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Chapter 341: End!

The thundering sound suddenly exploded in the sky above the huge open grounds. Like
the anger of a thunder god, it caused people’s minds and spirits to involuntarily tremble
in fear.

After the loud sound, the two incomparably ferocious energies burst out like an erupting
volcano after they collided in midair, wildly emitting the terrifying energy that was
contained in each of them. Immediately, a wild wind appeared in the sky above the
open ground. It whistled past. When it arrived at the spot where the two energies had
come into contact, even the air had become somewhat vague and distorted after being
struck by the powerful energy in the sky.

The wild wind blew past and the assaulting energy ripple that spread out in the sky was

like the flame of the heavens descending, engulfing the square and the area Nalan
Yanran was in.

“Glug.”

The energy ripple came into contact with some of the defensive covers that the Misty
Cloud Sect disciples had set up. However, they clearly had underestimated the terrifying
force that had been emitted when the two energies collided. Immediately, some of the
fragile parts of the cover were instantly destroyed, smashed to pieces by the energy
wave. Some of the weaker Misty Cloud Sect disciples’ faces became pale and began
wildly throwing up blood.

“Increase the thickness of the cover!” Yun Leng hurriedly cried out as he eyed those
Misty Cloud Sect’s disciples who had suffered a crushing blow under the energy strike.

“Yes!” Hearing Yun Leng’s cry, the Misty Cloud Sect disciples present inmediately cried
out in unison. The united cry shot directly to the clouds and actually managed to
temporarily suppress the loud thunder sound in the sky.

“Hah!”

As the orderly cry resounded, numerous different-colored Dou Qi glows immediately
surged out of the bodies of the Misty Cloud Sect disciples. This Dou Qi lingered in the
air above them and instantly came into contact with one another. They swiftly merged
and in the blink of an eye, formed a multi-colored Dou Qi cover that enveloped half the




Just as the defensive barrier was formed, another terrifying energy ripple burst forth
from the sky. It violently smashed against the defensive cover. Immediately, the cover
appeared to be like the surface of a lake after a huge rock had been thrown in with
numerous ripples repeatedly spreading out from the epicenter. This time around,
however, the defensive cover which the Misty Cloud Sect disciples had created in
unison did not face the same danger of being broken.

The moment the energy in the sky collided with each other, those on the tall trees
surrounding the square, with the exception of Fa Ma, Jia Xing Tian, Hai Bodong, Gu He
and others with strong abilities, waved their hands and summoned forth energy shields
on the surface of their bodies as a precaution. At the same time, they retreated some
distance away. Although Nalan Yanran’s and Xiao Yan'’s strength were around that of a
Da Dou Shi, the energy that erupted after the attacks of the two of them collided was
something that even a Dou Ling would not dare to receive without any defense.

The tough square continuously shook under the strike of the powerful energy ripple.
Numerous crack lines slowly appeared and finally began to spread all over.

Xiao Yan raised his head. His expression was grave as he eyed the attacking energy
wave which came at him in a lightning like manner. As he sensed the terrifying force
contained within it, Xiao Yan’s back trembled slightly. The Purple Cloud Wings, which
were over a meter long, launched from his shoulders. His feet gently pressed on the
ground and his body appeared like it was sliding as it swiftly pulled back. At the same
time, that attacking energy wave, which was visible to the naked eye, whizzed as it
followed closely behind, much like a billowing wave. Wherever it passed, the hard open
ground was damaged until it was in a terrible state.

Xiao Yan’s eyes stared intently at the attacking energy wave which was like a
screaming wave. As he pulled back swiftly, the corner of his eyes drifted a little to the
left and then to the right. Immediately, the corner of his mouth bent slightly. His feet
rotated and his body suddenly turned toward another spot. When he rotated, the
attacking energy wave which was following close behind, carried rock fragments all over
the place and continued rushing at him.

As he watched the attacking energy ripple which appeared to have a spirit, Xiao Yan
was not overly surprised over. This was because the ‘Angry Buddha Lotus Flame’ which
he had shot out contained some Spiritual Strength which he had adhered to it.
Therefore, when the two forces collided, some of the remaining energy would follow the
path of the Spiritual Strength to search for the creator. Xiao Yan remained ignorant of
Nalan Yanran’s exact condition due to the cover of the intense light, but she should
have also received an similiar extremely severe energy attack.

Xiao Yan'’s swiftly retreating body abruptly paused. His feet left a footprint which was
half an inch deep on the green rock under his feet. The pair of wings on his back




suddenly flapped and his body instantly left the ground and lifted into the air. The instant
that his body did so, the shocked faces of the Misty Cloud Sect’s elders behind were
also revealed to him.

Due to its initial motion, the attacking energy wave did not have the time to turn around
to chase Xiao Yan. Instead, it aggressively billowed toward Yun Leng and the others on
the stone platform.

“What a cunning fellow!” After feeling stunned, Yun Leng swiftly recovered and softly
scolded in an angry manner. His palms abruptly slammed heavily on the ground as he
cried, “Heavy Rock Wall!”

As his cry fell, the ground in a spot a few meters in front of Yun Leng began to churn
violently. A loud bang immediately sounded and a huge rock wall broke through the
ground and appeared. Like a colossus being, it protected Yun Leng and the others
behind it.

“‘Bang!” The attack energy wave which sped past ferociously crashed onto the rock wall.
The instantaneous violent collision caused the surrounding Misty Cloud Sect’s disciples
to involuntarily cover their ears.

Rock fragments repeatedly fell from the rock wall and tiny crack lines also began to
swiftly spread. However, Yun Leng did not show the slightest sign of panic. After he
summoned the rock wall, he raised his head and focused intently on Xiao Yan who was
flying in the air. With a shocked voice, he said, “Dou Qi Wings? No, don'’t tell me it's a
flying Dou Technique? Humph, what a lucky fellow. He even possesses such a rare
thing.”

“That cunning fellow. He actually forced us to take action to defuse that attack energy
wave which was chasing after him.” An Elder patted off the dust on his head as he
helplessly said angrily.

“Nalan Yanran’s situation does not appear to be too good. Moreover, that Yan Xiao
actually possesses a flying Dou Technique. Although Nalan Yanran can temporarily
stay in the air because of her agility Dou Technique, she would definitely be no match
for him. Should they fight in the air, she would not be as agile as him and will be at a
disadvantage.” Another Elder raised his head, eyed the sky and frowned as he spoke.
The piercing sunlight appeared to pose no obstruction to him.

“First Elder. The situation now has somewhat exceeded our control. That Xiao Yan is
really very strong!”

Yun Leng frowned tightly as his palm slowly fondled his beard. A long while later, he
said in a deep and soft voice, “Let’s wait and see first. Try not to let Nalan Yanran lose.
Otherwise, where will the Misty Cloud Sect put its face in front of so many strong
people?”




“What do you mean, First Elder?” Hearing this, the white robed old men around were
stunned and their brows were knit together.

“Let’s wait and see first.” Yun Leng shook his head but did not say much. He raised his
head and looked at the sky. Suddenly, his expression changed slightly, “ Yanran is
injured!”

“Glug.”

In the sky which was isolated by a strong light, Nalan Yanran’s body was like a catkin in
a wild wind. Her body borrowed the slight breeze as it repeatedly shook in a light and
agile manner, using this to dodge the waves of attacking energy which billowed over.
However, the range and number of attacking waves of energy was really far too great.
After dodging ten plus attacks in a row, Nalan Yanran’s strength was finally exhausted.
As her body slowed, an attacking energy wave heavily slammed into her body.
Immediately, her pretty face paled and she could not resist spitting out a mouthful of
fresh blood.

Nalan Yanran’s palm held her chest, forcefully resisting the pain that was transmitted
from within her body. She had just stopped moving in the air when her eyes abruptly
shrunk. When she turned her head around, she noticed that a black-robed young man
with his arms folded around his chest had appeared a short distance behind her. The
purple-colored wings on his back were flapping as his dark pupils coldly watched her.

The two pairs of eyes exchanged a glance in midair. Nalan Yanran bit her red lips
tightly. Her hand suddenly made a virtual push toward Xiao Yan. Immediately, a large
number of pale green-colored wind blades appeared in front of her from nowhere and
swept toward Xiao Yan.

Borrowing the reverse force, Nalan Yanran’s body swiftly fell toward the ground. She
clearly understood that if she were to fight in the air, Xiao Yan, who possessed a pair of
wings, would gain an advantage. This was especially so under the current situation
where she was badly injured.

Just as Nalan Yanran had begun to move, Xiao Yan took the lead. The wings on his
back flapped and his body abruptly plunged downward. His body immediately trembled
slightly as he narrowly dodged the wave of wind blades. His flying speed then abruptly
soared as his body flashed and appeared above Nalan Yanran like a ghost. He lowered
his head and eyed Nalan Yanran, whose pretty face had changed slightly.

“It is over, Nalan Yanran.”
As a gentle breeze blew past his ear, Xiao Yan stared at the exquisite face. His voice

had suddenly become a little hoarse. Three years of tough training where he had
experienced loneliness and withstood blood and sweat during that time. All of it was




merely to enable him to one day truly defeat the shame which was recklessly left behind
by a young lady in the hall of the Xiao clan.

Seeing the delicate and handsome face at such a close distance, Nalan Yanran was
even able to spot the vague outline of that stubborn young man back then. Her eyes
were a little blurred. The figure of the ordinary young man who wore the long alchemist
robe at the Alchemist Grand Meeting once again surfaced in Nalan Yanran’s mind. A
self mocking look could not help but appear on her face.

“Is this your revenge? Creating an illusionary person who was so outstanding that even
| am mesmerized, only to break it apart, letting me know that the useless person whom |
looked down on back then was someone who could truly cause me, Nalan Yanran, to
view in a new light. Xiao Yan, the me back then indeed looked down on you because of
your strength. Reality has already proven that | am really short-sighted.”

Nalan Yanran lifted her pretty face. She stared directly at Xiao Yan, who was swinging
his hand which was about to smash over. As she bit her bottom lip with the her back of
her teeth, the stubborness on her face was almost exactly the same as Xiao Yan'’s back
then.

“But | have already said before. Even if | were to go back in time, | would still go to the
Xiao clan to cancel the engagement. | don’t need them to decide on my marriage. | am
unable to keep a stranger company for the rest of my life!”

Xiao Yan watched the stubborn Nalan Yanran indifferently. Some fatigue flashed past
his dark eyes. His body abruptly fell downward as his hands were gently imprinted on
the latter’s chest. His mouth was nestled beside her ear. A muttering was slowly emitted
as though he was talking to himself.

‘I have never said that you are wrong to cancel the engagement. It is just the method
that you chose to do so was wrong. Unfortunately, the arrogant you, never thought
about this point.”

“But since things have reached this stage, there is no longer a meaning in arguing about
who is right or wrong. In the future, we will not cross paths. You can continue to be your
junior sect leader of the Misty Cloud Sect while | continue to be a practitioner
undergoing tough training.”

“The Three Year Agreement is over, Nalan Yanran.”

As the mumbling slowly fell, a hidden force within the hand that was pressed gently on
Nalan Yanran’s chest immediately erupted.

This words of Xiao Yan caused Nalan Yanran’s face to turn white.




“Xiao Yan, please give the Misty Cloud Sect face and concede to Nalan Yanran. After
this, the Misty Cloud Sect will give you a thanks that is satisfactory.”

The moment when Xiao Yan was about to strike, a cry that was concealed to everyone
was suddenly transmitted to his ears.

The corner of Xiao Yan’s mouth was raised in ridicule. He had identified the owner of
this voice. Was it not a little laughable and childish for Yun Leng, the First Elder of the
Misty Cloud Sec,t to quietly transmit his voice to try to persuade him at the last moment
like this?

Xiao Yan gently laughed. He lowered his head and eyed the square. Without any
hesitation, his hand abruptly shook and the surging force within his palm exploded forth
like a volcano!

Chapter 342: Renewed Storm

“Glug!”

A turbulent force moved along Xiao Yan’s hand and burst forth. A muffled groan which
contained pain was emitted from Nalan Yanran’s throat. Immediately, a mouthful of
fresh blood moved along the corner of her mouth and rolled down. The bright color
silhouetted against her red sleek mouth appeared enchanting.

Nalan Yanran’s eyes faintly contained some complicated emotions as she stared at the
young man’s face which had remained cold. She slowly closed her eyes as her arms
hung downward. Her body was like that of a terribly defeated scene as it followed the
wind and weakly fell down toward the ground.

In the next moment, the entire place was silent!

All of the gazes were paused on the silhouette which was falling from midair. The faces
of those Misty Cloud Sect’s disciple were filled with disbelief.

Nalan Yanran was the most outstanding person among the younger generation of the
Misty Cloud Sect. At the age of thirteen, she agglomerated and formed a vortex,
successfully advancing to a Dou Zhe. At sixteen, she climbed to a Dou Shi. At twenty,
she had become a Da Dou Shi!

A twenty year old Da Dou Shi. Although one would not dare to say that this kind of
training speed was the most outstanding one in the many years that the Misty Cloud
Sect has existed, it was more than sufficient for her to be ranked among the top ten.
However, this person, who was so outstanding that many ordinary people respected her
from deep within their hearts, had actually lost to the one who was known as the trash
of the Xiao clan. This had undoubtedly caused those Misty Cloud Sect’s disciple who




had been viewing Nalan Yanran as a female god in their hearts to feel a deep sense of
defeat.

However, as they recalled the progress of Nalan Yanran’s training, some people
involuntarily associated the issue with Xiao Yan. When these somewhat smart people
chased away the hard feelings in their hearts and seriously calculated Xiao Yan’s age
and training speed, aghast suddenly rose in their hearts.

Three years ago, Xiao Yan was not even a Dou Zhe. However, three years later, his
strength had already caught up to Nalan Yanran, having been raised to the Da Dou Shi
class.

In three years time, Xiao Yan had leaped past the Dou Zhe and Dou Shi class, directly
rising and stepping into the Da Dou Shi level. If one said that Nalan Yanran’s training
speed was something that others would feel a respect for, then Xiao Yan’s one would
probably cause people to be terrified.

Abandoning Xiao Yan’s face whose tenderness had appeared to be honed away, the
hearts of some of those who knew the situation in detail could not resist trembling. Only
at this moment did they recall that Xiao Yan was merely fourteen years old three years
ago. Three years later, he would be seventeen.

The maturity and calmness which Xiao Yan had been displaying had concealed his true
age from many people.

There were many people who had merely just reached the Dou Zhe class at this age.
However, this person who was once the trash of the Xiao clan had already began to
formally step onto the journey to becoming a strong person!

A seventeen years old Da Dou Shi!

Back then, the founders of the Misty Cloud Sect, those few prodigy who had once
shocked the continent had also coincidentally reached the Da Dou Shi class at this age!

As they recalled all of this, some people quietly swallowed their saliva. They exchanged
glances with one another and their faces were instantly covered with horror and cold
sweat.

Of course, Xiao Yan’s training speed was related to the help Yao Lao had given him.
However, if Yao Lao had not quietly absorbed Xiao Yan’s Dou Qi back then and Xiao
Yan wouldn’t have had to waste that golden period of time, who knew if Xiao Yan would
be able to reach the Da Dou Shi class at an earlier time? However, if Xiao Yan did not
have the honing of his character during the three years when he was a useless person,
who could guarantee that Xiao Yan would be able to have the mental strength which
even caused many people of the older generations to admire.




One’s loss may be a blessing in disguise.
“Ah.”

The expression of Nalan Jie on the huge tree had become much darker at this moment.
His straight body was bent slightly as he let out a long breath. As he sighed, his
bitterness was so rich that it was difficult to defuse. Something that was originally very
good had ended up in the current situation where he had not only lost an outstanding
grandson-in-law, which would cause everyone to be jealous of, but also his face. He
had really made a double loss.

