Really now? Are you going to jump over the palace walls or
something?”

“If you wish for me to do so, I will gladly do it.”

When the man said this with absolute loyalty in his voice,
Gongson Chun Gi shook his head after contemplating on the man’s
statement a little.

“No, it’s fine. We shouldn’t overexert ourselves. Getting
ourselves tangled with the imperial palace isn’t really good.”

It was regrettable, but Gongson Chun Gi decided to not go for it.

It wasn’t as if there weren’t any other ways to do this, anyways.

“Do we have a backup? We have one, right?”

The red man replied immediately.

“Of course.”

“Who is it?”



“Other than the man known as the number one in math, Ju Ho
Yu (B E#HN), there is the former number one, known as Jo Gi Chun,
who retired recently.”

“Jo Gi Chun? Where’s that guy at?”

“He is currently teaching children at an establishment known as
‘“Theoretical Maths and Martial Arts School’.”

““Theoretical Maths and Martial Arts School’? What’s that?”

“It’s an academy located at the Shan Xi province. It was an
academy created for rich clans, and is known to be the biggest of
its kind.”

“Really? Then why am I hearing it for the first time?”

“It’s in the Shan Xi province, and it doesn’t have too much to do
with martial arts, it seems. It is famous for academics, but not
martial arts, so the main church didn’t pay attention to it.”

“I see. Then lets use that guy. He seems alright.”

“Should this one...... bring Jo Gi Chun here?”

“Yes. He seems alright. He’s retired too, so he probably doesn’t
have too much to do right now, anyways, right? Yeah, it’d be



perfect to use him.”

Gongson Chun Gi had a satisfied expression on his face.

“With his level, he should be able to see through the formation,
right?”

“Rather than the formation itself, there are the strange equations
one must solve, which is why we need him. He should be able to
figure it out by himself.”

“I didn’t know this damned main church had so little talented
individuals.”

The red man had a sorry look on his face when Gongson Chun Gi
complained.

“By what time can this Jo Gi Chun arrive?”

“If this one goes himself, this one will be able to accomplish feat
in a month.”

“Take a few guys just as insurance. And leave your other jobs to
Sam Bi (=#4) before you leave.”

“This one will do that before this one leaves.”



“As you know, you have to do this as fast as possible. It’d be bad
if this information gets leaked to the public. You know what I'm
talking about, right?”

“Affirmative.”

When the man in red set out, Gongson Chun Gi sighed once, and
spoke.

“Yo, Gyum, what do you think?”

—Excuse me, but I do not understand what you are referring to...

“What do you think about me going through all this mess just for
one martial arts technique?”

-Isn’t it something that’s worth that much?

“Worth my ass. Is martial arts anything special? There’s a
difference between heaven and earth based on who trains in it.”

The man in the darkness.

The bishop Lim Hak Gyum, who was the leader of the the pope’s
personal guards, Mara’s Heavenly Wind Division, made a bitter
smile. This was a man who could be said to have the world’s
strongest martial art. That’s why he was unable to say anything
when the pope said he didn’t care about the martial art’s value.



“Phew, who am I to try to see more glory at this age. Just because
of this one technique, I have to think about this and that, and
move around everywhere. I’'m tired as hell. I might really just faint
from stress at this rate.”

-Why not pass on the task to the elders and return the the private
chamber to take a rest?

Gongson Chun Gi trembled.

“You want me to pass on this dangerous task to those narrow-
minded fools? They’re just gonna pour all kinds of insults from the
back if I do that. Yeah, I'll just think of myself as a volunteer doing
this for free.”

Lim Hak Gyum laughed silently in his mind.

The pope did all he could for the church, even when he was
complaining about this and that.

Even though he possessed a strength greater than anyone else, he
never showed off, and instead lowered himself to other’s levels and
talked to them with care. He was truly the role model for a pope.

“Moon Edge Blade, was it? Why do we need it for the church,
anyways? Don’t we have plenty of techniques in the church
already?”



—-A dangerous thing such as that, if it goes in the hands of anyone
else, I'm afraid they’ll simply use it to bully others. It is better if we
kept it in our hands.

Gongson Chun Gi sighed. It wasn’t one of those playful sighs he
threw around everywhere. It was a serious one.

“Of course I know that. But I don’t know why I just don’t feel like
doing it.”

“Is it because I'm old now? I just keep on getting more and more
paranoid. Feels like something big’s going to happen in the
future.”

The pope spoke while massaging his own shoulder.

“Hey, Gyum.”

-Yes, your holiness, please speak.

“As you know, I really don’t like bothersome things.”

Gongson Chun Gi laughed as he said that.

He was annoying, bothersome, and he really hated things that



required a lot of things to be done. In fact, he avoided it like a
plague.

He even shortened techniques in the“Shura Sector” (I8#%1#%),
which had several hundreds of techniques, to ten techniques, just
because it was too bothersome to learn all of them.

Thanks to that, the already powerful Shura Sector had its power
multiplied by 4 times.

Lim Hak Gyum believed that if Gongson Chun Gi actually sought
to be the strongest, and actually tried to do it, he would’ve been
able to conquer all under the heavens. This man had that much
talent.

“Damn it, if you actually look at it, once you become a pope, you
don’t have to do these kind of things, right? I thought that was the
case and took on the role of the pope from my teacher. But
recently, I'm beginning to think that my teacher just swindled me
into inheriting his role.”

—......Your follower is too dull-witted to be able to be of any help. I
apologize.

“No, no, I wasn’t talking about that. I mean...”

Gongson Chun Gi stretched his neck a bit, thought a bit while
doing so, then spoke.



“Anyways, there’s been a lot of things that’s on my mind
recently. I wish to retire to the private chamber as fast as I can.”

-It shall be as you say.

The school.

At the meeting room of the school, multitudes of scholars were
debating about something.

“There’s a student who is being suspected of cheating at the
recent competition.”

“Cheating?”

“Jo Gi Chun, I’'m sure you know who I am talking about.”

An elder with an air of dignity about him. He was Eu Hyun Guk
(##LZ), the teacher of ancient Chinese literature. He looked Jo Gi
Chun, and spoke up. But Jo Gi Chun simply responded with a
quizzical face.

“What do you mean?”

“Don’t you know already? The boy who took first place at the
competition. That boy. When are you going to punish him?”



Jo Gi Chun.

He was a man who wouldn’t even twitch if a lighting struck a
boulder right next to him. His face contorted in disgust when he
heard that.

It was true that Cho Ryu Hyang taking first place took Jo Gi Chun
by surprise. But there was no cheating involved in any of it. Jo Gi
Chun knew this better than anyone else, so he was confused about
why this matter had to come up, now of all times.

“What are you going to do about this problem, Jo Gi Chun? Are
you preparing something for the child?”

Eu Hyun guk.

Jo Gi Chun was able to figure out why this scholar was acting this
way. He understood why the man did it, too. For people who didn’t
know mathematics as well as he, Cho Ryu Hyang’s feat might
indeed seem like an impossible task.

“Please say something about this. Is is not your subject? This
bothers me greatly.”

Discussing all this in public, it seemed the old scholar came with



great resolve. Many of the students became very sensitive to
cheating recently. When talking about such things, one must
refrain from talking about it in public. When he was about to
speak, the calligraphy teacher, Jo Yu Chun (§8#0)Il), wormed his
way into the conversation.

“Thinking about it, it was indeed strange. You sure the fellow
didn’t do something strange? If not that, the boy might’ve gotten
ahold of the answer sheets.”

“That might indeed be possible.”

Eu Hyun Guk agreed with him wholeheartedly.

The problem they were discussing at the present had to do with
Cho Ryu Hyang’s answer sheet.

No, it wasn’t the perfect score the boy got that was the problem.
It was the time that was the real problem.

Everyone was given two hours time to work on the test.

Most people weren’t even able to solve all the problem within
this time frame, but Cho Ryu Hyang was different. He solved over
a hundred problems in less than an hour’s time.

This was only possible if someone actually went and memorized
the answer sheet, at least in normal people’s eyes.



At first, when the test overseers saw Cho Ryu Hyang turning in
the paper first, they thought the boy gave up. Jo Gi Chun’s face
turned normal again after drinking a cup of tea.

“I see no problems regarding this matter.”

“Are you serious? Even the genius Nangong Yubin is unable to
solve all those problems in one hour.”

Jo Gi Chun tilted his head in curiosity.

“What does he have to do with anything?”

“No, nothing. I was just setting an example. But think about it. Is
it even possible to solve all these problems in just 1 hour?”

All the other scholars nodded there head in agreements, except
for Jo Gi Chun.

Since everyone else was thinking like this, the man wasn’t even
mad.

These men did not know. These men did not know how deep the
subject of mathematics was.

The people here only got along with Jo Gi Chun because they had
to work together, but in reality, they looked down on the subject of



mathematics. Jo Gi Chun already knew about this.

The art that only lowly merchants learned. They believed
mathematics to just be a play with numbers. This was how the rest
of the world viewed math.

That’s why Jo Gi Chun believed that these scholars had such a
reaction.

“If one has talent in this area, and focuses on it, this feat is indeed
possible.”

“Hoho, then do you truly believe a 11 year old boy was able to
solve all these problems in that short of a timeframe?”

“Of course.”

Jo Gi Chun’s was being very assertive about it.

In fact, he, too, could accomplish this feat by himself.

He didn’t know about anyone else, but even now, when he
retired from his job, he was able to solve problems of this caliber in
an instant. Of course, this was only a result of countless days of
hard work.

The fact that Cho Ryu Hyang was able to do this surprised Jo Gi
Chun, too. But he did believe that the boy achieved this with his



own skills. If the boy did work as hard as he, would there not be
results to show for it?

But no one in the room seemed to think that way. They only
thought that they were right, and no one listened to Jo Gi Chun’s
own opinion.

“I refuse to believe it. I demand a retest for him.”

Jo Gi Chun couldn’t figure out why they had to go to such
lengths for just this.

But he decided to think about it calmly, for now.

“There really is no need to do such a thing. The results won’t
change.”

Even if they held another test, the result was going to be the
same.

There really was no need to take a retest then, was there?

It was just a waste of time.

Jo Gi Chun really didn’t like to waste his time.

“It’s not just me. The students are unable to accept the results,



either. Quite a bit of students came to me to talk about his. That’s
why I am talking to you about this.”

Jo Gi Chun finally understood why there was so much pressure
from the teachers.

If even the scholars deemed this feat impossible, wouldn’t
students think that way as well?

The boy who seemed to have given up on the test got first place.

And he was the youngest child in the whole school, to boot!

‘How foolish.’

It was a useless sense of inferiority.

Jo Gi Chun wasn’t the type of person to expend his energy to get
emotional. It just wasn’t in his nature. Getting first place in the
school in a certain subject brought many benefits. One could get a
scholarship, and a private room for studying.

Was it because of that? Many of the students that first came here
studied as if their life depended on it. They fought each other for
the top spot, which had an immense effect on the school.

But after the appearance of Nangong Yubin, it all changed.



Since the boy took first place in every single subject in the school,
other students started to feel inferior compared to him.

The scholars in charge of their own subjects became very
worried. How could they escape from this predicament? They tried
to mentor various students at first. It was to get someone else to
take first place, instead of Nangong Yubin. But it all failed.

Nangong Yubin was a genius of all geniuses.

When the scholars were just about to give up, Cho Ryu Hyang
just rolled in and took first place in math.

It was a strange thing. They thought Jo Gi Chun did something
behind their backs. As the man liked to stay alone, the scholars
misunderstood the man’s personality. Jo Gi Chun too realized how
the scholars were looking at it. They weren’t doubting Cho Ryu
Hyang, the student. No, they were doubting the teacher, Jo Gi
Chun.

“This place is no different from that place.’

He saw people like this in the imperial court, too.

Was it like this wherever people lived?

The scholars were using a fairly simple strategy on him, but he
just went with it.



As long as he could study math, he was willing to let some things
pass. This was one of those moments.

“You say you want a retest?”

“Indeed. All the teachers oversee the test, and you will make the
questions on the spot, and have the boy solve it.”

Jo G1 Chun nodded.

Eu Hyun Guk, the man who addressed this problem. Jo Gi Chun
was very well aware that this man did not like him. Because Jo Gi
Chun was a person who was hard to get along with, and was
antisocial in general, he sometimes treated others coldly. He didn’t
realize it would all come back to him in a way like this, but what’s
done is done.

“Fine, do what you want.”

“Are you fine with doing it tomorrow?”

It wasn’t a hard task.

“Of course.”

And that’s how Cho Ryu Hyang’s retest was set.



Chapter 4. Cho Ryu Hyang’s Retest

The first thing Cho Ryu Hyang heard when he woke up distressed
him.

“I heard you were having a retest.”

