Chapter 381: Dont Disturb Him

The anti-theft stainless steel platings installed, were broken by the silhouettes by hand, rather ironically.
The glass window, pierced by large-caliber firearms, was not unlike a piece of paper. It only took one hit
by the silhouettes before completely shattering on the ground.

With heavy steps, the two silhouettes entered the living room. Yang Chen finally managed to look at
their appearance clearly. They were men from the Middle East with curly hair and dressed in thawbs.
They were each holding an American-made M1911 modded with large caliber rounds. Their eyes which
lacked vitality looked most surprising. There were no emotions in their lifeless eyes. One could have
mistaken them to be fake.

The two men looked at Sky Dragon who was having trouble in standing up. Expressionlessly, they raised
their handguns as they planned to end the lives of Sky Dragon and Ye Zi.

Sky Dragon was not usually afraid of their slow movements. However, this time, he was more afraid
than usual because he was protecting Ye Zi, received two bullets in his back, and had difficulty
breathing.

Ye Zi had been in shock for awhile now. Seeing that the two wanted to open fire again, she jumped to
protect Sky Dragon’s back. She didn’t dare to allow bullets to penetrate Sky Dragon’s body once again.

Having witnessed the situation, it wasn’t in Yang Chen’s nature to stand aside without helping. In the
blink of an eye, he rushed towards the two Muslims before grasping their arms which were holding the
guns.

Bullets were fired, but missed Sky Dragon and hit the fridge and the floor lamp, causing sparks to flash.

The two Muslim men didn’t make a sound. Instinctively, they used quick, agile movements as they
attempted to hit Yang Chen’s temple and lower abdomen!

Yang Chen frowned. The more he interacted with the two, the more he felt that they were very
unusual...

They seemed like combat machines whose movements relied solely on their instincts!

However, Yang Chen didn't have time to analyze the strange phenomenon as their fists were nearing his
body.

He suddenly exploded the internal energy of Endless Resolve Restoration Scripture, leaking True Qi from
his body, forming a force field of air surrounding him. The powerful punches were an inch away from
Yang Chen’s body, but they couldn’t get any closer to it.

Yang Chen exerted his strength using his arms, to throw the two Muslims out the window!

The two silhouettes were like kites with broken strings as they fell tens of meters down. Two sounds of
collision could then be heard.

Yang Chen wasn’t bothered to check if the two were still alive. Turning around, he said to Ye Zi, “If I'm
not mistaken, they were from Sandstorm. The intelligence report from your general is wrong, or you



guys were played by Sandstorm and Brahma. Now, quickly bring Sky Dragon to a safe place for
treatment, and immediately contact your headquarters... That is, if you can make contact with them...

Although Ye Zi was still wiping her tears, she knew how severe the situation was. According to the
intelligence report, their enemies was supposed to arrive in three days. However, they suddenly
appeared in Zhonghai today. If the others were similarly ambushed, Yang Chen wouldn’t be there to
save them!

Ye Zi held Sky Dragon up whose forehead was full of sweat before leaving, while Yang Chen held Mo
Qianni’s arm before following them downstairs.

“Wh—where are we going?” Mo Qianni finally regained awareness. Although she knew the situation
was urgent, she couldn’t help but ask.

“I’'m sending you to a safe house for now,” Yang Chen said.

Ye Zi helped Sky Dragon into the car, while Yang Chen pulled Mo Qianni into his BMW.
Boom! The sound of an explosion echoed!

Violent blazes and black smoke dispersed on the floor Mo Qianni’s house was at!
Dusts, sawdusts and glass shards flew out from the apartment together with smoke.

The light coming from the blaze lit up everyone’s faces. Screams and yells could be heard coming from
the citizens living around while deafening fire alarms set off, causing a huge disturbance.

Frightened, Mo Qianni gazed upon her apartment. It’s... destroyed?!

Yang Chen’s face dulled. He didn’t expect Sandstorm to be this cruel. They even made their preparations
to destroy the scene after killing the people inside.

It wasn’t an act to cover anything up, but a form of violent attack.

Having noticed that they’ve failed the assassination mission, the two Muslim men had fled. Their
shadows were nowhere to be found. If it wasn’t for Yang Chen’s presence, Sky Dragon, Ye Zi, and the
innocent Mo Qianni would’ve died horribly before turning into ash due to the explosion!

Realizing that Mo Qianni almost died here through no fault of her own, Yang Chen couldn’t suppress the
anger in his heart anymore!

Ye Zi had left a white ago with a car to send Sky Dragon for treatment. The bullets in him had to be
removed, then a surgery had to be done, otherwise Sky Dragon would die due to excessive blood loss.

Yang Chen didn’t have time to care about Sky Dragon’s condition. Following the appearance of the two
Muslims, he knew that they must have had back up. From this, he deduced that the other members of
the Yellow Flame Iron Brigade were ambushed as well. As a result, he had to bring Mo Qianni to safety
before contacting Lin Zhiguo to understand the whole situation.

Mo Qianni seemed to have understood the severity of the situation as well. She could feel the heavy
aura exuding from Yang Chen’s body, so she didn’t dare to speak.



Yang Chen drove at extremely high speeds to get to where they were. After ten minutes, he came to a
street full of bars shone upon by various colors of lights. He then brought Mo Qianni directly into Rose
Bar.

At this moment, the Sea Eagles were not his safest bet anymore. Rose’s base was the safest place for
now.

It was the bar’s peak hour. The customers spoke loudly while the servers shuttled back and forth.

“Brother Yang...” Chen Rong originally held a smile on her face. However, she noticed that Yang Chen
didn’t seem to be in a good mood. She then looked at the beautiful woman beside Yang Chen who was
dressed up in a simple manner before frowning. She noticed that Yang Chen was in a hurry, and
immediately using the phone on the counter to inform Rose of Yang Chen’s arrival.

Pulling Mo Qianni’s arm, Yang Chen walked to the pathway behind the bar before coming to Rose’s
room.

Rose was about to go to bed when she received Chen Rong’s call. She couldn’t be bothered about other
things at the moment. Wearing a thin silk pyjamas, she ran to open the door, only to find Yang Chen
who looked serious standing outside with a woman staring at her strangely, causing Rose to be filled
with confusion.

“Rose, this is Qianni. | have something urgent to deal with. | trust that your place is currently the safest
place to be. I'm entrusting you with her. Watch her for me.” Without saying anything more, Yang Chen
pushed Mo Qianni into Rose’s room. Solemnly, he said, “You two shall remain here until | return tonight.
The streets of Zonghai are filled with dangers tonight. | can’t explain the specific reason now. In short,
gather as many elites as you can for protection now. Do you understand?”

Rose knew that the matter wasn’t simple. Yang Chen was aware Rose’s identity as the top dog of
Zhonghai, but still informed her to not go out. Apparently, ordinary people wouldn’t know how
terrifying the enemies were.

“Understood. Please be careful,” Rose said to Yang Chen as she grabbed one of Mo Qianni’s shivering
hand.

Yang Chen nodded. Without saying anything more, he turned around and left.

Mo Qianni wanted to say something to Yang Chen before he left, but she felt that her hand was grasped
forcefully by the lady beside named Rose, causing her to immediately shut her mouth up.

“Don’t disturb him. He can’t afford to lose his focus now,” Rose said with a gentle smile. “I'll be sure to
protect you.”

Mo Qianni had a complicated feeling when she looked at the confident and heroic woman who looked
particularly charming and elegant.

What is happening tonight?

Chapter 382: Naga



Fifteen minutes before Yang Chen and the others were ambushed, a tall woman dressed in black, tight-
fitting clothing furrowed her brows outside the military district of the Cai clan in Zhonghai. She was none
other than Cai Ning who was walking towards her house while stepping on the stone tiles with her
leather booths, causing footsteps to be heard.

Behind Cai Ning stood a good-looking man dressed in a western suit who held a fawning smile as he
spoke.

“Ning’er, I've talked it through with my dad already. He’s coming for a meeting in Zhonghai next month
to meet Uncle Cai. Soon, our marriage will definitely be set.”

Cai Ning stopped moving. She turned her head around before staring at the guy in exasperation. “Yong
Ye, how many times must | tell you. | don’t like you like that? Why can’t you understand?”

He was revealed to have been Yong Ye, the leader of Second Dragon Group. He wasn’t affected by Cai
Ning’s words at all. He chuckled and said, “Ning’er, you’ve been learning under the Tang Sect since
young. You haven’t had the chance to interact with any similarly aged guys. Except for me, no one is
worthy of your grace. We're nothing if not a perfect pair destined to be together. Even if you can’t see
my qualities as | am now, after we get married, you’ll know just how caring of a husband | am.”

Cai Ning looked at Yong Ye’s confident look as he made the promise. She got so angry that she laughed.
“A perfect pair? Who did you hear that nonsense from? | dare you to say it again, and your face will be
well acquainted with my Pear Flower Needles.”

Yong Ye paled, while his gaze on Cai Ning turned cold. He cursed in his heart, Damn it! Which old bastard
taught her that technique?! After she becomes mine, I'll look for a chance to break her hands. I'll see
how she can threaten me then!

Although that was what Yong Ye thought, he didn’t dare to express it on the outside. He continued
acting innocent as he said, “Alright, alright. I'll stop talking about it. It won’t be long until we’re married
anyway.”

Cai Ning originally didn’t hold any special opinions towards this guy with a mediocre fighting ability who
managed to become the leader of Second Dragon Group by relying on connections. However, he had
been clinging to her for the past two years which infuriated her.

To Yong Ye, ordinary women were straight-up worthless like dirt no matter how beautiful they were. No
one was as attractive to him as the beauty from the Group of Eight.

He initially started admiring her, but soon shamelessly started to chase after her. Until today, Yong Ye
treated obtaining Cai Ning as a form of revenge. The more he couldn’t get his hands on something, the
stronger his desire was to obtain it.

Following Cai Ning’s repeated rejections, which caused Yong Ye's pride to suffer, he now held the idea of
having nothing left to lose, which hadn’t yet been noticed by Cai Ning.

The two came to the living hall of the Cai residence. The master of the clan, Cai Yuncheng, was seated
inside having tea with Abbess Yun Miao and Daoist Yu Jizi. At the same time, the other members of
Second Dragon Group were here waiting for their leader Yong Ye.



Seeing Yong Ye who followed Cai Ning inside, the latter who held a displeased expression, Cai Yuncheng
couldn’t help but sigh.

He felt incredibly guilty towards his elder daughter. Although Cai Yan grew up rather independently, she
had always had her parents by her side. However, Cai Ning was sent away from home since she was ten
to the Tang Sect. Since then, she hardly returned home, while Cai Yunchung and his wife couldn’t visit
the confidential Tang Sect which was tightly secured.

Thus, after Cai Ning had finished learning and returned, Cai Yuncheng and his wife tried their best to
give as much love as possible to Cai Ning. However, she practised lightness skill which allowed her to
move without leaving traces behind. As a result, she grew up independent of help and stayed that way.
She could handle everything herself and at the same time look after her younger sister and family.

[TL note: Lightness Skill (321] qinggdong) — often left untranslated as “Qinggong”. The ability to lighten

the body and move with great agility & swiftness. At high proficiency, practitioners of this skill can run
across water, leap to the top of trees, or even glide through the air.]

Thus, finding a good partner for Cai Ning seemed to be the most effort-worthy task.

Unfortunately, coming from a wealthy clan, although Yong Ye’s parents appeared to be equal with the
Cai clan on the outside, they were actually from a top clan in Beijing which the Cai clan couldn’t afford to
displease. Even when Cai Yuncheng was aware that Cai Ning detested Yong Ye, he had to constantly
remind Cai Ning not to do anything that will threaten their clan. After all, the Cai clan may not be able to
survive if Yong Ye's parents wanted to go against them.

Therefore, Cai Ning had been enduring Yong Ye’s absurdity. She’d ignore him whenever she could.

Abbess Yun Miao was aware of Yong Ye’s intention. She snorted coldly before saying straightforwardly,
“Yong Ye, perfecting your martial arts would be time better well spent than chasing this girl.”

Yong Ye was pissed but didn’t dare to express his anger. He knew that this old nun whose sword was
much faster than her mouth was the one from the Group of Eight whom he couldn’t afford to provoke
the most. In addition to her seniority, all he could do was smile and nod.

“Daoist Yu Jizi, General had me ask about Yang Lie’s injury,” Cai Ning asked.

Yu lJizi stroked his moustache as he answered, “Lie’er has recovered substantially. However, he still
needs another two or three days before he can wake up, since he was severely damaged. He would
most likely have to sit out of this battle.”

Cai Ning noded. She wanted to inform her dad that she would be going to her room to rest when she
suddenly noticed an approaching abnormal aura.

“Who's there?!”

It was almost at the exact moment when Abbess Yun Miao and Daoist Yu Jizi stood up as well. The
bodies of the two flashed before standing in front of the living hall, facing the main entrance.

The Cai residence was brightly lit, which made the entire place look like it was daylight.



Suddenly, the sound of echoed from outside the house. Upon hearing the vague melody, everyone felt
that a germinating plant drilled their ears as they tried to attack their brains!

“This is bad! Everyone, circulate Qi to protect yourselves!” Yu Jizi shouted.

It was easier said than done. Since the members of Second Dragon Group didn’t have high levels of
internal energy, while the ordinary soldiers of the Cai clan including Cai Yuncheng himself, only knew
simple methods of cultivation, none of them truly understood the profound internal energy!

Cai Ning frowned. The first thing she did was hold her father’s vest with one of her arms. Whilst she
resisted the sound waves, managing to keep Cai Yuncheng conscious.

Before the enemies even entered the house, the tens of soldiers dropped to the ground, holding their
heads in agony. The members of Second Dragon Group all paled as well. The group leader Yong Ye who
previously looked energetic currently appeared to be suffering.

Only Abbess Yun Miao, Yu lJizi and Cai Ning managed to focus their attention on their surroundings as
they made preparations to receive a blow from the enemy.

“Hiss...”

When the sound of the flute slowly weakened, a serpent with a body the size of an adult thigh moved
inside from the door!

“A Cobra?!”
Yu lJizi was the first one to identify the origin of the serpent.
“More accurately, it’s the Divine Snake Naga.”

A man’s voice speaking Mandarin, with a heavy Indian accent, came from the outside. Shortly after, a
man whose hair was braided, dressed in a black robe entered the house.

Behind the man followed a burly man with blonde hair whose chest was exposed in the air. He had
bronze skin and held no expression on his face, similar to the vajras of ancient myths.

The last man who entered held a small, silver flute. He had dark, golden, long hair, a pointy nose and
sharp eyes similar to those of a hawk.

Yu Jizi and Abbess Yun Miao looked at each other as they felt a sense of premonition. The appearance of
the three in addition to their accent and techniques were all akin to the legendary Indian organization
‘Brahma’!

The people from the Yellow Flame Iron Brigade were all in the process of getting into position. Many of
them were still rushing to Zhonghai from other cities.

Their enemies took this opportunity to attack while the Yellow Flame Iron Brigade were getting their
preparations done. It was obviously planned beforehand, allowing them to ambush the Yellow Flame
Iron Brigade!

“The dumb shit Lin Zhiguo. He sent us the wrong intelligence report!” Abbess Yun Miao couldn’t help
but scold her own husband.



However, the current situation didn’t give time for them to come up with a plan.

The man with black braids appeared to be the leader of the three. He said to the blonde-haired, hawk-
nosed man, “Garuda, let them sleep like the other soldiers.”

The man called Garuda seemed to have taken a short rest. He quietly nodded before once again blowing
his flute...

In spite of being played, there was no sound coming from the flute.
However, the white eyes of the Divine Snake Naga suddenly turned scarlet!
“Hiss!”

Naga suddenly bounced up from the floor like black lightning. Opening its mouth, it shot out a green,
poisonous fog before rushing towards Abbess Yun Miao and Yu Jizi!

Chapter 383: Mahakala and Nebula

The moment the Divine Snake Naga spat out the toxins, they instantly realized the reason those three
broke into the Cai residence in broad daylight. Yet, none of them was stopped. That gigantic snake's
speed coupled with the toxic mist rendered the normal soldiers nothing more than cannon fodder!

Abbess Yun Miao had her sword in hand before anyone noticed. The rainbow-colored sword danced
with the wind as True Qi radiated from her body. She raised her sword which emanated bright light as
the Divine Snake Naga approached.

That toxic mist was deflected by the sword light, which the latter dissipated completely. It wasn't able to
pose much of a threat.

"Daoist, I'll deal with this beast! Focus on that flute blower!"

Yu Jizi had long intended to do just that. Given his impressive lightness skill, he appeared before the
flute blower, Garuda in a flash. He circulated the True Qi he learned from the Kunlun Kaiyuan Mantra
and sent a palm straight for Garuda's head!

[TL note: Lightness Skill (21] qinggong) — often left untranslated as “Qinggong”. The ability to lighten

the body and move with great agility & swiftness. At high proficiency, practitioners of this skill can run
across water, leap to the top of trees, or even glide through the air.]

But before the attack struck, Garuda retreated with great speed. Soon after that, a huge, bulky man
blocked Yu Jizi's way!

"Hurrk!"

The huge man got struck by Yu Jizi's Kaiyuan-internal-energy-infused palm and groaned, but he didn't
move a single inch!

Yu lJizi was shocked. His palm had contained enough internal force to shatter boulders that weighed
tons, yet a man was able to receive the impact and still stand strong!



