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Chapter 0051 - The Woman Named Yu He 

“Did you really defeat Situ Bu Fan?” 

“Third Uncle, whom did you hear it from?” By Qing Shui’s estimation, his 3rd uncle shouldn’t have 

known about this matter. 

“This matter was already made known to the larger clans residing in the Hundred Miles City. Thus, many 

of those self-proclaimed geniuses of the younger generations want to spar against you.” 

Qing Shui lightly laughed, just the younger generations? They do not have the qualifications to make him 

regard them seriously. Of course, there may be those hidden within the younger generation of 

“geniuses” who also had the luck to meet with fortuitous events, and gain perverse strength from those 

encounters. However, such cases were far and few between. 

“Do you believe it, 3rd uncle?” Qing Shui laughingly asked, Qing Shui knew that his 3rd uncle was even 

more of a blockhead than Qing Zi. 3rd Uncle Qing Hu was straight forward to a fault. His character could 

be aptly described with but a single word: Honesty. 

“Seriously speaking, I do not know if I should believe it or not. However, after hearing that bunch of rich 

young masters who were furiously scolded Situ Bu Fan, calling him a pig head that has lost all the face 

and pride of their Hundred Miles City, I had no choice but to believe that it’s real.” While speaking, Qing 

Hu had been observing Qing Shui. Something was different with Qing Shui, but he could not put his hand 

onto what was it, it seemed like… This quiet and unassuming nephew of his was suddenly like a totally 

different person, brimming with confidence. 

“Hehe, simply because I have more brute strength, thus I accidentally crushed that pig head till the point 

of unconsciousness.” Qing Shui, in the eyes of the Qing Clan elders, had always been an honest and 

sensible child, but the words that just came out of his mouth was much easier said than done… 

Qing Hu’s mouth slightly twitched, but he did not say anything as a radiant smile appeared on his face. 

“Let’s go, 3rd uncle knew that you all would be here today, and has already made the reservations at Yu 

He Inn. Let us go there and enjoy a scrumptious meal for lunch today.” 

There were only three to five members of Qing Clan working in the Qing Clan’s Medicinal Store. The rest 

were all hired labor who had almost all gone on break because of the new year celebrations. Usually, 

from the Qing Clan there was only Qing Hu and his wife, as well as Qing Yi… Now, there were a total of 

six people. In addition to the three others from the elder generation, there was also Qing Shui, Qing 

Shan and Qing Shi. 

Qing Shi was the son of Qing Hu, and now that Qing Hu and his wife saw that their son had arrived at 

Hundred Miles City, they did not know if they should be happy or sad. Coming here, to Hundred Miles 

City to help out in the business meant that your talent in cultivation was limited, but on the other hand 

being able to see their son daily was pretty good too. 

The Yu He Inn was located on the same luxurious street in Hundred Miles City, and as such, there was 

only a short distance that needed to be travelled when they embarked from the Qing Clan’s Medicinal 

Store to the Inn. Hence, instead of taking the horse carriages, the six of them decided to travel on foot. 



This suited Qing Shui’s intentions perfectly, because other than him wanting to see all the interesting 

things displayed out in the streets, he also wanted to take the chance to observe the pretty ladies from 

Hundred Miles City too. 

On their way to the Yu He Inn, Qing Shui realized that contrary to popular belief, despite being in the 

prosperous Hundred Miles City, beautiful ladies were not a dime a dozen. It was just that the ladies in 

the city paid attention to their state of dress, and used their fashion sense to fully display the contours 

and outlines of their graceful bodies. 

“Hahaha, Qing Shui is really an adult now, look at him secretly observing the pretty ladies.” Qing Hu’s 

wife, Yuan Ying involuntarily broke out into a smile as she caught Qing Shui’s turning his head in the 

direction of a well-endowed lady. 

“Aunty, beautiful things are there to be admired. I’m just a young man seeking relaxation in beauty.” 

Qing Shui replied, in a seemingly self-righteous manner. 

“Oh, you… This little brat is really interesting. To think that you could come up with such a reason for 

seeing beautiful girls.” 

Turning his head in the direction of the voice, Qing Shui discovered a young woman looking at him. Her 

buxom was full, yet not overwhelmingly large. Her legs were akin to the point of perfection, long with 

the bones in a straight line from thigh to her slim ankle. The outline of her legs curving in and out at key 

points, while her slender waist could be akin to that of a water snake, lithe and graceful. Her fair and 

slender neck was extremely sexy, and her fashion sense was neat and elegant. She had a charming, 

misty look in her black eyes, a nose akin to a jade and a little mouth adorned with full red lips that were 

slightly curled upwards. 

“Little fellow, I wonder if I possess the qualifications to make you feast your eyes on me.” The young 

lady flirtatiously teased Qing Shui. 

“Oh my lovely lady, of course you fully deserve my attention. Please let me feast my eyes on you for all 

eternity of time, even after the oceans have dried up and the rocks crumbled away, I would still want to 

gaze upon your enchanting visage. Your beauty is akin to an work of art, a beautiful scenery!” Qing Shui 

seriously replied. 

Qing Shui’s words made the lady unable to hold back a laughter, as the sound of her laughter made Qing 

Shui’s heart go slightly numb. It was extremely comfortable to hear. 

“Young Miss Yu, this is my son Qing Shui, please don’t listen to his nonsense. This son of mine is full of 

warped logic.” Qing Yi happily introduced the both of them, appearing to be very familiar with the young 

woman that caught Qing Shui’s interest. 

“Ah, so it’s the legendary Qing Shui, I heard that the wastrel from the Situ Clan was trounced by you. 

Good job!” The beautiful young woman surnamed Yu chortled with laughter as she blinked her eyes. 

Just looking at her made Qing Shui felt slightly intoxicated. 

Qing Shui did not expect his defeat of Situ Bu Fan to spread so fast, even this young woman knew about 

it. Hmm, Yu He Inn, this woman was also surnamed Yu, could it be that this Inn belonged to her? 



“Let’s go, the reserved room is already prepared and awaiting your arrival. Let this meal be on me 

instead.” The young woman smiled as she led Qing Yi and Yuan Ying forward. 

After a short moment, Qing Shui inclined his head and realized that they had arrived at the Yu He Inn. 

This building was even taller than their Qing Clan’s medicinal store, and in contrast, it displayed a certain 

sense of extravagance, befitting the fact that it was one of the best inns in the city. 

At the top of the building was a banner fluttering like a dragon and phoenix dancing in the wind, with 

the words “Yu He Inn” written on it. 

Other than being grand and imposing, the building was also designed meticulously for practical use. 

Despite the wintry climate outside, the interior of Yu He Inn was designed with bridges over flowing 

water, full of beauty and filled with the fragrance of the birds and flowers. The temperature was 

controlled to make guests feel extremely comfortable. It felt like one was in spring time instead. 

Every minor detail was taken note of. Anything regarding customer’s comfort and convenience were all 

fully planned for. For example, even the waitresses of the Inn were top quality beauties, but of course 

because this place was not in a red-light district like brothels, it was all prim and proper. 

From this, one could see that merely dining in the Yu He Inn, was not something that could be afforded 

by the commoners inhabiting the Hundred Miles City. Only those with a certain status or wealthy 

families would be able to afford it. Despite the exorbitant prices, there seemed to be no deterrence as 

Yu He Inn was usually packed to the brim with visitors. 

The best seats were obviously at the top of the building. Very quickly, they ascended to the top floor of 

the Yu He Inn, and entered the room with windows that were facing the streets. Gazing out from this 

location enable one to take in the full sight of the luxurious street, and one could even see the 

impressive city walls far off in the horizon. 

Only after this did the young lady surnamed Yu left. From the others, Qing Shui managed to find out that 

her full name was Yu He, and she was the boss of this place. She was one of the clan members belonging 

to the Yu Clan of Hundred Miles City. 

Chapter 0052 - Visiting the Hundred Medicinal Garden 

Before leaving the Yu He Inn, Qing Shui actually had his tofu eaten by Yu He. Feeling extremely 

depressed in his heart, Qing Shui almost cried. How could this have happened? Wasn’t he the only one 

qualified to eat the tofu of others? Before Qing Shui and company left, Yu He lightly pinched the sides of 

his cheeks as she laughingly stated that in the future, all the costs for Qing Shui would be waived should 

he wish to visit the Yu He Inn. 

Qing Yi was smiling in delight after looking at the shy expression on Qing Shui’s face; although she would 

probably vomit blood if she knew what Qing Shui was thinking in his head. In reality, Qing Shui felt an 

immense amount of satisfaction, and enjoyed it tremendously when the jade-like hands of Yu He were 

pinching his face. The only thing that was bothering him was the fact that a strapping young man like 

him was getting teased like a little boy in public by a woman only a few years older. Qing Shui silently 

despaired. Could it be that she too wants to treat me like a little kid? 



As they returned back to the Qing Clan’s Medicinal Store, Qing Shui was constantly pondering on how to 

best transplant the herbs from the Hundred Medicinal Garden to the Realm of the Violet Jade Immortal. 

The earlier he could transfer them the better; after all a delay of a single day actually meant a waste of 

100 days. Hence, Qing Shui was extremely anxious to revisit the Hundred Medicinal Garden to 

transplant the medicinal herbs into his spatial realm. 

“Mother, I wish to visit the Hundred Medicinal Garden. Do you know how many different varieties of 

spiritual herbs are there?” 

“Approximately 1,200 different types, don’t look down on the fact that these herbs are all of the 

common grade, the demand for them in the market is staggeringly huge.” Qing Yi replied instantly, 

appearing to be very familiar with the medicinal business. 

“The herbs in the Hundred Medicinal Garden, when would they be considered to have matured? After 

they have matured, what are the steps that need to be taken afterwards? How do we harvest them?” 

Qing Shui, seeing how familiar Qing Yi was, continued with his questions. 

“There are many different kinds of herbs, thus the methods for cultivating and harvesting, as well as the 

time taken for the herbs to mature are all different. On average, the period for our herbs to mature 

would usually range between 10 months to two years. For some of the herbs there are no differences in 

the effects of the herb no matter if we harvested them a year after they matured or 20 years later. 

Some herbs, even after harvesting, we would just need to cultivate it as per normal, and after a period 

of time, we could harvest the herbs again. An example would be the leaves from the tea plants. We 

would only need to pluck the leaves before drying them, and they would be ready to use as medicine. 

Most of the other herbs, after they have matured we would be able to use the seedlings produced to re-

plant the herbs again. 

After finishing her explanation, Qing Yi glanced suspiciously at Qing Shui. She wondered why was Qing 

Shui asking such in-depth questions. 

“Hehe, just a random thought.” Qing Shui ruffled his hair as he sheepishly smiled in response. 

