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Chapter 101: The Most Frightening One

The young lady’s lively voice caused a dead silence within the tent. Everyone’s gaze
was dully focused on the smiling young lady in green beside Xiao Yan. They had yet to
recover from the shock delivered by Xiao Yan when they were struck by one with a far
greater surprise, ruthlessly pressing down on their heads.

Six star Dou Zhe... sixteen years old... This kind of potential seems to have exceeded
that of the S class. This talent was even greater than that Witch in the academy.

Watching the silent tent, Xiao Yan bitterly smiled and shook his head. The information
that Xun Er had reported was also beyond his expectations. He had originally predicted
that Xun Er’s strength would be around that of a five star Dou Zhe. He had never
expected that this girl would be so terrifying. Her potential had actually exceeded the S
class; even he was slightly shocked at this kind of bizarre training speed.

Within the tent, Xiao Yu was also totally stunned upon hearing Xun Er’'s words. In their
clan’s home, she had never witnessed Xun Er fight, so she was uncertain of her exact
strength. Additionally, no one had ever told her about Xun Er’s secret identity. In her
eyes, Xun Er was just a member of the younger generation in the Xiao Clan who was
blessed with great talent. She had never expected that her talent would actually be this
great.

“...The Witch in the academy will finally meet her match.” Xiao Yu suddenly muttered as
she laughed bitterly and shook her head.

At the corner of the tent, Luo Bo and Ge La stared at the green-clad young lady with
their faces filled with terror. Recalling their previous attempt at making things difficult,
cold perspiration immediately appeared. In their hearts, they silently rejoiced. Luckily,
they had not really offended the little beauty just now.

As the pair rejoiced, however, they did not know that from the moment they provoked
Xiao Yan, they had already left the worst possible impression in Xun Er’s heart.

The silence in the tent continued for a long while before everyone slowly began to
recover. They exchanged glances with each other, their hearts palpitating slightly.

“Tsk tsk, | did not expect that | would actually meet a new student whose potential
exceeds S class. Ke ke, it seems | really have good luck.” The shock on her face slowly
receded as Teacher Ruo Lin’s glowing eyes stared at Xun Er. A moment later, she




abruptly smiled, “This time around, the most outstanding new student in Jia Nan
Academy is undoubtedly Xun Er.”

Hearing Teacher Ruo Lin’s evaluation, Xun Er smiled but, contrary to expectations, she
shook her head.

“‘Uh...” Being stunned by Xun Er’s action, Ruo Lin uncertainly blinked her eyes and
hesitatingly asked in a disbelieving voice, “Is there someone more outstanding than
you?”

“Yes, Teacher Ruo Lin.” Xun Er crisply nodded her head. Her limpid eyes formed a
moon like smile, looking extremely cute. “Compared to him, Xun Er is nothing great.”

“‘Eh?” Teacher Ruo Lin’s eyebrows twitched without leaving any trace. A sixteen year
old six star Dou Zhe. This was actually nothing in that person’s eyes? Teacher Ruo Lin
shook her head. Although deep within her heart she did not believe this. she still asked,
somewhat curious, “Who is he?”

Beside Xun Er, Xiao Yan felt uneasy as he heard her words. Sure enough, after
Teacher Ruo Lin posed her question, Xun Er quietly tilted her beautiful face, her eyes
filled with mischief as she stared at Xiao Yan.

All the gazes in the tent followed Xun Er’s line of sight, finally landing on Xiao Yan who
helplessly gave up.

Seeing the person who Xun Er’s gaze had pointed out, Teacher Ruo Lin was stunned
for moment as she immediately said, “Xun Er, Xiao Yan'’s talent is indeed extraordinary.
An A class potential would put him amongst the top one hundred of the new students in
the academy. But... this is still weaker than yours.”

“Ha, correct. Xun Er junior, his talent may be quite good, but when compared to you, he
still has a long way to go.” At one corner, Luo Bu sunnily laughed.

In reality, Luo Bu was not the only one with this line of thought. Within the entire tent,
other than two or three people, the rest were all suspiciously looking at Xiao Yan. After
all, an A class potential was indeed very strong but Xun Er’s potential which exceeded
that of an S class, was outrageously stronger. When comparing the two, there was a
large gap that was difficult to bridge.

Xun Er blankly stared at Luo Bu, who was full of smiles but did not bother answering
him. Her coldness caused Luo Bu, who had wanted to have a closer relationship, to feel
embarrassed.

Seeing the manner with which Xun Er stared at Xiao Yan, Teacher Ruo Lin pressed her
eyebrows together. Her thoughtful gaze shifted to the helpless looking Xiao Yan and
gently said, “Unless, Xiao Yan was concealing something?”




“‘Hey, Yu er, what are they trying to do? Don’t tell me it is really as Teacher has said and
Xiao Yan was still concealing something?” Watching the situation in the tent, the female
students beside Xiao Yu asked curiously.

Xiao Yu did not reply. She narrowed her eyebrows while the expression on her face
changed. At Xun Er’s reminder, she had suddenly remembered that Xiao Yan... seemed
to have a three year gap in his training. During that three years, due to some strange
reason, his strength not only did not rise, it actually got weaker and weaker.

Then in this one and a half years, Xiao Yan seemed to... forcefully rise from having a
three Duan Qi to become a four star Dou Zhe. If one were to break it down into different
time blocks, this frightening training speed was something even Xun Er would not be
able to compete with.

Recalling this information that was almost forgotten due to Xiao Yan’s strength, Xiao Yu
gradually let out a cold sigh. Only now did she truly understand how terrifying that young
man who usually loved to infuriate her was.

“It cannot be considered as concealing. My situation is something that everyone in Wu
Tan City would know a little about.” Being the focus of everyone’s attention, Xiao Yan
was first silent before he shrugged his shoulders and smiled.

“Can you tell me about it? Allowing the academy to have a clear idea of every student’s
potential will allow the academy to better help them. There is no harm done.” Lightly
putting down her pen, Teacher Ruo Lin touched her cheeks and with a smile, watched
the tall handsome young man. Her gentle voice made it difficult for any man to refuse
her.

“‘Allow me to tell it. Xiao Yan ge-ge does not like to bring up the past.” Seeing the
hesitation on Xiao Yan’s face, the understanding Xun Er quickly said.

“Hehe, it is just as well.” Teacher Ruo Ning nodded her head. The gaze she gave Xun
Er was a searching one. With Ruo Lin’s experience, she had naturally discovered some
clues from the way Xun Er constantly attempted to protect Xiao Yan.

From the manner Xun Er was acting, it was obvious that she was trying to brag to
everyone about something that she was most proud of. No one was allowed to tarnish
this thing that she was meticulously protecting.

“This guy seems to have very good luck with women.” Teacher Ruo Lin laughed in her
heart as she lazily threw a glance at Xiao Yan.

Having reached this stage, Xiao Yan had little choice but to nod his head.




Seeing Xiao Yan nodding his head, Xun Er smiled sweetly. She knitted her eyebrows
and arranged her memories before she slowly began, “Xiao Yan ge-ge started training
Dou Qi at the age of four.”

Listening to the first sentence, Teacher Ruo Lin nodded her head. Starting to train Dou
Qi at the age of four was considered neither early nor late.

“He reached nine Duan Qi at the age of ten.”

The soft voice that Xun Er continued with caused all those in the tent to be shocked.
The early stages of training Dou Zhi Li were very tough. This was something recognised
by everyone. Usually, if one started Dou Qi training at the age of four, even with better
than average talent, one should be around fifteen year old before he could reach nine
Duan Qi. For those who are more outstanding, they may be able to achieve this at the
age of thirteen or fourteen. Reaching nine Duan Qi at ten was a frightening speed.

“At eleven, he was promoted to a Dou Zhe.” After listening to this point, the gaze that
everyone gave Xiao Yan turned slightly strange. An eleven-year-old Dou Zhe... This
was something that no one in Jia Nan Academy could compete with.

Following Xun Er’s words, Teacher Ruo Lin eyes grew brighter and brighter as she sat
on the leader’s chair. Her beautiful eyes were filled with radiance.

“Uh.. next...” At this point, Xun Er pursed her lips and said softly, “From twelve to fifteen,
Xiao Yan ge-ge was demoted from a Dou Zhe to someone with three Duan Qi.”

“Uh...” Hearing this, the numerous side conversations in the tent died down. The face of
most people petrified.

“Demoted to three Duan Qi?”
These words that seemed to have come from some fantasy novel caused Teacher Ruo

Lin’s beautiful face to register a stunned expression. This ever-changing situation gave
her the feeling that she was listening to a tale.

Teacher Ruo Lin covered her red red lips. It was a long while later when she finally
recovered from the strange situation. Immediately, she hurriedly asked, “What
happened next?”

“Next, Xiao Yan ge-ge, who was unable to train for three years, once again recovered

his frightening and incredible talent. After he was fifteen, he managed to rise from

having three Duan Qi to a four star Dou Zhe within one and a half years.” Pouting her

small mouth, Xun Er said with a smile, “So, Xiao Yan ge-ge’s current strength is the

result of his one and a half years of training while my strength is the result of sixteen
ears of training. You can easily tell the stronger one from the weaker one.”




As Xun Er’s words died down, everyone in the tent once again took in a cold breath.
Each and every gaze that was directed at Xiao Yan was filled with shock in the face of
his terrifying talent.

In a corner, Luo Bu and Ge La forcefully swallowed their saliva. They looked at each
other, finding fear and horror in each other’s eyes.

Teacher Ruo Lin shrunk her eyes and gradually sighed. She slowly opened her
beautiful eyes and stared at the young man. In a gentle voice, she said, “Unexpectedly,
you are the most frightening of all, you silent boy. Had Xun Er not said anything this
time, you would have really escaped unnoticed.”

Chapter 102: Requesting for Leave

Eyeing Teacher Ruo Lin who was staring at him with a fake smile plastered across her
face, Xiao Yan could not help but spread out his hands before feigning an evil and firm
glance at Xun Er who had covered her mouth to hide her laughter.

“Hehe, let this conclude today’s registration; we will still be spending another seven
days here. Congratulations to all the new students who have passed today; from now
on you will be a member of Jia Nan Academy. | hope that all the students will finish their
preparations within seven days, after which the Jia Nan Academy’s flying envoy will
arrive at Wu Tan City and we will be able to fly directly to the academy.” Teacher Ruo
Lin rolled up the sheepskin scroll in her hand as she softly laughed.

At these words, the faces of all the people in the tent lit up with happiness.

Xiao Yan gazed at the slightly smiling Teacher Ruo Lin as he took a step forward and
made a dry smile, “Teacher Ruo Lin, | still have something else

“Oh? Xiao Yan, the little genius, what else do you have to discuss with teacher?”
Teacher Ruo Lin lifted her pretty and charming face as she answered in a teasing tone.

The awkward nickname caused Xiao Yan to let out an embarrassed smile as he shook
his head and probed, “Umm I’m thinking if | could possibly not follow you all to Jia
Nan Academy because | still have an important thing | need to do. Teacher Ruo Lin, is it
possible for me to request for some leave?”

“‘Request for leave?” Slightly stunned, Teacher Ruo Lin knitted her brows together
before softly replying, “According to the rules, besides some designated days,, new
students have no leaves during the school year.”

“But | have a truly important matter.” Xiao Yan shrugged his shoulders and added in a
solemn voice, “Extremely important, to the extent that | have no choice but to




Right beside him, Xun Er’s delicate face turned a shade darker at Xiao Yan’s words, her
hands started to fiddle with her hair. She had originally thought that her journey to Jia
Nan Academy would be in high spirits but now her enthusiasm suddenly waned.

“‘Requesting for leave?” Likewise, Xiao Yu was shocked at Xiao Yan's words. She
stared at Xiao Yan, unable to make heads or tails of the situation.

As Teacher Ruo Lin looked at Xiao Yan'’s solemn face, her brows knitted together. A
while later she finally gently nodded and softly said, “Okay then. How long a break do
you need, if it is not too long | could possibly help you with the authority | have.”

Xiao Yan looked into Ruo Lin’s gentle eyes and suddenly felt his face flush. After a
moment of silence, he awkwardly answered, “Probably about a year.”

Once these words left his mouth, the entire tent was suddenly quiet. One by one,
astonished gazes rapidly turned towards the youth who was smiling awkwardly. About
one year? At this moment, every person thought that there was a problem with their
hearing. Even though they had seen requests for leave before requesting for a
year’s leave just after registering this was the first time this had happened since the
founding of Jia Nan Academy.

“Yu-er. This guy from your clan is way too overbearing right? One year? Does he
intentionally not want to go to Jia Nan Academy?” Xue Ni stared at Xiao Yan,
dumbstruck, as she rapidly shot questions at Xiao Yu in a startled voice.

Xiao Yu laughed bitterly as she shook her head, she too did not understand where Xiao
Yan was coming from.

Are you joking with me?” Teacher Ruo Lin blinked her long eyelashes as she did
not know whether to laugh or cry at Xiao Yan’s words. Requesting for a year of leave?
This was almost a third of the total time spent in the academy.

Xiao Yan helplessly shook his head and said, “I am seriously discussing this matter with
teacher.”

With her black brows tightly knitted together, Teacher Ruo Lin looked at Xiao Yan’s
face, even though there was a look of helplessness on it, she could not find even a tiny
shred of that he was joking. Teacher Ruo Lin sighed as she shook her head before
softly saying, “This leave is too long, | do not have the authority to approve it. You
should just forgo it, judging by your potential, you will definitely get the best kind of
training from the academy. Why would you waste your time by taking leave instead?”