Cho Ryu Hyang felt that there was another meaning to Peng Ga
Ho’s statement by instinct.

Sure enough, Peng Ga Ho immediately spoke with an annoyed
tone.

“They said you were cheating during the test. Unbelievable.”

Peng Ga Ho was angry. He knew Cho Ryu Hyang got first place in
the competition with pure skill. Would one not be angry if
someone accused him/her of cheating, when he/she accomplished
something with their own power? Because of that, Peng Ga Ho was
furious at that moment.

“Why aren’t you saying anything?”

Cho Ryu Hyang was unexpectedly calm. No, he looked like he
didn’t even care about it.

It wasn’t time to be concerned about such petty things. He was
more concerned with the strange things that were floating in front



of him.

Because Cho Ryu Hyang was unable to take his eyes off these

objects, he looked like he was in a dazed state to Peng Ga Ho when
he talked.

....... That kind of test, I can always retake it.”

“Aren’t you angry? They’re accusing you!”

“Of course I'm angry.”

“An angry person has that kind of look on his face?”

Cho Ryu Hyang wasn’t being angry because there was no point in
being that way. He disliked doing fruitless activities like such.

“I’'m the one who’s getting pissed off.”

Peng Ga Ho smashed his chest with his fist in anger.

Peng Ga Ho admitted that Cho Ryu Hyang was indeed a genius.
He also knew that this genius always worked ceaselessly.

That made him even angrier. The current situation where no one
even recognized the amount of time Cho Ryu Hyang put into
study, but even dared to look down upon it, made Peng Ga Ho



furious.

Peng Ga Ho put his hand on Cho Ryu Hyang’s shoulder, and
spoke seriously.

“Since it’s already like this, just go smash the old men’s noses in.
Show off all of your skills.”

Cho Ryu Hyang smiled.

He knew why Peng Ga Ho was being so angry. And even if he
didn’t say it, it was his every intention to rub his skill in their
faces.

Cho Ryu Hyang, too, was bothered by the actions of the school,
after all.

“You're alright, right? You wouldn’t have any trouble at the
retest tomorrow?”

“I'm alright.”

Right now, his physical condition wasn’t what was important.

The strange things that he was seeing from before. It was
bothering him to no end.



It was numbers. There were numbers floating in the air
everywhere.

“You need books? Want paper?”

Cho Ryu Hyang was thankful towards Peng Ga Ho for rushing to
him right from school after receiving word of his recovery, but
right now, he wanted to be alone.

There were too many things to think about right now.

Compared to the things he had in mind, the test was a small
matter.

‘It’s an easy task.’

It didn’t matter if he had to retake the test several times.

The importance of figuring out what these numbers were was far
more important.

Peng Ga Ho, who was unable to vent all his anger, went out while
complaining by himself.

Watching that, Cho Ryu Hyang closed his eyes. He called upon
the old man in his mind. He couldn’t decide on what to call the old
man, as he still was unable to decide if the old man really was
Zhuge Liang.



‘Sir, I have a question.’

[You bother me.]

The old man appeared in his thoughts, and stared at him with a
face of contempt.

Cho Ryu Hyang, looking at the old man, asked a question.

‘What are these numbers that I am seeing?’

[What do you think they are?]

‘T do not know.’

The numbers were everywhere, and they were constantly
changing.

What did they mean?

Cho Ryu Hyang’s curiosity sparked just then.

He opened his eyes a little, and tried to touch the number near
him with his hands. Then the colorless number took on a lifelike
color.



“Ah? 2

The number immediately became colorless again.

“Wha, what’s this?”

Cho Ryu Hyang closed his eyes in confusion.

[Simpleton, you can only see the numbers at your current level.
If you want to touch them, you need to train yourself, so don’t be
greedy.]

‘What training to I need? What will I be able to do if I become
able to touch the numbers?’

[Hoho, a boy who can’t even walk already dreams of running.]

The old man clicked his tongue, looking at the agitated boy.

[You yourself represents one of the smaller numbers that make
up the whole universe. But the universe was created from the
small numbers like you gathering together to become one. Right
now, what you have to do is to be able to feel and sense those
numbers around you. Performing tasks with the numbers come
next.]

Looking at the numbers, no, to be specific, the old man taught
Cho Ryu Hyang the way to be able to be able to correctly look at



the origins of the world.

The Faultless View of The World (IFE£;%)

This was the first skill Cho Ryu Hyang inherited from the old
man.

[13 2

Eu Hyun Guk frowned.

It was good to have the test done in public.

Make the questions on the spot, and make him solve it on the
spot. There were no possibilities of cheating.

This was a bit troubling. The child just solved all the problems
with ease. There were not even the slightest bit of hesitation in his
writings.



“This is truly amazing.”

“Indeed.”

Was his name Cho Ryu Hyang? He was only 11.

Eu Hyun Guk couldn’t understand why the child stubbornly
stuck to mathematics with that kind of talent.



While he did look down on math, he did not look down on its
difficulty. But in daily life, wasn’t it enough to just be able to
calculate living expenses? He didn’t know why one had to
memorize all these complicated equations and such.

Isn’t it truly foolish?

Mathematicians devoted their lives on a pointless subject and
wasted their time away.

This was what most of the population thought, and this was why
many looked down on math.

“I’'m done.”

Jo Gi Chun took up Cho Ryu Hyang’s answer sheet with his, and
showed it to the teachers.

Their answer sheets matched perfectly.

All the students that were watching nodded their heads in shock.

It seemed that everyone except Cho Ryu Hyang and his
acquaintances doubted his skills.

In all honesty, how could they believe it? The answers were
answers, but at that solving speed?



“I don’t think there are any more complaints that can me made,
no?”

When Jo Gi Chun said this, Eu Hyun Guk nodded with a
unsatisfied expression. He turned to Cho Ryu Hyang after doing so.

“I hear you study math, and only math. Is this true?”

“Itis.”

“Why do you study such a thing? With that kind of talent, you
should be able to make it big in the subjects that I teach. Earning
fame shouldn’t be too difficult if you studied some other skill
instead.”

Cho Ryu Hyang had a dumb expression on his face for a while,
but he immediately recomposed himself, and glanced at Jo Gi
Chun.

To say such a thing right in front of someone who devoted
himself to math all his life... Even if they didn’t like each other,
this was too much,

However, Jo Gi Chun’s face did not change one bit. From the
start, he wasn’t one to display his emotions outright.

But Cho Ryu Hyang was furious. He didn’t know why, but he was
just furious.



Cho Ryu Hyang put on his calm face, and opened his mouth.

“There is someone I respect. I wish to follow the path he
treaded.”

Eu Hyun Guk’s face turned ugly.

“Could it be that person studied mathematics?”

“Indeed.”

“I pity your talent. How foolish, how foolish!”

Eu Hyun Guk sighed in sorrow.

It really was appealing.

To think there was a genius like Nangong Yubin! He wished to
take the boy and teach him everything he knew.

But since the boy himself said that he didn’t want it, he couldn’t
even say anything. Indeed, one could take his cattle to a river, but
it wasn’t possible to force the cattle to drink.

Cho Ryu Hyang bowed a little towards Eu Hyun Guk.



He really disliked this man. At a public area, in front of so many
students, how could he insult a fellow teacher like that?

‘Was mathematics looked down upon this much?’

To think even a scholar like Eu Hyun Guk would act like this
towards it. Cho Ryu Hyang smiled a bitter smile.

And he looked at Eu Hyun Guk’s forehead at a glance.

A faint number was stuck onto Eu Hyun Guk’s forehead.

e Thirty two.”

Cho Ryu Hyang whispered to himself.

Jo Gi Chun, who was standing next to Cho Ryu Hyang, heard
what he said, but since he didn’t realize the significance of Cho
Ryu Hyang’s words, didn’t do anything.

He later opened his mouth while looking at Cho Ryu Hyang.

“You can go rest now. You had to do something troublesome this
time...”

“It’s okay.”



It was indeed troublesome, but it was worth it. There was no one
who would doubt his mathematical skills now. Life would be a
little more comfortable now.

Cho Ryu Hyang took a step back, and took a breather.

He inhaled slowly for a long time, and exhaled fast, and rapidly.
Then he took a look at all the teacher’s faces. And lastly, he looked
upon Jo Gi Chun and smiled a bit.

It was as expected.

“Seventy one.”

He turned back, and walked away.

A lone crane was bound to be bullied in a flock of crows.

The numbers that portrayed the worth of a human being.

Cho Ryu Hyang respected Jo Gi Chun even before he gained his
powers. At first, Cho Ryu Hyang only respected him because of his
title, but now, he respected the man’s whole self. The man’s
passion for math didn’t decline even as he aged.

He even went through all this torture just to pass on his art to his
students.



The fact that he was able to take on all the insults regarding
math, and taught the students who didn’t know math well, was
naturally admirable.

He didn’t know about other subjects, but regarding math, it
became more and more profound as one got deeper into it. And
Cho Ryu Hyang believed that his knowledge regarding math
became more profound.

The knowledge the strange old man gave him truly did help him
learn math faster, after all.

While Cho Ryu Hyang was thinking about this and that while he
walked towards the dorm, Jo Gi Chun approached him from
behind.

“Can you come find me some time later?”

“When?”

“Whenever you are free is fine.”

“Alright.”

Jo Gi Chun nodded, and left to do his own thing.

Looking at that figure, Cho Ryu Hyang thought a bit.



Perhaps the teacher had a better view of him thanks to today’s
events.

‘I might just be imagining things, though.’

Cho Ryu Hyang always had to suffer through punishments
during lectures because of Peng Ga Ho.

It might be just his imagination, but he thought he saw a hint of
benevolence in teacher’s eyes.

‘Let’s not hope for such things just yet.’

As he shook off that thought and walked out, he encountered
someone waiting for him at the doorway.

“Congrats, math genius.”

It was someone he didn’t expect to see at all.

Cho Ryu Hyang looked at the person in front of him, with
suspicion in his eyes.

“Don’t look at me like that, this event didn’t have anything to do
with me.”

Nangong Yubin.



He was the child of the famous Nangong clan, and was called the
greatest genius in the history of the school. To think this child,
who he never exchanged words with, would congratulate him. Cho
Ryu Hyang didn’t know how to respond to that.

And when he focused on his eyes and used his skill out of
curiosity, he was genuinely shocked.

It was an astronomical number.

Most people had a value of 20-30... Nangong Yubin possessed a
value about 3 times as much as other people did.

He didn’t know how that number got there, but if one was to
simply look at it, Nangong Yubin had a talent that outstripped
even Jo Gi Chun.

Perhaps there really were geniuses in the world.

“Actually, I was also one of those people that had doubts about
your skills. I came to apologize for that.”

He was doing pointless things, Cho Ryu Hyang thought.

Cho Ryu Hyang didn’t know how to respond to such an action, so



he just looked at Nangong Yubin with a slightly anxious face.

It seemed that his action brought great distress to the boy, so he
panicked a little and spoke.

“No, to be a little more truthful, today’s test probably happened
because I complained a little. I came to apologize about that.”

“The people around me doubted your skills, and I, too, doubted
you. I think that somehow got into Eu Hyun Guk’s ear. Things
became complicated because of that. Sorry.”

Now Cho Ryu Hyang realized why this fellow waited for him
here.

And he was shocked once again.

Were all children in famous clans like this?

It was an apology that didn’t even need to happen. The boy also
knew that, but he came to apologize anyway.

“If it’s for that, I’ll accept your apology.”

There was no reason to reject it.



It wasn’t anything troublesome to him anyway.

But it seemed Nangong Yubin didn’t think that way.

His face turned into that of relief the moment he heard Cho Ryu
Hyang’s reply.

A face that implied he just got a load off his back.

“For real? You’re accepting it?”

“Fu~ That’s a relief.”

Cho Ryu Hyang was confused about what relieved him.

“I was actually really nervous, since it was my first time doing
something like this.”

Nangong Yubin had a grin on his face as he said that.

“It was my first time seeing a genius, so I was curious, too.”

Cho Ryu Hyang fixed his glasses with an embarrassed expression.



He was being called a genius by a genius like Nangong Yubin. It
made him feel a little awkward.

“I hope we get along in the future. I hoped to have a rival like
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you.

....... Did you, now.”

Cho Ryu Hyang suddenly felt uncomfortable.

The fact that the boy was approaching him all of the sudden like
this weirded him out a little.

“I’'m not going to lose next time. I was caught off guard this time,
you know.”

Nangong Yubin smiled, showing his white teeth in the process.

“I’ll be expecting a lot from you next time, rival.”

Nangong Yubin disappeared after saying everything.

Cho Ryu Hyang watched the boy walk away in a daze for a while,
then fixed his glasses, while uttering a few words under his breath.

“He might have a really shameless personality, seeing that he was



able to say such a cheesy phrase like that.....