"The internal energy of China truly is impressive. You should be proud that you were able to make my
brother, Balarama, groan with your strike," commented the black-haired male who was watching the
show.

Yu Jizi had no time to act carelessly. He took two steps back. Seeing that Balarama was more or less fine
and looking at him mockingly, he felt a great rage swell within him.

"Don't think that I've run out of moves to deal with you just because you could block my palm!"

Yu Jizi observed Abbess Yun Miao's fight with the great snake. Sword Qi blasted all around and she
didn't seem to be at a disadvantage at all. Relieved, he drew his soft sword from his waist.

"Azurestone!"

The sword light circulated like the light of a grand moon. All of a sudden, a yinyang bagua diagram
manifested itself in the midst of the light.

"Let's see if you can take my Kunlun Bagua Dragonform Sword!"

The black-haired man furrowed his brow as if he was troubled by Yu Jizi's attack. However, he didn't
intend to join hands with Balarama and instead looked in the direction of the main hall.

Cai Ning, having sent Cai Yun to safety, rushed out. She knew that her might was far inferior to Abbess
Yun Miao's and Yu lizi's, especially given the fact that Yu Jizi was someone who had entered the Xiantian
realm. They were in completely different leagues. However, she had no other choice but to fight the
enemies! After all, they were in her home!

Second Dragon Group's members more or less suffered some damage from the flute attack. As a result
they have become quite groggy. Coupled with their fear of the Divine Snake Naga, they chose to retreat
and report the current situation to Lin Zhiguo so that they could formulate a more comprehensive plan
to deal with their enemies.

Yong Ye advised Cai Ning to escape, but naturally, it came up fruitless. However, she still grit her teeth in
the end and opted for a strategic retreat with her group members.

"Woman, you are not worthy to be my match," mocked the black-haired man the moment he felt Cai
Ning's hostile gaze.

"You won't know until we fight." Cai Ning looked completely unperturbed. In her hand were countless
silver needles as fine as the hair of cows. In the other was Willowleaf Blades.

A trace of shock flashed past the black-haired man's eyes. "Are these the hidden weapons of China? |
haven't seen them before. Alright. Perhaps you can surprise me somewhat after all," the man said
casually, "I'm Mahakala. What of you, Woman?"

"Flower Rain."

The moment Cai Ning finished, her Willowleaf Blades were coursing towards Mahakala's four limbs and
torso as well as his throat like rabid locusts!

Mahakala didn't move in the slightest. However, his black pupils turned greyish-white all of a sudden.



Following that, all the Willowleaf Blades Cai Ning flung towards him flew back towards her as if under a
spell! Their speed didn't decrease the slightest bit!

Cai Ning felt a chill run down her spine. What she saw happen before her, was completely out of her
range of practice. Even though she had witnessed some supernatural abilities before, she had never
seen or heard of an ability that could so easily be utilized!

Were the mysterious Brahma of India really that impressive?!

Cai Ning's lightness skill was still rather impressive since she was part of the impressive Tang Sect. She
managed to evade the throwing knives she flung out.

"Flower Rain, be wary against the enemy's psychic powers," cried Abbess Yun Miao, who was still
engaged with the Divine Snake Naga, "The enemy has mastered the techniques of ancient yoga! Their
psychic powers are not to be underestimated. That kind of supernatural ability is out of this world!
Normal methods will not do!"

Psychic power?!

Cai Ning shuddered. She had seen an expert who trained in psychic power when she was younger. The
psychic power could be manifested as telekinetic ability and it could be used to bend a metal rod! Back
then, she didn't feel that there was much use in training in that kind of ability. But now that she had
seen it in action, she knew how powerful telekinetic power manifested from strong psychic abilities
could be!

"Woman, prepare yourself," Mahakala said with a chuckle, "It's my turn to launch my 'hidden weapon'.'

When he finished, the countless stones, leaves and grass on the ground in his near vicinity seemed no
longer be bound by gravity and floated into the air!

"I don't have hidden weapons like yours. But | can utilize anything that lays before me."

When he finished, the various pieces of scrap on the ground, became instruments of murder. Piercing
through the air audibly, they all headed for Cai Ning!

Cai Ning leaped a couple of times to evade the fragment-made projectiles. At the same time, she flung
out the thin silver needles in a difficult-to-recognize trajectory, aiming them at Mahakala's weak points
from different directions!

"It's useless," laughed Mahakala lightly. The moment those needles were an inch away from him, all of
them stopped in mid air and levitated there!

"I'll give them back to you."

Cai Ning found it hard to believe that her skill was so easily countered. If any hidden weapon could be
blocked just like that, then even if she used the ultimate move of the Sky-encompassing Flower Rain, it
would be merely child's play for Mahakala!

At the same time, Abbess Yun Miao noticed that the situation was turning more dangerous. She no
longer dared to hold any of her abilities back. With a burst of domineering Sword Qi, she fended off
Divine Snake Naga and used the blade in her hands to trace a complicated circular sector in the air!



"Nebula Sword Technique!"

Abbess Yun Miao bellowed loudly as she ascended into the air and burst through the roof. In mid air, she
spiraled downwards with great speed!

Following that, the sword in her hand emanated dazzling colors; red, orange, yellow, green, purplish-
red. From afar, it really looked like a cluster of nebulae!

Garuda instructed Divine Snake Naga to try to bite and hold Abbess Yun Miao. However, though the tail
of the snake was incredibly powerful, it wasn't able to leap too high up in the air and all it could do was
watch as Abbess Yun Miao gathered her Sword Qi fully.

Shushan's techniques were among the best when it came to its pure destructive power. Abbess Yun
Miao intended to fight with her life on the line. Naturally, she wouldn't be holding back at all. She had
mustered all the destructive power she could!

"Daoist, Cai Ning! Get out of the way, quick!" Yun Miao cried.
Yu Jizi and Cai Ning saw what was going on and quickly got out of the way.

The glorious nebula suddenly exploded into a bright flash. A spherical cloud of rainbow-colored gas let
out a deep hiss!

Psssssshhhhh!

Various colors illuminated the bright Sword Qi, bringing forth a sight akin to that of a meteor shower. It
was like a stormy baptism on Garuda, Mahakala, and Balarama as well as Divine Snake Naga before
them!

The Sword Qi acted like a razor-sharp blade that dealt judgement on them. However, it was more
penetrative and destructive than any normal blade and also had explosive qualities. It was really
troublesome to deal with.

Divine Snake Naga's outer skin was incredibly tough. Even though it was hurt to the point it quivered
about abit, it was still able to withstand the attack. However, Garuda didn't have skin as thick as Naga's.
The moment the Sword Qi struck him, he was flayed all over and was no longer able to blow his flute
any longer!

Balarama, on the other hand, used some kind of unknown technique. All he did was push against the
Sword Qi with both his hands. Despite the immense density of the Sword Qi, he wasn't pushed back a
single step.

However, the cracks and wounds that manifested on his arms bled red. It could be seen that he didn't
fare too well from the strike.

Even the calm and aloof Mahakala seemed to take it seriously. He couldn't care about the safety of the
two beside him. Instead, the light from his greyish-white eyes widened in scope gradually. All the Sword
Qi surrounding him seemed to be suspended by an invisible force in mid air.



When Abbess Yun Miao landed on the ground, Garuda had already turned bloody from head to toe and
was no longer able to fight. Divine Snake Naga, seemingly concerned about its master's safety, rushed
back to Garudas side before turning to Abbess Yun Miao and hissing nonstop.

Balarama groaned as the three stone tiles beneath him broke. Both his eyes were stained red as he
rushed towards Abbess Yun Miao.

The abbess had used most of her True Qi to execute the destructive Nebula Sword Technique, so how
could she continue to fight back?

Yu Jizi was well aware of that fact. He blocked the attack heading towards Abbess Yun Miao and
switched to using the Jade Dragon Big Dipper Sword Technique and began fighting Balarama, who
suffered quite a bit of damage!

After enduring the great destructive power of Nebula Sword Technique, Balarama's strength wasn't like
it was before. His fists and legs were clashed against Yu Jizi's abundant Xiantian True Qi that was infused
in his sword, causing him to be gradually forced back.

"Retreat!"

Seeing that the situation didn’t play out well, Mahakala intercepted Yu Jizi and the light in his greyish-
white eyes shuddered. Yu lJizi's uppercut wasn't able to cut in!

"You and your little pesky tricks!"

Yu Jizi had not yet exhausted all of his power. Since Mahakala dared to face him, he didn't shirk back and
revved up his Kunlun power to the max instead. The Xiantian True Qi gushed out like a torrent of waves
and formed into a whirling flow that broke through Mahakala's psychic force field!

"Urk!"
Mahakala frantically took three steps back and barely avoided Yu Jizi's killing-intent-infused strike!

But before he was able to regain his balance, more than ten throwing stars came for the back of his
head!

"Darn it!"

Mahakala knew that Cai Ning had suddenly launched her hidden weapons and was forced to divert part
of his psychic power to change the trajectory of the throwing stars, before he whooshed to Balarama's
side.

"Let's go!"

Mahakala knew that he wouldn't be able to take down Yu Jizi and the rest and made the decision to
escape with Balarama, who could still fight.

Balarama followed Mahakala’s words and didn't linger. He leaped over the walls with Mahakala and
escaped.

Before Cai Ning decided to give chase, Yu Jizi stopped her. "Don’t. The enemy is shrouded in darkness
while we are in the light. Being ambushed will bring us endless misfortune!"



"But..."

"Just look. Abbess Yun Miao has used up too much of her True Qi and requires some time to rest and
recover. Additionally, now that we've gotten attacked, there's no doubt that some others are ambushed
too. We have to contact the general immediately. Don't forget the reason for their arrival!" explained Yu
Jizi as he pointed at the abbess, who was seated on the ground and regulating her condition.

"Daoist, you mean that..."

"That's right," Yu Jizi said with a solemn look, "Their main force must be heading for the aircraft carrier
site. We have to notify the general and head there immediately!"

Cai Ning calmed down and took out the phone used by the internal division of Yellow Flame Iron
Brigade. She dialed Lin Zhiguo's number to ask about the situation of the carrier.

The phone was picked up after a few moments, causing Cai Ning to breathe a sigh of relief.
"General, you're fine. That's great."

The other end of the phone was silent. Suddenly, a deep male voice hissed, "Are you someone from
Yellow Flame Iron Brigade?"

"Who are you? Why do you have our general's phone? Where is the general?"

"Your general is fine. He's right beside me. However, it isn't convenient for him to speak to you right
now," the man said in a plain tone without the slightest emotion, "As for me, they call me
Mahabrahma."

Chapter 384: Sisters

Midnight was approaching and approaching fast. In the deep night of winter, even a city in the south like
Zhonghai wasn't spared from the terrifyingly cold temperature of the night.

Rose was not a fan of the smells produced by a heater. Given that she also practised martial arts
regularly, her physical capabilities were far better than that of an average person, so she didn't switch
the heater in her house on.

That caused Mo Qianni, someone who was used to the conditions of a heated office, to suffer quite a
bit. Though she didn't feel much initially, she began to shiver as time passed by.

However, Mo Qianni could see that Rose was only clad in a thin silk pajamas. Her two luscious legs were
exposed before her just like that, so she felt a little shy to have to ask to turn on the heater. She felt as if
that would make her pride suffer a hit. She wanted to prove that she was no brat spoiled by luxury.

Less than ten minutes after Yang Chen left, Rose had been on her phone the whole time, seemingly
giving someone instructions. She had Mo Qianni wait for a moment and she was free to help herself to
whatever beverage she wanted.

By the time Rose was finished with her last phone call, she sat opposite Mo Qianni with a smile. Pouting
her luscious lips, she stretched her hand towards Mo Qianni and introduced herself. "I'm Rose."

"Mo Qianni."



This was the second time the two women shook hands, though it was the first time they introduced
themselves to each other.

After a simple handshake, they hadn’t a clue what to say. However, the silence felt rather awkward and
they felt like they should say something to break the ice.

"You..."
"You..."
Their speeches clashed.

Rose couldn't stifle her laughter. Mo Qianni also joined in the laugh and the atmosphere felt far less stiff
than before.

"I'll let you speak first," Rose said, "You're my guest after all."
Mo Qianni pointed at the heater and said, "Can you switch that on? | feel a little cold."
Surprised, Rose said, "Why didn't you say so earlier?"

"I saw that you were dressed so lightly," Mo Qianni said. She left out the latter part of her sentence 'so |
was too embarrassed to speak up'.

Rose suddenly smirked and said, "Do you know what | wanted to ask you?"

"What?"

"I was going to ask whether you felt cold," Rose said with a wink.

Astonished, Mo Qianni said with a pout, "If you knew, you should've said so earlier."
"I was lying," Rose snapped.

Feeling toyed with, Mo Qianni was quite dissatisfied. Creasing her brows, she seemed as if she was
about to say something. But given that they were not on familiar terms and she was at her house as a
guest, she found herself keeping it in for courtesy sake.

Rose got up and switched the heater on. Seeing Mo Qianni's pouty face, she couldn't help but laugh. "I
was just messing with you. You were looking so gloomy just now. If Yang Chen comes back and sees you
so upset, he'll think that | haven't taken care of you well."

As if she realized something, Mo Qianni asked, "Ro—Rose... Did you have someone come over to protect
us just now?"

Rose nodded. "I called as many over as | could. Since Yang Chen mentioned that it'd be rather dangerous
in Zhonghai tonight, being more careful than careless couldn’t hurt."

"Do you run a security firm? Why did he say that I'll be safe here?" That was what Mo Qianni was most
curious about. The woman before didn’t seem that much different from herself. She also didn’t look like
the kind to know self defence.

"A security firm?"



Upon hearing what Mo Qianni said, Rose laughed so hard that she bent over. She then said gleefully,
"Actually, | am part of a triad. | am a triad boss."

Rose felt that since Mo Qianni was someone Yang Chen brought over, there was no need for her to hide
anything.

But no one would've expected that Mo Qianni would wear an expression of disbelief after hearing what
Rose had said. She rolled her eyes and said, "It's fine if you don't tell me the truth. There's no need lie as
such to mess with me. I'm no three-year-old child, you know. Also, what kind of triad boss would look
like you do?"

Rose had her eyes widened with confusion. Why did she not believe me when | told her the truth?
"What do you mean by my looks?"

"If a triad boss really looked anything like you, how would you frighten anyone? At the very least, triad
bosses have to look scary to intimidate people. And the way you speak must sound eerie and give
people the chills. You look like you're a year or two younger than me. It'd be more appropriate to call
you a rookie girl in the triad," explained Mo Qianni.

Rose stroked her face and said with dissatisfaction, "How do you know that I'm younger than you? |
could've been born earlier than you, you know? You don't look much older than me anyway."

Mo Qianni had been in the business scene for longer than Rose and had a keener sense in that regard.
From Rose's mannerisms, Mo Qianni could identify many things Rose herself wasn't aware of.

In response, Mo Qianni asked for Rose's date of birth.
Rose, refusing to believe her, spoke the truth.
It turned out that Mo Qianni was older than her by a year.

Rose felt a little crestfallen. She thought that she was the one who was supposed to take care of Mo
Qianni. Yet, the status of elder sister had been passed to her!

Mo Qianni felt, for the first time in her life, that her older age was a good thing. Now, she felt like she
had more confidence before Rose. "Little Rose. That's what I'll call you from now on."

Rose looked at the gleeful Mo Qianni and snapped, "Being born earlier doesn’t mean anything. Let's arm
wrestle. The winner gets to be the elder sister."

As she said that, Rose rolled her sleeve up and revealed her fair, slender arm and looked at Mo Qianni
determinedly.

Mo Qianni had her mouth wide open. She didn't know how she ought to respond to that. "Little Rose,
girls don't arm wrestle and compete with strength. That's something men do."

Rose also realized how ridiculous she was acting. It wasn’t her nature to utter those words and act like
that at all. Even though she was only in her twenties, she had mingled among the triads for quite some
time, her experiences contributed toward who she was. So, she didn't usually look her age. Perhaps they
had subconsciously competed with each other because they both knew who the other was.



Additionally, both of them were women. Apart from Chen Rong, whom she taught as her younger sister,
Rose didn't have many friends, so she was much less on her guard when she interacted with others.

Just as she was thinking about her rebuttal to Mo Qianni, a knocking sound could be heard on the door.
Rose mused an answer before the door opened up.

Standing outside was Little Zhao, clad in a black leather jacket. In his jeans was an automatic pistol. The
man cracked a smile and said to Rose, "Boss, we have arrived and stationed guards around the bar.
Please rest well, Boss."

"Noted. Help yourselves to some good wine when the night has passed," Rose said casually.
"Alright," Xiao Zhao said curtly before he left and went to arrange for the patrols.

Rose turned back and was going to draw Mo Qianni a bath and get some rest, only to see her eyes wide
with fear and shock.

"Elder Sister Mo, what's wrong?" Rose had decided to surrender, so she addressed Mo Qianni
respectfully. After all, she didn't have an elder sister.

Mo Qianni shook her head frantically. "Ar—are you really a triad boss?"

Rose pouted. "l told you, it’s true, but you refused to believe me. I'm one of the top bosses in the whole
of Zhonghai."

Mo Qianni smiled bitterly. She thought that these kind of people had only existed in the movies. Yet,
there she was, standing before her. Rose truly looked too different from the female triad boss she had in
mind.

"Rose, it's okay if you don't call me Elder Sister," said Mo Qianni.
"Oh?" Rose didn't understand what was going on.