Hearing Teacher Ruo Lin’s advice, Xiao Yan let out a bitter laugh, “This is already the
most conservative estimate.”




Teacher Ruo Lin’s empty hand massaged her bright and clean forehead, as she had
anticipated, this little bastard had already brought her such a difficult headache;
inducing problems even before officially becoming her student. Looks like he had the
potential to become a pain in the a** student.

“The leave is too long......” Once again shaking her head, Ruo Lin sighed, her words
already held implications that she would reject it.

“If  am unable to take a year of leave, | think that | will have to withdraw. If | have a
chance next year, | will once again participate in Jia Nan Academy’s enrollment.” Xiao
Yan pursed his lips and said grudgingly in a soft voice.

“Withdraw?” Hearing these words from Xiao Yan, a disturbance started in the tent. To
one side, Xiao Yu stamped her feet in worry.

Seeing that Xiao Yan was using withdrawing as a threat, there was finally a slight
change in Teacher Ruo Lin’s gentle expression. She hated to part with a talented
student that she had just recruited. After staring closely at that stubborn youngster, a
moment later, her gentle voice said, “Xiao Yan, can you not make this hard for teacher?
The leave that you request for is way too long.”

Mixed with a trace of beseechment, the combination of Teacher Ruo Lin’s gentle voice
together with her sweet face pulled at mens’ heartstrings; most men were practically
unable to reject her. Many of the male students within the tent were already involuntarily
nodding their heads after hearing her words. It was only when they finally regained their
senses did they flush red with embarrassment.

Under the attack of this delicate beauty, Xiao Yan’s heart was likewise beating rapidly,
yet his self control was far stronger than that of a normal person. Slowly spitting out a
breath, under everyone’s gaze, he shook his head and earnestly said, “Teacher Ruo
Lin, | need this one year of leave! Nothing can change that.”

Teacher Ruo Lin eyed the youngster who had replied with extreme resolution, once
again feeling a headache, her empty hand lightly massaged her bright and clean
forehead again. A moment later, finally a little enraged by Xiao Yan’s stubborness, she
suddenly sat up and while gritting her teeth. She quickly walked forward until she
stopped in front of Xiao Yan, angrily saying to his face, “You little bastard, can’t you take
my feelings into account? What good does asking for such a long leave have for you?”

” Watching Teacher Ruo Lin, who had unexpectedly been angered by Xiao
Yan, everyone’s faces were filled with shock, after which they could only helplessly
shake their heads.

“This bastard could even infuriate a dead person to life, meeting him is really Teacher’s
bad luck.” Xiao Yu recalled the times when she had been angered by Xiao Yan until she




stamped her feet in fury; as a fellow victim she empathized with Teacher Ruo Lin’s
feelings.

As Xiao Yan looked at Teacher Ruo Lin who was right in front of him, her pretty face
twisted with anger, he could only laugh awkwardly. He definitely had some anger
inducing skills to be able cause the gentle natured teacher to lose herself to this extent,
yet, he would go to any lengths to obtain the leave today

Deeply breathing in the flowery fragrance from Teacher Ruo Lin’s body while stoically
glancing at the other party’s exquisite and ample figure, Xiao Yan forcefully suppressed
the excitement in his heart. With an unwavering gaze, he said: “Teacher, | have my own
difficulties, please approve of my request, else | can only withdraw from the
enrollment.”

“You dare!” Ruo Lin had gone through great difficulty to find what can be rated as a
demon level student, how could she so easily let him go, her almond eyes immediately
widened as she shouted out.

Xiao Yan shrugged his shoulders, declining to comment.

As Ruo Lin looked towards Xiao Yan’s couldn’t care less appearance, she realised that
she had somewhat lost her self control, her charming face slightly blushed as she took a
step back. A long long silence later, her beautiful eyes slightly slanted as she said in a
dull voice: “Do you really plan to request for a year of leave regardless of anything?”

At Xiao Yan saw how Teacher Ruo Lin suddenly calm demeanor, his heart slightly
tightened, staring back into her beautiful eyes, he found a trace of danger in them.

This sight of Teacher Ruo Lin caused Xiao Yu and others who had lived with her for
over a year to have a sense of foreboding. The Teacher Ruo Lin at this instance was
undoubtedly in a dangerous mode.

Although Xiao Yan had already sensed the signs of danger, at this time, even if he were
faced with a mountain of daggers and a sea of flames, he could only brace himself.
Swallowing a mouthful of saliva, he immediately gave a dry smile and nodded his head.

At Xiao Yan’s nod, Teacher Ruo Lin slowly sighed.

Heavily nodding her head, Teacher Ruo Lin’s thin fingers combed through her fine black
hair as she coolly said: “Alright then, requesting for leave is not impossible.”

Hearing these words, Xiao Yan was not a least bit excited, rather he knew that there
was a catch.

As Teacher Ruo Lin eyed the calm and collected Xiao Yan, her eyebrows arced up in
amazement. Evidently, Xiao Yan'’s self control had by far exceeded her expectations.




Lethargically glancing at Xiao Yan, Teacher Ruo Lin suddenly sent him a tender smile,
but her soft and gentle voice caused everyone else to look to Xiao Yan in pity.

“If you can survive 20 rounds with teacher, the problems that will come up with your
year of leave will be settled by teacher!”

At these words from Teacher Ruo Lin, Xue Ni and the other female students sighed on
behalf of Xiao Yan. Shortly after, they looked towards Xiao Yu who was trying hard to
force a smile with sympathy and consoled: “Yu-er, don’t be too sad.”

“This arrogant bastard.” Xiao Yu gritted her teeth as she fiercely stamped the ground.
However within her eyes, a trace of worry could be seen.

“What now? Do you still want to request for leave?” Teacher Ruo Lin tenderly said while
she smiled and gazed towards Xiao Yan.

Xiao Yan’s lips split open as he scratched his head, in his pitch-black eyes, a trace of
ridicule could almost be seen. Appearing to mutter to himself for a long while, Xiao Yan
finally firmly nodded his head under everyone’s gazes.

“Of course!”

At these words, the smile on Teacher Ruo Lin’s turned even more beautiful and soul
wrenching while also more dangerous.

Chapter 103: First Fight with a Da Dou Shi

Listening to Xiao Yan agreeing with Teacher Ruo Lin’s condition, everyone threw him a
“respectful” gaze.

Although Xiao Yan was extremely gifted, the huge gap between him and Teacher Ruo
Lin was very difficult to overcome. The difference between a Dou Zhe and Da Dou Shi
was not something that one could make up through one’s talent.

Xiao Yu was also stunned by Xiao Yan'’s response. A moment later, she helplessly
sighed. It seemed that this guy would not turn back until he hit a wall.

“This place is a little small. Let’s go outside.”

Smiling at Xiao Yan, Teacher Ruo Lin led them out of the tent. In the blink of an eye, her
voluminous and exquisite figure released a mature and attractive loveliness.

Xiao Yan rubbed his nose, nodded and followed. After a brief hesitation, everyone in the
tent also came rushing out.




The sun was already setting. Its last pale red light covered the plaza with a layer of red
carpet. The rocks and ground were also beginning to cool after being baked under the
sun for an entire day. Standing in the middle of the plaza, one could occasionally catch
a glimpse of the much smaller crowd outside.

A fresh and cool wind blew across the middle of the plaza, providing comfort to Xiao Yu
and the others who had just exited the tent.

Under the gaze of numerous people, Xiao Yan walked to the middle of the field and
stood with a smile opposite of Teacher Ruo Lin. In a dry voice he said, “I hope that
Teacher will be merciful.”

Hearing this, the corner of Teacher Ruo Lin’s mouth curled into a gentle smile. She
slowly raised her empty white hand. The green storage ring on her finger flashed and a
long blue whip appeared.

The entire length of the long whip was dark blue. On top of it there was a rich amount of
energy oscillating. At the grip of the long whip, was a carefully sculpted serpent’s mouth
with a deeply embedded magical stone that was as big as a baby’s fist. Along the long
whip were inscriptions of Dou Qi symbols that emitted a faint glow.

Just by looking at the molding of the long whip, anyone would know that the item in
Teacher Ruo Lin’s hand was a magic core weapon that had been meticulously made.
Eying the gentle aura of the weapon, it was obvious that the weapon’s attribute was
similar to that of Teacher Ruo Lin. By using this weapon to fight, the latter’s strength
would be boosted by at least one or two levels.

TL: Magic Cores are the cores of Magic Beasts

Faced with Xiao Yan’s dry smile , Teacher Ruo Lin directly used her actions to prove:
There was no chance that you will get a one year leave from me.

Watching the beautiful lady with the long whip and standing prettily before him, Xiao
Yan pulled at the corner of his mouth and shook his head.

“Hey, just choose a weapon to use.”
Waving her hand, Teacher Ruo Lin withdrew a steel sword from within her storage ring.
Her finger lightly flicked, turning the sword into a black shadow which quickly flew

toward Xiao Yan.

Xiao Yan did not move as he eyed the metal sword flying toward him at a frightening
speed, allowing it to sweep towards him with great strength.

When the metal sword was about half a meter from Xiao Yan, it suddenly stopped and
dropped, inserting itself into the gap of a black rock.




Shrugging his shoulders, Xiao Yan extracted the metal sword and slashed it about
without any order. He had never learnt any Sword Dou Techniques, so he was quite
unfamiliar with a sword.

Xiao Yan'’s calmness caused Teacher Ruo Lin to raise her dark eyebrow. Her beautiful
eyes were full of praise. With this kind of mental strength at such a young age and
adding his natural talent, Teacher Ruo Lin had a premonition that this person was likely
to become very very strong...

“Shall we start?”

Teacher Ruo Lin’s long whip struck the ground in front of Xiao Yan. The water energy
within it immediately left droplets of water on the rock floor. She slowly raised her head
and asked with a smile.

“Um.”

Xiao Yan slowly nodded his head, his face becoming more serious. This was the first
battle with a Da Dou Shi. Although he had Yao Lao’s secret help, directly confronting
such a strong person was giving Xiao Yan quite a bit of pressure.

Watching the stage where the fight was about to take place, Xiao Yu could not help but
tighten her hand in anxiety. The worry on her face was difficult to hide.

“Ha, what a presumptuous person. Daring to fight with the Teacher Ruo Lin, a five star
Da Dou Shi by relying on his little talent, what an arrogant person.” Eyeing Xiao Yu’s
worried manner, Luo Bu, who had originally restrained himself after witnessing Xiao
Yan'’s talent, was overcome by jealousy and once again ridiculed him.

“What did you say?” Hearing those words, the formerly worried Xiao Yu promptly
straightened her eyebrows, angrily turned around and demanding.

“I'm only speaking the truth.”

The anger that Xiao Yu displayed had little effect other than increasing Luo Bu’s
jealousy.

“What right do you have to criticise him? Do you even dare to fight with a Da Dou Shi?
All you know how to do is to show that hypocritical smile of yours. But when you meet
something troublesome, you are the first to hide. | feel most disgusted by this kind of
two-faced man. Even if | die, | will never like you.”

Xiao Yu'’s face was utterly cold as she spoke chillingly. Her merciless and disdainful
words caused those around them to be stunned. Having known her for so long, they
had never seen her speak in such a manner.




Luo Bu’s face alternated between black and white for a moment before he shifted his
twitching eyes away and stared at the young man on the battlefield. An obscured
poisonous hatred flashed in his eyes.

The sarcasm and cold voice outside the battlefield did not affect the intense atmosphere
within. Xiao Yan was intently staring at Teacher Ruo Lin, his body repeatedly shuddered
slightly. He knew that an attack by a Da Dou Shi would far exceed the speed, strength
and experience that his usual opponents’ had. Hence, he could only focus all his
attention and stare at every single minute movement of the other party and attempt to
predict her next attack.

Briefly glancing at the readiness Xiao Yan displayed, Teacher Ruo Lin gave a brief
smile and waved her hand. Like a snake leaving its hole, the long whip left a faint blue
line in the air before striking straight down onto Xiao Yan.

As the long whip passed through midair, moisture was added to the cool air.

Seeing the long whip which had crossed a distance of over ten meters, Xiao Yan’s eyes
narrowed and he slowly let out a breath. Just as it was about to hit head, he suddenly
shifted his body slightly to the left.

The long whip along with its breaking wind, came lashing down along the side of Xiao
Yan’s clothes and finally landing heavily on the rock ground. a huge water stain quickly
appeared on the ground.

After dodging Teacher Ruo Lin’s attack, Xiao Yan'’s face appeared imposing as he
stepped heavily off the ground. He compressed his body, then shot toward Teacher Ruo
Lin like an arrow that had left a bow.

The short ten meters was a distance that could be covered in the blink of an eye. As
Xiao Yan was about to enter his attacking distance, however, a great force came
charging from his back.

Xiao Yan’s face changed and he suddenly threw himself flat on the ground. A blue
colored shadow glided closely to the back of his head before continuing on horizontally.

With his body prone on the ground, Xiao Yan struck his hand fiercely on the ground. A
strong yellow shapeless force heavily hit the ground. Immediately, the counterforce
pushed Xiao Yan’s body into the air.

In midair, Xiao Yan rapidly rotated his body. The metal sword in his hand borrowed the
momentum from his rotation and, after thrown, shot toward Teacher Ruo Lin.