“Mother, in the future, just leave all the management of the Hundred Medicinal Garden to me, this way, 

I will be able to increase my knowledge.” Qing Shui rubbed his hands in glee. 

“Hmm, I can agree to your request. Truthfully, there isn’t really much for you to manage over here at 

Hundred Medicinal Garden. In addition to seeding and harvesting the herbs, the duties includes setting 

up a store in the streets of the city, and delivering our herbs to auction houses.” Qing Yi briefly explained 

the crucial things to take note of to Qing Shui. 

In the afternoon, Qing Shui spent all his time in the Hundred Medicinal Garden. There were countless 

herbs being cultivated in here. Some of the herbs sown had a height as tall as a human being, while 

others were only as tall as the height of a single finger. The herbs looked as though they were planted 

without any detailed planning, as layers and layers of herbs of different heights adorned the plot of land. 

However, within this seemingly uncoordinated planting, there existed a sense of beauty. 

It appeared that the knowledge gained from reading the three medical books earlier was making itself 

useful now. Based on the effects of each herb, and the time they took to mature, Qing Shui shifted a 

portion of herbs which he found useful into his Realm of the Violet Jade immortal. 



To his surprise, Qing Shui even found some rare spiritual herbs such as snow lotuses, ginseng and linzhi 

being cultivated inside the Hundred Medicinal Garden. Qing Shui walked closer to the plot of land that 

measured about 10 square foot. From his estimations, these rare herbs were about 2-3 years of age. 

Sneakily glancing around, Qing Shui did what he did best and transferred a small portion of it back inside 

his spatial realm. 

Throughout the entire afternoon, in order to mask his movements, Qing Shui would only choose 3-5 

stalks of the best herbs that could be found in the Hundred Medicinal Garden to be transferred into his 

spatial realm. After a whole afternoon of hard work, the land in the Realm of the Violet Jade Immortal 

was no longer as barren as before. A patch of green could be seen where all the herbs seedlings were 

transplanted. 

Qing Shui did not want to cultivate too many of any one herb. His wish was to fill up all the space inside 

the spatial realm with a wide variety of herbs. However, this was obviously impossible to accomplish in 

the short term. 

“Hmm, I should go to the storage house”, Qing Shui thought. He wanted to see if there were any herbs 

that he missed. 

The storage house was located near the entrance to the Hundred Medical Garden. Pushing open the 

two heavy steel doors, Qing Shui stepped inside and discovered that the ventilation in the storage room 

was very good due to the many small windows embedded on the roof. 

There were many tables in the storage room, and placed on them were many sealed baskets and sacks. 

It seems as though those herbs that were fully dried were placed inside the sacks, and sealed inside the 

baskets were all the half-sunned and half-dried herbs. The storage room wasn’t that big, only about 30 

square feet large. Qing Shui continued exploring the storage house, and as he walked towards the end, 

he finally discovered what he was looking for. In front of him were many baskets filled with colorful 

seeds of different sizes, belonging to a variety of different herbs. 

“These… The seeds of the rare White Poria Flower, Agony Leaves and White Crane Lingzhi!” Qing Shui 

excitedly grab a few handful of seeds for each variety. After the time it took to brew a cup of tea, and 

after he completed his efforts, only then did Qing Shui feel at ease in his heart. In any case, with the 

amazing effects of the Realm of the Violet Jade Immortal, if he did not fully maximize the potential of 

the realm, then he might as well bang his head on a wall and die for being an idiot. 

By the time night had fallen, the efforts shown earlier in the day had exhausted Qing Shui. Despite his 

exhaustion, he did not fall asleep immediately. It had already become a routine for him to enter the 

Realm of the Violet Jade Immortal for his cultivation every night. With a slight exercise of his will, Qing 

Shui stepped inside his spatial realm as a surprising sight awaited him… 

getting his tofu eaten - getting taken advantage of 

Chapter 0053 - Discovered Treasure? 

That night, after Qing Shui entered the Realm of the Violet Jade Immortal, his face broke out into a smile 

as he discovered that his backbreaking efforts of transplanting the seedlings earlier in the afternoon had 

already been rewarded. The former barren patch of land was now filled with a myriad of colors, there 

were green-colored herbs, yellow-colored herbs and red-colored herbs beginning to sprout within the 



boundaries of that plot of land. It was extremely pleasing to see, and gave off an atmosphere that was 

brimming with vitality which had not been present in the barren land before. 

Looking at the big patch of growth that was in the Realm of the Violet Jade Immortal, Qing Shui slowly 

strolled to the center of the realm where the crystal-clear lake was located. The spiritual energy emitted 

by the crystal water felt extremely abundant to him, as Qing Shui wondered : “Hmm, maybe I could rear 

some species of fishes and turtles here? I could eat them up after they are fully grown. The dishes which 

I ate previously at the Yu He Inn were just too delicious.” 

(Note: How evil… what a glutton) 

“The turtle soup could be considered a great source of nourishment. It nourishes the most important 

part of a guy’s body. However, why did Yu He order that dish for us? Perhaps it is for 3rd uncle Qing 

Hu?” Qing Shui scratched his head in confusion as he started to wildly guess. After all, Yu He was an 

incomparably ravishing hot babe, but Qing Shui could not begin to guess at her intentions. 

“How evil, to think that 3rd uncle, appearing to be honest on the surface, was actually hunting for 

beauties under the eyes of aunty Yuan Ying. What a powerful facade. A true man does not reveal his 

intentions easily.” 

The more Qing Shui thought of it, the more possible it felt to him. That day, on the lunch table, Qing Shui 

noticed that his 3rd uncle drank many bowls of the turtle soup. Although Qing Shui drank a lot too, but 

there was no way Yu He was interested in him right? The only reason why he drank the turtle soup was 

because he found it delicious. After all, Qing Shui currently did not have a partner to unleash all the 

nefarious fire contained in his loins, so why would he need to nourish his little bird that much? If he 

drank too much of it, wouldn’t it be akin to him finding trouble for himself, since there was no way for 

him to let off his heat? 

Initially, Qing Shui wanted to immediately release a few live fishes into the crystal lake for an 

experiment, but after thinking for a bit, he decided to temporarily shelve the idea. 

“There is no hurry, I will do so once I have the opportunity to get the live fishes.” 

Clearing his head of the distracting thoughts, Qing Shui sat down and crossed his legs as he began the 

circulate the Ancient Strengthening Technique. Only after he had some accomplishment in the Ancient 

Strengthening Technique, would his path be smoother in the future. One cycle of circulation, two cycle 

of circulation… Time passed and as Qing Shui met the barrier at the 48th cycle, he gathered all his 

energy, while enduring the backlash, trying to push past the barrier with all his force. The end result 

was… failure. There was not even the slightest bit of inclination that the barrier would budge. 

“What the fuck! Why is it still not working? Is my potential truly so weak?” Qing Shui sighed with 

depression evident in his eyes. Creasing his brows, he stood up. Despite having such a god-sent 

treasured item before him, with Qing Shui fully maxing out the available cultivation time inside of the 

spatial realm he still could not break through the 4th heavenly layer at all. An extreme sense of despair 

which he had never felt before arose in his heart. If he could not break through to the 4th heavenly layer 

of the Ancient Strengthening Technique, he would be forever destined to be a pitiful worm struggling on 

the ground. Don’t even mention the Yan Clan, he could not even afford to offend the few great clans 

stationed in the Hundred Miles City. 



The Iaido technique, which he comprehended from the <>, had already reached the small-success stage. 

In order to raise his strength rapidly in the short term, Qing Shui decided to focus his efforts on training 

the “piercing” effect of his sword arts. Using the three word mantra - Swift, Accurate, Decisive, Qing Shui 

wanted to base on his understanding of the mantra’s essence, and concentrate all his might onto his 

sword tip. 

Speaking of it was easy, but actually executing it was beyond tough. Despite the difficulty, Qing Shui still 

wielded his Scryrius Iron Wood Sword and slashed out arcs in the air. After which, he shook his head. 

The feel of the technique did not seem to feel right. Again and again, Qing Shui would contemplate each 

of the sword movements as he slashed out, trying to find the optimal point. 

The next day, just as dawn was breaking, Qing Shui woke up punctually. As the saying goes, a whole 

day’s work depended on a good start in the morning. Taking in a deep breath, Qing Shui enjoyed the 

fresh morning air. 

After which, he descended to the first floor of their residence, only to see a clumsy silhouette doggedly 

practicing the Solitary Rapid Fist. 

“Wow, he is even more determined than me!” Qing Shui could see Qing Shi struggling to understand the 

concepts behind the set of fist technique. Although determination was important, in the end, talent 

played a huge part in the path to cultivation. 

“Qing Shi, you are already awake!” Qing Shui smiled as he greeted Qing Shi. 

“Hehe, Qing Shui, you yourself have already awoken too. There’s no choice, my talent is not that good, 

and as such I would have to put in more effort in cultivation when compared to others, that is the only 

way I could ever hope to catch up.” Qing Shi was very optimistic, and just by seeing that honest smile of 

his, it felt just like the splitting image of his father, Qing Hu. 

Just with a casual glance, Qing Shui could tell that the Solitary Rapid Fist executed by Qing Shi was full of 

openings and flaws. Naturally, Qing Shui begin correcting Qing Shi on his stance, and instructing him in 

the appropriate amount of strength and pathways of attacks. 

After that, Qing Shui personally instructed Qing Shi by sparring with him, pointing out his errors and 

enabling Qing Shi to experience rapid improvement, which caused Qing Shi to be overwhelmed with 

gratitude. 

- 

After breakfast. 

“Qing Shui, as this your first time here in the Hundred Miles City, you should explore the streets 

together with Qing Shan and Qing Shi. After all, the young ones like yourselves should enjoy the lively 

atmosphere.” Qing Hu suggested. He was very happy that Qing Shui had defeated the scion from the 

Situ Clan. Because of Qing Shui, the Qing Clan’s face and reputation skyrocketed in the Hundred Miles 

City. 

“Right, okay, I have the same intention as well, after all this place is so much larger than our Qing 

Village. I’m sure the streets will be filled with plenty of excitement.” Qing Shui lightly smiled. 



After which, the three youngsters walked out of the Qing Clan’s Medicinal Store. Looking at the lively 

crowd outside on the streets, there were even some who mounted strange, exotic-looking beasts whose 

steps rumbled through the streets with an air of grandeur. In particular, Qing Shui loved observing such 

strange ferocious beasts. He knew that a beast tamer profession existed in this world. If he could one 

day learn the secret arts required for beast taming, and tame a bunch of ferocious beasts into 

submission, how cool would that be? 

Street stores on both sides of the streets had all kinds of strange and fascinating curios out on display. 

Before Qing Shui and the rest went out, Qing Yi had passed a bank note of 100 taels of silver to him. 