Mo Qianni bit her lower lip and said, "l won't mess with you from now on. Call me Qianni. I'll call you
Rose"

Having realized what was going on, Rose pressed on teasing. "How could I? You're my senior, so you
deserve to be called Elder Sister."

"I'm not as tough as you are, so that's fine..."
"Strength is a unit of measure reserved for the male species. We can't do that as girls, can we?"

Frustrated, Qianni barked, "If you continue to do this, I'll tell on you when Yang Chen gets back and have
him smack your buttocks."

Rose's face flushed with a beautiful shade of red. "Elder Sister Mo... Does Hubby... Oh, | mean, Yang
Chen... smack your rear?"

"You call him Hubby?!" Mo Qianni mused, "Of course not. He will definitely smack yours. Yours looks
bigger after all."



It was then when Rose realized that she was clothed in nothing but a thin pajamas as she paced around
Mo Qianni just now, much to her embarrassment. Even though they were both women, it was the first
time she dressed so lightly in front of anyone, save Yang Chen.

She thought, Well, she's not a stranger by any means. Chatting with her turned out to be quite
interesting. It feels as though we’ve known each other for years. Given our relationship with Yang Chen,
we may meet more often in the future... The dirty thoughts in Rose's mind that she had suppressed in
the past began to surface.

"Elder Sister Mo, | have some extra pajamas. Why don't you... change into them?"
IIWhy?ll
"Hubby won't be coming back tonight. I'll be sleeping with you"

When Mo Qianni realized something was wrong with Rose's gaze, it was already too late. Rose leaped
forward and hugged Mo Qianni's slender waist before she buried her face straight into Mo Qianni's
bosom!

Mo Qianni's squeal resounded throughout the room before the two women burst out in laughter and
screams.

Naturally, Yang Chen didn't know about the shenanigans that went on in Rose's room. Not long after he
left the bar and got into his car, he planned to call Lin Zhiguo's to ask about the current situation.

But before he could make the call, Cai Ning rang him up.

Feeling a bad premonition, Yang Chen picked up the call. All the caller said was 'the general has been
captured'.

Yang Chen rubbed his forehead. It seemed that things were worse off than he originally thought.
However, he didn't panic and had Cai Ning try her best to contact the members of the Yellow Flame Iron
Brigade. He drove to the aircraft carrier site. The Sea Eagles had provided him with that location.

The highway was clear. Yang Chen sped as quickly as he could, with questions piling up in his mind. After
so many interactions, Yang Chen realized that the Yellow Flame Iron Brigade's might was much weaker
in comparison to many other groups overseas. Even though they didn't lack experts, a small team like
this was not enough to protect a large nation such as this.

Currently, even the general Lin Zhiguo was abducted by Brahma. While he wasn't sure what Brahma
planned to do, Yellow Flame Iron Brigade's weakness was apparent.

Yang Chen began to contemplate, Is it possible that Yellow Flame Iron Brigade still has some kind of
trump card? With Lin Zhiguo captured and the rest of them being a disorganized mess, is there really
anything else that they could do?

Even though he had helped them out a number of times before, that was because he wished for the
internal state of the nation to be more stable. But as it seemed now, they were just a bunch of headless
chickens flapping and aimlessly walking around with no clear progression path.



As Yang Chen continued his train of thought, he drove through the unlit highway, a mysterious object
appeared all of a sudden and charged straight at his car!

Yang Chen's vision wasn't affected at all. He realized with shock that it was an oil carrier truck that
switched off its lights intentionally. It was headed straight for his car at breakneck speed!

Chapter 385: Undying Warrior

Seeing that the truck was headed for him and had no intentions of stopping, Yang Chen felt his blood
turn cold. It was a suicidal attack!

If they collided, the oil truck would no doubt explode! It seemed that the driver of the incoming truck
was hell-bent on sending him off to the afterlife, and he was prepared to die as well!

Even though he didn't fear an explosion of that magnitude, Yang Chen didn't think that there was a need
for him to ram into that truck. After all, he had spent quite some time with his M3 and felt rather
attached to it. Not only that, it was a loan from his wife!

It was no longer possible for him to turn back. Yang Chen pressed the accelerator flat without
hesitation!

Vroooom!

The BMW was like a frenzied lion. Its engine hummed loudly as the car broke the 249 km/h mark,
tracing a white, straight line across the highway, charging forward as fast as lightning!

Half a second before the point of impact, Yang Chen spun the steering wheel and pulled on the
handbrake with all the might he had.

Kreeeeeeeeek!

The ear-piercing sound of tires screeching across the tar road rang out. It was loud enough to pop the
eardrums of the average person.

The BMW drifted in a dangerous arc and had just missed collision with the truck. As the heat from the
immense friction of braking was too strong, the tires glowed dark red like molten steel. The car stopped
by the side of the road with a thick blanket of smoke trailing behind it.

As the oil truck failed to hit the car, it no longer continued to drive in that direction. After an emergency
brake, the truck stopped right in the middle of the highway.

It was already the middle of the night by then. Even though there were occasional cars passing through,
nobody dared to get off the car to check out what was going on. After all, that situation was far too
abnormal. All the cars that drove past them sped up to get away from the incident.

Yang Chen didn't switch off his engine and got off the car straight away. Two figures stepped out of the
oil truck into the illumination of the car's headlights and headed for Yang Chen.

Yang Chen quickly recognized the two men. They were the Sandstorm mercenaries that attempted to kill
Sky Dragon and Ye Zi at Mo Qianni's house.



The two white hats on the men's heads were gone. Their white clothes were covered in dirt. The only
thing that remained the same was the stench that emanated from the both of them.

Yang Chen was shocked. | threw those two off from a building tens of meters high, yet they're
completely unharmed?!

Even though he knew that the Sandstorm mercenaries had achieved power that could rival his
subordinates in Sea Eagles, their physical abilities were at least as powerful, if not more powerful, than
those of Sea Eagles.

Needless to say, those two Sandstorm mercenaries had been following Yang Chen along the way and
attempted to kill him. They sprung forward in unison and headed for Yang Chen from both his sides!

The two of them didn't use any firearms. It was as if they knew they would be ineffective. So, they were
armed with stainless steel spiked knuckles. The moonlight glinted off the steel spikes as they headed
Yang Chen's way like droplets of rain!

Yang Chen realized that his aura didn't seem to have much of an effect in intimidating them; they
seemed rather unperturbed, actually. They were able to ignore the most basic fear, the fear of death!

That was definitely not something normal training could achieve. Those mercenaries must've undergone
some kind of special enhancement procedure!

Countless questions filled Yang Chen's mind, but that didn't slow his movements or his reaction speed.
Faced with the assault of his two assailants, he didn't use many flashy moves. Instead, he cultivated his
True Qi and manifested a swirling Qi condensation on each of his hands before he engaged in battle!

The two warriors' attacks missed completely. Yang Chen's hands shot straight at their heads!
Whap! Whap!

Two low thuds could be heard as Yang Chen's palms crashed against the foreheads of the two with a
force that even large boulders could not withstand. Yet, the expected sight of their heads blowing up
didn't follow.

While a mist of blood burst out from their heads, they continued to swing their fists towards Yang Chen
with bloodshot eyes!

Taken aback, Yang Chen thought, Their bodies have actually been strengthened the point where my
attack had minimal effect! Even though | didn't use my full force, even those from Blue Storm's special
forces would have had their heads caved in from that slap!

What kind of monster have the Sandstorm created?!
"Roaaaar!"

The two Sandstorm warriors said nothing. They merely roared and sent their powerful fists Yang Chen’s
way!

Yang Chen didn't avoid them. Even though those punches were far more powerful than an average
punch, those steel spikes on the knuckles only pierced through his clothes.



After taking in their attacks, Yang Chen grasped both of them at their throats.
Snap! Snap!

Two crisp sounds rang out. With but a slight exertion of force, Yang Chen crushed the throats of the two
into smithereens!

No matter how strong the average person was, the moment their throats were snapped, they would no
longer be able to breathe much less move around. However, those two Sandstorm warriors only
groaned in agony as they pummeled on!

Yang Chen furrowed his brow. Are they zombies?! Why does it seem to me like they're undead creatures
from western mythology?! Don't they need to breathe?!

If all Sandstorm warriors were monsters like those, it would make sense for the Middle East to have
been taken control by them in a mere two years. After all, training such an elite mercenary force wasn’t
something that could be achieved in two short years.

However, no matter how strong their physical bodies were, they were still no match for Yang Chen's
god-level body. They were far from capable of withstanding Yang Chen's Xiantian Full Cycle True Qi!

The two Sandstorm warriors' heads were smashed into the ground. The damage on their heads and
necks were painful to look at; indistinguishable red and white matter spilt out of them.

This time around, they seemed to be unable to continue with their attack. It seemed that their brains
were their weakest points. After they were completely crushed by Yang Chen, they softened and
slumped to the ground.

However, that didn't make Yang Chen feel the least bit relaxed. Even though he could fend off their
attacks and crush their brains completely, the other members from the Yellow Flame Iron Brigade would
definitely be horribly overwhelmed if they encountered those creatures who attacked without fear of
death, they weren’t even close to his power level!

Yang Chen quickly returned to his car and drove towards the aircraft carrier site. At the same time, he
dialed Molin's number.

By the time Molin picked up, Yang Chen could hear the sounds of slaughter from the other end of the
phone. Even Molin himself sounded like he was breathing heavily as if he was greatly enraged.

"Your Majesty Pluto! Darn it! Someone ambushed our base! These fellows seem like they're from
Sandstorm!" Molin roared.

Yang Chen knew that the situation was horrible for it to be able to cause Molin to shout without caring
about his tone and lose sense of his position.

"I'm on my way there now," Yang Chen said curtly.

"Don't!" Molin cried, "Since they're from Sandstorm and don’t outnumber us, we want to use our own
fists to defend the dignity of the Sea Eagles!"

"Are you sure you can do it?" Yang Chen asked solemnly.



"Please have faith in us," Molin replied in a deep voice.
Yang Chen didn't press the question and hung up before he advanced towards the aircraft carrier site.

However, the doubts in Yang Chen's mind only grew deeper. The men from Brahma and Sandstorm
actually knew so much about the Sea Eagles whom he had stationed at Zhonghai. It was obvious that
they knew Lin Zhiguo would have asked for his help. But wasn't this matter only supposed to be
between me and Lin Zhiguo?! Does anyone else know about it?! Were we sold out by someone from the
inside?!

Yang Chen felt the more he thought about it, the more complicated the matter got. All he could be
certain about now was that there was no way he could ask any of the Sea Eagles to go to the aircraft
site. He had only himself to rely on.

Through the Sea Eagles, Lin Zhiguo had given him a set of coordinates that pointed to the area nearby an
abandoned port in Zhonghai. That was a rural place which people usually didn’t give second thoughts
about.

Every time the tide rose, huge waves would sweep over the port. According to Lin Zhiguo, the
government abandoned the port because quite a number of people were swept away by the tides. At
the same time, they had decided to start building the aircraft carrier site in secret.

He traveled along the rocky, curling path and arrived at the grass-covered port. The abandoned concrete
structures echoed their prosperous forms back in the day. However, the workshops nearby seemed to
have been completely destroyed.

Yang Chen got off his car. Three people showed up in the darkness before him. Yang Chen focused his
eyes and spotted Cai Ning, who just gave him a call not long ago, as well as Yu Jizi and Abbess Yun Miao.

Yang Chen smiled bitterly and said, "Are the three of you the only ones here?"

"Unfortunately so," Cai Ning said with a worried gaze, "We weren't able to contact the others. Had it not
been for Daoist and Abbess's protection, | doubt | would’ve been able to make it here either."

Yang Chen only just realized the pale look on Abbess Yun Miao's face. It was apparent that she had used
too much of her True Qi and wasn't able to recover fully yet.

"Where is the site roughly located at?" Yang Chen asked.

Cai Ning pointed at a cliff nearby. There was an outline of a structure, barely visible, approximately tens
of meters in height. Whether that was a cover that was intentionally made to hide the structure, wasn’t
known to Yang Chen.

"You'll reach a nearby elevator after crossing over that side. The site's entrance is at the bottom of the
cliff."

"Let's go."

Without another word, Yang Chen led the three of them towards the cliff.



On the way, Abbess Yun Miao said thankfully, "I thank you for being able to come. This time, I'm afraid
that we'd lose to the enemy without your help."

"Don't thank me. They almost killed my woman, so they deserve to die." Yang Chen could still remember
how it felt when the Sea Eagles got ambushed. Based on that alone, if he didn't do anything about it, it
would seem that he was too cold-blooded.

Cai Ning creased and asked, "Ruoxi was attacked?"
Yang Chen shook his head. "It was someone else."
An odd look flashed through Cai Ning's eyes, though she didn't ask anything else.

Seeing how ill Abbess Yun Miao seemed, Yang Chen asked, "Do you know who it was that ambushed
you?"

Yu Jizi said, "I think they're called Mahaka-something, Garuda and something-Rama. Those three."

Yang Chen gave it some thought and said, "They should be Mahakala and Balarama. According to the
legends of old, those two are protective Indian deities and two great avatars of Vishnu. Mahakala is
slightly stronger and Balarama is the younger brother. As for Garuda, that's the divine bird mount of
Mahakala."

"What? Avatar? Does this mean that they are able to fuse to become one entity?" Upon hearing about
the three that caused them to flee with their tails between their legs, and how they were basically one
being and one beast, Abbess Yun Miao felt completely unnerved.

Yang Chen shook his head. "I'm not really sure. That's just according to the Indian myths. Brahma is far
too mysterious and there are too many versions of the ancient Indian myth that | couldn’t have possibly
known of all of them. | only got to hear about a few of them."

"Regardless, even if they maintained their stance, we have to find a way to stop them as soon as
possible. Hopefully, the defenses on site haven't been breached yet so the general remains safe," Yu lJizi
said solemnly.

Abbess Yun Miao's face darkened. She might have been worried about the carrier or her husband,
whose to say which was true.

Chapter 386: Ganges River

Cliffs which were kilometers in height wasn’t a common sight for the ordinary folk. Before, there would
be people standing guard above the cliff. Whenever someone who was permitted to access that place
arrived, a mechanism would be activated to hoist that person up. However, there was no one guarding
the supposedly guarded place.

Fortunately, Yang Chen and the others were quite proficient in their lightness skill. They were able to
scale a cliff like that by using the protruding rocks as footholds to jump off.

The top of the cliff was rather leveled. However, one wouldn't notice without intense scrutiny, an
elevator-like mechanism at a corner of the cliff.



Naturally, nobody would wreck that. After all, even if the place was invaded, the enemies would have
need for it as an escape route too. There would be no reason for them to cut it off. Not many could rely
on the strength of their own bodies to descend from a cliff.

After the four of them entered the elevator mechanism, Cai Ning searched around for a button and
pushed it. The elevator began to descend gradually.

Thirty seconds later, the elevator arrived at a secretive, depressed area at the cliff. However, there was
a steel platform from inside the depressed area serving as an exit from the elevator.

It was obvious that the place was meticulously designed. The surrounding rocks made it difficult for one
to see the elevator from the outside. Every nook and cranny of this place was meticulously designed.

Along the metal platform, they saw an alloy electrical door; it was left open!

"They've managed to get in, | knew it," sighed Abbess Yun Miao.

"That isn't the worst part. It would be if they've already left after destroying everything," Yu Jizi said.
A question suddenly occurred to Yang Chen. "Have you guys come here before?"

The three of them shook their heads. Cai Ning explained, "Had it not been for this current mission, none
of us would have known about this secretive aircraft carrier site."

Yang Chen gave it some thought and nodded. "Then, let's go in."

Upon entering, they discovered that the walkway itself spanned at least a hundred meters long
tunneling deep into the heart of the mountain. The light in the surroundings only brightened the deeper
it was. It was obvious that the lighting of the facility was rather complete.

When they emerged from the door on the other side, they were greeted by a large expansive space!

It was hundreds of meters in height and approximately a kilometer in width. All of it was reinforced with
strengthened metals ladenned with mud and clay.

Various types of electronic devices littered the whole area. At the center was a wide river-like structure
that should be the docking bay of the aircraft carrier.

What was odd was that for an aircraft carrier, it lacked any form of aircrafts!

"Has the carrier been moved away mid-construction?" Cai Ning muttered, noticing that something fishy
was going on.

It would still not seem out of place if there had been traces of battle and destruction there. The place's
current state made the others wonder.

"Let's go further in to check it out. Someone was definitely here," Yu lJizi said.

The four of them walked for quite a bit. Within the space that seemed as wide as an underground world,
it didn't look nor smell bloody and ruined as it might have been should a battle have occured. Instead,
the place was completely clean. There was also nobody there at all. It was as if all the workers had taken
a day off.



"Wait a second," Yang Chen said as he stopped and looked at an elevated platform beside him.

The three of them followed his gaze and saw a familiar person clad in an army uniform tied up in a chair.
That person seemed to be unconscious.

"General?!" Cai Ning cried. That was Lin Zhiguo, the one alleged to have been captured by the so-called
Mahabrahma.

In an instant, more than ten oddly dressed figures appeared into existence on the previously empty tall
platform. They regarded the four newcomers with a calm look.

The leader was a pink-skinned man. Given how wrinkled his face looked, he was probably quite old. He
wore a gold-embroidered top hat and a long white robe. In one of his hands were a bunch of agate
prayer beads and in the other was a normal-looking black bottle.

"For you to be able to arrive here... | believe you must've defeated my subordinates. How surprising and
praiseworthy," the man said without a single change in expression.