The metal sword lacerated the air. Its black figure carried a sharp strength much like
lighting.




Staring indifferently at the metal sword penetrating through the wind, Teacher Ruo Lin
lightly flicked her hand. The long blue whip she held returned towards her and mystically
entangled itself in the air to form a blue wall.

“Ding!” As the metal sword and the blue wall came into contact, a clear clashing sound
was immediately released. The great shock from the contact broke the sword into
numerous pieces.

Watching the sword that had broken into more than ten pieces, Teacher Ruo Lin raised
her moist red small mouth and was about to launch her attack when her face changed.

The ten plus broken pieces, in midair, were suddenly picked up by a shapeless force
and flew toward where Xiao Yan was.

The small metal pieces pierced through the air and swept toward Xiao Yan. The sharp
breaking wind was much stronger than the metal sword that was swung and thrown
earlier.

After the ten plus metal pieces flew half the journey, a ferocious pushing force suddenly
erupted from Xiao Yan’s palm. At Xiao Yan’s strike, even the dirt on the ground was
scattered throughout the air.

“Xiu xiu xiu!”

The ferocious pushing force easily overcame the energy of the small metal pieces. After
which, these ten plus metal pieces suddenly changed direction. With much more
aggressive speed and strength, they headed towards Teacher Ruo Lin like bolts of
lightning.

“This little boy certainly has some ability.” Seeing how Xiao Yan could use just the
strength of a Dou Zhe to attract and repel objects over space, an act that required the
strength of a Da Dou Shi, Teacher Ruo Lin let out a surprised praise. Her empty hand
swiftly formed a palm in front of her. The Dou Qi in her followed fixed Qi paths and
started revolving rapidly.

“Weakening Water Mirror!”

Following Teacher Ruo Lin’s voice, a huge piece of pale blue Dou Qi spewed out from
her palm, forming a round blue water mirror in front of her.

“Weakening Water Mirror” was a defensive Dou Skill that could only be mastered by
those who practiced water type Dou Qi. It was not a very high level skill, only High
Huang. However it was very practical. In the Dou Qi continent, many strong people who
were well versed in water type Dou Qi could use their strong Dou Qi to create this
strange water mirror that had the ability to reduce the strength of an attack.




The water mirror which was over half a meter thick, emitted both blue and red lights
under the setting sun.

“Puff, puff...” The ten plus metal pieces that were piercing through the wind made
contact with the water mirror and instantly penetrated it. However, after entering the
mirror’s interior, each piece’s strength was eliminated by the torrent of water.

... Having lost the force behind it, the pieces of metal weakly fell onto the stone
floor with a desperate clang as they left the water mirror.

Chapter 104: Forcefully Resisting Middle Xuan Dou Skill: Water Python

After watching the lightning fast exchanges on the battlefield, the surrounding audience
gazed at Xiao Yan in surprise. They did not expect that this guy, in the face of a strong
Da Dou Shi, would dare take the initiative and launch his own attack.

Although the attack did not achieve much effect, Xiao Yan was not too disheartened by
it. He understood that had he not relied on “Vacuum Hand” and “Fire Palm™s brilliant
combination, he would have been defeated by an attack by the ghost like long whip. As
Xiao Yan did not have a leveraging point in midair, his body began to quickly descend.
When his body was about two or three meters from the ground, however, the blue long
whip nestled up on the ground suddenly stood up like a venomous serpent and twirled

towards Xiao Yan.

Curling up his palm, Xiao Yan aimed at the ground and sucked, allowing his descending
body to suddenly land on the ground.

Once again, Xiao Yan borrowed the strength of “Vacuum Palm” to escape unharmed.
Just as Xiao Yan feet touched the ground, he forcefully stepped off it and once again
rushed forward. Finally, he was able to reach the attack range where he was at his best.

Xiao Yan was not good at using any weapons, preferring to use his body to fight. In the
instance of a close range attack, the fist, head, elbow, leg... every part of the body could
be turned into a lethal weapon. As long as he had sufficient speed, he could release a
storm like rapid attack in an extremely short time.

As he approached Teacher Ruo Lin, Xiao Yan’s face became impassive. His fist, elbow
and leg swiftly and ferociously struck but each time, his attack was easily deflected.

“Heart Breaking Palm!”
“‘Rock Splitting Kick!”

“‘Heavy Elbow Strike!”




Finally getting a chance to launch rapid attacks after much effort, Xiao Yan displayed
nearly all of the Dou Techniques that he had learnt. However, he gained nothing from
these attacks.

According to Xiao Yan's perception, the Teacher Ruo Lin in front of him seemed to have
covered her body with a layer of cream like film. Each time he landed an attack on her
body, his body part would strangely slide aside; his efforts seemingly fruitless.

During another attack, Xiao Yan's gaze happened to coincide with Teacher Ruo Lin’s
eyes. His entire body shook slightly as he discovered a mocking gaze in those pair of
eyes.

Raising his alertness, Xiao Yan's legs were about to move when he suddenly realised
that there was a sticky force on his leg, pasting it to the ground and preventing him from
moving.

The sudden unexpected change caused Xiao Yan’s eyes to narrow. Lifting his eyes, he
caught a glimpse of Teacher Ruo Lin’s half smiling face. With his body unable to move,
he tightened his fist instead. Using all of the Dou Qi remaining in him, he aimed at
Teacher Ruo Lin and threw a heavy punch.

“Octane Blast!”

Following the explosive scream in Xiao Yan’s heart, the veins on his fist jumped up. A
pale yellow Dou Qi encompassed his fist. Finally, the fist carried a sharp breaking wind
as it murderously struck at Teacher Ruo Lin.

The sudden strengthening of Xiao Yan'’s attack caused surprise to flash across Teacher
Ruo Lin’s eyes. She rotated her hand, generating a compact water energy cyclone on
her palm before making contact with Xiao Yan’s fist.

A thunder like sound exploded on the empty plaza, causing the audience to repeatedly
throw sidelong glances at one another.

The fist and the palm were in contact for a brief moment before Teacher Ruo Lin took a
few steps back. Her face was full of smiles as she said, “It seems that you will not be
getting your leave.”

Only after his body violently shook a couple of times did the white faced Xiao Yan
manage to dissipate the shock from the exchange. He lowered his head and glanced at
his legs, only to realize that he had unknowingly stepped into a water trap created by
the long blue whip.




“No wonder she did not retaliate when | was attacking. She was trying to lure me to step
into the trap that she had set...” Thinking back to the previous scene, Xiao Yan finally
understood Teacher Ruo Lin’s motive. She was trying to think of a method to counter
the lightning like dodging speed he was so proud of.

“This woman is no lightweight...” Xiao Yan used all his strength and attempted to lift his
leg. However, with Xiao Yan’s current strength, how could he escape a trap that a Da
Dou Shi had meticulously set up?

“‘Haha, Xiao Yan. Everything will be over. This is the last round!”

With a smile at Xiao Yan'’s irregular expression, Teacher Ruo Lin laughed. She
extended a white hand and compelled the blue long whip to coil around her arm.

Teacher Ruo Lin’s palm tightly held the huge serpent’s mouth at the whip’s handle.
Then she lifted her lips and suddenly spewed a strong ferocious dark blue Dou Qi into
the long whip.

The enormous blue colored energy continuously churned in the sky, much like a water
fountain. After a second, the churning energy had agglomerated into a giant water
serpent about three to four meters long. The water serpent faced the sky and let out a
soundless roar. Large drops of water dripped from its body, drenching the entire field.

After the roar, the water snake, under the control of Teacher Ruo Lin, displayed a
frightening power as it pounced on the immobile Xiao Yan in an overwhelming manner.

Eyeing the giant water serpent rotating in midair, all those who were watching let out a
surprised cry.

“Middle Xuan Dou Skill: Water Python?”

“Oh god, Teacher Ruo Lin even used this technique? It seems that Xiao Yan is in for
some pain.” Xue Ni exclaimed in surprise as she shook her head. She immediately
threw a sympathetic gaze at the immobile Xiao Yan.

“Teacher is trying to show this guy who'’s the boss. With his unruly character, even
teacher Ruo Lin would have difficulty disciplining him in the future, unless of course, he
is given a good fright.” Xiao Yu helplessly sighed. At a glance, she could see Teacher
Ruo Lin’s intention.

Although Teacher Ruo Lin had used a Middle Xuan Technique, Xiao Yu was not too
worried. She knew that Teacher Ruo Lin would not really harm Xiao Yan. Otherwise,
given her strength, her “Water Python” Technique would not have so little




Back at the academy, Xiao Yu was fortunate to have witnessed Teacher Ruo Lin use
“Water Python” with her full strength. The water serpent produced by the Dou Qi was
seven or eight meters long, far exceeding what this smaller version.

Coldly watching as Xiao Yan fell into deep trouble, the corner of Luo Bu’s mouth lifted in
a gloating icy grin. In his heart, he viciously cursed Xiao Yan to meet his end under
Teacher Ruo Lin’s attack.

On the battlefield, the giant water serpent dived down onto Xiao Yan. The enormous
wind pressure tightly pressed Xiao Yan'’s clothes to his body.

The tremendous force from above him caused Xiao Yan to helplessly sigh. The strength
of a Da Dou Shi was indeed frightening. The current Ruo Lin had not even used half of
her strength while he had already exhausted himself.

Gradually lifting his head, Xiao Yan faced the giant water serpent which appeared
somewhat sinister under the afterglow of the setting sun. He closed his eyes and he
bitterly laughed as he whispered, “Oh. Yao Lao, do it. A Da Dou Shi is not someone |
can fight against with my current strength.”

“Haha. Little boy. You finally understand your current strength. In the eyes of a true
strong person you are actually nothing. You have only took a single step on the road to
becoming strong.” A bland, aged voice sounded within Xiao Yan’s heart.

“...is indeed very strong.”

Xiao Yan nodded and tightened his fist. His narrowed gaze passed through the
transparent water snake and stared at the smiling gentle beauty standing a distance
away. “But | believe that | will be much stronger than her in the future.”

“Boom!”

The giant serpent was finally just above Xiao Yan’s head. Finally, it ferociously exploded
onto Xiao Yan’s body. The ground trembled and water sprayed high into the sky.

Watching the location where a curtain of water had almost concealed everything from
sight, Teacher Ruo Lin smiled. Considering the strength that she had used, this attack
should be sufficient to barely knock Xiao Yan out.

“YuVer, please carry him out. Soaking in the water for too long is not good for the ...”
Teacher Ruo Lin tilted her head and said to Xiao Yu. Before she could finish her
sentence, however, her face abruptly changed. She gradually turned her head back and
stared intently at the water filled field with her pair of pretty eyes. A faint fog penetrated
throughout the small plaza. Light footsteps could be heard from inside the mist as a
young man’s tall figure slowly walked out. Finally, he paused in the middle of the plaza
and observed Teacher Ruo Lin’s astonished face. The young man rubbed his head and




laughed, “Teacher Ruo Lin, I'm sorry. It seems that you cannot run away from this one
year leave...”

Seeing the smiling face of the young man standing under the mist, everyone’s face
registered a great shock.

Eyeing Xiao Yan whose clothes were not even the least bit wet despite standing under
the curtain of water, the shock on Teacher Ruo Lin’s face slowly receded. After
observing the smiling young man once again, she gently said, “Little boy seems to have
some ability. | seem to have underestimated you.”

“‘Ha Ha, | was only lucky. Had Teacher Ruo Lin used her full strength, | would not have
been able to hold out for three rounds.” Xiao Yan said as he shook his head.

“If I had to use my full strength against a new student who is a four star Dou Zhe, how
would | continue to survive at the academy?” Hearing his words, Teacher Ruo Lin threw
Xiao Yan a disdainful look and said in a displeased voice.

“Since you have met my condition, | will grant you this one year leave. Uh...” Teacher
Ruo Lin lightly sighed and shook her head as she said helplessly. It was clear that even
after Xiao Yan had met her condition, she was still unwilling to approve the one year
long leave.

“Ha ha. Thank you for your help, Teacher Ruo Lin.” Hearing her approval, Xiao Yan, in
his heart heaved a great sigh of relief. On his face, there was a glut of happiness.

“Eh, other people anxiously wish to spend more time at the academy, but you, little
freak, want to take such a long break? You really know how to give people a headache.
After returning to the academy, | will be busy settling your leave problem for quite a
while.” Teacher Ruo Lin smiled bitterly as she watch Xiao Yan's excited manner.

Xiao Yan gave an embarrassed smile but he remained silent. Regarding such matters,
he did not want to say more than what was necessary.

“Alright, let’s end today’s recruitment. For the next seven days, we will continue to be in
the city recruiting new students.” Seeing that Xiao Yan had no intention of explaining
himself, Teacher Ruo Lin could only helplessly shake her head and return her long whip
as she gently spoke.

Xiao Yan nodded. At that moment, the burden in his chest was completely lifted. Now
that most of the matters in Wu Tang City were settled, he would only require another
two or three days of preparation before he could reassuringly leave with Yao Lao to
train.




“Teacher, during the time you spend in Wu Tang City, why don’t you come to the Xiao
Clan to stay?” Eyeing Teacher Ruo Lin who was about to turn around to leave, Xiao Yu
hurried forward and pulled her hand as she said with a smile.

“Go to the Xiao Clan?’

Slightly stunned, Teacher Ruo Lin pressed her eyebrows and asked with hesitation,
“The Jia Nan Academy already has a special reception area in Wu Tang City. And going
to the Xiao Clan’s home, won't it be a bother?”

