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Chapter 391: Flying Dou Technique: Lightning Bat Sky Wings

The clear ‘gong’ slowly reverberated throughout the auction ground. Following the
sound of the ‘gong’, the racket and noise in the ground also gradually receded.
Countless number of gazes were thrown toward the crystal platform. Their eyes were all
heated.

“Ke ke, | think that everyone here has waited until they are feeling a little impatient.
Since that is the case, | shall not say any official or superficial words to annoy you.” That
white-haired old man ,who was wearing fancy clothes, smiled as he eyed the dense
mass of heads in the auction ground. Finally, his obscure gaze swept the factions
seated in the front row. His loud and clear voice resounded throughout the place. As a
very experienced auctioneer, he clearly knew that what those people below wanted to
see and did not want to see. Therefore, his unnecessary introduction at the start was
directly cast aside. Without a doubt, however, this action of the old man had indeed won
cheers from the entire place. At the very least, even that dark, ice cold Junior Sect
Leader of the Blood Sect also nodded slightly.

“As the annual Great Auction Fair begins, | think that this one, which our ‘Eight Gates’
has organized, will definitely not disappoint anyone.” The old man gently clapped. He
said in a clear voice, “l announce that the ‘Black Mark City’ Auction Fair begins now!”

As the old man’s clear voice fell, an eye-piercing, intense light erupted from the crystal
platform. It was a long while later before the intense light disappeared. On the auction
platform in front of the white-haired old man, there was a longsword which was entirely
blue, reflecting a thick, cold luster as the light reflected off of it. Seeing the energy traces
flowing on its body, it was clearly a Monster Core weapon that a renowned blacksmith
had meticulously created.

“This sword is named ‘Cold Edge’. It is molded from cold metal and is said to be able to
cut iron like one would cut soil. Moreover, it is perfectly embedded with a rank three ice
affinity Monster Core. If a person who practices water or ice affinity skills uses it to fight
with an opponent, their strength will definitely be increased. Powerful magical weapons
are something that one must bring when going out. If anyone is interested, do not be
reluctant to spend the money in your bags. Money may be precious, but that is only on
the precondition of one having the life to enjoy it, no? Ke ke.” The old man held the blue
longsword in his hand. The body of the sword trembled and a faint, cold air rose,
forming an indistinct white fog that was partially visible. He turned his head toward the




auction ground and smiled as he said, “The base price is one hundred thousand.
Everyone please.”

“A Monster Core Weapon, huh...” Xiao Yan muttered as he eyed that longsword.
However, he was not too interested in it. The current him already had a weapon like the
Heavy Xuan Ruler, where one made big motions with its attacks, having momentum
that put pressure on others. He would really be a little unaccustomed if he was asked to
change weapons to a narrow and elegant longsword. Therefore, he did not have any
intention of participating in the bidding for this item. After all, he knew that the good
things came at the end.

Of course, Xiao Yan’s lack of interest did not naturally mean that the other people would
not be interested. For a Dou Zhe, a weapon that fitted one’s hand was like the medicinal
cauldron in an alchemist’s hand. That was something used to make a living. Therefore,
after the words of the white-haired old man fell, quite a number of bidding sounds
repeatedly rang out through the auction ground.

The first bidding persisted for a couple of minutes before the sword was successfully
auctioned off to a skinny, weak-looking man with an excited face for one hundred and
fifty thousand gold coins.

After the first auction proceeded successfully, various different treasures, armors, Dou
Skills, Qi Techniques, medicinal ingredients, etc., that caused people eyes’ to be
dazzled, began to appear on the auction platform. There was even once when Xiao Yan
was somewhat stunned as he watched a little beauty who was pushed onto the
platform. She was not very old, appearing perhaps around twenty two to twenty three
years old. Her figure, however, had matured till it left one speechless. A small face,
which was filled with timidness, could immediately stimulate the male desires of those
men in the auction ground who massacred all the time. One by one, they turned into
wolves. Finally, it actually ended up with a high price of nearly one hundred and thirty
thousand, causing the white-haired auctioneer on the platform to part his mouth and
smile.

Xiao Yan sat on the soft chair and indifferently watched those buffoons around him. He
closed his eyes and waited for something that could arouse his interest.

During the auction fair, there were not too many unique items, which created an overly
detonating atmosphere, appearing. Moreover, the people who were bidding were
merely some people seated in the back. The strong factions in the front rows, who
possessed a great amount of wealth, had yet to make a single bid up until now.

Another clear ‘gong’ sound was transmitted from the crystal platform. The white-haired
auctioneer was full of smiles as he received a small, silver plate from the hands of a




female servant. There were two transparent small jade bottles on the silver plate. There
was a green medicinal pill rolling around within each of the the jade bottles.

This medicinal pill attracted quite a number of gazes when it appeared. After all, the
medicinal pill was something in great demand and on par with Qi Methods and Dou
Techniques on this Dou Qi Continent. Moreover, some of those medicinal ingredients,
which could be directly used to raise one’s strength, would cause a countless number of
people to flock in droves.

“Ke ke, this medicinal pill is called the ‘Green Spirit Pill’. | think that there are quite a
number of people who have heard of its name. It is able to help those people who have
been hovering at the peak of the Dou Shi class for a long while to break through their
barrier in one go. Moreover, these ‘Green Spirit Pill’ is of the ‘Two-Lined’ class. If one is
lucky enough after one consumes it, one might wildly soar two stars of strength.” The
white haired auctioneer pointed at the medicinal pill in the bottle and smiled as he
spoke.

The words of the auctioneer had just fell when commotion broke out on the auction
ground. Countless people stared at the jade bottle on the silver plate with boiling hot
eyes. This kind of medicinal pill, which could help people break through the barrier
between classes, was merely something one might have the chance to see if one was
lucky, but cannot hope to obtain even within the ‘Black-Corner Region’. Dou Shi and Da
Dou Shi was merely the difference of only one word. However, only by stepping into the
latter could one be truly considered to have reached the level when one had a foothold
on the journey of training one’s Dou Qi. This crossing was basically an extremely great
change. Therefore, there were countless number of people who had stopped at the
peak of the Dou Shi class and had been unable to take that step forward for a long time.

However, these problems could be easily overcome by the ‘Green Spirit Pill’. It was due
to this that even some of those huge faction in front also had some interest when the pill
appeared. After all, a ‘Green Spirit Pill’ could groom one Da Dou Shi. Looking at it from
a long term perspective, this business transaction was quite worthwhile. Although the
strong people at the peak were the rulers in the ‘Black-Corner Region’, the Da Dou Shi
class was a middle level pillar of many factions. It was naturally good if one could add a
few more.

“Of course, since everyone has heard of the name ‘Green Spirit Pill’, | think that all of
you should also know some of its side effects.” The auctioneer smiled. A cunningness
flashed across his eyes. He did not mention the backlash effect of the ‘Green Spirit Pill’
too clearly, but vaguely hinted toward it. After which, he waved his hand. “Base auction
price, Three hundred and thirty thousand!”

“Three hundred and forty thousand!” The voice of the auctioneer had just rang out when
someone from the seats in the back shouted out loudly.




“Three hundred and fifty thousand!” There were obviously quite a lot of people who
were interested in the “Two-Lined Green Spirit Pill’. Therefore , the earlier bid was
surpassed in less than a minute.

Xiao Yan quietly sat in his chair. His fingers were intertwined together. When he heard
the repeated sounds of the price being raised racing by his ear, a faint smile
involuntarily surfaced on his face under the black robe. The extent to which the ‘Green
Spirit Pill’ was welcome within the ‘Black-Corner Region’ had far exceeded his
expectations. According to this situation, he would at least have sufficient money to
purchase all of the medicinal ingredients for the ‘Spiritual Recovery Purple Pill’.

The shouting of the prices repeatedly sounded one after another within the auction
ground. In merely ten minutes, the price of one ‘Green Spirit Pill’ had risen from three
hundred and thirty thousand to around four hundred thousand. When the price had
reached this level, the shouting clearly became much more sparse. After all, if one pill
was four hundred thousand, two pills would be nearly one million. This kind of price was
somewhat too large for most people.

“Five hundred and fifty thousand.” Just as the price paused at four hundred and ninety
thousand, a somewhat, ice cold, lazy voice finally sounded from the front row.

Hearing this price, which had suddenly soared by sixty thousand, Xiao Yan raised his
head slightly. His somewhat strange gaze paused on the body of the Junior Sect Leader
of the Blood Sect. His heart softly muttered, “Is he also interested in the ‘Green Spirit
Pill?”

After the Junior Sect Leader of the Blood Sect shouted out a price, the noisy auction
house immediately became much quieter. Some of the people who originally planned
on raising the price once again faced each other and unwillingly sat down. Although
they had some money, they undoubtedly knew their limit and the consequences if they
competed against the Blood Sect. Since this was the case, they might as well give up.

“Five hundred and sixty thousand.”

Just when Xiao Yan thought that the price would stop at five hundred and fifty thousand,
however, a faint voice suddenly sounded.

Gazes followed the shouting and moved, before finally stopping on the body of a
middle-aged man wearing skull grey robes at the front row. They frowned slightly as

LI

their hearts muttered: “Someone from the ‘Black Skeleton’s Tomb’.

The ‘Black Skeleton’s Tomb’ was also quite a strong faction within the ‘Black-Corner
Region’. It is said that they practice an extremely weird Qi Method. Moreover, their
elemental affinity was tilted toward the rare dankness affinity. Therefore, there were few
people in the tomb. However, all of them were elite, strong people. They usually had an




unceasing number of conflicts with the Blood Sect, but they did not really go all out and
fight to the death due to the suppression and restraint of the leaders on both sides.

When he heard there was someone who issued a competing bid, the eyes of the Junior
Sect Leader of the Blood Sect immediately became much darker and colder. He tilted
his head and glanced at the wooden face of the middle-aged man. He said, “Five
hundred and eighty thousand.”

“Five hundred and ninety thousand.” The middle-aged man was still expressionless as
he shouted at a steady pace.

The gazes of the people on the entire auction ground agglomerated onto these two
people. The factions at the front row did not participate. They merely watched the two
people with interest as they wondered how high the two people would raise the prices
to.

“Junior Sect Leader, five hundred thousand is already the peak price for a “Two-Lined
Green Spirit Pill’. If you continue adding, you will lose out somewhat. Moreover, we
must leave some money for the final contest.” Seemingly having seen that the Junior
Sect Leader of the Blood Sect was still thinking of raising the price once more, the old
man beside him hurriedly whispered.

“Six hundred thousand.” The Junior Sect Leader of the Blood Sect frowned slightly. He
mused for a moment before announcing his final price. He had already made the
decision that he would give up this bidding if the other party increased the price further.

Against many people’s expectation, however, the expressionless middle-aged man did
not open his mouth again after the Junior Sect Leader of the Blood Sect shouted this
price. He shrunk back into his chair and a faint ridicule surfaced on his wooden face.

The middle-aged man’s action caused the Junior Sect Leader of the Blood Sect, Fan
Leng, to be blank. He immediately appeared to have understood what had happened
and a dense darkness was lifted from the corner of his mouth. He softly said, “Very
good. If father wants to take action this time around, let me handle this Moer Han. | want
him to taste the pain of having his blood completely drained.”

“Ke ke, Junior Sect Leader Fan Leng bids six hundred gold coins for one pill. Who else
wants to increase the price? If there isn’'t anyone, then the two ‘Two-Lined Green Spirit
Pills’ belong to him!” The white-haired auctioneer was quite satisfied with this price. He
immediately smiled as he asked the crowd. When saw that there was no response, he
finally knocked the auction hammer in his hand downward.

“One million two hundred thousand. Not a bad price. These suckers.” A mocking smile
surfaced in the shadows under the black robe. One million two hundred thousand was
about to flow into Xiao Yan’s already depleted money bag.




After auctioning off the two ‘Green Spirit Pills’, the few things behind were not auctioned
off at a high price. Some of the things had their prices merely raised once before they
were successfully auctioned off to someone. This caused the auctioneer on the stage to
feel a little pain. These sales were related to his evaluation and income.

It was fortunate, however, that this low tide was finally suddenly raised after it had
persisted for over ten minutes. Even Xiao Yan’s face was filled with surprise at the thing
that was auctioned.

The auctioneer carefully used both hands to picked up a scroll made out of an ancient
jade from the crystal platform. His expression was filled with mystery as he faced the
crowd.

“Everyone, the thing that is going to be auctioned off next is something that is currently
very rarely seen. This is a kind of Dou Technique. Due to the method to create it being
lost, however, it is now currently become extremely rare.”

Upon hearing the introduction given by the auctioneer, Xiao Yan appeared to have
faintly sensed something in his heart.

“Flying Dou Technique: Lightning Bat Sky Wings!”
The hands of the auctioneer trembled. The scroll suddenly slide down and was

immediately exposed. At that instant, a pair of small-scaled. black-colored bat wings,
which appeared to have a ghostly aura appeared in everyone’s sight.

“As expected.” Xiao Yan was stunned as he watched the exquisite pair of bat wings. He
let out a long breath of air as he muttered in his heart.

Chapter 392: Competing for the Lightning Bat Sky Wings and the Map Fragment

A faint purple, lighting aura seeped out from within the dark, black bat wings. Some of
the arcs appeared to be a substance-like lightning shape, appearing extremely
mysterious.

Once this so called Lightning Bat Sky Wings appeared, the entire auction house
became somewhat quiet. Some of the people, who did not know what’s what, appeared
a little lost. A commotion, however, broke out among those who had heard of the name
Flying Dou Technique, like the Blood Sect, Black Skeleton Tomb, and the other factions
in front. Clearly, this so called Lightning Bat Sky Wings had interested them. After all, as
long as one had this Dou Technique, they would be able to fly, just like a strong Dou
Wang. This was definitely something that one must have to easily kill people and flee!

“This thing is interesting. | like it.” The Blood Sect’s Junior Sect Leader’s gaze stared
intently at the strange bat wings, which had escaped from the jade scroll as he softly
muttered.




“Junior Sect Leader, the price of this flying Dou Technique is likely going to be over a
million. If we continue to squander like this, we might not be able to compete for the last
item.” Upon hearing Fan Ling’s words, a similarly pale-faced old man could not resist
whispering with worry.

“Why are you so anxious?” Fan Ling glanced at the old man and coldly laughed, “Since
father has already made preparations, that thing will land in our hands regardless of
who gets it through the auction. In that case, we might even be able to save a large
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sum.