Yang Chen checked out that person's clothes and asked with a furrowed brow, "Are you Mahabrahma?"

Mahabrahma looked rather surprised. "You must be the newly appointed Pluto. | didn't think you'd be
so young. | have long been looking forward to our meeting."

"Enough banter. If you want to fight, let's get on with it." Seeing Lin Zhiguo tied up there unconscious,
Abbess Yun Miao fumed with rage. Even though she hated him thoroughly, he was still the man she had
wedded before. Though she had brought her granddaughter to live in seclusion in the mountains, she
had never mentioned cutting off all relations with Lin Zhiguo. They even got into quite heated fights
whenever they met. Abbess Yun Miao's feelings for the man still hadn’t been completely extinguished.

"Humph, big talk coming from a bunch of cowards," a black-ponytailed man who stood beside
Mahabrahma said in a cold, raspy voice. It was none other than Mahakala.

Abbess Yun Miao pointed her sword at Mahakala. "Even though | let you escape before, let's see about
now!"

"Abbess, don't be reckless! We are outnumbered," Yu Jizi advised in a hurry.

"So what?! We'll fight when we have to!" the Abbess cried. She leaped forward and sent a wave of
Sword Qi towards the other group of people.

However, the impressive Shushan Sword Qi that was easily able to cut through metal and break through
jade didn't cause them to panic in the least.

Mahabrahma placed the agate prayer beads into the bottle. When he took them back out, the droplets
of water that covered the beads flew towards the Sword Q!

Kreeeeaaaaahhhh!

Loud and sharp cries of ghosts rang out. Those water droplets formed into countless greyish skeletal
forms of wronged spirits. They widened their mouths and bit down on the Sword Qi!



Following the collision was a period of silence. However, those skeletons didn't seem to be affected
much. They cruised straight towards Abbess Yun Miao!

They had shown a display of their demonic art. Abbess Yun Miao mainly trained in the way of the sword,
so she'd never seen anything like that before. Given that she was a woman, she feared ghostly creatures
to no end! She was flabbergasted almost immediately!

"Duck, Abbess!"

Yu Jizi dashed before Abbess Yun Miao and covered her back with one hand. With the other, he swiftly
traced a big dipper sign before him, causing blood crimson True Qi to begin flowing in the air.

"Kunlun Talisman Technique, spiritual scattering!"

Various talismans manifested and attached themselves to the skulls of the skeletons. The crimson
talismans emanated a bright gold light and caused the skeletons to dissipate before they were able to
cry out in pain.

Kunlun Sect specialized in martial arts, talisman spells and pill making. Their exorcism techniques as well
as their evil dissipation techniques were the perfect counter for ghoulish creatures like those.

Yang Chen didn't think that Yu Jizi possessed that kind of ability, causing his impression of the old daoist
to grow much better. He said, "My guess was right. The water contained within Mahabrahma's bottle is
water from Ganges river. Legend says that Brahma created life through the use of water from that river.
Ganges is a holy river in India and it was worshipped by them long before any of us came to be. For
some reason, countless amounts of people would kill themselves by drowning in the river. As time went
on, the aura of death built up in Ganges's water. Daoist, Abbess, you must be careful."

"Your Majesty Pluto really is well-informed." Mahabrahma wasn't mad at all to see his move countered.
He asked with a look of interest, "China is indeed a place with lots of talented people in hiding. The holy
water from Ganges was condensed with great amounts of negative energy. | didn't think that they
would be neutralized that easily."

"Heh, that's only child's play. The way this daoist sees it, you're not the king! You're a demon!" cried Yu
Jizi with anger. He drew the Millennium Wooden Peach Sword from his back. That spirit-repelling
wooden sword was more effective against ghostly powers like he ones displayed before him.

"King of the Sky, let me see what this daoist is capable of." an eye-catching man said with a feminine
voice as he stood out.

That man looked extremely handsome and had really fair skin. He had messy blue hair and a hairstyle
befitting the ancient Indian monks. A silver ribbon was tied on his head and his crescent-shaped earrings
shone brightly. He wore a string of terrifying skulls around his neck, each one looking like it would open
its mouth and swallow a person whole.

The man's upper body wasn't clad. All he had on was a tiger-pelt which was covering his abdomen. What
was even more shocking was the hissing cobra wrapped around his waist!

Yu lJizi didn't care who it was that stepped forward. The talisman diagrams on Millennium Wooden
Peach Sword crept along its body as Yu Jizi pierced it straight toward the odd-looking man.



"Humph," the man snorted coldly. He opened his bluish lips and puffed air out strongly!
Whoooooosh!

The loud sound of blowing wind emanated from the man's mouth. From it came a whirlwind, covered in
bluish-purple lightning, spurted out from the man's mouth!

"Demon!" Yu lJizi exclaimed. However, his body was suddenly assailed by the wild current, forcing him to
be pushed back!

Yang Chen and Cai Ning's expressions fell immediately. Cai Ning had absolutely no clue what she was up
against. Having a rough guess about their identities, Yang Chen cried out, "Daoist, that one of the three
high gods of Indian myth, Shiva, Lord of Destruction. He can control storms and lightning!."

"Hahahaha, do you think that's all | can do?" Shiva made a sharp cry before he leapt toward Yu lJizi.

Yu Jizi's Kunlun technique was already being circulated to its peak. Yet, he was cautious with his attacks.
He whipped out Jade Dragon Bagua Sword and rapidly attacked Shiva's onslaughts.

The cobra around Shiva's waist suddenly shot out in a blur. It opened its bloody mouth and spat out a
gorgeous purple-colored flame!

"Taste my World-ending Arcane Fire!"

"How dare you stand there and call yourself the god of destruction when all you do, is resort to simple
tricks like these?!" Yu Jizi cried with rage. He infused his Xiantian True Qi into his sword and slashed the
purple flame, causing it to dissipate. At the same time, a streak of sword light headed for Shiva's neck!

Shiva didn't sidestep it and only curved his body backwards like a bridge. He managed to avoid the
attack at an unimaginable angle.

"Indian Yoga?" Yang Chen could recognize that technique.

However, Yu Jizi's battle with Shiva hadn’t ended just yet. The people on the platform no longer sat idly
and watched. Five more of them jumped down and glared at Yang Chen and the other two.

The brothers Mahakala and Balarama faced Abbess Yun Miao and each revealed cruel smiles.

Mahakala said, "I didn't use my full power before as it wasn’t the right time to do so. However, now, |
shall bestow onto you my full power while you accept your death."

Abbess Yun Miao snickered. "Try it if you can." Even though she had expended quite a bit of her True Qi,
she didn't fear the situation before her at all.

At the same time, a seductive woman with tanned skin appeared beside Cai Ning. Charm oozed out of
her being.

That woman was barefoot and wore a long silver bracelet. A simple glance from her was enough to send
waves of irresistible charm. That kind of beauty was not normal, yet it was hard to point out exactly
what part of it felt wrong.



"Hohohohoho..." the woman laughed as she looked at the earnest-looking Cai Ning, "I heard that the
Yellow Flame Iron Brigade has eight guardians. Brahma also has eight guardians, and | am one of them:
Asura. Girlie, humor me with your might."

In Indian myth, the devas represented the gods of the sky, whereas the suras symbolized the demons,
each having eight guardians.

Among the suras, the males were ugly to the extreme while the females were extremely beautiful. The
devas had great food but no women, however, the suras had beautiful women and no good food. That
was why the gods and demons fought to no end.

The woman before Cai Ning looked exceptionally beautiful, so it wasn't odd for her to call herself a
female sura.

However, to Cai Ning, no matter how beautiful she was, she was still her enemy, one that she couldn't
grasp completely. The enemy's moves looked incredibly odd, causing her to feel quite nervous.

Yang Chen looked at the other three. Seeing that they were still not in any grave danger, he focused on
the two standing before him.

Chapter 387: Ice and Fire Intertwining

The two expressionless, puppet-like members from Brahma, looked completely different from the
others.

One of them had a red face and was clad in a red and gold robe. Vedic mantras were embroidered on
the robes. In one hand was a short, golden sword on which a symbol of flame was engraved.

The other person wore dark blue pants and was topless. His raven-black hair clung loosely to his waists.
He wasn't armed. Instead, he held a small ancient silver bell in one hand and a thin, silver snake coiled
on his other hand. There was a fine line stretching from the head to the tail of the snake.

Yang Chen gave them an inquisitive look. With a laugh, he said, "If I'm not mistaken, you must be the
Fire God Agni and the Water God Varuna respectively. Whoa... You may look intimidating, but let’s see if
you can match your looks to your might."

"We dare not claim to be gods before Pluto," Agni said expressionlessly. At the same time, golden
flames enveloped his golden short sword.

"Ah, and | thought you were being polite. Is that all it took to anger you?" Yang Chen said jokingly.

The flame on Agni's sword cast a shade of red on his bronze-colored face. He looked as if he was a deity
who was born out of flames. "Today, it is my desire to learn a thing or two from clashing with you, Pluto.
That was the reason we've come to China, so please don't disappoint me."

"For my sake?" Yang Chen looked at the empty aircraft carrier site and his heart sunk with the
realization. Could the aircraft carrier base be nothing but a red herring?!

"We want the God's Stone!" exclaimed Varuna as the silver snake on his arm snapped upwards. What
was odd was that the silver snake's tongue was actually light blue!



The silver snake continued to spin quickly in the air. Frost began to congeal around its body. At the same
time, the silver snake was frantically devouring the frost in the surrounding area!

In an instant, the silver snake that used to be as thick as a finger had expanded into a gigantic cobra as
thick as a man's thigh after ingesting the frost in the air!

The gigantic cobra bared its fangs, sending a white mist of bone-chilling cold wind toward them.

Yang Chen said with a thoughtful look, "Why do you seek the stone as well? Is the stone really that
valuable to you?"

Actually, Yang Chen already had a hunch that this was completely different from what he first expected.

The people from Brahma dared to target him with no reserve. That only showed that they had indeed
come for God's Stone. That was why they were willing to antagonize him without hesitation.

The question was: why would they use the aircraft carrier as an excuse? Was it solely to lead him there?
Or was there another reason for it?

Regardless, the current situation didn't provide Yang Chen the luxury of contemplating the situation.
Agni and Varuna's intertwining attack of ice and fire was about to reach him!

Whoosh!

When the searing, flame-covered short sword was a few meters before Yang Chen, it was swung
downwards all of a sudden!

A blade of light carrying intense heat came slashing down at Yang Chen!

The silver bell in Varuna's hand rung clearly. Its crisp ringing sounded like a tune to summon the spirits.
When the gigantic frost serpent heard the seemingly unrhythmic tune, it leapt into the sky and swung its
ice-crystal-covered tail towards Yang Chen!

Seeing as the blade of flame and the snake's tail were about to strike him, Yang Chen chose not to evade
their attack. All he did was take one step forward. He conjured a field surrounding him with his Xiantian
True Qi that managed to disperse the blade of flame as well as mitigate all the force of the gigantic
cobra's strike!

Agni and Varuna weren't surprised to see their attacks ending up futile.

Agni was fast, swift, and agile. After swinging out the two blades of flame, he appeared right in front of
Yang Chen and raised his sword, preparing to strike again with his flaming, golden sword!

Varuna, on the other hand, dashed behind Yang Chen and rang the silver bell in his hand at a quicker
pace. The gigantic frost cobra tried to coil itself around Yang Chen with its huge body.

However, Yang Chen's field wasn't something that could be broken easily. When Agni's sword crashed
into Yang Chen, it was bounced towards the ground and wasn't able to touch him one bit.

That golden flame fell onto the stainless steel platform and a loud hiss ensued. The terrifying heat
actually liquefied the metal it fell on!



Agni's gaze turned dark. He was well aware of the heat his short sword could generate. However, that
man's odd protective field rendered his attacks useless!

Seeing that Agni's high-temperature slashes were futile, Varuna instantly instructed the frost cobra to
start constricting Yang Chen in an attempt to break his field with pure force. At the same time, it was
releasing a mist that was a few degree Celsius below zero!

Shards of frost scattered around in the air. The gigantic cobra seemed to be turning into a crystalized
snake as it glowed blue with the cold.

Agni saw that Yang Chen's field wasn't broken despite the cold. The short sword in his hand burned
brighter than ever as he leaped into the sky and sent a streak of crimson-red flame into the frost flow
created by the gigantic cobra!

Ice and fire clashed around Yang Chen, grating against one another nonstop, creating various explosive
bursts of air!

Yang Chen revealed a slight smile. "It seems that you may possess some skill. However, you're far too
naive to think that you'll be able to obtain God's Stone just like that!"

The moment he said those words, Yang Chen was no longer interested in watching their 'performance’.
He decided it was time to deal with them. Knowing Brahma'’s intentions for obtaining God’s Stone in
such peculiar manners was secondary.

Yang Chen stretched one hand into the midst of the ice and fire and grabbed onto the weak point of the
cobra near its heart and gripped it tight!

Bam!
A clear sound rang out as Yang Chen's True Qi smashed through the cobra's head unabated!

The frost in the area began to dissipate. The moment the gigantic snake died, Varuna spat out a
mouthful of blood and slumped back a few steps with his face completely pale!

Agni, sensing that things were turning south, quickly fled the scene.
However, Yang Chen didn't intend to let him escape. In a flash, he flew right above Agni's head!

Agni would've never imagined that he could be so terrifyingly fast. With a swift but firm kick, Yang Chen
shattered Agni's head! It exploded in mid air like a watermelon being smashed to pieces!

Mahabrahma, who was standing on the platform up high, wore a grim expression. He had finally realized
that he did not possess the capabilities to deal with Yang Chen. While Agni and Varuna could only be
considered subpar subordinates of Shiva, they were still far stronger than the most elite special forces in
the international sphere. Yet, they were unable to take even a single of Yang Chen's strikes!

At the same time, Mahakala and Abbess Yun Miao's battle was already nearing its climax. Though she
had expended most of her True Qi, Mahakala was still unable to take her down.



Cai Ning and the female sura's battle was incredibly chaotic. Flower Rain made use of her agile lightness
skill and swift hidden weapon techniques while Asura responded in kind with her crescent-shaped
scimitar at a similarly fast speed.

The strongest among them, Yu Jizi, on the other hand was beating back Shiva gradually at the sea port.
The various demonic techniques used by Shiva were completely useless before Yu Jizi's Kunlun Talisman
Techniques. His Xiantian True Qi contributed to the countless number of cuts across Shiva's body,
causing the latter to be bleed profusely.

Yang Chen calmed down and looked at the high platform. With a laugh, he said, "Mahabrahma, | see
that your subordinates aren't faring too well."

"Humph." Mahabrahma smirked. "Pluto, the general of the Yellow Flame Iron Brigade is still in my
hands. If you force my hand, I'll personally ensure his ascension to heaven. Also, did you not take note of
the absence of those from Sandstorm?"

Yang Chen was shocked with realization. There wasn't a single person from Sandstorm present at the
carrier. It was the thing he feared most. Even if those from Sandstorm were pursuing the scattered
members of the Yellow Flame Iron Brigade, they would return to regroup after they had completed their
mission, unless they were completely wiped out. But that didn't make any sense.

There was another point which Yang Chen found to be odd. He only saw Lin Zhiguo alone while Gray
Robe was nowhere to be found.

Don't tell me that the old man that is only second to Abbess Yun Miao was also killed by those of
Brahma and Sandstorm?

"If you know what's good for you, hand us the God's Stone. We can promise you that we won't bother
you about the loss of Agni and Varuna and release Lin Zhiguo as well. Otherwise, you will have to face
the consequences of your actions," Mahabrahma said with a sinister look.

"Don't! You can’t give them the God's Stone!" cried Cai Ning, who was still in combat with Asura after
hearing about Mahabrahma's desire for Yang Chen's God's Stone.

Yang Chen was stunned. He didn't think that Cai Ning would say something like that. The one taken
hostage was none other than their general. It would seem that the sacrifice of their general was a small
price to pay for god’s Stone not to end up in the ends of their enemies.

Looking at Yu Jizi and Abbess Yun Miao's expressions, Yang Chen could confirm that they were willing to
give up Lin Zhiguo than having Yang Chen hand over the God's Stone.

That was especially the case with Abbess Yun Miao. Even with her eyes bloodshot at knowing the fact
that her husband, Lin Zhiguo, was most likely going to die, she still grit her teeth and followed through
with her decision.

"It seems that you don't have enough chips to gamble with," Yang Chen said with a sigh. He began to
consider whether he should slaughter the rest of them before doing anything else. If he was quick
enough, he might have enough time to save Lin Zhiguo. However, given the distance between them and
the Brahma members standing before them, that chance was slim.



Suddenly, Mahabrahma squinted as Mahakala whispered something to him. He cracked a bright smile as
if victory was already in his hands.

Chapter 388: Agni and Varuna

“Perhaps, Your Majesty Pluto might want to turn his attention to this,” Mahabrahma said while asking
Balarama to retrieve a hidden projector. It was a device commonly found at the site, but no one knew
what the Sandstorm members were going to show them.

Yang Chen had a bad feeling about it. After around ten seconds, Balarama switched on the signal-
receiving device, and projected a screen onto the silver-white, metal wall behind them.

It only took one look for Yang Chen to turn serious.
On the screen showed a villa. It was none other than the one belonging to Ruoxi in Dragon Garden.

Since it was already late at night, the lights in the villa were all switched off, while there were two
Sandstorm soldiers dressed in blood stained Muslim clothing, standing on the lawn. They were both
standing on top of two white men’s corpses!