“‘Haha. It is not a problem. It is our clan’s honor to be able to invite a teacher from Jia
Nan Academy. | think that everyone in the Xiao Clan would be more than happy to have
Teacher Ruo Lin as a guest.” Xiao Yan said as he slowly stepped forward.

Being a renowned academy in the Dou Qi continent, Jia Nan Academy’s influence in Jia
Ma empire was extremely great. If one were to compare the strength and ability, even
the Primer Auction House was a far cry from them.

As an extremely strong power, Jia Nan Academy adopted a condescending attitude to
the small local forces in Wu Tan City. Because of this attitude, the recruitment party
over the years had little interaction with the different forces in Wu Tan City, much less
accepting an invitation to stay at a clan’s home.

Under such circumstances, the various forces in the city also knew their limits. They
understood the gap between them. Can the weak expect the strong to be polite towards
them?

With such a mindset present, none of the various forces in Wu Tan City were crazy
enough to have their good intentions snubbed. Hence, when it came to the recruitment
party from Jia Nan Academy, they had kept a respectful attitude from afar. They neither
dared to offend nor did they thicken their skin and try to form a relationship lest they end
up becoming a mockery.

After living in Wu Tang City for over ten years, Xiao Yan naturally understood just what
kind of aloof force the Jia Nan Academy recruitment party was. If he could let Teacher
Ruo Lin stay in the Xiao Clan’s home, it would once again significantly raise the
influence of the Xiao Clan in Wu Tan City to the extent that it may not be weaker than
the Primer Auction house.

With Teacher Ruo Lin’s special status, as long as she expressed a favorable impression
of any force, regardless of how small they were, that party would experience an
unending stream of visitors the next day.

Putting it in this manner may be exaggerating, but when all was said and done, Teacher
Ruo Lin held the power to decide who could enter the Jia Nan Academy. For those who




were anxious to send their children into the academy, they would not give up even the
slightest bit of chance to do so.

Thus, as long as Teacher Ruo Lin accepted Xiao Yu’s invitation and stayed at the Xiao
Clan’s home, every force in Wu Tan City would express more goodwill towards the Xiao
Clan for this very reason. After having raked in huge profits from the sale of healing
medicine some time ago, having Teacher Ruo Lin show her favor towards the Xiao Clan
would beautifully conclude any problems caused during the Xiao Clan’s recent rapid
expansion.

Just by temporarily staying for a couple of days would give the Xiao Clan have
numerous advantages. It was of little wonder why Xiao Yan would recommend it.

Listening to Xiao Yu’s invitation, Teacher Ruo Lin pressed her small moist red mouth
together. With her experience, she would naturally understand what kind of influence
her status had within Wu Tan City. Based on common sense, the recruitment teachers
in the previous years would usually ignore these invitations from forces in the city.

However, now that Xiao Yan had personally given an invitation, Teacher Ruo Lin found
it difficult to reject him. Faced with this person who was known as the student with the
most monstrous potential in the last hundred years of Jia Nan Academy, she would not
carelessly ignore his words. Otherwise, if this little guy decided to get angry and run
away, she would have a very difficult time finding another student who was as
outstanding as him.

Teacher Ruo Lin pressed her eyebrows together and muttered to herself for a moment
before she finally nodded and said with a smile, “Alright. I'll be in the care of the Xiao
Clan for the next few days.”

Seeing Teacher Ruo Lin nodding her head and agreeing, Xiao Yu immediately lifted her
smiling face and hugged the formers soft and gentle waist.

“Luo Bu, you should return with Ge La and the others to the reception area, Tomorrow,
we will be continuing here. Take note. Do not cause any trouble!” Patting Xiao Yu's
head dotingly, Teacher Ruo Lin tilted her head towards Luo Bu and ordered.

“Um.”

With a dry face, Luo Bu nodded his head, staring at the back of a group of girls who
were laughing with loveliness and playfully fighting with one another as they gradually
moved further away. Luo Bu could only helplessly shake his head. Without an invitation
from Xiao Yu, none of them had the face to forcefully follow. Thus, the group of male
students could only downheartedly pack up without the company of any beauties before
weakly walking towards the exterior of the plaza.

Chapter 105: Before Leaving




Upon hearing the news that the instructor responsible for Jia Nan Academy’s student
recruitment had arrived, Xiao Zhan and the three elders, who were having a discussion
in the Meeting Room, were all stunned. A moment later, they stood up with their faces
full of happiness. After exchanging a glance with each other, they immediately hurried
out of the hall towards the clan’s front door and invited the group of pretty girls into the
clan.

Under Xiao Yan’s introduction, the two parties began to get to know one another. Once
Xiao Zhan found out that Instructor Ruo Lin and group had the intention of staying over,
he agreed without any hesitation and immediately ordered people to prepare the empty
rooms in the backyard. His decisive move left a favorable impression on Instructor Ruo
Lin and her students.

With the addition of a group of beautiful and gifted students from Jia Nan Academy, the
atmosphere of the clan became much more lively. Many young male clan members
congregated around, their eyes continuously sweeping over the group of beautiful girls.
At the same time, they threw envious glances at Xiao Yan who was surrounded by the
girls who were unceasingly questioning him.

Nightfall slowly descended upon them and as the host, the Xiao Clan provided the best
lodging. After dinner, Xiao Yan found an excuse to quietly return to his room after
seeing that both parties were having quite a few friendly conversations. He laid his tired
body on the soft bed. The battle with Instructor Ruo Lin today, in spite of Yao Lao’s help
towards the end, had exhausted him...

The morning sunlight came shining through the window, lighting up the entire room. On
his bed, the young man, with a pair of hazy eyes, sat up. After staring blankly for a
moment, Xiao Yan finally got down from his bed as he yawned and washed his face in a
simple manner.

“Yao Lao. When are we leaving?” After drying his face, Xiao Yan randomly asked.

“Let’s go out to prepare some things later. Freshwater, food, a tent, insect repellant,
low-grade medicinal ingredients, healing medicine and medicine to recover one’s
energy are all essential things needed for your training. After all, we may be spending a
long period of time living deep in the mountains.” The transparent Yao Lao appeared
next to the table and lightly said.

“Ha ha, | look forward to it.” Xiao Yan smiled as he quickly pulled clothes over his body.

Seeing Xiao Yan’s eager manner, Yao Lao raised his eyebrows and said softly, “Since
you were born, you have not experienced any life and death battles. A person’s
potential can only burst out when his life is threatened. With the kind of tepid training
that you do, you will never be able to become someone truly strong. You do not lack
talent, what you lack is the experience of real battles.” Carelessly playing with the tea
cup in his hand, Yao Lao glanced at Xiao Yan, whose speed of putting on his clothes




had slowed and casually said, “Only after experiencing bloodshed will you truly undergo
a change.”

Xiao Yan slowly tightened his fist as he raised his face and smiled at Yao Lao. ‘I believe
| will be able to overcome it.”

“It's good to have confidence.” Yao Lao, who was extremely satisfied with Xiao Yan's
confidence, smiled and nodded his head.

“Ha ha. But, teacher...The Di class Dou Technique that you mentioned the last time...
when are you going to teach me?” Xiao Yan laughed as he stepped forward and asked.
He had been looking forward to the Di class Dou Technique for a long time.

TL: Huang < Xuan < Di < Tian

Glancing at the smiling Xiao Yan, a teasing expression appeared on Yao Lao’s face,
“‘Relax. Since | have said that | will teach you, | will not go back on my words. Wait until
we leave Wu Tan City, hehe... be prepared to slowly learn from me.”

Watching Yao Lao’s manner, Xiao Yan’s heart suddenly felt uneasy. He let out two
bursts of dry laughter but did not continue the meaningless conversation. After putting
everything into his breast pocket, he opened the door and left.

At that time, Instructor Ruo Lin and the others had once more rushed to the plaza from
yesterday and began recruitment. The clan’s home had once again become much
emptier.

After taking a few small turns, Xiao Yan swaggered out of the front door of his clan’s
home. Watching the scene outside, he suddenly became stunned.

The wide road outside the front entrance was already packed with carriages. On these
gorgeously adorned carriages, there were many crests. From these crest, Xiao Yan
could recognise that most of belonged to fairly strong forces in Wu Tan City.

“Tsk tsk. They have heard of the news pretty quickly...” Xiao Yan shook his head and
sighed in surprised. Once again, Xiao Yan appreciated the enormous influence of the
Jia Nan Academy student recruitment party in Wu Tan City.

After letting his gaze drift randomly, Xiao Yan finally retrieved it. He ignored these
people as he widened his footsteps and walked straight ahead.

Walking along the road that had become lively because of Jia Nan Academy’s student
recruitment, Xiao Yan slowly strolled towards the auction house in the middle of the city.
As he was about to approach his destination, he patiently pulled the large black cloak
over him just as he did many times before. Only then did he reassuringly walk into the
auction house, which was even more crowded than usual.




Ya Fei elegantly sat on a chair with her right leg crossed over her left, revealing an
attractive whiteness below her long dress.

At that moment, Ya Fei was holding a long scroll of paper in her hand. It took her a long
while before she finally finished going through the list of ingredients. A surprised
expression appeared on her enchanting face. Raising her head, she eyed the black
cloaked man beside her and asked in a surprised voice, “Xiao Yan di-di, why did you list
so many things that are needed to survive outdoors? Don't tell me you are planning to
go on a journey?”

“‘Hum. | will be leaving Wu Tan City in the next few days. Perhaps... it may be a year or
two before | return.” Xiao Yan said as he lightly sipped his tea.

“One or two years?”

Ya Fei was stunned after hearing those words as she asked, “Why do you need so
long? What do you intend to do?”

“‘Haha I’'m already an adult so | wish to go out and gain some experience. | do not wish
to be bottled up in this small Wu Tan City...” Xiao Yan smiled faintly.

“Ah, with your talent, staying in Wu Tan City may hinder your ability to become really
strong.” Ya Fei said softly as she inclined her head.

“That mysterious Alchemist will also be leaving with you, won’t he?” Ya Fei asked after
a brief silence.

“Yes, he’s my teacher.”

“‘No wonder...” Ya Fei suddenly nodded her head and stared deeply at Xiao Yan. She
speculated, “Then... you can also be considered an Alchemist, right?”

“The healing medicine of the Xiao Clan was refined by me.” Xiao Yan replied with a
smile and didn’t hold anything back.

“Hehe. Uncle Gu Ni managed to find some clues from the level of refinement of the
‘Blood Clotting Powder’. The only reason why he hasn’t guessed that it was you is
because he does not know the relationship between you and the alchemist.” Ya Fei
simply nodded calmly at Xiao Yan’s words, without displaying much surprise. It was
obvious that she had already guessed some of the truth.

“Please help me prepare all the items and deduct the costs from my card. Don't reject
me. | do not want to owe any favors before | leave.” Xiao Yan took out a pale golden
card from his breast pocket and handed it to Ya Fei. The card contained over four
hundred thousand gold coins which was his share of the profits from the Xiao Clan’s
sale of healing medicine.




“Alright.”

Feeling somewhat helpless, Ya Fei nodded and received the card. She waved for a
female servant and handed both the card and the paper scroll over, ordering the servant
to quickly see to it.

“After | leave, | hope that the Primer Auction House would take care of the Xiao Clan. In
the future, if Ya Fei Jie has anything that she needs help with, | will definitely not put it
off.” Xiao Yan said smiled as he raised his head and looked at the glamorous woman in
front of him who could be called a stunner.

“Hehe, since you have already addressed me as Ya Fei jie, how could | reject you?
Anyway, | would do anything to try to get into the good graces of an alchemist with
limitless potential, even if it costs me my life.” Xiao Yan’s manner of addressing her,
which was filled with significantly more sincerity, caused Ya Fei’s beautiful long narrow
eyes to curl into an attractive angle. Her hand held her fragrant cheeks as she stared at
the corner of the young man’s face unhidden by the black cloak while she blinked her
eyes in a wavering manner. A faint enchanting allure surfaced on her bewitchingly
mature face.

A numbing sound that was filled with temptation caused Xiao Yan'’s heart to tremor.
Immediately, he shook his head. This woman was a natural stunner that was designed
to seduce men. Had this been a private place void of people and had he been another
man with weaker control, he would have been overwhelmed by lust and forcefully have
her on the ground.

“Ke ke, | will stop teasing you.” The slightly hurried breath under the black cloak caused
Ya Fei’'s moist red lips to curl into a triumphant smile. She loved causing this overtly
calm young man to reveal a shyness that someone of his age ought to have in front of
her.

“Xiao Yan di-di, | look forward to seeing what kind strength you will achieved when you
once again return to Wu Tan City.” Ya Fei said softly as her charming smile faded from
her face.

“I am also looking forward to it.”

With a smile, Xiao Yan raised his head and eyed the female servant hurrying towards
him from beyond the curtain. He gradually sat up, waved his hand and said, “I'm
leaving. This is likely the last time that | will be here before | leave.”

Gracefully standing up, Ya Fei prettily stood in front of Xiao Yan as she watched this
young man whom she had gotten along with for the last one to two years. Although
most of their relationship was calculated by business, Ya Fei had another kind of love
for this slightly younger indifferent looking young man. This love was not that of a man
and a woman. Instead, it was somewhat like the feeling between a brother and sister.




Reaching out her hand, Ya Fei patted Xiao Yan'’s shoulders. A slight sadness appeared
in her vivid eyes. “Take care.”