He was a boy that Cho Ryu Hyang couldn’t understand.

Cho Ryu Hyang walked slowly.

His legs naturally drew him to the library.

“Ah? Is your body alright today?”

The guard at the entrance of the library asked Cho Ryu Hyang
worriedly.

Cho Ryu Hyang didn’t know if this was a banter or not, but he
just said that he was alright, and entered the library building. And
he looked for a certain book for a long time. The thing that was
weighing on his mind for a while. He needed to confirm it.

‘There it is.’

The item he was looking for was found faster than he expected.
That was because he could see the book where it was put last time.

As he pulled out the book, he could clearly see the name written
on it.

[Moon Edge Flower Algorithm Magic (1)



He didn’t realize last time, but it seemed that there were two
volumes to this book.

He opened the book carefully.

And his eyes widened in surprise.

‘As expected.......

The contents of the book were wiped clean. No, to be more
accurate, everything within the book, every single word, was gone.
It was as if someone just forcefully dragged out all the characters in
the book and threw it away.

‘Did everything in the book get inserted into my brain?’

Even now, if he thought of something, he could feel the immense
amount of knowledge swimming through his brain. His brain was
filled with decades of research at once.

But it was a useless thing.

To make the knowledge actually something that he could
comprehend and use, it required a tremendous amount of work.

While he was thinking, he suddenly came up with a question, and
shut his eyes immediately.



‘Is there a second volume to this book?’

[There is.]

Cho Ryu Hyang felt that he knew the answer even before he
asked the answer.

It was actually a question he should’ve asked a long time back,
but he just remembered to ask it now.

‘Does that book also contain elder’s great knowledge?’

[Child, it seems you are mistaken about something.]

‘Mm? What’s that?’

Was there something about his question he didn’t know about?

[Idiots needs an idiot’s language to understand things.]

It was a riddle-like phrase.

The old man spoke again a little after he said that.

[You think there are many who trained their mathematical skills



to the point of being able to comprehend my knowledge?]

Cho Ryu Hyang contemplated upon that a bit.

Truly, an existence like him was rare. But he also felt that there
were indeed more like him in the world.

There were many people like Jo Gi Chun, who dedicated their life
to math, after all.

The old man affirmed his thoughts cooly.

[You’re right. There are indeed more like you. But what are the
chances of them reading this one book? I presumed that there was
almost no possibility for them to come across this. So as a backup, I
created another text.]

The old man stopped there for a moment, and made a bitter
smile.

And he changed the subject a little.

[I saw your performance at the stage today. It seems there still
are a lot of idiots that look down on math. |

Cho Ryu Hyang scratched his head and smiled.



It seemed that the old man felt the same way he did.

The art of math was being neglected too much, past or the
present.

It was something he was able to experience firsthand today.

[If I wrote my knowledge down on paper with numbers, of course
these uneducated fools wouldn’t understand it. So I kindly wrote
down my knowledge with letters and gave them what they
wanted.]

What they wanted?

When Cho Ryu Hyang became curious, the old man answered
immediately.

[The formation techniques. This is what I have given to my
descendants. ]

Cho Ryu Hyang was finally able to understand what the old man
was talking about.

An idiot’s language for the idiots.

It seemed this was why he wrote the first book with numbers,
and the second book with letters. A way to preserve his knowledge,
even a little.



The old man smiled.

It was an evil smile that didn’t really fit the image of the old man.

[But there is a big difference between knowing how to catch a
fish, and understanding how to handle a fish.]

Cho Ryu Hyang blinked a few times. He didn’t understand what
the old man was talking about.

[You’ll understand the meaning behind my words in the future.]

Cho Ryu Hyang didn’t realize.

He didn’t realize that it would take him decades till he finally
understood what the old man meant...

Right then, his head spun and his body lost all the strength it had
before.

‘Oops!’

Cho Ryu Hyang opened his eyes quickly, and leaned his body
against the library wall to regain his breath.

Talking with the old man took up too much power. It wasn’t easy



to handle it yet.

Whilst recovering his body from the talk, Cho Ryu Hyang looked
around the library. There were still many books to be read, but
that was useless to him now. It wasn’t like those books would help
him increase his powers, anyway.

It might’ve seemed like a boast to others, but Cho Ryu Hyang
already had more than enough knowledge about math. Perhaps too
much.

But there was something missing.

It seemed that missing something wasn’t just some simple
knowledge.

He didn’t know what it was, but he had an endless desire to learn
that something.

After thinking by himself a little more, Cho Ryu Hyang put the
book back into the shelf and stood up. He forgot about the promise
to visit the teacher. He decided to go resolve it now.

Little did he know that that event would change the course of his
life greatly.



Chapter 5. You Can’t Stop Peng Ga Ho~

Peng Ga Ho was staring at his uncle, Peng Ryun Hui. He was a
little confused.

“What? The Demon Church?”

What’s up with this all of the sudden?

“Yeah, someone picked up on their movements, so now the
martial world is in an uproar.”

The title ‘Demon Church’ held enormous weight in the martial
world. Because of this, Peng Ga Ho swallowed his spit out of
nervousness.

“The people of the church are making their move, yet there’s no
counter measures from the Alliance?”

“Did you really think we wouldn’t do anything about this?”

“Then what are we doing?”

Peng Ryun Hui had a faint smile on this face.

“Our leader’s going to use the Sword Emperor Flag (FI£f). He’s
really determined to win this fight.”



“The Sword Emperor Flag?”

“Mm. It’s been approximately 10 years since it was last used.”

The Sword Emperor Flag.

The greatest power which the chief of the Alliance, Dao Emperor
Baek Mu Ryang, could wield. If the flag was to be used, all the clans
under the Alliance must have total obedience towards the chief’s
orders.

It was an object that could only be used once every decade, it
wasn’t something that one could use on a whim. But once it came
out, the Alliance was able to display their full potential.

“Thanks to that, the main house is sending 150 warriors,
including me. I just dropped by to see you on the way to battle.”

Peng Ga ho had an unsatisfied look on his face. He clicked his
tongue, and asked a question.

“Uncle.”

“What?”

“Can’t you take me there as well? My skills have grown a lot. I
can even see the path of the sword, now.”



“You want me to take you with me? With that kind of skill?”

“Yeah.”

Peng Ryun Hui, seeing his nephew’s stubborn face, waved his
hand to silence him.

“Don’t. You’'re just a snot-nosed brat. What kind of insults will I
have to take if I take you with me? You think big bro’s just going to
sit there if I take you? I'm going to get beat up on the spot. Even if
big bro’s the clan chief, don’t you think it would be humiliating if I
got beat up in public?”

“What? Dad is going there as well? Why?”

“Of course he’s going. Why’d the clan chief exclude himself from
an event as big as this?”

When Peng Ga Ho heard his uncle’s response, his face sank.

“Dang it, shouldn’t the Chief protect the clan? Why’s he going
around doing all this?”

“You rascal, did you think we didn’t place any guard in the main
house? Also, the chief is only coming out because this event could
potentially decide the fate of the clan.”



Peng Ga Ho tilted his head in confusion.

“What do you mean, our clan’s fate could be decided by this? It’s
not like the Demon Church can strike the main house, right? I
mean, that should be geographically impossible.”

Peng Ryun Hui, after scanning the area by using his martial sense
to confirm no one was around, whispered to Peng Ga Ho.

“This is a top secret matter, so I shouldn’t be telling you this, but
I suppose it would be better if you knew.”

Peng Ga Ho’s eyes sparkled. He instinctively knew something big
was going to happen. Because of that, Peng Ga Ho’s tone also
dropped down to a whisper.

“Did something that’s worth some cash come out?”

“It’s not something you can even hope to buy with cash.”

“What is it?”

“Moon Edge Blade Technique (A H73i%).”

“Eeh?!”

“Shh! Be quiet. It’d be troublesome if word got out.”



Peng Ga Ho was very surprised.

To the point where his eyes were starting to look like giant
circles...

He began to stutter without even realizing it.

“C, could that technique be the same one that Ak Jung Pae, the
Sword Devil, used?”

“Yeah. It seems that the Demon Church fellows are creeping out
of their hiding hole because of that. It’s almost certain, actually,
since they even dared to sneak into the Alliance’s territory.”

“If it really is the Moon Edge Sword Technique... I'd understand
why the church is acting crazy over it.”

The Moon Edge Sword Technique.

It was the sword technique that the Sword Demon, Ak Jung Pae,
used.

Ak Jung Pae was a figure that was said to have reached the godly
realm in the martial world. He was truly a legendary figure.

‘Not only that...’



Peng Ga Ho thought a bit.

The Sword Devil wasn’t famous just because of that.

No, the Sword Devil was famous because he alone destroyed the
biggest Martial Alliance that existed back then.

The champion of the martial world in the past.

The unrivaled expert, the “Godly Monk”, the Great Buddhist
Teacher.

The man, who was originally from the Shaolin temple, couldn’t
even take 3 hits from the Sword Devil, and was chopped in half.

Because of this event, multiple martial alliances collapsed, which
resulted in the 5 Great Clans and the 9 Houses merging together to
form the Alliance that exists today. Because of one man, the Sword
Devil, the course of history turned greatly.

For the North River Clan, who primarily relied on swords,
obtaining the Sword Devil’s technique was extremely desirable.
Peng Ryun Hui opened his mouth.

“The main house was unable to produce an expert for a long
time. It’s starting to become a problem, at this point.”



“That is true.”

An expert.

An expert held an immense amount of power in his hands. So
much so, in fact, he/she was even capable of transforming a minor
clan to a major one in just one day.

“If the main house succeeds in capturing that technique, we’ll be
able to produce more experts.”

“Fufu, trust me, uncle. I'll become that expert and bring the clan
glory.”

“Mm? You?”

“Yes, me.”

Peng Ga Ho slapped his chest, and responded with absolute
confidence. Seeing that, Peng Ryun Hui’s face went through
various changes. Eventually, his face settled on a very obvious fake
smile, and spoke.

“Yeah, I'll look forward to that.”

Peng Ga Ho became a little annoyed, after hearing his uncle’s
awkward response.



“Uncle, I'm Peng Ga Ho. Do you not believe me?”

‘I wouldn’t believe it even if I were you.’

Truthfully speaking, he had more expectations for the firstborn
in the family, Peng Hyo Chun, instead of the second, Peng Ga Ho.
He stopped himself from saying that out loud, and smiled. He
could only smile at Peng Ga Ho. He quickly changed the subject
before the conversation got any further.

“Anyways, I’'m going to leave now. It was good to see you after so
long.”

Peng Ga Ho was a little disappointed at his uncle, since he didn’t
really believe in Peng Ga Ho. But he still saw off his uncle. And
after his uncle went out of his sight, he quickly started packing
provisions.

“A man can’t pass off a chance like this in his lifetime.”

If his uncle was unwilling to take him, he would go off on his
own. He was a little worried about the fact that his father was
going, too, but he just had to go unnoticed. There was going to be a
huge battle between the Alliance and the Demon Church. He
couldn’t just sit here in the countryside. Coincidentally, there was
someone else who thought like Peng Ga Ho in the school.

“You came faster than expected.”



“YeS, 2

“Sit here.”

Cho Ryu Hyang sat at the seat prepared for him by Jo Gi Chun,
and took a look at the teacher’s house. It was a home that matched
Jo Gi Chun’s personality perfectly. It had a very... frugal feel to it.
There weren’t many furniture, only some things that were
absolutely necessary for living. Because of that, it gave off a lonely
feeling.

“I asked you to come here for a special reason.”

The teacher paused a bit after speaking.

Proposing something a little unusual made the person who was
proposing a little hesitant. And Jo Gi Chun never made a lot of
proposals like this to others, to boot.

But he felt that he was going to regret it if he didn’t say it now.
He made a decision, and opened his mouth. The boy in front of
him. If it wasn’t for today’s event, he probably wasn’t going to
even really talk to the boy at all.

But there was an event today. An event that sparked some
excitement inside Jo Gi Chun’s heart. Especially the face that Eu
Hyun Guk made. That really made him feel satisfied.



“Would you like to be my official disciple?”

e Official disciple?”

“Yes. I have never seen a boy this interested in mathematics in
my life. How about it?”

Cho Ryu Hyang was a bit hesitant.

Truthfully speaking, there wasn’t any more math he could learn
from the books. This was probably because of the information the
old man in his mind gave him, but there was also the fact that he
read a lot of books in the past. The information in books just didn’t
help him anymore. But then, he couldn’t really ask the old man to
teach him. That was because he couldn’t really talk to the old man
for lengths at a time, because his mind wasn’t developed enough.

Learning under Jo Gi Chun was actually a big stroke of luck. That
was why he was hesitant about all this. He felt that something was
off, because there were far too many strokes of good luck up till
now.