Yang Chen recognized the dead bodies. They were members of the Sea Eagles sent to protect Lin Ruoxi
and the others!

Their intention was obvious. Sandstorm had found out the location of his house, and was aware of who
was inside. Since they murdered the people responsible for the safety of the house and its occupants,
killing the four women in the house was an easy job.

Although Hui Lin was a rather capable fighter, she was still weak when compared to Abbess Yun Miao.
Holding off one undying warrior from Sandstorm would already pose a challenge to her, while
confronting two of them was straight-up suicide!

To make matters worse, everyone from the Yellow Flame Iron Brigade and the other soldiers from the
Sea Eagles were all either in combat or killed. None of them would be able to any spare members to
save Lin Ruoxi and the others inside the villa.

Yang Chen finally knew what Mahabrahma’s trump card was. He teamed up with Sandstorm to threaten
Yang Chen with the lives of his family, in an attempt to extract God’s Stone from him.

Although Yamata Sect did something similar, the situation he was faced with was completely different.
Earlier that time, he had the opportunity to kill the three jinnins, so they were left at a disadvantage.

This time, unless he was able to teleport back to the villa, he had to hand over God’s Stone. However, it
was possible that Lin Ruoxi and the others would be brought away as hostages. After all, he had no say
in the negotiation!

The women at home would all die if he refused to hand over God’s Stone. If he did, however, decide to
do so, it was very likely that they’d end up as hostages regardless!

Although this move wasn’t that incredible and unpredictable, it was incredibly difficult to execute.



Firstly, it was evident that someone must’ve found out everything about Yang Chen in detail. Secondly,
they had to have enough manpower to drag the people from the Yellow Flame Iron Brigade in addition
to getting the coordinates of his team of Sea Eagles. More horrifyingly, these people were new to
Zhonghai but managed to know the specific location of each member from the Dragon Group and the
Group of Eight. It was as clear as day to Yang Chen that there was a spy within them!

Yang Chen felt greatly oppressed as he was deeply intertwined in a major scheme.

At the same time, having noticed that they had the upper hand, Siva and Asura returned to the
platform, to stand beside Mahabrahma, as they ceased their fights.

The only losses on Brahma'’s side were the deaths of Agni and Varuna. The remaining core members
were left unharmed.

“Your Majesty Pluto, | hope you’re aware that we’ve prepared countless measures to confront you,
having travelled thousands of miles to Zhonghai. We've also predicted the possibility of you fighting with
us with all your might due to your unwillingness to give up God’s Stone.

“However, God’s Stone is a non-living thing after all, and holds little to no benefits to you. Why don’t
you give it to us? If you do, we’ll let your wife go,” Mahabrahma said with a cold smile.

Yang Chen took a deep breath. Smiling, he asked, “Only my wife? What about the others?”

Mahabrahma answered with a smile, “We’ll temporarily ‘protect’ your mother. After we believe that it’s
safe to return her to your hands, we’ll send her back to China.”

Yang Chen suddenly realized something. There certainly is a traitor!

Other than the few people who were close to Yang Chen, nobody knew that there was someone other
than himself and Lin Ruoxi, living in the villa. Before the two Sandstorm mercenaries even entered the
villa, Brahma had already known that there were other people living there. Someone must’ve leaked it
to them.

Furthermore, he had only brought Guo Xuehua home a few days prior, but Brahma knew that she was
his mother and took her as a hostage. It was obviously a plan put together beforehand!

Just who provided them with the information, which allowed them to gain control of the Yellow Flame
Iron Brigade and the Sea Eagles? Yang Chen couldn’t properly think it through at the moment. He had to
deal with the situation at hand. If he didn’t relinquish his possession of God’s Stone, there would only be
one way that this matter would end up in—to fight at all costs.

However, whenever he thought about Lin Ruoxi or Guo Xuehua being killed by the Sandstorm
mercenaries, Yang Chen’s heart would ache immensely. Although he was filled with blazes of anger, he
was also at a loss, which made him feel immensely anguished.

“Yang Chen, don't listen to them. Even after you give them God’s Stone, they’d still bring Ruoxi and the
others away. Then, you really will be left with nothing!” Abbess Yun Miao said, in an attempt to stop
Yang Chen from giving in, as soon as she noticed his reluctance. She advised, “God’s Stone is incredibly
important. If you give it to these monsters and they develop a new kind of god, not only will China be in
a trouble, the entire world would suffer from their hands!

III



“Yeah, Mr Yang, General is Abbess’s wife, but she was willing to sacrifice her husband for the greater
good. You have to think on behalf of the world and all the innocent people in it,” Yu Jizi said nervously.
He had heard legends about the power of God’s Stone. It was said that Yang Chen had managed to
slaughter a god using God’s Stone, which had some form of credibility to its ability.

Cai Ning, on the other hand, stared at Yang Chen with contradiction. Deep down in her heart, she hoped
that Yang Chen would choose to save Lin Ruoxi, Hui Lin, and the others. Being a woman, she found it
overly cruel if a man were to give up his woman for the stone. However, she was also aware of the
consequences as a result of handing over God'’s Stone to Brahmal!

Yang Chen was quick to make his decision. He lowered his head in silence before raising it up again. “I'll
tell you where it is. Can you order your men to retrieve it?”

“Yang Chen!!!”
“Mr Yang!”

Yu Jizi and Abbess Yun Miao were astonished, while Cai Ning was torn about how she felt. The gaze she
fixed on Yang Chen gradually became a blur.

Mahabrahma laughed, while Siva, Mahakala, and the others revealed arrogant looks of victory as they
gazed upon Yang Chen and the others with disdain.

Mahabrahma signalled Mahakala, the latter of whom said, “Your Majesty Pluto has made a wise
decision. Tell me where it is, and | shall order my men to search for it through a secret technique.”

Yang Chen ignored the shocking looks showed by Yu Jizi and the rest. Calmly, he said, “God’s Stone is at
an underground garage in the villa. Ask them to first enter the garage, head north...”

As Yang Chen spoke, Mahakala placed a finger in between his brows, as if he was using some kind of
psychic powers to remotely communicate with the two Sandstorm soldiers.

One of them held a camera while the other was responsible for the search.

The place Yang Chen led them to was a hidden corner in the wall, which he had hid the black box in,
upon moving into the villa. The black box was revealed after the loose brick was taken out.

When the three jinnins threatened Yang Chen using Lin Ruoxi and Wang Ma as hostages, Yang Chen
took out a fake God’s Stone from the same black box before.

When Mahakala directed the two soldiers, it was obvious that Mahabrahma and the others were
suppressing their elation, as their dream was quickly coming true.

Abbess Yun Miao and Yu Jizi, however, held a bitter expressions. Unable to stop Yang Chen, all they
could do was watch helplessly as Yang Chen revealed its location.

Slowly but carefully, the soldiers opened the box.

On the screen, the black box was revealed to be empty. There was no trace of any object placed within
it.



Mahabrahma'’s face turned dark. Disappointed, he said with a deep voice, “Your Majesty Pluto, your
joke is not well received... Don’t think for a second that we will hesitate to kill your family.”

Yang Chen snorted in contempt. “Are you guys idiots?”
“What?!” Balarama exclaimed. “Did you just insult us?!”

Yang Chen laughed. “You guys are idiots, aren’t you? Has anyone of you seen God’s Stone in the flesh
before? Do you actually know what it looks like?”

“What do you mean...” Mahabrahma spoke as he slowly came to a realization.
Yang Chen pouted and said, “The black box itself is God’s Stone!”
Chapter 389: Orinos

Upon hearing what Yang Chen had said, everyone present was stunned. None of them ever considered
that the object of countless people’s desires... was an average-looking black box!

“It seems as if you guys don’t believe me. Ask the two soldiers to try using any way possible to destroy it.
Even if you attempted to scratch the surface of the box with diamond, there would still be no damage
on it,” Yang Chen said with a smile as he shook his head.

It was clear that Yang chen was the only person in the world privy to this knowledge. When he returned
to the country, he put the box-shaped God’s Stone in the bathroom of his small, rented apartment.

After moving in to Ruoxi’s villa, he then hid the stone in the underground garage.

Yang Chen had considered tossing it into the Mariana Trench, a place where no one was able to reach,
given the current technology. However, he was afraid that as time passes by, it'd be obtained by a
country who developed the technology to retrieve it, if he put God’s Stone in a place he wasn’t able to
control. Thus, he had placed it at the last place people would have suspected it to be in—his own house.

It was safe to assume that most people wouldn’t have expected such an important item to be kept in
such a lame way, which was inside the wall. The most dangerous place was ironically the safest place as
well.

Moreover, since no one has seen it, no one would doubt the legitimacy of the crystal inside the box to
be God’s Stone, so he placed a man-made crystal inside as a decoy. Even when it was found, the crystal
inside would most likely be treated as God’s Stone itself instead of the box.

Naturally, Mahabrahma had no reason to believe him completely. As a result, he ordered Mahakala to
inform the two soldiers to attempt to destroy the black box.

On the screen, one of the soldiers threw the black box forcefully on the ground. After using one of his
feet to ensure it was firmly etched into the ground, he took out his American-made nighthawk dagger
before exerting all his strength into striking the box!

Clink!

Following the deafening sound produced by the dagger striking the box, the nighthawk dagger broke
into two pieces!



Everyone present was finally convinced. The dagger was one which could scratch the surface of a
diamond, but it it broke with one strike to the black box.

“It is God’s Stone indeed,” Mahabrahma said as joy surfaced on his face.

Abbess Yun Miao and the others sighed. Their hope in stopping Brahma was destroyed. They had
thought that Yang Chen would fool them with a knockoff, like what he did to Yamata Sect. Apparently,
he had given them the real deal.

“Yang Chen, you might have caused the lives of millions in one act. Tell me, are you able to see the
consequences through?” Yu Jizi asked with a smile.

Yang Chen smiled faintly. “If | continued to keep it, there’s no telling how many more will come for it. |
may be referred to as a god but | am no god, not a real one anyway. There’s no way for me to protect it
forever and provide safety to my family at the same time. So, giving the stone away was the only way
that | could free myself from this burden.”

“Even if that’s the case, you shouldn’t have passed it to people who are only going to use it for evil,” Cai
Ning said softly as she looked at Yang Chen strangely.

Yang Chen shrugged his shoulders. “It’s not up to me to decide whether they’re good or evil. I'm not a
well-respected hero that protects his country and its people, I'm just a simple man with a family.”

A strange light flashed in Mahabrahma’s eyes. “Your Majesty Pluto, | admire your words. It’s certainly
better to let go of such a burden. However, just in case anything else happens, I've decided to take one
more measure...”

Mahabrahma said to Mahakala, “Ask the two to enter the villa and tie up those women.”

A smile appeared on the corners of Yang Chen’s lips. He had anticipated this. Even if he handed in the
God'’s Stone, they’d still kidnap Lin Ruoxi and the others.

At the end of the day, obtaining God’s Stone was one problem while the bigger problem was keeping
Yang Chen from murdering them. Taking Lin Ruoxi and the others as hostages was the only plan they
could come up with to leave China safely.

In the past, Yang Chen had lived alone. So he never had to worry about others close to him being
hostages. Today, Lin Ruoxi, Guo Xuehua, Wang Ma, Rose, Mo Qianni, and his other women were his
weaknesses. Of course, he wouldn’t hate these ‘weaknesses’ as a result.

Yang Chen had considered letting someone he could trust ensure their safety. However, ignoring
whether their safeties could truly be ensured, such a move would have a drastic impact on the lives of
these women in the country. Moreover, the senior management of China would certainly get nervous,
as the ability of facing an unknown power was overly frightening to them, not to mention Zhonghai
would become a low-key focus of the world.

Instead of doing so, he was better off moving these people whom he cared for overseas to live with him.

However, all of his women were independent people. Setting aside how he was going to make them
interact with each other with peace for now, why would they agree on being protected and fed like
domestic canaries? It was no different from chronic suicide to them.



Thus, although Yang Chen repeatedly risked being threatened, all he could do was try to balance
between freedom and safety.

Unexpectedly, he was faced with a more brutal threat this time round. Most importantly, the protective
umbrella provided by the Yellow Flame Iron Brigade was completely ineffective.

However, Yang Chen didn’t plan on allowing Mahakala to instruct the two soldiers to take Lin Ruoxi and
the other women away.

Being gazed upon strangely by everyone present, Yang Chen said in the direction of the closed alloy
doors on his left, “Hey, the one standing behind the door, enjoyed the show so far?”

Yu lJizi, Yun Miao, and the people from Brahma turned their heads to see who it was.
“l thought you were just a defective product. | didn’t think you could notice me.”

The closed doors were pushed open from the middle. A tall and strong figure walked out from behind,
revealing himself.

He was a handsome young man from the Middle East dressed in a loose, translucent white linen shirt,
with a pair of light blue jeans. His left cheek was tattooed with a bronze spear, making his appearance
more sinister. The young man had a fair skin relative to other Middle Easterns. Especially through his
blue eyes, one could easily tell that he was of a mixed race.

His black, curly hair scattered behind his back. A sparse moustache could be seen on his face. He wore a
silver earring and a platinum ring with a ruby at its core. He looked like a lazy man much like Yang Chen
usually was.

“Orinos, why are you here?” Mahabrahma felt confused upon seeing this young man. “Have you been
leading the movement of Sandstorm all this time? Why didn’t you tell us beforehand?”

As soon as he spoke, Yu Jizi, Yun Miao, and Cai Ning were dumbstruck. Is this young man the leader of
the most brutal mercenary group in the Middle East?! Which means he’s the rumored person who
miraculously created Sandstorm within a mere two years! Why did he suddenly appear?!

The young man called Orinos seemed to have completely missed what Mahabrahma had said. The lazy
attitude on his face soon vanished, which was replaced by greed and excitement. Staring at Yang Chen,
he said, “It's been more than 500 years. | didn’t expect something and someone worthy of my
intervention to appear only after 3 years of my awakening. Please don’t disappoint me.”

“I knew it had to be you. It’d only make sense if you’re the one behind this. | was wondering why the
zombie-like, undying warriors appeared. So it’s because you’ve awakened. Except for you, the madman
who craves for battles and wars, no one else would conduct the ‘God Creation Experiment’ banned by
the gods, forming a batch of half-dead warriors to help you battle around the world.” Yang Chen sighed
before smiling bitterly. He continued, “I heard from the previous Pluto that you were forced to have
been reborn early as a result of fighting the woman for God’s Stone. So what do you want now? Did you
come to bleed again?”

Killing aura surged on Orinos’ face. This level of killing aura was much stronger than Yang Chen had seen
in the past. Even the one exuded by the dead Noriko Okawa couldn’t rival such a level.



It was as if the young man exuded an aura akin to an ancient army of the undead—the drums were as
loud as thunder, while the war cries of the horses sounded like a tsunami, causing people to tremble in
fear!

The surging, irresistible aura sent chills up the spines of the elites from Brahma standing on the platform
including Mahabrahma himself, in addition to Yu Jizi, Yun Miao, and Cai Ning. As if a sandstorm was
brewing in their hearts, they felt pale and weak when standing around this young man!

The people from Brahma found it hard to resist the aura coming from the young man’s body, and
revealed fear on their faces. Being the ones who hired Sandstorm this time, they apparently weren’t
aware of the arrival of their leader at Zhonghai. This was the only thing that they had not planned for.

To make the matter worse, they noticed that this ‘store’ didn’t appear to be friendly towards them as
the customers!

Yang Chen, however, fearlessly stood by as the young man’s anger climbed to its peak. Pleased, he said,
“Although I'm not the Pluto you used to know, he told me that the thing you hated most, was being
provoked. Also, even when you know you’re being provoked, you would still solve every single problem
in combat.

“Alright then. According to Treaty of the Gods, | need a god to challenge me into a duel for me to
‘unseal’.

“Ares, allow me to defeat you like Athena has before.”
“You wish!”

Ares burst into laughter. “Do you really think that | would hold off any attacks just because you avoided
provoking me?! The old bastard had long been bored of his life. Did he think this could be dealt with by
looking for a little guy? You don’t deserve to be a god. You're nothing but a knock-off. Stop
embarrassing yourself in front of me. Not only do | want God’s Stone today, | want to take your life as
well... Prepare to be reborn or end your own life...”

The conversation between Yang Chen and Ares shocked everyone once again.
Ares? Did Yang Chen just call this young man ‘Ares’? Was this young man ‘Ares’?!

The people present all had extensive knowledge. Even if they didn’t know what the Treaty of Gods was,
they understood the meaning of the name ‘Ares’. He was one of the Twelve Olympians—the God of
War!

Chapter 390: Unseal

Almost everyone couldn’t believe what they had just witnessed. But then again, they had no reason not
to trust Yang Chen. Moreover, the horrifying aura released by Orinos alone wasn’t something they could
withstand.

In the enormous space of the aircraft carrier site, an immense amount of pressure materialized in thin
air all because of one enraged man. Everyone felt their organs compress; there was even a force strong
enough to push them away!



Yang Chen, was the epicentre of the pressure. Although Ares’s aura wasn’t strong enough to actually
cause physical damage, it was more than enough to signify his intent for battle.

“Damn it! Isn’t he called Orinos?! Why is he the God of War now?! | wasn’t made known of this before!”
Balarama yelled.

“He has already taken so much money from us. Why is he pressuring us as well?!” Asura shouted on top
of her lungs.