“‘However, that is a little too risky. Moreover, if the information is leaked, it would be a
little troublesome.” The old man hesitantly said.

‘I naturally have my own plans. There is no need to be overly concerned Elder Luo.”
Fan Ling’s gaze was dark and cold as he eyed the group of people from the Black
Skeleton Tomb, who were seated not far away, while speaking indifferently.

“Ah.” Seeing that his advice was useless, the one called Elder Luo could only helplessly
sigh. He shook his head and ceased speaking.

On the crystal platform, the white-haired auctioneer spat his saliva in all directions as he
roughly explained the effect of the flying Dou Technique. When those people, who were
originally somewhat at a loss, heard that this thing could allow a person to fly in the sky

without advancing to the Dou Wang level, their eyes instantly became fiery.

“Ke ke, I think that everyone should also know that Flying Dou Techniques are currently
extremely rare. After our negotiations, this ‘Lightning Bat Sky Wings’ can be considered
to be a Low Class Middle Xuan Flying Dou Technique if it were to be ranked according
to its class. Therefore, the based price is set at one million. The auction will now begin.”
The white haired auctioneer smiled again as he spoke.

“Uh, it is actually this expensive.” Hearing the high price of one million, Xiao Yan shook
his head. He could sense the heated gazes within the auction ground had instantly been
greatly reduced when the price was announced.

“Ke ke, it is indeed a little expensive, but the Flying Dou Technique is worth this price.
This is also the reason why even | said that you were lucky when you obtain the ‘Purple
Cloud Wings’ from the mountain cave back then. At the very least, you are likely the
only person who possesses a Flying Dou Technique in the Jia Ma Empire.” Yao Lao
laughter suddenly sounded in Xiao Yan’s heart.

“Hei, this is the first time | have seen a Flying Dou Technique other than the Purple
Cloud Wings. Teacher, if the ‘Lightning Bat Sky Wings’ were to be compared with my
Purple Cloud Wings, which would be faster?” Xiao Yan smiled and asked somewhat
curiously in his heart.




“The ‘Purple Cloud Wings’ of yours is a Middle Level Xuan Class Level technique while
this is a Low Level Xuan Class technique. Naturally, yours are a little faster. However,
due to being made from a Lightning Bat, this ‘Lightning Bat Sky Wings’ speed can be
pushed to extreme limits during a lightning storm. At other times, it can only be
considered ordinary.” Yao Lao smiled as he replied.

Xiao Yan nodded his head with understanding. He withdrew his gaze. Now that he had
the ‘Purple Cloud Wings’, the ‘Lightning Bat Sky Wings’ may appear extremely amazing,
but it was nothing compared to his current technique and would not grab his interest.

Although he was not overly interested, it did not mean that others were the same as
him. Just as the white-haired auctioneer voice fell, the Junior Sect Leader of the Blood
Sect, Fan Ling, slowly stood up. His threatening gaze looked at everyone around him.
Anyone whose eyes came into contact with his would involuntarily avert their sight. Only
those strong people, who were similarly supported by quite a strong strength, acted as
though they sensed nothing.

“One million three hundred thousand!”

Fan Ling withdrew his gaze and coldly issued a price that caused an uproar within the
auction house. Directly raising the price by three hundred thousand in one go. It
appeared this fellow was intending to announce one thing to everyone: This Young
Master wants the Flying Dou Technqiue!

Under this price, the entire auction house was calm, aside from a few whispers, for
awhile before a bewitching laughter, that seeped directly into one’s bones sounded,
“Junior Sect Leader Fan Ling is really generous. However, our ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’ is
also quite interested in this ‘Lightning Bat Sky Wing’. Therefore, | apologize. One million
four hundred thousand.”

The expression of that Fan Ling could not help but change slightly when he heard this
bewitching voice. His eyes solidified slightly as he eyed the other side of the auction
house. At the place where he looked, a few tall, sexy bodies were sitting there, relaxing
on their furry chairs. Their soft waists were as alluring as water serpents.

“‘Hee hee, it is actually Elder Qing from the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’. It is really
unexpected that you also came to participate in the auction fair this year.” Fan Ling
gave a superficial smile as he spoke.

“I have no choice. There are some things which one cannot keep concealed. Don’t you
agree, Junior Sect Leader?” That bewitching lady, who was called Elder Qing, smiled as
she asked her question. Her enchanting figure caused a nefarious flame to dance within
the hearts of quite a number of young men in the auction house. If they were to press
down this body of snake-like softness and hear the sounds emitted from those moist-red
lips, just how crazy would they become?




“Sky Serpent Mansion?” Xiao Yan could not help but question when he heard this
name.

“‘Hee hee, little fellow, back then you even exchanged blows with people from the ‘Sky
Serpent Mansion’. Don’t tell me you have forgotten?” Yao Lao spoke with a smile.

“‘Exchanged blows?” Xiao Yan was startled when he heard this. Immediately, he
appeared to have recalled something and the expression under his black robe changed
drastically, “That mysterious woman and the ‘Eight-Winged Black Serpent Emperor'?”

“Yes, they are people who belong to the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion.”
“Qing Lin is in their hands.” Xiao Yan's expression was slightly gloomy.

“Ke ke, you need not be too worried for that little girl. Her life at the ‘Sky Serpent
Mansion’ is actually better than any other place. Those strange and unique eyes of hers
would cause the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’ to use all their resources to train her. If you
meet her in the future, you might be shocked by her strength.” Yao Lao comforted.

“Hopefully. However, if | have the opportunity in the future, | will go and look for her. If it
is indeed really as teacher has said, then I'll forget about it. If the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’
tries to forcefully take a person’s eyes, like that Mo clan, | will definitely not let her stay
in that kind of place.” Xiao Yan mused in his heart. Xiao Yan'’s heart felt a little sympathy
for that little girl who had such a miserable life. Moreover, she was snatched away from
his hands. Therefore, he also felt a little ashamed.

“Yes.” Yao Lao gave a response before immediately descended into silence.

During the time that Yao Lao was conversing with Xiao Yan, the competition in the
auction house had already escalated to a level that could cause people to shudder with
fear. While Fan Ling and that Elder Qing were bidding against each other, the other
factions would also occasionally fan the flames and raise the price. Therefore, in just a
short while, the ‘Lightning Bat Sky Wings’, that’s base price was one million, had risen
to over one million seven hundred thousand. Moreover, from the looks of the situation, it
was actually a close fight, a situation that was difficult to resolve.

“One million nine hundred thousand!” Fan Ling inhaled a deep breath of air and a
morbid-like redness surfaced on his pale white face. His dense dark gaze stared at the
enchanting and moving Elder Qing.

“Junior Sect Leader Fan Ling is really generous. One million nine hundred thousand. |
hope that you still have sufficient money at the end.” After Fan Ling’s final price, the old
face of Elder Qing also changed slightly. Their purpose this time around was not the
flying Dou Technique . Wasting too much money at this time was clearly somewhat
unwise. Therefore, she could only give up continuing to compete. She shrugged her
shoulders and said with curled lips.




‘Humph.” Fan Ling let out a cold laugh. He turned his head and threw his gaze toward
the crystal platform, shouting coldly at the auctioneer, who was somewhat out of it,
“Why are you still in a daze?”

“Oh. Ke ke, Junior Sect Leader, please don’t be angry.” The white-haired auctioneer,
who was shocked awake, hurriedly said with a smile. After facing the auction ground
and asked three times according to the rules, the auction hammer in his hand finally
came down, announcing the final owner.

Following the fall of the auction hammer, the flying Dou Technique fell into Fan Ling’s
hands.

“Tsk tsk, they are indeed worthy of being a large faction. They act so extraordinarily.
One million nine hundred thousand. This enormous sum is equal to a couple years
worth of our Xiao clan’s income.” As Xiao Yan eyed Fan Ling, who slowly sat down, he
could not resist smacking his lips and whispered with a smile.

After the ‘Lightning Bat Sky Wings’ was auctioned off, at the highest price seen since
the start of the auction, the bidders in the back descended into a low tide. Although the
earlier items were auctioned off at a price that wouldn’t make others speechless, it
undoubtedly caused people to stop feeling shock when they compared it to the sky high
price of this technique.

Xiao Yan leaned his back against the chair. His finger gently tapped on his knee.
Occasionally, his peripheral vision would sweep across those people from the ‘Sky
Serpent Mansion’. One could not tell what the face under the black robe was thinking.

“Ke ke, the thing that is going to be auctioned off next is somewhat strange. This is
because even we cannot figure out exactly what its use is. However after repeated
distinguishment from our auction fair, it appears to be a certain, unknown treasure
map.” The white-haired auctioneer bent his body to take out a silver plate. After which,
he carefully pulled aside the cloth on top of the silver plate. Immediately, a dilapidated
ancient cloth piece appeared in everyone’s sight.

“Boo.” As they saw the dilapidated cloth fragment, everyone in the hall immediately
emitted a booing sound after it had been quiet for a while.

The smile on the white haired auctioneer’s face was somewhat awkward as he heard
the unhappy responses. After their examination, this old cloth should be a map. This
could be recognized from the routes and symbols on it. However, they did not manage
to gain much other than this, with the exception of...

The corner of the auctioneer eyes glanced at that old cloth. His fingers twisted it and

placed it across the light in front of everyone’s eyes. He pointed at a certain picture at

the edge, where only half of it existed and said with a smile, “If it is what | think it is, this
should be very old. Although | am uncertain what it leads to, an ancient item should




not be an ordinary one right? A person has to gamble a little. If anyone could obtain the
complete map and is lucky enough, the thing that is hidden may shake the entire
continent.”

“Chi.” Most people gave a snort of contempt in the face of these words of his.

Of course, not everyone reacted like this. At the very least, the eyes of the current Xiao
Yan abruptly widened.

His gaze contained a slight shiver as he stared at the drawing located at the edge of
that map fragment. He inhaled a cool, deep breath within his heart and did his best to
suppress the rolling and surging thoughts in him. There were two of map fragments
similar to this within his storage ring.

That image with only one side was not just some lines, but was the ‘Purifying Lotus
Demon Flame’, ranked third on the ‘Heavenly Flame Ranking’!

The ‘Purifying Lotus Demon Flame’ was a terrifying ‘Heavenly Flame’ which even Yao
Lao had never seen before. Legend has it that under this kind of demon flame, Dou
Zongs and even Dou Zuns could only tremble in fear. If he obtained it, would the ‘Flame
Mantra’ directly evolve into a legendary Tian Class Qi Method?

Of course, Xiao Yan was also ignorant of this answer. The only thing that the current
him knew was that he had to obtain that map fragment at all costs!

Chapter 393: Unforeseen Changes

On the crystal platform, the white-haired auctioneer’s saliva was spitting everywhere as
he introduced just how mysterious this ancient cloth fragment was. In summary, he had
put in his all in order to raise the value of this old cloth fragment by even a little.
Unfortunately, the effect did not seem to be great. This was because some people on
the auction ground had already become impatient during his patient introduction. Some
of those who were bad tempered directly cursed out loud.

Hearing that the people below did not have any enthusiastic responses, the white-
haired auctioneer could only helplessly shake his head. He swallowed his saliva and
moistened his dry throat before speaking with a bitter smile, “According to what we
determined, the base price of this piece of cloth fragment is one hundred thousand.
Now, the auction shall begin.”

As the voice of the white haired auctioneer fell, the enormous auction ground
immediately became completely quiet. Some of the gazes which were sweeping over
the platform were like they were trying to find an idiot. Who would spend one hundred
thousand gold coins to purchase a broken thing, which one did not even know if it is real
or fake? Moreover, even if one had the money, one would not randomly spend it like
this, no?




Under the black robe, Xiao Yan'’s gaze stared intently at that ancient cloth fragment. If it
were not for his face being covered by the shadow of the Doupeng, it was likely that
anyone could see just by looking at his face that he was filled with excitement. He
inhaled a deep breath and forcefully suppressed the agitation in his heart. His reasoning
told him that now was not the best opportunity to state a price. Should his action attract
the doubt and attention of the very large factions up front, it was likely that the thing
would end up landing in someone else’s hand. At the very least, Xiao Yan clearly knew
in his heart that it was impossible for him to contend against those faction with his
current wealth.

TL: Doupeng - conical bamboo hat with a cloth attached to it to hide one’s face

The white-haired auctioneer couldn’t help but shake his head helplessly as he eyed the
silent auction ground and the countless mocking gazes. In his heart, he repeatedly
slandered those fellows who evaluated the price. Although this cloth piece was of an
ancient origin, it was, after all, only in a fragmented state. Moreover, the information that
was revealed on it was clearly insufficient to let someone identify exactly what it was
hiding. Under this situation with numerous unknowns, even he himself did not have
much confidence that it could successfully be auctioned off at the price of a hundred
thousand.

The silence in the auction ground continued for five minutes when the auctioneer finally
sighed. He was just about to announce that the auction time was up and had fallen
through, when a voice sounded suddenly, causing him to heave a great sigh of relief.

“One hundred and ten thousand.”
The faint voice broke the silence within the auction ground. Countless number of gazes

moved toward the voice before finally stopping on the body of a black robed figure near
the front row. Some muttering sounded.

“Is there something wrong with that fellow’s mind? Spending one hundred and ten
thousand to purchase a broken thing which has an unknown use?”

Not only the human crowd at the back, but also some of those factions at the front threw
a somewhat strange gaze toward Xiao Yan, whose body was wrapped in the black
robe.

The Junior Sect Leader of the Blood Sect tilted his head toward Xiao Yan. His brows
involuntarily furrowed slightly. For some unknown reason, his heart kept having an
extremely cautious feeling toward this mysterious person. Now that he saw him actually
issuing a bid for the first time, it was difficult to say if there was any use for the ancient
fragment. A strange feeling shrouded his heart, one that could not be shaken off.




Fan Ling shook his head. He mused for a moment before narrowing his eyes. Those
eyes of his flickered as he stared at the slightly swaying ancient cloth piece on the
hands of the auctioneer.

The auctioneer on the crystal platform also quietly sighed when he heard someone
finally placing a bid. He lifted his head and smiled as spoke in the direction where Xiao
Yan was at, “This sir has bid one hundred and ten thousand. Is there anyone who wants
to raise the price?”

Countless number of people rolled their eyes when they heard the auctioneer’s words.
Did he really think there were so many idiots in this world?

The auctioneer also clearly knew that this question was redundant. He smiled
awkwardly for a while before smashing the auction hammer in his hand.

“Wait.”