Hearing Nalan Jie sigh, Mu Chen and the others beside him could only wisely glance at
each other and shake their heads with a bitter smile. Xiao Yan’s performance had
already far exceeded their expectations. This little fellow who appeared to have been
training by himself was actually able to defeat Nalan Yanran who was specially
groomed by the Misty Cloud Sect. The speed of his growth during these three years
was something that stunned even Mu Cheng and the others.

“What an extraordinary little fellow.” Fa Ma sighed. Although Xiao Yan had gained a little
advantage with his flying Dou Technique during the fight earlier, a sharp eyed person
could tell with a glance that he had experienced real blood and sweat while training for
such a sharp combat awareness to form. This was far from what Nalan Yanran, who
was pampered and trained with a careful training method, could compare with.

“He is indeed not a simple person. Given time, this fellow will definitely become
someone great!” Jia Xing Tian nodded his head. This faint evaluation of his was
something that he had given to such a young person for the first time in many years.

Hai Bodong stared at into the sky and his heart sighed in relief. Quickly following this,
however, it became tense once again. This was because he knew that the most
dangerous part of their journey to the Misty Cloud Sect was not the fight with Nalan
Yanran, but those Elders of the Misty Cloud Sect.

Moving his gaze downward, Hai Bodong swept his gaze across the Elders of the Misty
Cloud Sect who were seated on the stone platform. When his gaze swept passed the
slightly green faced Yun Leng, hs brows were slightly knit together. He flicked the hands
under his sleeves gently and some cold air slowly shrouded his palm, preparing to
handle an abrupt change at any moment.

“Damn little fellow!”

Carrying some anger with his hands, Yun Leng slammed it heavily on the rock table by
his side. His face was green. He did not expect that Xiao Yan would not give them any
face. The voice which he had used to remind the latter earlier actually did not have any
impact.




“First Elder, what do we do next? Nalan Yanran has already lost.” A Misty Cloud Sect’s
elder asked with a bitter laugh.

Yun Leng’s face changed repeatedly. Nalan Yanran represented the entire Misty Cloud
Sect. Now that she had lost the fight, it would undoubtedly hurt the reputation of the
Misty Cloud Sect. With their sect leader currently absent, he, as the First Elder, would
naturally need to think of all the ways to save the reputation which they had lost.

“But if we don’t have a suitable excuse in front of the leaders of so many fractions, how
do we save our face? If we forcefully try to do something, won'’t it appear that our Misty
Cloud Sect is no different from bandits?” The thought repeatedly rotated within Yun
Leng’s heart.

As his heart fretted over how to save the situation, Yun Leng’s gaze suddenly paused
on the white faced Ge Ye’s body below. Currently, the latter's appearance was as
though he had seen a ghost. He stared at Xiao Yan in midair. That shocked manner of
his caused the already fretful Yun Leng to be even more furious. He could not resist
calling out softly, “Ge Ye, be cautious of your image! You are the deacon within the
Misty Cloud Sect!”

Hearing Yun Leng'’s cry, Ge Ye’s body trembled once. Finally, he recovered. He turned
his head over, pointed his quivering hand toward Xiao Yan in midair while his mouth
shivered. His suppressed soft voice that could not hide his fear. “First Elder, he is the
mysterious person who killed Mo Cheng!”

These words that Ge Ye released was like a huge explosion that shocked the heavens!

The expression of all the Misty Cloud Sect Elders on the stone platform changed
drastically in an instant.

Xiao Yan indifferently watched the falling graceful figure. He called the bitterness and
sadness on Nalan Yanran’s face earlier and some fatigue once again flashed across his
eyes. For this so called Three Year Agreement, he had left his clan, left that cute girl
whom he was worried about. Now that the Three Year Agreement was finally over, his
body and even his spirit had at this moment, appeared to have put down a heavy
burden which had pressed on him until he had difficulty breathing.

“Finally, it is over.” With a soft sigh, the pair of wings in front of him were flapped. His
body followed the path in which Nalan Yanran fell as he slowly descended. Just as he
was about to land on the ground, a white shadow suddenly drifted from Nalan Yanran’s
chest. It followed the wind and drifted toward Xiao Yan.

After grabbing the white shadow with his hand, Xiao Yan’s eyes glanced at it and his
body suddenly stiffened.




The white shadow was merely a white paper which was very neatly folded. Perhaps it
was because it had been folded countless of times, but some small holes were
appearing at the edge of the white paper. This white paper was something that Xiao
Yan was extremely familiar with. Back then, in the hall of the Xiao clan’s home, a young
man had peeled out this white paper from the table and in a cool manner, wrote a
divorce letter which had shocked everyone.

Xiao Yan slowly unfolded the white paper. The somewhat innocent writing vividly
appeared on the paper. As his gaze swept downward, the handprint, which was tainted
with blood shone eye-piercingly under the sun.

Xiao Yan stared at this divorce letter for quite a while before gently shaking his head.
He glanced at Nalan Yanran who was on the verge of hitting the ground. With a wave of
his sleeve, a force appeared out of nowhere and carried her on its back, while she
slowly descended onto the green rock surface.

“*Cough*.”

Nalan Yanran supported her chest with her hand as she let out a few intense coughs.
Fresh blood flowed out from the corner of her mouth. Her hand supported the ground
and with some stubborness, she raised her head. When she eyed Xiao Yan who was
standing a short distance away and the white paper in his hand, the expression on her
face changed repeatedly. A long while later, she appeared to have made a certain quiet
decision.

Under the gaze of everyone, Nalan Yanran stood up with some difficulty. Her somewhat
hoarse low voice carried a bitterness that was difficult to hide. “Xiao Yan, you have won.
According to our agreement back then, if | were to lose in the fight, I, Nalan Yanran will
become your slave.”

“‘However, for the reputation of the sect, please pardon me for being unable to do as
what was agreed. In any case, my arrogant and unreasonable image has already been
deeply affixed within your heart. In that case, let me be willful once more.”

“Looking back now, the method | used to handle the matter in the Xiao clan was indeed
inappropriate. Therefore, please help convey my apologies to uncle Xiao in the future.”

As these words fell, Nalan Yanran’s hand was abruptly extended vertically. It swayed
gently and the longsword, which was not far from the side of a Misty Cloud Sect
disciple, was immediately pulled over by a suction force.

Nalan Yanran’s hand quickly grabbed the longsword. She clenched her silver teeth and
waved her longsword. The sharp edge of the sword violently cleaved at her neck.

“‘Ah!”




The sudden action of Nalan Yanran directly caused the faces of all the Misty Cloud
Sect’s disciples, including those Elders to change drastically. They did not expect that
Nalan Yanran would actually commit suicide just because she had lost the fight.
However, the former did not have any intention of joking. The longsword danced and
without any unnecessary words, she directly cut at her neck.

Although there were some elders present who had the intention to save her, the
distance between them and Nalan Yanran meant that they could only watch the sharp
blade become increasingly closer to Nalan Yanran’s neck.

“Clang!”

The longsword carried a thick cold sword aura and cut across the air. Just as it was
about to come into contact with the snow white skin, however, long fingers appeared
from nowhere and immediately and violently clipped on the blade. Following a ‘clang’
sound, the longsword suddenly came to a stop. The sharp blade was on her fragile
neck, leaving behind a shallow bloody scar. Fresh blood slowly flowed down, leaving
behind eye-piercing blood lines.

When her longsword was stopped, Nalan Yanran abruptly lifted her head, only to find a
pair of indifferent dark black eyes.

‘I don’t have much interest in taking you as a slave. Therefore, you need not do such

things to keep the reputation of the Misty Cloud Sect intact.” Xiao Yan glanced at Nalan
Yanran who had bit her red lips and could not resist feeling helplessness rise up in his
heart. Although he had beat Nalan Yanran, it did not mean that he could truly let Nalan
Yanran become his slave. Regardless of how one put it, Nalan Yanran was the junior
sect leader of the Misty Cloud Sect. Those Misty Cloud Sect’s Elders would definitely
not allow him to do such a thing which would damage the reputation of the Misty Cloud
Sect.

Moreover, if Nalan Yanran were to really commit suicide on this spot, it was likely that
the Misty Cloud Sect would immediately become furious. The relationship between
them would truly become that of enemies! This was not something that Xiao Yan would
be happy to see.

“The Three Years Agreement is already over. In the future, we will no longer have any
entanglement with one another. Your loss today can be considered as a small price for
the wrong method that you have adopted back then.” Xiao Yan said indifferently. The
finger which was clipped on the longsword pulled abruptly and was carelessly flung. The
longsword shot out and immediately pierced the ground violently in front of the Misty
Cloud Sect’s disciple from earlier. The hilt of the sword vibrated repeatedly.

“You should also know that this kind of paper agreement does not have much binding
power.”




Xiao Yan gently swung the divorce letter in his hand. He gently flicked his finger and a
green-colored flame rose from his finger. In front of Nalan Yanran, it immediately burnt
the paper into a pile of black ashes that floated in the wind.

“Today, | will repeat the words that | have said to you three years ago.” Xiao Yan carried
a smile on his face. His soft voice slowly reverberated over the quiet open ground.

“Nalan Yanran, in the future, you and our Xiao clan do not have any relationship.
Congratulations, you are free.”

As she eyed the smiling delicate and handsome young man, Nalan Yanran’s face had a
complicated expression. She had finally obtained the thing which she had chased after.
For some unknown reason, however, her heart appeared to be very empty.

“‘Everyone, the exciting show is over. Please return to your homes.”

Xiao Yan lifted his head and smiled at everyone in the tall trees. Immediately, he turned
around and took a few steps. He pulled out the huge Heavy Xuan Ruler from the ground
and carelessly sheathed it on his back. After which, he slowly walked out of the square
in front of countless of gazes.

As the sunlight poured down, that back which looked a little lonely, had appeared much
more relaxed than when it had first appeared.

Xiao Yan'’s footsteps stepped out of the open ground. Just as he was about to take a
step down the stairs, the faint voice which caused Xiao Yan’s heart to sink, finally
sounded.

“Mister Xiao Yan, please stay behind. There are some matters which our Misty Cloud
Sect would like to personally verify.”

Chapter 343: A Trouble Which One Cannot Escape From

Hearing the voice which slowly rang out over the open ground, Xiao Yan'’s footstep
which were about to descend the stairs paused abruptly. With his back facing the
square, he lifted his head and inhaled a long breath. The fist within his sleeve was
tightly clenched.

On the huge tree, Hai Bodong eyebrows shifted as he frowned intently. His gaze swept
toward the middle of the square. At that moment, the expression of Yun Leng and the
others appeared a little strange.

‘Dammit, has he been recognized by someone?” Hai Bodong softly muttered. The
powerful Dou Qi within his body quietly began to circulate.




As Yun Leng’s voice fell, numerous gazes in the open ground were once again thrown
toward the skinny back of the person who was about to descend the stairs. Nalan
Yanran wiped the traces of blood off the corner of her mouth. She lifted her head and
watched Xiao Yan’s back with a pair of complicated eyes. Immediately, she turned
around and spoke to Yun Leng and the others, “First Elder, in today’s fight, Yanran was
indeed weaker than him.”

“Yanran, this has nothing to do with your fight. You should stand aside for now.” Yun
Leng waved his hand, his expression appeared unexpectedly solemn.

Seeing Yun Leng’s expression, Nalan Yanran was momentarily shocked. She hesitated
for a moment but in the end could only nod her head, drag her injured body and slowly
withdraw to the side. The Misty Cloud Sect disciples that had been in that spot hurriedly
stood up and gave their seats to her.

“What is it?” Fa Ma and the others on the large trees were somewhat at a loss when
faced with this sudden change in the situation. They exchanged glances and their faces
were all filled with doubt.

“‘Don’t tell me that the Misty Cloud Sect is intent on forcing him to stay behind after
losing the fight?” Jia Xing Tian said.

“They should not dare to do such a stupid thing since it would only cause the Misty
Cloud Sect to lower its reputation.” Fa Ma shook his head. He suddenly turned his head
toward Hai Bodong behind him and asked uncertainly, “Old Hai, is there something
wrong with you?”

As Fa Ma was an alchemist, his Spiritual Perception was comparatively stronger than
Jia Xing Tian. Therefore, he was very sensitive and could sense the Dou Qi suddenly
flowing turbulently within Hai Bodong'’s body.

“It's nothing.” Hai Bodong shook his head and carelessly replied. His gaze, however,
was staring intently at Xiao Yan’s back. If his identity were to be exposed today, there
would really be some trouble.

After Yun Leng’s voice fell, the entire square descended into silence. There were only
countless gazes which were adulterated with doubt, focused on the black figure, which
did not make the slightest movement.

Yun Leng stared intently at the skinny back and a faint Dou Qi ripple began to brew on
his palm. As soon as Xiao Yan made any action to flee, he would immediately stop him.

The atmosphere of the quiet open ground was depressing and strange.

The silence persisted for a while. Finally, the back which appeared like a solid rock
statue moved a little. As the figure moved, Yun Leng’s eyes were also slowly narrowed.




His body leaned forward slightly, much like an eagle which was about to plunge forward
and capture its prey.

“Is there something wrong, Elder Yun Leng?” A sudden indifferent voice which suddenly
appeared, finally broke the silence of the square. It also caused Yun Leng, who was
leaning slightly forward to stiffen his body.

Once again, countless gazes in the square turned. However, they were all currently
gathered on Yun Leng’s body. Other than some people, most of the Misty Cloud Sect’'s
disciples were unclear why Yun Leng would suddenly stop Xiao Yan with his voice at
this moment in time.

Yun Leng slowly stood up while being the center of attention. His gaze was dark and
fierce as it stared at Xiao Yan. In a deep voice, he said, “| wonder if Mister Xiao Yan has
heard the news about the Misty Cloud Sect’s external deacon, Mo Cheng of the Mo clan
dying a few months ago?”

After Yun Leng spoke these words, private whispers began to immediately spread
across the open ground. Mo Cheng’s position within the Misty Cloud Sect was not low.
Moreover, he had an outstanding socializing method. This had resulted in him having
quite a good relationship with the members of the Misty Cloud Sect. Back then, when he
died, a commotion arose within the sect. The law enforcement team had even been
dispatched to Yan City to investigate. According to the information they had gathered,
however, they only knew that two extremely strong, mysterious people had appeared
and killed Mo Cheng. However, the Misty Cloud Sect did not have much information
regarding the two mysterious people. Therefore, the death of Mo Cheng had been a
thorn in the hearts of some elders who had quite a good relationship with Mo Cheng.

At such a moment, however, Yun Leng had suddenly brought this matter up. It was
undoubtedly irrelevant. Could it be possible that he thought that the person who killed
Mo Cheng was Xiao Yan?

As this thought flashed across their hearts, everyone felt it was somewhat funny. It
should be known that Mo Cheng had already stepped into the Dou Ling class for many
years. Xiao Yan, on the other hand, was at the very most a Da Dou Shi. The gap
between the two of them was like that of the sky and the earth. How could Xiao Yan be
related to that matter?

Yun Leng ignored the private conversations occurring in the square. He simply stared
intently at Xiao Yan and waited for his response.

Xiao Yan’s hand trembled slightly within his sleeves. He pursed up his lips and inhaled
a deep breath within his heart. Suppressing his intense heartbeat, Xiao Yan slowly
turned around and once again faced the countless Misty Cloud Sect disciples within the
huge square. A voice which carried a tone as indifferent as the wind reverberating




across open ground, “Elder Yun Leng, what are you implying by saying this? Don't tell
me that you think that Mo Cheng was actually killed by me?”