Although this amount could not be considered huge, it was not little as well. After all, in comparison, an 

expenditure of this amount was sufficient for the six members of the Qing Clan to enjoy a meal at the Yu 

He Inn. 

The three youngster strolled about, slowly exploring each corner of the bustling street. Suddenly, they 

saw an old man setting up a small store on the ground. The old man was so decrepit-looking that he 

almost seemed to have a foot in his grave, but bizarrely, his eyes were sparkling bright. The only reason 

why Qing Shui noticed this particular store was because the crowds of people seemed to be avoiding 

this particular spot, and had no interest in giving patronage to the old man. This left a conspicuously 

empty corner in the middle of the streets. 

There were only two items displayed. One was a black-colored tree branch the size of a baby’s arm, and 

a dark and swarthy piece of black stone. Qing Shui felt extremely puzzled, why would this old man put 

two seemingly black and ugly looking things out on display? 

There were many passersby, but after taking a look, all of them dispersed, clearly they had no intention 

of buying the items that were displayed. Out of curiousity Qing Shui squatted down as he scrutinized 

both of the dirty looking things on display. “Old man, what are these two things? Can I know the price?” 

The bright eyes of the old man regarded Qing Shui intently. Although Qing Shui was displaying interest in 

his goods, the old man did not appeared happy as he emotionlessly glanced at the two items on display 

before saying, ”I’m not sure either. All I know is that this branch is at least 60 years of age, but look at it, 

still sleek and shiny, with no signs of rotting. As for this substance similar to a stone, I know only that it is 

incomparably tough, even blacksmiths are incapable of refining it.” 

Qing Shui’s heart skipped a beat, perhaps, just like what he always read in the novels in his previous 

world, has he come upon a treasure? However, he immediately discarded the thought, after all, how 

could treasures be so easily found? Still, that stone was incomparably tough, and Qing Shui was 

interested in buying it. 

“Old man, could I inspect these two items slowly?” Qing Shui wanted to test if the stone-like object was 

as tough as what the old man said. 

“Little brother, take all the time you need.” The old man nonchalantly replied. 

Qing Shui first picked up the dirty looking tree branch, and at the same instant he came into contact 

with it, he could feel a tremendous life-force welling up within it. More accurately, Qing Shui could feel 

an abundance of spiritual energy being emitted from this black-colored tree branch. It was… Some what 

similar to the spiritual energy emitted by the crystal lake in his Realm of the Violet Jade Immortal. 



Without a doubt, Qing Shui could conclude that this branch was a treasure indeed, it was just that he 

was unsure of what exactly it was. 

Next, Qing Shui held the black and swarthy stone-like substance up in his palm, silently, without anyone 

noticing, Qing Shui using a part of his 20,000 jin strength, directly applied pressure as he tried to crush it. 

One had to know that if it was normal iron or steel, after that level of pressure had been applied by Qing 

Shui, their shape would surely be distorted. 

However, there were no changes to this piece of black stone-like substance. Qing Shui stared at it, 

thunderstruck. A thought floated about in his mind, but it was nothing but a guess. 

“Could this be… Iron Essence? A material that was tougher by iron at least a 100 times!” 

Chapter 0054 - Challenge from Hundred Miles City 

“Could this be… Iron Essence? A material that was tougher than iron by at least a 100 times!” 

If this stone-like thing was really the fabled iron essence, then it could be considered as having obtained 

a treasure. In any case, Qing Shui had already discarded any thoughts he had of saving his money. He 

was prepared to go all out, and was determined to purchase this. Money, after being spent can always 

be earned again, but if he missed the chance to obtain a treasure, who knew how long would it be 

before he could come across another chance like this again. 

“Old man, how much do you want for these two items?” Qing Shui decided to go straight to the point as 

he did not want to waste time haggling over the price for the items. 

“There was once someone who offered me 80 taels of silver for this tree branch, but I didn’t accept 

then. However, now in order to survive I have no choice but to sell it. Little Brother, if you are willing to 

take out 80 taels of silver, besides this tree branch I can throw in the dark stone for you as well.” 

Without any hesitation, Qing Shui immediately took out the banknote which Qing Yi had given him, and 

paid the old man for the two items. After obtaining the items, he immediately deposited them inside his 

spatial realm, rubbing his hands in glee. In the other stalls nearby, Qing Shan and Qing Shi were still 

haggling over the prices of other curios with their respective sellers. 

In the blink of an eye, Qing Shui was only left with 20 taels of silver. But in his eyes, the two items he had 

just obtained was definitely worth much more than that. Qing Shui knew that even with 1,000 or 10,000 

taels of gold, one would not necessarily be able to purchase such treasures. 

Walking to where Qing Shan and Qing Shi were, Qing Shui discovered that they were both currently 

looking at a piece of jade in the shape of a pendant. Qing Shui knew nothing about the jade, be it the 

grading of the purity, or the pricing of the jade. However, from the heated expression in Qing Shan’s 

eyes, Qing Shui knew that his cousin was hooked. The crafty seller obviously did not miss Qing Shan’s 

heated expression with his sharp eyes. 

“Yo, little brother, this jade pendant is obviously of the top grade. Look at the clear green color, the 

cutting and the solidity of it!” The middle-aged seller enthusiastically promoted his wares. 

All merchants were crafty in nature, Qing Shui could feel that, this seller in front of him was someone 

who had already perfected the arts of selling. In his previous world, such a person would be called a 



master salesman. Be it the tone of voice, the amount of hesitancy used, the enthusiastic sharing of 

information, the smile, the way of speaking; all of it was meticulously designed to make the customer 

feel at ease. How many would be able to resist it? 

“Qing Shan, how much does he want to sell it for?” Qing Shui smiled lightly as he took note of the way 

Qing Shan was clutching it. Thinking in his heart: You fool! Don’t you know what a poker face is? Just by 

looking at you, one would already know that you are determined to buy it, after seeing this, if the owner 

doesn’t butcher you, then he would be the idiotic one!” 

“50 taels of silver.” Qing Shan creased his forehead as he replied. 

Although Qing Shui did not know jade, he knew that any grade of jade that 50 taels of silver would 

purchase, would certainly not be any good stuff. It may even be the lowest grade of jade. 

“50 taels of silver? That expensive? Forget it Qing Shan, earlier when I was strolling through the streets, I 

noticed another booth not far away from here. Among the wares, there was even a jade pendant that 

looked similar to this! The other seller was only selling it for 10 taels of silver, let us go take a look. We 

could always come back here later. Qing Shui interjected, foiling the plots of the crafty merchant. 

“Is this true? How far away is it? Does the jade pendant really look the same?” Qing Shan’s heart was 

moved. Silently observing the expression of the merchant, which ranged from urgency to panic, Qing 

Shui knew that his plan was going to be successful. 

“Oh the booth is really near to here. Rest assured, the jade pendant looks exactly the same, and not only 

that, I heard that the other booth was giving out some freebies if you purchase their jade pendant too. 

Let’s go!” Qing Shui beamed with a wide smile. 

“Wait! Wait! Don’t panic, the price is always negotiable. How much would you young sirs be willing to 

pay for this jade?” The crafty merchant almost cried when he saw that Qing Shan was leaving. 

“Hmm, how about 10 taels of silver in addition to you throwing in that little jade lion over there?” Qing 

Shui, after replying, pointed his finger in the direction of a tattered looking small carving of a jade lion. 

Ever since his experience with the Yin-Yang pendant, Qing Shui had begun to take an interest in worn 

and tattered things. 

(Note: is Qing shui’s new profession a rags & bones man? xD) 

Initially, the crafty merchant thought to renegotiate, but after seeing the steely glint of determination in 

Qing Shui’s eyes, he could only blame his luck and accepted the offer. 

“Qing Shui, this lion belongs to you, thank you. Luckily you were here, if not I would be sucked dry by 

that black-hearted merchant. After all, I only have about 50 taels of silver on me” Qing Shan stated 

before happily passing the jade lion over to Qing Shui. 

“Hehehe, how could there be another similar jade pendant? The moment I saw the merchant, I could 

already tell that he was a black-hearted guy. To think that he would fall for my bluff.” 

Qing Shui was concurrently fiddling around with the jade lion while strolling about the streets, chatting 

with Qing Shan and Qing Shi. After half a day, he still had not discovered anything out of the ordinary 

with the jade lion. “How could there be so many treasures lying about” Qing Shui sighed. While Qing 



Shan, ever since he bought the jade pendant, had been infatuated by it to the point where he took the 

jade pendant out for admiration every few minutes. Shaking his head, Qing Shui could not understand 

why Qing Shan was so in love with that ordinary piece of jade. If it was him, he would only be obsessed 

to this extent if the jade had the same mystical properties of his Yin-Yang Jade Pendant. 

After which, they wandered to an even more bustling street. Not to mention, the stores on both sides of 

the street were more luxurious looking. There were tailor shops and most importantly, weapon stores! 

“Let us go to the weapon store!” Qing Shui led the way as they entered into the luxurious looking store. 

The difference between weapon stores and blacksmiths were that in weapon stores, all of the 

equipment was already made and ready for sale. While for the blacksmith, you would have to place your 

customized order, and decide on the length of the weapon, which materials use for forging, the shape, 

etc ,etc 

As he entered into the store, Qing Shui eyes sparkled with luster. There were a myriad of weapons of all 

varieties lying about here: Sabres, Spears, Swords, Staves, Axes, Whips, Tridents, Halberds, Hook 

Swords, Hammers, Chakrams. 

From Qing Shui’s estimation, there were at least about 30 different varieties of weapons. As he 

scratched his head in puzzlement, he pondered… Weren’t there only 18 types of weapons? Suddenly, in 

an instant, the hair on the back of his neck stood up, and Qing Shui could sense a glare filled with killing 

intent directed towards his back. 

Swiftly turning around, ai, the paths of enemies were bound to cross indeed. Situ Bu Fan, along with five 

to six other teenagers, had just entered the weapon store too. That malicious gaze belonged to Situ Bu 

Fan, it seemed as though Qing Shui had left a huge shadow in his heart. To think that Situ Bu Fan could 

recognize him just from his back view alone. 

Qing Shui could clearly feel the sense of rage emanating from Situ Bu Fan. After all, Qing Shui did 

embarrass him greatly. A young master from one of the four great clans of Hundred Miles City, losing to 

a country bumpkin who was five years younger than him? If that was not embarrassing enough, how 

about a 3rd Grade Martial General, losing to a 3rd Grade Martial Warrior, losing to someone an entire 

realm below him. 

Ignoring Situ Bu Fan, Qing Shui swept his gaze across the other youths standing beside him. All of them 

were decked out in expensive looking garbs, and had hints of arrogance embedded between their 

brows. Seems like these youths were from the various large clans and powerful factions that hailed from 

Hundred Miles City. 