Red light flashed on the agate prayer beads held by Mahabrahma. It served as a small field to shield his
men from the pressure, allowing them to relax slightly. “No matter what the reason is, it seems to be
much more complicated than what we think it is. Sandstorm might’ve accepted our employment to get
a chance of snatching God’s Stone for themselves. | believe we’ve just been used!”

His speculation made his team feel sick in their stomachs. They were so close to seeing the God’s Stone
in person. However, they were used as a tool by someone else to help them obtain God’s Stone! They
were even treated as cannon fodder!

Absentmindedly, Cai Ning’s gazed lingered upon the two young men opposing each other as she recalled
the data regarding the God of War Ares. Softly, she said to Yu Jizi and Abbess Yun Miao, “According to
the legends, after Queen Hera touched a flower in Orinos Garden, the God of War Ares was born... That
must be the reason why he was called ‘Orinos’ earlier.”

“This... Why did it have to turn out like this?” Yu Jizi asked bitterly. He used to think that, although his
might wasn’t the best of the best in China, there should be very little people who could oppose him.
However, upon his descent from the mountains, not only was he surprised by Yang Chen’s ability, he
also failed to truly defeat Brahma, not to mention the god that suddenly appeared, whose aura he
couldn’t even withstand.

This was when Ares asked with a smile, “The new Pluto, do you only know how to play passive and
endure my aura? Where’s your aura?”

Yang Chen turned his head back to look at Cai Ning and the others. “Leave, go as far as possible from
this place and don’t look back. Don’t do anything reckless. | have everything in control.”

The three knew that Yang Chen wasn’t kidding around like he usually did. His face was much too serious.
Since they could barely resist the aura emitted from Ares’s body, Yang Chen who was similarly a god on
the same level, could naturally exude something similar.

“This is where we shall leave as well!”

Following Mahabrahma’s shout, he ran towards the main entrance of the site. Mahakala, Siva, and the
other elites of Brahma trailed not far behind in an attempt to escape from the impending battle.

Lin Zhiguo, who was unconscious on a chair at the upper platform, were the last things on their minds as
they fled.

They were well aware of the difference between their powers and those of the gods. Although they
could threaten Pluto by taking his family hostage, there was nothing they could do to control the God of
War who had randomly appeared out of nowhere!



“l have waited years on end to unseal my powers. What makes you think | will let you run away?”
The sound of Yang Chen’s cold voice echoed in front of Mahabrahma.

Mahabrahma who was in the middle of his escape, raised his head up, only to find Yang Chen who
appeared in front of him!

Putting aside his horrifying speed, Yang Chen’s average-looking face together with his mediocre
physique was acting like a tall mountain as he pressed onto their heads!

Just like Ares, Yang Chen had unleashed his deathly aura!

“Pluto! If you dare to hurt us, I'll order the two Sandstorm mercenaries to murder your family! | planted
my consciousness in their bodies, |1—"

Mahakala wanted to threaten Yang Chen yet again in an attempt to secure his life. However, before he
could finish his sentence, he had completely disappeared into thin air!

Given no chance to resist, the seemingly invincible Mahakala had been wiped from the face of existence,
leaving no traces behind!

III

“It’s... it’s space fragmentation!” Mahabrahma shouted in astonishment.

The other elites from Brahma were dumbstruck as well. They had no clue how Mahakala had
disappeared just like that. Even a magician would not have performed it so flawlessly!

“Oh? You are aware of this ability?” Cold light flashed in Yang Chen’s eyes. “l wouldn’t have unleashed
my powers to kill you all, if you had left obediently after taking God’s Stone away. After all, the mad
desire of the people who seek God’s Stone would have been taken from me by you, which frankly, just
saves me time and energy. However, instead of taking it and leaving, you chose to threaten me with my
family. That was the final nail in your coffin.”

Ares didn’t plan to intervene as he watched Yang Chen confront the people of Brahma. Loudly, he said,
“Pluto, stop narrating. Get rid of them quickly; I’'m starting to get extremely restless.”

Mahabrahma’s face reddened. Knowing that his life was at stake, he yelled, “Everyone don’t panic. Help
me kill this guy, regardless if he’s a god or not!”

The people from Brahma immediately understood what he meant. Together, they threw all their
weapons to Mahabrahmal

Mahabrahma tossed the agate prayer beads he had been holding into the air. It started blazing with a
fiercy, red flame before attracting all the weapons and fused them together!

Not long after, the blaze suddenly exploded, and from it a huge monster emerged from the light!

Snakes filled the monster’s head as if they were its hair. It had eight limbs and four heads, with each one
of its hand holding a unique weapon, the same weapons used by the members of Brahma earlier. A
greenish-purple devil’s flame surged as it surrounded the monster. It was also riding on a beast which
looked like a snow lion.



Yang Chen sighed, “You’ve finally used it. I've heard of the secret technique which was used to summon
the protective mother goddess Durga. | thought you were just going to run away. Instead you decided to
use it. I'll allow you to die in the most satisfying way possible.”

Mahabrahma appeared to be exhausted after using the skill. He snorted and said, “Humph. Goddess
Durga would have no problems killing someone like you!”

According to the ancient Indian myths, Bull Demon King, the dominator amongst devils, was so strong
that he managed to chase Indra and the other deities out of their heavenly palace. After that, Brahma,
Siva and other gods cooperated to summon Goddess Durga with blazes of hatred. In addition to the
magical weapons given by the various gods, Goddess Durga managed to defeat Bull Demon King with
ease.

So, Goddess Durga was considered to be the strongest being in ancient India!

Yang Chen looked at the brilliant light surrounding Goddess Durga as she swung her trident and
crescent-shaped blade at him. He stood there with no intention of dodging her attack.

Just when everyone thought that Yang Chen was slashed, they suddenly noticed that Goddess Durga
appeared behind Yang Chen!

Boom! Boom!

Two deafening thuds resounded as a result of the ground being slashed apart. The force cut through the
steel plates, breaking the granite ground beneath it. The attack completely missed Yang Chen!

The strike which was supposed to land on Yang Chen’s skull missed his body completely!
“Space folding?!”
Mahabrahma paled as he realized the hopelessness in his situation.

Yang Chen wasn’t in a mood to continue messing with them. “Alright, piss off just like your great brother
Mahakala.”

As soon as Yang Chen finished speaking, without giving the members of Brahma a chance to speak, the
space around Yang Chen started changing!

Crack! Crack!

Multiple cracking sounds echoed throughout the carrier. All of Brahma'’s elites including Mahabrahma
had their bodies split into two!

Their upper bodies separated from their lower bodies and fell onto the ground, with their faces still in
shock. Shortly after, their lower body fell as well, causing a stream of blood to flow like a river!

“Sp—space... dis—ruption...” Mahabrahma stammered before losing consciousness, with his eyes open.
Following Brahma'’s deaths, Goddess Durga vanished as well while the weapons she was holding fell.

Chapter 391: Power of Gods



No one other than Ares, was there to witness the mind boggling scene. Cai Ning and the other two had
escaped from the site, leaving only Yang Chen and Ares there in addition to the unconscious Lin Zhiguo.

“Not bad. I'm looking forward to our fight even more now. At least your space methods look decent,”
mocked Ares.

“It's my second time using it. But you can’t classify someone as unfamiliar or highly practised when it
comes to this. So it’s no big deal,” Yang Chen replied.

“If that is all,” Ares said before licking his lips in excitement, “Let’s begin...”

Yang Chen looked at the giant screen to ensure that the Sandstorm mercenaries were not entering the
house. They were just holding God'’s Stone. Relieved, he turned his head back to Ares and said, “Can |
have your word that you won’t order your mercenaries to capture my family in the middle of our fight?”

Ares snorted coldly. “Why are you lumping me in with those idiots from Brahma? To me, Ares, the word
‘threaten’ doesn’t exist in my dictionary! | rely on my strength and my strength alone. No one can stop
me from getting the God’s Stone. Today, | came here to send you to rebirth, after which I'll bring the
stone back to the Middle East.”

Yang Chen pouted. “l don’t believe that is going to happen. Five centuries ago, Athena sent you to
rebirth, to which she reincarnated not long after. Now that you’ve awakened, is it not likely that she
would’ve awakened as well? What if she tries to take God’s Stone from you?”

“Humph. What makes you think i’m afraid of that bitch? She only managed to beat me by relying on her
‘prophecy’. When it comes to a raw combat, there’s no way she can defeat me!” Ares roared.

“I don’t know what happened between the both of you. But it certainly wouldn’t be ideal if God’s Stone
ended up with a combat crazy mad man such as yourself. The other gods choose not to intervene as
they are well aware that they aren’t able to defeat the both of you. Even | don’t think | can beat you. I'll
just have to draw the fight out for as long as | can. You may end up agreeing to leave the God’s Stone
with me after that,” Yang Chen said confidently while smiling.

“Haha. Do you really think you have the potential to be my rival.? Having obtained god status by ‘god
killing’? I'm fully aware that the old fellow Hades had gotten bored of his life and dismissed his ‘god
consciousness’ himself. He committed suicide. He wasn’t killed by you!” Ares said.

“Whether or not | can rival you isn’t your choice to make. Fight me if you want. Why must you spout so
much nonsense, even more than | usually do? Have you, the God of War, gotten rusty after sleeping for
five hundred years?” Yang Chen ridiculed.

Ares was enraged. Without saying anything more, he stared straight at Yang Chen and roared, causing
the insides of the aircraft carrier to vibrate!

Cracks appeared all over the seemingly rigid steel plates while the ground started to fracture.
Yang Chen frowned and moved to hundreds of meters away from his previous position.

At the moment Yang Chen dodged the roar, three extremely tall, sharp objects containing granite and
metal rushed out from the ground to where Yang Chen stood earlier, like a skyscraper that rose from the
ground!



“Wow, an ambush right after the battle started.” Smiling faintly, Yang Chen started walking in circles
slowly and calmly.

Every time Yang Chen moved, different kinds of steel plates and stone walls would rise from the ground,
or huge rocks would fall from above.

Yang Chen wasn’t only focused on dodging. Using the same space techniques as before, he utilized
various rocks and metals from the ceiling and the floor as his weapons, causing different kinds of huge
objects to collide as if they were playing a game.

The falling rocks and metal plates weighed tonnes at the very least. Should anyone get hit by it, there
was no doubt in either of their minds that they would become like minced meat. However,when
watching them battle, the supposed heavy objects looked as light as feathers!

“The place is too small. Let’s go outside!”
As Ares shouted, the seemingly indestructible site split apart from the center!
“That’s exactly what | thought!”

Yang Chen glanced at the unconscious Lin Zhiguo who was at the upper platform. Using his will, he
moved two metal plates to cover Lin Zhiguo, granting him protection.

It didn’t take long for Yang Chen and Ares to split the already cut mountain in half, yet again!

At the same time, around half a kilometer away, Abbess Yun Miao, Cai Ning, and Yu Jizi who had
escaped were dumbstruck at what they saw.

They refused to believe that, from the foot of the cliff to the summit, which was a few kilometres in
height, had been cut into four portions by a mysterious and enormous force!

Soon, countless rocks, soil and vegetation turned into debris before sinking into the violent tides!

Even though they were stood far away from the battle, they were still able to hear the thunderous
sounds of their fight.

It should be mentioned that the aircraft carrier site had been constructed using stainless steel! However,
through the combat of two people, it was split so easily and reduced into dust!

Cai Ning and the others finally understood why the Treaty of Gods had to be formed in the first place. It
was to ensure that the gods were never to unleash their abilities against non-gods. Was such a power
even supposed to exist in the world?

If they weren’t fighting near the mountains, but on an aircraft carrier instead, wouldn’t it be destroyed
into scrap?

Moreover, if gods were fighting in a city, not only would numerous people disappear out of thin air, the
entire city would be obliterated in the blink of an eye as a result of massive space disruptions!

“This... this is the legendary battle between gods...” Yu Jizi murmured to himself.



“Luckily our aircraft carrier isn’t inside. Otherwise there was no way in hell it was going to survive this,”
Cai Ning said.

Yun Miao suddenly remembered, Lin Zhiguo is still inside!

“Crap, | have to go save him!” Abbess Yun Miao said, while dashing back to the site. No matter how
often they argued, Lin Zhiguo was still her husband at the end of the day.

Cai Ning and Yu Jizi glanced at each other before quickly following Yun Miao, as they couldn’t leave her
and not help.

The gleaming moon hung in the sky, bone-biting cold wind blew across the ocean, clear skies all round.

Sky-reaching waves rolled across the sea. There stood two silhouettes midair a hundred meters away;
they were Yang Chen and Ares!

The two of them were able to manipulate space and time. Something as trivial as floating in mid-air was
a piece of cake to them.

When they could both control space, it was impossible to crush each other into dust or cut their bodies
in half like what Yang Chen did to the people of Brahma earlier. It was possible, however, to destroy
their opponent’s body to force them into rebirth, or destroy the opponent god’s consciousness, but it
wasn’t very practical.

Thus, as the battle raged on, they destroyed the nearby mountains in the process. Their battle was
impressive, but had no strategic elements to it. All they could do was compare their ability to
manipulate space while predicting future moves and only strike when one side made a mistake.

“It seems like you inherited Hades’s understanding towards space methods. However, the old Hades
couldn’t rival me. Nothing has changed.” As soon as Ares finished speaking, through space folding, he
directly appeared in front of Yang Chen!

A punch with the quality of a crushed space was thrown at Yang Chen’s waist!

Yang Chen waved his arm as he instantly condense the crushed space, and at the same time caught
Ares’s fist, before using his other arm to chop Ares’s neck!

Ares bent down as he withdrew his fist, dodging Yang Chen’s seemingly mediocre knife-hand strike.

However, although Ares managed to dodge Yang Chen’s attack, the ocean beneath didn’t. A trench tens
of meters deep and hundreds of meters wide appeared in the middle of the ocean! The cause was
obvious, Yang Chen’s attack, which had a space fracturing element to it!

Ares wasn’t one to give up. It wasn’t in his nature. As fast as lightning, he threw countless number of
punches at Yang Chen, which appeared to be normal techniques, but all contained the elements of
numerous, delicate space methods. Should Yang Chen fail to counter one of them, his body would easily
become a broken punching bag!

Yang Chen welcomed each of his strikes. As he repeatedly strengthen the surrounding space to rectify
the impacts caused by the usage of space methods by his opponent, while looking for opportunities to
strike back.



Their space methods collided unstoppably. Although they have yet to have done any significant damage
to each other, they gave rise to various trenches, tides, and high currents in the ocean beneath them.

Their surging auras immediately sent tsunami-like waves to the port.

Yang Chen and Ares, however, didn’t spare the time or effort to be wary of their surroundings. They
continued using space methods on each other as they swirled in the air.

Abbess Yun Miao together with Cai Ning and Yu lJizi arrived nearby the site. They almost panicked when
they were faced with the tsunami-like waves.

When seen from afar, although the battle between the two was frightening and the destruction was
severe, it was still comprehensible. However, when they neared the battle scene, they finally felt the
sky-flipping and ground-engulfing force!

Luckily, the three were proficient in their use of the lightness skill. They managed to get themselves to
higher grounds before the waves came. They only got drenched afterwards, and weren’t swallowed by
the waves.

When the three came to the site, it was destroyed beyond any recognition. Having searched carefully for
a while, they finally located Lin Zhiguo. However... Gray Robe who had been nowhere to be seen all this
time was currently standing beside Lin Zhiguo!

Chapter 392: Beyond

“Gray Robe! Where have you been?! Why have you come so late?!” Since Abbess Yun Miao was more
worried about Lin Zhiguo than usual, she had assumed Gray Robe, who was responsible for Lin Zhiguo's
safety, to be dead.

Lin Zhiguo had just awakened from his unconscious state as well. He revealed a smile when he noticed
Yun Miao had rushed over to check on his safety. “Yun’er, Gray Robe had been given other tasks to do.
His capabilities had nothing to do with my capture.”

Gary Robe had his head lowered in silence as he didn’t plan on explaining anything.
“You...” Abbess Yun Miao gazed upon Lin Zhiguo from head to toe. She asked, “Are you fine?”

Lin Zhiguo pointed at the two huge steel plates which had formed a triangle to shield his behind. It stuck
out like a sore thumb at the abandoned site. “Yang Chen must’ve covered me with those, which allowed
me to survive this disaster.”

“Humph. Look. You were so unaware of your enemies movements. You’'ve blinded led the Yellow Flame
Iron Brigade for so many years!” Abbess Yun Miao said in dissatisfaction.

Lin Zhiguo smiled bitterly. “l would love to explain things to you but now is not the time nor place. Let us
watch the battle between Yang Chen and Ares instead.”

They turned their heads to focus their attention on the two silhouettes in the sky. Although they were so
small that they could hardly be seen, Yun Miao and the others were still able to feel their overwhelming
auras.



Determining a winner has never been more difficult. There was almost no difference in their power
levels. At most, the only comparable difference would be in their combat experience and skills.
However, Yang Chen and Ares had both spent long years on battlefields. Thus, yet again, they were
evenly matched. They would launch attacks on each other while dodging or parrying the oncoming
blows.

Having noticed the ineffectiveness in his attacks, Ares got infuriated. After all, Yang Chen was nothing
more than a ‘knock-off’ to him. Him, being the original God of War, why wasn’t he able to defeat Yang
Chen?!

“Consider it an honor that | have to use it.” Ares said as he suddenly flew far away. The tattoo of a
copper spear on his face shone before disappearing.

Soon, a three-meter-long copper spear with the thickness of an arm appeared in Ares’s hand out of
nowhere!