“Is that so?” Yun Leng softly laughed. He pointed to Ge Ye at his side and a low deep
voice sounded, “Yanran and Ge Ye had coincidentally participated in Mo Cheng’s
birthday celebration back then. Therefore, they were also present. During that time, Ge
Ye had personally exchanged blows with that mysterious person and saw the other
party’s face during the time that they fought. However, he had merely got a quick
glimpse so it was a little blurry. It was due to this only a moment ago did he dare say for
certain that the mysterious person...”

“Is you, Xiao Yan!” Yun Leng’s eyes widened as he let out a stern and loud cry.
Silence!
A deathly silence!

The atmosphere of those within the huge square appeared to have solidified. The
expression on everyone’s face stiffened at this moment. Numerous dull gazes were
foolishly eyeing Yun Leng, whose face was completely stern. Their minds, which were
originally working, had slowly ceased operation under these words which were like an
earth-shaking explosion.

On the huge tree, Fa Ma and Jia Xing Tian were also stunned by Yun Leng’s words.
When the matter at Yan City occurred back then, Jia Xing Tian had personally hurried
over. Therefore, he knew that the mysterious person who had killed Mo Cheng back
then definitely had strength that was no weaker than his own. If it was indeed Xiao Yan
who killed Mo Cheng, did that not mean that he was truly already on the same level as
them?

A young man in his teenage years, who was still at a stage between being a youth and
a young man was a Dou Huang? Even if one started training in his mother’'s womb,
something like that was absolutely impossible!

The two of them exchanged glances. Their brows were knit together. Although they
clearly knew that conjecture of Xiao Yan being the mysterious person was very comical,
their experience was far from what those of the Misty Cloud Sect’s disciples could
compare with. These words of Yun Leng may appear extremely funny, but with his
status, would he utter such ridiculous words without any basis? In other words, did he
really have evidence to prove that Xiao Yan was the person who killed Mo Cheng?

If that were true, then did it not appear that this little fellow seemed to be a little overly
terrifying?

Behind Fa Ma and Jia Xing Tian who were filled with doubt in their hearts, Nalan Jie, Mu
Cheng, and the others had similarly entered a confused state at this moment. The




words of Yun Leng were really a little too much of a blow to them. If what Yun Leng said
was true, did that not mean that the strength which Xiao Yan currently displayed was
merely the tip of the iceberg?

Under the solidified atmosphere of the entire place, Xiao Yan raised his head. His gaze
slowly swept across the square. Each and everyone’s dull expressions were absorbed
into his eyes. A long while, his gaze paused on Nalan Yanran, whose pretty face was
completely stunned. He suddenly laughed, turned his gaze toward Yun Leng and said,
“Elder Yun Leng, | do feel a deep regretful for the death of your sect’s deacon, Mo
Cheng. However, this does not mean that you can randomly slander anyone. Everyone
knows that Mo Cheng was at the Dou Ling level. Back then, the mysterious person had
killed him in an extremely quick and straightforward manner. From all of this, it appears
that the strength of the latter should at least be around that of the Dou Wang class.
Don'’t tell me that you think | have that kind of strength? If that is the case, aren’t you a
little far too flattering in your opinion of me?”

“As for the evidence you have mentioned, it is merely Ge Ye's one sided story. With just
this, you actually judge me to be the person who killed Mo Cheng. Isn’t this a little too
funny?”

Yun Leng coldly watched the smiling Xiao Yan. He also knew that Xiao Yan would
absolve himself in this manner. Honestly speaking, if Ge Ye had not used his life to
warrant his words, even Yun Leng himself did not dare guarantee that Xiao Yan was
truly that mysterious person. After all, the two of them were basically as far apart as the
Heavens and Earth. How could they be associated with each other?

As he sighed in his heart, Yun Leng recalled the terrified manner of Ge Ye earlier, which
did not appear to be a mere act. His heart once again calmed down. Turning his gaze
abruptly to Nalan Yanran who was off to the side, he said in a deep voice, “Yanran, you
were also present back then. Although you did not see the appearance of the other
party, you should at least know something about the figure or some unique points
between the two, no?”

Yun Leng’s words immediately pulled all the gazes in the square over to Nalan Yanran,
whose pretty face was still a little pale. This included the gaze of Xiao Yan, who stood at
the edge of the square.

The sudden question caused Nalan Yanran, whose mind was still in a paste-like state,
to be startled. She slowly turned her head, her eyes observed that indifferent young and
delicate face. Immediately, her gaze began to carefully move over the latter’s body.

As Nalan Yanran swept her gaze over, the hearts of everyone on the open ground were
abruptly raised. At such a moment, the words of Nalan Yanran may not have a decisive
impact, but it undoubtedly would increase Xiao Yan’s suspicion.




The atmosphere of the square was quiet. A long while later, Nalan Yanran withdrew her
gaze and shook her head. She slowly said, “First Elder, that mysterious person back
then was wearing a very large robe, covering his actual figure. Therefore, | am unable to
identify him.”

Hearing this, Xiao Yan quietly released a sighe of relief within his heart. The expression
of Yun Leng and the other’s however, became a little ugly.

“That’s right. | have just remembered. Back then, the mysterious person had displayed
a kind of extremely terrifying white-colored flame when he killed Mo Cheng!” A
somewhat sharp voice was suddenly shouted from the red faced Ge Ye’s mouth.
Hearing Ge Ye’s shout, the expressions of Fa Ma, Jia Xing Tian, Nalan Jie, and the
others changed drastically. They had suddenly recalled that Xiao Yan had once used an
extremely mysterious white flame during the Alchemist Grand Meeting.

At this moment, an aghast covered the hearts of everyone!

At this moment, Xiao Yan’s expression slowly became gloomy!

Chapter 344: Imminent

At this moment, everyone seemed to have sensed something. The atmosphere of the
open ground was once again deathly quiet. Numerous shocked gazes stared at Xiao
Yan who stood on the edge of the open ground.

“This fellow, don’t tell me, is he really that mysterious person who killed Mo Cheng back
then?” Jia Xing Tian muttered. His normally smiling face had finally become serious at
this moment.

“That is something that no one knows. However, Xiao Yan really did use a type of white-
colored flame during the Alchemist Grand Meeting. Although the flame merely appeared
for a moment before disappearing, | dare to guarantee that it should also be a type of
‘Heavenly Flame’!” Fa Ma’s soft voice contained an aghast that was difficult to hide.
Two kinds of ‘Heavenly Flame’ existing together within a single body? Heavens, was
this not a little too crazy?

“Ah, we still ended up leaving some loose ends.” Hai Bodong sighed helplessly in his
heart as he turned his gaze toward Xiao Yan on the square. Currently, whether he was
to fight with the Misty Cloud Sect or do something else would entirely depend on Xiao
Yan'’s performance.

The deathly quiet atmosphere covered the entire open ground. Xiao Yan was quiet for a
long time before he suddenly took a step forward. As he took this step, it immediately
caused the Misty Cloud Sect’s Elders to tense their entire bodies. Faint Dou Qi that was
partially concealed began to shroud them.




“I'm sorry, | do not know what Affairs Manager Ge Ye is talking about.” Xiao Yan lifted
his head and eyed the Misty Cloud Sect’s Elders who were prepared to take action at
any moment. His brow was slightly knit together and his tensed body began to relax a
little. His voice was calm when he spoke. Honestly speaking, he did not want a falling
out with the Misty Cloud Sect. This huge faction, which has stood in the Jia Ma Empire
for so many years, had a foundation that caused Xiao Yan’s heart to fear regardless of
how strong he was. Therefore, he would not completely become enemies with them
until the last moment.

“‘Humph, you don’t know?” Hearing this, a cold smile surfaced on Yun Leng’s face. In a
stern voice, he cried out, “Xiao Yan, the Yan Xiao who had become champion after
participating in the Alchemist Grand Meeting is a disguise of yours. On this point, | can
find more than ten people as witness. Do you think you can deny it?”

Xiao Yan was silent. Back then, in order to obtain the champion spot when he
participated in the Alchemist Grand Meeting, he had exposed far too many trump cards.
Yun Leng, as the First Elder of the Misty Cloud Sect, naturally had an information
network which far exceeded Xiao Yan’s expectation. Therefore, Xiao Yan did not feel
surprised should he be able to find sufficient evidence.

With regards to this silence of Xiao Yan’s which represented a quiet admission, the
corner of Yun Leng’s mouth rose up as if to gloat. He continued, “In the Alchemist
Grand Meeting, you once used a type of white-colored flame. Moreover, its strength is
extremely great. This is something that countless people have witnessed. | think that it
cannot be a lie, no?”

“The number of people who are able to use a white-colored flame is countless. Don't tell
me that all of these people are the murderer of Mo Cheng?” Xiao Yan curled his lips and
laughed coldly.

Yun Leng coldly said, “For other people, using a white flame does not represent
anything. However, from Ge Ye's recount earlier, your suspicion was already the
greatest. Moreover, you even use the same kind of flame as that mysterious person. If
these are all just coincidences, aren’t they a little too numerous?”

The tit for tat exchange caused the two people to instantly become the new main
characters on the square. Numerous gazes were thrown on Xiao Yan. The gazes of
many Misty Cloud Sect’s disciples were a mixture of fear and shock. They had difficulty
believing that the young man who was around the same age as them was actually the
mysterious strong person who had easily killed Mo Cheng.

“The background of this Xiao Yan is rather mysterious.” Gu He fondled his chin as he
slowly spoke while staring at Xiao Yan. As he heard the argument between the two of
them and then connecting the matter to the green-colored flame, he understood the
matter much more clearly in his heart. If what Yun Leng had said was true, the




mysterious person who had benefitted from the fight of others in the vast desert the last
time might well be this young fellow who was not even twenty years old.

A Dou Huang who was not even twenty years old? As he thought of this, he felt a sort of
absurd feeling. Since when did it become so easy to reach the Dou Huang class? Even
if he consumed high tier medicinal pills everyday, it would definitely be impossible to
become a Dou Huang in less than twenty years.

Behind him, Liu Ling also laughed bitterly and shook his head. Not until this moment did
he realize just how large of a gap existed between him and Xiao Yan. Each time he
thought that the other party had reached his limit, another corner of the iceberg would
surface, causing Liu Ling to be unable to catch up even if he wanted to.

The argumentative atmosphere in the open ground persisted for a while. Xiao Yan lifted
his eyes and glanced at Yun Leng. He appeared to have also understood that this old
fellow was determined not to let him leave today. At that moment, an impatience rose
within his heart. He brushed his sleeves and coldly laughed, “Elder Yun Leng, | don’t
wish to waste my breath with you. If you don’t have conclusive evidence, it would be
better if you don’t randomly accuse others. Although the Misty Cloud Sect is powerful, it
would not be too good if such a reputation were to spread. Moreover, my legs are a part
my own body. It is not up to you to decide whether | leave or stay!”

Once he said this, Xiao Yan turned around and took a step down that rock stairs.
“I'm sorry, before we have fully investigated who killed Mo Cheng, Mister Xiao Yan may

have to temporarily stay at the Misty Cloud Sect for a period of time.” Yun Leng waved
his hand and coldly cried out, “Law Enforcement Unit, stop him!”

As Yun Leng’s cry fell, around ten plus white cloaked figures suddenly rushed out of the
nearly one thousand Misty Cloud Sect’s disciples. Dou Qi wildly surged. As their bodies
moved, they instantly surrounded Xiao Yan in between them. Without saying any
nonsense, the few cold faced members of the Misty Cloud Sect’s Law Enforcement unit
flipped their hands. Longswords flashed out. With a swing of their longswords, the ten
plus sword shadows surrounded Xiao Yan.

The Law Enforcement unit of the Misty Cloud Sect was formed from among the
disciples with the most outstanding abilities, hand picked by the Elders of the sect. If
one were to discuss their strength, they would be able to rank among the top within the
Misty Cloud Sect. Moreover, they coordinated very well. Usually when the ten plus of
them were to strike together, even some of the opponents whose strength exceeded
theirs would have difficulty stopping them. This time around, the ten plus Law
Enforcement unit disciples which had acted against Xiao Yan were clearly at the Dou
Shi class based on the Dou Qi cloak which covered their bodies.

“Get lost!”




Xiao Yan'’s expression was cold as he eyed the continuous sword shadows which were
attacking from all directions. He let out a cold cry and his palm abruptly grabbed the
ruler’s hilt from his shoulders. With a wave of his hand, the huge Heavy Xuan Ruler left
his back. His feet stepped gently on the ground and his body immediately became like
gyroscope as it instantly spun around at a great speed. The black-colored huge ruler
carried a powerful force which spread out from the spot where he stood.

“Clang, clang, clang.” As the breeze whistled, numerous clear sounds of metal clashing
were repeatedly emitted from the spot where the human figures came into contact.

“‘Bang!” Following this soft muffled sound, ten plus figures abruptly shot out from the
spot where blows were exchanged. Their feet were dragged across the ground for over
ten meters before they slowly came to a stop. When they lowered their heads and eyed
their longswords which were broken, the expressions of the members of the Law
Enforcement unit disciples changed. This fellow really did not rely on luck to defeat
Yanran shi-jie.

(TL: shi-jie - refer to a female senior of the sect or who shares the same teacher)

In one blow, Xiao Yan repelled over ten disciples of the Law Enforcement unit. His
expression had also become a little gloomy. He turned around and coldly stared at Yun
Leng. “What do you mean by doing this, Elder Yun Leng?”

“Mister Xiao Yan, before our suspicions of you are cleared, I'm afraid that you cannot
leave the Misty Cloud Sect. Therefore, please obey the old me and stay at the Misty
Cloud Sect for a period of time. Once the Sect Leader returns, we will investigate this
matter in greater detail.” Yun Leng faintly said.

Xiao Yan’s eyes narrowed. An iciness flashed across his pupils. His gaze swept across
the open ground and immediately stopped on Yun Leng’s body. The hand which he
used to hold the hilt of the ruler tightened slightly. He then let out a long breath and his
body also began to gradually relax.

Sensing Xiao Yan’s body relaxing, Yun Leng also quietly sighed in relief. Just as he
thought that Xiao Yan intended to give up resisting, however, the latter suddenly
stepped off the ground. Following an explosive sound, his body turned into a black
shadow that shot toward the outside of the square.

“Stop him!” Xiao Yan’s sudden action caused Yun Leng'’s face to grow cold as he cried
out sternly.

As Yun Leng’s cry fell, Ge Ye by the side was actually the first to take action. Dou Qi
violently surged out of his body. His feet stepped on the ground and his body
immediately became just like an arrow which was unleashed from a bow. In an instant,
he crossed over half the length of the square. His shrivelled hand was curled and a few
sharp breezes shot out. As the wind interlaced, it actually faintly locked onto Xiao Yan.




This kind of swift and precise action was really worthy of being a strong person of the
Dou Ling class.

The rushing, sharp wind that came from behind him caused Xiao Yan to furrow his
brows. The Heavy Xuan Ruler in his hand was abruptly inserted into the ground. His
body, which was charging forward, came to a stop. Bending his knees, Xiao Yan
immediately shot toward the sky. The Purple Cloud Wings appeared with the trembling
of his shoulders. Without any hesitation, he flapped the pair of wings and wildly shot out
of the Misty Cloud Mountain.

“Xiao Yan, you will stay behind!”

As he eyed Xiao Yan who was charging into the sky, Yun Leng let out a stern cry. He
waved his hand and the bodies of three white robe elders, who were the oldest on the
stone platform, vibrated. They actually slowly disappeared. When they reappeared, they
were already in a triangle formation, completely blocking Xiao Yan’s path of retreat.
Three surging Qis flooded out of the three bodies and their powerful suppressing force
was firmly locked onto Xiao Yan.

In the sky, the Dou Qi wings on the backs of the three white robed elders slowly
flapped. Due to the enormous Dou Qi spilling over, they actually caused the surrounding
space to become a little distorted.

“Three Dou Wangs. The Misty Cloud Sect’s strength is indeed terrifying.” As he eyed
the Dou Qi wings on the backs of the three white robed old men, Xiao Yan’s expression
immediately became a little ugly.