“To think that you dare to step into my Hundred Miles City. I was just about to go to the Qing Village to 

look for you. Thanks for saving me all the trouble.” The current Situ Bu Fan no longer had the 

pretentious look about him that was prevalent back when he stood upon the Qing Clan’s arena. 

“This was the country bumpkin that defeated you?” With disdain heavily filling his voice, one of the 

youths at the side of Situ Bu Fan exclaimed. 

From the looks of this youth, he was about 25-26 years of age. Without knowing why, Qing Shui was 

filled with the same revulsion just like when he stared at Situ Bu Fan. 



Birds of a feather flock together, these bunch of of rich men’s sons grew up in the loving embrace of a 

protective bubble. Such humans always seemed to be looking down at people while they did not realize 

that they were nothing but frogs in a well. 

“Yes, this is the guy who sneak attacked me. I never expected his strength to be so huge, and lost due to 

a moment of carelessness.” Situ Bu Fan hatefully exclaimed, twisting his words to maintain an aura of 

righteous fury. Qing Shui gawked. This was the first time that he saw someone who was a better actor 

than him. 

After the words were said, not only Qing Shui, Qing Shi and Qing Shan found it ludicrous as well and 

started laughing uproariously. 

After laughing, Qing Shi disdainfully replied, “Sneak attack? To think you have the gall to say such 

nonsense. That day, Qing Shui magnanimously gifted you three moves. To think that a revered Martial 

General couldn’t even defeat a Martial Warrior with a three move advantage. Not only that, as a Martial 

General, you couldn’t even stand up to one of his attacks. Vomiting blood and even getting knocked 

unconscious? Pei! Your face is even thicker than yo mama ass.” 

Qing Shui laughed, never did he expect that the honest looking Qing Shi, was also capable of using 

psychological attacks. 

However, that last sentence was the limit of Situ Bu Fan. “ARGHHHHHHHHHHHHH, I WILL KILL YOU! 

FIGHT ME.” Situ Bu Fan’s whole body was shaking from barely suppressing his anger, as he shrieked 

madly while glaring at Qing Shui with bloodshot eyes, akin to a raging bull. 

Chapter 0055 - Overwhelming 

Staring at the crazed look in Situ Bu Fan’s eyes, Qing Shui knew that “face” was even more important 

than life itself for people like Situ Bu Fan. Well, not my problem, since he is already this incensed, why 

not let me add some oil to the fire. 

“Challenge me? Are you worthy? If everyone wanted to challenge me, wouldn’t it be very 

troublesome?” Qing Shui coldly replied, with a scornful note in his voice. 

Right from the start, regarding this bunch of youths, the moment Qing Shui saw them, he already had no 

favorable impression. Although he could see that their cultivation level was relatively strong for their 

age, Qing Shui knew that without a doubt this effect was caused from the ingestion of spiritual 

medicines. For the cultivation realms below Martial Commander, the effects of spiritual medicine would 

be at their strongest. This was because the pills concocted by low grade alchemists had virtually no 

effect on those who were at the Martial Commander Realm or higher. 

Looking at the arrogant expressions on their face, one could see that this bunch of 25-26 year old youths 

had respect for no one. They thought that with their meager bit of power they were the ultimate 

existences in this Hundred Miles City. Qing Shui could only feel contempt for people like them. 

Although the great clans of Hundred Miles City had a history of a few hundred years, to think that the 

descendants of these clans with such a shallow backing actually dared to be so conceited, and as proud 

as lucifer. This could only be considered the case of a frog living at the bottom of the well, with no 

concept of the vast world outside. 



“You, you… you…” Situ Bu Fan choked on his words as he stuttered, never had he suffered such a grave 

humiliation. 

“FUCK! Stop dodging me, are you afraid?” This time around, Situ Bu Fan drew his sword, and pointed the 

tip at Qing Shui as he reissued the challenge again. 

Qing Shui furrowed his brows, according to the rules of combat in the world of the nine continents there 

were only two choices when someone pointed his sword at you and issued a challenge. First, you accept 

his challenge, and life and death shall be decided by the victor. Second, you surrender! 

Initially, Qing Shui had not wanted to be in the limelight so quickly again just after he arrived in Hundred 

Miles City. Despite the fact that he was stronger than the peers of his generations, when comparing 

himself to the might of the 4 great clans of the Hundred Miles City, there was still some distance away. 

His meager bit of strength could not allow him to wander the city unchallenged, but he was not an idiot 

nor a frog in the well akin to the 5-6 youths which were currently surrounding him. 

Sigh, Qing Shui was caught between a rock and a hard place. If he lost, he would be subjected to endless 

humiliation. If he won, he would face unending challenges. If he defeated all of the younger generations 

in the Hundred Miles City, there was no guarantee that the elders from the four great clans would not 

hunt him down. What a terrible headache. 

Surrendering? There was no way Qing Shui would stand for it. Although the saying went A true man 

does not react to provocations, but these bunch of lowlifes in front of him were a constant eyesore to 

him. 

“Since you want to court death, I will help you. Get out and wait for me, I will be out after I have bought 

my weapon.” Qing Shui furrowed his brows. He knew that based on the personalities of the bunch of 

rich young masters, the more he tolerated, the more they would climb over his head. Against these 

types of people, the best way to sever their arrogance was to show them strength. 

“This brat seems to be quite confident, you sure you can handle him?” One of the youths near Situ Bu 

Fan spoke, as the whole lot of them walked outside the weapon store. 

“Are you doubting me? Trust me, I was empty-handed when I fought with him last time. Because of a 

moment of carelessness, he sneak attacked me. This time around, I want to let him know of the 

difference between the heavens and earth. I want to show him what an insignificant insect he is. I want 

him to forever lower his head in shame, and to know that Hundred Miles City is not a place for the likes 

of him to visit.” Situ Bu Fan grit his teeth and said with hatred. 

Qing Shui showed no reaction after he heard the words they had spoken. Hatred? Let them hate, the 

more their emotions influenced them, the more clumsy they would be. No longer caring about them, 

Qing Shui proceeded forward to the weapons rack and began to choose a weapon. 

Looking at the prices of the weapons sold, and inspecting his money pouch again and again, Qing Shui’s 

jaw dropped. “Damn it, seems like I could only afford that common ironwood sword. Forget it, I will just 

buy it then.” The previous Scryrius Iron Sword, had already been worn out by Qing Shui with his 

repeated usage when practicing his sword skills in the Realm of the Violet Jade Immortal. 



“Boss, could you sell this ironwood sword to me cheaper?” Looking at the common ironwood sword 

which cost 18 tales of silver, although the workmanship was exquisite, the weight of the sword was 

much heavier than he had expected. In addition to that, the edges and the tip of the sword were not as 

sharp as he liked, it was somewhat thick and blunt, and doesn’t seem to be like a weapon at all. Instead, 

it was more akin to an ornament or a child’s plaything. 

“No bargaining, this sword was crafted by our master smith.” The middle-aged boss stated firmly. 

Without a choice, Qing Shui could only smile wryly as he purchased the ironwood sword. 

When Qing Shui finally stepped out of the store, his challengers were all slack-jawed, especially Situ Bu 

Fan, the sword in his hand was trembling uncontrollably. 

“You, excellent, excellent, excellent…” After saying, Situ Bu Fan was bristling with so much anger, almost 

to the point of eruption. To think that Qing Shui would slight him so much. 

Qing Shui shrugged, it was not that he did not want to purchase a proper weapon. But with the amount 

of money he had left, he had no choice but to opt for this instead. “What a waste, if I had known that 

Situ Bu Fan would be angered to this extent, I would have just picked a tree branch before turning up for 

the challenge. Might as well let Situ Bu Fan burst his blood vessels and die, it would save me the 

trouble.” 

“F*cking country bumpkin who has no idea of death.” 

Despite all the vocal abuse, Qing Shui felt nothing. He would not lower himself to their level. 

This time round, Situ Bu Fan dare not underestimate Qing Shui. He carefully drew out a blue-colored 

treasure sword, and in that instant, the body of the sword seemed to gleamed with layers of blue light, 

emitting a sense of chill, causing the temperature of the surroundings to dip rapidly. 

“This sword of mine is also known as the cold ice sword, prepare to meet your maker!” Even before he 

finished his sentence, Situ Bu Fan had already leapt forward, fast and furious, the sword in his hand 

continuously slashed out arcs, sealing the path of advancement and retreat for Qing Shui.” 

“Since you want to play, I will play with you!” The Iaido technique which he comprehended from the 

three-word mantra, had already been practiced millions upon millions of time, to the state where he 

could turn something ordinary into extraordinary. The Iaido technique that Qing Shui executed, there 

was nothing fanciful in it. It looked simple and ordinary, with the only emphasis being on the word 

“speed”. The speed which he unleashed this attack was swift to the point where it dazzled the eyes, 

reaching an unfathomable realm. 

That ordinary sword strike of Qing Shui seemed to shine with the brilliance of a comet. It dazzled the 

eyes of the spectators, and even himself. Although he was unable to see the sword strikes infused with 

the killing intent from Situ Bu Fan, Qing Shui was not worried. Before the attack could reach him, during 

that span of time, Qing Shui knew that he could unleash a torrent of up to a few hundred sword stabs. 

“Bang!” The sword of Qing Shui stabbed right into the You Chi acupoint of Situ Bu Fan’s wrist. Not only 

was the speed of the strike as fast as lightning, but it was also extremely accurate. Such a thing would 

only be possible if one had practiced with the sword for decades. 



Situ Bu Fan stood there dumbly, not even realizing what had happened. When he came to his senses, his 

eyes turned into saucers as he was filled with disbelief. Looking at his dumbfounded expressions, Qing 

Shui took the chance to wink at him. 

Situ Bu Fan had long recognized the sword attack that Qing Shui was using. “There was no way I could 

win empty-handed, and thus, I wanted to depend on the sharpness of my weapon to effortlessly defeat 

him, and yet as before, he only used a single strike. Not only that, that strike was from the <>!” 

“What the fuck? This brat is using the <>, this is impossible right? Although the form looked similar, but 

the speed and force behind it was extremely tyrannical. To think that the sword forms from the <> could 

be used this way.” One of the youths with Situ Bu Fan muttered after he came to his senses. 

“Brat, I don’t know what witchcraft you are using. Taste my sword!” Another youth, the one who looked 

down on Qing Shui earlier, after he came to his senses, began utilizing a movement technique, swiftly 

moving in the form of the word “之”, as he unleashed a sword strike towards Qing Shui. 