An ancient pattern was carved onto the slightly damaged copper spear. Despite being slightly damaged,
the spear was still gleaming bright green. Its spearhead which was modeled after a dagger, had the
characteristic of a blood-soaked weapon used during ancient wars!

“The Hand of Ares,” Yang Chen murmured, astonished.

“Haha, Not bad. Props to you for recognizing my divine weapon,” Ares said proudly. “In the beginning
when the world was just created, the children of the primal mother goddess Gaia, the Titans, had
created a divine weapon for each of their descendants. Hades had his Cap of Invisibility, which allowed
him to hide tracelessly from us gods. However, ever since his reincarnation 3000 years ago, it had been
lost. Even if you inherited his comprehension towards space methods, you are still left at a disadvantage
without a divine weapon. Although my Hand of Ares is inferior to Zeus’s Thunderbolts and Poseidon’s
Trident, it's more than enough to deal with you! You shall die!”

Ares rushed towards Yang Chen once again upon finishing his speech. Following a few space leaps, he
had appeared in front of Yang Chen!

Yang Chen tried his best to dodge the attack, but suddenly noticed the space surrounding him had been
frozen!

“Fool! Instantaneous space freezing is the Hand of Ares’ skill!”

Ares laughed as he grasped the opportunity. The spear was heading to pierce Yang Chen’s skull!
Yang Chen knew that he would be forced to reincarnate should he fail to dodge this strike.
What about my family?!

No way!

Almost instantly, Yang Chen instinctively activated his most commonly used technique, Endless Resolve
Restoration Scripture, exploding True Qi from his meridians!

Since the start, as they had been fighting using space methods, Yang Chen hadn’t thought of fighting
Ares with his internal energy. After all, Yang Chen felt that internal energy was useless in a space battle



like this one. However, desperate times called for desperate measures. With the surrounding space
frozen, all he could do was utilize his last bit of strength as he wouldn’t be able to dodge it in time.

Yang Chen had used it as his last measure of defense. Exceeding Yang Chen’s expectations, the field of
Xiantian True Qi had been initiated!

The Qi went rampage like a chained, vicious tiger, exploding in the entire frozen space!

Xiantian True Qi condensed around Yang Chen, forming a huge realm around him as if it materialized.
Compared to before, it felt much more powerful when used at a critical moment.

Ares initially expected his attack to hit Yang Chen who was rendered helpless. When the copper spear
reached half a meter away from Yang Chen’s body, it froze in mid air!

“How is it possible?! What kind of technique is this?!”
Refusing to believe what he had just witnessed, he forcefully pushed his spear forward.

Yang Chen felt a stabbing pain in his chest. Although he wasn’t pierced by the spear, the overwhelming
aura still made his chest ache for a bit.

Having been stimulated, Xiantian True Qi circulated insanely in his dantian. Through the circulation, an
enormous force spread to the realm outside his body!

[TL note: Dantian (£f+H dantian) — literally translates as “Cinnabar Field” or “Elixir Field”. Refers to the
region in the body where a person’s Qi is concentrated.]

Bam!

Ares was flung away violently and with him, his spear. His body travelled for hundreds of meters before
he barely managed to stabilize himself.

In a fit of panic, Ares had forgotten to advance in offense. Speechless, he looked at Yang Chen as he
found it hard to believe what he had just experienced.

Yang Chen felt that his body seemed to be filled with plenty of Xiantian True Qi, as if its level was pushed
up a little after being stimulated. However, as to why it acted in such a manner, he didn’t know.

Why wasn’t Xiantian True Qi constrained by the frozen space? How did it manage to break through the
space outside my body and even hit Ares? Yang Chen thought, confused.

Is it possible that... Xiantian True Qi is unconstrained by space?!
As this thought surfaced in Yang Chen mind, he himself got frightened.

“What’s that energy... It isn’t a space method, I’'m sure that the space around you was frozen!” Ares
asked solemnly.

Yang Chen let out a faint smile. Frowning, he answered, “It’s a form of Chinese martial arts | practise
called internal energy. | don’t know why it turned out like this, but it seemed to be very useful. Would
you like to have another go at it?”



“Internal energy? Chinese martial arts?!” Ares got so enraged that he laughed. “Who are you kidding!
How is possible for a human creation to conquer us gods?!”

Infuriated, Ares took yet another huge space leap. Freezing the space around Yang Chen, Ares swung his
spear at Yang Chen to deliver a fatal blow!

Yang Chen turned serious. Circulating Xiantian True Qi on his hands, he clenched his teeth before
forcefully taking the Hand of Ares head-on!

Clink!

The sound of collision between metals resounded. The Hand of Ares was thrown away by Yang Chen’s
Xiantian True Qi yet again. Moreover, Yang Chen noticed that the force of Xiantian True Qi he released,
felt a few times greater than Ares’s!

A bold thought emerged in Yang Chen’s mind. Xiantian True Qi is unattached from space?!
Doesn’t this mean that there’s a chance for Xiantian masters to become greater than the gods?!

Although he had achieved the ninth level of Endless Resolve Restoration Scripture when he was in
Japan, in addition to entering the realm of Xiantian Full Cycle, Yang Chen was convinced that it was not
the end. There were still levels to explore and deeper realms to discover. However, his suspicions were
strengthened as he fought his battle with Ares!

After all, the strength of the gods not only included a tough body, but the ability to control space as well.

Therefore, if Xiantian True Qi was indeed beyond the restraints of space, then the power of which the
gods boast isn’t all that uncomparable, regardless of what they think.

Of course, it was merely a hypothesis. Ignoring whether or not Xiantian True Qi was truly beyond space,
it wasn’t possible for a Xiantian master to float in mid-air, nor could they destroy large areas with ease
or give rise to immense oceanic trenches. Those were only possible through the space methods of gods.
It wasn’t easy for Xiantian True Qi to achieve such capabilities. To most people, these feats were
impossible to perform.

However, Yang Chen could cultivate Xiantian True Qi and grasp space methods at the same time. It was
equivalent to a tiger gaining wings!

Ares was incredibly astonished. Having frozen the space around Yang Chen, he was still flung away
twice. This was a direct insult towards his skill and powers as a god.

Before Ares struck again, Yang Chen took the initiative to launch the attack first!
“Just as | wanted!”
Ares swayed his spear to welcome Yang Chen, once again freezing the space around Yang Chen!

Yang Chen ignored him and gave up using space methods. Resting his palms against one another, he
generated two tracks of waterfall-like Xiantian Qi energy!

The Xiantian True Qi which rushed towards Ares made him feel uneasy about the impending threat!



“Don’t even think of hitting me with that! Fold!”

The space between Ares folded to another level. He expected the two tracks of True Qi to change
directions and shoot off course.

However, the two tracks of True Qi broke through the folded space, disregarding the laws of space, and
penetrated the remaining levels of space, before finally hitting Ares in the chest!

“Puffl’

Ares felt a severe pain on his chest. The overwhelming force made him vomit a mouthful of fresh blood,
while his body fell into the ocean like a kite with a broken string!

Although gods had extraordinarily tough bodies, they weren’t completely invincible. Yang Chen had
gathered his internal energy thoroughly to form the two tracks of Xiantian True Qi. If an ordinary person
was hit, it was more than enough to split that person’s body into numerous pieces. It was horrifying
enough that Ares had merely sustained an internal injury.

In midair, Yang Chen stared at Ares as he fell. He then looked in awe at his palms. Xiantian True Qi really
managed to pass through space!

However, Yang Chen wasn’t left with much time to think of the reason. Ares flew upwards through the
ocean generating monster waves in his tracks!

Chapter 393: The Unfortunate Mantis
Blood spilled from the corners of his lips, but since he was soaked in seawater, it wasn’t all that obvious.

Ares’s gaze looked like a lion who had calmed down after going on a rampage. After staring at Yang
Chen for a while, he asked, “Was this the work of Chinese internal energy?”

“Yes.” Yang Chen nodded. “I myself, am surprised at the result. | wasn’t aware that it had the potential
to ignore the laws of space until just now.”

Complex emotions surfaced in Ares’s eyes. After quite a while, he said, “You win.”

Yang Chen was stunned. Smiling, he said, “You do not disappoint the legends. You’d always claim victory
before the fight, but you'll also admit defeat without hesitation.”

Ares looked annoyed. “l am not a coward to the truth. If i lose, | lose. After losing, I'll ensure that | will
once again be victorious using my fists the next time we meet! Although you managed to win me today,
you couldn’t end my life. Although your Chinese martial arts can deal damage to me, you should be
aware that you’re incapable of killing me.”

“I know.” Yang Chen nodded. “It wasn’t my intention kill you. You’ll just reincarnate for a few hundred
years if | killed you. That alone seems like it’s pointless to me.”

“I’'m glad that you know.” It could be seen from Ares’s eyes that he was struggling on something. “Since
you won, the God’s Stone will still belong to you. However, once | find a way to counter you, I'll still
challenge you to a duel! I'll snatch God’s Stone sooner or later!”



Gloomily, Yang Chen asked, “Why do you want it so bad? You already have eternal life. Why do you have
to obtain the God’s Stone?”

“For the same reason as the bitch.” Ares let out an evil smile.

Yang Chen recalled what had happened in the past. Frowning, he asked, “Are you still finding it hard to
accept this world after tens of thousands of years? Other gods have long adapted to this world; why
can’t you and Athena do so as well?”

“It’s because | don’t want to lose the meaning of my existence. Although | hate the bitch Athena, | like it
when she adheres to our belief.” Ares chuckled before coughing. He continued, “I'll leave now with the
people from Sandstorm. Keep the God’s Stone with you and don’t lose it. I'll be coming back for it.”

As soon as Ares finished speaking, he disappeared in midair upon turning around.

Yang Chen sighed. He had grown a small liking toward him. Yang Chen was impressed by his persistence
on his belief, having stuck to it for tens of thousands of years.

He tidied up his emotions and took a deep breath. Yang Chen then slowly descended to the abandoned
site.

Waiting there was, Cai Ning, Abbess Yun Miao, Gray Robe, in addition to the awakened Lin Zhiguo, who
were all waiting for him with high hopes.

“What happened? Has the God of War left yet? Is the God’s Stone fine?” Cai Ning couldn’t help but ask,
despite being usually calm and cold.

Yang Chen smiled at her faintly and answered, “He was unable to defeat me so he escaped, which
means that the God’s Stone will stay.”

“Really? Phew...” Cai Ning smiled in delight while Abbess Yun Miao and Yu Jizi looked at each other in
satisfaction.

However, Lin Zhiguo didn’t look too happy about it, as if he was troubled by something.

Yang Chen walked towards Lin Zhiguo and stared straight into his eyes. Expressionlessly, he asked, “Is
there something you would like to explain to me?”

Lin Zhiguo was stunned. He retorted with another question. “What is it?”

“About what you have done this time,” Yang Chen said as killing intent leaked from his eyes.
Lin Zhiguo’s face turned dim. Smiling bitterly, he replied, “So you’ve found out.”

“I’'m waiting on your answer,” Yang Chen said coldly.

“I was thinking since Orinos, no, he should be called Ares now, has been lying to me from the start, he
would’ve exposed me already,” Lin Zhiguo said. Being aware that Yang Chen was told about his doings,
he decided to be honest.

“What did you do?”

“What are you guys talking about?” Abbess Yun Miao asked.



Yang Chen didn’t answer her, but instead waited on Lin Zhiguo to continue speaking.

Lin Zhiguo hesitated for a bit. Using a deep voice, he said, “That’s right. What was done was planned by
me after all.”

Their audience got even more confused by his statement. They anxiously gazed upon Lin Zhiguo, while
Gray Robe painfully shut his eyes.

“Yun’er, do you still remember where our son and daughter-in-law died?” Lin Zhiguo asked Yun Miao.
Yun Miao was shocked at first, before sorrow surfaced on her face. She quivered, “Kashmir...”

“Yes, Kashmir, the junction between India and Pakistan...” Lin Zhiguo said. “It was me, | sent them
there.”

“Why bring this up?”

“I've wanted to tell you that, the people who had ambushed our son and daughter-in-law were the
people of Brahma,” Lin Zhiguo said.

Yang Chen and the others were shocked after listening to him. Yang Chen frowned as he started to
contemplate. He still remembered that when he was in Tibet, Abbess Yun Miao mentioned Lin Zhiguo’s
‘crime’, something about their son dying in Kashmir. But he no reason to pay attention to it then.

The eyes of Abbess Yun Miao reddened. “Really?”

“That’s right. | have been investigating this case for more than two decades now. It was only last year
that | could confirm their killers.” Hatred and grief filled Lin Zhiguo’s eyes. “If it wasn’t for them, our son
and daughter-in-law wouldn’t have died. Hui’er would’ve grown up with her parents, you wouldn’t have
left me, while your family didn’t have suffer so much.

Abbess Yun Miao looked away to wipe the tears leaking from her eyes. “How does it help if you mention
it now... It’s all in the past.”

“No, not everything is in the past. | want to talk about the root of the matter from more than twenty
years ago...”

Next, Lin Zhiguo started narrating the story, while the people present were repeatedly surprised from
Lin Zhiguo’s revelation after revelation...

Last month, Yellow Flame Iron Brigade received a secret report that Brahma wanted to hinder the
construction of the nuclear aircraft carrier of China. Moreover, they hired the first-class mercenary corp
Sandstorm to cooperate in this war.

Lin Zhiguo had been deeply stressed over this information. He knew that the situation was terrible, as
their opponents were unnaturally strong.

Lin Zhiguo had underlying hatred towards Brahma because of what had happened to his children. He
didn’t want to watch them to go against his country as well.

As he pondered over a response, Lin Zhiguo thought of lending Yang Chen’s power. As a result, a bold
idea emerged in his mind...



Lin Zhiguo secretly teamed up with the leader of Sandstorm, Orinos, which happened to be Ares. Lin
Zhiguo offered to pay twice of what Brahma had paid Ares, for his cooperation of putting up a show.

The plan was really simple. He wanted to get Yang Chen and Sandstorm to destroy the the people from
Brahma at the aircraft carrier site.

At the same time, Lin Zhiguo had his eyes set on the God’s Stone in Yang Chen’s hands.

Lin Zhiguo had always had his attention on the God’s Stone, but hadn’t found an opportunity to snatch it
over. Going against Yang Chen publicly would force him to face severe consequences.

Therefore, his cooperation with Sandstorm also became an opportunity to obtain the God’s Stone.

Firstly, Lin Zhiguo made contact with Sandstorm and offered them twice the amount Brahma paid to
have them cooperate.

Next, after Sandstorm had agreed, Lin Zhiguo contacted Brahma and gave them an offer—to exchange
the aircraft carrier using the God’s Stone.

Lin Zhiguo told Brahma that he was willing to help them obtain Yang Chen’s God’s Stone, since he was
able to provide sensitive information on Yang Chen in detail. At the same time, he could shift the people
from the Yellow Flame Iron Brigade away from interrupting Brahma in obtaining the God’s Stone. His
condition was that Brahma couldn’t destroy the aircraft carrier together with Sandstorm.

Brahma was an organization with more knowledge about the God’s Stone compared to the other
interested parties. After comparing the pros and cons, they decided to partner up with Lin Zhiguo to put
up the show of forcing Yang Chen into handing in the real God'’s Stone.

When Brahma and Sandstorm had arrived at Zhonghai, Lin Zhiguo pretended to have been ambushed by
Brahma. He then baited Yang Chen to the aircraft carrier site while ignoring the safety of Lin Ruoxi and
the other people at Yang Chen’s home.

Lin Zhiguo had told the coordinates of the Sea Eagles to Sandstorm, so he managed to gain control there
as well.

Lin Zhiguo's preparations were meticulous. As long as Brahma obtained the God’s Stone through
Sandstorm, Yang Chen wouldn’t suspect Lin Zhiguo as the one who stole the stone, but Brahma instead.

Moreover, Brahma would most likely take Lin Ruoxi and the others as hostages, which would certainly
provoke Yang Chen.

It would already be too late when Brahma finally realized that the Sandstorm mercenaries would refuse
to pass the God’s Stone to them after getting it, while the true person who secured the God’s Stone
would be Lin Zhiguo himself.

As long as Sandstorm agreed to go undercover and rescue Lin Ruoxi and other hostages, Yang Chen
would slaughter Brahma with no hesitation.

When Yang Chen failed to retrieve the God’s Stone after killing Brahma, he still would have no reason to
suspect Lin Zhiguo no matter what.



Unfortunately, Lin Zhiguo missed a key person—Ares!

Ares himself was the God of War. His true intentions were obtaining the God’s Stone and killing Yang
Chen.

To Ares, Brahma and Yellow Flame Iron Brigade were just toy-like tools. Being someone who was
addicted to battles, he was glad to partake in such a battle.

From the beginning to end, Brahma was the pathetic worm who got taken advantage of by both sides.
Lin Zhiguo was the mantis hunting a cicada, while Ares was the oriole behind.

[TL note: ¥E4f4E4E M EFEfT (Chinese proverb): Literally means the mantis which is hunting a locust
is unaware that it is being hunted by an oriole (bird); to covet obvious benefits without being aware of
the associated dangers.]

After Lin Zhiguo finished narrating the story, everyone had looked at him in a different light. Abbess Yun
Miao was shocked, distressed, and disappointed. Yu Jizi, on the other hand, was angered.

Gray Robe appeared to be aware of all of it. He quietly stood beside them in silence.