“Xiao Yan, if you are not guilty, why are you in such a hurry to leave?” Yun Leng lifted
his head and coldly eyed Xiao Yan. Immediately, his gaze glanced over toward the
people gathered in the huge trees. In a deep voice, he said, “Everyone, seeing Xiao
Yan’s action, it seems that Xiao Yan is really involved with Mo Cheng’s death.
Therefore, before the Sect Leader returns, we cannot allow him to leave. This matter is
quite serious and | beg all of you for your understanding.”

These words of Yun Leng which carried a little sternness which caused Fa Ma and the
others to knit their eyebrows together. They glanced at each other and decided to
temporarily watch the situation.

Seeing that no one had come forward to stop them, Yun Leng also sighed in relief. His
gaze once again turned toward Xiao Yan. He slowly raised his palm and was about to
give the order to capture Xiao Yan.

“First Elder, is there some misunderstanding regarding this matter? | have exchanged
blows with him earlier. If he really is the one who killed Mo Cheng, he would not have
had such a tough battle with me.” Before Yun Leng gave the order, Nalan Yanran

hesitated for a moment before she could no longer resist opening her mouth to speak.




“Yanran, you should temporarily not be concerned about this matter. No matter what, |
must at least hold him until the Sect Leader returns. If | have really wronged him when
that time comes, |, Yun Leng, will apologize to him.” Yun Leng waved his hand. His
eyes coldly stared at Xiao Yan in midair as he waved his palm down.

“Capture him!”

As Yun Leng’s voice fell, the imposing presence of the three white robed old men who
were in front of Xiao Yan soared abruptly. The pressure of the majestic force was like
an imminent thunderstorm that covered the entire square.

A huge battle was imminent.

Chapter 345: Three Strong Dou Wangs

The majestic presence that was spread over the entire square directly caused Xiao
Yan'’s figure to quickly fall more than ten meters before he managed to remove the
suffocating breath within his chest. He raised his head and eyed the three white robed
old men in a serious manner. His heart felt that things were getting a little tricky. Three
Dou Wangs had personally attacked him. They appeared to think overly highly of him,
who had a tiny name.

All of the Misty Cloud Sect disciples in the square lifted their heads and eyed the aerial
battle taking place above them. They similarly felt that the sect was making too big of a
fuss over a small issue by sending three Dou Wangs to capture Xiao Yan. It should be
known that the strength of the three Elders in the sky combined would be enough to not
have much difficulty stopping someone of the Dou Huang level.

Of course, they were not the only ones who had such thoughts. Even Mu Cheng and
the others on the huge trees felt it was incredible.

Due to the special position of the Misty Cloud Sect, the strong people within the sect
seldom participated in the so-called ranking for the strong within the Jia Ma Empire.
Otherwise, wouldn’t these old fellows take up more than half of the spots available?
This kind of action would undoubtedly cause some of the strong people to feel
dissatisfied within their hearts, something which the Misty Cloud Sect was unwilling to
see. Therefore, other than the Sect Leader Yun Yun, there were no others from the
Misty Cloud Sect in the ten strong rankings within the Jia Ma Empire. This also included
these three old fellows.

However, if one were to discuss their strength, they were perhaps weaker than the
Windwalker, Feng Li, and the other Dou Wangs who were renowned within the ten
strong of the Jia Ma Empire, whom Gu He had invited to go with him to the desert to
search for the Heavenly Flame. However, if they were to act in unison and use the
special Qi Methods of the Misty Cloud Sect along with coordinated Dou Techniques,
even a Dou Huang would have difficulty taking them down in a short while. This time




around, the three of them actually acted together in order to catch Xiao Yan. It was no
wonder that everyone in the square was speechless.

“It seems this little fellow is going to be in some trouble. With these three old fellows
acting together, even if it was me, | would also be delayed for a while. If he cannot take
out the same kind strength that he used to kill Mo Cheng, he would definitely have to
stay at the Misty Cloud Sect today.” Jia Xing Tian eyed the battle in the sky and said
faintly.

Fa Ma frowned slightly and nodded.

“Old Fa, aren’t you planning to take action? Hee hee, regardless of how one puts it,
Xiao Yan is also an honored Elder of your alchemist association, no?” Jia Xing Tian
suddenly turned his head toward Fa Ma and smiled as he asked.

“Seeing the situation now, Yun Leng appears to have made up his mind to hold Xiao
Yan behind. Even if | step forward, I'm afraid that he would not change his decision.” Fa
Ma shook his head and said, “You should also know the strength of the Misty Cloud
Sect. | am the chairman of the Alchemist Association and represent the interest of the
entire association. If | directly acted out to help Xiao Yan, that would damage the
relationship between our two parties. Therefore, | can only find an opportunity to help
him ask for mercy. As long as Xiao Yan is not the murderer of Mo Cheng, | think that
Yun Yun will give me this face.”

Jia Xing Tian laughed. He naturally knew that it was impossible for Fa Ma to act at this
moment and help Xiao Yan resolve this threat. Although their strengths were
extraordinary, there were powers behind them and they couldn’t act as they pleased.

Hai Bodong, who overheard their conversation while standing behind the two of them,
shook his head somewhat helplessly. It was really unexpected that the situation, which
he was most unwilling to see, still happened. However, for the Spiritual Recovery Purple
Pill, even if the thing in front of him was this huge mountain called the Misty Cloud Sect,
he could only harden his head and charge forward.

“Xiao Yan, give up resisting. Before we have fully investigated the truth, we will not
harm you. All we ask is that you stay at the Misty Cloud Sect for a short period of time.”
Yun Leng placed both his hands behind his back, raised his head and cried out loud.

The corner of Xiao Yan’s mouth was smacked together as he let out a cold laugh. His
gaze slowly swept across his surroundings, searching for an opportunity to break
through. A moment later, however, he gave up this extravagant hope in disappointment.
The three old men opposite him far surpassed him both in terms of combat experience
and strength. Their defense was almost flawless, while their presence, which was
spread throughout the open ground, had suppressed the altitude of his flight to a certain
limit. If he were to go any higher, the united imposing presence of the three Dou Wangs
would cause Xiao Yan to vomit blood and retreat.




Eyeing Xiao Yan who appeared to have ignored his words, Yun Leng’s face shook. He
slowly released a breath and did not say any nonsense. With a sudden wave of his
hand, he cried out in a deep voice, “Capture him!”

Just as Yun Leng’s voice fell, Xiao Yan, who was in the sky, suddenly shot wildly down
toward the Misty Cloud Sect disciples who were seated cross-legged in the square. In
this kind of situation he would only have the chance to escape if he created a
commotion.

“‘Humph, little fellow, cease putting up a resistance!”

Unfortunately, Xiao Yan’s intention did not escape the eyes of the three Elders of the
Misty Cloud Sect. A white haired old man in the middle flapped the pair of wings on his
back. He turned into a wild wind and when he reappeared, he was actually in the path
which Xiao Yan was using to plunge downward.

“Che!” Xiao Yan frowned intently as he watched the white haired old man who blocked
his route. He softly cursed and flapped his wings, forcefully turning his body. His body
had just turned when a white robed old man strangely flashed to a spot not far from his
body. His withered palm aimed at Xiao Yan and he let out a faint cry, “Binding Wind.”

As the voice fell, a wild wind that came from all directions surged violently out of the his
palm. Immediately, numerous substance-like ropes began surrounding Xiao Yan in a

lightning like manner.

The wind ropes were extremely swift. In the blink of an eye, they had enveloped all the
space around Xiao Yan. The palm of the old man suddenly clenched and the wind
ropes swiftly constricted. Immediately, it wrapped Xiao Yan within it just like a
silkworm’s pupa shell.

TL: Also known as the cocoon.

On the open ground, those Misty Cloud Sect’s disciples had their mouths wide opened
as they watched the white robed old man who had managed to capture Xiao Yan in his
first move. They could not resist marvelling at the sight. It was really unexpected that a
Dou Wang would actually be strong to such an extent. Xiao Yan, whom even Nalan shi-
jie could not defeat, had been captured in merely one exchange. The difference
between the two was indeed extremely large.

The white robed Elder in the sky who had displayed the ‘Binding Wind’, had just kept
the wind pupa when his expression changed slightly.

“Puff!”

A soft sound appeared. The pupa which was densely covered by the wind robes
suddenly spat out a green-colored human figure. At any spot where the human figure




passed, the wind robe which was sufficient to endure the attack of a Da Dou Shi was
instantly turned into nothingness.

“The ‘Heavenly Flame’ huh, it is indeed very strong.”

The three Misty Cloud Sect’s Elders were startled as they eyed the human figure which
had shot out of the wind pupa. They exchanged glances before taking off once again. In
an instant, the sound of rushing wind spread throughout the sky. It was difficult to see
the three human figures clearly. Everyone could only see Xiao Yan who was wrapped
within the green-colored flame as he repeatedly fled in all directions, trying to escape
the bindings of the three Elders. From his appearance, he looked to be in somewhat
terrible shape.

After the disorderly fleeing continued for another five minutes, the three Misty Cloud
Sect’s Elders finally became a little impatient. Immediately, they ceased acting carefully
because of the ‘Heavenly Flame’ on Xiao Yan’s body. The three human figures flashed
in unison and they formed a triangle formation, trapping Xiao Yan within the area of the
triangle which did not exceed five meters in length.

“Wind Fire Wood Wall!”

The three people let out a low cry. Their palms faced each other from a distance. Three
different-colored Dou Qi which appeared like film surged out from them and immediately
began to move toward each other in a lightning-like manner. In the blink of an eye, they
came into contact with each other at the center. A triangular-shaped energy film was
formed between the three of them, with Xiao Yan being in the middle of it.

Xiao Yan’s eyes stared intently at the light film which had covered all directions. He
waved his palm and a wisp of green-colored flame surged out. It adhered to the energy
wall and its hot temperature caused the light film at the spot to tremble slightly. Each
time a certain amount of light film was incinerated, however, another large amount of
energy would immediately surge out, repairing it until it was even thicker.

Although Xiao Yan had the advantage of having a ‘Heavenly Flame’, it was unfortunate
that the difference between their strengths was far too large. Moreover, the other party
was actually three Dou Wangs who were acting together. If it were not because of the
the ‘Heavenly Flame’ which caused them some fear, they would have long since
captured Xiao Yan.

“‘Dammit!” Xiao Yan eyed the indestructible energy prison, clenched his teeth and
cursed softly.

Outside the energy prison, the energy on the palms of the three Misty Cloud Sect’'s
Elders slowly moved. As the energy surge, the triangle shaped energy prison actually
began to shrink.




As he eyed the energy prison which was slowly suppressing him as it moved closer,
Xiao Yan'’s expression drastically changed. He flapped his wings and swiftly flashed
toward the front side of the energy wall. Green-colored flame rushed out of his palm and
violently smashed against the energy wall, as Xiao Yan wanted to borrow the ‘Heavenly
Flame’s’ power to break it. Although this thought of his was good, it was unfortunate that
it was an energy wall which the three Dou Wangs had created in unison. With just his
own strength, how could he break it?

When his fist struck the energy wall, only circular ripples spread out. However, there
was no sign of the energy wall being shaken.

The Xiao Yan at this moment was like a bird being trapped in a cage. No matter how he
flapped his wings, he could not escape this heaven’s dragnet.

While the countless number of people below watched, the triangular shaped energy wall
become increasingly small. At this moment, its original size which was tens of feet, was
merely around two to three meters from Xiao Yan’s body.

Everyone on the huge trees faced each other while Xiao Yan was about to be captured.
However, there was not one person who took action. Only Nalan Jie’s body moved a
little. His foot stepped forward, but ultimately, he could not place it down. The
expression on his face repeatedly changed. A long while later, he let out a sigh and
slowly pulled back his step.

Within the triangle energy wall, Xiao Yan, who appeared to know that it was hopeless to
escape, ceased his useless resistance. The green-colored flame on his body gradually
retreated into his body. He indifferently glanced at the three elders outside the energy
wall before slowly closing his eyes.

“Is he giving up?”
The brows of the three Elders of the Misty Cloud Sect twitched as they watched Xiao

Yan who had closed his eyes. They waved their hands and the energy wall which was
repeatedly shrinking by small amounts began to shrink much more abruptly.

The triangle energy wall became increasingly small in front of the eyes of countless
number of people. Just as everyone thought that Xiao Yan would have difficult time
escaping from this calamity, however, a change suddenly occurred!

“Ah.”

A somewhat helpless and faint sigh suddenly reverberated slowly across the sky. As
this sigh fell, an icy cold air caused the temperature of the entire open ground to swiftly
decline.




Sensing the temperature that had suddenly fallen, the three Misty Cloud Elders were
startled. Immediately, their expressions changed wildly. Their gazes swiftly swept into
the energy pillar, only to find an old back slowly appearing just like a ghost.

Once the old back appeared, cold air soared within the energy wall. The energy wall
which was swiftly shrinking appeared to have received some sort of resistance that they
could not withstand. Not only did it not continue to shrink, but it also began to expand
swiftly under that soaring terrifyingly cold air.

The expressions of the three elders instantly became extremely ugly as they watched
the energy wall which was becoming increasingly inflated. They hurriedly cried out, “Be
careful, retreat!”

Just as the cry fell, a terrifying cold air suddenly erupted once again. Immediately, the
energy wall which was about to reach its limit ceased to be able to resist this huge
burden. With a huge explosion that resounded throughout the sky, the energy wall
which was created from three Dou Wangs was actually forcefully shattered!

Countless number of stunned gazes watched the three elders in the sky who were
swiftly retreating. A moment later, their gazes instantly shifted toward the spot where the
energy pillar was shattered. Two figures were partially visible there.

On the ground below, Yun Leng’s expression had turned extremely ugly at this moment.

Chapter 346: Big Battle

The sudden change that appeared in the sky caused everyone in the open ground to be
startled. Their gazes watched that old human figure which had slowly appeared. The
expressions of some of the people who knew him immediately changed.

“Old Hai? He... why did he take action?” Jia Xing Tian’s face was completely
dumbfounded as he spoke.

Fa Ma’s expression was similarly a little stunned. He did not expect that Hai Bodong
would actually take the risk of causing conflict with the Misty Cloud Sect, and step
forward to help.

The two people faced each other, both of them sensing something strange. Given Hai
Bodong’s character, he did not appear to be someone who would help another in doing
something so reckless.

“Looks like Xiao Yan has a great allure toward Old Hai. It even reached the point where
Old Hai is willing to take action to stop the Misty Cloud Sect. This fellow is really making
me increasingly curious as to what type of person he may be.” Jia Xing Tian shook his
head. His voice contained some shock that was difficult to hide. He was extremely
familiar with Hai Bodong’s character. If there was no reward that could move him, then




this ice-like fellow would definitely not do something as brash as this. Just what magic
did that little fellow who was not even twenty years old rely on in order to move a Dou
Huang?

Fa Ma nodded slightly. His gaze swept to the sky as he softly said, “Now, let’s take a
look at what is going to happen next. Ah, how could something so unexpected happen.”

The sudden action taken by Hai Bodong had immediately caused the situation of the
square to become a little strange. The weight of someone at the Dou Huang class was
something that no one dared to look down on, not even the Misty Cloud Sect!

Seeing the manner in which Hai Bodong acted, it was clear that he was standing on
Xiao Yan’s side. In that case, the Misty Cloud Sect had to carefully reconsider whether
or not they wanted to capture Xiao Yan. If they were not careful, they might really cause
a soul-stirring great battle.

Those in the square who knew Hai Bodong were a mere minority. Most of the Misty
Cloud Sect disciples did not have much of an impression of this strong person who had
hid his name and lived in isolation for decades. Therefore, when they saw that this old
man with an unimpressive appearance was able to break the energy wall that the three
elders had created together, shock and disbelief, which were difficult to hide, instantly
covered their faces.