Qing Shui calmy analyzed the sword strike of his current opponent. From the surface, the sword looked 

ferocious and unparalleled in strength, seemingly rushing straight towards him. However, from the way 

his opponent stepped, and the angle of his attacks, as well as the directional shift in his eyes, Qing Shui 

knew that that the sword strike unleashed was a feint, the actual strike had still yet to make it’s 

appearance. Pretending to overlook that, Qing Shui decided to prominently display some openings to 

bait the sword user. He had long found this arrogant youth to be an eyesore. 

Standing there motionlessly, as Qing Shui expected, within the shadow of the first stab, was another 

stab with even greater strength and speed. “Shadow Illusion Swordplay!” The youth cried out. Just when 

the sword was about 3 inches away from penetrating his body, Qing Shui executed the Ghostly Steps, 

sidestepping to the left, and with a flip of his wrist, Qing Shui rotated the ironwood sword in his hand, 

causing the edges of the sword to face the ground. Using the flat side of the sword body, he mercilessly 

slammed the thick body of the sword right at the temple of the his opponent with breathtaking speed. 

“Pa!” 

That arrogant youth swooned, as he fainted right away. This strike of Qing Shui had targeted his head. It 

would have been as easy as flipping the palm of his hand if Qing Shui had wanted his life. 

Maybe it was the shock that Qing Shui defeated two of their comrades, or maybe, it was the look of 

derision in the eyes of the crowd, the remaining youths could not tolerate it any longer as they all drew 

out their weapons and rushed towards Qing Shui. 

Looking at the enraged faces of the other youths, Qing Shui shook his head helplessly and began 

executing his Ghostly Steps. “One shot, one kill”, His silhouette flashed as he stepped in and out of the 

shadows, while the ironwood sword in his hand stabbed out repeatedly. 

Chapter 0056 - Meeting Shi Qing Zhuang again 

Looking at the thunderstruck expression of Situ Bu Fan, Qing Shui waved his hands towards him and 

beamed. Littered around the ground were the unconscious bodies of all his friends. 

A bitterness arose in Situ Bu Fan’s heart. This group of friends, especially Shi Zong Yao from the Shi Clan, 

had already broken through to the 5th Grade of the Martial General Realm. Thinking back to when he 



had lost to Qing Shui in the Qing Clan, and after he returned to Hundred Miles City, Shi Zong Yao was the 

one who was the most vocal, and had scolded Situ Bu Fan until the dog’s blood dripped on his head . He 

called him a pig head and other nasty sounding names, throwing away the face of Hundred Miles City. 

To think that now, that same“country bumpkin” actually defeated Shi Zong Yao. Wasn’t his defeat even 

more humiliating than himself? 

This was just human nature. When there was only one person who was defeated, the person would 

inevitably feel that he is useless. However, when among the group, if a person with a stronger 

cultivation level than him had lost, then it was no longer a disgrace. It was a truth that the person 

standing before him was stronger than them! 

At this moment, the ruckus caused many people on the street to train their sights upon him. With no 

wish to be spectated like a caged animal in a zoo, Qing Shui motioned Qing Shi and Qing Shan to prepare 

to leave the area. However, the instant he turned his head, a numbness filled his heart. Was he 

hallucinating? The ice cold visage of the person which he had always dreamt about was right there in 

front of him! 

Shi Qing Zhuang! 

Shi Qing Zhuang was wearing a fiery-red pleated skirt, as her cold eyes were filled with complexity. She 

stood there mutely not even saying a word, and just stared at him silently. 

The Qing Shui now, felt his heartbeat quicken. The person he always wanted was standing right in front 

of him, gazing at him. Despite his experiences from two lifetimes, he was essentially still a virgin and did 

not have much experience with the opposite sex. Although he had read a lot of dating theory books, and 

even watched many artistic films, how could that be compared to reality! Licking his lips, he told himself 

not to be nervous as he greeted Shi Qing Zhuang. 

“H… Hi! How are you doing? Do you remember me? I was the one who rode your emberlion steed that 

day when you visited the Qing Village.” Qing Shui rustled his hair as he hurriedly forced a smile onto his 

face to cover for the awkward moment where he had stuttered. 

Shi Qing Zhuang’s cold countenance slightly melted as her sexy red lips slightly twitched into a light 

smile. Ahhh that smile, it was akin to the brilliance of the life-giving sun in the dead cold of winter, and 

the blissful wind that blew past you during the scorching heat of the summer. Qing Shui found that he 

had forgotten the words he was preparing to say, as he lost himself in her smile. 

“Follow me!” Shi Qing Zhuang’s cool and sweet sounding voice drifted over, before she turned and left. 

An extremely complicated feeling mixed with bitterness and depression arose in Situ Bu Fan’s heart. Shi 

Qing Zhuang was a woman who had been betrothed to him ever since they were babies, and she had 

never even spared a glance at him. 

Qing Shui started, but he swiftly recovered. With a huge grin on his face he waved goodbye to Qing Shi 

and Qing Shan. That smile on his face was something that all men knew about - the smile of someone 

about to get laid. After the two of them had departed, Qing Shui speedily chased after the silhouette of 

Shi Qing Zhuang. 



After Qing Shui heard the two words uttered coldly by Shi Qing Zhuang, he immediately came to rapt 

attention. Although he disliked pretentious and haughty ladies, but to him, this was the true personality 

of Shi Qing Zhuang! Furthermore, she had not even glanced at her fiancee, but had already spoken with 

him. He silently cheering himself on. Hehehe, seems like I’m really popular indeed. Not to mention that 

currently, Shi Qing Zhuang was the most beautiful lady he had ever met. 

Behind them, Situ Bu Fan gnashed his teeth in frustration, as a venomous look filled with hatred was 

directed at the back of Shi Qing Zhuang and Qing Shui. Gritting his teeth, he swore, “F*cking adulterous 

couple, one day I will fondle her right in front of your eyes.” 

As they walked together, unknown whether it was mere coincidence or pre-planned action, the 

shoulders of Qing Shui constantly rubbed against that of Shi Qing Zhuang. 

Shi Qing Zhuang slightly wrinkled her brows, as she coldly stared at Qing Shui who was beside her. To 

her surprise, she discovered that this little fellow actually had refined and exquisite features, and had a 

face filled with elegance and slight bit of masculinity, with eyes filled with a clear sense of direction. This 

was a man who knew what he wanted to achieve in the future. Inadvertently, she could not help but to 

compare him to those “refined” men who were around her, who appeared gentle and kindhearted on 

the surface, but in reality were constantly checking her out secretly with eyes filled with lust. The 

difference between them was akin to that of heaven and earth. 

His eyes, were especially charming. They seemed to hold within them an enchantment that made 

people want to stare at them. In between his eyebrows, was a hint of heroic spirit that could entrance 

most ladies. Additionly, that cheeky smile of his was filled with enthusiasm and brightness on the 

outside, but Shi Qing Zhuang could tell that it was nothing but a mockery. She could see that hidden 

within Qing Shui’s smile, were traces of traits that were similar to her, aloof and proud. Overall, Shi Qing 

Zhuang could not help but to conclude that this little fellow was indeed good looking. 

Suddenly, Shi Qing Zhuang froze. How could I be so mesmerized with external appearances, and not to 

mention this is a kid that is even younger than me. 

“Elder Sis Zhuang, why are you staring?” Qing Shui suddenly interjected, calling out a term that seemed 

somewhat appropriate. After all, Shi Qing Zhuang was about 5 years older than him. 

After hearing the term used to address her, Qing Shi Zhuang almost jumped up in shock, but quickly, got 

over it. It seemed somewhat correct for Qing Shui to address her as such. 

“Don’t you know that you have just created immense trouble?” Qing Shi Zhuang calmly stated. 

“Trouble? What trouble do you mean? Could it be that bunch of trash?” Qing Shui laughingly replied. 

Qing Shui could sense that the reply made earlier by Shi Qing Zhuang vaguely hinted at concern for his 

well-being, which caused his heart to be slightly warmed. 

“Trash? You are right, but do you know who these trash are?” Shi Qing Zhuang’s lips lightly twitched, as 

though she was suppressing her laughter because Qing Shui just made a joke. 

Qing Shui shook his head, staring at Shi Qing Zhuang, waiting for her to tell him the answers. 

“You should know that Situ Bu Fan is from the Situ Clan. Among the trash, one of them was my 2nd 

brother, Shi Zong Yao, there was also the young master of the Ding Clan. And do you know that the Ding 



Clan was a large clan on the scale of the Situ Clan? You really are something, first time in Hundred Miles 

City and you have already created trouble with three of the largest clans here. 

“Sheet.” Qing Shui thought. Never did he expected that Shi Qing Zhuang’s brother would be among the 

people he defeated. However, despite explaining everything, Shi Qing Zhuang did not appear upset, or 

have any hints of dismay or reproachfulness, even after knowing that he was the one who defeated her 

brother. 

“Although you defeated this bunch of people, you ought to know that with their caliber, there is no way 

that they were the main scions of the four great clans. Take my second brother for example, under the 

doting care of my parents and with the aid of countless spiritual medicine, he broke through to the 5th 

Grade of the Martial General Realm. But so what? What has it done for him? He severely lacks actual 

combat experiences, even a 1st Grade Martial General that has honed their skills in actual combat would 

easily be able to defeat him.” Shi Qing Zhuang explained as her brows slightly creased. It was as if she 

was trying to warn Qing Shui of something unsaid. 

“Hehehe, are you worried for me or concerned about me.” Qing Shui smiled cheekily, as though he was 

not worried at all. 

Chapter 0057 - Endless flirtation, asking for an yard after obtaining an inch 

Qing Shui was extremely joyful at this moment, as he got bolder and bolder. If it was under normal 

circumstances, he would definitely wouldn’t have dared to utter such words, constantly verbally taking 

advantage of Shi Qing Zhuang. 

Upon hearing Qing Shui’s constant smooth talk, Shi Qing Zhuang felt very bizarre. She was the youngest 

among her family, and was the only female child. As such, she was the shining pearl of the Shi Clan, and 

was showered with love and affection from a child till now. 

Because of her cold and aloof nature, even when she was younger, children around her had never once 

called her elder sister. This was the first time she was called elder sister by albeit, a younger guy than 

her, but that guy could also already be considered an adult! Such a sensation was truly new to her. 

“You better stop talking so glibly! I have yet to seek you out for revenge for what you did to my second 

brother!” Shi Qing Zhuang got more and more flustered, this guy was obviously taking advantage of her 

verbally, and yet, she did not feel the slightest bit of anger. Instead of anger, she even felt the urge to 

laugh. This was not her, this had never happened before. 