‘I’'m just overthinking things, probably.’

Cho Ryu Hyang organized his thoughts, and looked at the teacher
in front. And he smiled slightly.

“Thank you for looking at me in such a good way.”



After saying that, Cho Ryu hyang immediately bowed nine times
at the teacher.

Jo Gi Chun was eying Cho Ryu Hyang with narrowed eyes. He
never approached someone in his life in a humane way like this.
Things like marriage and such, too, were usually prearranged.

He never approached someone in life, and no one ever
approached him, either. But he thought he lived a pretty satisfied



life. He couldn’t take care of the family, because he was so engaged
in mathematics, but he himself was very content with his life.

‘Is it like this?’

Was it because of his personality to not expect anything from
someone?

To think that it brought this much excitement when someone
looked at him with an expression filled to the brim with
expectations.

“Since teacher took me in, this student will try to learn much
from teacher.”

Jo Gi Chun snapped back to his senses then.

Perhaps he took on a really amazing disciple.

He didn’t really think about it before, but now that he came face-
to-face with the boy, this kind of a thought popped up in his mind.

“There’s not much that I can actually teach you, seeing the level
you have reached. But I do believe that I can teach you the path
you can take regarding mathematics.”

“Of course.”



“If you find anything troublesome in the future, come to me.”

“Yes, teacher.”

Jo Gi Chun coughed a bit, and thought calmly about something.
His disciple probably knew about plenty of algorithms already. He
could tell that from the boy’s problem solving speed. That kind of
speed only appeared when one kept solving problems that required
algorithms till their hand started to bleed.

Then what should he teach the boy?

How can he help the boy advance?

Jo Gi Chun’s face became a lot more serious. Perhaps he dove
into this too fast, too recklessly. He could only blame himself for
acting too quickly.

Jo Gi Chun was reminded of his life in the palace as he kept
thinking. When he thought of that, his complexion brightened. He
remembered things that he didn’t think was related to math at
first. But only after a long time had passed did he realize the things
had a lot to do with math.

“I will give you homework from now on.”

Homework?



Cho Ryu Hyang was listening carefully. The teacher probably
guessed his ability almost perfectly. Even then, the teacher gave
him homework. It was probably an extremely hard homework. But
that was what made everything so worth it.

“This student will try hard to complete it.”

Jo G1 Chun nodded.

“It might not seem like it has any relationship with math, but it
will be of tremendous help to you, so try hard at it.”

Jo Gi Chun started to write something on paper as soon as he
finished speaking. No, it would be accurate to say that he was
drawing.

“This is....... ”

Jo Gi Chun finished drawing, and asked Cho Ryu Hyang a
question with a face filled with expectations.

“Do you know what this is?”

After looking at the drawing for a while, Cho Ryu Hyang
answered.

“The numbers have a very systematic shape to it. It seems that it
also moves in a pattern. North, South, East, and the West. It covers



all 4 of the major directions. And.......

“And?”

“It seems that it is containing something inside.”

Jo Gi Chun nodded. He didn’t show it on the inside, but he was
actually extremely surprised inside. Indeed, his disciple’s ability
really was formidable. Even he was unable to figure out what this
represented when he first saw it.

But his disciple was different. The boy didn’t even know what
that was, or what it was used for, but he was able to accurately
figure out it’s basic shape.

“What you are looking at is known as the Old Law (f&%).”

“The old law?”

“Indeed. All I did was to put it in mathematical forms.”

Jo Gi Chun placed the paper on the table, and opened his mouth.

“At the imperial palace, I had one more job as a mathematician
other than my official task.”

Saying that, he pushed the paper on the desk towards Cho Ryu



Hyang.

“That task was to oversee and maintain all the law formations. At
the time, there wasn’t anyone else who could do it other than me,
which was why I had to do it. Now that I look back at it, it was
probably a very good experience for me.”

Jo Gi Chun faintly smiled.

If not for this, he wouldn’t have anything else to teach his
outstanding student.

Even though he was talking about it lightly, maintaining the
formations in the palace truly wasn’t a simple task. That was
because the formations in the palace were created by multitudes of
the most skilled formations experts in the nation.

Jo Gi Chun, who was able to maintain the formation all by
himself, could be called a genius on his own.

“Try to comprehend this formation. This will be the first
homework I will give you.”

Cho Ryu Hyang was looking just at the paper since a while back.
He knew that the homeowrk he would be assigned would be quite
hard. Only, he didn’t expect it to be this hard.

‘This is really amazing.’



He already knew a bit about formations, since he heard about it
from others a lot.

But to think the formation could be laid out in numbers, he never
realized that. It was a completely new realm to him. That made
Cho Ryu Hyang’s heart pound.

Cho Ryu Hyang was weak when it came to these kinds of things.

“I will try to finish this in the near future.”

“I believe you can do it with your skills, but if you do get curious
about something, you can always come see me.”

“Of course.”

Cho Ryu Hyang headed for his room after bidding farewell to his
teacher. The formation given to him by teacher seemed
exceedingly simple. But the more he looked at it, the more
confused he got.

That’s what got him excited. He didn’t know there were still so
many things he didn’t know about math. After arriving at the
room, he made it so that no one could enter his room, and then he
opened his paper. Looking at the paper, he thought about it until
he felt like his head was going to explode.



Cho Ryu Hyang never saw a formation in his life. He only knew
that such a thing existed due to various talk that he heard before.
Because of that, when he approached such a thing with
mathematics, something new sprouted in his head.

It was a whole new world of number formations. To understand
it and freely use it was probably beyond Cho Ryu Hyang.

The complete form of the formation.

Because he never saw the legitimate version of the formation in
his lifetime, he wouldn’t know how to deal with the real one if it
was in front of him now.

In front of him was a formation, that was at the same time not a
formation. Intertwining multiple algorithms to form a whole
picture. Cho Ryu Hyang decided to approach it in a simple manner.
This was not a boundary formation, but a different type of an
equation. When he thought that, his heart started to beat even
faster.

To think that such a ‘thing’ known to the world as a formation
could be expressed this way! Cho Ryu Hyang couldn’t hide his
amazement. Perhaps the words of the old man in his mind was
true. If formations could be expressed with numbers, perhaps the
same thing could be done with anything else. But he didn’t know
how that worked.



‘Take it slowly. Let’s not rush things.’

He took in a deep breath.

Short breaths narrows one’s thought. But right now, he needed
to think wider. Cho Ryu Hyang fixed his glasses while breathing
deeply.

Formations or whatever else there was, if it could be expressed in
mathematical forms, it shouldn’t pose too much of a problem to
Cho Ryu Hyang. Since he was at least confident with his math
skills, there shouldn’t be too many big problems. He decided to
start thinking like this to get himself a little relaxed.

But once he opened it, he saw a giant monster residing inside it
for the first time. And it didn’t take him even a day to understand
it.



Chapter 6. The Daughter’s Scarier?!

“So he came to you, too.”

Peng Ga Ho was scared out of his mind, when someone suddenly
talked to him from behind while he packed provisions. When he
looked back, he saw Nangong Yubin, who had a big grin on his
face.

“What?”

“You're trying to go, too, right?”

“Where?”

“Qilian mountains. (& L)”

Peng Ga Ho cursed in his mind.

“What? Someone come from your family, too?”

“Yeah. I asked if I could go, like you did, and got rejected.”

Nangong Yubin shrugged.

And opened his mouth.


http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Qilian_Mountains

“I figured that you were going to go, if I was going to do it, too.
So I waited here for a while, so we could go together.”

If someone figured out someone else’s thoughts, that person was
bound to get annoyed.

Peng Ga Ho obviously felt annoyed, and mumbled a bit under his
breath. Then he asked a question.

“You can go by yourself, can’t you? Why try to go with me?”

“Our opponent is the Demon Church. It can be quite troublesome
to go there alone safely. To be more accurate, I'm a little scared.”

“Fufu, so you need this big brother’s help. You think you’ll
become a little more confident if you go with me?”

Nangong Yubin nodded with a smile at Peng Ga Ho’s arrogant
words.

“You’re right. I do need your help.”

“Hoh?”

Peng Ga Ho, who wasn’t expecting Nangong Yubin to admit it
immediately, put on an evil smile on his face, while stroking his
chin.



“I didn’t expect you to be so truthful like that. I like you. This big
brother will listen to you, and travel with you.”

“Thanks.”

Even though they were both from the five great families, they
weren’t really well-acquainted with each other.

But based on today’s events, a sticky bond would form that would
tightly link the two together.

The two formed a plan to escape the school, and went back to
their own dorms.

After separating with Nangong Yubin, Peng Ga Ho, at his own
dorm room, became a little worried about something.

‘Should I tell him? Or should I just go?’

If he just disappeared all of the sudden, that guy would definitely
get worried.

Peng Ga Ho thought of Cho Ryu Hyang a bit, then immediately
wiped the boy off his mind by shaking his head.

If he told his friend that he was going to the Qilian Mountains to
fight the Demon Church, his friend was bound to get worried.



He didn’t want to get his friend get worried like that.

‘Meh, I'll just tell him when I get back.’

When he thought of boasting about his adventures at the Qilian
mountain to Cho Ryu Hyang, he got excited already.

How long could a person stay awake without sleeping? If a person
didn’t have a body trained with martial arts, he or she would only
be able to last about 4 days.

Then how long could a little boy, who didn’t even learn martial
arts, be able to stay awake without sleeping? It’s a little hard to
know, but it can be assumed that he or she probably wouldn’t even
be able to manage two days.

“Young master! Young master! You have to eat!”

Grandpa Jang, who took care of Cho Ryu Hyang, couldn’t sleep
very well the last two days because he was so anxious.

The young master brought some piece of paper back home, and
started working on some sort of math equation without even
eating.

Because there was an event similar to this in the past, the man
thought this would pass after a while.



But this time it was different.

The young master, who would solve even the hardest of
problems in one day, was holed up in his room for over four days.
He was mumbling to himself while writing down something on the

paper.

When the old man lifted the paper a little bit, he discovered that
it was filled with complicated numbers and symbols, layered on



top of each other.

Even looking at it was this hard, but the young master already
made several of these papers already. The papers were all sprawled
on the floor.

“Young master, you should eat.”

........ mm. Just put it there, grandpa.”

Looking at the young master, who said those words with
absentmindedly, the old man sighed.

“This won’t be tasty anymore if it cools off, young master. You
see, I brought a chicken for you because you didn’t look too well.”

......... I’'ll eat it later. Just put it there, grandpa.”

Grandpa Jang shook his head. He sat himself down on the
ground on his knees, and spoke sternly.

“I must see you eat it all with these two eyes of mine today,
young master.”

Cho Ryu Hyang sighed, and fixed his glasses when he heard
grandpa’s resolute words.



He was so close to getting it, and he didn’t have time to waste on
things like this. It felt like he could get the answer if he just played
around with the numbers more, and if he got interrupted like this,
it would be troublesome.

Cho Ryu Hyang opened his mouth without taking his eyes off the
paper.

“I’'m not going to die if I skip just one meal, grandpa.”

“Do you know how many times you said that already, young
master?”

“How many?”

Grandpa Jang, looking at the boy, who was speaking with
absentmindedness, once again sighed. Even though the young
master was smart, he usually forgot about anything that was
usually deemed useless to him.

“You refused 5 meals already, young master. This old man can’t
even sleep because he’s so worried about you.”

Cho Ryu Hyang flinched, and took his eyes off the paper, while
scratching his head.

....... It’s already been that long?”



Speaking of, it felt like he hadn’t slept for a few days.

Once he realized this fact, his head spun. He suddenly became
very dizzy.

After managing to come back to his senses, he took a look at
himself with the copper mirror. What he saw truly surprised him.
His tired eyes became red from stress, and his hair was all bunched
up from the excess oil.

After looking at himself for a while with an open mouth, he
smirked a little, and took off his glasses.

“Looks like I'll have to wash myself first, actually. I'll eat after,
grandpa.”

“Young master.......

“Sorry for getting you worried. Grandpa should go rest as well.”

When grandpa heard Cho Ryu Hyang speak in a sorry tone, he
quickly wiped his sore eyes with the back of his hand, and spoke.

“No. I'll go fetch water for you myself. Please, eat.”

Cho Ryu Hyang couldn’t refuse grandpa, who forcefully sat the
boy on the table with the food. Cho Ryu Hyang felt very sorry for
the old man, as the old manservant looked as haggard as he did.



Cho Ryu Hyang’s chest tightened when he looked at the steaming
food laid out in front of him.

‘Did I approach it wrongly?’

He was so close to getting it, he felt as he could actually touch it.
But the thing refused to show itself.

The unwound formation the teacher drew for him.

This formation, whose name Cho Ryu Hyang didn’t even know
the name of, was actually an incredible object. It seemed simple
because teacher drew it in mere minutes, but that was a huge
misconception.