In the sky, the three elders who had retreated in a lightning-like manner, flapped their
wings, and stopped their bodies. They lifted their heads, and eyed the old figure beside
Xiao Yan. A seriousness involuntarily surfaced on their faces. Their gazes meticulously
and slowly swept past Hai Bodong. A long while later, the oldest Misty Cloud Elder
appeared to have suddenly recalled something. His expression changed drastically as
he let out an involuntary cry, “Hai Bodong? Ice Emperor Hai Bodong? You are actually
still alive?”

Hearing his cry, the other two old men at his side also recalled this name which had
once shaken the Jia Ma Empire. Immediately, some changes occured on their faces.
The strong Dou Qi in their bodies appeared to involuntarily circulate. Given their age,
they were also of the same generation which Hai Bodong belonged to. The only
difference was that Hai Bodong was already a strong person who had shaken the Jia
Ma Empire, when they were merely an Deacon within the Misty Cloud Sect. Therefore,
when they saw his appearance, their hearts immediately became alert.

Hai Bodong glanced the three of them before turning his head to look at Xiao Yan. He
asked, “Are you alright?”

“If you still did not act, | was likely not going to be alright.” Xiao Yan waved the huge
Heavy Xuan Ruler in his hand and laughed bitterly.




“Ah, it is going to be troublesome today. | alone cannot stop all of them.” Hai Bodong
softly said.

“Don’t fight with them head on. It will be enough as long as we can leave this place.”
Xiao Yan’s gaze slowly swept across his surroundings. His expression changed slightly
as he realized that when he was entangled with the three of them earlier. Nearly a
hundred Misty Cloud Sect disciples with middle aged appearance had appeared on the
top of the huge trees around them. Seeing the manner in which they were dressed,
which was different from an ordinary disciple and their bodies which were filled with Dou
Qi, it was clear that most of their strengths were not weaker than his own.

“There is no problem with me leaving, but it is a little troublesome bringing you along.
The members of the other party are not ordinary people. Fortunately, however, Yun Yun
is absent. Otherwise, it would be completely impossible to leave.” Hai Bodong gaze
randomly drifted to his surroundings. A little joy seeped into his words.

“Then | will trouble Old Hai.” Xiao Yan nodded his head and laughed bitterly.

“I will try my best.” There was little smile on Hai Bodong’s face. Using his own strength
to contend against the numerous skilled Misty Cloud Sect personnel was something that
even he as a Dou Huang, would not feel good doing.

“Hai Bodong, it is really unexpected that we can still see each other again after the
farewell back then.” Yun Leng’s ugly expression slowly recovered significantly. He
raised his head and eyed Hai Bodong in the sky. Not long after the latter had entered
the capital, he had already gotten accurate news of his appearance. Therefore, his
expression was not too shocked when he saw Hai Bodong this time around. It was only
unexpected that he would actually make a move to help Xiao Yan.

“‘Hee hee, Yun Leng, your position has risen after all these years. The you back then
appeared to have only entered the Misty Cloud Sect’s Elder’'s Council. It is really
unexpected that you have actually become the First Elder now.” Hai Bodong said faintly.

“Ke ke, this is all because the Sect Leader trusts these old bones of mine.” Yun Leng
smiled. Immediately, his expression became serious as he stared at Hai Bodong and
said, “We can reminisce about the past later. You should know of our intention to hold
Xiao Yan back. This matter concerns our Misty Cloud Sect’s reputation. Therefore, |
hope that you will not randomly interfere in order to avoid damaging the relationship
between the Misty Cloud Sect and the Primer clan’s relationship.”

Hai Bodong simply smiled with regards to the warning that Yun Leng had issued. He
slowly said, “I'm sorry. Due to some reason, | must ensure Xiao Yan’s safety today.
Therefore, | hope that you will let him leave on account of this thin face of mine. In the
future, |, Hai Bodong will not forget this favor of yours.”




Hearing this, Yun Leng’s eyebrows were immediately knit together. In a deep voice, he
said, “Hai Bodong, you know that this is something impossible. As a member of our
Misty Cloud Sect, Mo Cheng’s contribution to it over the years is something that
everyone in the sect had witnessed. If we remain indifferent when such a contributor
were to die in such a dubious manner, how can we ensure that our disciples will have
peace of mind in the future?”

“Ah, | also have my own difficulties.” Hai Bodong sighed and shook his head. From Yun
Leng’s appearance, it seemed that it was impossible to bring Xiao Yan away by relying
on those few words of his. He immediately ceased speaking nonsense. After taking a
glance at his surroundings, he abruptly grabbed Xiao Yan. However, before he could
make any move, Yun Leng, who had been staring intently at him, let out a stern cry,
“Yun Li, the three of you stop him! All deacons of the Misty Cloud Sect, form the ‘Misty
Wind Fog Array’!”

As Yun Leng’s cry fell, the three elders in the sky began to move. The three people
formed a semicircle shape, completely locking Hai Bodong in. Those nearly one
hundred deacons of the Misty Cloud Sect on the huge trees surrounding the open
ground let out an ordered loud cry in unison. Powerful Dou Qi erupted from within their
bodies and numerous white-colored, fog-like energies began spitting out of their palms
like waterfalls. Over a hundred fog-like energies began to intertwine around each other
before swiftly spreading. In merely an instant, it formed a bowl-shaped energy cover
which was just sufficient enough to completely encase the entire square within.

“Bang, bang!”

At the moment that the energy encasement was formed, Hai Bodong protected Xiao
Yan with one hand while using an extremely violent and unreasonable manner to
ferociously break through the defence of the three elders. In a lightning like manner,
they flashed to the bottom of the energy cover. He waved his hand and an icy energy
pillar around ten feet in height shot out violently and heavily smashed on the energy
cover. The energy cover wobbled slightly, but it was strong enough that it was not
immediately shattered.

“Dammit, what a hard tortoise shell.”

(TL: Not literally a tortoise shell but a tortoise is a sort of insult.)

Hai Bodong was about to continue attacking the energy cover after letting out a soft
curse when three ferocious forces came at him from behind. As the three force flew,
they actually began to merge and their power soared after that. This forced Hai Bodong
to have no choice but to turn around. With a wave of his hand, a tough, cold, icy mirror
was swiftly agglomerated in front of him, blocking the soaring force.




“You should step aside first. Be careful. Give me ten minutes!” Hai Bodong waved his
hand and skillfully sent Xiao Yan behind him out of the battle circle while he said in a
deep voice.

After sending Xiao Yan away, Hai Bodong’s expression gradually became colder. Icy
cold Dou Qi gushed out from his body. Immediately, one could see the water vapor
contained in the surrounding air immediately begin to solidify into countless of tough ice
grains. He flicked his hand and the ice grains carried the whistling wind sound and
violently smashed toward the three Misty Cloud Sect’s Elders from all directions.

The three Elders did not dare to underestimate this person who was once known as the
Ice Emperor. The Dou Qi in their body simultaneously surged out and the three different
elemental Dou Qis began to merge together, forming an indestructible defence.

In the distant sky, Hai Bodong’s figure flashed. He carried an extremely cold air as he
began to launch waves of continuous attacks against the three Elders in a tyrannical
manner. Although the three of them could merge their Dou Qi to fight their opponents,
they were still forced to retreat in defeat under Hai Bodong'’s strong attacks. If it were
not for the great coordination between the three of them, they would have long since
been someone who was defeated.

Cold wind continuously blew through the sky which was covered by a white-colored
energy The sounds of explosions from the contact of energy repeatedly sounded in
everyone’s ears. The battle, which was extremely intense, caused the Misty Cloud Sect
disciples below to be completely stunned.

Yun Leng narrowed his eyes and watched the three elders who were suppressed until
they repeatedly retreated in defeat. He then glanced at Xiao Yan, who was floated on
another corner of the sky. A cold smile involuntarily left his mouth. His shoulders shook
and a pair of Dou Qi wings slowly sprung out.

With a flap of both wings, Yun Leng’s body began to swiftly rise into the air under
everyone’s gaze. Finally, he directly charged toward Xiao Yan.

When he heard the sound of rushing wind from below, Xiao Yan hurriedly lowered his
head. Immediately, his expression changed. The pair of wings on his back flapped and
his body was swiftly pulled back.

“Hei, you want to leave? Regardless of why Hai Bodong wants to protect you, as long
as | take you down first, he would likely not dare do anything.” Yun Leng let out a cold
smile as he spoke while watching Xiao Yan swiftly pull back. His toes pressed on the
empty space and his speed once again soared. In the blink of an eye, he approached
Xiao Yan.

Xiao Yan eyed Yun Leng approaching and hurriedly flapped his wings to escape.




In the sky, two figures were flying, one chasing and one fleeing. The figure behind,
however, was quickly narrowing the distance between the two. At one moment, he had
finally entered into an attacking range. Yun Leng violently stomped his feet on empty
space. His body turned into blurry lightning. When he next appeared, he was actually
blocking the path that Xiao Yan was using to flee. His body charged forward and the
shriveled hand of his grabbed at Xiao Yan'’s throat like an eagle claw which was
carrying a sharp aggressive force that caused Xiao Yan’s skin to feel a piercing pain.

The speed at which Yun Leng acted was as fast as lightning. When Xiao Yan had just
noticed it, his hand claw was already less than half a meter in front of him!

Within those dark black pupils, the hand claw which carried a sharp force was swiftly
magnified in size.

The hand claw which was carrying a sharp force cut through the empty space and
directly pointed at Xiao Yan’s neck!

In the distance, Hai Bodong had also noticed the situation happening to his side. His
expression immediately changed drastically. He wanted to quickly rush forward to assist
Xiao Yan, but the three Misty Cloud Elders appeared to have gone crazy. They took the
risk of being seriously injured and used all their might to perform a union attacking Dou
Tecdhnique, forcefully delaying Hai Bodong, causing him to be unable to pull away.

At this moment, the gazes all around were paused on the spot where Xiao Yan and Yun
Leng were at. If Xiao Yan was captured, the big fight this time around would completely
come to a stop.

“Looks like it is about to be over. It is difficult for Hai Bodong alone to successfully bring
Xiao Yan away from the Misty Cloud Sect.” Jia Xing Tian smacked his lips together and
sighed.

Fa Ma nodded slightly. He was about to say something when his expression suddenly
changed. His gaze abruptly turned toward the direction Xiao Yan in, “That’s not right!
What's that?”

At this moment, another change once again occurred on the battleground!

Chapter 347: The Appearance of The Seven-Colored Heaven Swallowing Python

Just as Yun Leng was about to capture Xiao Yan in the distant sky, the latter’s sleeve
abruptly trembled. Immediately, a thick and large shadow shot forth. It instantly swung
violently on Yun Leng’s hand with a terrifying strength that actually shook the air until
waves of sharp explosive sounds were emitted from the vibrations.

At the moment when the seven-colored figure appeared, Yun Leng also sensed
something. His face immediately changed wildly, but before he could hurriedly pull




himself back, that seven-colored figure had already swung heavily at his hand. A flush
instantly surged onto Yu Leng’s face and numerous soft muffled groans were spat from
his throat. His body was like a rubber ball that had been sent flying as it was swiftly
forced back.

The sudden change in situation in the sky directly caused Hai Bodong and those three
Misty Cloud Sect’s elders presently fighting in the square to involuntarily cease their
attacks. Their gazes were stunned as they watched the direction which Xiao Yan was
in. It was a little better for Hai Bodong, but those who were unfamiliar with Xiao Yan
were so shocked that their jaws nearly fell. In the Misty Cloud Sect, other than Yun Yun,
there were few others who could defeat Yun Leng, given his strength. However, the him
earlier was actually forced back by Xiao Yan who was at the Da Dou Shi class?

“What was that thing just now?” Jia Xing Tian’s mouth widened as he stood in the huge
tree. His face was a little serious and at a loss as he asked. Due to the terrifying speed
at which the shadow attacked, he could not see it clearly even with the abilities of his
eyes. He could only vaguely sense that something appeared which shot out from Xiao
Yan'’s sleeve. That Yun Leng was forced back by that thing.

“It appeared to be a tail.” Fa Ma hesitated for a moment and said in an uncertain
manner.

“Tail?” Hearing this, Jia Xing Tian was stunned. He frowned intently while staring at

Xiao Yan in the sky, “It is another trump card that was never revealed? Don'’t tell me that
this fellow is really that mysterious strong person who killed Mo Cheng?”

In the face of Xiao Yan revealing trump cards which were increasingly shocking, Jia
Xing Tian’s heart also began to shake. The gaze which he used to look at Xiao Yan in
midair began to have something more to it.

“Brat, what is that in your sleeve?” Yun Leng, who was forced back by tens of meters in
the sky finally got rid of the terrifying force which had been transmitted to his palm. His
lowered hand trembled slightly as he cried out loud while eyeing the distant Xiao Yan
with an ugly expression.

The sudden turn of events also caused Xiao Yan to be startled. Quickly following this,
however, he appeared to have understood something. A wild joy swiftly surfaced on his
face. Before he spoke, his sleeve moved agitatedly and a seven-colored shadow shot
out. As a clear hissing sound was emitted, a small seven-colored snake began to
happily wander around Xiao Yan’s body. The sunlight shone onto its small body,
reflecting a seven-colored glow. At a glance, it appeared very beautiful.

The small seven-colored snake was naturally the ‘Seven-Colored Heaven Swallowing
Python’ which had been in a deep slumber. It was really unexpected that this little fellow
had actually awakened when Xiao Yan was at his most pressing moment, helping him
avoid disaster.




After the ‘Seven-Colored Heaven Swallowing Python’ appeared, the expression of Yun
Leng, who had been staring at this spot, became gloomy. It was likely that he had
recognized that the thing which had forced him back a moment ago was this beautiful
thing which appeared completely harmless.

“A rank five Magical Beast. | didn’t expect that you were hiding such a thing.” Yun Leng
twisted his wrist which was numb from the shock of the huge force, as he said with a
cold smile.

Xiao Yan glanced at him, but chose to ignore his words. His hand gently rubbed the
body of the ‘Seven-Colored Heaven Swallowing Python’ whose body was as cool as
jade. As he watched the pair of snake eyes which faintly had a flirtatious feeling to them,
his heart trembled involuntarily. This little thing increasingly appeared to have a
presence similar to Queen Medusa. Did the spirits of the two finally begin to merge?

Xiao Yan'’s rubbing caused the ‘Seven-Colored Heaven Swallowing Python’ to seem
extremely satisfied. It repeatedly used its small head to press against the former’s palm.
Its snake tongue repeatedly licked at the storage ring on Xiao Yan’s hand. A covetous
look, which Xiao Yan was familiar with, once again appeared in those coquettish snake
eyes.

When he discovered the greedy action of it, Xiao Yan quietly sighed in relief within his
heart. He flicked his finger and a bottle of ‘Amethyst Lion Birth Essence’ appeared in his
palm. His finger was extended into it and gently poked, allowing two drops to stick onto
it. After which, he carefully allowed the ‘Seven-Colored Heaven Swallowing Python’ to
lick it clean.

After eating two drops of delicious ‘Amethyst Lion Birth Essence’, the ‘Seven-Colored
Heaven Swallowing Python’ closed its snake eyes and sensed the warm feeling emitted
as the hot energy flowed within its body.

“Hei, little thing, you need to work after eating.” Xiao Yan'’s finger gently tapped the
‘Seven-Colored Heaven Swallowing Python’s’ head. His smiling manner was like a
wicked uncle who was tempting an underage girl into do something wrong.

“If you defeat him, | will give you more of this. What do you say?” Xiao Yan shook the
‘Amethyst Lion Birth Essence’ in front of the ‘Seven-Colored Heaven Swallowing
Python’ before immediately pointing toward Yun Leng in front of him and smiled as he
said.