An ice-cold voice suddenly sounded, causing the auction hammer in the auctioneer
hand to stiffen. An uncertain gaze followed the source of the voice and looked over, only
to find that the Junior Sect Leader of the Blood Sect, Fan Ling, was slowly standing up.
He was immediately startled as he smiled and said, “Junior Sect Leader, you are...?”

Fan Ling ignored him. Under everyone’s gaze, he turned his body and used his dark
and cold gaze to watch the black-robed person who sat in the chair without moving.
Suddenly, he laughed and said, “Nothing. It is just that | am suddenly a little interested
in this thing. One hundred and thirty thousand.”

Under the black robe, the originally slightly excited gaze had suddenly become sharp.
The fist under the robe was tightly clenched. The black robe trembled slightly as Xiao
Yan’s gaze passed through the hat and stared thickly at the pale-faced young man. A
faint Dou Qi involuntarily began to surge forward within his Qi Paths just like a roaring
lake.

‘Do not be agitated. It would not benefit you to be in disarray now!” Just as the Dou Qi
in his body was involuntarily about to gush out, Yao Lao’s soft cry woke Xiao Yan from
his fury just like a thunder during the spring season.

Xiao Yan inhaled a deep breath of air. In the eyes of a countless number of people,
Xiao Yan appeared to be lazily leaning against the soft back of the chair. His voice was
indifferent, as though he was carelessly fighting with someone because he was piqued,
“One hundred and fifty thousand.”

Xiao Yan’s increased price caused Fan Ling to lift his brow. Within this auction ground,
other than those people who similarly had a strong faction behind them, Xiao Yan was
the first lone ranger who dared to openly compete with him.




“Two hundred thousand.” This Junior Sect Leader of the Blood Sect stared at Xiao Yan
for a long while before waving his hand. He added another fifty thousand to the price.

“Junior Sect Leader.” Seeing Fan Ling’s action, the old man beside him could not resist
standing up. Earlier, it was still understandable if they spent a large amount of money
during the auction for the Flying Dou Technique. However, now Fan Ling was spending
some unnecessary money to fight with someone. This really did not match Fan Ling’s
old character.

“Sit down!” Fan Ling’s expression became cold. He coldly cried out at the old man and
the hostility which flashed across his face caused the old man to feel a chill in his heatrt.
He could only shrink back.

A bidding competition, which had appeared in a baffling manner, immediately caused
the gazes in the entire auction house to become stunned. None of them knew just what
craziness this Junior Sect Leader was displaying. He had actually suddenly used his
money to fight with a random stranger. This kind of thing, which hurt others without
benefiting oneself, was really quite exotic.

Of course, other than these people who were totally confused in the auction ground, the
auctioneer on the crystal platform parted his mouth and smiled. He did not expect that
this thing, which had been thought of having not much use, had actually caused two
people to compete for it. Moreover, one of them was the rich and powerful Junior Sect
Leader of the Blood Sect.

Xiao Yan’s hand gently trembled in his sleeves. He tried his best to regain his
composure.

“Don’t continue competing with him. If we continue in this manner, the other factions
might end up seeing some clues. Currently, this Fan Ling should be raising the price to
probe you because of some doubts. However, if you persist in continuing to fight with
him, you might expose some of the value of the mysterious map fragment. When that
time comes, it will be very difficult to be certain that the other factions would not join in.
With your current financial ability, you cannot contend with those who have been
accumulating their wealth over many years.” Yao Lao’s deep voice suddenly sounded
just as Xiao Yan’s unresigned heart had planned to once again increase the price.

“Then what do we do? Don'’t tell me we should allow this map fragment to slip away
right in front of my eyes?” Xiao Yan ground his teeth as he replied.

“We must definitely obtain the ‘Purifying Lotus Demon Flame’. Therefore, we must
completely gather these maps. However, we cannot reveal even a little of anything
related to the ‘Purifying Lotus Demon Flame’. Therefore, it is best not to let this map
fragment draw too much attention in public. Otherwise, one cannot be certain that it
would not be recognized by a very knowledgeable and experienced person. Even




though there is only half of the drawing on the map. If it reaches that point, there would
really be big trouble.” Yao Lao slowly said.

“Teacher, you mean that we should let Fan Ling take the map away?” Xiao Yan said
with a frown.

“Since he wants it, let’s temporarily give it to him. However, | have also said that the
thing must definitely be ours.” Yao Lao’s voice was somewhat icily cold.

“Teacher is thinking of taking action after the auction to snatch it?” A dense
understanding flashed across those black pupils as Xiao Yan whispered in his heart.

“It is just as you have said. We must obtain that map fragment at all cost. Even though
he is the so called Junior Sect Leader of the Blood Sect, we also don’t need to have any
hesitation.” Yao Lao laughed coldly, “Since this fellow wants it, let’s give it to him first.
Do not appear to pay too much attention over this thing in order to avoid incurring other
people’s suspicion.”

Xiao Yan slowly exhaled. He quietly nodded and forcefully suppressed the rolling and
surging thoughts in his heart. The dark and dense gaze under the Doupeng glanced at
Fan Ling while his body shrunk into his chair. He did not open his mouth again.

Seeing this action of Xiao Yan, Fan Ling’s brows furrowed immediately. Did he sense
wrongly? This fellow acted randomly when he bid on this item?

As this thought ran through his mind, Fan Ling’s expression also became somewhat
ugly. Those surrounding gazes, which were shooting at him like they were watching an
idiotic lunatic, caused the corner of his mouth to twitch a little. He snorted coldly, turned
around and sat back in his chair. His face was so gloomy that it was frightening.

“Ke ke, Junior Sect Leader Fan Ling has bid two hundred thousand gold coins for this
map fragment. Is there anyone who wants to raise the bid?” The auctioneer smiled as
he asked the crowd. However, there was no one who replied him. Therefore, he readily
and hurriedly hammered the auction hammer down.

Xiao Yan'’s body quietly sat on the chair. A few groups of auctioned items were changed
on the stage. However, none of the attracted Xiao Yan’s gaze. His gaze was partially
focused on Fan Ling’s back. A dense, savage smile on his face, under the black robe,
was gradually becoming bigger.

That Fan Ling had thought that by randomly bidding, he would be able to obtain a
treasure map of great value. Unfortunately, even though he finally obtained the treasure
map, he had also obtained a death pass along with it.

Xiao Yan must obtain that map fragment, regardless of any means! No matter where
Fan Ling ran to after this, he would receive a fatal attack hidden within the darkness!




Chapter 394: Di Class Agility Type Dou Technique: Three Thousand Lightning
Movement

The auction continued to progress slowly under the anticipation of a countless number
of people. After that mysterious map fragment, there were some good things that
spurred the atmosphere of the entire place. Coincidentally, the high spirit of
competitiveness that Xiao Yan’s ‘Three-Lined Green Spirit Pill’ brought out was among
the leaders of the auctioned items.

As the highest grade ‘Green Spirit Pill’, there were seldom anyone who had seen a true
‘Three-Lined Green Spirit Pill' even in this ‘Black-Corner Region’. After all, the
requirement where one needed three different kinds of flames to refine it was really too
tough to meet. Thus, the moment when the ‘Three-Lined Green Spirit Pill' was revealed,
many of the top faction representatives showed shocked in their faces.

The person who ended up obtaining the ‘“Three-Lined Green Spirit Pill’ was not the rich
and powerful Junior Sect Leader of the Blood Sect, but someone from the ‘Sky Serpent
Mansion’. That Elder Qing directly burst out a sky high price of one million five hundred
thousand and nearly caused the entire place to whistle at the resolution of this woman.
Under this sky high price that appeared at the very beginning, that Junior Sect Leader of
the Blood Sect, Fan Ling, could only widen his mouth while fashionably wearing a green
face. However, he was held back by that imposing manner of Elder Qing’s and could
only give up competing for it with great unwillingness.

Xiao Yan could not resist shaking his head as he watched the smiling Elder Qing sit
down once again. He muttered in his heart, “What a frightening woman. She doesn’t
always bid, but when she did, she went for the kill and did not allow anyone to rebound
back. She si like a Sand Mandala Snake from the desert which terrifies others.

The high tide brought about by the ‘Three-Lined Green Spirit Pill’ continued for a long
while before it slowly calmed down. Not long after this, Xiao Yan, who had originally
shrunk back in his chair to relax, having nothing better to do, was suddenly attracted by
a medicinal ingredient which had been brought out on a small silver plate by the
auctioneer on the crystal platform.

This medicinal ingredient was completely fiery red, much like it had been bathed in fresh
blood. Its entire body was around the size of a palm. At a glance, it looked like

a Ganoderma. When this medicinal ingredient appeared, a faint, refreshing fragrance
began to spread, soothing the spirits of those people near the crystal platform.

“This is the ‘Flame Core Ganoderma’? Tsk tsk, little fellow, you are really lucky to
actually even see such a rare ingredient. We were indeed correct to come to this
auction fair.” Yao Lao’s shocked voice carried some surprise as it sounded within Xiao
Yan’s heart when the blood red LingZhi had just appeared.




‘Flame Core Ganoderma?” Xiao Yan was given a jolt when he heard this. A joy that was
difficult to hide immediately surged onto his face. “Is this one of the four essential items
needed to refine the ‘Ground Spirit Spill’ which teacher had mentioned? The Flame
Core Ganoderma?”

“Yes, the ‘Flame Core Ganoderma’ only exists at the bottom of volcanoes, absorbing
the energy of the volcano as well as the flame at the underground core in order to grow.
It is extremely difficult for an ordinary person to pick it. Moreover, some strong Dou
Huangs or even Dou Zongs would not dare to carelessly charge into a place like the
volcano.” Yao Lao smiled as he replied.

Xiao Yan nodded a little and quickly muttered, “I cannot let this thing go. | want to see if
that fellow will come and put his foot in again.”

During the time when Xiao Yan was conversing with Yao Lao, the auctioneer on the
crystal platform also gave a detailed description of the origin and use of the ‘Flame Core
Ganoderma’. Under his explanation, the reaction from the auction ground was not bad.
It appeared that many people had some interest in this ‘Flame Core Ganoderma’.

“Ke ke, according to our estimation, the base price of this ‘Flame Core Ganoderma’ is
set at seven hundred thousand. Everyone, please begin.” The white haired auctioneer
smiled and eyed the auction ground after reporting this price.

After this high price was revealed, most of the people in the auction ground, who
originally had some interest, immediately became disappointed. It was not that they
could not fork out seven hundred thousand, but with so much competition, it was a
common matter for the price of this damn thing to be doubled. Their money could not be
considered to be abundant. In this kind of competition, they naturally needed to act
within their means.”

“Seven hundred and twenty thousand!” Of course, other than some of those people who
wanted to withdraw from the competition, there were still quite a number of people who
had the intention to fight for it.

“Seven hundred and forty thousand!”

Xiao Yan sat quietly on his chair and heard the price which was rapidly rising. He was
not anxious to participate and compete for it.

As time slowly moved, the few groups competing for it had also begun to gradually
reduce due to the high price. In the end, only two people were left competing with one
another. At this moment, the price had been raised to one million seventy thousand or
SO0.




“One million two hundred thousand!” Just as the auction ground had a standoff over the
prices, a lazy voice finally sounded. Countless number of gazes followed the voice and
moved. They finally stopped at the black-robed person, who was slowly standing up.

The sudden jump in price also caused those people in front to turn their heads over in
surprise. When Fan Ling saw that the person who shouted the price was actually the
black-robed person from earlier, his eyebrows once again involuntarily knit together.

The price of one million two hundred thousand suppressed the last two competitors in
one blow. Xiao Yan ignored the gazes that he sensed were glaring at him from all
around. He tilted his head. The gaze under the black robe was shot toward Fan Ling’s
face. There was a faint provocation contained within it.

Seemingly having sensed the emotion contained within Xiao Yan’s gaze, that Fan Ling
sneered once. Although the ‘Flame Core Ganoderma’ was extremely valuable, it did not
have the slightest use to him. Moreover, he had incurred a small loss earlier, spending
two hundred thousand to purchase an unknown and mysterious broken thing. It was
only natural that he would not act on impulse this time around.

Fan Ling lifted his eyes and glanced at Xiao Yan indifferently before he lazily turned
back to face the stage and did not engage in any pointless entanglement.

“Chi.” Xiao Yan smacked his lips under the black robe. He lifted his head, swung his
gaze over to the crystal platform and said, “Can you bring that hammer down already?”

Hearing Xiao Yan’s reminder, the auctioneer hurriedly nodded his head. He inquired
thrice before the auction hammer in his hand smashed down heavily.

“‘Hu.” Xiao Yan'’s heart finally heaved a long sigh of relief as he slowly sat back down
upon seeing the hammer fall.

After the ‘Flame Core Ganoderma’ made its appearance, the auction ground appeared
to gradually approach its end. This was because, treasures that could truly be called
unique objects began to make their appearance one after another during the time that
remained. Various different kinds of Qi Methods, Dou Techniques, and even medicinal
formulae, that caused one to be dazzled upon seeing them. The excited shouting of
prices in the auction ground continued unceasingly. At one of the instances, two
factions in the back rows fought for a set of Xuan Class Qi Methods and Dou
Techniques until their faces were flushed. In the end, one of them actually pulled out his
knife and directly attacked.

Just as that man was about to strike, however, a rushing wind suddenly appeared in
midair within the auction ground. A long, dark, black-colored arrow astonishingly
descended from the sky before finally ferociously inserting itself in front of the man. Due
to the great force, over half of the arrow’s body was inserted into the hard ground. The




swaying tail of the arrow emitted an ear-piercing sound due to the extreme speed at
which it trembled.

The long arrow which came descending from the sky reminded the two factions who
had lost some of their sense of reasoning. Their gazes swept fearfully over the
surroundings of the auction ground before finally withdrawing back to their own seats

grudgingly.

Under the black robe, Xiao Yan slowly withdrew his gaze from the spot where the
commotion had occurred. His gaze moved along his hat and eyed a certain shadow on
the second story of the auction ground. That black arrow earlier, which even he felt he
had to be cautious about, was shot from that spot.

“This ‘Eight Gates’ does indeed have quite a strong foundation in order to be bold
enough to open an auction.” Xiao Yan muttered. He did not participate in the
competition earlier. Due to the ‘Flame Mantra’, Qi Methods already no longer posed
much attraction to him. He was also uninterested in ordinary Dou Techniques.
Therefore, other than spending four hundred thousand to purchase a medicinal
cauldron named ‘Bright Square Fire’, he did not purchase any other things.