There were arrays upon arrays of numbers that intertwined with
each other in the paper. It felt like these arrays had neither a start
or an end.

It was hard to even decipher the numbers that were put on the
outside, but when one managed to look inside the formations,
there were things that would shock someone to no end.

There were countless changes regarding the numbers happening
all at once within, constantly.

“About eight....... 7



But it’s not like there were no gains during the past four days.

The movement of the formation.

Cho Ryu Hyang managed to find the order of the arrays, and also
figured out the changes within the formation.

Variables (% £%).

Cho Ryu Hyang found out about the existence of variables.

‘Eight variables.’

Cho Ryu Hyang put his thumb on his aching temple, and smiled.

It was hard enough solving equations that had one variable.

But there were 8 of them.

If there were this many of them, of course the calculations
wouldn’t move along smoothly.

So he changed his way of approaching the problem. It wasn’t
something that he really wanted to do. A truly simple, stupid plan.
He was just popping in random numbers into the variables, and
found the answers that way.



Because of that, the time he took to decrypt the formation took
too long.

But the thing is, even if he took all that time to go through all
that, he still couldn’t find the answer.

The equation just refused to be solved. Whatever number he
threw at it, it rejected all of them.

‘I should just eat first, wash myself, and sleep for now.’

He thought he should try to approach the problem again later
with a clearer mind.

Cho Ryu Hyang put his hands towards the table. Hunger started
to come at him like a wave, probably because he regained his
senses a while back.

‘Fighting the 15 guests would be more comfortable compared to
trying to solve this.’

The 15 guests.

The people who are currently ruling the martial world.



The world refers to these 15 people as the 3 Sovereigns, 5
Emperors, and the 7 Kings.

The 15 guests reached the harmonious stage in martial arts using
their own ways, which was known to be the human limit.

Each of them possessed a power equivalent to a relatively big
clan, and every action they made influenced the world greatly.

There were individuals within the 15 guests that were said to be
on a different class compared to other humans.

The 3 Sovereigns.

Each of them represented Righteousness (iE), Evil (#f), and
Demonic ().

Many people tried to rank the three, but a conclusion had yet to
be reached, even after 20 years.

After all, the 3 of them were at the very pinnacle. They couldn’t
really be ranked. That was why many martial artists desired to see
the 3 fight each other at least once in their lifetime.

First, the Sovereign many deemed to be the strongest.

The sun that shines brightly upon the Righteous, the strongest
swordsman the world has given birth to so far.



The Dao Emperor (K#B%|£), Baek Mu Ryang ({HE ).

Appearing in the Martial world at the age 30, he was the first to
show the power of the ones that harmonized their inner power. He
did not find any who could fight him for 40 years, and right now,
he was presiding over the group known to fight for the
righteousness in the world, the Righteous Path Alliance (IE:&%8).

(TL: The Righteous Path Alliance is actually the “Alliance” that
appeared last chapter. I called it the alliance last time since I didn’t
know the Alliance’s real name, if I remember correctly.)

The man’s nickname was even the “Unrivaled Swordsman”. It
wasn’t an exaggeration to call him the strongest under the
heavens. Also, Baek Mu Ryang was the only Sovereign that actually
boasted his powers out of the three.

Secondly, the most mysterious, and strange Sovereign.

Known to be the strongest in the evil side. The Dark Moon
Guild’s (RHE) former manager, also known as the grim reaper
from hell.

Black Moon King (RA®E), Neng Mu Gi (FH2%).

The guild he was in, the Dark Moon Guild, used to be one of the
minor guilds in the evil side. But that was all before the
extraordinary reaper known as Neng Mu Gi came into the scene.



After Neng Mu Gi joined the Dark Moon Guild, the guild
changed.

The guild started to work as mercenaries.

All of the sudden, the Dark Moon Guild became one of the biggest
guilds in the side, and their name represented “Evil”.

The one that the martial world fears the most, the emperor of the
night.

There was no one who was left alive after they were visited
personally by the Black Moon King.

Apparently, the Black Moon King only carried out about 20
missions. Compared to the weight of his name, the number of
times he killed was exceedingly small.

But if one looked at the people he killed, they would be shocked
out of their mind.

Each one of the people that he killed, was either leaders of an
extremely large clan, or were superhumans that existed before the
15 guests arrived, the 10 Absolutes (#{{+%). Out of the 10, 6 were
killed by this one man.

When one’s inner power reaches the harmonious state, their
senses get improved tremendously. Because of this, they cannot be
killed by mere assassins.



This means in order to kill them, a person had to fight them
head-on. In this situation, an assassin would be extremely
disadvantageous.

But even with this disadvantage, the Night Emperor (72 %) Neng
Mu Gi managed to kill 6 experts who reached the harmonious
state. That meant the Night Emperor was at least twice as strong as
the experts.

The martial world became extremely surprised by these events.

It was deemed impossible to assassinate experts, after all. But the
Night Emperor managed to do it.

Out of the 10 Absolutes, only 4 remained.

It was a little strange phenomenon, but when the 6 experts got
killed, many more experts managed to reach the harmonious state.
What happened was, the sons and daughters of the leaders that got
killed by Neng Mu Gi trained themselves to the utter limit, so that
they could beat Neng Mu Gi.

They managed to form what is known as the 15 guests today. But
even after attaining that title, they were unable to do a thing to
Neng Mu Gi. Why? When experts grow in power, they begin to be
able to roughly estimate the power of their opponents.

That’s how they knew it. The Neng Mu Gi they considered



beatable in the past, was actually something that was just
impossible to reach.

Because of that, quite a lot of martial artists claimed that Neng
Mu Gi might be the strongest out of the 3 Sovereigns. Even though
the Sword Emperor (%), Baek Mu Ryang also managed to kill an
expert at the harmonious stage, but compared to the 6 that the
Night Emperor managed to destroy, it wasn’t really worth looking
at.

And the last of the Sovereigns, the descendent of the Heavenly
Demon.

Demon Emperor (BERELE), Gongson Chun Gi (2 X%8).

(TL: It’s not just dark emperor, it was actually Absolute Darkness
Demon Emperor, but that’s just too Chuuninbyou to even be taken
seriously. Plus, he was called Dark Emperor at chapter 2.)

When his name was discussed, even the loudest of the experts
went quiet.

The very definition of fear in the martial world, the Heavenly
Demon Church.

From the past, it was said that whenever the Heavenly Demon
Church made their move, the places they swept through became a
sea of blood.

Gongson Chun Gi was the leader of that immense power, and was



known to be the strongest in the history of the church.






But his position in the martial world was a bit strange.

As one of the sovereigns, the Demon Emperor, Gongson Chun Gi
never displayed his powers in the martial world.

Everyone was curious about how strong he really was.

But that was it.

No one doubted the man’s powers. The force he lead was too big
and powerful to even arouse a spark of doubt in their hearts.

“So... you’'re saying you do recognize Gongson Chun Gi as one of
the three Sovereigns, but he’s the weakest of the three?”

“Probably, yeah.”

The girl with a wise glint in her eyes.

She wrinkled her eyebrows as she looked at her father.

“What? So it’s not clear, then?”

The girl’s father.

Currently one of the major experts in the Evil side, and the
current manager of the Dark Moon Guild, Neng Pa Chun. He was



known to be one of the best assassins in the world, with the
nickname “One hit kill (F5#EX)”.

He had a troubled look on his face as he spoke to his daughter.

“The thing is, no one ever saw any of the Sovereigns actually go
all out. The Dao Emperor, who is showing a bit of his power to the
public, lets us barely be able to measure the rankings, but that’s
not that accurate, since it was made so long ago.......

The daughter’s face turned uglier the longer her father’s speech
continued. Eventually, she threw down her brush on the ground,
and exploded.

“Damn it, I'm not going to do this anymore! If it’s like this, why
are you even trying to make the ‘Martial World Sequence
Records’?! The name’s really fancy and stuff, but nothing in it’s
accurate.”

(TL: The Rivers and Lakes Sequence Records was actually the
Martial World Sequence Records. The Rivers and Lakes part.. that
was a mistranslation,)

“That is....... 7

Since martial power couldn’t be measured by numbers, one could
only measure it by comparing it to something else.

To do that, one must establish a clear reference to start on, but
since even the reference point was messed up, everything else was



bound to be inaccurate.

“I mean, if the 3 Sovereigns are like this, how are we going to
rank the people below them? How are the 15 guests ranked, even?”

At the girl’s sudden question, Neng Pa Chun answered hesitantly.

....... Some of them are actually ranked accurately.”

The girl responded sternly at her father.

“Just give up, dad. This whole thing has no hope.”

C e If I give up like this, daddy’s going to be punished by the

2

“Then why’d you say you’d do it in the first place? Now that
grandpa retired, we have to tread a bit more carefully. Why’d you
choose such a risky job?”

Neng Pa Chun flinched when the girl said that.

“Daddy’s the manager of the guild. Don’t make me lose face like
this......”

“Does saving face get us any money? Like I said before, just stop
being a manager already.”



“That’s kind of...... you know? Father’s the one who gave this job
to me. If I give up on it now, I'm going to be in a tight situation.”

“Arrgh!”

The girl screamed loudly, and kept scolding her father.

A little later, she started smacking her chest out of frustration.

“Don’t you know that old ginger is spicier than the rest? You
were tricked by the elders!”

Neng Pa Chun finally put on a sad face, and nodded.

“Those old guys are playing me for a fool. Ignoring me like
that.... I really couldn’t do anything about it this time. I had to
show those old guys something, you know?”

The girl shut her mouth.

The man was her father, and yet he’s way of work was too
pathetic.

‘Something needs to change.’



The girl started thinking about something carefully.

She no longer felt that her father could be trusted with his job.



Chapter 7. Cho Ryu Hyang’s Formation
Creation

If you thought about it, the changes the elders went through
were clearly big. As the Dark Moon guild’s size increased,
enormous profits began to be made.

Even though the guild couldn’t show themselves off in public to
gain money, they still earned money by engaging in various jobs
like becoming escorts. Thanks to the various methods they used to
scrape in money, they were raking in quite a lot of cash. But while
Neng Mu Gi, the Night Emperor, presided over the guild, no one
dared to use the money for anything foolish. For his words were
the law, and every one of his actions were a subject of awe.

But Neng Mu Gi’s son, Neng Pa Chun, didn’t have any of the
power that Neng Mu Gi had.

When Neng Pa Chun became the president, the Dark Moon Guild,
which seemed so formidable at first, began to crumble a little.

“How can those old guys change just like that? They couldn’t
even look at me in the eye when father was here. The world’s a
scary place.”

The girl sighed at her father’s statement.

“The person’s different, dad.”



Neng Pa Chun put on a hurt face when he heard her truthful
words.

....... I know father’s amazing, but hearing my daughter say it
like that, I feel hurt.”

“I’'m just telling the truth.”
Neng Pa Chun’s father, and the girl’s grandfather.

There was a difference of heaven and earth between Neng Mu Gi,
one of the Sovereigns, and Neng Pa Chun.

Personality or strength, Neng Mu Gi outstripped his son by far in
both.

They were different beings from the ground up.

“I suppose the elders just wanted to start exerting power now
that Grandpa retired. Just give up. You should retire from your
position, and live comfortably.”

The girl.

She was the granddaughter of Neng Mu Gi, Neng Ha Young (i E

).



The girl, who was known for her intelligence from a young age,
so much so that she was even rumored to become an Unmatched
Woman(# %) Under The Heavens, became confused. Even though
her father wouldn’t be able to know, her grandfather most
definitely predicted that this sort of a thing would happen. But
seeing that he did not move an inch even though this happened,
the girl figured that her grandfather had some sort of plan in his
mind.

‘I can’t figure that out.’

Her father clearly was too lacking to become the manager of the
greatest guild in the underground world, the Dark Moon Guild. In
fact, he was really lacking. He became pretty strong in the martial
world thanks to his blood, so some of the elements that he lacked
could easily be ignored.

But his personality or his ability as a leader definitely couldn’t be
ignored like that, especially when he was the manager of the Dark
Moon Guild.

He had neither the right personality or the leadership to become
a capable head.

Because of that, Neng Ha Young was looking at the situation
skeptically.

She thought her father held a position he did not deserve.



Neng Ha Young, after thinking a while, sighed. When it came to
measuring up a person, there was none that could match up to
Neng Mu Gi. But then, why did her grandfather put up his son as
the manager?

‘Does he have something in mind?’

Neng Ha Young began to think carefully.
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Grandpa disappeared after announcing his retirement.



At first, everyone accepted Neng Pa Chun even after Neng Mu Gi
retired. This wasn’t because of Neng Pa Chun’s actual ability. This
was because Neng Mu Gi’s giant shadow still lingered behind Neng
Pa Chun.