Perhaps it was due to Queen Medusa, but during this period of time, Xiao Yan could
sense that the strength of this ‘Seven-Colored Heaven Swallowing Python’ was growing
increasingly strong despite this little thing being in a deep slumber. The strength which it
had displayed when forcing Yun Leng back would not be weaker than a rank 5 Magical
Beast. If that was translated to the classification of humans, it would be equivalent to a
Dou Wang.




At this current moment, a helper who could contend with a Dou Wang was undoubtedly
blessing sent by heaven for Xiao Yan, who had been chased until he was badly
battered.

When it heard Xiao Yan's words, the ‘Seven-Colored Heaven Swallowing Python’
widened its eyes and considered it for a moment. With its current intelligence it could
naturally understand the meaning of Xiao Yan’s words. After a brief hesitation, it finally
could not resist the temptation of the ‘Amethyst Lion Birth Essence’, It shook its talil,
turned around, and stared at the distant Yun Leng with its snake eyes. The seven-
colored glow on its body abruptly soared. As the glow bloomed, the body of the ‘Seven-
Colored Heaven Swallowing Python’ actually became like a balloon which had air blown
into as it swiftly became larger.

In front of the countless number of shocked eyes in the square, the ‘Seven-Colored
Heaven Swallowing Python’, which was originally only a foot long, had turned into a
huge being that was tens of feet long in just an instant.

The seven-colored huge snake floated in the air. Its snake scales reflected a seven-
colored glow. If it's snake body possessed claws at this moment, it would be similar to a
living dragon.

Following its body being enlarged, a powerful energy also slowly overflowed from within
the body of the ‘Seven-Colored Heaven Swallowing Python’, causing the surrounding
air to form a ripple much like a water wave.

The huge snake lingered in the sky. Its enormous body was something that stunned not
only the people below, but even Xiao Yan himself. He did not expect that this little thing
which had always been of small pocket sized being was actually able to transform into
such an appearance which was extremely eye piercing.

The ‘Seven-Colored Heaven Swallowing Python’ which had suddenly turned huge also
caused Yun Leng to inhale a breath of cold air. His expression gradually became grave.
Turning his head toward the battleground of Hai Bodong and the few others, he
shouted, “Yun Li, the few of you should temporarily stop Hai Bodong. Leave this thing to
me! All the Misty Cloud Sect’s deacons, think of ways to capture Xiao Yan!”

After having come into contact with it earlier, Yun Leng had managed to vaguely
estimate the ‘Seven-Colored Heaven Swallowing Python’s’ strength. Although the latter
could also be considered a rank five Magical Beast, Yun Leng had quite a lot of
confidence if they were to really start fighting. The high class Dou Techniques which he
had trained with were sufficient enough to cause this strange Magical Beast of unknown
origin to suffer greatly.

“Hey, it is really unexpected that Xiao Yan was actually still hiding such a high rank pet.
| actually didn’t even know of it's existence.” Hai Bodong could not resist smacking his




lips and praising as his shocked gaze slowly moved away from the ‘Seven-Colored
Heaven Swallowing Python’s’ body.

“Yun Leng, today, you better not lose unexpectedly in front of the younger generation.
Otherwise, you will really lose a lot of face.” Hai Bodong laughed out loud as his gaze
once again turned toward the serious looking Yun Leng. Immediately, he flapped that
icy cold pair of wings on his back and charged violently toward the three Misty Cloud
Sect’s Elders who were solemnly waiting. He laughed coldly, “Hee hee, since | don’t
have to worry about the situation there, let me completely try and see whether your
merging Dou Techniques is stronger than the icy cold Dou Qi of this old man.”

The corner of Yun Leng’s eyes drifted toward Hai Bodong and the others who had once
again started fighting like rocks colliding against each other. His gaze then swiftly turned
toward the distant spot where the ‘Seven-Colored Heaven Swallowing Python’ was
located. His expression was serious and his hands were slowly extended out of his
sleeves. A somewhat grayish white Dou Qi gradually appeared and finally covered his
entire arm. At one glance, it appeared like a rock arm with an extremely great hardness.

“Hiss hiss.”

The forked snake tongue quietly extended and pulled back. After turning into a huge
body, those snake eyes of the ‘Seven-Colored Heaven Swallowing Python’, which
originally appeared somewhat bewitching, finally had some additional ferocity that was
part of its nature. Poisonous fangs crossed each other within its huge mouth, emitting a
thick cold glow.

Two strong presences in the sky were slowly being spread out from the human and the
beast. Adding in the powerful force that was being emitted from the battleground where
Hai Bodong was at, the faces of the Misty Cloud Sect disciples on the entire open
ground twitched involuntarily. Who would have thought that in order to capture a little
fellow who was merely of the Da Dou Shi class, they would end up provoking a strong
Dou Huang and a rank five Magical Beast which was able to contend with a Dou Wang?

As he watched the person and the beast who had began to emit pressure with their
presence, Xiao Yan flapped the pair of wings on his back and hurriedly retreated some
distance. His heart also quietly sighed in relief. The appearance of the ‘Seven-Colored
Heaven Swallowing Python’ had really settled his predicament. From the looks of the
situation now, the Misty Cloud Sect should no longer have any more Dou Wangs within
it. In that case, as long as he carefully controlled his flying height, the strength of those
deacons should not be able to capture him. When that time came, all he needed to do
was to wait for Hai Bodong to finish off those three Misty Cloud Sect’s Elders and he
could completely extricate himself from this predicament today.

In the sky, a human and a beast faced each other from afar. Their imposing presence
placed pressure on people, much like an imminent storm.




At a certain moment, the imposing presences which were spread all over became
stagnant. Yun Leng’s hands opened and closed and a large, gray-colored energy sword
was extended out from his palm. The wings on his back were flapped and his body cut
through the empty air, leaving behind a long scar in the sky.

At the moment Yun Leng’s body moved, the ‘Seven-Colored Heaven Swallowing
Python’ also abruptly raised its head. It let out a clear hiss and its huge body displayed
a terrifying speed, which shocked everyone.

A human and a beast cut through the long space and an instant later, collided with each
other in front of everyone’s eyes!

Chapter 348: The Tragedy of Yun Leng

Two glowing figures instantly flashed across the horizon in the sky. Immediately, they
met in a violent collision in front of a countless number of gazes.

At the moment of collision, furious, explosive thunderous roars resounded across the
sky, causing some people below to be unable to resist covering their ears. Their faces
were filled with shock as they watched the spot where the two forces met.

Perhaps it was because his Qi Technique was the type which was suitable for head on
fighting, but Yun Leng had adopted the most ferocious and strongest close-ranged wild
attacks the moment that he came into contact with the ‘Seven-Colored Heaven
Swallowing Serpent’. As he moved, his attacks carried a sharp rushing wind sound as
they borrowed the agility of his body to violently strike the eyes, nose, and other weak
spots of the ‘Seven-Colored Heaven Swallowing Python’.

Although Yun Leng was extremely agile, the ‘Seven-Colored Heaven Swallowing
Python’ was not slow either. Not only did its huge body not reduce its speed, it also
gave it an extreme increase in strength. As its huge tail was agilely swung, the terrifying
force emitted a vast momentum which appeared almost as though it wanted to break
the space. A sound like an explosion blasted the surrounding air until it created
numMerous vacuum spots.

The two figures in the sky may have had completely different sizes, but they were both
able to emit terrifying force and strength that was on par with each other.

Yun Leng’s expression was grave as he tightly held the rock sword in his hand. The pair
of wings on his back repeatedly flapped and his body did not pause at any one spot for
more than three seconds. Each time his body moved, the rock sword in his hand would
carry a ferocious force that would draw out numerous afterimages that would cause
people to be dazzled as it heavily hacked at the body of the ‘Heaven Swallowing
Python’. Unfortunately, after their earlier contact, Yun Leng had already discovered that
this seven-colored Magical Beast of unknown origin had a strength, agility, and even a
of danger that was not inferior to any ordinary Dou Wang. Each time he




unleashed his Dou Technique , the other party would instantly coil its body up. If it could
dodge, it would do so. If it could not, it would use its incomparably hard snake scales to
forcefully withstand the attack.

TL: The rock sword is a Qi sword, but because his attribute is earth it appears like a
sword made of stone.

Therefore, despite the unceasing attacks of Yun Leng, just like the waves in the sea, he
was unable to cause much damage to the other party. Moreover, the thing which
caused Yun Leng’s heart to sink was that this seven-colored Magical Beast had great
intelligence. It appeared to have far surpassed the wisdom that an ordinary rank five
Magical Beast possessed. Its grasp of explotations in combat was like a strong person
who had experienced numerous battles. Its combat experience did not appear to be in
any way inferior to his.

This thought was swiftly calculated in his mind. At a certain moment, Yun Leng’s skin
abruptly tightened. His body moved some distance left as a conditional reflex. The rock
sword in his hand which was agglomerated from energy quickly pierced forward.

“Chi.”

The rock sword was shot explosively out only to face a cluster of seven-colored liquid
that violently swarmed over. A ‘chi chi’ sound was emitted the moment that the rock
sword came into contact with the liquid. The hard rock sword which could withstand a
full force blow from a Dou Ling, appeared to be like foam meeting fire, and was swiftly
being incinerated and corroded. In an instant, merely half of it was left.

“What a potent poison.”

Yun Leng’s brows were knit together as he watched the corroded energy sword. The
seven-colored liquid remained dissatisfied and it swiftly spread over towards his hand.
Yun Leng immediately made the decision to abandon the rock sword. Having lost the
Dou Qi needed to maintain it's form, the rock sword which had left his hand swiftly
became illusionary and finally slowly disappeared.

After the rock sword left his hand, Yun Leng did not have the time to do anything else
when a low and deep explosion sounded suddenly above his head. He abruptly raised
his head as a huge shadow came smashing downward, carrying an incomparably
terrifying energy.

“Shoshonite shield!”

Yun Leng’s hands quickly formed some seals and the Dou Qi in his body flowed swiftly.
There was some sort of energy in the surrounding air with similar affinity as the Dou Qi
in Yun Leng’s body that instantly aggregated. A soft sound immediately followed and a
huge rock shelf that was a few meters thick appeared above his head from nowhere.




The huge tail violently smashed downward and landed heavily on the rock shield. A
force which was incomparably fierce directly caused numerous crack lines to spread on
that thick shield. Once again, the tail violently pressed down and the rock shield, which
appeared hard, burst apart!

Rocks shot in all directions. As the rock dust permeated the place, a figure suddenly
shot out from within it. In an instant, it appeared on the head of the ‘Heaven Swallowing
Python’. A loud cry was emitted and a gray white glow suddenly soared on a fist. A rock
glove that was over a foot thick appeared on Yun Leng’s hand in the blink of an eye.
With an angry stare, he punched the head of the ‘Heaven Swallowing Python’ which
could not dodge in time.

This furious attack by Yun Leng smashed solidly against the head of the ‘Heaven
Swallowing Python’. The seven-colored scales at the spot where the fist landed finally
cracked. Threads of fresh blood seeped out.

“Hiss!”

A pain that was transmitted from the head caused the ‘Heaven Swallowing Python’s’
eyes to immediately become red. The ferociousness that was hidden within its bones
also finally completely erupted. Its huge tail abruptly drew back and once again carried
a dark shadow as it violently smashed toward Yun Leng, who was pulling back, but the
tail moved at lightning-like speed that could not be dodged.

The dark shadow arrived in the blink of an eye, Yun Leng, who could not pull back in
time could only hurriedly lift his arm which was covered by a rocky substance, placing it
in front of his head. An instant later, the huge force abruptly penetrated into his arm.
The huge force directly smashed Yun Leng into the ground. Finally, a loud ‘bang’
sounded and his pair of legs were like long pikes that were directly inserted into the
hard square. Numerous crack lines began to spread out from where his legs were in
front of everyone’s stunned gazes.

“What a terrifying force.” As they eyed the crack lines which had almost spread to the
edge of the open ground, some Misty Cloud Sect disciples swallowed a mouthful of
saliva and muttered extremely nervously.

Yun Leng’s legs shook, breaking free from the ground where his legs were stuck. He
flapped his wings and once again soared into the air. His expression was a little pale.
Only at this moment did he realize that he had truly underestimated this snake-shaped
Magical Beast of unknown origin. His original hope of relying on his Dou Technique to
swiftly push it back was already something that was impossible. His gaze swept over to
the battle where Hai Bodong was at. There, the three elders had already been




suppressed by Hai Bodong until they could merely retreat together and defend
themselves. It appeared that the three of them would lose quite soon.

With a tight frown, Yun Leng once again swept his gaze toward the other side of the
sky. At that spot, Xiao Yan was flapping his wings and watching their fight as though he
was watching a show.

“I must capture him. But all those people who can use Dou Qi wings are already
involved in a fight with the other party’s strong person. The rest of the people may have
combat ability that is stronger than Xiao Yan’s, but they are disadvantaged in that they
are unable to fly for an extended period of time.” Yun Leng furrowed his brows as he
softly mumbled, “I can only try to get those Elders who practice wind type Qi Methods to
try. As long as Xiao Yan is captured, all of these battles will naturally cease!”

After thinking of this, Yun Leng lowered his head and displayed a hand gesture to the
few elders seated on the stone platform. Immediately, he turned around once again and
headed toward the ‘Heaven Swallowing Python’.

The ten plus elders on the high platform were slightly startled as they eyed Yun Leng’s
gesture. They exchanged glances and four old men nodded. The four stood up and a
pale-green-colored Dou Qi from within their bodies shrouded them. A gentle breeze
suddenly surfaced around them and blew their clothes until they fluttered in the wind.

Borrowing the lift from the breeze, the four white robed old men actually rose slowly into
the air. Immediately, they separated in a well coordinated manner as they began to
surround Xiao Yan.

Xiao Yan noticed this the moment the four white robed elders rose into the air.
Immediately, he flapped his wings and carefully maintained a safe distance from these
four elders. Although these four people were not as strong as the three elders who were
holding off Hai Bodong, one could tell from their forceful Qis that they were strong
people who were at least of the Dou Ling class. Xiao Yan did not dare to directly
exchanged blows with them.

The four elders did not appear anxious upon seeing Xiao Yan pulling back. They still
rose slowly in the air. The four of them formed a quadratic shape, hinting that they
wanted to lock Xiao Yan in their middle.

Xiao Yan’s body was suspended in the air as he intently watched the white robed elders
approach him from four different directions. As he had the experience of being nearly
trapped by those three elders earlier, he paid more attention to the spots where these
fellows stood. Therefore, when he saw that the positions where they stood was a little
strange, he hurriedly moved his body and escaped the enclosure of the four of them
from a lower height. He was like a housefly with no direction as he began to scurry
around randomly in the air in order to prevent the four of them from forming a certain
orderly position.




The four elders felt extremely helpless in the face of the crafty actions of Xiao Yan.
Without the support of a pair of Dou Qi wings, their flying speed could not keep up with
Xiao Yan. Therefore, they could only carefully move closer, waiting for the other party to
reveal a certain opening before swarming in together.

However, the four of them had underestimated the degree of caution Xiao Yan
possessed. Even if this fellow had to use all his strength and repeatedly use Dou Qi, he
did not come into any contact with any of the four of them. After this completely
meaningless chase persisted for a while, the four elders finally felt a little impatient.
Immediately, a huge blanket of never ending wind blades appeared in the empty sky
and shot wildly toward Xiao Yan. They aimed to use this as an attempt to create an
opening which they could use to carry out their capture.

Unfortunately, however, Xiao Yan, who had the protection of the ‘Heavenly Flame’, was
not too concerned about those wind blades. He even summoned out the Dou Qi Armor.
Even if some of those wind blades passed through the defense of the green flame, it
would merely leave a white-colored scar on his armor.