The deafening cries of bidding prices reverberated throughout this large auction ground.
The loud noise was nearly about to break the ceiling and charge into the clouds.

When the auction fair was about to enter its final portion, an auction item that truly
contained great weight finally appeared. That was a Dou Technique. Putting it more
accurately, it was an Agility Type Dou Technique.

“Three Thousand Lightning Movement. Agility Type Dou Technique. Class, Di Class
Low Level.”

The soft voice of the auctioneer instantly caused the entirely noisy auction fair to
descend into silence. Countless numbers of crimson eyes turned toward that silver
colored scroll on the crystal platform. Sounds of hurried breathing were like a bellow
creating whirring noises.

“Di Class Dou Technique.” Xiao Yan inhaled a deep breath of cold air. Even his calm
heart could not help but hasten its beating. His gaze was filled with shock. Di Class Dou
Technique. There was actually someone who could really take out a Dou Technique of
this class out to auction off. He really knew how to squander his family’s fortune!

A Dou Technique of this class would likely be treated as an important item to be
carefully stored even when it came to those so called first-rate factions on the continent.
Yet, there was actually someone who was willing to take it out to sell.

“It is not that they are willing to take it out. It is just that the things auctioned in the
‘Black-Corner Region’ are mostly criminal goods obtained through fraudulent means.




They are afraid of being discovered by others, therefore they themselves would also not
dare to practice it. Therefore, they take it here to auction off.” Yao Lao said slowly.

Xiao Yan came to a sudden understanding when he heard this.

“According to what | know, this ‘Three Thousand Lightning Movement’ seems to be the
highest grade Agility Dou Technique of the ‘Wind Lightning Pavilion’ of the continent.
After one learns it, one’s body would transform into a flash of lightning, being so quick
that it would be terrifying. If a Da Dou Shi were to learn this, he would be in a position
where he would not lose even when contending head on against a Dou Ling. It is really
unexpected that this thing, which is regarded by the ‘Wind Lightning Pavilion’ as their
lifeblood, would actually end up here. | think that those fellows from the ‘Wind Lightning
Pavilion’ must be flying with rage at this moment.” Yao Lao laughed faintly.

Xiao Yan nodded a little. He eyed those in front of him, like the Blood Sect, whose eyes
were similarly glowing. He involuntarily laughed bitterly, “Even though | am extremely
interested in this “‘Three Thousand Lightning Movement', it is clearly not up to me to
contend for it.”

“Yes. They will not give up this kind of thing.” Yao Lao laughed. There was suddenly
some anticipation within his laughter, “It is just that | am very curious. This Di Class Dou
Technique can only be considered as the second item to dominate this auction since it
isn’t the last item. Just what kind of earth-shaking unique treasure will be the true item
that dominates the auction?”

Xiao Yan was startled. Astonishment and aghast immediately surged within his heart.
Something even more valuable and rare than a Di Class Dou Technique? Just what
exactly was it?

Chapter 395: Main Attraction!

Following the appearance of the ‘Three Thousand Lightning Movement’, the
atmosphere within the auction ground entered its hottest period. The large factions in
the front also finally began to place out more and more competitive bids that caused a
countless number of people to sit there in admiration.

No initial base price was set for the ‘Three Thousand Lightning Movement’. However, at
the moment the auction hammer fell, the price abruptly soared to the high price of two
million. The terrifying increments that the price was increasing by was something that
Xiao Yan had never witnessed in the many years since his birth.

Spending a huge sum in one go. Such pride and daringness was thoroughly displayed
by these factions in front of the temptation of this Di Class Agility Type Dou Technique.

The constantly soaring price maintained the atmosphere within the auction house with
excited roars that did not stop even for a moment. Under the sky high price, which was




swiftly multiplying, many people felt that their trip here was worthwhile just by being able
to personally witness this kind of soul-stirring competition of money despite many of
them clearly understanding that they did not have the qualification to obtain the item
themselves.

The swiftly increasing rate was maintained for nearly half an hour by a bloody
competition before it gradually entered its ending phase. At this moment, the price of the
‘Three Thousand Lightning Movement’ had already risen to a staggering eight million
two hundred and seventy thousand.

Over eight million. This enormous sum was equivalent to the total income of the Primer

clan in the Jia Ma Empire for a couple of years. Such an enormous sum was something
that not a single large faction would carelessly take out without due care even within this
‘Black-Corner Region’.

When the price reach this stage, some of the weaker factions finally began to bow out of
the bidding war. Following this repeated elimination by the price, the gray robe middle-
aged man, who belonged to the ‘Black Skeleton Tomb’ faction, finally issued a sky high
price of ten million two hundred thousand with a convulsing face ten minutes later. The
entire auction ground was shaken till it was utterly silent.

A Di Class Dou Technique with a sky high price of over ten million!

The total silence of the auction ground continued for nearly a few minutes before it
finally gradually recovered. One by one, the people exchanged glances. They were
shaken by that frightening price until their bodies trembled and their heated blood began
to boil. Ten million. Just how long did a faction need to accumulate such an enormous
sum?

The ‘Black Skeleton Tomb’ would actually bid such a high price. This clearly caused the
Blood Sect, Sky Serpent Mansion, and other factions to be caught unprepared. They
exchanged gazes with one another before swallowing the price that had already
reached their mouths with ugly faces.

The eyes of Fan Ling, the Junior Sect Leader of the Blood Sect, were dark and cold as
he glanced at the middle-aged man, whose gray robe had a skull sewn onto it. His fist
gently trembled as he lowered his head slightly. A savage smile and killing intent
flashed across his eyes.

Following the withdrawal of the Blood Sect, Sky Serpent Mansion, and other factions,
there was naturally no longer anyone left who was qualified to contend with the Black
Skeleton Tomb. Hence, that scroll containing a Di Class Agility Type Dou Technique
landed in the hands of the Back Skeleton Sect in front of a countless number of gazes.

“Hu, this is really a true killing, a huge sum of ten million...” Xiao Yan could not resist
shaking his head as he eyed the brutal competition that slowly began to wind down. He




laughed bitterly in his heart and said somewhat doubtfully, “It is just that... can this kind
of Di Class Dou Technique be really measured by money?”

“Uh... these words are really... if you want to refine medicinal pill, you would need to
purchase medicinal ingredients, right? Otherwise, with just you alone, just how much
effort and time would you need to spend in order to gather all the unique medicinal
ingredients scattered all over the various regions of the continent? For example, for you
to refine the ‘Ground Spirit Pill’, the price of those four medicinal ingredients would not
be lower than five million. You don’t need money? Moreover, a big faction like the Blood
Sect has so many people under them which they need to feed. Buying people’s loyalty,
grooming strong people, which of these doesn’t need money? You are not the the one
in charge, so naturally you don’t know the difficulty.” When Yao Lao heard these words
of Xiao Yan, he immediately became dull and helplessly explained to this flower in a
conservatory who had seldom needed to worry over money.

Xiao Yan smiled awkwardly when he heard Yao Lao’s helpless voice. He lifted his head
and eyed the crystal platform. When he saw the red glowing face of the auctioneer
suddenly become grave, he could not help but be startled. In a soft voice, he
immediately said, “Looks like the item that will dominate all of the other items is about to
appear.”

Quite a number of people also appeared to have discovered something when they saw
the change in the auctioneer’s expression. The private conversations automatically
ceased. Numerous gazes waited for the main attraction of the auction fair to appear
without turning their eyes away.

“It's finally about to appear, huh?” A sleek redness surfaced on his pale-white face as a
strange glow flashed across the Blood Sect’s Junior Sect Leader’s eyes as he muttered
to himself.

On the other side, Sky Serpent Mansion and Black Skeleton Tomb had also withdrawn
the smiles on their faces. Their originally lazy gazes had also become as sharp as an
eagle’s.

*

“*Clap*, *clap®.

The auctioneer on the crystal platform clapped his hands while wearing a grave
expression. Following his clapping sound, the edge of the crystal platform suddenly
emitted a ‘ka ka’ sound. A circular, black-colored metal barrier rose slowly, finally
forming a circle shape that surrounded the platform within it. Even the air above the
crystal platform was tightly covered by the metal strip that had been extended out.

“Ke ke, everyone, please do not be too concerned about this. This is a little precaution
that we used in order to ensure the complete safety of the item to be auctioned.” Seeing
that the fences, like that of a prison, had completely erected, the auctioneer smiled at
the people in the auction ground and explained.




“This prison is built using cold iron. Even a strong Dou Huang would have difficulty
breaking it within a short period of time.” When he said these words, the auctioneer’s
eyes purposefully sweep across the Blood Sect, Sky Serpent Mansion, and other
factions sitting up front. The meaning of his words could be understood even without
him saying it.

Those factions’ representatives merely smiled faintly at the special specification of his,
but were not too concerned. It was not as though situations where people took action to
snatch the auctioned item had not appeared in the auction fairs in the past years.
Therefore, it was normal for the ‘Eight Gates’ to be this cautious. Otherwise, if others
were to forcefully snatch the thing from their own territory, what face would they have
left to survive in the ‘Black-Corner Region’?

Xiao Yan was also startled a little by this overly cautious action of the ‘Eight Gates’.
However, he quickly recovered. In this chaotic ‘Black-Corner Region’, there was no
need to feel overly shocked over any ridiculous event that happened.

“Tsk tsk, there are a lot more hidden Qis that had suddenly appeared in the auction
ground. On the second story, there is even a presence that is no weaker than Hai
Bodong’s. | think it should be the leader of the Eight Gates. Hei, looks like they are quite
worried.” Yao Lao’s teasing voice suddenly sounded from Xiao Yan’s heart.

“Uh?” Xiao Yan'’s face darkened upon hearing this. The gaze under his black robe was

veiled as it swept across some of the darkness around the auction ground. Using his
eyes, which had once been washed by flames, he could faintly see a dark, black cold
glint.

“What exactly is this main attraction? It is actually able to cause the ‘Eight Gates’ to
treat it with such great caution. Even the leaders of the group personally came forward
to take charge of the situation?” Xiao Yan shook his head and said, while feeling
stunned in his heatrt.

“Ke ke, just continue watching. | think that it should not disappoint anyone.” Yao Lao
smiled, shook his head and replied.

Xiao Yan nodded slightly. He continued to observe the crystal platform. At this moment,
the auctioneer was carefully bending his body and took out a purple-gold plate from the
container below. There was a small, cold, jade box which stood upright on the purple-
gold plate.

The box was pale-white in color. Although the people below were separated a great
distance from the box, they could clearly see the pale white-colored fog that was being
emitted from the jade box. Only the highest grade of cold jade possessed this kind of
effect to preserve cold air.




“It is a medicinal pill?” When Xiao Yan saw the size of the small box and that familiar
preservation method, he was initially startled. Some shock immediately flashed past his
eyes. Just what tier was this medicinal pill which could surpass a Di Class Dou
Technique in value?

Xiao Yan slowly inhaled a breath of cold air. In his heart, Xiao Yan clearly knew that this
was only possible if the medicinal pill was at least tier seven!

Tier seven? Until this moment, even Xiao Yan had never seen a medicinal pill of this
tier.

“It is indeed something good. But, why is this feeling...” Yao Lao’s voice had some
additional gravity and some doubt. A tier seven medicinal pill. Refining a medicinal pill of
this tier was really too difficult. It should be clear that just a tier five medicinal pill could
already cause an energy ripple in a small area. As for tier seven... he recalled that the
kind of strange natural phenomenon that appeared when he had successfully refined
this kind of medicinal pill back then was as though the end of days was coming,
appearing extremely terrifying.

In this Dou Qi Continent, alchemists who had the qualification to refine a tier seven
medicinal pills successfully were basically existences that were few and far between. All
of these people were Grandmasters of this era.

Following the appearance of that cold jade box, all the factions at the front of the auction
ground abruptly straightened their backs. Their eyes contained a greed that could not
be hidden as they stared intently at the cold jade box.

The white-haired auctioneer ignored all the greedy gazes outside of the metal prison.
His hand trembled slightly as he placed the purple-gold plate gently on the auction
platform. His shriveled finger carefully lifted the cover of the box. A golden light abruptly
shot out.

The sudden appearance of the golden light directly shone over the entire auction
ground until it became well lit. Some of the people who were caught unprepared
involuntarily shut their eyes as a reflexive action.

Xiao Yan did not close his eyes because of the golden light. His gaze pierced through
the shadows of his hat and was firmly locked onto the cold jade box on the crystal
platform. At that spot, a gold-colored medicinal pill, around the size of a dragon eye,
was quietly lying on it. The outer appearance of the medicinal pill was extremely round
and sleek. Two threads of gold-colored air flow circulated indefinitely within the interior
of the medicinal pill. Occasionally, they would abruptly pounce upward. If one were to
carefully look at it, the gold-colored air flow actually agglomerated into two tiny gold-
colored divine dragons which intertwined with one another. A weak dragon’s roar
passed through the volatility of the air and slowly spread out, causing the spirits of those
who heard it to involuntarily tremble under this dragon’s might.




Eyeng the interior dragon of the medicinal pill which was agglomerated from its pill aura,
Xiao Yan could not help but tremble slightly. The face under the Doupeng was filled with
shock that was difficult to conceal.

Pill aura gathering spirit was a unique phenomenon that only a tier seven or higher
medicinal pill could possess!

The entire auction ground descended into a dead silence when that dragon roar had
sounded out, and now began to fade.

“Yin-Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill?”
Yao Lao softly muttered something to himself within Xiao Yan’s heart amidst the
silence. However, Xiao Yan appeared to have heard an extreme dark solemness and

fury within that mutter regardless of how he heard it.

Chapter 396: Tier Seven Medicinal Pill: Yin-Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill!

The dark solemness and fury contained within Yao Lao’s words naturally did not escape
Xiao Yan'’s keen senses. Xiao Yan could not help but be immediately stunned. He
carefully spoke in his heart, “Teacher, is there something bothering you?”

The sound of someone inhaling a deep breath appeared in Xiao Yan’s heart. Yao Lao
immediately forcefully suppressed his emotions, and said some faint words, “It’s
nothing. Take a look for now. Allow me to tell you some things in the future. It is a little
too early to be telling you about them now.”

After saying these words, Yao Lao descended into silence. Regarding this, Xiao Yan

was slightly startled. He silently nodded his head and no longer opened his mouth to

say anything more. Instead, he lifted his head and threw his gaze over toward the tier
seven medicinal pill which Yao Lao had called ‘Yin-Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill’.