That pretty pout in embarrassment by Shi Qing Zhuang electrocuted Qing Shui. Slack-jawed, he stored it 

deep inside his memory. Keeping his silence, he continued stealing glances at Shi Qing Zhuang. That cold 

beauty of hers was unique and extremely attractive to him. Qing Shui was unsure if it was precisely her 

aloof nature that make Shi Qing Zhuang so appealing, after all, all men want things they cannot obtain. 

“Although your current strength is sufficient to defeat that bunch of young masters earlier, you have to 

beware of future retaliation. After all, even though these members of the various great clans were not 

the cream of the crop, to citizens of Hundred Miles City, defeating all of them in a single go is equivalent 

to destroying their “face” and pride. I dare say that there will be many challengers looking out and 

causing trouble for you, for the sake of regaining their “face” again.” 



After pondering for a moment, Qing Shui couldn’t help but agree that this was troublesome indeed. If in 

the future, there were constant challengers pointing their swords at him, demanding a challenge, how 

would he have the time to pull out the weeds one by one. Although before that ruckus he caused, Qing 

Shui had already briefly thought about this, it seems that he had severely underestimate the 

implications. 

“Elder sis, do you know, among the great clans, who has the strongest cultivation levels amongst the 

younger generations over here at Hundred Miles City?” Qing Shui knew that if his opponents wanted to 

regain their “face”, they would surely send their strongest in their younger generation to challenge him 

repeatedly. If he knew their strength, when he faced them, he could at least be prepared for it. 

“You are pretty optimistic, to think that you could even ask this sort of question, seems like you are 

really confident. However, I have to say that your strength is really beyond expectations. Looking at how 

young you are, I wonder how even trained to achieve your current level of strength. To answer your 

original question, there are two opponents you have to watch out for. Situ Luan from the Situ Clan, and 

Ding Lang from the Ding Clan. They are both amongst the 3rd generation, and they are about 30+ in age, 

as well as both of them having already broken through to the 2nd and 3rd Grade of Martial 

Commander.” Qing Shi Zhuang replied, as the slightest trace of worry could be heard in her tone. 

Shi Qing Zhuang felt that the number of times she laughed today, had already far exceeded the total 

number of times she had laughed in 1 year. She too, could not help but to surreptitiously steal glances at 

this man in front of her, even though he was barely just a man. 

After Qing Shui obtained the information from Shi Qing Zhuang, he finally let out a sigh of relief. Thank 

God, the cultivation of the strongest among the 3rd generations was still within his expectations. The 

2nd generation genius, Qing He of the Qing Clan, had similar level of strength during his 30s as well. 

Without knowing why, Qing Shui unconsciously felt that currently, he was capable of clashing directly 

with opponents who were at the 2nd and 3rd grade of the Martial Commander Realm. 

“Thank you for your information, you know what, elder sis, you should smile more in the future. You are 

like a blooming rose, you look so dazzling when you smile, there is no exaggeration when I say that your 

beauty is even capable of causing kings to forfeit their empires.” Qing Shui continued teasing Shi Qing 

Zhuang, as the reddish tinge on Shi Qing Zhuang’s face got more and more rosy. 

“Little brat, do you want to get beaten up!” After saying that, Shi Qing Zhuang extended her fist, and 

gently knocked it against Qing Shui’s shoulder while furiously blushing. This was the first time she had 

executed such a gesture comparable to a little girl. 

Qing Shui kept smiling like an idiot, as he happily allowed Qing Shi Zhuang to knock him down. There 

wasn’t even any sensation of pain, all he could think about was Shi Qing Zhuang blushing, and that 

dazzling smile of hers, which had already been firmly embedded in his mind. There were two types of 

women that could make a man happy. First, an incomparably ravishing beauty, that was capable of 

toppling kingdoms. Second, adorable women. A woman was beautiful because of how cute she was to 

you. Shi Qing Zhuang obviously belonged to the first category, if she could just act a little more adorably, 

then there was no doubt that she would drive men everywhere mad. 

“Anyway, I’m already an adult and no longer a child, so you must remember to treat me like an adult 

alright.” Seriousness was apparent in his eyes, as he said to Shi Qing Zhuang. 



All men in their lifetime, would probably have flirted before with the opposite sex. The main point was 

that even though you could ask for an yard after obtaining an inch, you must know when to stop. If it 

was too overly done, the girl would only feel turn off and be driven away. 

“Okay, I have to leave now, you better take care of yourself, little adult!” A light laughter rang out as Shi 

Qing Zhuang was leaving. The sound of that laughter was akin to a demonic charm, constantly revolving 

around his brain, unable to dissipate. 

“So beautiful, you are going to be mine in the future!” Qing Shui only had this thought at this moment. 

He had never wanted anything so much before. So this was what people called “Longing”, and “Desire”. 

There were many types of longings and desires, including: riches, power, women. They could be a 

source of motivation, but if one was controlled by their desires, then they would only end up in a 

pitiable situation. 

“If you are free, you could always come to visit me at the Qing Clan’s Medical Store, I will be sure to 

make you happy.” Qing Shui called out after Shi Qing Zhuang’s retreating figure. Despite the few short 

moments he spent with her, he had never felt so blissful before in his life, and there was no telling when 

would their next meet up be. As such, Qing Shui was reluctant to let Shi Qing Zhuang leave just like this. 

Maybe Shi Qing Zhuang could hear the sincerity in Qing Shui’s voice, she unexpectedly nodded her head 

before she left. That beautiful back view of hers could be compared to butterflies fluttering about 

among the flowers. 

With a spring in his step, Qing Shui decided to return back to the Qing Clan’s Medical Store. 

Unknowingly, it was already noon. As he returned back the store, to his surprise, he found Qing Yi, his 

3rd uncle and aunty, Qing Shan and Qing Shi all waiting for him, gazing at him with a strange light in 

their eyes. 

“Qing Shui, did you really use the sword forms from the <> to defeat Situ Bu Fan and his cronies?” 

Chapter 0058 - The secret of Situ Luan 

“Qing Shui, did you really use the sword forms from the <> to defeat Situ Bu Fan and his cronies?” 

Qing Yi’s happiness was tinged with astonishment as she inquired. After all, Qing Yi was familiar with the 

bunch of youths which Qing Shui had defeated, and thus knew of their strength level. She could not help 

but to feel pride. The proudest moment of a mother was when her child truly shined with 

impressiveness. This was the most gratifying, as well as the most touching of all moments. 

“Right, you all should not look down on the <>, hidden within them were foundations that would grant 

you a deeper understanding on the way of the sword!” Qing Shui seriously replied, as it was true. 

“Qing Shui, how did you manage to do it? Among those people you defeated there was one named Shi 

Zong Yao whom I known personally. His strength is nothing to sneeze at.” 3rd Uncle Qing Hu furrowed 

his brows in suspicion as he asked. 

“Actually, there is really no secret. You guys know the various sword forms listed out in the <> right? Of 

all the sword forms, the piercing form was the one with the fastest speed. I practiced that form over 

hundreds of millions of times, to the extent that I had even lost count of the amount, and gained some 



enlightenment regarding the “truth” of the sword. I believe that if others trained the same way as me, 

perfecting a simple move over hundreds of millions of times, he too would be able to gain the same 

enlightenment as I did.” Qing Shui felt that there was no need to keep this a secret. After all, how many 

were like him, and could squander time in training just a simple sword movement. How many would 

have heaven-defying time dilation artifacts to help them do so? 

Everyone was dumbstruck by what Qing Shui had said. It took 10 years to polish your sword skills, this 

was what everyone knew. However, to think that the most simple sword techniques could have such a 

terrifying strength hidden within them after they were honed countless times. What a change of 

perspective… How much willpower did the sword user need? Everyone’s gaze was filled with awe and 

respect when they gazed upon Qing Shui. 

A radiant smile blossomed on Qing Yi’s face as she ruffled Qing Shui’s hair, while complex emotions rose 

in her heart. She felt that Qing Shui was growing increasingly mysterious. The surprises that Qing Shui 

had given her, had far exceeded all her expectations. She could not help but feel impressed by the 

ancient old man who had taught Qing Shui. 

- 

A certain luxurious room in Hundred Miles City! 

A stalwart, strongly-built man dressed in gaudy robes was reclining on a comfortable bed while beside 

him, a scantily-clad busty woman with a towel covering her, was giving the young man a massage. 

The woman had a head full of long black hair with milky-white skin, a willowy waist and a charming 

appearance. Her ears, small and slightly curved were extremely attractive. 

An hour passed as the moans grew louder and louder in intensity when suddenly, there was only silence. 

The man coldly smiled, as he rousted his body and exited the room. 

The man followed the corridor outside the room as he descended the stairs. This was an independent 

luxurious courtyard, as the owners seemed to spare no expenses in designing it. Red carpets were laid 

out everywhere, from the corridors to the main hall, and it looked to be suitable for keeping a mistress 

in a splendid abode. 

As the man entered the great hall, his handsome visage immediately transformed from a look filled with 

pain and anguish, to exhibiting supreme confidence. All the males in the great hall stood up and greeted 

him as they walked in front of the man. 

“Brother Luan is still the strongest among us.” A skinny and weak looking youth started to bootlick as he 

extended a thumbs up gesture to the man named Brother Luan. 

The man called Brother Luan, was filled with a lascivious smile. This smile, was something that all males 

understood. 

The man called Brother Luan was none other than Situ Luan from the Situ Clan, the strongest amongst 

the younger generation. He appeared to be at ease while joking and laughing around with his band of 

brothers, yet his heart was heavy as he heard their praises. 



“Brother Luan, that youth from the Qing Village earlier, had trounced your younger brother as well as 

Shi Zong Yao earlier.” A strongly built youth with a build comparable to a tiger’s back and bear’s waist 

spoke. 

“Ding Chen, wasn’t your younger brother Ding Xing also among those defeated?” After Situ Luan and the 

rest sat down, a young lady quickly served them tea. 

The teacups were all made from purple sand, which showcased the wealth of the Situ Clan. This group of 

people gathered were all profligate sons of the rich, or disciples from the large clans. Every meal they 

had was filled with mouth-watering delicious food in abundance. They ate well while playing with 

women extensively. 

“Hehe!” Ding Chen laughed embarrassedly. 

“Ding Chen, keeping a low profile won’t do you any good. Don’t tell me you really want that fellow Ding 

Lang to succeed the Ding Clan as the Clan Head? So what you are not the eldest grandson? You can still 

create beneficial situations for yourself, blackening Ding Lang’s reputation and forcing him out of the 

Ding Clan.” Despite Ding Chen looking honest and upright, Situ Luan knew that hidden underneath that 

idiotic facade, was a ruthless and cold-blooded man. 

“The time is not right yet, let’s wait for a while more, when that time comes, Brother Luan must lend me 

a helping hand!” Ding Chen continued laughing. 