Xiao Yan’s body repeatedly flashed and dodged. He borrowed the gap in the time
between the attacks to glance all over with the corner of his eyes. At Hai Bodong'’s side,
the three Dou Wangs of the other side had already fought to the point where they did
not have the strength to resist. Their combined defense was also becoming increasingly
weak under that seemingly wild attack of Hai Bodong. From the looks of it, the three of
them should not be able to last much longer.

On the other side, Yun Leng'’s strength had clearly far exceeded those three elders if
one were to compare them individually. Therefore, even though the ‘Heaven Swallowing
Python’ was very strong, it had some difficulty defeating him. Currently, both parties had
entered into a tough battle where neither could do anything to their opponent.

With narrowed eyes, Xiao Yan glanced at the ‘Heaven Swallowing Python’ which was
locked in a bitter battle with Yun Leng. He held the heavy ruler tightly in his hand and he
moved his body once again to dodge the wave of wind blades while waiting for an
opportunity.

The fierce fighting in the sky continued for a few minutes. Finally, as an intense energy
explosion sounded, three human figures, in extremely terrible conditions, slid down from
the sky. Finally, they smashed into the ground, leaving behind three deep indentions in
the hard ground.

Everyone quickly swept their eyes over only to find that the three people who had fallen
were actually the three Dou Wangs who were fighting Hai Bodong. Currently, the
expressions of the three were a little green from the low temperature. Cold air curled
upward as it began to seep into the air above their heads. Their bodies repeatedly
shivered.




“There is my icy cold Qi within your bodies. If you quiet down and expel them, you will
be fine after an hour. However, if you continue to use Dou Qi during this period of time,
the cold air will corrode your Qi Paths. When that time comes, your internal injuries will
have reached a point where they cannot be recovered without at least ten days to half a
month’s time.” Hai Bodong slowly exhaled while he was in the air before glancing at the
three of them and speaking faintly.

Hearing this, the expressions of the three Misty Cloud Sect’s Elders changed. They
exchanged glances with one another and could only hurriedly sit cross-legged in a bitter
manner. They circulated their Dou Qi and began to expel the cold air from their bodies.

“Tsk tsk, Old Hai’s icy cold Qi is not any weaker than it was back then.” Jia Xing Tian
smacked his lips and laughed as he eyed Hai Bodong which was able to temporarily
cause three Dou Wangs to lose their ability to fight within a short ten plus minutes.

“Ah, the strength of those three fellows is only around that of two to three stars Dou
Wangs. Although they managed to delay Hai Bodong for a period of time by borrowing
the effect of their merging Dou Techniques, they did not last long.” Fa Ma nodded
slightly. His gaze swept toward where the ‘Heaven Swallowing Python’ was and said
frowning, “What species in this Magical Beast? Why have | never heard of it? Its
strength is quite good and is actually able to reach a stalemate with Yun Leng.”

Jia Xing Tian’s face was similarly a little lost. His gaze stared at the huge snake shaped
body and muttered, “For some unknown reason, This thing keeps giving me some sort
of familiar feeling. But after thinking carefully, | have also never met such a seven-
colored snake shaped Magical Beast.”

Fa Ma let out a sigh. In his heart, he felt that Xiao Yan was someone whom he couldn’t
figure out. He really did not know where Xiao Yan had gotten this mysterious and strong
Magical Beast.

After Hai Bodong managed to defeat and force back those three Misty Cloud Sect’s
Elders in the sky, his body instantly began to move. He swiftly appeared at the edge of
the energy cover. With a sudden wave of his hands, waves of incomparably powerful
cold energy surged out and repeatedly collided against the energy cover. Each time
they collided, they would cause the faces of one or two among the nearly one hundred
deacons of the Misty Cloud Sect to instantly become pale as their bodies immediately
swayed, reaching the point where they were about to fall.

Under this wild attack of Hai Bodong, that thick white-colored energy cover was
repeatedly becoming blurred at a speed visible to the naked eye.

“Hai Bodong, you better not go too overboard!” As his anger-filled eyes watched the
energy cover which had become shaky and about to fall, Yun Leng, who could not
extract himself from the entanglement with the ‘Heaven Swallowing Python’ could only
cry out angrily.




The furious cry had just fell when Yun Leng’s expression changed. One could see that
the ‘Heaven Swallowing Python’ had took the opportunity of him being distracted to
once again abruptly spit out a huge cluster of seven-colored liquid from its huge mouth.

“‘Dammit!” Yun Leng let out a soft curse. He hurriedly pulled back while his hands
danced and numerous thick rock walls repeatedly appeared on the path which he was
using to retreat.

The seven-colored liquid destroyed everything in its path as it corroded past. The hard
rock wall appeared to have very little effect. However, as Yun Leng was pulling back in
a somewhat flustered manner, he did not notice that his distance from Xiao Yan was
growing increasingly close.

“If I find an opportunity to force Yun Leng back, it is likely that there will be no one left in
the Misty Cloud Sect to prevent me from leaving!” As Xiao Yan did not need to put in
much effort to keep the four elders in check, he had been paying close attention to the
battles in the sky. That Yun Leng, who was pulling back in a panicked manner was also
noticed by him.

Xiao Yan'’s palm abruptly held the ruler’s hilt tightly. He suddenly turned his body and he
actually directly flew toward Yun Leng under a countless number of gazes.

“Is this fellow allowing himself to get caught?” As they watched Xiao Yan’s action, nearly
everyone’s hearts began to mutter in this stunned manner.

Ignoring those puzzled gazes, Xiao Yan held the ruler’s hilt tightly with both hands. He
slowly lifted it and inhaled a deep breath. At this moment, the Dou Qi in his body was
like boiling water as it abruptly began to fluctuate. The dark black ruler's body had
suddenly become fiery red, much like superheated iron.

A flush also instantly swarmed up Xiao Yan'’s face following the change in the Heavy
Xuan Ruler’s color. The diamond shaped ‘Dou Crystal’ within the vortex of his body
guavered gently, emitting waves of enormous Dou Qi energy. After which, the energy
moved along his Qi paths and completely poured into the Heavy Xuan Ruler!

“First Elder, be careful!”’As they eyed the heavy ruler of Xiao Yan which had suddenly
become fiery red, the four elders who had been chasing Xiao Yan in the air hurriedly let
out a warning cry.

“‘Humph, a little fellow who doesn’t know the immensity of the Heaven and Earth!”

Yun Leng had sensed Xiao Yan when the latter was flying toward him. However, most
of Yun Leng’s attention was placed on the ‘Heaven Swallowing Python’, which was
chasing after him. In the face of Xiao Yan’s attack, he randomly summoned a rock wall
that was around half a foot thick. He thought that with Xiao Yan’s strength, this rock wall
would be enough to block any fierce attack of his.




A cold smile surfaced on the corner of Xiao Yan’s mouth as he eyed that rock wall
which was not considered very thick. The Dou Qi in his body poured unceasingly into
the ruler’s body. Following the pouring of the Dou Qi, the temperature around it also
grew increasingly hot. Finally it caused the surrounding air to become a little blurry.

At a certain moment, when Yun Leng was placing all his attention on the ‘Heaven
Swallowing Python’ which had broken through the last defence, his expression suddenly
changed. He abruptly turned around and eyed the huge ruler in Xiao Yan’s hand which
was emitting an intense red glow. His eyes suddenly shrank. The energy contained on
the ruler had already far exceeded his estimation!

“First Elder Yun Leng, try this!”

In an icy cold manner, Xiao Yan watched Yun Leng, where panic had finally surfaced on
his face. The corner of Xiao Yan’s mouth parted while the heavy ruler in his hand was
violently smashed downward like a setting sun!

“Flame Splitting Tsunami!”

In an instant, that rock wall was blasted apart!

Under the countless number of shocked gazes below, the red-colored huge ruler carried
a hot fire wave and smashed ferociously toward Yun Leng’s head!

At this moment, the entire square was completely quiet!

At this moment Nalan Yanran, who was in the square, had a face which was shocked
and disbelief. She did not expect that Xiao Yan was actually able to display such a
strong attack. From the looks of it, he had actually hidden his strength in the battle with
her earlier?

Her red, sleek, small mouth was slightly open. A long while later, Nalan Yanran finally
lowered her head in a listless manner. She admitted that this strong attack of Xiao Yan
was something that even she could not withstand!

“What a terrifying fellow.”

She softly mumbled as a bitter expression surfaced on her pretty face. That useless
person back then had repeatedly displayed many miracles in front of her at this
moment. These kinds of blows caused a sour, painful feeling to appear in Nalan
Yanran’s heart.

Chapter 349: Covering Sun Cloud Formation




A fiery red light that was like the setting sun suddenly appeared in the sky. In an instant,
the fiery red glow had banished the sunlight from the square. The hot wave of fire
caused everyone to feel like they were in a furnace.

Under the countless number of gazes, the fiery red light smashed into Yun Leng’s head
with a bang, when he was unable to react in time. A muffled thunder-like noise sounded
throughout the sky.

“Bang!”

The fiery red light ferociously smashed into Yun Leng’s head and an incomparably
ferocious force instantly exploded. An intense pain began to spread out from Yun
Leng’s head at this moment, as though his head was about to be ripped apart.

“An!”

High in the sky, Yun Leng’s hands grasped his head, where blood was flowing
unceasingly. His mouth emitted a mournful wail. His body had also become like a bird
which had lost its wings as he directly fell toward the ground.

His body fell swiftly. Just as he was around ten plus meters from the ground, Yun Leng
flapped his wings and forcefully steadied his body. A gray white-colored powerful glow
surged out of his body. In an instant, the strong glow carried a furious emotion and
instantly suppressed that fiery red line by using a force that possessed pressure that
one could not resist, forcefully dispelling it with this attack.

Would the counterattack that contained the fury of a Dou Wang be something ordinary?

The fiery red light slowly disappeared and the strong grey-white light that erupted from
Yun Leng’s body was swiftly withdrawn back into his body. The strong light disappeared
and Yun Leng once again appeared in everyone’s sight. However, when all the gazes
below saw Yun Leng’s current appearance, the square instantly turned a deathly quiet.
A long while passed and the sound of numerous people inhaling cold breaths appeared
one after another.

In mid air, the wings on Yun Leng'’s back flapped in a sluggish manner. His chest rose
and fell intensely. Fresh bright red blood seeped out from between his fingers and let
out a dripping sound as it landed on the ground. It almost dyed his face with a blood red
color.

Yun Leng’s hand slowly left his head. Immediately, a deep cut that was over half an inch
thick that spread from the left corner of his forehead till the side of his right ear was
revealed. In the deep wound, one could shockingly see the dense white bone. This was
a terrifying injury. Had Yun Leng reacted a little slower a moment ago, his head might
have been cut off by this blow from Xiao Yan.




Originally, with Xiao Yan’s strength, it was impossible to cause Yun Leng to have such a
terrifying injury even if he had used a Di class Dou Technique. However, the latter had
taken the opponent far too lightly. If he had been able place an energy film on his
forehead earlier, this blow would at the very most cause him to suffer a slight injury. An
injury like this where Yun Leng had nearly lost his life was definitely not going to appear.

Yun Leng’s hand slowly trembled. His chest repeatedly rose and fell. He endured the
intense pain and lifted his head. That old face of his currently appeared extremely
savage. The pair of eyes stared at Xiao Yan in the sky perniciously. That manner
indicated that he was anxious to cut the other party into tens of thousands of pieces.

“Good, good. What a ‘good’ fellow. This old me has underestimated you!”

Yun Leng clenched his teeth and laughed coldly. The intense pain that was transmitted
from his head caused Yun Leng to feel a little giddy. However, compared with the
intense pain, the fury of his spirit nearly caused Yun Leng to lose his sense of
reasoning. In front of nearly one thousand Misty Cloud Sect disciples in the Misty Cloud
Sect, he had actually nearly lost this life of his to a young fellow that was not even
twenty years old. He had really lost a large amount of face.

Yun Leng swiftly took out a few bottles of healing medicine from within his storage ring
and applied all of them to his wounds. He sensed a cool feeling slowly spread around
his wounds. Only then did Yun Leng feel that the pain was subsiding and had become a
little soothing. With vicious eyes, he stared at Xiao Yan and inhaled a deep breath of air
before speaking in a fierce manner, “Xiao Yan, you can forget about leaving the Misty
Cloud Sect in one piece today!”

Xiao Yan indifferently glanced at Yun Leng whose head was filled with fresh blood. He
felt a little pity in his heart. After displaying a Di class Dou Technique, he had only
ended up causing Yun Leng to receive a slightly more serious injury. Originally, Xiao
Yan had thought that he could directly use the ruler to finish off this old fellow.

“The Dou Technique which Xiao Yan used just now should be a Di class Dou
Technique, no?” On the huge tree, Jia Xing Tian narrowed his eyes and stared at Yun
Leng, whose face was covered with fresh blood. He then turned toward Xiao Yan as he
softly muttered.

“Ah, he was able to hurt Yun Leng with just that Da Dou Shi’s strength of his. | think that
the Dou Technique class would not be lower than the Di class.” Fa Ma smiled and
nodded as he spoke in a surprised voice, “It is really unexpected that he was hiding it. In
his fight with Nalan Yanran earlier, it was not very difficult for him to win even if he did
not use any tricks.”

Jia Xing Tian let out a sigh. He frowned and said, “Where exactly did this fellow get so
many things from? First, it was the ‘Heavenly Flame’, then it was a Dou Wang class pet.




Now, it’s a Di class Dou Technique. Don'’t tell me that there is some huge faction that
we do not know of supporting him from behind?”

Fa Ma shook his head. Honestly speaking, he felt that it was overly strange for Xiao Yan
to be able to take out these trump cards which shocked even them. At the very least, it
was definitely impossible for the alchemist association to take out any ‘Heavenly
Flames’ or a Dou Wang class pet, given its strength.

“‘Don’t tell me it’s the Xiao clan?” Once these words left his mouth, Fa Ma mocked
himself and shook his head. With the Xiao clan’s ability, being able to take out a Xuan
class Dou Technique was already something difficult. If they wanted to possess a Di
class Dou Technique, it was undoubtedly nothing more than a fantasy.

The two exchanged glances and frowned while letting out a sigh. With their faction’s
information which they controlled, they actually did not have an information channel that
could obtain the exact news of Xiao Yan’s location during these three years. The Xiao
clan’s useless person appeared to have suddenly risen after Nalan Yanran went over to
cancel the engagement. Was this due to the stimulation of Nalan Yanran’s act of
cancelling the engagement?

The two of them laughed bitterly. If this really were so, could Nalan Yanran be
considered to have done something that she will regret forever?

The thick, ferocious force in the sky that was emitted from Yun Leng’s body was
immediately sensed by the Misty Cloud Sect’s disciples below. They quickly faced each
other and did not dare to create the slightest sound to avoid causing Yun Leng, who
was ready to explode, to burst out in anger.

“This act of Xiao Yan is really ruthless.” Hai Bodong, who was at the edge of the energy
cover was also shocked by the turn of events in the square, causing him to turn his
head over. When he saw the terrible looking Yun Leng who was beaten until his head
was cut with blood flowing all over the place. He could not help but shake his head and
quietly laugh.

“Old Hai, hurry up and break the barrier. It is best not to stay here for long.” Xiao Yan
raised his head, eyed the direction Hai Bodong was in and opened his mouth to hasten
him.

“Give me three minutes!”

Hai Bodong nodded his head. He ceased saying anything nonsensical as he turned his
head and began to unleash violent devastation on the energy cover. However, that
energy cover that was created in unison by nearly a hundred Misty Cloud Sect’s
deacons was quite strong. Although the energy ripples were repeatedly emitted, it
ultimately did not shatter.