Raising his eyes, Xiao Yan fixed his eyes on this famous beauty that few in Wu Tan City
did not know of. He suddenly smiled, stepped forward and reached out his hand and
lightly grabbed Ya Fei’'s snake like curvy waist that was filled with temptation.

As Xiao Yan’s hand hugged this perfect waist that an uncountable number of men in Wu
Tan City had drooled over, he could feel that her body had stiffened. Only a long while
later did it start to return to its original softness.

Ya Fei froze on the spot. Being bid farewell by Xiao Yan in such a special manner had
caused her face to turn slightly red. However, she was lucky that Xiao Yan did not make
the next move, otherwise, she would have really thought that the lust of this little boy
had swelled.

“Take care, Ya Fei jie. | know that your identity is not merely that of a chief auctioneer
but | would like to seriously tell you something.” Placing his chin on Ya Fei shoulders,
Xiao Yan deeply sniffed her faint body scent. The corner of his mouth rose teasingly, “In
the future, you should never allow another man to hug you in this manner. Because
other than me, other men would be thinking of how to take you to bed when they hug

”

you.

Hearing this, Ya Fei was startled. Immediately, an attractive blush covered her face as
she scolded, “Little boy, how dare you mock me? | think that you are the one who thinks
like this!”

“‘Ha ha,” Heartily letting out two laughs, Xiao Yan ceased clinging on the softness in his
hands and withdrew his hands without the slightest reluctance. After waving at Ya Fei,
he turned and headed out.

“Goodbye, Ya Fei jie. See you in a year’s time.”

Softly laughing, Xiao Yan walked to the door where the female servant, who was totally
shocked at witnessing Xiao Yan’s intimate acts with Ya Fei, stood. Smiling, he picked
up his golden card and two small storage rings from the silver plate. After saying his
thanks, he walked out of the auction house without a backward glance.

Only after seeing Xiao Yan’s back gradually disappearing around a corner did the
redness on Ya Fei’'s face gradually disappear. She stroked the spot on her waist which
Xiao Yan had held, feeling a faint lingering warmness, an unusual feeling that caused
the strength in Ya Fei’s legs to falter.

“A boy that’s allots his desires. But, | really anticipate the day of your return. | really
don’t want to lose such a good business partner. Also...| am really curious to see just
how high you will have gotten when you return.”




Chapter 106: Departure

Xiao Yan walked out of the auction house to stand at the crowded crossroads of the
street. He gazed upon the city he had known for more than ten years for a long while
before letting out a lonely sigh. As he tightly clenched his fist, as if to boost his morale,
he softly said to himself: “The outside world will definitely be more exciting...” Xiao Yan
smiled as he threw off the last bit of depression in his heart and walking forward step by
step, he disappeared into the crowd.

After preparing all the supplies, Xiao Yan decided to relax and quietly enjoyed a
peaceful routine for the remaining two days. Understanding Xiao Yan’s mood, Yao Lao
did not say anything to disturb him and allowed Xiao Yan to plan his days.

The perceptive Xun Er was able to sense something from the tranquilness of Xiao Yan
during these two days, thus the little lass accompanied him whenever she had time; her
lively eyes were filled with reluctance and yearning.

Faced with this tag along, Xiao Yan felt somewhat helpless. The only thing he could do
was softly console Xun Er when they were alone together which improved her mood by
a bit.

As Xiao Yan walked on a small path in the clan, he lazily stretched his back. Today was
the day that he would leave, in fact he had just seen his father to inform him about his
plans.

Although Xiao Zhan was extremely reluctant at the news of Xiao Yan leaving, he clearly
knew that Xiao Yan could not be confined to the tiny Wu Tan City and given his talent,
only in the endless skies of the outside world would he be able to soar to his heart’s
content.

When an eagle chick grows up, it will soar in the skies!

“Yan-er, in the future, if you have a chance to, you can go to the Stone Desert City just
outside of the Jia Ma Empire to look around. Your first and second elder brothers have
already established themselves there. In these past few years, they founded a
mercenary group called ‘Desert Steel’, which has become a considerable force in that
area.”

As Xiao Yan thought back to what his father had told him in the study, a small smile
appeared on his face. After going through the Coming of Age Ceremony, his two
brothers left home to experience the world and at that time, father was not the clan
leader. In the recent years, probably due to the fact that it was a long journey back or
because they were busy with their mercenary group, they seldom returned to Wu Tan
City. Yet Xiao Yan still remembered the brotherly ties they had when they were
younger.




“Xiao Yan.” The gentle and soft voice of a woman caused Xiao Yan to stop mid step as
he was making a turn on the path. Lifting his head to look at the beautiful lady by the
roadside, he could not help but smile and ask, “Instructor Ruo Lin, shouldn’t you be at
the enrollment tent?”

‘I came back to take some things. Currently, Xun Er is taking over for me.” With a light
smile, Instructor Ruo Lin slowly stepped forward as her gaze swept over Xiao Yan
before softly inquiring: “Planning to leave?”

“Yeah.” Xiao Yan rubbed his nose as he nodded.
“Have you informed YuVer and Xun\er?”

“It's alright. Else they become emotional when we part, it is better to quietly leave.”
Shrugging his shoulders, Xiao Yan smiled.

“It might be easy for you, but others might be saddened by this.” Instructor Ruo Lin gave
a stare of rebuke to Xiao Yan before lapsing into silence for a moment. Soon after, she
tenderly said: “I hope a year later, | will hear news of someone clashing with the Misty
Cloud Faction.”

Slightly shocked, Xiao Yan smiled and nodded. After having stayed in the clan for a few
days, there would be a few loud mouths who would talk about the situation between
Nalan Yanran and himself, thus Xiao Yan did not inquire on how she knew.

“Actually, I am really interested to know, when she finds out how much strength you
have now, what kind of expression she will have?” A mischievous smile suddenly
appeared on Instructor Ruo Lin’s face.

Spreading out his hands, Xiao Yan continued to converse with Instructor Ruo Lin for a
while before leaving. Under her attentive gaze, he slowly faded away at the end of the
pathway as he walked away.

Xiao Yan followed along the small path and entered his room. From under the pillow, he
retrieved three Storage Rings. Wearing one of the dark red rings on his finger, he
carefully placed the other two in his bosom. Although the three rings were all of a low-
grade, they were still priceless objects. While travelling outside, one should not blatantly
show one’s wealth; Xiao Yan clearly understood this principle.

The things that Xiao Yan brought with him were very simple, all of his stuff was stored in
the rings. As he stood at the door, Xiao Yan gazed upon the now empty room and let
out a dull laugh which was accompanied by the soft creaking sound of the closing door.
From between the cracks of the door, the final ray of sunlight gradually disappeared

Xiao Yan'’s departure did not disturb anyone. A youth clothed in common garb walked
out the main entrance with empty hands before slowly disappearing at the end of the




street under the respectful gazes of the clan guards. Perhaps these guards did not
know that when he left this time, it would be a year before he would return home.

Xun Er's mind was not at ease; on the young maiden’s brow, melancholy could be seen.
Anyone could tell from her distracted eyes that her heart was not in it today.

“Junior Xun Er, have some water.”

A gentle male voice sounded out beside Xun Er. A handsome young man was currently
smiling as he held a cup of fresh water in his hands.

Her train of thoughts derailed, Xun Er lifted her head to gaze upon the handsome young
man beside her. This young man was the strongest among the current enroliment team,
even Luo Bu was much weaker than him. Furthermore this person did not have the
phony smiling expression of Luo Bu which could be easily seen through.When Xun Er
chatted with the other female students, she found that many of the girls in the team had
a favorable impression of this young man who was not only strong but also dashing and
gentle.

However, although the young lad’s smile was gentle and inoffensive, it could not catch
much of Xun Er’s attention. She glanced at him before dully shaking her head, “No
need. Thank you.”

Xun Er’s cold attitude did not cause any change in the young man’s expression. He
shrugged his shoulders as if he did not mind at all and kept the cup of water as he
lightly smiled and said, “In today’s enrollment test, if it were not for junior Xun Er's help,
I’'m afraid we would be swamped with work, sorry for the trouble.”

“Instructor Ruo Lin asked me to come and help out.” Xun Er shook her head and turned
as she gazed at the young lad who looked like he had more to say before softly asking,
“Senior, could | have some time by myself?”

“Hehe, sorry. | often talk too much. Sorry for disturbing you.” The young man’s smile
turned slightly sluggish. Soon after, he smiled as he nodded before turning to walk
towards the tent.

“Hei hei, Lin Nan what happened? Do you have feelings for her?” As he neared the tent,
a happy and teasing voice was suddenly heard.

Pausing his step, the young man who had been named as Lin Nan shot a glance
towards the smiling expression on Luo Bu. Relaxing, he leaned on a nearby tent pole
and took a sip from the cup in his hands. His gaze slightly slanted as he gazed at the
slender young girl under the rays of the sun. Passion danced within those eyes as he
remarked, “It is very rare to see such a high class girl, there are no girls within the
academy that can compare to her.”




“Yet she is not interested in you.” Luo Bu bantered and smiled.

“Interest needs to be nurtured, there is still time. What is the rush?” Lin Nan lightly
smiled and said.

has a good relationship with the guy called Xiao Yan.” Luo Bu appeared to
carelessly let that comment out but he shot a glance toward the young maiden in the
distance at the same time.

The swaying cup of water went slightly sluggish as Lin Nan’s brows tightly wrinkled
together, “Did that guy really survive twenty rounds with Instructor Ruo Lin?”

“It is indeed true. That day you were out testing with a few others so you did not get to

see but the rest of us personally witnessed Instructor Ruo Lin use ‘Water Serpent’. But
that guy still managed to resist it.” Luo Bu said in a deep tone. As he remembered the

fight that day, a flash of shock could not help but arc across his face.

Lin Nan tightened his grip and drained all the water in the cup in one gulp. His lips
curled as he said, “Even if it is true, | will not give up because of that. That guy’s talent
for training is indeed very great , however if we compare how to fawn over women, he is
far from my level. Hei, in addition he is going to leave Xun Er for a year; in this year, |
have a lot of time to cause the feelings Xun Er has for him to falter

At this point, Lin Nan was a tad proud of himself; as an experienced player, he was
confident he knew how to capture a young maiden’s heart.

“Xun Er.” At this moment, outside the plaza, Instructor Ruo Lin suddenly ran in before
finally stopping before the young maiden. Gasping a few breaths, she softly said, “He
left.”

Xun Er’s tiny hands slightly trembled as she momentarily lapsed into silence before
slightly inclining her head.

“Xun Er, don’t be sad. This separation is not forever.” Instructor Ruo Lin sighed and
consoled as she looked at the now silent Xun Er.

“Okay.” Lightly nodding her head, Xun Er suddenly stood up and under the puzzled
gaze of Instructor Ruo Lin, she walked towards the duo outside the tent, Lin Nan and
Luo Bu.

The young maiden slowly walked over, finally stopping right in front of the duo. Not a
trace of anger could be seen on her delicate face while her lively eyes stared at Lin Nan
and she softly said, “Senior, would you accompany Xun Er for a spar?”




” Lin Nan fell into a daze after hearing Xun Er’s request. It was long while later
before he smiled and said, “Naturally | would not reject such a request from junior Xun
Er. During the bout | will suppress my power to your level.”

Xun Er blinked her long eyelashes and without a word she went straight into the tent, a
calm expression on her face.

“Hey, you should be careful, her strength is that of a six star Dou Zhe.” Luo Bu
reminded as he watched the young lady enter the tent.

‘I have already advanced to seven stars two months ago.” With a light laugh, Lin Nan
gazed at the tent, a smile on his face as he said, “Looks like this is a good start, most
girls are weak in the heart at this kind of time.”

The corners of Lin Nan’s mouth slightly lifted as he brushed his clothes before entering
the tent under the envious gaze of Luo Bu.

Standing outside the tent, Luo Bu waited for a few minutes before the tent flap was
opened and the young lady slowly threaded out with a look of apathy on her face.

” Seeing that it was Xun Er who came out first, Luo Bu could not help but be
shocked. Yet when he saw the look on the young lady’s face he did not dare to open his
mouth to inquire.

The young lady stood outside the tent and lifted her refined face to gaze upon the
setting sun. At this time the youth had probably left the city long ago right?

Xun Er’s dainty hands sifted through the black hair across her forehead. A moment
later, she looked over and said softly to Luo Bu, “In the future, whoever speaks badly
about Xiao Yan ge-ge will be killed by me

Caught by that pair of lively and moving eyes, Luo Bu could not bring himself to smile,
rather all he could do was feel a chill emerge from within his heart.

Withdrawing her gaze, Xun Er slowly walked out of the plaza.

Instructor Ruo Lin and Luo Bu waited for Xun Er to leave before rushing to open the
tent, only to both be shocked.

Within the tent, Lin Nan lay withered on the floor, his originally handsome face was
beaten black and blue. On the floor next to his body, ten bloodied teeth were scattered
about, an extremely brutal sight

Chapter 107: Misty Cloud Faction




The Misty Cloud Faction was one of the top forces in the Jia Ma Empire. Its
headquarters was built on top of a majestic mountain, located only slightly over five
kilometers from the capital of the Jia Ma Empire. The mountain, because of the faction’s
name, became known as the Misty Cloud Mountain.

