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Sign In To Become a God Chapter 3: pressure  

   According to Wang Yi’s understanding of the original work, if you want to become 
a real ‘warrior’, you must reach the level of a ‘quasi-warrior’. 

   As we all know, under the martial artist, there are the martial arts students. 
According to the standard of ability, they are divided into junior students, intermediate 
students, and advanced students. 

  The standard for junior students: a punch strength of 300 kg and a speed of 18 
meters per second; 

  The standard for intermediate students: 500 kg punch strength, 20 meters per 
second; 

  The standard for advanced students: 700 kg punch strength, 22 meters per second; 

   Standard for quasi-war fighters: fist strength of 900 kg, speed of 25 meters per 
second. 

   And senior students, if you want to become a warrior. 

   Need to pass two assessments-the first is the physical fitness assessment of the 
martial artist, which is the ‘quasi-warrior’ assessment. Once passed, it means that in 
terms of physical fitness, it has reached the standard of becoming a martial artist. 

   is already considered a "quasi-warrior" at this time. 

   And this second assessment is the'Warrior Actual Combat Assessment'. 

  Sora has physical fitness and is not qualified to become a warrior. Only when you 
pass the real battle with monsters can you get the title of ‘warrior’. 

After   , Wang Yi came to the runway next to the martial arts hall, turned on the test 
instrument, and tested his speed. As expected, it was only "22.9m/s". 

   If you want to pass the ‘quasi-warrior assessment’, you must reach the standard 
for punch strength, speed, and nerve reaction speed. 

   Obviously, Wang Yi still has some distance. 

   Wang Yi is not in a good mood. 



"My current strength should be the same as the original protagonist Luo Feng at this 
time. He was also about the same strength as mine at that time. He said that I need to 
go to university to achieve the physical fitness of a'quasi-martial artist'. With my current 
progress speed and conditions , I am afraid that most of it can only wait until then." 

   Wang Yi suddenly became irritable. 

   The ignorant is fearless. 

   For Wang Yi, who knows the plot of the original novel, there are many more 
troubles that ordinary people don't. 

In the future, the earth will face many disasters. Let alone those far away, there will be 
monsters threatening near. In a few years, the giant starry sky will descend on the earth 
and kill them. If it were not for Luo Feng to turn the tide, rely on the protagonist's halo to 
win the golden horn monster. , It is estimated that mankind has long been extinct. 

  Following the earth was discovered by the forces in the universe, the Nolan 
Mountain family looked at the earth sternly, and they wanted to keep the earth in their 
pockets by any means. 

   Do you think this is the end? 

Even worse is still to come. The earth is actually a mysterious planet created by an alien 
power in the universe. It is extremely precious and attracts the super existence of the 
human race. There is a fierce competition for a group of stars. When the immortal gods 
playing with toys revolved around the earth, the sky fell apart... 

   Thinking about it this way, Wang Yi gasped, feeling like he was sitting in a volcano 
erupting at any time. 

  Although I can rely on Luo Feng's relationship to leave the earth and live on an 
extraterrestrial life at that time, as a native of the earth, it is always not so comfortable to 
leave the hometown. 

   and my family and friends are here. 

   Even if you don’t think about yourself, you have to think about the people around 
you. 

   The universe is also very cruel and dangerous. It is not as beautiful as imagined. 
Without sufficient strength, it is impossible to survive. 

Wang Yi doesn’t know if he will change the original trajectory of this world if he crosses 
over. If Luo Feng loses the chain at that time and something goes wrong, will he just sit 
back and wait for death, watching his relatives and friends die in the disaster? Nothing. 



   Just thinking about that kind of scene can make Wang Yi breathless. 

  Different from those who wore souls, who only used the devouring starry sky as a 
game, Wang Yi truly regarded this world as his hometown. 

   The plants and trees here, many people are alive to him, not a concept. 

  Wang Yi finally understood why Luo Feng was so desperate and crazy in the 
original work, and he wanted to protect his hometown at all costs. 

   It’s him. If anyone wants to take away all of this, I’m afraid he will be even crazier. 

   But, what can he do? 

   Looking at his hands, Wang Yi felt a sense of powerlessness in his body. 

   Coming out of the martial arts hall, the night is darker and heavier, just like Wang 
Yi's depressed mood now. 

Soon, Wang Yi returned to the area where he lived, the Guangyuan Community, which 
was composed of a large number of tube buildings. This is a low-rent housing 
community built by the government. Wang Yi’s home is in this community. He has lived 
for 18 years. The place. 

   "Brother Wang Yi!" 

  As soon as he walked into the community, Wang Yi heard someone calling him. 

   He turned his head and saw a few girls standing not far away. One of them was a 
girl with short hair in a short-sleeved shirt and trousers with a surprised expression. 

  Wang Yi was startled when she saw her, then smiled: "Xiaoyan." 

The short-haired girl has a slightly round face, beautiful features, white face with a 
youthful atmosphere unique to girls of this age, and after whispering a few words with 
her friends around, they ran over blushing amidst their chuckles, and looked with joy in 
their eyes. The boy in front of him. 

   "Brother Wang Yi, did you just come back?" 

   Wang Yi also smiled and said, "Just came back from the martial arts gym, how 
about you?" He glanced at the few girls who were still not far away. 

   Xiaoyan blinked, "I just came back from shopping with my classmates, or let's go 
back together. I have some questions and I want to ask Brother Wang Yi." 



   "That's good." Wang Yi did not refuse, after all, Xiao Yan was also a acquaintance 
he had known for a long time. 

In the low-rent housing community where Wang Yi lives, although they are all poor, UU 
read www.uukanshu.com, but the relationship is good, and Xiaoyan’s house is also a 
nearby resident. Xiaoyan quickly became acquainted with Wang Yi after the 
entanglement made Wang Yi relieved. 

   In fact, Wang Yi didn't do anything at the time. He just showed his martial arts 
senior student ID, and those gangsters were persuaded. 

   Senior martial arts students are still very deterrent in the eyes of ordinary people. 

   A man and a woman walk together in the old community, and they will greet each 
other enthusiastically when they meet people along the way. 

   "Hey, it's Xiaoyi." 

   "Hello, Uncle Li." 

   "Xiao Yi, you are back." 

   "Yes, Aunt Chen." 

   "Isn't this Xiaoyan, I'm back with Xiaoyi again." 

   Xiaoyan's cheek flushed slightly. 

   It's not that Wang Yi didn't see the expression of the girl next to him, but he 
regarded it as invisible. 

   In this era, people are still very open to the concept of love. 18 years old is 
considered an adult and can get married. It is common to get married after graduation 
from high school. But Wang Yi has never been intimate with any girl. 

In the eyes of outsiders, Wang Yi has good grades and is a senior martial arts student. 
He often goes out as a tutor to earn money to subsidize the family, and he has a face 
that makes women unable to move... Honestly, Wang Yi has not fallen in love. , It also 
makes many people feel strange. 

   Only Wang Yi knows why. 

   As she walked, Xiaoyan suddenly remembered something and said, "By the way, 
Brother Wang Yi, when I came out before, I saw your uncle seems to be here." 

   Wang Yi paused in his footsteps. 



   Brows frowned slightly. 

   "Are you here again..." He sighed softly in his heart, and looked up at the tube 
building in front of him, which was as tall as a huge square concrete pillar. His house 
had arrived. 

 