Although there were many people in the auction ground who were uncertain of the exact
details of the medicinal pill, they were able to see the extraordinariness of this thing
based off of the golden glow it had released earlier. Therefore, desire involuntarily
appeared on their faces.

Compared to the outsiders who were unclear of the effect of the medicinal pill, the Blood
Sect and other factions in front had suddenly become excited at this moment. Some of
those strong people had even allowed the Dou Qi in their bodies to uncontrollably
overflow due to their excitement.

The gaze of the auctioneer on the crystal platform slowly swept past the shocked faces
in the auction house before he gave a satisfied smile. His finger pointed at the gold-
colored medicinal pill as he said with a smile, “Everyone, this is the main attraction for




our auction fair. This time around | present to you, a Tier seven medicinal pill, the Yin-
Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill’l”

Clamor!

As these words of the auctioneer fell, the entire ground was quiet. Immediately after, a
deafening roar and aghast sound of gasps spread throughout the auction ground like a
wildfire.

One by one, crimson eyes accompanied by hurried breathing stared intently at the gold-
colored medicinal pill. Tier seven medicinal pill? A medicinal pill of this tier was
something that over half of the people present never had the qualification to even see in
their entire life. Yet, at this moment, the high tiered medicinal pill, only heard of in
rumours, had actually appeared in front of their eyes. How could this not cause them to
be so excited that they forgot themselves?

“Ke ke, perhaps many people have never heard of this medicinal pill’'s name.”

The auctioneer smiled and said as he eyed the loss in some people’s eyes, “The Yin-
Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill is placed in tier seven. It is said that if one wants to refine
this pill, one must first have the Monster Core of two dragon type Magical Beast which
have been dead for less than seven days. Moreover, the monster cores’ rank must at
least be rank six.”

This sentence of the auctioneer caused some people at a loss to feel instantly aghast.
Two rank six Monster Core that had not died for more than seven days? Was that not
equivalent to two strong Dou Huangs?

“It is said that when this pill is refined, there would be a unique natural phenomenon
where a yin and a yang dragon spirit would shoot directly into the clouds, twining around
each other, and finally agglomerating into a pill...” The auctioneer smiled as he spoke.
While he was explaining, there was even some wild heat appearing in his eyes, “The
use of the Yin-Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill’ is not to directly enable one to raise one’s
strength, but to allow one to stand after breaking!”

“Allowing one to stand after breaking?” Xiao Yan was startled and his brows were knit
tightly together.

“If anyone were to consume this ‘Yin-Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill’ and their life was to
hang by a thread, or that they are heavily wounded in the future, this thing will be able to
provide a chance for you to stand back up after sustaining life threatening injuries,
should you be lucky enough. The so called ‘stand after breaking’ means to break the
restraints of the past and allow a person to undergo metamorphosis. One’s body, spirit,
or even Dou Qi would be at an even higher level!” The auctioneer smiled as he
continued, “In other words, whoever consumes this would not need to worry about their




life should their bodies receive a fatal or serious injury in the future. One might even
transform into a stronger being because of it!”

“Perhaps many people are somewhat confused with regards to the limit of this complete
transformation. In that case, | will give everyone a detailed description here.” The
auctioneer laughed and immediately said, “I think that everyone should have heard of
the name Wind zun zhe, Gu Ling right?”

TL: zun zhe - used to address a Dou Zun

“Chi, that was a strong person at the peak, renown throughout the continent. He is a
strong person at the Dou Zun class. Back then, he used his own strength to destroy a
first tier faction in the continent within three days. How could we have not heard of his
great name with accomplishments that shook the entire continent?” The question of the
auctioneer was immediately received by the rolling of some eyes.

“Wind zun zhe, Gu Ling?” Xiao Yan quietly remembered this within his heart. When he
heard this somewhat foreign name at this moment, he also began to hear the booing
sounds from the surroundings. A strong person at the Dou Zun level was really
somewhat too far with regards to the current him.

“Since everyone seems to know the name Wind zun zhe, then you should also know
that before he achieved becoming a Dou Zun, the great Gu Ling had an earth shaking
fight with an enemy of his, right? During that battle, the great Gu Ling, who was still a
five star Dou Zong, may have successfully defeated his opponent but he was also
seriously wounded to the point where his strength was scattered. According to common
sense, even if he could continue living, his strength would also be reduced but what was
that the reality? Seven years after that big battle, the great Gu Ling, who had been
missing for a long time, once again appeared on the continent. At this time, his strength
had already reached the Dou Zun class.” The auctioneer laughed faintly.

The entire auction ground was completely silent. Shock surged on the faces of many
people. In seven years, he had not only recovered from his serious injuries, but his
strength had actually greatly leaped forward, directly advancing from a Dou Zong to a
Dou Zun. This speed was really frightening!

Shock similarly surfaced on Xiao Yan’s face. A moment later, the shock disappeared
and his heart moved. His gaze turned toward the golden-colored medicinal pill,
suddenly remembering something as he involuntarily inhaled a deep breath of cool air.

“Ke ke, | think that some people have also guessed something. That’s right, the great
Gu Ling had luckily obtained a ‘Yin-Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill’, which he consumed
when he was roaming the continent back then. During those many long years, it had
been latent within his body until the moment he was seriously wounded. At that point,
the special effect of the “Yin-Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill' was activated: To stand after
breaking!”




“Therefore, within seven years, he leaped from a Dou Zong to a Dou Zun!”
“Hiss.”

The silence continued for a while within the enormous auction ground. The sound of
people taking deep breaths were almost connected into a continuous stream. When the
countless number of people once again looked at the gold-colored medicinal pill within
the prison, the desire in their eyes had completely turned into greed.

“What a frightening thing... ‘to stand after breaking’.” Xiao Yan clenched his fists which
were covered in perspiration as he softly muttered.

“You also need not listen to all his bragging. That “Yin-Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill’ may
indeed have the effect of allowing one to stand after breaking, but even if one can
luckily activate this kind of medicinal effect when one is seriously injured, one might not
truly be able to completely stand after one breaks. Moreover, there is only one chance
of doing so.” Yao Lao faint voice suddenly sounded once again, “Additionally, at the
moment the effect of ‘standing after breaking’ is activated, your entire body would no
longer belong to you. If you are able to endure that kind of inhumane torture, you would
naturally truly break from your cocoon and become a butterfly. If you cannot, you will
indeed break, but you will not be able to stand after that.”

“Even with that tenacious character of Gu Ling, he had nearly failed to endure that kind
of torture back then. Can you imagine just what kind of pain it is to be able to cause a
strong Dou Zong to nearly be unable to endure?”

“Uh.” Xiao Yan was startled. He rolled his eyes and suddenly asked in his heart, “Is
teacher very familiar with that Wind zun zhe, Gu Ling?”

“It can be considered so.” Yao Lao carelessly replied. He then suddenly recovered and
helplessly said,”You need not think of trying to set me up to get information. | will tell
you about myself in due time. However, the current you is too weak. Knowing too much
is not good for you.”

Xiao Yan smiled bitterly as he heard this. The current him, who was merely a Da Dou
Shi, really had difficulty squeezing into the planes of Yao Lao and the others. However,
with his current training speed, just how much more time did he need in order to enter
the Dou Wang, or even Dou Huang class?

“Little fellow, don’t belittle yourself. The ‘Flame Mantra’ you are practicing provides you
with the foundation to create a miracle. Believe in yourself. Other people need to
accumulate their training over time, but you only need to find sufficient ‘Heavenly
Flames’ and successfully swallow them. It is an extremely easy matter for your future
achievements to surpass me or even Gu Ling.” Yao Lao could not help but whisper
when he sensed Xiao Yan’s thoughts.




“Hu.” Xiao Yan gently inhaled a breath of air and nodded slightly. With a smile, he said,
“‘Hopefully.”

As the auctioneer on the crystal platform watched the atmosphere created by the Yin-
Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill’, he smiled with satisfaction. His gaze turned toward those
faction seated at the front row. He clearly understood that these were the competitors
who had the ability to fight for the ‘Yin-Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill’.

“‘Don’t talk any more nonsense. State the starting price.” The Junior Sect Leader
frowned somewhat impatiently and cried out in a dark, cold voice after hearing the long-
winded speech of the auctioneer.

“Ke ke.” The auctioneer smiled before nodding and then finally cleared his throat. With a
serious expression, he said, “I think that everyone here is also clear of the value of this
‘Yin-Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill’. Just pure money is unable to match its price.
Therefore, the owner who auctioned this medicinal pill has said that no matter who the
final owner of this medicinal pill is, he must unconditionally promise to help him do two
tasks!”

“Do two tasks?”

The Blood Sect, Black Skeleton Sect, Sky Serpent Mansion, and other factions below
were stunned when they heard this. Their expressions changed slightly. That Elder Qing

from the Sky Serpent Mansion could not resist laughing coldly, “These words of yours
are really funny. Do you think we should obey that person if he asks us to use all of our
strength to fight with a certain strong person or faction which we have difficulty winning
against?”

“Ke ke, that is naturally impossible. The two tasks here are definitely within the ability of
everyone here. However, | would like to give a reminder here. Since the owner is able to
take out this ‘Yin-Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill’, his status and ability is not weak. The
thing that he needed someone to do should also not be too simple. Therefore, everyone
who is interested in this medicinal pill has to weigh their decisions a little, otherwise,
things could end up being unpleasant.” The auctioneer spoke with a smile.

The eyes of many of those people below, who had come because of the ‘Yin-Yang
Mysterious Dragon Pill’, flickered a little when they heard the auctioneer’s words.

‘I have already conveyed the seller's words. If anyone is still interested, let the auction
begin. It will be like the Di Class Dou Technique earlier, this “Yin-Yang Mysterious
Dragon Pill’ does not have a base price.” The auctioneer bent his body and smiled as
he spoke to the people below.

“Let’s leave. There is nothing good left to see in this auction fair. It is not up to you to

fight for this ‘Yin-Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill'.” Yao Lao said faintly.




Xiao Yan slowly rubbed his forehead with his finger and nodded slightly. Since he had
already seen the final event, there was really no necessity for him to continue staying.
He glanced at those factions ready to make trouble in front, stood up, and quietly left the
auction ground...

Chapter 397: Auction House

Xiao Yan slowly walked out of the auction house and stood at the entrance. He lifted his
head to watch the slightly darkening sky before letting out a long sigh. After which, he
turned around and walked toward the hall of the auction house.

“I should first obtain the money and the things | have bid for.” Xiao Yan muttered to
himself as he walked.

When he entered the hall, Xiao Yan took out his second grade VIP card and handed it
to a female servant. After he clearly stated his purpose, he was respectfully invited in by
the latter.

“Sir, please wait for a moment. The auction fair will be over soon. When that time
comes, the one in charge will help this sir put together the goods you have bought.” The
female servant placed a cup of warm tea on the table beside Xiao Yan before
withdrawing with a smile from the room.

Xiao Yan nodded slightly and held the teacup in his hand. He absorbed some of the
warmth, but did not drink it. There was no harm in being a little more cautious in this
‘Black-Corner Region’. This was especially so at this auction place, where it appeared
to be fair, but was actually a dark place in a complete mess.

Xiao Yan closed his eyes. His finger slowly tapped on the table. This continued for a
long while before the sound of approaching footsteps were suddenly transmitted into the
room. Xiao Yan’s finger gradually paused and he opened his eyes to watch the curtain,
which had been pulled aside. There was a small, skinny, shrivelled-looking old man,
who was leading two female servants, as they walked in full of smiles.

“Ke ke, Mister should be the person who auctioned off the three ‘Green-Spirit Pills’,
right? | am the person in charge of the affairs here and you can call me Supervisor Hu.”
When the old man saw Xiao Yan, whose entire body was wrapped in a black robe, he
walked forward and spoke with a smile still on his face.

“Yao Yan.” Xiao Yan nodded faintly and softly replied, “Supervisor Hu, has the auction
fair concluded?”

“Ke ke, it has successfully concluded.” Supervisor Hu nodded with a grin as his gaze
swept over Xiao Yan’s body without leaving a trace. However, he did not discover
anything amiss which could help him recognize the latter’s identity. He then waved his




hand, and a female servant from behind hurriedly lifted the silver plate on her hand. On
the silver plate was a purple-gold card with five different colored lines drawn on it.

Five-lined purple gold card was something that only a Dou Ling had the qualification to
manage and carry on this Dou Qi continent. Of course, nothing was ever absolute.
According to common sense, a tier three alchemist also had this qualification.

“‘Mister Yao Yan, the price that your three ‘Green Spirit Pills’ was auctioned off for was
two million seven hundred thousand. After deducting ten percent as the administration
fee for the auction fair, you are left with two million four hundred and thirty thousand.”
The eyes of Supervisor Hu were narrowed until they were only a line as he smiled and
continued, “You have spent one million two hundred thousand on that ‘Flame

Core Ganoderma’ and four hundred thousand on the ‘Bright Square Fire’ Cauldron. You
are finally left with eight hundred and thirty thousand, which is all in this purple and gold
card. Those things which you had purchased are in this storage ring.”

The supervisor waved his hand and the female servant handed the silver plate to Xiao
Yan. There was a five-lined, purple-gold card and an ordinary storage ring sitting on the
silver plate.

“What an unscrupulous administrative fee.” Xiao Yan shook his head helplessly within
his heart. He did not expect that after working for over half a day, he was actually left
with less than one million gold coins.

Xiao Yan extended his hand to receive that card and storage ring. He carefully checked
the ‘Flame Core Ganoderma’ and the ‘Bright Square Fire’ cauldron before finally taking
the two out and placing them into his own storage ring.

“That’s right, Supervisor Hu, which faction managed to successfully bid for the ‘Yin-
Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill’ in the end?” Xiao Yan suddenly carelessly asked out of
curiosity after arranging everything properly.

“Ke ke, that thing was finally auctioned off to the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’.” Supervisor Hu
did not hesitate when he heard Xiao Yan’s question and directly replied. After all,
countless number of people had personally witnessed the auction. Even if he did not
say it, it was likely the news would spread throughout half of the ‘Black-Corner Region’
in an afternoon.

“The ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’, huh.” The eyebrows under the black robe twitched as Xiao
Yan muttered in his heart

“Since | have obtained the things | have paid for, | shall not disturb you any further.
Goodbye.” Once he obtained the answer, Xiao Yan ceased hesitating as he cupped his
hands toward Supervisor Hu and left.’