Misty Cloud Mountain was a most precipitous place. Three of its sides were cliffs and
there was only one road that led to the Mountain’s summit: a dangerous place which
was easy to defend, but hard to lay siege to. Moreover, the faction’s disciples tightly
patrolled the mountain, making the entire mountain a small fortress.

The Jia Ma Empire installed a garrison manned by 50,000 horsemen, located just one
kilometer from the foot of the Misty Cloud Mountain in the name of defending the
capital. However, everyone could see that this was a move by the leader of the empire
to guard against this ferocious tiger that was close to the capital.

The mountain summit at the back of Misty Cloud Mountain was shouldered by cloud
and fog, appearing much like paradise.

On a black rock jutting from the edge of the mountain cliff a white clad young lady
meditated: she was training with her eyes closed, breathing in and out in a perfect cycle.
In the time between each cycle, the thick energy in the surrounding air would release a
pale green air-steam, which would spiral around the lady’s body before being
continuously absorbed into the body, undergoing refinement, storage...

After the final tread of green air-flow was absorbed into the lady’s body, she slowly
opened her eyes with an arc of green flashing across it. Her shoulder length black hair
was lifted by the wind and floated in the air.

“Nalan senior, mister Nalan Su has arrived at the Misty Cloud Faction. He says he
wishes to see you.” Seeing that the young lady had finally left her training mode, a
female servant, who had been waiting for a long time, hurriedly, but respectfully asked.

‘Father? Why is he here?”

Having heard the servant, the lady, as she gracefully rose, furrowed her brow and
shook her head with suspicion. As she stood at the cliff's edge, the wind brushed past,
pressing her clothes against her exquisite and lovely form: presenting her in the form of
a goddess.

After lazily sweeping her gaze towards the seemingly bottomless space below the cliff,
the lady’s hand lightly brushed her moon white dress before she spun around and left
the training ground that was specially reserved for her.

Nearby, in a spacious and bright large hall, a somewhat gloomy looking middle-aged
man was sipping at his tea cup. His other hand was steadily knocking on the table’s
surface in an irritated manner.




Nalan Su was extremely fidgety and on edge after his father, Nalan Jie, had almost
used a pole to beat him up to the Misty Cloud Faction.

He did not expect that the year in which he led troops to garrison at the western side of
the empire, his audacious daughter would dare to privately end the engagement that his
father had arranged.

There was no one in the Nalan clan who did not know that Nalan Jie was extremely
concerned about his reputation. Nalan Yanran’s actions would undoubtedly cause
others to say that the Nalan family had no honor. All the more, because she refused to
be united through marriage in Xiao Clan in Xiao Yan’s weakness.

This kind of gossip had caused Nalan Jie to fly into a daily rage at home. Was it not for
the fact that he was paralysed, he would have dragged his dying body and climbed the
Misty Cloud Mountain himself.

Truthfully, regarding the marriage between the Nalan Clan and the Xiao Clan, Nalan Su
was also not that supportive either. After all, the Xiao Yan then was almost like the
spokesperson for the label ‘Cripple’. Having him allow his daughter, with her great
beauty and talent, to marry a useless person was something that he was unwilling to do.

However, the past is in the past. According to the latest news, that little boy from the
Xiao Clan had not only gotten rid of the ‘Cripple’ label, but had also demonstrated a
training speed that was even more frightening than when he was young.

The potential that Xiao Yan was currently displaying was something that could capture
Nalan Su’s attention. However, Nalan Yanran’s independent action had resulted in an
extremely icy relationship between the two clans and caused great embarrassment to
Nalan Su.

If such a relationship was to be prolonged, it might result in him not only losing a son-in-
law with incredible potential but might also result in the latter harboring hatred towards
the Nalan Clan.

Just thinking about having a person with the potential to become a Dou Huang that
looked at the Nalan Clan with enmity was something that both frightened and angered
Nalan Su.

“This girl. Her rebelliousness is growing stronger and stronger...”

The more he thought about it, the angrier he became. The tea cup in Nalan Su’s hand
suddenly landed heavily on the table, splashing tea all over it. Beside him, the female
servant who was waiting on him received a shock. She quickly but carefully replaced
the cup.

“You should have informed Yan-er before coming to the Misty Cloud Faction.”




TL: Yan er - referring to herself

Just when Nalan Su was extremely angry, a clear female voice suddenly sounded from
the large hall. A moon white figure came strolling out from under a curtain as she
sweetly spoke with a smile.

“‘Hmph. Do you still see me as your father? | thought that after becoming a disciple of
the Yun Yun, you had forgotten all about the Nalan Clan!” Seeing the growing charm of
his daughter, Nalan Su’s anger was slightly abated as he coldly barked.

Eyeing the awful expression on Nalan Su’s face, Nalan Yanran helplessly nodded her
head. She waved her hand at the female servant beside her father, ordering her to
leave.

“Father, you have not seen me for over a year and yet you start lecturing me the
moment we meet. The next time | return home, | will definitely tell Mother about this!”
After waiting for the female servant to leave, Nalan Yanran immediately lifted her nose
and sat beside Nalan Su as she hummed like a spoilt child.

“‘Return home? You still dare to return home?” Hearing her words, the corner of Nalan
Su’s mouth cracked, “If you dare to return home, we will see whether your grandfather
will break your leg or not.”

Pressing her lips together, Nalan Yanran, who was well aware of the situation, clearly
understood the meaning of Nalan Su’s words.

“You should be aware of my motive for being here, no?” After fiercely drinking a
mouthful of tea, Nalan Su said with a icy expression.

“It is regarding the breaking off of my engagement, right?” Nalan Yanran’s delicate hand
played with her long hair as she faintly said.

Seeing Nalan Yanran’s calm manner, Nalan Su instantly became extremely furious. His
palm slammed heavily on the table as he scolded, “The marriage was something that
your grandfather had personally promised back then. Who told you to cancel it?”

“That is my marriage. | don’t want to follow your wishes and marry whoever you pick. |
will make my own decision in all my business. Regardless of who made the promise, all
| know is that if | follow the agreement, the one who will marry is me, not Grandfather!”
Bringing up the matter had caused Nalan Yanran’s face to show displeasure. As an
independent person, she hated it when she had to follow the directions of another in
regards to the important matters in her life, even if this person was her elder.

“Don’t you think that | am ignorant. This is nothing more than you feeling that the
useless person that Xiao Yan was then was not good enough for you. But his current




potential is now no longer lower than yours. With your position in the Misty Cloud Clan,
you should have received news on the elevation of his strength.” Nalan Su said angrily.

Nalan Yanran ceased her eyebrows. In her mind, she recalled the young man filled with
stubborness back then. Pausing her red lips, she said indifferently, “I have indeed heard
some news about him. | did not expect that he could actually get rid of the title ‘Cripple’.
This has surprised me.”

“Surprised? One word ‘surprised’ and it’s alright? Your grandfather has spoken,
ordering you to find time to go to Wu Tan City. It would be best if we apologized and
smoothened out the stiff relationship.” Nalan Su creased his eyebrows and said.

“Apologize? No way!”

Hearing this, Nalan Yanran’s eyebrow abruptly shot up. Rejecting without the slightest
hesitation, she coldly said, “Although that Xiao Yan is no longer useless, I, Nalan
Yanran, will still not marry him! Don’t even mention of going to apologize. If you like, you
can go by yourself. In any case, | will not got to Wu Tan City again.”

“You don’t have any room to say no. This mess was caused by you, so you must go and
clear it up for me!” Seeing that Nalan Yanran actually rebuffed him, Nalan Su suddenly
became terribly furious.

“l won'’t go!”

With a cold face, Nalan Yanran lifted her snow white chin; her face was carrying a
fragileness that she was born with. “Isn’t that Xiao Yan very capable? Since he dared to
agree to a three year challenge back then, I, Nalan Yanran, will be waiting for him to
challenge me here at the Misty Cloud Faction. If | lose to him, | will be his servant and
he can do as he pleases. Hmph. Otherwise, there is no way | will apologize.”

“Bastard, if you lose at the end of the three year agreement and become a slave, won'’t
you bring shame to the Nalan Clan?” Nalan Su angrily scolded.

“Who said that | will lose to him? Even if Xiao Yan has regained his talent, do you think
that | will lose to him? Not only does the Misty Cloud Faction possess numerous high
level Qi Methods, they also have an even greater number of high level Dou Techniques.
Additionally, | even have the Pill King Gu He Ye-ye helping me make medicine. All of
these things are out of his reach as the young master of a small clan. Putting it bluntly,
just finding a high level Dou Technique or Qi Method may take him many decades!”
After being looked down upon by Na La Su, Nalan Yanran was like a cat whose tail had
been stepped on. What she hated the most was for others to say that she could not be
compared to the cripple she had looked down upon.

TL: Ye-ye - Elder that’'s male and close to the person calling ye-ye




Seeing his daughter making a din in front of him, Nalan Su was incensed with rage. He
abruptly stood up and raised his hand, preparing to give Nalan Yanran a slap.

“Brother Nalan, please do not be reckless.” Eyeing Nalan Su’s action, a white figure
hurriedly swept into the hall and stood defensively in front of Nalan Yanran.

“Ge Ye, you bastard. | was told that you were the one who accompanied her the last
time she went to the Xiao Clan.” Seeing the person blocking him, Nalan Su grew even
more furious as he scolded furiously.

With an embarrassed smile, Ge Ya bitterly said, “This was the faction leader’s decision.
Even | can’t do anything about it.”

“What is Yun Yun up to? She actually let Yanran do these foolish things? If she were to
lose to Xiao Yan after three years, won’t she have to become someone’s slave?”
Hearing the two words ‘faction leader’, Nalan Su’s slightly calmed down. However, his
voice was still laced with anger. After all, anyone who, in the blink of an eye, lost a son-
in-law with great potential and made an enemy out of the same person would not feel
good.

“Ke ke, Brother Nalan, you need not worry. This matter is already done so what is the
point of arguing over it? And even if you get Yanran to apologize, it would still be difficult
to repair the relationship between the two clans, so why do you want to go and get
insulted? As for the three year promise, you need not worry about it. The faction leader
has personally left the mountain to prepare the last ingredients of a medicine. Once
Elder Gu He refines it, Xiao Yan will definitely not be able to catch up with Yanran in
terms of training speed. As long as Yanran is merciful in the battle of the three year
promise, his anger should rub off.” Ge Ya said with a smile.

“What kind of medicine has this kind of effect?” Nalan Su asked with a frown.

“Ka ka. This, | cannot say. The recipe was something that was accidentally discovered
by Elder Gu He from deep within the mountains during his training last year. It should be
something that was left behind by people from the past. As for the medicinal effect, you
will know when the time comes...” Ge Ya secretly said.

Seeing that Ge La was not willing to say more, Nalan Su could only wave his hand
helplessly. He glanced at the stubborn faced Nalan Yanran who was hiding behind Ge
Ya and helplessly stomped his feet. He irritably said, “Forget it, | can’t be bothered by
you. If you get defeated and become a servant, you better not tell anyone you are from
the Nalan Clan. | can’t afford to lose that much face.” After completing his sentence, he
furiously exited the hall.

Observing the figure which had vanished from his sight, Ge Ya finally sighed in relief.
Turning around, he saw the similar helpless look on Nalan Yanran and once again let




out another sigh as he said, “I really did not expect... That little boy from the Xiao Clan
has really gotten up.”

“So what...” Nalan Ya Ran, who was sitting on a chair, said unconcerned.

“Yanran, you... Are you confident that you can beat him at the three year promised
battle?” After a brief hesitation, Ge Ya asked.

“Uncle Ge Ye, why is it that even you think | cannot compare with that Cri... him.”
Hearing his words, Nalan Ya Ran instantly became sour as she said.

Shaking his head and laughing bitterly. Ge Ya sighed, “| keep having a feeling that
there’s something strange about that guy...”

Pursing her lips together, the hand that Nalan Yanran used to lift her tea cup clenched.
Her eyes stared at the pale green tea as she told coldly spoke in her heart, “| don’t
believe that you can really climb over my head. There’s still one and a half years left.
Let’s see how high you can climb from a three star Dou Zhe.”

“l, Nalan Ya Ran, will be waiting for you at the Misty Cloud Faction! Come to the
promised challenge if you have the strength.”

Chapter 108: Octane Blast’s Hidden Force

A lonely crescent moon hung in the pitch black night as its faint, cool, light blanketed the
vast land.

Within the pitch dark forest, a weak bonfire danced gracefully, bringing threads of warm
light to the quiet and dark night.

Beside the bonfire, a young man was leaning against a tree trunk and absent-mindedly
prodded the fire with the fire poker in his hand.

Including today, it has already been five days since Xiao Yan left Wu Tan City. Most of
the initial freshness had faded along his lonely journey. A faint feeling of homesickness
instead began to slowly climb into the young man’s heart.

After randomly placing another piece of firewood into the flame, causing it to once again
burn brightly, Xiao Yan rested his chin on his palm and lazily said, “Teacher, where
exactly are we going?”

“The Magic Beast Mountain Range,” An aged voice said from within the ring on his
finger.

“| thought that we could also enter the Magic Beast Mountain Range from near Wu Tan
City. Why do we have to travel so far?”




“We are on the eastern side of the Magic Beast Mountain Range. By passing straight
through here, we can reach Tagger Desert. That is the final destination for out training.”
Yao Lao said

“Passing straight through the Magic Beast Mountain Range?” The corner of Xiao Yan's
mouth opened as he laughed dryly: “My current strength will only allow me handle some
of the younger Magic Beasts. At the very most, | can only roam around its edge. Isn’t it
impossible to cut through the mountain range?”