As the Dark Moon Guild was starting to grow, many of the
stronger experts in the underground world, were invited to
become the elders of the guild. Even they didn’t have any problems
in letting Neng Pa Chun become the leader of the guild. While he
was being recognized as such, Neng Pa Chun should’ve displayed
his abilities to secure his power, but his talents were far too lacking
for that. As time passed, and Neng Pa Chun’s insufficient abilities
began to be shown to the public, the Elders began to fully let out
their greed.

The Dark Moon Guild was an extremely large organization. They
were strong enough to be counted as one of the 3 Great Martial
Groups. If they were this large, couldn’t they indulge themselves a
bit?

Even though they feared Neng Mu Gi, seeing that he hasn’t even
taken action even till now, they figured that the man didn’t have
any more attachments to this place. Even though they confirmed
it, the elders were still being careful. Neng Mu Gi scared them that
much.

But it wasn’t like Neng Mu Gi actually didn’t have any
attachments, either.



He too, was annoying Neng Pa Chun by starting to be a little
greedy.

‘But this is probably it.’

Neng Ha Young figured this was probably the final point. The
elder’s patience probably hit the limit. If her father wasn’t even
able to accomplish something like this, Neng Pa Chun wouldn’t be
just scolded. Neng Ha Young feared that.

“I think I’ll have to go see grandpa.”

“Father?”

Neng Pa Chun widened his eyes.

No one knew where Neng Mu Gi was, since the man hid himself
from public eye after retiring.

That was why even Neng Pa Chun couldn’t meet his father, even
though he wanted to see him greatly.

“Dear, do you know where father is?”

“Nope_”

“Then how are you going to meet him?”



“I think I know where he might be.”

Neng Ha Young stood up from where she was.

Probably, no one under the heavens would be able to find her
grandfather, who was determined to hide himself.

All except her, that was.

“Remember what grandpa said to you before he left?”

“Did he say anything about going anywhere?”

He couldn’t remember his father telling him anything about
going anywhere.

Neng Pa Chun tried thinking again more carefully. Still nothing.

“Did father tell you anything in secret or something?”

“No, he didn’t say anything about going anywhere.”

Neng Ha Young grinned from ear to ear.

She had a very confident look in her face.



“ButI can find him.”

Neng Mu Gi told his son this when he retired.

[I could not reflect upon myself till now because of all the other
petty problems that came my way. I feel that I did enough for the
organization already, so now I will reorganize my thoughts by
resetting my mindset. So don’t try to bother me if you can. But it’s
not like you can find me, anyways. ]

When Neng Mu Gi said that, he gave Neng Ha Young a
mysterious look.

And Neng Ha Young was able to figure out the hidden meaning
within Neng Mu Gi’s words.

“I’ll be at the Qilian mountains (fB&L) for a while.”

Qilian mountains.

This was where Neng Mu Gi first met his master, the Qilian
Sword Demon, and learnt martial arts. That was why Neng Ha
Young was certain.

Her grandfather was there.




After resting for the whole day, Cho Ryu Hyang was at the back
yard with a wooden stick. He was contemplating upon something
with a very serious look on his face. If he wanted to solve the
problem given to him, he should change his way of approaching
the problem.

So he started thinking.

The answer he got after thinking a while, actually had quite a lot
of restrictions. That’s why he was hesitating so much over testing
it. Then, his father’s favorite phrase passed by in his mind.

‘A person doesn’t even have the right to regret over something he
hasn’t even done.’

It was a very meaningful sentence.

Cho Ryu Hyang set his mind in place after thinking about it.

With a determined face, he started to draw a line on the ground.

A concentrated face.

Right now, everything else disappeared in the world, and Cho
Ryu Hyang could only see the line that he was currently drawing
on the ground.



“This is the most important part, now.’

What he was trying to do now was something extremely hard.

But that’s what brought him enjoyment in the first place.

Right now, Cho Ryu Hyang was carefully controlling his strength
with utmost concentration, to draw a single line on the ground.

Cho Ryu Hyang paid attention to even the thickness of the line as

much as possible. The line he drew was as big as a small child’s
height.

But the real problem started here.

Cho Ryu Hyang breathed in deeply, and went to draw another
line, parallel to the line he drew just a moment before. He checked

multiple times to see that the two lines were perfectly parallel.
Starting with that, he drew a total of 8 lines.

The work took about 1 hour till now.
But Cho Ryu Hyang, without stopping, kept drawing more lines.

When Cho Ryu Hyang finished drawing the last line, his whole
body was drenched in sweat. He was that focused in his work.He
fixed his glasses in place, wiped his forehead, and stared at his



The work he created was a surprisingly perfect octagon. This was
the formation that his teacher gave him. He drew this on the
ground himself.

‘“There’s still one more thing.’

This wasn’t the end.

There was one last thing to be done.

The circle that encapsules the octagon.

Once he completes that, his formation would be complete.

Cho Ryu Hyang swallowed his spit. Then he slowly drew a circle
around the octagon. The stick in his hand followed his hand
movements, and drew the circle. The moment before he finished,
Cho Ryu Hyang paused.

‘Could it really....... ?’

According to the equation, once the circle is completed, the
formation is activated. And once activated, even the strongest man



in the world would be unable to destroy it. It was that strong.

But he couldn’t believe it.

He couldn’t believe that an abnormal thing could happen just
because of a few lines.

Suspicion and belief.

Because of the two feelings conflicting with each other, Cho Ryu
Hyang was at a confused state.

As Cho Ryu Hyang never suffered from a emotional conflict like
this, as he was a very logical thinker, this conflict confused him
very much.

‘Will it really work?’

After waiting for a while, Cho Ryu Hyang finally stepped outside
the formation. He didn’t feel the need to bet on something that
was uncertain to begin with. He stepped out of the circle, and
completed the circle.

‘It’s done now, huh.’

Cho Ryu Hyang looked at the formation with a stiff face. The
formation that his teacher gave to him in mathematical form was
translated to the ground perfectly.



According to the equation, there would be an amazing amount of
pressure inside the formation right now. Since Cho Ryu Hyang
minimized the formation by 3 times, the pressure would be
decreased, but it was still at the level a normal human would
barely be able to endure.

‘Is that really the case?’

Cho Ryu Hyang’s posture relaxed a bit.

That was because there was no change in the formation even
after some time.

In his mind, suspicion was growing.

Was there really something going on within the formation?

According to the equation, once someone goes in, not only will he
be bombarded with pressure, but he will also see hallucinations of
a great storm. The hallucination will continue to strengthen, until
it actually becomes real, and it kills the person inside.

‘It’s hard to believe.’

Cho Ryu Hyang was full of disbelief now.

But the thing was, he didn’t have the courage to go inside.



Cho Ryu Hyang circled the formation multiple times, like some
dog that had to do its business urgently.

The reason he drew the formation was simple. Since he couldn’t
solve it in mathematical form, he decided to try the formation
itself, and see if he could get any intuition from that.

But once he made the formation, he hit another problem. Unless
he went inside, he wouldn’t find any solution. After moaning some
more like a sick patient, Cho Ryu Hyang shook his head.

It seemed that he would really have to enter the formation. But
he couldn’t just enter it. He needed something that could ensure
his safety. After thinking for a long time, Cho Ryu Hyang went
back to his living quarters.

A little while later, he brought back something with him. It was a
thick rope about 9 meters long. He wrapped it around a tree in the
back yard, and tied the other end to himself. This got him a little
braver.

‘Just for safety measures.’

He didn’t even know if the formation would even activate, but he
prepared a rope just in case. If the formation did indeed work, he
would pull himself out with the rope. After going through all the



preparation, Cho Ryu Hyang breathed deeply a few times.

And he put one of his feet inside the formation.

Tap-

Once his foot entered the formation, Cho Ryu Hyang flinched. A
little bit later, he had a confused look on his face. He was very
anxious, but once he entered, nothing happened. He took one more
look at the formation.

....... Does the whole body have to go in?’

Cho Ryu Hyang quickly reviewed the equation for the formation
in his head, but there was nothing that mentioned such a thing.

He was filled with relief and disappointment at the same time. It
seems he was actually hoping for a supernatural thing to happen.
Cho Ryu Hyang lifted his other foot with a complicated face.

‘Would it really activate if I put in my whole body?’

He didn’t think it would work.

He was really skeptical right now.

When he thought about himself putting an hour of hard work



into something that didn’t even work, he got discouraged. Even so,
he started to prepare himself one more time.

‘Well, there is a miniscule chance of it working.......

A person had to be thorough in everything.

If the formation actually worked, the rope he had would be his
only lifeline.

oooooooo

Again, the formation did not work.

The rope wrapped around his waist.

He was starting to look awkward, holding the rope with his
hands tightly.

Cho Ryu Hyang looked around quickly. Thankfully, there was no
one around. If someone actually saw him like this, he would die of
shame.

‘What a tragedy.’

Cho Ryu Hyang just stood in the formation for a while. Then, he
started to erase the lines with his feet. He didn’t want anyone to



see even the traces of what happened here.

‘“Was teacher actually just joking?’

When he thought about his teacher’s serious, noble face, the
chances of him joking didn’t seem likely. But the teacher’s
equation for the formation clearly said that something amazing
would happen if one gets inside the formation.

But once he actually tried out the formation, nothing happened.

If this was simply a joke, this was too sad.

‘You made a bad joke, teacher.’

Cho Ryu Hyang kept erasing the lines while thinking about his
teacher reproachfully. All of a sudden, he thought of something,
and trembled. He stopped erasing the lines. His eyes were shining
in delight.

‘The variables!’

When he thought about it, he didn’t put in the 8 variables he
found in the formation. No, it’s better to say that he wasn’t able to
put it in. Variables were called variables because their values could
change at any given moment, after all.

How was he supposed to put that into the formation?



When he thought that, he started to think more and more.

He was pondering upon the subject.

Cho Ryu Hyang kept thinking, all the while holding onto the rope
in this hands. When he gained a small insight, he once again
trembled.

‘Could it be the numbers for the variables weren’t the numbers
that change inside the formation, but it was just numbers from the
outside?’

If he couldn’t find any answer by calculating all the possibilities
he could think of, it was all right to say that there was no answer at
all. Cho Ryu Hyang quickly took off the rope tied around his waist,
and started running around the backyard.

He was trying to find something.

A little later, Cho Ryu Hyang came back with 8 stones, all shaped
differently from each other. Cho Ryu Hyang had a big grin on his
face. It was as if he found giant lumps of gold.

“Yes, these are the variables. Things that are fundamentally the
same, but can change at any time!”

The stones all look different.



No, in the first place, stones that look exactly like each other
don’t exist in the world. Even if someone tried to make something
like it, it wouldn’t work. That was because even though stones
were all composed of the same thing, the size, shape, and the
weight were all different.

‘Nature is what changes the shapes everything to differ from one
another, even though they are made of the same thing in the end.’

And Cho Ryu Hyang had the ability, the “Faultless View of The
World”. Using that, he could see the values of each stone at hand.

After confirming the values of each stone, Cho Ryu Hyang
believed that they would make fantastic variables that would
complete the formation without fail.

Cho Ryu Hyang picked up his wooden branch, and started
drawing again.

This time, he drew less carefully, a little rougher than before.
The completed formation looked a little roughed up. Cho Ryu
Hyang stood inside the formation, and started to put stones at each
vertex of the octagon.

Did he gain yet another insight?

Cho Ryu Hyang’s hands were trembling nonstop as he placed the
stones.



‘The formation, too, didn’t need to be drawn so carefully from
the start. As long as the energy were able to flow through the lines
without fail, it should work.’

If there were any parts that were poorly drawn, the energies that
flow through the lines should be able to fix it. If it was too badly
drawn, the energies would seep out of the lines. When Cho Ryu
Hyang gained an insight, countless others followed. Because of the
countless insights that were coming at him nonstop, Cho Ryu
Hyang forgot about one important fact.

When he put the last stone on the final vertex.
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Cho Ryu Hyang’s entire body disappeared like smoke.



Chapter 8. A Nail In The Pocket Can Only
Stick Out

The Five Great Clans.

They are the 5 strongest, most influential clans under the
heavens.

The five clans started off with the clan known to be the strongest
clan under the heavens, the Nangong Clan. It was followed by the
kings of the Sichuan region, the Sichuan Dang Clan. Then, the
rulers of the Hebei, the Hebei Peng Clan. That was followed by the
clan at the Liaoning, which was at the corner of the martial world.
They were known as the Murong Clan.

There was the clan that was regarded as the weakest of the five;
Famous for their strategic minds instead of their martial skills, was
the Zhuge clan, located in Honam.

“I'm sure most of you already know, but starting today, we’ll
stop working externally for a while due to having to repair the
main house’s formation.”