“Ke ke, Mister Yan Xiao, please wait a moment. Our leader is interested in mister. If
mister does not mind, can you meet up and chat with our leader?” The Supervisor Hu
suddenly asked with a smile when he saw that Xiao Yan was about to leave.

Xiao Yan frowned slightly under the black robe and said faintly, “Forget about it. | am
only here to get rid of some unneeded things. What is there to cause your leader to
have any interest? I'm sorry, | really have some things to do and cannot stay any longer.
If I still need to sell anything in the future, | will definitely come look for Supervisor Hu.
Goodbye.”

With that, Xiao Yan did not wait for Supervisor Hu to try to convince him to stay.
Instead, he swiftly walked out of the hall.

Supervisor Hu narrowed his eyes slightly as he stood in the hall as Xiao Yan
disappeared from his sight. He could not resist knitting his brows together.

“‘How was it? Did you find out his identity?”

A faint voice suddenly sounded in the hall. Supervisor Hu turned around and saw that it
was a middle-aged man with a sturdy frame, who was seated in the chair which Xiao
Yan had been sitting in earlier. Following the appearance of this man, the atmosphere
of the hall suddenly became a little more tense, causing the waist of Supervisor Hu to
bend by quite a lot.

“Leader.” Supervisor Hu hurriedly said respectfully after seeing this middle-aged man
whose hair was a little white, “For now, | still cannot see through him. This person hides
very deeply. Logically speaking, by being able to take out three ‘Green Spirit Pill’ at
once, there is a good chance that he is an alchemist, Moreover, it is likely that his tier is
quite high. After all, a medicinal pill of the ‘Green Spirit Pill' grade is something that even
an ordinary tier four alchemist would have difficulty refining. | have thought of all those
high tier alchemists whom | know, but | cannot match his figure with any high-tiered
alchemists that | know of.

The middle-aged man frowned slightly as he let out a soft ‘hmm’. His faint voice
contained a dark, cold, killing intent that was difficult to hide, “Send someone to follow
him in the shadows. Ascertain his background. A high tier alchemist who can refine a
‘Green Spirit Pill’ is not someone that one can easily come across. Try your best to let
him work for our ‘Eight Gates’. If that is really not possible, get rid of him in an infallible
situation. Since he cannot be used by me, | naturally cannot let others get the benefit.
Otherwise, he will sooner or later become trouble.”

“Yes.” Supervisor Hu hurriedly replied.

“Ah, you go and settle it. Find some people who are more well versed in hiding their Qi.
| still need to personally help the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’ perform the administrative work
for the exchange of the ‘Yin-Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill’. That thing is far too




expensive. If it were not because of the status of the seller being so strong, is it logical
for something which has come here to be auctioned to get taken away from us?” The
middle-aged man stood up and smacked his lips before walking toward the back of the
hall. He laughed coldly with some unwillingness.

TL: Basically, auction house was the one “selling” the items

Supervisor Hu repeatedly nodded. He waited until the middle-aged person disappeared
before gently releasing his pent up breath and quietly left the hall.

Xiao Yan exited the auction house and went to the ‘Thousand Medicine Place’ first.
Once he purchased the medicinal ingredients needed to refine the ‘Spiritual Recovery
Purple Pill’, the eight hundred over thousand within his purple-gold card was reduced
until over two hundred thousand was left.

Xiao Yan played with the purple-gold card in his hand and could not resist laughing
bitterly. It was really unexpected that after spending over half a day, his financial
situation had returned back to its starting point.

“Ah, it really is unexpected that | am still a poor person.” As he thought of how those
fellows spent huge sums of money in the auction house, Xiao Yan could not help but
feel speechless at the gap between himself and them.

“Be careful, there are people following you. | think that it should be people from that
‘Eight Gates’.” Yao Lao’s faint voice suddenly sounded in Xiao Yan'’s heart as the latter
passed through a street.

Xiao Yan’s footsteps paused for a moment. He then walked forward at a steady pace
once again. In his heart, he smiled coldly and said, “It is worthy of being the ‘Black-
Corner Region’. With the cheap honesty of these fellows, there are actually people who
are rest assured in handing their things to them to auction off? If this were to happen in
the Jia Ma Empire, it would sooner or later have to close down.”

“There is no choice. In this ‘Black-Corner Region’, there are not many people who have
the strength to organize this kind of auction fair. After all, this place is really too chaotic.”
Yao Lao said with a smile, “But we need not bother about them temporarily. There is
currently no need for us to get into too much conflict with them.”

“Yes.” Xiao Yan nodded slightly.

“Let’s shake off those fellows behind us first. After that, we should go and inquire about
the place where the Junior Sect Leader of the Blood Sect is staying. We can forget
about the other things, but we must get our hands on that map piece.” Yao Lao voiced
his thoughts.




Xiao Yan nodded once again. That map piece gives the location of the ‘Purifying Lotus
Demon Flame'. It was natural that Xiao Yan placed great effort on it. The corner of Xiao
Yan’s eyes the street behind him where the human flow was very turbulent. His body
suddenly flashed and squeezed into the street like a ghost.

Not long after Xiao Yan flashed into the small street, a few human figures also hurriedly
squeezed out from the entrance of the small street. Their gazes swept over the street,
but did not find any human figures. With a wave of a hand, the human figures hurriedly
scattered, looking all over the place for the target which had disappeared.

“These dare to follow people?”

Xiao Yan easily shook off those following behind him and laughed with disdain in his
heart. He changed his clothes and strolled on the street, spending some gold coins to
obtain the information which he wanted. Due to Fan Ling’s identity, he did not hide his
movement and openly lived at the most luxurious hotel within the ‘Black Mark City’.
Therefore, it was not difficult to obtain information regarding where he stayed.

In order to observe all of Fan Ling’s action at all times, Xiao Yan gave up the inn which
he had stayed at before, and found a hidden place to stay that was just outside of the
place where Fan Ling was staying.

After the auction fair that day had ended, Fan Ling and the others did not immediately
leave the ‘Black Mark City’. Instead, they rested for one night and swaggered out of the
hotel in the afternoon the next day before whizzing out of the ‘Black Mark City’.

As Fan Ling and his group left ‘Black Mark City’, a shadow quietly followed behind. He
was like a gangrene in the bone that one could not shake off no matter how hard one
tried.

“Hei, I'm sorry, but no one can snatch away my things. | don’t care if you are a Junior
Sect Leader...” The black shadow cut past the forest as his faint cold laughter slowly
lingered.

Chapter 398: Ambush Killing

A black shadow suddenly flashed into some dense bushes within the thick forest. His
gaze passed through the gaps between the branches and eyed a spot under a large
tree, which was only a hundred meters away. Over ten human figures were temporarily
resting near that spot.

Xiao Yan lifted his head and eyed the weather from within the dense forest. He
hesitated for a moment, his breathing was so calm that there was not the slightest
fluctuation. Although his target was in front of him, he was not in a hurry to strike.
Besides, Fan Ling was a Dou Ling, while the two old men by his side also had strength
which were around that of the Dou Ling class. Adding some other guards whose




strength were quite strong, even Xiao Yan, with the help of Yao Lao, would have
difficulty completely dealing with all of them within a short period of time. Therefore, he
must search for the best opportunity to strike. Otherwise, it would likely be a little
troublesome once he exposed himself. The strength of the Blood Sect could, after all,
be considered quite strong even in the ‘Black-Corner Region’.

Xiao Yan's gaze was focused intently on Fan Ling’s group. The other party rested for
nearly ten minutes before they finally stood up once again. Just as Xiao Yan thought
that they would hurry forward continuing the route earlier, however, the group of people
suddenly made a huge turn, and directly rushed toward the western side of ‘Black Mark
City’.

“‘Uh.” Xiao Yan was startled as he saw Fan Ling’s group suddenly change direction. His
expression immediately changed slightly. Was he discovered? This thought flashed in
his heart for a moment before it was automatically thrown out. The strongest person of
Fan Ling’s group was a Dou Ling, so it was impossible for them to discover his Qi.
Moreover, even if they discovered him, something like changing their path would not
happen. After all, someone whose strength on the surface was merely that of the Da
Dou Shi class was not sufficient to cause them to be this afraid.

“What are these people planning?” A trace of doubt flashed across Xiao Yan’s heart.
His toes gently pressed down on the tree branch and his body was like a bat in the
night, gently gliding forward and landing on a huge tree. After which, he once again
closely followed the group in front.

The two groups of people, with one in the front and one at the back, was merely a
hundred meters apart as they hurried toward the western side of the ‘Black Mark City’.
After this rushing continued for twenty minutes, Yao Lao’s deep voice suddenly
sounded in Xiao Yan’s heart, “Little fellow, be a little more careful. There are quite a
number of strong presences hidden in the cove in front. Among them, there is one who
is even quite a lot stronger than the Dou Huang'’s Qi at the auction house earlier.
Moreover, the Qi is as dark and cold as ice. It is very similar to the Qi of Fan Ling.”

The body, which was charging forward, suddenly paused at these sudden words of Yao
Lao. Xiao Yan’s expression changed drastically as he forcefully turned his body and hid
himself behind a tree. In his heart, he said with shock, “Have we fallen into someone’s
trap?”

“It doesn’t appear so.” Yao Lao mused out loud, “From the looks of how they are hiding
their presence, it appears that they are lying in wait. Do they need to spend so much
effort to deal with you, who is a weak Da Dou Shi?”

‘“Ambush?” Xiao Yan’s face turned grim before he sighed in relief. His brows were full of
doubt as he said, “But for a strong Dou Huang to lead a large group of people to lay
hidden and preparing for an ambush here... what are they trying to do?”




Xiao Yan'’s eyes flickered slightly. His gaze suddenly swept in the direction of the ‘Black
Mark City’. After being stunned for a moment, he appeared to have suddenly guessed
something and could not help but say in aghast within his heart, “These fellows aren’t
really thinking of snatching the auctioned item, right?”

“Well, that is very possible. The Di Class Dou Technique or that ‘Yin-Yang Mysterious
Dragon Pill’, either one of these things would have the qualification to cause the Blood
Sect to spend a great amount of effort to steal. Something like blocking the path and

robbing is quite frequent within the ‘Black-Corner Region’.” Yao Lao was also startled
when he heard this. However, he did not reject Xiao Yan’s guess.

“Then what do we do? Fan Ling has already entered the ambushed area and seeing
how it’s still calm, the ambushers are obviously people of the blood sect. Since teacher
has sensed someone strong than the leader of ‘Eight Gates’ in the cove, isn't it
impossible to get that fragment of a map?” Xiao Yan knitted his brows as he said
helplessly.

“Let’s wait and see first. We will quietly watch and react accordingly.” Yao Lao said in a
deep voice.

Xiao Yan nodded slightly. His gaze swept in all directions before he suppressed his
breath to its limit. He quietly flashed toward a higher area within the forest so he could
have a good view.

Xiao Yan’s body was pressed flat in this clustered thicket. The terrain supporting him
coincidentally allowed him to see all of the forest depressions below. His gaze was
veiled as it swept across the forest, which was so quiet that it did not have the slightest
murmur. If it were not for Yao Lao voicing a warning, it was likely that Xiao Yan would
have followed Fan Ling and charged into the small forest and would not have
discovered this hidden ambush.

The eastern side of this small forest cluster was a small path, which meandered all the
way to the end. If one’s gaze were to move along the western side and sweep over it,
one would be able to faintly see the vague outline of the ‘Black Mark City’. From the
perspective of its terrain, this small forest appeared to be a road which one must pass
on the western side of ‘Black Mark City’. No wonder the people from the Blood Sect
chose to set up their ambush here.

Xiao Yan’s body was like a corpse, which lay prone quietly within the thicknet. His
breathing was suppressed from its normal state to the point where he inhaled once
every two to three minutes. After all, there was a strong person of the Dou Huang class
in the small forest below. If it were not for Yao Lao quietly helping him, Xiao Yan’s ability
would be insufficient to hide under the other party’s nose this smoothly.

After Fan Ling’s group entered the small forest, this somewhat remote region
descended into an extreme silence. Even those flying birds also rustled and shivered as




they shrunk their bodies in their nests because they sensed some killing intent creeping
out. They did not even dare to make the slightest noise.

The strangely quiet atmosphere shrouded this region and did not disappear for a long
while.

Xiao Yan narrowed his eyes. His entire body was basically prone on the ground. At a
certain instance, his finger, which was still in contact with the ground, shook slightly. His
eyes suddenly opened as he lifted his head and turned his gaze toward the small path
which led to the ‘Black Mark City’. There was the faint, weak, sound of a horse neighing
coming from that direction.

“Are they about to arrive?” Xiao Yan muttered softly in his heart. His eyes had also
gradually become much sharper. On the path in the distance, a group of human figures
riding fast horses were rushing toward the other direction of the path as though they
were chasing after the stars and moon. Yellow dust shot up to the sky along the way.

“Creak.” Following the increasingly loud noise of horse hooves, some soft sounds of
bowstrings being drawn resounded within the small forest.

At the edge of one’s sight, the human figures riding their horses as they came forward
gradually appeared. After seeing that the one leading was a woman wearing a green-
colored dress, the heart of Xiao Yan, who was hiding in the thicket, could not resist
leaping. He quietly spoke in his heart, “The people from the Blood Sect are indeed
planning to go after the “Yin-Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill’. However, aren’t they afraid
that the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’ will seek revenge? Since the latter has the ability to
contend for this treasure, it is likely that the strength of the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’ is not
considered weak on this continent, no?”

“Ah, it’s still passable.” Yao Lao said faintly, “I think that the Dou Huang presence in the
forest below should be the Sect Leader of the Blood Sect. Since even he has taken
action, they naturally do not plan to allow the people from the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’ to
leave. As long as none of them return alive, the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’ can only jump in
fury. After all, something like killing people midway in their travels happens almost

"

everyday in the ‘Black-Corner Region’.

“Not letting anyone leave? They are quite ruthless.” Xiao Yan parted his mouth when he
heard this. However, he was not too surprised. If word of this kind of thing was to
spread, the two factions would have to fight to the death. Moreover, this involved a
treasure like the ‘Yin-Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill’. It was only natural that there would
not be any room to negotiate. After all, the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’ would definitely not let
it just come to nothing after spending so much.

Over ten human figures instantly swept past the small path. A moment later, the quiet
small forest appeared in their sight.