“Only by being in a dangerous place can one’s talent truly erupt.” Yao Lao said
indifferently, “I plan to help you advance to a Dou Shi within the Magic Beast Mountain
Range.”

‘Uh... Then | have to stay in the Magic Beast Mountain Range throughout my training
period?” Hearing the proclamation, Xiao Yan’s face immediately turned bitter.

“| estimate that it will take a year. For Tthe remaining half a year, you need to to go and
train in the Tagger Desert.”

“Tagger Desert?” Xiao Yan shook his head as he muttered to himself. Forget it. In any
case, he had Yao Lao by his side to protect him. His teacher would not actually let him
be eaten by a Magic Beast... right?

Rubbing his palm against his chin, Xiao Yan licked his lips and asked with a smile,
“Teacher... what about the Di Tier Dou Technique?”

“You little rascal. Don’t you feel irritated bringing it up a couple of times everyday?”

Listening to Xiao Yan repeating the same question, Yao Lao felt something between a
smile and tears. He helplessly shook his head and became silent. Finally, he said: “After
going into the Magic Beast Mountain Range, | will teach you the Di Tier Dou Technique.
There are far too many eyes outside. If someone were to accidentally see it, there might
be some trouble.

Hearing that it would be delayed by another few days. Xiao Yan despondently nodded
his head.

“Look at your good for nothing manners. Don’t you understand the meaning of ‘Biting off
more than you can chew’? Your ‘Vacuum Hand’ and ‘Fire Palm’ have indeed been
trained till they have reached perfection but your ‘Octane Blast’ has barely even
scratched the surface.” Seeing the despondent Xiao Yan, Yao Lao could not help but
reprove him.

“Just scratching the surface? How can that be? The last time against Jia Lie Ao, | used
‘Octane Blast’ and broke his arm.” Hearing Yao Lao’s reprimand, Xiao Yan muttered
with dissatisfaction.




“Ha ha, correct. You may have broken his arm, however did not your leg become totally
numb in the process? If was not for you catching Jia Lie Ao off guard, at best your fight
would’ve ended in a draww.”

Yao Lao said with a laugh, “The attack power of ‘Octane Blast’ is sufficient to be
compared to that of a Low Di Dou Technique. If it is trained properly, it is not difficult for
your actual fighting strength to exceed someone who is stronger than you by two to
three stars. But in your hands, it nearly caused a situation where both parties being
injured despite your opponent being same star as you.”

Xiao Yan became mute. He tightly pressed his eyebrows together and became deep in
thought. In his mind, he suddenly recalled the introduction to the ‘Octane Blast’ from the
time when Yao Lao had transferred the Dou Techniqueto him.

“Octane Blast: High Xuan Tier Dou Technique is a close-combat Dou Technique that
focuses on having a great number attacks. When mastered, its blast is composed of
eight pulses that join together with an attack power equal to that of a Low Di Dou
Technique!

“The eight different forces must be progressively accumulated during training. How
many forces have you actually mastered? Ha ha. it seems that other than the force on
the surface, there is not the slightest hidden force, right?” Yao Lao said blankly, “If you
can secretly add a hidden force on top of the surface one, you would have been able to
catch Jia Lie Ao by surprise in your battle with him back then and would not have had
such a difficult time.”

“How do you train the hidden force?” His face gradually became imposing as Xiao Yan
finally realized this crucial problem that he had neglected.

“When you used the ‘Octane Blast’ in the past, you had simply viciously struck out in
one go, without the slightest technique. | have never brought this up before for two
reasons. One is that your strength was still too weak. The other reason is that you never
discovered this.”

Xiao Yan scratched his head embarrassingly. He had never really considered the
hidden force problem. This was because with just the surface strength, ‘Octane Blast’
had an incredibly strong explosive force that was extremely satisfactory to him.

“Close your eyes and reach deep into your spirit.” Yao Lao ordered quietly, causing
Xiao Yan to quickly cross his legs and adopt the training posture.

Beside the bonfire, the young man slowly closed his eyes and the surroundings once
again became quiet. There was only the soft crackling sound of the firewood and the
low ringing sound of the insects.




After the silence had continued for a long time, Xiao Yan, who had closed his eyes,
suddenly opened them. He frowned slightly as he deliberated the exchange he had with
Yao Lao in his heart.

After a long silence, Xiao Yan slowly relaxed his eyebrows. He slightly nodded and
tightened his fist, where a pale yellow Dou Qi gathered. A brief stillness later, his fist
smashed heavily onto a huge tree trunk as he cried softly.

“Octane Blast!”

A thud sound followed. On the spot where his fist had smashed into, a small hole was
created along with a few crack lines spreading out from it.

Not long after the previous noise died out, another lower muffled boom sounded from
within the tree trunk.

“Ka...” The force that accompanied the second muffled sound was directly transferred
deep into the tree trunk. A moment later, it suddenly exploded from within. The huge
tree trunk, upon being damaged by this hidden force, became shaky, seemingly about
to fall.

“What... What a strong hidden force.”

Watching the seemingly multiplied destructive force, Xiao Yan became totally stunned.
Although this hidden force consumed a third of his Dou Qi, its effect was obviously
much greater than the consumed Dou Qi.

“An ‘Octane Blast’ with the hidden force is truly worthy of being described as being a
match for a Di Tier technique.” Xiao Yan sighed with shock as he slowly withdrew his
fist.

“Not bad, being able to release the hidden force on your first try. However, it is
obviously not smooth and it took too long for the hidden force to explode. During this
time, if your opponent has keen senses, he would be able to eliminate this hidden force
before it explodes.” Yao Lao sung a praise before speaking in a manner that suggested
that there were small imperfections.

“Ha ha, it's alright. This is only the first time. As long as | have more practice, | believe |
will be able to control the time when the hidden force explodes.” Xiao Yan quickly threw
a few fast punches. His success with the hidden force today had increased Xiao Yan’s
combat ability significantly; at the same time, it gave Xiao Yan confidence and joy.




Nodding his head, Yao Lao hesitated for a moment before saying, “Although 'Flame
Mantra’ does have the strange ability of evolving, this Qi Method’s starting level is far
too low. The Dou Qi within your body could only provide enough support for you to use
the hidden force a few times. If you were to fight with others in the future, you must Kill
within one strike. This ‘Octane Blast’ is meant to be a swift thunder-like killing Dou
Technique.”

“Ah.” Xiao Yan nodded seriously. He clearly understood his weakness, which was
having low stamina or Dou Qi. Should he be unable to defeat his opponent before his
Dou Qi was exhausted, the one who would lose would be him.

“It looks like | need to think of ways to speed up your Dou Qi training. Once we enter the
Magic Beast Mountain Range, | will guide you to search for some rare medicinal plants
that are needed for refining medicine. At this time, you require medicinal help on top of
relying on your talent.” Yao Lao said deeply.

Xiao Yan smiled. He abruptly raised his eyebrows and said, “That Nalan Yanran might
also be using this method of training.”

“Ha, so what? In all of the Jia Ma Empire, that Gu He’s alchemy skills are considered
the best. However, in my eyes, he’s nothing. Competing with me in alchemy skills? In
this entire Dou Qi continent, you cannot even find five who can!” Yao Lao said blandly;
the bland voice hid an arrogance and disdain.

Xiao Yan rubbed his nose, feeling slightly curious about Yao Lao’s background.

“Oh right. Carry this thing. From now on, you are not allowed to put it down, even when
you sleep.”

Yao Lao was silent for a moment before a huge black item suddenly shot out from the
old ring and crushed heavily onto the ground, sweeping up a pile of dust.

“‘Uh...” Xiao Yan blankly stared at the pitch black item that was as tall as him. Cold
perspiration appeared on his forehead as he swallowed his saliva and said, “This...what
is this for?”

“This is made of a black meteoric metal and is likely the only one in the entire continent.
Not only is it very tough to break, it is also extremely heavy. Most importantly, it has a
strange effect of suppressing one’s Dou Qi. If you can get used to being under its
suppression, when you remove it in future battles, your strength after removing it will
shock everyone.” Yao Lao said with a smile as he gave a belated explanation.

“And the Di Tier Dou Technique | will be teaching you in the future is related to this.”

Chapter 109: Blood Lotus Essence




The scorching sun blazed as the high temperature caused the surface of the ground to
crack open. When the sole stepped on the hard soil, a sudden heatwave would rush
into the sole, causing travellers to drip with sweat while cursing at the awful weather.

On the wide yellow road, a youngster dressed in common clothes was sweating heavily
as he struggled to walk. Every step the youngster made smashed heavily into the
ground as if it was not a foot but a ton of weight, splashing forth a cloud of yellow dust.

If one were to take a closer look, one would be surprised to see that the youngster
carried a humongous black broadsword on his back. Rather than saying it was a
broadsword with no edge or a sharp tip, it might as well be called a giant metal ruler. At
the top, it was as if it had been cut in half by a knife, revealing a horizontal smooth
mirror like surface.

On the surface of the pitch-black broadsword, there were fuzzy and bizarre veined
patterns. The veined patterns continued until the hilt, nearly pervading every inch of the
sword. These patterns gave the ruler a special mysteriousness that overwhelmed its
simple pitch-black color.

The length of the monstrous broadsword almost exceeded the youngster’s height. This
bizarre combination caused the occasional travellers to cast looks of curiosity towards
him.

Having once again travelled a few hundred meters, the youngster finally could not take
it anymore. Like a windmill, his mouth continuously gasped for air as he dragged his
feet which felt like they weighed a thousand pounds towards the shade of a big tree by
the roadside.

As the youngster reached the bottom of the tree, he immediately collapsed, face toward
the sky. With his head planted on the cooling grass, the sweat on his forehead flowed
downward like a small stream.

“Teacher, this thing it's too terrifying. After carrying it on my back..... the Dou Qi
circulating within my body became slow and sluggish. Furthermore, isn’t this god
forsaken thing way too heavy? What should have been a one day journey has already
become two days, moreover we have yet to reach our destination!” Xiao Yan heavily
gasped as he spit out these words, his voice was already somewhat hoarse from the
over exertion.

“Hei hei. The training has already formally started, you couldn’t have expected that it
was as simple as roaming about right? Since it is called tough training, you should
prepare to enjoy the most hellish treatment. The cozy life in Wu Tan City is already far
from your reach.” Within the ring, the sadistic and aged laughter of Yao Lao could be
heard.




Hearing these words, Xiao Yan smiled bitterly and shook his head, slightly leaning to
one side. From the corner of his eye, he looked at the bladeless black broadsword on
his back with horror.

He did not expect that this ordinary looking object would be so frightening. Not only did
it turn the rapid Dou Qi within his body sluggish, it was also disgustingly heavy such that
Xiao Yan almost broke his back while using all his strength to make his Dou Qi flow.

During these two days, Xiao Yan finally tasted the true meaning of weariness.

When Xiao Yan carried this weird black broadsword on his back, his fighting strength
was comparable to that of a newly advanced Dou Zhe. Although the black broadsword
constrained him greatly, this constraining effect helped to ease Xiao Yan's worries of
letting his true strength be found out by others. As he was just a lone traveller
journeying through unfamiliar places, it would be foolish of him to so easily reveal his
true strength to others.

Lightly rubbing the Storage Ring on his finger, a light green pill appeared in the palm of
his hand. This was a pretty effective Qi Recovering Pill which was able to increase
one’s Dou Qi recovery rate over a short period of time.

The pill was specially refined by Yao Lao for Xiao Yan in the days before they left Wu
Tan City. But the ingredients needed for this Qi Recovery Pill were extremely rare, even
with the influence of Primer Auction House, only enough ingredients for thirty pills were
collected. Thus, normally Xiao Yan did not dare to use it freely, however the current
situation did not allow him the luxury to be frugal.

Cautiously sweeping his gaze over the nearby road, Xiao Yan made sure that no one
was around before swallowing the pill in his mouth with one gulp. He leaned against the
tree as he unhurriedly waited for the pill to take effect.

Although it is said that it is best to enter the training state to bring out the highest effect
from the pill after consuming it, in his current situation, Xiao Yan clearly was not in the
best environment to train. The crowds that continuously passed by on the road would
break his thoughts from entering into a training state.

Slowly closing his eyes, the extremely fatigued Xiao Yan was able to distinctly feel his
battered muscles greedily absorb the meek essence emitted from the pill.

When the last drop of essence had been absorbed, Xiao Yan felt as if the cells of his
muscles were invigorated with power and faintly stronger than before

Although the tough training had only started a mere two days ago, Xiao Yan had
absolute confidence in defeating a six star Dou Zhe if he were to remove the heavy
sword from his back!




“It seems like there is some effect?” Xiao Yan muttered to himself as he used his hand
to touch his face. The corners of his mouth abruptly broke into a grin as he lazily
extended an arm, feeling full of vigor, it was as if he was remade anew from the inside
out.

Propping his body up from the ground, Xiao Yan patted the burdensome and strange
huge-sword with mixed feelings of love and hate before once again taking a heavy step
to continue his journey to the now near destination.

Before the sky gradually darkened, Xiao Yan finally arrived at a small town which was
the close to the Magic Beast Mountain Range.