“Hai Bodong, since you don’t give us, the Misty Cloud Sect'’s face, this old me doesn’t
need to give you, who was once the Ice Emperor, any face!” Yun Leng’s ferocious face
eyed the energy cover which was repeatedly swaying as he cried out furiously.

Hai Bodong ignored Yun Leng’s cry. He continued to unleash wild and powerful attacks
on the energy cover. Now that things had already reached this stage, anything else
would have to be discussed at a later date. He really did not believe that the Misty
Cloud Sect had the boldness to really do anything to the Primer clan. After all, a mad,
vengeful Dou Huang was sufficient to cause anyone to be terrified.

Xiao Yan clenched his fist tightly. The originally furious Yun Leng, however, suddenly
became quiet. He lowered his head and with an icy cold tone, he loudly ordered all the
nearly one thousand Misty Cloud Sect’s disciple present, “All Misty Cloud Sect disciples
listen up!”

“Form the ‘Covering Sun Cloud Formation’!”

“This fellow actually even decided to use the Misty Cloud Sect’s great formation. It looks
like Xiao Yan has really caused him to become a little crazy.” Gu He was startled upon
hearing Yun Leng'’s cry. His brows were slightly knit as he shook his head and spoke
softly.

As they heard the cold order that resounded throughout the square, countless of Misty
Cloud Sect disciples were startled. They hesitated for a moment before responding with
a united cry. Finally, they closed their eyes and threads of white-colored energy began
to seep out of the heads of the Misty Cloud Sect disciples a moment later.

The unceasing amount of white-colored fog slowly rose into the air. Finally, it almost
covered the entire sky. At a glance, it appeared that one was in a sea of clouds while
that Yun Leng appeared to be at the middle of it all.

“All elders, support me!” Yun Leng once again let out a cold cry as he eyed the fog
energy surrounding him. The bloodstains on his face had already formed into bloody
scabs, appearing extremely terrifying.

Following Yun Leng’s cry, the ten plus white robed elders on the stone platform
immediately stood up in an orderly manner. Their bodies leaped forward and swiftly
spread apart. After which, they shot onto some of the tall trees that surrounded the
square. The seals formed by their hands were identical. As their hand seals changed,
the sea of clouds that was spread in the sky also began to fluctuate suddenly. In the
center of the the sea of clouds, the cloud energy began to swiftly agglomerate. A
moment later, it actually solidified into a white-colored energy spiraling sphere around
ten feet wide in front of Yun Leng.

“‘Hah!:




Yun Leng slowly lifted his stone hand and controlled the white-colored spiraling sphere
from a distance. A viciousness flashed across Yun Leng’s eyes. With a wave of his
sleeves, that spiraling sphere, which had gathered energy from all the Misty Cloud Sect
disciples, shot toward the sky where Xiao Yan was with an extremely terrifying speed.

The white-colored spiralling sphere had an extremely terrifying speed. At any space that
it passed by, a long vacuum appeared. At that spot, even air was oppressed by the
enormous energy until it turned into nothingness.

“Xiao Yan, be careful!” The moment the formation was formed, Hai Bodong sensed
something. Therefore he hurriedly cried out when he saw that energy ball shooting
toward Xiao Yan. The energy contained within that energy ball was likely impossible for
Xiao Yan as a Da Dou Shi to withstand.

“It's too late! With his speed, he cannot dodge it! Ha ha!” Yun Leng laughed wildly. He

abruptly waved his hand and the spiralling ball flashed and arrived in front of Xiao Yan,
whose face had changed drastically. It carried a terrifying force as it smashed forward

violently.

Xiao Yan’s expression was ugly as he watched the enormous energy ball that shot
explosively toward him. Some panic finally began to appear in Xiao Yan’s heart. This
kind of energy appeared to have far exceeded the energy that an ordinary Dou Wang
could unleash! However, its attack speed was also something that did not allow one to
escape.

Xiao Yan's eyes stared intently at the energy ball which was moving increasingly closer.
Xiao Yan was about to clench his teeth and risk his life to fight it when a seven-colored
shadow abruptly flashed from the corner of his eyes. A huge shadow fell from the sky.
The incomparably huge body of the ‘Heaven Swallowing Python’ flashed downward. It
waved its enormous tail and its body floated upward, securely protecting Xiao Yan
within it.

“‘Bang!”

A deafening sound like that of a thunderstrike resounded throughout the sky. A snake’s
shrill hissing also rang out along with it.

Chapter 350: The Appearance of a Mysterious Dou Huang

Under a countless number of anxious gazes, the fallout of the energy began to slowly
scatter, revealing the ‘Seven-Colored Heaven Swallowing Python’ that had been struck.

The current ‘Heaven Swallowing Python’ had quite a miserable appearance. Over half
of its originally beautiful smooth seven-colored snake scales had burst apart under the
terrifying attack earlier. Bright red fresh blood seeped out from the cracked snake scales
and emitted a dripping sound as they began to fall like a light drizzle.




Its huge body moved slightly, releasing the unhurt Xiao Yan within it.

Xiao Yan lifted his head and eyed the glow in the snake’s eyes which had become
much weaker. The fresh blood that dripped onto his face appeared somewhat warm.

“Hiss!”

The ‘Heaven Swallowing Python’ flicked its tongue toward Xiao Yan. It's snake eyes
held an extremely human-like concern. Currently, the ‘Heaven Swallowing Python’ had
already been promoted to a rank 5 Magical Beast and already possessed an intellect
that was not inferior to that of humans. If it was not being suppressed by the spiritual
strength of Queen Medusa, it was likely that it would already be able to speak the
human language.

Ever since the ‘Heaven Swallowing Python’ was born, the first person which it had seen
was Xiao Yan. After which, it had been living harmoniously with Xiao Yan. Although it
was a beast, it had already formed a kinship-like feeling toward Xiao Yan.

Xiao Yan clenched his teeth tightly. He eyed the ‘Heaven Swallowing Python’. Most of
the scales on its body were cracked. A fury that had nearly washed away his reasoning
had rose within him, especially after seeing the human-like concern in the eyes of the
‘Heaven Swallowing Python’. However, it was fortunate that his reasoning suppressed
his fury. Xiao Yan glanced at Yun Leng below in a dark and cold manner. After which,
he hurriedly took out bottle after bottle of healing medicine from his storage ring and
smashed them against the ‘Heaven Swallowing Python’s’ body.

When the bottles smashed on those scales, they suddenly broke apart. A warm healing
liquid flowed over the wounds, helping to ease the ‘Heaven Swallowing Python’s’ pain.

“What a lucky fellow. Last time this beast saved you, but what about this time?” Yun
Leng coldly laughed as he eyed the ‘Heaven Swallowing Python’ which had suffered
somewhat serious injury. He waved his hand and a huge energy spiralling sphere once
again agglomerated within the sea of clouds. The energy on the surface of the sphere
spilled out and a terrifying force shattered the surrounding air until nothing was left.

“Go to hell”

A savage appearance surfaced on Yun Leng’s face. His hands pushed forward
suddenly and an enormous energy ball once again carried the sound of compressed
wind, a whizzing sound that could be heard from the horizon, shot explosively toward
Xiao Yan!

Xiao Yan stared intently at the energy ball which was expanding in his eyes. He tightly
clenched his teeth and held the Heavy Xuan Ruler with all his might. The Dou Qi in his
body was also circulated wildly!




“Hei, Yun Leng, with your status as the First Elder of the Misty Cloud Sect, you actually
used such a vicious attack against someone of the younger generation. You are actually
this shameless?” As the energy ball was about to shoot toward Xiao Yan, Hai Bodong’s
cold laughter finally rang out.

“Ten Thousand Ice Flower Mirror!” As a cry rang out, a huge ice mirror that enveloped
tens of feet of space suddenly expanded in front of Xiao Yan. Countless tiny small
planes covered the surface of the mirror, Under the sunlight, it appeared like a mirror
which was formed from sunlight.

“Bang!”

The energy ball heavily collided into the ice mirror. The incomparably large energy
immediately scattered countless tiny planes. After the energy ball disappeared, the icy
mirror had taken some damage, but it was maintained until the cloud energy that
permeated the surroundings disappeared. Only then did a crack sound appear and the
mirror was burst apart into slowly falling ice crystals that filled the sky.

“Hey, are you alright?”A human figure flashed and Hai Bodong appeared in front of Xiao
Yan. The former had his back facing Xiao Yan as he asked.

“I'm fine.” Xiao Yan shook his head, held the ruler tightly and softly spoke.

“It is going to be troublesome this time around. It is really unexpected that this fellow
has become so furious that he actually unleashed the ‘Covering Sun Cloud Formation’.
This is the Misty Cloud Sect’s largest formation that is usually used in order to protect
the sect. The price to activate it does not appear small. Many years ago, it helped the
Misty Cloud Sect overcome an unknown number of difficulties.” Hai Bodong’s gaze
slowly swept across the sea of clouds below. He smiled bitterly and said, “As long as
there is still energy remaining within the Misty Cloud Sect’s disciples, then it will be
equivalent to us fighting with nearly one thousand Misty Cloud Sect disciples. Even a
Dou Huang cannot forcefully withstand its entire power.”

Xiao Yan frowned as he heard this before speaking in a deep and soft voice, “Then
what do we do?”

Hai Bodong lifted his head and looked at the energy cover that enveloped the square.
He said, “Unless we can break this thing... as long as it breaks, | should be able to bring
you away from this place. However, | need to protect you now and cannot split my
attention to do it.”

When he spoke up to this point, he then glanced at the enormous ‘Heaven Swallowing
Python’ behind Xiao Yan and said, “That energy wall is created by over a hundred Misty
Cloud Sect deacons. With its Dou Wang class strength, it will likely take a long while in
order to break it. Yet, the thing that we lack the most of now is time.”




“The ‘Heaven Swallowing Python’ and | will go and try. Old Hai, help us defend against
those fellows’ attacks!” Xiao Yan mused for a moment, made a prompt decision before
he replied. Currently, they did not have any extra time for them to expend.

“Ah. we can only do it this way. That ‘Covering Sun Cloud Formation’ of Yun Leng can
only be withstood by a strong person of the Dou Huang class. It is fortunate that Yun
Yun is absent. Otherwise, if she used her Dou Huang strength to take charge of this
large formation, even a strong person of the Dou Zong class will fear her.” Although he
knew that there was quite a great amount of difficulty for Xiao Yan to break the energy
barrier given the latter’s strength, Hai Bodong did not have any other solution after
having reached this situation. If they did not shatter the energy cover, they would only
be forced to fight head on with nearly one thousand Misty Cloud Sect disciples.

It was not a difficult thing for a strong person of the Dou Huang class to fight one
thousand people by himself. Unfortunately, with the agglomeration of the ‘Covering Sun
Cloud Formation’ and their cohesion which had been groomed for over a decade or
even a few decades, the strength of these nearly one thousand Misty Cloud Sect
disciples appeared to be superimposed on Yun Leng who was in the middle of the
formation. In the face of this kind of special fighting method, even Hai Bodong could
only find shelter to avoid it.

“Hai Bodong, since you are unrepentant, don’t blame old me for not taking into account
our old friendship!” Yun Leng coldly watched Hai Bodong in the sky. He was far from
being vague. Once again, a cloud ball was summoned from the sea of clouds. This time
around, the ball’s size appeared to be double that of the previous ones.

A seriousness appeared on Hai Bodong'’s face as he eyed the large energy ball which
was at least forty to fifty feet in size. A cold air shrouded his hands and countless
number of tiny ice crystals slowly appeared in the air around him.

“Ah, it looks like the issue has become quite big.” As he eyed the two parties which
were about to begin a truly large fight, Jia Xing Tian sighed and shook his head, “For
just a mere Mo Cheng, they are willing to fight with a Dou Huang and someone with a
terrifying potential, who will become a strong person in the future, to such an extent. Is it
worthwhile?”

“It is not because of Mo Cheng. He, as an external decon does not have such a great
ability.” Fa Ma shook his head and laughed bitterly, “The Misty Cloud Sect wants
reputation. However, the trouble caused over this matter is indeed a little overboard.
That earlier attack of Xiao Yan caused Yun Leng to lose a great amount of face.
Therefore, he activated the large formation to defend the sect. If we were to talk about
it, he has selfish motives.”

“Ah.” Jia Xing Tian let out a sigh and bitterly laughed. With things having progressed to
this extent, it was impossible for the matter to be peacefully resolved regardless of who
stepped forward to be the mediator.




The heavy ruler carried a ferocious force as it violently smashed against the energy
cover. However, it only resulted in a tiny little ripple. Other than this, it did not have even
the slightest effect.

Xiao Yan'’s expression was dark and solemn as he eyed that firm and unshakable
energy barrier. He turned his head and eyed the attack by the ‘Heaven Swallowing
Python’. The waves of ripples that spread out had some momentum. However, there
was still a huge gap between it and destroying the energy batrrier.

“Bastard!” Xiao Yan turned around and watched the sharp force that was emitted from
the battle between Hai Bodong and Yun Leng while softly and viciously scolded.

‘I don’t believe that | cannot break this crappy thing of yours!” Xiao Yan breathing
gradually became more intense. His eyes became red. As he tightly held the heavy
ruler, Dou Qi surged wildly. He let out a loud cry as he violently smashed it into the
incomparably strong energy cover.

Following the swing of Xiao Yan'’s heavy ruler, an extremely loud sound suddenly
appeared in the square. Countless people lifted their heads and watched as crack lines
instantly spread out on the energy cover while having completely stunned faces. After
their shock persisted for an instant, they immediately turned toward the similarly
stunned Xiao Yan who was holding the black ruler. This energy cover which even a Dou
Wang would need a long period of time in order to break was actually broken by a
random swing of a his ruler?

“Impossible!” Within the sea of clouds, Yun Leng was also stunned as he eyed the
energy barrier that was covered with crack lines. Immediately, he cried out in a flustered
and exasperated manner.

“Ha ha, it is really unexpected that the Misty Cloud Sect whose name shakes the entire
Jia Ma Empire is actually this shameless. The sect’s nearly one thousand members
have actually joined hands to deal with a young man who is not even twenty. You really
disgraced the face that Yun Bo Tian had fought to gain for the Misty Cloud Sect on the
continent back then!” Just as everyone in the entire square was dull, a somewhat
hoarse laughter suddenly sounded from the sky.

“Who are you? You actually dare to insult a predecessor of our Misty Cloud Sect. A
person who only knows how to hide around. If you have the ability, appear in front of the
old me!” Yun Leng’s face changed as he lifted his head and cried out sternly.

“Ha ha. If you want me to reveal myself, | will reveal myself. Other people may be afraid
of your Misty Cloud Sect, but | am not the least bit afraid!” A loud laugh once again




sounded. As the laughter fell, the energy barrier which was already about to collapse
finally turned into shattered energy pieces that permeated the air after a ‘bang’, before
slowly disappearing.

“Grug!”

With the shattering of the energy barrier, the faces of the nearly one hundred Misty
Cloud Sect’s deacons on the surrounding trees became abruptly pale. Immediately,
mouthfuls of fresh blood were wildly spat out.

Yun Leng ignored those deacons who vomited blood. He lifted his head and his eyes
were locked intently on an empty space. At a certain moment, the air at that spot
suddenly began to ripple. A black shadow slowly appeared after a while. A mere instant
later, a human figure who was wearing a black robe appeared in front of everyone’s
eyes out of nowhere.

As the black figure appeared, the expressions of Hai Bodong, Jia Xing Tian, Fa Ma, Yun
Leng and the others on the square, suddenly changed drastically.

“It is another strong Dou Huang?” Jia Xing Tian slowly inhaled a breath of cool air. His
voice contained a shock that could not be concealed.

“It looks like he is Xiao Yan’s reinforcement. There is indeed an extremely large strength
behind this fellow.” Fa Ma’s expression was unusually grave as he mumbled, “This time
around, the Misty Cloud Sect is really quite unlucky.