The one leading the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’ was naturally that beautiful Elder Qing,
whom Xiao Yan had seen on the auction grounds. After rushing quickly to this point, she
lifted her head and eyed the forest in the distance. Her eyebrows were slightly knit
together. Since she was able to become an Elder of the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’, her
strength and experience was naturally not what an ordinary person could compare with.
She also knew the reason behind being cautious before entering every forest.
Moreover, she was now carrying a valuable unique treasure like the ‘Yin-Yang
Mysterious Dragon Pill’ with her. She must definitely be even more cautious on top of
being careful.

Elder Qing raised her hand and displayed a signal. Their rushing speed gradually
slowed. She waved her delicate hand, and the space in front of her fluctuated slightly.
Immediately, a small, emerald-colored, energy snake appeared by her side, and landed
in the underbrush. It swarmed into the forest with extremely great speed,

The small energy snake quietly slithered into the forest. Its emerald snake eyes were
about to take a look around, when a rushing wind suddenly sounded. A sharp arrow
was immediately and violently inserted into the snake’s head. The former struggled for a
while before it turned into energy and gradually turned into nothingness.

At the moment the small energy snake was killed, the expression of Elder Qing, who
had already reached a spot not far from the forest, changed abruptly. She let out a stern
cry, “Be careful! It's an ambush!”

“Ha ha, you are indeed worthy of being an Elder of the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’. Your
tactic of agglomerating Dou Qi into a snake was really superb.” The cry of Elder Qing
had just sounded when a loud owl-like laughter was emitted from the forest at the same
time. A powerful Qi suddenly rose up into the sky. A blood-red shadow shot out from the
forest and steadily landed on top of a large tree. His pair of eyes, which contained a red
glint and a dense dark coldness which was difficult to hide, swept toward Elder Qing’s
group outside the forest.

“Fan Lao?”

Seeing the tall, large man who was wearing a big red robe with a color similar to fresh
blood, the expression of Elder Qing changed greatly. She immediately cried out with a
stern exterior, but a wavering interior, “What do you mean by this? Don’t tell me that you
want to declare war on our ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’?”

“Ha ha, | am not thinking of declaring war. However, | am interested in the ‘Yin-Yang
Mysterious Dragon Pill’ in Elder Qing’s hand!” The red-robed man smiled. However, this
smile had a denseness seeping out from it that was not possible to cover.

“Pull back! Everyone leave this place by themselves. As long as one of us manage to
flee, immediately report this matter to the Mansion Head!” Hearing the other party
mentioning the Yin-Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill’, the heart of Elder Qing suddenly fell.




She knew that there was no room for discussion regarding this matter. Immediately, she
did not hesitate as she let out a stern cry. Her feet immediately stepped on the back of
the horse as her body was the first to turn into a shadow, which flashed toward the
interior of the thicket on the side of the main road.

“Xiu, xiu, xiu”

The moment the people from the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’ scattered and withdrew, a large
wave of rushing wind suddenly sounded from within the forest. Countless arrows
containing a cold glow and ferocious force were shot out from all directions. Under the
rain of these arrows without any gaps between them, even Elder Qing could not help
but slow down her speed. Her body flashed as she dodged the arrows.

The people from the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’, who had scattered and shot out in all
directions, were actually once again forced to shrink together. At this moment, nearly a
hundred Blood Sect warriors, wearing red robes and carrying blood knives in their
hands, came swarming out from the dark, black forest on the four sides of the path.

The faces of these Blood Sect warriors were wood-like, much like puppets. However,
their eyes were filled with the same dense darkness and cruelty as Fan Ling.

“Elder Qing, hand over the ‘Yin-Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill’ and | will allow you you
live! Otherwise, die!”

The body of the black robed man on the top of the tree flashed like a ghost and instantly
appeared in the sky of the encirclement. His thick dark cry, reverberated in the air above
the path.

Chapter 399: The Fierce Fighting on the Road

“Kill!”

That Elder Qing from the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’ did not hesitate at all in the face of the
dense, dark cry of Fan Lao. Her expression was dark and solemn as she let out a stern
cry. Powerful Dou Qi surged from within her body, and her strong aura directly shook
the leaves and plants on the ground around her until they shot backward. From this
force of hers, her strength should have already advanced to the Dou Wang level.

Under this cry of hers, the twenty plus strong people from the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’
around her also let out a “chang” sound as they grabbed their weapons and allow their
Dou Qi to surge out. Threads of different snake shaped Dou Qi cycled around their
bodies before flowing away, finally and abruptly erupting with terrifying force, which
charged toward those red-robed warriors around them.

Two torrents, one green and one red, violently collided, meeting in the middle of the
main road. A wave of energy ripples began to shoot out like a wave.




When the cruel and numb faced Blood Sect warriors violently hacked their knives
downward, they were surrounded by a bloody aura. They did not emit the slightest
sound. The strong people from the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’ also had dark, solemn faces
as they circulated the Dou Qi in their bodies to the limit. Their weapons, which were
covered by Dou Qi, carried the ‘si si’ souds in the air being cut as they trickily and
viciously targeted the vitals of the Blood Sect warriors.

The strong people from both sides were not mediocre people. Not only were their
strengths powerful, but it was also clear that they were well trained. Although there were
no loud noises, a bloody fight to the death was buried deep within the slaughter.
Frequently, there would be the muffled sounds of sharp weapons piercing into flesh.
Fresh blood would immediately scatter.

Elder Qing’s expression was ice cold. She held a snake-shaped longsword. Each time
the curved arc of the sword rotated bizarrely, it would slip past the neck of a Blood Sect
warrior. After which, it would carry a blood scar as fresh blood which came gushing out.
During the time the fresh blood drifted, she would move in a flash, much like a Sand
Mandala Snake which was agile and vicious.

Corpses gradually piled up on the side of the road. Most among them were people from
the Blood Sect. Although, there were also some from the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’ among
them. However, no matter how Elder Qing led the people to make a killing charge

forward, there would be an unceasing number of Blood Sect warriors charging out from

within the forest, breaking her intention of fleeing into the forest.

Elder Qing’s eyes were cold as she penetrated the chest of a Blood Sect’s warrior with

a stab of her sword. Her gaze swiftly swept across her surroundings and her heart sank
as she discovered that the nearly twenty ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’ elites that had been by
her side at the beginning had been reduced to a mere eight people.

The snake sword in her hand stabbed out explosively behind her and pierced through
the throat of a Blood Sect warrior, who had planned to launch a sneak attack. Her
shoulders shook slightly and a pair of wings agglomerated from green-colored Dou Qi
that swiftly surfaced. Her feet gently pushed off the ground as her old body suddenly
rose into the sky. However, she was just about to turn around and flee, a shadow
suddenly shot past barreling through the sky. A cold, dark majestic force immediately
came pressing down violently from the sky. Due to the force being too strong, it actually
caused the sound barrier to be broken, releasing an explosive sound along the way.

Sensing the majestic force that was transmitted from above her head, the expression of
Elder Qing changed slightly. She raised both her hands, and a green glow shone
brightly from the top downward, wrapping her entire body within it.

‘Bang!”




The majestic force fell and violently smashed into the green-colored light cover that
Elder Qing had just created. The latter trembled intensely and finally could not withstand
the attack a moment later. Following a slight sound, the light cover shattered in the air.
Elder Qing within it also emitted a muffled groan and her expression was much paler as
she fell.

“Ha ha, Elder Qing, | have already said, no one should be thinking of leaving this place
today!” A red shadow flashed in the sky. The pair of fresh blood-like Dou Qi wings on
Fan Lao’s back were extremely eye-piercing. As they flapped, one could even faintly
smell a bloody scent drifting in the wind.

Fan Lao’s gave a thick laugh. He did not give Elder Qing an opportunity to catch her
breath. With a flap of the blood wings on his back, his body suddenly shot downward,
much like a blood sucking bat which had locked onto its prey.

Seeing Fan Lao pouncing over, that pale faced Elder Qing could only violently grit her
teeth as she drew her sword to meet him. As the Dou Qi in her body was circulating at
maximum speed, an incomparably ferocious Dou Qi directly caused the surrounding air
to emit a slight undulation. From the looks of it, this Elder Qing had already unleashed
her strength to the maximum in order to escape from the hands of the Dou Huang class
Fan Lao alive.

Seeing the brutal battle to the death on the path below and then carefully watching the

fight in the sky, which was basically one sided, Xiao Yan, who was hiding in the
thicknet, could not resist shaking his head. He muttered, “Looks like the people from the
‘Sky Serpent Mansion’ don’t have the any chance of escaping alive today.”

“Ah, the Blood Sect must have spent quite a lot of effort in order to place a large force in
ambush here without alerting any other factions. No matter how alert the people from
the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’ are, they will likely have difficulty escaping today.” Yao Lao
nodded his head and said.

“That Fan Ling is also below. However, there are always two strong Dou Lings
protecting him. It is quite troublesome.” Xiao Yan’s gaze swept across the battlefield
below. At that spot, Fan Ling was holding a blood knife as he hacked a strong person
from the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’ into two, while wearing a vicious smile. Regardless of
what happened, the two old men beside him were no more than a meter away from him.

“Do not rush to strike against that Fan Ling. Otherwise, if Fan Lao were to sense it,
things would become a little troublesome. Due to that damn ‘Hall of Souls’, | can no
longer lend you my spiritual strength fearlessly like | have in the past. Therefore, you
must act cautiously when you meet these strong people in the future.” Yao Lao’s deep
voice warned.

Xiao Yan nodded slightly. He gently inhaled a breath of air and suppressed the anxiety
within his heart and quietly observed the development occurring below.




There may be many people from the Blood Sect, but the group from the ‘Sky Serpent
Mansion’ was clearly stronger than those of the former. Therefore, by relying on tacit
mutual cooperation this seemingly shaky group could ultimately endure and not be
destroyed despite their bodies being full of injuries. Those who could follow Elder Qing
to come to the chaotic region called ‘Black-Corner Region’ did indeed have some skill.

Although the ground was firmly holding out, the Dou Wang class strength of Elder
Qing’s in the sky was no match for Fan Lao, who was a strong Dou Huang. The latter's
movement was swift and ghost like. After merely exchanging over ten blows, the
expression of the pale-faced Elder Qing grew even more pale.

Elder Qing was once again forced to receive the palm of Fan Lao in midair. The strong
force which surged out from the point of contact between their palms directly caused
Elder Qing to spit out a mouthful of fresh blood. Her body was swiftly forced back while
Fan Lao closely gave chase without giving up in a manner similar to wanting to take a
life from one who was sick.

Elder Qing suddenly lifted her head as she hurriedly pulled back. Her originally pretty
face was at this moment filled with a savageness. She swayed her hand and a cold jade
box appeared in her palm. With a sharp, stern cry, she said, “Old demon Fan, if you
dare to come over, the old me will let this “Yin-Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill’ turn into
powder on the spot.”

“Duo!” The figure which was pouncing over from the front suddenly stopped. Fan Lao
darkly eyed Elder Qing and slowly said, “If you dare to destroy the ‘Yin-Yang Mysterious
Dragon Pill’, | will cripple your Dou Qi, and then lock you up in the Blood Sect and rear
you like a pig or a dog, made specially to wait on the men of our Blood Sect.

The words spat out by the calm tone were so vicious, that they caused people’s entire
body to feel a chill.

As she thought of this fate where death was better than living, Elder Qing’s expression
could not help but change even with her mental strength. The hand, which held the cold
jade box, could not resist trembling slightly.

Just as Elder Qing was shocked by the vicious words of Fan Lao until she became a
little absent-minded, Fan Lao’s body shook suddenly and actually disappeared into
nothingness.

Elder Qing sensed something the moment Fan Lao’s body disappeared. Her expression
changed abruptly, but before she had the time to pull back, a vague red shadow
appeared in front of her. A blood red hand shot out explosively and violently cut at Elder
Qing’s arm. The sound of a bone breaking could immediately be heard.




“Ah !7’

The intense pain transmitted from her hand directly caused Elder Qing to involuntarily
let out a shrill cry. She did not have the time to keep the cold jade box before it was
snatched away by Fan Lao in a lightning like manner. The latter smiled and hurriedly
retreated.

As he pulled back, Fan Lao swiftly opened the cold jade box. A golden light was shot
out immediately. The wild joy and pride on his face grew even more dense as he swiftly
closed the box and threw it toward Fan Ling below. He shouted, “Ling-er. Take it and
withdraw first. Blood Guards of the Blood Sect, protect the Junior Sect Leader until he
reaches Mu Zhi City! | will block everyone here!”

Fan Ling hurriedly leaped up and grabbed the cold jade box with his hands when he
heard the command. He swiftly squeezed it into his storage ring and no longer
hesitated. With a wave of his hand, over ten Blood Guards left the battleground. The
group of people, with Fan Ling as the leader, changed direction and swiftly hurried
toward the south.

“Ah! Bastard Fan. | will not let you have an easy time even if | have to stake my own life
today!” Elder Qing’s face turned green when the most important thing was snatched
right out of her hands. She lifted her head and emitted a shrill. A frightening Dou Qi, that
was two to three times stronger than before, came erupting from her body in all
directions. As the Dou Qi surged wildly, some fresh blood actually began to overflow
from under Elder Qing’s skin.

Elder Qing’s eyes were vicious as she stared at Fan Lao, who was frowning slightly.
She held the snake sword tightly and flapped the wings on her back. Her body turned
into a ray of light, carrying a sharp, explosive sound that spread all over the sky as she
struck wildly at Fan Lao.

“A counter-attack just before death, huh? Hei, no matter how you struggle, you will
never be a match for me.” Fan Lao’s laughed when he saw that Elder Qing’s strength
had abruptly soared. He curled his hand slightly and a long knife, which appeared to be
coagulated from fresh blood, surfaced on his palm. He held the long knife in his hand as
the knife trembled slightly. A bloody aura immediately began to spread.

Fan Lao held the blood knife tightly and did not show any sign of shrinking away or
pulling back. He chose the method of fighting head on as he turned into a blood colored
shadow, which carried a bloody scent that spread throughout the sky as he violently
collided with Elder Qing.

An explosion immediately resounded throughout the horizon.

After Fan Ling obtained the jade box and withdrew, Xiao Yan had also quietly snuck out
of the thicket. He was like an agile monkey as he passed through the forest and closel




tailed Fan Ling’s group. His footsteps paused a little when he heard the loud sound that
reverberated throughout the sky. His eyes turned to look at the sky behind him. His
gaze landed where two glows, one green and one red, had each occupied half of the
sky.

“Hopefully not all the people of the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’ die.”