Ever since Situ Luan injured the lower part of his body during cultivation, he had tried all remedies and 

seeked the opinions of countless doctors but to no avail. All his hopes were dashed into pieces, no 

matter how charming or attractive a woman is, it was still useless to him! Under a fit of rage, he killed all 

the doctors he had consulted, leaving only himself who knew the secret. 

After which, he spent all his efforts in focusing on his cultivation, but his previous girlfriend knew about 

this. So he had no choice but to use underhanded methods to lure her over, threatening her to kill her 

whole family. Without a choice, his ex girlfriend could only comply, and suffered… death for all her 

efforts. 

“Does Ding Lang knows about this?” Situ Luan questioned as he cast a sidelong glance at Ding Chen. 

“He knows, but he had never once shown any inclination to bother with our affairs. How would he ever 

think highly of this group of people!” Ding Chen said as complex emotions colored his tone. 

“Hmmph, that fellow always had his head up in the air, in the future when he dies, I’m afraid he won’t 

even know what killed him.” Situ Luan coldly exclaimed. 

“Outsiders have already climbed on top of our head, after all, Ding Lang is the representative of all the 

younger generations in Hundred Miles City. We should do nothing, and see how long he can endure this 

humiliation.” 

These people here were all members of the great clans of Hundred Miles City. Ding Chen was from the 

Ding Clan, his only motive in befriending Situ Luan, was for Situ Luan to help him to dispose of Ding Lang. 

———————————————————————— 



Qing Shui in the Qing Clan’s Medicinal Store, was busy with his own affairs. He was not even the 

slightest bit of concerned regarding the bunch of good for nothings that he had defeated. As long as 

they don’t come to look for him for trouble, Qing Should could care less for the things they did. Even if 

they were to rob the stores in public or murder someone in broad daylight, it was still none of his 

business. After all, Qing Shui was not that kind, he was not Jesus. 

During the night, Qing Shui entered into the realm of the Violet Jade Immortal. He thought of the two 

treasures which he had stored in his spatial realm earlier that day as he searched the crystal pond 

before retrieving the black-colored tree branch that was filled with spiritual power. Despite observing 

for almost half a day, he was not able to tell what it could be used for, and eventually he decided to 

plant the tree branch in the soil near the Energy Enhancing Tree and he poured some of the water from 

the crystal pond over it. 

As for the iron essence, he placed it on the wet soil near the crystal pond as he sat down cross-leggedly 

in preparation for his cultivation. Other than assiduously enduring the backlash from the failure of 

breaking through to the 49th cycle, Qing Shui would use the time after he failed, to train in his Ghostly 

Steps, Solitary Rapid Fist, Hidden Weapons Technique and the sword forms from the <> too. 

Qing Shui hope that he would soon be able to step into the 4th Heavenly Layer of the Ancient 

Strengthening Technique! 

Chapter 0059 - Qing Shui’s Lust 

Qing Shui would always stay in the Realm of the Violet Jade Immortal till the last second, before he was 

forcibly ejected by it. With such a rare treasure, he did not want to even waste a single iota of time! 

For the past few days, there were no movement from the younger generations of Hundred Miles City. 

Qing Shui was pleasantly surprised, although he found it somewhat bizarre, but he was not going to 

waste his time contemplating the reason behind it. He spent his time fully focused on cultivating and 

brushing up on his knowledge on the various spiritual herbs he had transplanted into the Realm of the 

Violet Jade Immortal. 

Now, in his spatial realm, there was already a large patch of vegetation. Greens, yellows, reds, different 

colors wove together forming a pretty sight, akin to a tourist attraction in the once barren land of the 

Realm of the Violet Jade Immortal. 

The spiritual herbs were no longer mere seedlings, with the spatial realm’s time dilation effect aiding 

their growth, they were exhibiting a vigorous sense of vitality. From Qing Shui’s estimation, other than 

the time dilation effect, he strongly believed that the mystical water from the crystal pond which 

seemed to be saturated with boundless spiritual qi, also had something to do with it. 

From the experience he gained within Hundred Medicinal Garden, he learned that there would always 

be spiritual herbs that withered and died off. However, much to his surprise he judged that the vigorous 

sense of vitality being emitted seemed to indicate that the herbs he transplanted here into the spatial 

realm wouldn’t wither and die off. 

Looking at the huge patch of greenery, Qing Shui could feel a calmness in his heart. It was as if he had 

been emboldened by the growth of the herbs, and confidence in his knowledge. He had something to 

depend on, comparable to those rich youths from the large clans. 



Actually, this huge source of wealth, would need at least 10 years before they fully matured. 10 years on 

the outside meant 1,000 years in the spatial realm. A huge patch of spiritual herbs that have aged 1,000 

years, how would anyone be able to produce such a large volume of herbs? Just thinking about it caused 

Qing Shui to be filled with endless yearning and excitement. 

He shouldn’t count chickens before they hatch. Shaking his head to clear his mind of his yearning, Qing 

Shui went over to inspect the black-colored tree branch which he had planted in the soil earlier. He 

discovered that other than the branch’s surface becoming more sleek and moist, there were no other 

changes. Furrowing his brows, he decided to continue leaving it in the soil and watering it. Qing Shui was 

unsure if this black-colored tree branch or tree root would be able to even germinate or bear flowers or 

fruits. 

The business of the Qing Clan’s Medicinal Store was relatively slow-paced, not very busy. The majority of 

their clients were mainly the pharmacies and spiritual herbs store owners of Hundred Miles City, who 

would come over to purchase ingredients. 

Other than the store owners, there were also citizens from Hundred Miles City who were sick and 

sought medical aid. Besides these two types of customers, they also had customers who wanted to 

purchase rarer herbs that could not be found in other spiritual herb stores or pharmacies. 

Other than selling spiritual herbs, the Qing Clan’s Medicinal Store also built up their supply by planting 

their own herbs and buying them from others as well. A part of their supply also came from people who 

went up the mountains to gather herbs, or those who had cultivated the herbs themselves. Of course, 

the prices for buying the herbs were substantially lower than their selling price, as the Qing Clan would 

still need to further process the herbs before it became a refined product which would then be sold off. 

Other that that, the Qing Clan’s Medicinal Store also had a trading agreement with Heavenly River City. 

They would usually cart over rare and valuable herbs that Heavenly River City was lacking in exchange 

for rare and valuable herbs that Hundred Miles City was lacking. It was a win-win situation! 

Speaking of the Heavenly River City, Qing Shui had been involuntarily reminded of Lan Yan`er, the 

woman that his cousin Qing Hu had incessantly yearned for. Although Lan Yan`er had completed her 

puberty, having the figure of a full-grown woman and was indeed charming, he could not help but feel 

that she still nothing but a child. 

Qing Shui had always felt that this woman was nothing but trouble. 

The reason why the Qing Clan could have a trading agreement with Heavenly River City, a city that was 

even larger and more prosperous than Hundred Miles City by many times, was because the Qing Clan 

had an extremely close relationship with the Hua Clan from Heavenly River City! 

The clan leader for the Hua Clan once had his life saved by Qing Luo. The relationship between him and 

Qing Luo was extremely close, and as they hit it off, they decided to become sworn brothers. Back then, 

they did not inquire too much about each other’s background, they only knew that one was from 

Heavenly River City, and the other was from Qing Village. 

Only much later, when they had visited each other during festive occasions, did Qing Luo discover that 

his sworn brother Hua Sui Yun was from the Hua Clan, which was one of the most wealthy clans in 

Heavenly River City, and was now the current clan leader of the Hua Clan. 



Although the Hua Clan could be considered a powerful clan in Heavenly River City, there were still plenty 

of other clans which exceeded them in status and power. After all, the likes of Heavenly River City was 

not something Hundred Miles City could be compared to. 

Qing Shui heard Qing Yi say that recently the Hua Clan’s Clan Leader, Hua Sui Yun, had managed to break 

through to the fabled realm of Xiantian, further cementing the Hua Clan’s status in Heavenly River City. 

To think that back then, his strength was equivalent to Qing Luo, but now there was a world of 

difference between them. 

Xiantian and Houtian, one was the heavens and the other was earth. Qing Luo was at the peak of 

Houtian, at the 10th grade of the Martial Commander Realm. As long as he could manage to take just 

that tiny step forward, stepping into the doorway of the Xiantian realm, he would instantly transform 

from a sparrow to a phoenix. Although it was such a pity, after all in the World of the Nine Continents 

there were plenty of those with the same cultivation level as Qing Luo. How could it be so easy to take 

that final step? The estimated probability of being able to step into the Xiantian realm, was not even 1 

out of 10,000! 

Ever since Hua Sui Yun had broken through to the Xiantian realm, he had left all handling of the clan’s 

matters to his son. He repeatedly reiterated that in the future, regardless how trivial the matter that the 

Qing Clan needed help with, the Hua Clan must do their utmost to help. As a result, the trade agreement 

came about, and most of the money made flowed into the coffers of the Qing Clan. 

The relations between both clans were extremely close. Hua Sui Yun had long treated Qing Yi as his very 

own daughter. Thus, the business dealings between the Qing Clan and the Hua Clan were both handled 

by Qing Yi. 

“Mother, in the future when you visit Heavenly River City, could you bring me along? I want to see the 

sights of Heavenly River City!” Qing Shui excitedly exclaimed after learning the details of the connections 

that existed between their two families. 

“Okay, I shall introduce Grandpa Yun to you!” Qing Yi smilingly replied. 

“Right, by the way, this spiritual herb was in the recent batch that they sent over from Heavenly River 

City. What kind of spiritual herb is this?” Qing Shui was trembling with excitement. Although he roughly 

knew the answer to his question, he still decided to inquire about it for confirmation. 

“This is the Four-Leaf Flower. This spiritual herb only grows in the Heavenly River Valley of Heavenly 

River City. Although it looks ordinary, the effects and benefits contained within are tremendous. This is 

one of the crucial ingredients when concocting a panacea medicine for serious illnesses, and in all of 

Hundred Miles City, only the Qing Clan possess this herb.” 

“As expected, it was the Four-Leaf Flower. Qing Shui was very excited, as though he was meeting an old 

friend. He had finally found something familiar in this world!” Qing Shui, held the Four-Leaf Flower in his 

hands, and inspected it closely. 

“Four-Leaf Flower, this was one of the most trashy spiritual herbs when Qing Shui was playing [Western 

Fantasy], back in his previous world. To think that it was considered a valuable resource here in Hundred 

Miles City. Despite this, he was unsure of which grade the Four-Leaf Flower fell under. All he knew was 



that for spiritual herbs ranked 3rd grade and above only alchemists were able to concoct pills from 

them.” 

Qing Yi would visit Heavenly River City twice a year. Every journey would take at least a month. The first 

visit was at the beginning of the year, and the second was during the autumn season. Qing Yi had only 

recently returned from her visit to Heavenly River City, and the time until the next trip was about a half 

a year. 