The scholarly, middle-aged man.

He was the current head of the Zhuge clan, and was known as the



“Scholarly sword”, Zhuge Sang Lin. Zhuge Sang Lin was leading
the meeting with all the active Zhuge clan members in the room.

The table laid in front of him.

About 10 people were sitting on each side of the table. On the
table, there was a giant golden box, which was about big enough to
fit a grown man inside.

Zhuge Sang Lin pushed the box into the center and opened his
mouth.

“All foreign matters will be dealt by Zhuge Gi (&3%%), and all
internal matters that needs to be hidden from privy eyes will be
dealt with by Zhuge Mu Hui (& &X1E).”

All the members nodded in agreement. It seemed they expected
this to some extent.

Zhuge Sang Lin looked at two young men seated across from each
other on the far side of the table, and spoke up.

“As you know, this event will determine the fate of our clan for
the next 10 years. Because of that, everyone here will monitor your
every move. Don’t make a single mistake in your work.”

“Yes.”



“I will keep that in mind.”

After Zhuge Gi and Zhuge Mu Hui answered, Zhuge Sang Lin
looked at everyone room, and spoke.

“I trust the children’s ability, but since we don’t know what
might happen, could a elder help them out?”

“This one will take care of Gi with the foreign matters, head.”

Zhuge Yong Mok (G548 H).
(TL: Zhuge Dragon Eyes. Neat.)

Originially, he wasn’t from the Zhuge family. But a long time a
go, he married into the family and became one of the Zhuge
family. In the martial world, he was known as the “Dual Wielding
Flying Sword” (23F®%l). Looking at him with reassured eyes,
Zhuge Sang Lin nodded.

“I’'m confident that elder Yong Mok will be able to take care of Gi
easily. Now then, is there anyone willing to help out Mu Hui?”

“I will help him, head.”

Zhuge Yu Sung (GEERE).

He was known as the strongest in the Zhuge family, and was the
uncle of the current head of the Zhuge clan. Hearing his words,



Zhuge Sang Lin made a troubled face.

“Would uncle be alright with taking care of this sort of task?”

“This is the biggest event in the Zhuge clan right now. Who
would I be to back out from this?”

Zhuge Sang Lin made a complicated face.

It was the same for all the other Five Clans. They clung to people
of the same blood more so than others. Because of that, the
rankings within the clan was rather murky at the moment. There
were even times when the elders were able to overrule the head’s
decision for the family.

For example, Zhuge Yu Sung, who was known as an extremely
strong expert, even stronger than Zhuge Sang Lin, recieved a lot of
support from the stronger experts in the family. That was what
confused Zhuge Sang Lin. Unlike other clans, the Zhuge clan
forbid anyone weak from becoming the clan head. That meant if
the firstborn didn’t have enough power, the 2nd child was always
welcome to become the head.

‘He hasn’t even made a move once till now.......

Zhuge Yu Sung’s move signaled an immense movement within
the clan. That was because the man never took sides with anyone



till now. Until today, the man stayed neutral.

“This one has high regards for the second child. That’s why I just
want to help him out.”

Zhuge Sang Lin couldn’t hide his surprised face at Zhuge Yu
Sung’s words. Zhuge Yu Sung was known to be very sharp-witted
in the clan. Then doesn’t saying those kind of words clearly mean
that he was supporting the second child to become the clan head?

‘Is there some that something about the second child that I failed
to see?’

Zhuge Sang Lin scanned through his memories, and found
nothing. The second was a quiet child that simply liked to read.
Except for the fact that the child was able to keep a cool head, there
wasn’t any other redeeming qualities. Because of that, the
firstborn, who was active, headstrong, and was skilled in martial
arts, seemed more likely to become the head of the family.

But thanks to what happened here, that didn’t seem too likely
anymore.

Zhuge Yu Sung’s statement had this much on an impact upon the
family.

Because of the sudden statement from the elder, there was now a



higher chance of a family feud happening in the family about the
next head.

“This is troublesome.’

When he was thinking about asking the man about what exactly
he was thinking, he noticed that everyone else in the room were
also confused. They were glancing at Zhuge Yu Sung constantly.

“Is there anything else we must talk about?”

As if he realized that he was being watched by others, Zhuge Yu
Sung asked the head this with a scolding tone. The head, brought
back to his senses, panicked a little and spoke up.

“The next matter we’ll talk about is.......

The conference continued, but no one was really listening
anymore.

Their mind was thinking about something else at this point.

“Please tell me uncle’s motives for doing this.”

“My motives? Whatever do you mean?”



“Do you seriously not know what I’'m talking about?”

“Are you asking me this because you actually don’t know? I
didn’t really see the head as a stupid individual.”

Zhuge Sang Lin’s face wrinkled in displeasure.

He was able to feel Zhuge Yu Sung’s resolution in his voice.

“That child isn’t fit to become the next head.”

“Is that what the head thinks?”

“The others are probably thinking the same, too.”

“Don’t worry about that. Their minds probably changed today.
I’m sure of it.”

“Uncle!”

He didn’t want to cause a pointless feud.

How much blood has been spilt over brothers fighting to become
the head till now? This kind of an event happened far too many
times in the history of the Zhuge clan. Did Zhuge Sang Lin’s
thoughts appear unto his face? The elder spoke these words to him
in a calm voice.



“I know what the head is worried about. But this is for the sake of
the whole clan.”

“Will the clan only prosper if brothers have to fight each other
for the throne?”

His words were starting to get thorny.

Zhuge Sang Lin furiously glared at his uncle.

The most respected adult in the clan, the man who was nearing
the harmonious stage. Zhuge Sang Lin couldn’t understand why a
man like this caused such an event.

“I too, have endured for a long time. I wanted to avoid this if
possible. But it’s not possible. If I delayed it any longer, there
would’ve been even more bloodshed within the clan. If I do it here
and now, we will be able to have a relatively good ending.”

“Why did you make such a decision?”

“How much do you know about that child?”

“I know that the boy has a smart head on his shoulders. But.......

“Is that all?”



Was there something more to it?

Zhuge Sang Lin wrinkled his head and fell into deep thought.

It seemed that Zhuge Yu Sung knew something else about the
child that he didn’t know.

What was it?

Was it something big enough to settle the position of the head?

“The head does not know Zhuge Mu Hui. That’s probably why
you do not like my decision. But you’ll also come to realize soon
that I was right.”

Zhuge Sang Lin couldn’t say anything.

Even though he didn’t reach the Harmonious stage, Zhuge Yu
Sung was extremely good at making decisions, at least when it
came to anything that he knew about. If he saw something in that
boy, Mu Hui probably had an unimaginable talent within him.

....... I will take time to monitor the second child.”



Even though he didn’t like the situation, this was probably the
best way to handle the situation for now.

As if he knew what Zhuge Sang Lin was thinking, Zhuge Yu
Sung’s voice became a lot more gentle.

“There is a saying known as Nan Zhong Zhi Zhui (Z/ Z #: A nail
in the pocket can only stick out). The boy’s talent would be
revealed anyways in this event. I'll make it happen. So throw away
your first impression of him, and look at his real self.”

Zhuge Sang Lin closed his mouth. He was a little pressured by the
elder’s confident words. He felt that he did indeed need to watch
Mu Hui a bit more.

Zhuge Mu Hui felt hectic today.

Starting from Zhuge Gi, his elder brother, all the elders of the
clan came to visit him. The source of all this came late at night.

But since he already expected this visit to happen, he couldn’t
give the biggest figure in the clan poor treatment.

“This is.... Longjin tea.”

“Yes. ”



“Were you unable to sleep? No, you were waiting for me, weren’t
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you.

“Yes. b

Mu Hui made a bitter smile while looking at the elder. He came
without warning, and he didn’t even say why. But the elder wasn’t
the only won who had to explain some things. He had to, too.

“I don’t why why you’re doing this.”

Zhuge Yu Sung.

He smirked, and asked him:

“Do you really not know?”

“Yes. I believe my brother is more suited to become the clan
head.”

“That’s what you think, yes?”

“Yes. ”

“Everyone’s going to think differently later. You will become the
head. I will make it that way.”



Mu Hui made a troubled face, and scratched the back of his head.

He really wasn’t interested in becoming the clan head.

That was because he thought his personality didn’t match that
sort of a thing at all.

And couldn’t you see the talent overflowing from his older
brother already?

He just wanted to pass on the troublesome job to his older
brother, and read some books in the library in a relaxed fashion.

“Don’t try to dodge the job you’ve been given as the member of
the clan. I know what you’re like. You’re slothful, and lazy.”

Zhuge Yu Sung opened his mouth again when Mu Hui made a
difficult expression.

“But that’s not your real self. I don’t want to become a head. I
don’t want to fight big brother. I don’t want to cause a feud. That’s
probably what you’re thinking inside your head.”

Zhuge Mu Hui’s relaxed face trembled a bit. Noticing the change,
Zhuge Yu Sung drank a bit more of his tea, and spoke.



“When it came to martial arts, we were always being pushed
around by other clans. They rated us highly for our intelligence,
but in martial arts, we were always one step behind.”

“As you know, this is a very shameful thing to happen. In this
world, strength is key, but our main house is always known as the
weakest out of all the clans. I never did like the main house
because of that.”

Zhuge Mu Hui was a little confused. What did this have anything
to do with the matter at hand? He couldn’t figure out the motive of
the elder.

“Because of that, I believed that only strength could give power
to the clan, so I started training in martial arts since a young age.
That’s why I gave up on being the head. Thanks to that, I did gain
some rewards. That that’s it. The realm of harmonization is still
far, and I’ll probably never reach it in my lifetime.”

....... You’'re underestimating yourself too much.”

The elder shook his head.

“No, I will not reach the realm of harmonization. I studied the
martial techniques of the main house all my life, but didn’t reach
it. No, I can’t do it. You know what that represents?”



“The martial arts the main house possesses is weak. Compared to
the martial arts of the other clans, our clan’s martial art itself got
weak. It makes sense, seeing that none of our ancestors entered the
harmonious stage.”

It did make sense.

While all the other clans took their traditional martial arts styles
and expanded upon it for centuries, the Zhuge clan basically
compiled all the good points of those martial arts into one.

Because of that, while they call their martial arts the “most
perfect” style, it is actually just a random compilation of
techniques. Zhuge Mu Hui carefully opened his mouth.

“Isn’t it just based on talent?”

“Indeed. It could be because of my talent that I am unable to
reach the harmonious state. I am admitting that.”

Looking at the elder, who coolly admitted that fact, Zhuge Mu
Hui smiled. Then, Zhuge Yu Sung erased his smile instantly, and
spoke up.

“Do not fold your own wings. I understand you not wanting to



cause a family feud. But if you do that, your talent will just be
wasted.”

Zhuge Mu Hui put on a face of innocence, as if he didn’t know
what the other party was talking about.

But he couldn’t prevent his eyes from trembling.

“Do not hide your claws. No, it’s useless even if you hide it.”

“With our current arts, we cannot even think about becoming
the best under the heavens. You know that already, yes?”

Zhuge Mu Hui thought that it wasn’t necessarily impossible, but
he didn’t dare say it out loud. That was because he agreed with the
elder somewhat. The Zhuge clan’s martial art was flawed. There
was something unusual about their martial art, something so small
that only an expert on the harmonious stage would be able to
detect it.

“I know your talents are about as same as mine. But that is it.
You probably know that now.”



Zhuge Mu Hui had a really troubled look. Since the elder knew
this much already, he couldn’t hide it anyways.

“When did you....... learn about it? I never realized grandfather
was such a sly person.”

Zhuge Yu Sung grinned.

“I wasn’t sure about it even till now, actually. I don’t know how
you did it, but you hid your talent well. But while you can hide
your talent, you can’t hide your body, that reached peak condition
already. The others probably couldn’t see it, but I could. That’s
why I was paying attention to you.”

Zhuge Mu Hui learnt that he had been tricked, but he couldn’t do
anything. The elder was sly, yet wise. Under his gaze, Mu Hui
would’ve been discovered sooner or later.

While he had a regretful expression on his face, Zhuge Yu Sung
grabbed onto Zhuge Mu Hui’s hands. Mu Hui could somehow feel
the immense amount of passion from those hands, and therefore
made an unpleasant face.

“There is no depth in the main house’s martial art. Because of
that, the limits we can reach with this power is not high, either.”

....... It would certainly be hard.”



But Zhuge Mu Hui thought if one did put his whole life into it, it
might be possible. That was why he was thinking about dedicating
his life to martial arts after giving up on the head position.

And then after somehow reaching the harmonious stage, he
would fix the mistakes that appear in their martial arts. As if
Zhuge Yu Sung read his thoughts, the elder shook his head
violently.

“Wouldn’t it be nice to be able to show strength without using
martial arts? The clan never used martial arts to become famous,

anyways.”