The small town was known as Qingshan Town, but because it was close to the Magic
Beast Mountain Range, it was also known as Magic Beast Town. The majority of the
people within this small town were naturally the mercenaries who spent their days
feeding their blades with blood. These mercenaries would form troupes that walked
hand in hand on the streets, splattering their spittle about while brazenly discussing
about the women in the town, where to find the strongest liquor and which area had the
most fierce Magic Beasts

As Xiao Yan walked on the street which was made of limestone while carrying the huge
sword that looked out of place on his back, curious gazes were naturally attracted to
him. However he ignored the gazes as he wiped off the sweat on his forehead while
slowly following the path along the street.

Many stores dotted both sides of the street and with their favorable location, they could
be said to be rather popular. Xiao Yan swept an interested gaze across the brightly lit
stores before finally stopping at a rather spacious medicine ingredient store. He paused
his step, muttering to himself before once again moving to enter the medicine ingredient
store called “Thousand Medicine Place.”

Xiao Yan did not have much interest in things like weapons or armor but he had a huge
interest in the various treasured medicine ingredients. As long as he could find a
precious medicine ingredient, Yao Lao would be able to refine it into various power
boosting pills. Pills were the most practical for survival while travelling in the extremely
dangerous Magic Beast Mountain Range.

Walking into the spacious store, Xiao Yan realized that it was brightly lit by Moonlight
Stones hanging on the walls. Currently, there was a rather high volume of traffic in the
store, causing the shop assistants to be extremely busy. Thus, there was no one to
welcome Xiao Yan when he entered.

Even though no one welcomed him, Xiao Yan was quietly happy. His gaze slowly swept
across the transparent display counters until arriving on a small jade case, slightly
dazed at what he found.




“Healing Medication? Could there be an alchemist here?” Xiao Yan muttered in
astonishment as he stared blankly at the written description under the small jade bottle.

Shaking his head, Xiao Yan’s gaze continued to move on but when he had seen all of
the things in the display counters, he disappointedly shook his head. Although there
were some middle-grade medicine ingredients, they were not much use to Xiao Yan
now.

Just as Xiao Yan prepared to leave empty handed, his randomly wandering gaze
suddenly stopped.

Xiao Yan’s gaze pierced through the transparent display case to unwaveringly stare at a
light yellow object in a corner. A long time passed before he licked his lips and
nonchalantly walked towards the object, tilting his head to once again size up the light
yellow object.

“Cough Could | trouble you to help me take out this object.”

Little by little withdrawing his greedy and excited gaze, Xiao Yan lifted his head towards
a male shop assistant and said with a smile.

Having been called, the young shop assistant cast a glance towards the plainly dressed
Xiao Yan before glancing at the item he requested for. After discovering that it was the
most lowly graded Yellow Lotus Essence, the young shop assistant curled his lip with
impatience. With a rigid face, he retrieved the item from the display case, “Yellow Lotus
Essence, low level medicine ingredient, one hundred gold.”

Not caring about the shop assistant’s discriminating attitude, Xiao Yan sneered in his
heart. He received what was thought to be the most lowly graded Yellow Lotus Essence
and stealthily drew his fingernail gently across the surface of the “Yellow Lotus
Essence’. A tiny bit of dark blood red color was revealed from the somewhat yellow
surface. As he gazed at the virtually hidden dark red color, the corners of Xiao Yan'’s
eyes slightly twitched. Shortly after, trying not to reveal his intentions, he rubbed his
nose while deeply inhaling the bizarre scent of blood on his finger. Immediately, an
extraordinary splendor jumped up in the depths of his eyes.

“Sure enough, it is a Blood Lotus Essence!”

As Xiao Yan’s heart beat rapidly in excitement, Yao Lao’s slightly astonished voice
suddenly resounded in Xiao Yan'’s thoughts.

“Little brat, your luck is not bad, you actually managed to find such a rare medicinal
herb!”

Chapter 110: Fairy Doctor




Blood Lotus Essence was an extremely rare high-grade medicinal ingredient. This kind
of medicinal ingredient usually grew together with the Yellow Lotus Essence. Its rarity
and similar appearance with the Yellow Lotus Essence made it difficult for someone
who was unfamiliar with them to differentiate between the two. Had Yao Lao not
exclaimed when Xiao Yan first saw this item, a novice like him would never have been
able to discover that this ordinary looking thing was actually a rare medicinal ingredient
that he had been searching for.

Blood Lotus Essence was also one of the key ingredients in making a ‘Blood Lotus
Essence Pill'. When speaking of the ‘Blood Lotus Essence Pill’, it was also necessary to
bring up the strange Qi Technique ‘Flame Mantra’ that Xiao Yan was practicing.

It should be known that the evolution of ‘Flame Mantra’ requires the consumption of a
Heavenly Flame. Swallowing the Heavenly Flame, however, was not something safe.
The Heavenly Flame was extremely violent and it also possessed terrifying destructive
properties. Even the special metals that were renowned for its hardness, would be
unable to withstand being barbequed to the high temperature of the Heavenly Flame,
much less a person’s body.

Thus, in order to successfully consume the Heavenly Flame into the body, refine, then
absorb it, some extremely cumbersome things must be prepared.

This ‘Blood Lotus Essence Pill’ was the most important one amongst them.

After consuming the ‘Blood Lotus Essence Pill’, a strange bloody layer will be formed on
the surface of a person. This bloody layer can withstand being exposed to extreme
heat. Only with its help could one get close to the Heavenly Flame and search for a
chance to undertake the next step.

Xiao Yan had tried looking for necessary items that Yao Lao had told him of within Wu
Tan City but it was to no avail. He did not expect that not long after reaching a new
place, he would luckily find this rare Blood Lotus Essence.

Xiao Yan great mental strength allowed him to completely hide the extreme happiness
in his heart and under the impatient eyes of the shop assistant, he randomly played with
the Blood Lotus Essence in front of him. After being silent for awhile, he smilingly asked,
“Are there any more Yellow Lotus Essence in this stop. | would like to buy in bulk.”

Hearing this, the shop assistant was slightly stunned. He suspiciously swept his eyes
across Xiao Yan. Although the Yellow Lotus Essence was only priced at only a hundred
gold a piece, if it was bought in bulk, it would still require quite a hefty price.

After his suspicious gaze was shifted to the Space Ring on Xiao Yan finger, the
misgivings on the shop assistant’s face quickly disappeared and was replaced with a
flattering smile, “Mister, please wait for a moment. | will immediately go and get them.”




Xiao Yan nodded with a smile. He did not continue to focus his attention on the rare
Blood Lotus Essence in his hand, Instead, he searched the countertop for other things,
acting as though nothing had happened.

Not long after the shop assistant left, he hurriedly returned and placed the small wooden
box he was carrying on the countertop. He smile and said, “Mister, there are fifty three
Yellow Lotus Essences here. Are you planning to buy all of them?”

Xiao Yan smiled but did not answer. His gaze swept across the Yellow Lotus Essence
in the wooden box. A moment later, disappointment flashed across his eyes; he did not
find a second Blood Lotus Essence amongst the Yellow Lotus Essence.

Xiao Yan let out a disappointed sigh from his heart but maintained a smiling face. From
within the box, he randomly chose over twenty pieces before placing the Blood Lotus
Essence among them. Facing the shop assistant he said, “Help me pack this and
calculate.”

“Mister, the bill amounts to two thousand four hundred gold coins.” The shop assistant
announced the price after counting the number of Yellow Lotus Essence with his
sweeping gaze.

Xiao Yan nodded his head slightly and lifted his finger. He handed the pale green card
containing five thousand goin coins that had appeared in his hand to the shop assistant
before hurriedly storing the bunch of Yellow Lotus Essence into his storage ring.
Instantly, he felt a great relief.

After a brief silence, Xiao Yan suddenly faced the shop assistant who was swiping the
card and asked, “Are the Yellow Lotus Essences here from the Mystical Beast Mountain
Range?”

“‘Hum. The Mystical Beast Mountain Range is full of medicinal herbs. Our ‘Thousand
Medicine House’ has our own team to gather medicinal herbs. But each time we enter
the Mystical Beast Mountain Range, we have to spend large amounts of money to hire
mercenaries as guards.” The shop assistant, having completed a transaction, happily
answered as he returned the card to Xiao Yan.

Xiao Yan kept his things and nodded slightly. He was preparing to leave when he
noticed that there was a sudden commotion at the entrance of the medicinal shop.

“Wow, it actually is the Fairy Doctor!”
“‘How beautiful, tsk tsk, what a narrow waist...”

“Idiot, do you wish to die? More than half of the mercenaries in Qingshan Town have
been saved by the Fairy Doctor. If someone heard you, you may well lose your tongue.”




Two men standing a short distance from Xiao Yan were conversing. When one of them
uttered some dirty words, his companion quickly stopped him with a quiet lecture.

“I was just speaking trash...haha, haha.” Feeling the unfriendly gaze from those around
him, that man slightly paled and with an embarrassed face, hurriedly escaped from the
medicinal shop with his friend.

“That Fairy Doctor... Does she have such a great reputation here?” Xiao Yan was
somewhat surprised by the exchange of the two men and the reaction of the
mercenaries. Standing at a distance, he tilted his head and barely caught a glimpse of
female figure in a white dress through the gaps in the crowd.

Following the dispersal of the crowd, Xiao Yan finally managed to clearly see the face of
the lady whom the crowd had clustered around.

The lady was wearing a pale white dress. She was not extremely beautiful but could be
called an uncommon beauty. Her lightly smiling face emitted a fresh aura that was
unique and greatly increased her charm.

Xiao Yan’s gaze swept across the lady’s body before finally landing on a narrow waist
that was bound by a green belt. Seeing the narrow waist that could not fill a hug,
amazement flashed across his eyes.

Amongst the ladies Xiao Yan had come to know, Xun Er was the most enchanting with
her beauty and mystery that one could not find fault with. Ya Fei was a stunning,
enchanting temptress and Xiao Yu had her long sexy legs which Xiao Yan’s eyes could
not help but stare at each time he saw them. The woman in white that was in front of
him, on the other hand, was the one with the narrowest and most delicate waist.

Xiao Yan smacked his lips, feeling amazed. Beside him, the shop assistant laughed in a
low voice, “The Fairy Doctor is a physician that was specially hired by our ‘Thousand
Medicine House’. There are many people all over Qingshan Town who like her. If the
Fairy Doctor accompanied us when we go to the Mystical Beast Mountain Range to
gather medicinal herbs, the mercenaries would all lower their wages to the minimum
and at times, even fight amongst themselves for the available positions.”

“A physician?” Hearing this, Xiao Yan was momentarily stunned and immediately asked,
“Isn’t she an alchemist?”

A physician could be considered as a kind of alchemist but they are much inferior when
compared to the latter. After all, they cannot really refine any medicine. All they can do
is to use a normal fire to mix the various medicinal ingredients together and achieve a
healing effect. If compared with the medicine refined by an alchemist, such medicine is
of a much lower grade. Thus all physicians desire to become an alchemist, but many fail
to do so even after spending their entire life trying. The main problem lies both with their
elemental affinity and the lack of guidance.




After seeing the extent to which she was welcomed and the healing medicine on the
countertop, Xiao Yan had initially thought she was an alchemist.

“If it was so easy to become an alchemist, the occupation would not have been so rare
and precious.” The shop assistant said helplessly.

Xiao Yan shrugged his shoulders, too lazy to continue his enquiry. He stared at the lady
in the white dress who had sat down in her seat and attended to her injured patients. He
touched his chin and admitted to himself that the kind smile the Fairy Doctor displayed
when she was treating the wounded was extremely touching. No wonder these usually
fierce mercenaries acted like docile little sheep in front of her.

After standing at the same spot and taking another look at the beautiful picture-like
scene before him, Xiao Yan walked out of this ‘Thousand Medicine House’. He walked
on the street for a while before glancing at the darkening sky and randomly found an inn
at the end of the street. He rented a room and went. In the room, he slightly curled his
legs and let out a heavy breath. Tightly grabbing the hilt of the heavy sword on his back
with his palms, he lifted it off his back with a low groan and carefully leaned it against
the side of the bed.

Although Yao Lao had said that Xiao Yan cannot remove the heavy sword even when
he was sleeping, the current Xiao Yan simply did not have the ability to do so. Hence,
Yao Lao had allowed him to temporarily remove it while he was sleeping.

Immediately after the strange heavy sword left his body, Xiao Yan could feel that the
Dou Qi in his body, like a river of water, swiftly and violently flow within his body.

Xiao Yan slowly let out a breath. All the pores on his body had suddenly opened up.
The comfortable feeling caused Xiao Yan to joyfully let out a cry. This feeling of
suddenly becoming strong was simply too satisfying.

Twisting his sore shoulders, Xiao Yan removed the huge bunch of Yellow Lotus
Essence that he had just bought. From within, he picked out the Blood Lotus Essence
and carefully placed it into a white jade box that he had retrieved from the storage ring.
As for the remaining low-grade Yellow Lotus Essence, Xiao Yan simply dumped them at
random into the storage ring.

“‘Phew... now that the Blood Lotus Essence is finally in my hand, all that I'm missing is
the Ice Fire Spirit grass and a fourth rank Ice Attribute Monster Core before | can refine
the ‘Blood Lotus Pill’.” Patting the jade box in his hand, Xiao Yan wiped his mouth and
sighed, “It looks like | will be busy in the future. Just finding the medicinal ingredients for
the ‘Blood Lotus Pill’ has already given me such a big headache. Alas... successfully
consuming the ‘Heavenly Flame’ will not be an easy task.”

Xiao Yan sighed and shook his head. His sore body finally lay on the bed and he was
overcome by his sleepiness...