“Mother, do you know which are the strongest clans residing here in Hundred Miles City?” Qing Shui 

asked while helping Qing Yi to store the batch of spiritual herbs from Heavenly River City. 

“On the surface, the strongest clans here are: Shi Clan, Situ Clan, Yu Clan, Ding Clan. But as for those 

legendary cultivators from the Xiantian realm, no one knows how many are there. But how many of 

those Xiantian cultivators would willingly remain here at such a small city? The larger and more powerful 

cities are all offering unimaginable wealth and benefits to attract the Xiantian cultivators to join them.” 

Qing Yi slowly explained. 

“That boss of Yu He Inn, whom you met earlier is someone who belongs to the Yu Clan!” Qing Yi, with 

laughter apparent on her face, continued saying, while memories of Yu He pinching Qing Shui’s cheek 

floated up in her mind. 

“Oh!” Thoughts unexpectedly rose of that cheeky young lady that was slightly older than him, the one 

who kept teasing him earlier. Her figure was perfectly proportioned, with well rounded breasts that 

were not overly huge. Her slender frame had just the right amount of flesh which would be best for 

hugging close during sleep at night. That slightly matured face, which had a hint of mischievousness in 

those charming eyes that was greatly arousing. Such flavor, of course he had to sample it. 

Qing Shi Zhuang was cold and aloof, while Yu He had a touch more grace and flirtatious manner. One 

was a ice princess while the other could only be described as a naughty kitten. 

It takes a 100 years of karma and fate to be able to meet on the same boat, while a 1,000 years of karma 

and fate is needed to share the same pillow. Hehehe, meeting me is equivalent to a 1,000 years of 

karma and fate, both of them should not think of running away. Qing Shui rubbed his nose as he 

fantasized about hugging these two perfect specimens of woman to sleep every night, making his heart 

itch with anticipation as if he couldn’t wait to rush over to push them down. 

Qing Yi, who was standing beside him was bewildered by the sudden change in expression of Qing Shui, 

while she suddenly felt a strong urge rising to kick her son. 

Chapter 0060 - The Dao of Money Making 

“Are the relationships between the four great clans harmonious?” Qing Shui asked. In his mind he didn’t 

think that they would be, after all, the four clans are direct competitors against each other in Hundred 

Miles City! 

“The relations between the four great clans, are bound together for good or ill, seemingly like 

grasshoppers competing with each other while standing on a string. Despite their intense rivalry, there 

are also inter-clan marriage engagements between the four clans. An example, from the current 

generation it would be Situ Bu Fan from the Situ Clan and Shi Qing Zhuang from the Shi Clan. Thus, the 



relationship between the four clans could only be described as kinship, but with a touch of enmity 

embedded within. 

“No wonder Shi Qing Zhuang couldn’t be bothered with Situ Bu Fan, after all, it was an arranged 

marriage. Could her cold personality stem from this?” Qing Shui, knew that Shi Qing Zhuang had already 

left a extremely deep impression in his heart. Try as he might, there was no way he would be able to 

forget about her. As such, he was extremely concerned with everything that had to do with Shi Qing 

Zhuang. 

“Could the economic strength wielded by the clans in the Qing Village that are doing business here in 

Hundred Miles City, be compared the the economic strength of the four great clans?” Qing Shui knew 

that other than his Qing Clan, there were also the Lan Clan, Tong Clan and Feng Clan who have 

businesses here at Hundred Miles City. 

“No, even if all the clans in the Qing Village combined together, we would not be a match for any of the 

great clans in Hundred Miles City. Despite this, your grandpa is still someone at the peak of Houtian. 

Even if they ignore this fact, they would still have to be careful not to antagonize us any further than 

necessary as they also know about the relationship between our Qing Clan and the Hua Clan of Heavenly 

River City.” Qing Yi explained. 

“You don’t have to worry about the older generations of the four clans, they would not have the guts to 

deal with you. But still, you have to be careful of the schemes of those from the younger generations. 

Especially, Situ Luan from the Situ Clan as well as Ding Lang from the Ding Clan. They are extremely 

strong. Both of them have talent comparable to your 2nd uncle, and have a high possibility of stepping 

into the peak of Houtian, by the age of 40.” 

Qing Shui already expected this much. He knew that the reason Qing Yi was telling him all this was 

because she was worried for him. Showing a carefree expression, Qing Shui smiled lightly as he 

reassured Qing Yi. 

Qing Yi felt that something was off with Qing Shui, as if he had some secrets that he was not sharing 

with her. For no reason at all, this child of her seemed to be filled with boundless confidence, as if he 

was a totally different person. If it were not for the fact that blood runs thick and she could feel a 

connection with Qing Shui, she would surely have suspected that the person in front of her was a 

stranger. 

Recently Qing Shui felt that making money was a good thing, but the him now could only be considered 

extremely poor. All his future riches would be generated from the Realm of the Violet Jade Immortal 

but… that was in the future. Now, even if he wanted to buy things from the streets, he would have no 

capital to do so. Not to mention that the memories he unlocked earlier, all those jewerly cutting, jewelry 

smithing techniques were all useless if he could not even purchase the raw materials. 

Still, things were not as bad as they seemed on the surface. He would only need to wait a few more 

years to rake in the money with the help of the time-dilation effect of his spatial realm. The problem is 

right now! I can’t open my mouth and ask for money from Mother every time right? She had just given 

me a 100 taels of silver just two days ago!” Before this, Qing Shui had no concept of money, after all, he 

had been living in the Qing Clan, where all his needs had been catered for. Now that he had arrived in 

Hundred Miles City, he began to understand the value of money. A banknote of 100 taels, was sufficient 



to feed a family of five for half a month. You could even visit the “Night Fragrance Court” (brothel) to 

enjoy the services of their top class escorts for a single night. 

As he strolled, Qing Shui begin to think of ways of making money. Walking around aimlessly on the 

streets of the prosperous Hundred Miles City meant time passed quickly, and it was already evening in 

the blink of an eye. The atmosphere on the streets in the Hundred Miles City was always lively. In the 

surroundings, there were the voices of sellers trying to attract potential customers over, while crowds of 

people swamped the streets. This was not chaotic, but instead it made it easier for one to adapt to the 

lively atmosphere of the city. As he wandered, Qing Shui suddenly came to a stop. On the side of the 

street, there was an old granny as well as a cute little girl seemingly selling three large buckets of water. 

Qing Shui noticed this duo because they were very striking among the swathes of vendors on the 

streets. The old granny who was missing an arm, was accompanied by a little girl approximately the age 

of 10. Even though the clothes worn by the little girl were somewhat worn, they were not filled with dirt 

or stains and were extremely clean. With a pair of bright eyes flitting about that were filled with 

curiosity, and long eyelashes that were blinking constantly, she was extremely adorable. However, from 

judging from the hard-set of her cherry small mouth, one could tell how obstinate the girl could be. 

With his interest piqued, Qing Shui approached the three large water buckets, only to see that 

contained within them, was 10 over thumb-sized little black fishes as well as a few baby river turtles. As 

Qing Shui squatted down to inspect closer, he could see the hope-filled gaze apparent in the eyes of the 

little girl. 

Qing Shui felt bitterness invading his heart. He was neither a good man nor an evil man. He never had 

any intention to rescue all of the people who were suffering in this world. Although he could still do his 

best if he encountered any who truly needed his help. 

Qing Shui had always wanted to test and see if the mystical water from the crystal pond was capable of 

sustaining the growth of animals… Seems like the opportunity to do so has come. 

“Little sister, can you tell me the prices for these fishes and turtles?” Qing Shui asked with a gentle 

expression in his eyes. 

The little girl adorably blinked her eyes as she continued to stare at Qing Shui, “Big Brother, you are not 

lying right? Do you really want to buy them?” 

All of the little fishes and turtles were caught by the little girl using a small net. Since the size of the 

merchandise was too small to be eaten, the little girl suggested for her granny to set up a store, trying to 

sell them as pets instead. 

“Yup, of course I want to, night is soon approaching, don’t you want to go back and rest with your 

granny?” Qing Shui laughed lightly. 

“All these were caught by Ni`er from the creekside, if big brother wants them, Ni`er could show you the 

location for catching the fishes and turtles, there is no need to spend money on them!” That young lady 

named Ni`er exclaimed seriously, with a touch of innocence in her eyes, as she smiled, revealing her two 

adorable tiger teeth. 



“Oh, but I specifically want the fishes and turtles you have here. Can big brother combine the 3 buckets 

of water into one and pay you two taels of silver for them?” After he finished his sentence, Qing Shui 

directly poured the contents of the two other water buckets, combining them into one, as he withdrew 

the last of his money and passed the two taels of silver over to that little girl. 

“Big brother… Two taels of silver is too much, these fishes and turtles are not so expensive…” The little 

girl frantically waved her hands in disagreement, as she took a step backwards. 

Qing Shui, found that his liking of the personality of this little girl grew by the second, as he smiled and 

replied, “Silly girl, big brother says it is worth that much. Take it, go buy something good for your granny 

to eat.” 

The little girl hesitated for a long while, before gradually accepting: “Big brother, what is your name, 

how can I find you?” 

“My name is Qing Shui, if you want to look for big brother, just go to the Qing Clan’s Medical Store. Little 

sister, if you need any help, no matter how big or small, you can look for me, got it?” Qing Shui patted 

Ni`er on her head as he continued smiling. 

“Okay, I’ve got it, big brother!” 

After which, Qing Shui saw the little girl holding the two empty buckets of water with one hand while 

supporting her granny with the other, slowly leaving the streets. But after the little girl took a few steps, 

she turned her head back and gazed at Qing Shui, with a wide smile breaking out on her face, revealing 

her adorable tiger teeth once again. 

The setting sun caused their shadows to be lengthened, before their silhouettes finally disappeared 

from the streets. 

After that, Qing Shui walked to a remote location, and entered into his spatial realm while holding the 

bucket of water, containing the fishes and turtles which he just bought. Walking to the center of the 

crystal pond, he first released a little turtle into the water. 

“Hmm” Qing Shui gazed at the little river turtle swimming about in the water, after a short moment, the 

turtle appear to be seemingly more energetic and agile than before. 

Qing Shui was extremely excited, the effect of the time-dilation seemed even better for rearing animals 

than herbs. Especially for fishes, he would just need to rear them in the crystal pond for three days 

before they are ready to be ate. 

His eyes grew bright as a sudden thought flashed past in his brain. This was it! This was the way to grow 

rich! I just need a supply of these small fishes. Hehehehe, I better think of a good explanation, if not 

there would certainly be people suspicious. 

tiger teeth means - particular teeth that juts out in an adorable way. 

 