Xiao Yan sighed gently and no longer paused. He turned around and once again locked
onto his target, a large red shadow at the edge of his sight. He did not have any deep
relation with the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’. Naturally, it was not possible for him to rescue
them. In this ‘Black-Corner Region’, forget about the so called ‘acting out at the sight of
injustice’. Even if you shouted and walked forward as though nothing had happened
after shouting, that would also similarly attract a countless number of knives hacking at
you.

Moreover, Xiao Yan currently had difficulty protecting himself. If he were to go and stick
his nose into other people’s business, it would clearly be an extremely foolish thing.
Therefore, he could only mutter a little quietly in his heart.

The only aim he had now was to use any means to snatch back the map fragment from
Fan Ling.

Chapter 400: Xiao Yan Benefits from Two Forces Fighting

A group of red shadows, like a raging flood, whizzed past the forest. Their dense,
bloody, aura caused some of the low ranked Magical Beasts, which were out looking for
food, to fear coming any closer. They could only use their frightened gazes from afar as
they watched the group of people as they ran pass.

A short while after that group of red-colored humans had rushed past, another black-
colored shadow leaped and appeared from in between the trees. His body flashed and
stopped at a tree branch before lifting his head, overlooking the red-colored group of
people who had their heads lowered as they ran wildly. He could not resist frowning. In
a soft voice, he said, “If | continue to delay like this, Fan Lao might really come
chasing...”

Xiao Yan mused slightly, clenched his teeth and said quietly, “If there is no opportunity
to strike, then | can only forcefully create one.”

Once he said this, Xiao Yan'’s feet gently pressed against the branch. His body gently
drifted down before his body continued to follow the group in front.

Two groups with a great disparity in numbers rushed through the mountain forest, with
one at the front and the other trailing behind. The distance between them did not
exceed a hundred meters.




Xiao Yan remained close behind the group in front, quietly counting the time in his
heart. It continued in this manner for a couple of minutes before he finally could not
endure any longer. His feet violently stepped on a tree branch. His speed had just
soared when he suddenly realized that Fan Ling’s group in front had actually stopped.
His heart leaped as he quietly reduced his speed and sneakily landed on a tree branch
before he carefully approached.

In an empty clearing within the forest, Fan Ling waved his hand and reduced the speed
of the group. His face was solemn as he watched a Blood Guard in front whom he had
sent to scout ahead. He coldly asked, “Is there some activity in front?”

“Junior Sect Leader, there are signs of people on the mountain path in that direction.
After careful investigation, it appears to be people from the ‘Black Skeleton Tomb’.” The
Blood Guard knelt on one knee as he respectfully reported.

“Black Skeleton Tomb?” Fan Ling’s expression changed slightly as he heard this. He
asked, “Have we also been stopped? How did they come to know of our whereabouts?”

“Junior Sect Leader, looking at their manner, it does not appear that they are
ambushing us. Instead, they appear to be searching for a remote mountain path and
using it to hurry back to Skull City...” The experienced Blood Guard hesitated a little
before speaking.

“Oh? Hei, after buying the Di class Dou Skill, they are looking for a small, remote path to
quietly hurry back to Skull City. This does match those fellows’ characters quite well...”
Fan Ling’s eyes narrowed. He recalled that the ‘Three Thousand Lightning Movement’
Agility Type Dou Technique, which he coveted greatly was in their grasp. A fiery desire
that he had difficulty restraining suddenly rose within his heart. His gaze swept around
him as he suddenly asked, “How many people do they have?”

“‘Exactly ten of them.”

“Is that fellow Hui Ku among them?” Fan Ling quickly followed with another question.
The Hui Ku he had just spoken of was the gray-robed, middle-aged man who had
fought with him for the “Three Thousand Lightning Movement’ at the auction fair
yesterday.

“Yes, he is. According to this subordinate’s judgement, the other party should have two
strong Dou Lings and two Da Dou Shis. The remainder is of them are of the Dou Shi
class.” The Blood Guard solemnly replied.

“Two Dou Lings, two Da Dou Shis huh...” Fan Ling softly muttered to himself. A long
while later, a greed and savage smile flashed across his narrowed eyes. With a wave of
his hand, he said in a dark and cold manner, “Increase our speed, catch up with the
people from the ‘Black Skeleton Tomb’. Originally, | did not plan to have any ideas




about this matter, but it so happens that they themselves chose to take this small
mountain path. They should not blame this young master for having a black heart...”

“Junior Sect Leader, the Sect Leader said that the most important mission we have now
is to send the “Yin-Yang Mysterious Dragon Pill’ back to Mu Zhi City. If any issues were
to appear, it might be very disadvantageous to us.” Seeing that Fan Ling was actually
planning to stop the people from the Black Skeleton Tomb, the old man, who had been
following beside him, could not help but hurriedly advise against it.

“Elder Luo, you need not worry. The other party is far weaker than us whether it is in
terms of numbers or overall strength of the group. It is worthwhile for us to take this risk
for a Di class Dou Technique.” Fan Ling spread his hand and spoke faintly.

“This...” Elder Luo hesitated for a moment when he heard this. He exchanged glances
with another old man by his side and then looked at Fan Ling, whose face was filled
with determination. He could only helplessly nod his head.

“When that time comes, | will need to trouble you two Elders to hold off the other party’s
Dou Lings. | will lead the Blood Guards to finish off the other people from the ‘Black
Skeleton Tomb’. This time around, it will be the same as what we did with the people
from the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’. We must not let even half a person sneak away!” Fan
Ling coldly said. His killing style was resolute without the slightest hesitation and could
be considered a figure of power. However, he was just a little too greedy.

As Fan Ling’s voice fell, the group of Blood Guards nodded quietly without emitting even
the slightest bit of complaint or rejection.

Fan Ling nodded with satisfaction. He waved his hand and led at the front as they
charged into the forest.

Not long after Fan Ling and the others disappeared, Xiao Yan’s body appeared on top
of a large tree. He eyed the spot where the former’s group had disappeared from, and a
strange smile surfaced on his face. In a soft voice, he said, “What an overly greedy
fellow. When he sees something good, he just wants to snatch it... but this time around,
you are destined to be robbed.”

Xiao Yan laughed softly as his body drifted down from the large tree before turning into
a black shadow which leaped into the forest.

Xiao Yan'’s figure drifted within the forest. Around ten minutes later, he suddenly slowed
and hid his body behind a large tree. He tilted his head and threw his gaze out.

At this moment, on an empty ground which was merely tens of meters away, over ten
Blood Guards enwrapped by bloody aurae formed a circle, surrounding a few people
with black-colored skulls sewn onto their robes. From the looks of the mess on the




ground and the wounds on their bodies, it was clear that both parties had already been
engaged in an explosive battle during the short amount of time earlier.

At a spot not far from the battle circle, there were another two small battlegrounds. Four
human figures intertwined with one another. The sharp weapons in their hands carried a
ferocious force as they violently hacked at each other. Occasionally, the glint from the
knives and the aura of a sword would strike air, and the enormous rock or large trees by
their sides would be directly sliced apart. From this, one could see that both parties
were really engaged in a life or death battle and did not have any intention of simply
sparring.

“‘Have they already started fighting...” Xiao Yan’s gaze swept across the messy empty
ground. He then glance at the two small battleground. A grey-robed, middle-aged man
among them was shockingly the person from the ‘Black Skeleton Tomb’ during the
auction fair yesterday.

“The people from the ‘Black Skeleton Tomb’ are not able to endure being attacked like
the ‘Sky Serpent Mansion’...” As Xiao Yan muttered in his heart, the Blood Guards,
whose entire bodies were surrounded by a bloody aura had once again began to attack.
The bloody scent that came rushing over nearly caused people to vomit. Under over ten
shining blood knives, the eight people from the ‘Black Skeleton Tomb’, with the
exception of the two Da Dou Shis, who were gritting their teeth and enduring, were
directly hacked to death by the chaotic knives. Their deaths were extremely miserable.

“Kiu!”

A dark, black, cold arrow sudden shot out explosively. The cold arrow carried a dense
bloody aura as it violently pierced into the throat of a Da Dou Shi in a lightning-like
manner. The enormous force contained in it directly caused the arrow to passed
through the man’s throat and exit from the back before finally nailing itself firmly into a
tree trunk. The tail of the arrow quivered swiftly.

Xiao Yan’s gaze swept across the direction where the arrow was shot out from. The
person who had attacked was actually Fan Ling, who was holding a longbow in his
hand. At this moment, he had once again raised his bow after killing one Da Dou Shi
and targeted the other Da Dou Shi from a distance.

Seeing that Fan Ling was pointing the arrow at him, the expression of the other Da Dou
Shi changed drastically. Dou Qi surged wildly within his body. In an instant, it
agglomerated and formed a somewhat crude Dou Qi armor on the surface of his body.
From the looks of this Dou Qi armor, the strength of this Da Dou Shi was likely around
two or three stars.

“Hei, you want to block my ‘Blood Eclipse Arrow’ with just that broken Dou Qi armor?”
Fan Ling could not help but laugh coldly when he saw the Da Dou Shi’s action. He
pulled the bowstring back and released his finger. An arrow that was covered by a




blood-colored energy, shot out with explosive force. It turned into a bloody glow that
violently collided with that Dou Qi armor in a lightning-like manner. A ‘crunch’, that
would make one’s face sour, immediately rang out.

The crunching sound did not last for very long before it was abruptly stopped. This was
because the blood-colored arrow actually corroded a small hole in that Dou Qi armor.
The arrow then drilled into the throat of that Da Dou Shi through the hole...

Fan Ling indifferently eyed the Da Dou Shi who had collapsed softly on the ground. He
then watched the final attack of these two Da Dou Shi just before their deaths, killing
nearly ten Blood Guards. His heart could not help but feel a little pain. It was not easy to
groom these Blood Guards...

“Fortunately, there is the ‘Three Thousand Lightning Movement’ as compensation...”
Fan Ling repeated in his heart. Only then did he feel a little better. He tilted his head and
eyed the other two strong Dou Lings of the ‘Black Skeleton Tomb’ in two other areas,
who were being held back by the two Elders until they were unable to move. In a faint
voice, he said, “Mo-er Han. Hand over the ‘Three Thousand Lightning Movement'. If you
comply with my demands, | will leave you with an intact corpse.”

The expression of the middle-aged man called Mo-er Han was dark and solemn as he
dodged the attack from his opponent in front of him. His voice was hoarse as he said,
“Fan Ling, you will regret this!”

Fan Ling laughed coldly as the bow and arrow in his hand swayed slightly and pointed
at the strong Dou Ling. Blood aura was concentrated at the tip of the arrow and his eyes
had tightly shrunk together at this moment. At a certain instance, he finally found an
opening of the Dou Ling, which was forced out by the latter's opponent. He relaxed his
hand and the blood arrow shot out explosively. An instant later, an arrow violently shot
into the chest of the strong Dou Ling.

“If | am to die, let’s die together!”

That strong Dou Ling from the ‘Black Skeleton Tomb’ was also extremely aggressive.
Despite being struck by the cold arrow of Fan Ling until he was seriously injured with
fresh blood being repeatedly spat out of his mouth, he threw away the weapon in his
hand. He crazily withstood the intense pain of having his hand being cut off by his
opponent’s knife as he used his other hand to tightly wrap around his opponent. His
face was ferocious as he cried out loud, “Bone Explosion!”

“Elder Han, quickly pull back!” Fan Ling’s expression changed and hurriedly cried out
when he saw that the face of the strong person from the ‘Black Skeleton Tomb’ had
suddenly turned into a bizarre green and purple.

“‘Bang!”




Fan Ling’s warning had just fell when that strong Dou Ling suddenly exploded. The
strong energy ripples from the explosion removed nearly half a foot of soil from the
surrounding ground. That strong Dou Ling from the Blood Sect had also been blasted
by the explosion until his clothes were tattered and his skin broken, revealing the flesh
inside. His face was pale as he hung on by only a breath.

“‘Damn it!” Seeing Elder Han, who had kept his life, but temporarily lost his fighting
ability, Fan Ling let out a furious curse. He waved his hand and said in a dark and cold
voice, “Blood Guards, listen up, surround and kill Mo-er Han!”

“Yes!” As Fan Ling’s orders fell, the remaining twenty plus Blood Guards lifted their long
knives which had traces of blood that had yet to dry. After which, they carried a bloody
aura all over their bodies as they surrounded and attacked Mo-er Han.

Surrounding and killing and being surrounded and killed. This brutality was happening
on this empty plot of land.

A strong Dou Ling was keeping Mo-er Han in check in front as tens of strong Blood
Guards were attacking from all around and he needed to be careful of the cold arrows
from Fan Ling who was outside the encirclement. By being forced to be distracted to
such extremes, an opening was forced out by the Elder Luo after merely enduring for a
couple of minutes. Although he had also risked his life to strike back and caused the
Elder Luo to be badly wounded, he was also struck by the latter’s ferocious palm and

completely fainted.

“Pooh...”

That person called Elder Luo held his chest and exhaled a couple of long breaths. He
spat out a mouthful of fresh blood. As he glanced at the Blood Guards, where only ten
remained, as well as the heavily wounded Elder Han, he could not help but smile bitterly
and shook his head. He did not expect that the people of the ‘Black Skeleton Tomb’
were this fierce and unafraid to die. What a bitter fight...

Seeing that Mo-er Han was finally unconscious, Fan Ling, who was pulling his bowstring
outside the battleground, finally heaved a sigh of relief. He carelessly put aside the bow
and arrow in his hand and swiftly walked forward. He then randomly snatched a long
knife from the hands of a Blood Guard before fiercely hacking Mo-er Han’s neck with a
ferocious face, completely finishing him off.

He flicked the tip of the knife gently and lifted the storage ring on Mo-er Han’s hand. Fan
Ling hurriedly flipped everything within it. A long while later, a wild joy that was difficult
to hide swarmed onto his face. He shook his hand and an ancient silver-colored scroll
appeared in his other.




“Ha ha, the ‘Three Thousand Lightning Movement’ has landed in my hands. Once |
successfully practice it, what can a strong Dou Wang do to me? Ha ha!” Fan Ling held
the scroll tightly and could not resist facing the sky and laughing crazily.

Just as Fan Ling had forgotten himself and laughed wildly, a suction force suddenly
appeared out of nowhere. That silver-colored scroll instantly flew out, and was finally

carelessly grabbed by a long arm.

“Ke ke, thank you very much for your hardwork Junior Sect Leader Fan Ling. However,
it is better for me to take custody of this technique.”

A black-robed man strangely appeared on a tree branch. That silver-colored Di class
Dou Technique scroll was reflecting with a faint luster under the sunlight.