Zhuge Mu Hui put on a complicated face.

Use something other than martial arts to show power in the
martial world?

Did that something even exist?

Zhuge Yu Sung pulled out something from his pocket.

“Mystical Door Formation. Our house’s roots come from here,
and therefor we can use this to grow stronger. And when it comes
to formations, no one has a better advantage than us.”

Zhuge Mu Hui looked at the old book in Zhuge Yu Sung’s hands.



“What is that?”

“The greatest of our ancestors created this book. I found it not
long ago.”

[Moon Edge Flower Algorithm Magic (B AIFHF#EE%1##2) (T)J (TL:
Volume 2)

Looking at the title of the book, Zhuge Mu Hui’s eyelashes were
faintly trembling.

e Could it be?”

“Yes. You probably heard of this a few times in the clan. This is
the greatest formations book given to us by the chancellor of the
Shu Han, Zhuge Kongming. With this, our powers will increase
indefinitely.”

It was something known to have disappeared a long time ago.

Since Zhuge Mu Hui didn’t know it would end up in his hands
like this, his face started to twist into a complex expression.






Chapter 9. Inviting Jo Gi Chun

After his lecture ended, Jo Gi Chun called out Peng Ga Ho to talk
to him.

Peng Ga Ho wasn’t very fond of talking to the teacher, thanks to a
certain event, but once he learned that the teacher wanted to talk
about Cho Ryu Hyang, his expression quickly changed.

“You say he is resting because he’s unwell?”
“Yes, didn’t he send a message?”

He did indeed receive a message.

But that was over 5 days ago.

Was Cho Ryu Hyang too sick to come out to the lecture for 5
days?

“Did you go visit him?”

“Yea. I peeked inside, and his face was no joke. He was really pale
and worn. Didn’t look like he slept for a few days.”

Peng Ga Ho barely stopped himself from saying “He looked a
little insane”.



Jo Gi Chun thought a little when Peng Ga Ho answered him.

But he didn’t realize that Cho Ryu Hyang was unable to sleep
because of the homework he had given him.

‘I should go visit him.’

This was his first disciple.

He got worried when this disciple got sick. Jo Gi Chun was
surprised at himself, for actually getting worried over someone
else. He never got really worried for someone, after all.

“Why are you trying to find that boy?”

When Peng Ga Ho cautiously asked him this question, Jo Gi Chun
answered with a casual voice.

“I was talking about mathematics with the boy.”

“Ah.... ok.”

Math? Again? Peng Ga Ho complained in his mind about how
incomprehensible these fellows were. But on the outside, he had



an extremely polite expression on his face.

“May I leave now?”

“Yes. You’ve done well.”

When Peng Ga Ho quietly exited, Jo Gi Chun revealed an anxious
face. He wanted to visit the child immediately, but he couldn’t just
go as he pleased, as it would attract unwanted attention. No one
knew that he took on a disciple, after all.

And he didn’t have any intention of revealing this to the public,
either. Looking at Peng Ga Ho’s actions from earlier, it seemed that
Cho Ryu Hyang, too, was kept this fact a secret.

‘This is for the best.’

Jo Gi Chun had a glimpse of a smile on his face. The fact that Cho
Ryu Hyang would work with mathematics as a profession in the
future already brought satisfaction to him. But if that information
was sent to the public, it would be troublesome. It would bring
some obstacles to Cho Ryu Hyang in life.

Right now, the view on math wasn’t very positive.

A useless subject.

Something that only merchants learnt.



That was how mathematics was viewed to the world.

(TL: According to confucianism (which a lot of Asians followed)
merchants were viewed as the lowest class in society, even lower
than artists and craftsmen.)

Jo Gi Chun kept studying math only because he enjoyed the art.
He didn’t care one bit about what others said about him. But Cho
Ryu Hyang was different.

‘You can’t predict anything about the future.......

Cho Ryu Hyang.

His disciple was still young.

Very young.

Because of that, his mind might change any moment.

Right now, his clan dealt with government matters, so the child
was naturally interested in math. But this interest could be snuffed
out at any given moment.

And since he had a good head on his shoulders, he could either
advance as a high ranking government official, or advance in the
world of martial arts by practicing it. The paths the boy could take
right now were endless. So even though the boy was studying



under Jo Gi Chun right now, there was no need to tell anyone
about it. It would only serve to become shackles for the boy.

If you think about the boy’s young age, it wasn’t right to try to
decide the boy’s future on his own. After sorting out his
complicated feelings, he walked slowly to his house. He was going
to leave his baggage there, and was going to think of a way to
approach his disciple quietly.

Although Jo Gi Chun didn’t realize it, there was someone who
was watching him from far away from a while back. No, to be
specific, the man was watching Jo Gi Chun from afar for the whole
day.

‘He’s finally alone. But......
The man in red had a troubled look on his face.

This mission was on a different scale from all the other jobs he
received before.

First of all, the man he was about to approach was not a martial
artist. He was an old man who was devoted to a field that wasn’t
even recognized by the world. And instead of killing the man, he
had to take the old man safely to the base. This was what troubled
him.

The only missions he did so far was abduction, murder, and
arson. He wasn’t used to such “peaceful” missions.



’

‘I don’t really want to do this, but whatever.

This was an order from his master.

Orders were absolute.

He had to accomplish it by any means.

The man clicked his tongue.

He knew that he just missed his chance the approach the target
properly.

The old man was about to leave the house after leaving his
baggage.

‘If I let this go, I wouldn’t know how long I’d have to wait to find
the right chance again.’

The man in red, after thinking a bit, revealed his body from the
shadows.

The man stood in front of the door, blocking it.

Jo Gi Chun’s eyes held a tinge of surprise in it.



“You are Jo Gi Chun, yes?”

....... Who are you?”

“This one’s from the Heavenly Demon Church. I came here to
meet you because of a secret mission.”

Jo Gi Chun became surprised for a moment, but he immediately
calmed himself down. Then he started to observe the young man
in front of him,

The man’s probably a martial artist.

Jo gi Chun would’ve probably died already if the man wanted to
kill him.

But seeing that the man was being polite to him, he probably had
something else in mind.

‘The Heavenly Demon Church?’

Even though JO Gi Chun was unfamiliar with the Martial world,
but he have heard of the Heavenly Demon Church countless times.

“The Demon Church....... 7

Since he only heard bad things about the organization, he began



looking at the man with a cautious gaze. As if the man read Jo Gi
Chun’s thoughts, the man’s face became troubled.

“It seems you already know about us.”

“A little....... I’ve heard rumors about it.”

The man in red.

The leader of the Hidden Demon Corps (f#$E[X), Um Seung Do (&
#%) swore in his mind. It would’ve been better if the man didn’t
know about it. Since first impressions were actually very powerful,
it would surely work against for Um Seung Do.

“Rumors in the martial world tends to get out of control easily.
In a bad way at that....... We are not the evil organization that you
think we might be.”

....... That’s that, but what do you want with me, to appear just
like that?”

The old man’s cautious gaze did not change, as he tried to change
the subject. Um Seung Do gave up on changing the old man’s mind
about how he viewed the church. Even if he tried to explain, the
old man probably wouldn’t believe him, and he didn’t have time to
explain, anyways. He was really tight on time.

“There is a matter that we need help with. Only you can help us
in this matter.”



Um Seung Do smiled in his mind.

The old man, as expected, knew next to nothing about the
Heavenly Demon Church.

The Heavenly Demon Church isn’t a simple martial arts
organization. They were a gigantic group, that was more careful
and subtle than any other groups in the world. They made no
mistakes in their work.

The same could be said with this mission.

Um Seung Do probably knew more about the old man than the
old man did himself.

“We know that you are extremely skilled in formations,
professor.”

Although Jo Gi Chun didn’t show it, he was extremely surprised.

He worked with formations in the imperial palace. It was done
with absolute secrecy, too. He didn’t think anyone would know
about it...... How could he not be surprised, when a man he saw for



the first time in his life revealed his secret just like that?

“You’ve done your share of research, it seems.”

“This is basic.”

Looking at the smiling man in front of him, Jo Gi Chun felt that
this man was not that simple.

It wasn’t possible to try to hide anything from someone like this.
Thankfully, the man didn’t look like he came to harm him, so Jo
Gi Chun decided to hear him out for the moment.




“I didn’t know a visitor would come, so please understand if the
presentation is a bit subpar.”

“No need.”

After sitting in the seat offered to him, Um Seung Do looked
around the room a little.

As expected, this man was very frugal. There weren’t any decor
in the room, only a bed, desk, and some chairs.

‘Based on his personality, trying to slowly persuade him would
just be a waste of time.’

After pouring cold tea from the teapot to his cup, Jo Gi Chun
spoke up.

His question was rather straightforward.

“Is the request related to formations?”

“Yes. We’ve found the most complicated formation under the
heavens, and need the best of the best to decrypt it.”

Jo Gi Chun thought a bit. This was a very troublesome request.



He never really liked getting involved with the martial world
from the start, but this event gave out an ominous feeling, at that.

An ominous feeling.

The words from the man in front gave Jo Gi Chun plenty of it.

Did the man sense his hesitation?

The man opened his mouth again.

“The payment will be bigger than you would imagine.”

“I’'m not worried about the payment.”

“Is there something else you want?”

To be truthful, Jo Gi Chun was equally interested in formations
as much as he was interested in mathematics.

The most complicated formation under the heavens?

He wanted to see it for himself.

....... Aren’t there more talented people than I when it comes to
formations?”



Um Seung Do shook his head.

He then spoke with an adamant face.

“No. That’s because we need someone talented in mathematics
and formations both.”

Jo Gi Chun thought for a little bit, thought of someone, and
opened his mouth.

“I know another person that will suit this job more. How about
taking him instead?”

Um Seung Do already knew about who this man was.

“Is it perhaps Ju Ho Yu from the imperial palace?”

....... You already knew this much?”

“Contacting him was impossible, which is why we came to you.”

Ju Ho Yu.

He was a person who pushed down Jo Gi Chun with skill. He
could be considered the very best in mathematics in the world. He
was a strange person who pursued mathematics, even though he



was born in a rich family, with a clever head.

Jo Gi Chun put on a troubled face while Um Seung Do was
thinking about Ju Ho Yu. He didn’t realize the man would even
know about Ju Ho Yu.

“I’'m sorry, but I do not think I can perform what you are asking
me to do.”

Um Seung Do glared at the old scholar.

Was it because he was a scholar?

It seems the old man didn’t know how scary he could be.

Should he educate the old man?

‘No, now’s not the time to do this.’

This mission required full cooperation from the subject. The
importance of all this was far too great to just use threats or lures.

Using force will only be used when all else fails. After calming
himself a bit, Um Seung Do thought of something.

This was strange.



According to his sources, when Jo Gi Chun made his move, there
were no real obstacles that prevented him from doing it. He had
family, but they lived apart, and he wasn’t a person to be attached
to such things. He was a strange person that wanted to be alone.

A person like this, who’s crazy for math and formation, rejecting
this sort of a request? There was something else here going on that
he didn’t know.

‘What would it be?’

The Heavenly Demon Church’s information network was far
bigger than even the martial world realized. They were able to
learn about anything they deemed useful in an instant. But Jo Gi
Chun didn’t have it. He didn’t have anything that would restrain
him from refusing this.

Um Seung Do even thought that Jo Gi Chun would go crazy when
he told him about the formation. His calculations were far off. He
decided to be a little more honest.

“If there’s anything on your mind, you can tell me. Anything you
want other than the payment is fine, too. We aren’t one of those
stingy organizations you might think we are. We know how to
repay a debt.”

He stopped himself from saying that they didn’t forget betrayals,
either.



Jo Gi Chun was thinking.

He didn’t realize that he was actually standing on the fine line of
life and death, but there were actually quite a lot of things that he
was worried about. And the biggest worry on his mind.

He wasn’t sure if he should actually tell the man in front of him
about this.

“The most complicated formation.......

If he said he wasn’t interested, it would be a lie.

Like Um Seung Do thought, Jo Gi Chun indeed was a person
who’d go crazy over math and formations.

But this mission was dangerous.

It was an extremely enticing, yet equally dangerous offer. After
thinking for a long time, Jo Gi Chun thought up something.

“Is it really the most complicated formation under the heavens?”

“Indeed.”

“You want me to decrypt it?”



“Yes. b

Jo Gi1 Chun nodded.

“Then I want to bring one more person with me. That is the
condition.”

....... Like I said before, this is an extremely secretive mission, so
it would be better if little to no people knew about it.”

Um Seung Do never realized a loner like Jo Gi Chun would
request something like this. So that’s why he said he would grant
almost any condition. If the person Jo Gi Chun wanted to bring
was really outrageous, he would’'ve refused immediately, and
started threate