Yang Chen didn’t know what to feel. He said, “No wonder the aircraft carrier was suddenly relocated. No
wonder you would miscalculate the time of arrival of the enemies. Moreover, they even knew where we
were having just arrived in Zhonghai...

“Oh yeah, Yang Lie suddenly came to my house a while back to pull Hui Lin away. You were the one who
told him where Hui Lin was, weren’t you? You knew from the start that the women at my house would
be taken away as hostages. You were worried that your granddaughter would get harmed, so you used
Yang Lie to take her away. Am | right?”

Lin Zhiguo smiled helplessly. “How you managed to get that right is beyond me. Yes, | indeed secretly
informed Yang Lie that Hui’er lived with you. Unfortunately, the idiot Yang Lie wasn’t able to bring her
away. Even | couldn’t plan against the heavens. My plan failed, but Hui’er stayed safe.”

Yang Chen smiled and said, “There are actually more loopholes in your plan than you originally thought.
| have to say, | am impressed by your effort. Your plan is certainly sophisticated. The only reason you
failed is because of bad luck. No one expected the leader of Sandstorm to be Ares. He was born out of
battles and wars. He is not the scheming type, but he isn’t dumb.”

“Humph. He's also a guy who doesn’t keep his promises,” Lin Zhiguo said in dissatisfaction.
Yang Chen burst into laughter. “Do you really think he exposed you?”

“What?!” Lin Zhiguo finally came to realize the truth. With a shivering voice, he said, “Yo—you were
testing me?!”

The other few looked at Yang Chen strangely as well.



Yang Chen nodded. “That’s right. From the start, | suspected you may have been the mastermind, but |
wasn’t able to confirm it. So | tried to trick you into telling the truth. To my delight, you actually fell for
it. Ares left without saying anything. | wouldn’t find out the truth so quickly if you weren’t guilty.”

Lin Zhiguo staggered backwards as he felt dismal.

“You made so many arrangements, and even allowed your subordinates to get injured. Sky Dragon
almost lost his life. At the end of the day, the situation is still the same. | have absolutely no idea what
you were thinking. It’s no different from digging your grave for yourself,” Yang Chen sighed.

Lin Zhiguo started laughing coldly. Soon, his laughter became louder and louder, causing him to look like
a madman. “What do you know?! What do you know?! Do you know how much suffering I’'ve been
through?!”

“Let me tell you, Yang Chen,” Lin Zhiguo said, “I’'ve been the clan master of the Lin clan for almost thirty
years. | was assigned as the leader of the Yellow Flame Iron Brigade, but | had to stay out of the spotlight
for obvious reasons, which is why the Lin clan has been stuck as a second-class clan in Beijing. | became
the head of the organization protecting the country, but | had to face the insufferable fools who roll
their eyes at me, or insult me behind my back... But there was nothing | could do!”

“It has stayed this way for almost three decades. | have been enduring all this silently, but what have |
gotten in the end? The Lin clan couldn’t get stronger. My son and daughter-in-law both contributed their
lives to the country! My wife and granddaughter both moved out to live in the mountains! I’'m the only
one at home, a lonely old man! To top it all of, | have to face my relatives who mock and shun my
capabilities to grow the clan!”

As Lin Zhiguo yelled, Abbess Yun Miao slowly got watery. It could be seen that she was sorrowful and
regretful. Gray Robe painfully shut his eyes. He obviously knew how bad Lin Zhiguo’s life had been.

Lin Zhiguo couldn’t calm himself down. Veins popped out on his forehead. He continued, “Other
countries have been continuously strengthening their hidden safety organizations. Blue Storm from
America, Soviet Medal from Russia, even unofficial organizations like Yamata Sect, the Vatican and
Jaguar... They’re all growing at a much, much faster rate than us at the Yellow Flame Iron Brigade! We
have the most members, but the quality has been declining non-stop! We have to sacrifice more than
ten warriors to defeat one member from other special forces. We can’t even protect ourselves. How are
we supposed to protect a country?!

“We’ve been craving for growth, but who’s there to help us?! All the morons know how to do is take
credit. They have no clue that they would’ve been split into eight pieces without us guarding the
country!

“If it’s not for this country, why would you assume that | have to please you every time | talk to you,
when I’'m your elder? Do you really think | have to shut my mouth every time you insult me or talk
sarcastically?!”

Yang Chen remained silent. What Lin Zhiguo said made sense. Although he had walked the wrong path,
it was rather understandable.



“I've had enough of being looked down upon. I’'m also done with pleasing people inferior to me,” Lin
Zhiguo said coldly. “Since I've been exposed today, | don’t plan to continue holding this position. Yang
Chen, if you have the slightest bit of conscience, keep today’s matter a secret. | just want to resign from
my position and be an ordinary old man at home.”

Before Yang Chen replied, a man’s charismatic voice echoed from the small slope behind him...

“Every mistake made comes with their consequences. Avoiding responsibility means you don’t realize
what you did wrong...”

Astonished, everyone turned their gazes to the direction the sound came from.

Yang Chen was dumbfounded. At such a short distance, why haven’t | noticed someone else’s
presence?! How is this possible?!

Chapter 394: How Foolish

Slowly, the contours of a man vaguely appeared from behind the slope. His footsteps were of an even
pace, as if he was taking a leisurely stroll.

He was only twenty meters away from them, but they noticed that they couldn’t tell how that person
was moving, and how his body looked like. All they knew was that he was approaching.

When this young man finally arrived in front of them, they finally saw his face which was held a friendly
smile. He had scattered, long, black hair, and wore a green, long robe. His appearance was rather similar
to that of Daoist Yu Jizi from Kunlun Sect, but more casual looking.

The man was a little taller than 170 centimeters. He had an elegant temperament and style; although he
was smiling, the intent behind it was lost to those present. All they felt was the mystery behind the man
and his origin.

“Your Mightiness is...” Yu Jizi was the first one to speak. It wasn’t because he wanted attention, but he
felt that there was something about his clothes and looks that held a sense familiarity to them.

It couldn’t be seen if the man was smiling or not. Looking at Yu Jizi from head to toe, he said, “Woah, |
didn’t expect to see the Little Jizi back then to be wearing an elder’s robe from Kunlun Sect. What is it?
Why have you failed to recognize your sect uncle?”

Yu Jizi looked astonished, as if he was reminded of something. He took two steps back and started to
observe the man more carefully. When he came to a realization, he revealed a face full of astonishment.

The man laughed. “I still remember when you first came to the mountains and knew nothing about our
practices. You would always seek me for any questions about cultivation you had. When | asked why
didn’t you ask your master, my senior brother, instead, you would tell me, ‘Master is too fierce. Sect
Uncle wouldn’t scold me.” | had had high expectations for your future. | knew you would be exceptional
after growing up, as you were able to come up with other solutions to your problems, unlike the other
disciples who had endured scolding from their master without asking other sect uncles. Unfortunately, |
believe | failed to check on your progress. It's been more than eighty years, why are you still stuck on the
early stages of Xiantian?”

Knock!



Being watched by everyone, Yu Jizi suddenly kneeled down and banged his head on the ground before
yelling, “Nice to see you again, Sect Uncle Ling Xuzi!!l”

“Sect Uncle Ling Xuzi?!”

Abbess Yun Miao who had been standing aside seemed to have noticed something as well, while Lin
Zhiguo and Gray Robe were still a little clueless.

Yang Chen and Cai Ning, on the other hand, had no idea what was going on. Who’s Ling Xuzi?

The man mentioned ‘eighty years ago’, and was referred to as ‘Sect Uncle’ by Yu Jizi. If that was the
case, this man would need to be at least a hundred years old. However, he looked closer to Yang Chen, a
twenty-four-year-old, than a man who was a hundred years old.

Ling Xuzi sighed, “No wonder you haven’t managed to break through to the Xiantian realm. You must’ve
been wrongly taught by my stubborn senior brother. Stop doing unnecessary stuff like this. I'm not
Buddha, you don’t need to kneel before me. Little Yuzi, if you truly hold filial piety for Sect Uncle, it’s
more practical to just send me money. I've been wandering around in Zhonghai for the past few days.
There are so many good restaurants that | want to dine in, but my travel budget doesn’t account for it.
My mouth has been watering for so long.”

[TL note: In Confucian philosophy, filial piety (Z) is a virtue of respect for one's parents, elders, and
ancestors.]

Yu lJizi looked bitter. Earlier, he was dumbstruck at Ling Xuji’s arrival. However, after listening to Ling
Xuzi, he said gloomily, “Se—sect Uncle, |, oh, no, Little Jizi also doesn’t have money with him.”

Yu lJizi’s face reddened as his young sect uncle called him ‘Little Jizi’ in front of the others. Yang Chen
even had the urge to burst into laughter.

“Sigh, forget about it. I'll go back after dealing with tonight’s matters anyway.” Ling Xuzi turned his
attention to Lin Zhiguo. Smiling, he said, “Being the general of the Yellow Flame Iron Brigade, you
must’ve realized who | am by now, haven’t you?”

Lin Zhiguo smiled bitterly. He felt that fate was playing a huge joke and he was the fool. Sighing, he said,
“Senior must be someone from ‘Hongmeng’, am | right?”

“That’s correct. I've been the ‘Hongmeng Messenger’ for the past five years. This year happened to be
my last, but | didn’t expect you to bring me such a trouble in the final few months of the year,” Ling Xuzi
sighed as he shook his head.

Hongmeng? Hongmeng Messenger?
What are those?
Everyone except Lin Zhiguo had this question in their mind

Lin Zhiguo shut his eyes. “Why is this happening? So many warriors from the Yellow Flame Iron Brigade
have died in the past. When we were facing despair, Hongmeng had always been a legend, traceless as
ever. When I finally choose to make a decision, Hongmeng decides to appear before me?”



Ling Xuzi smiled faintly. “Do you still not understand? Hongmeng has never given up on this land. It was
your Thinking that has changed.”

Lin Zhiguo looked miserable as he remained silent.
At this moment, Yu Jizi couldn’t help but ask, “Sect Uncle, didn’t you... didn’t... why did you...”

“Aye, say what you must. Why are you stammering? What do you want?” Ling Xuzi asked in
dissatisfaction.

“Alright, alright...” Yu Jizi asked carefully, “When | was only twenty years old back then, didn’t you, Sect
Uncle, get ambushed... and... that happened? Why did you...”

“Are you trying to say | was supposed to have died in that event, but instead, I'm still standing in front of
you, looking so handsome and young?” Ling Xuzi suppressed his laughter.

Yu Jizi nodded forcefully.
“I don’t want to tell you,” Yu Jizi said in elation.

Everyone got speechless. Although they were immensely shocked, they refused to believe that the
young man was really Yu Jizi’s sect uncle.

Abbess Yun Miao finally thought of who the person was. Surprised, she exclaimed, “I've figured it out!
Ling Xuzi from Kunlun Sect! You are... you are the genius from Kunlun Sect who would work from the
shadows most of the time, Ling Xuzi?!”

“Oh?” Ling Xuzi said. “Little Girl, you are aware of who | am as well?”

Yun Miao swallowed her saliva audibly. “When | was young, my sect uncle once me about Senior. Senior
was the first person for the past thousands of years who had managed to train the Kunlun-exclusive
technique ‘Qianyuan Unlimited Technique’ to Xiantian Full Cycle. However, you were ambushed by an
enemy sect and had died in that ambush. How would... Also, wasn’t Senior reaching the ripe age of 50
back then?”

“Judging from your internal energy, you should be a descendent of Shushan. Your sect uncle should be
the bald guy Mo Daoran, am | right?” Ling Xuzi pouted. “Why must he tell so many stories, when he
hasn’t broken through the realm of Xiantian himself yet?”
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“So, Sect Uncle, you have... had a breakthrough of Xiantian, and had set foot on the legendary level?
Yu lJizi asked, dumbfounded. “No wonder... no wonder Sect Uncle looks so young.”

Ling Xuzi smiled in acknowledgement. He said to Lin Zhiguo, “Come with me. It is not in your fate that
you remain here any more.”

Lin Zhiguo shut his eyes in agony. He asked, “Senior, can you tell me why you only decided to show up
when us at the Yellow Flame Iron Brigade were at our worst, instead of lending us a hand when we were
facing difficulties during the battle? The legend of Hongmeng was passed down by the late, former
general. It's a name that was almost forgotten; even | started to doubt its existence. Why? You guys
have been here all along. Why were you unwilling to protect the country when it was facing great
dangers?”



The smile on Ling Xuzi’s face slowly vanished. Strictly, he said, “Lin Zhiguo, don’t you get it yet? The one
who are in danger is not the country, but your own greed. Does it seem like the end of an era to you? Do
you really think our history of more than five thousand years will end just like that?”

Without waiting for Lin Zhiguo’s reply, Ling Xuzi continued, “If a truly strong nation wants to develop
and grow, it can’t rely on the protection of a few people. If a few of you young people at the Yellow
Flame Iron Brigade died and faced struggles, and we decide to show ourselves to offer help, everyone
would have this idea—it doesn’t matter if we lose or retreat, there will be others to clean up our
problems for us...

“This wrong thinking would set the progress of this country backward.

“A true master must go through life-and-death experiences, wander around the edge death, before he
can hope to have a breakthrough on his limits.

“The culture of our country, amongst countless others, is the only one which hasn’t been cut off before.
It doesn’t rely on the existence of us at Hongmeng, but their undying spirit down to protect the pride of
their bloodline.

“Only by repeatedly going through the trials of blood and fire can a nation continue to progress with
each generation.

“Being the general of Yellow Flame Iron Brigade, not only did you fail to believe in yourself, you also
have no faith in your subordinates. All you can think about is yourself, and the dissatisfaction towards
your Lin clan, as if every Chinese citizen in the world owes you something...

“How foolish! What do you think the dead warriors of the Yellow Flame Iron Brigade died for?! What do
you think they have put their lives on the line for?!

“Even when they knew they would die, they still stood in front of you without hesitation. Your task is
only to provide orders, but you’re also the first one to lose focus... Have you lived up to the trust the
former general had given you? Have you lived up to the spirit of your young subordinates?”

After Ling Xuzi finished speaking, Cai Ning, Abbess Yun Miao and the others looked mournful. At the
same time, they were perturbed and the revelations.

Lin Zhiguo, on the other hand, looked pale and aggrieved, as if his soul had left his body. He couldn’t say
a single word anymore.

“Alright, that’s enough of that. | have responsibilities to fulfil and this is one of them, which is to bring
you away,” Ling Xuzi said before walking towards Lin Zhiguo.

However, Gray Robe who had remained silent leaped in front of Lin Zhiguo. Grief filled his heavily
wrinkled face. “If you want to leave with him, it will have to be over my dead body.”

Chapter 395: The Doors Gap

Ling Xuzi was stunned. He didn’t expect anyone to stop him, but he wasn’t enraged. Smiling, he said,
“Little Doll, step away. You are powerless against me.”



“Whether | can stop you or not is secondary to the problem,” Gray Robe said seriously. “l was rescued
by Master and therefore | owe him my life, otherwise | wouldn’t be standing here today. Having lived for
so many years as Master’s guard, | hold no regrets. | know that Senior will imprison Master till death
takes its toll on him, which will cause him more suffering than death. Since I’'m no longer able to stay by
his side, I'm willing to die to thank Master for his act to me.”

“Gray Robe, move away!” Lin Zhiguo raised his head as his eyes reddened. “Senior Ling Xuzi is merely
fulfilling a responsibility given by Hongmeng. | am the general of Yellow Flame Iron Brigade, but
everyone, even |, will still have to be punished for my mistakes.”

“Master, | have never once disobeyed you. Although | didn’t agree with your plans this time round, |
stood aside without interrupting. However, this time, | will disobey your orders for my selfish wishes.”

As soon as Gray Robe finished speaking, he started condensing True Qi throughout his entire body
before posing a fighting stance.

Ling Xuzi didn’t respond to him at all, as if he was waiting for Gray Robe to strike first.

Yang Chen who was watching by the side felt a bit odd as he looked at Ling Xuzi stand like he was
floating.

It was a mysterious feeling. Ling Xuzi was obviously standing right in front of Yang Chen, but he
appeared to be existing in a completely different world.

Yang Chen who was able to grasp space methods had a strong feeling—This man wasn’t constrained by
space at all!

However, the other people including Yu Jizi failed to notice anything unusual.

At this moment, Gray Robe had finished condensing True Qi before suddenly exploding his energy. Like a
grey silhouette, he dashed towards Ling Xuzi in a lightning-fast manner before slapping Ling Xuzi’s chest!

Bam!

A thud resounded, but it wasn’t because Gray Robe hit something. Before his palm reached Ling Xuzi, a
shapeless force swung his body away!

Gray Robe flipped a couple times in midair before crashing into the ground, causing him to spit out a
mouthful of fresh blood as a result of receiving a severe internal injury.

Expressionlessly, Ling Xuzi sighed, “It’s a pity you had to be so loyal. In this world, there are sentiments
and reasons, the former of which can be more important in life sometimes. However, this time, it is not.
| have to do what | came for. He’s unable to continue being the general. Someone who knows too many
secrets of the country must be brought away. But you shall be at ease. He shall live the rest of his life at
a great place.”

“As long as |, Gray Robe, still breathes, | won’t allow Senior to bring Master away...” Gray Robe struggled
to stand up as he intended to continue the battle.

“You can’t even get near me. How are you supposed to stop me?” Ling Xuzi asked.



“Even if | can’t stop you, | will not stop trying.”

When Gray Robe rushed over once again, Abbess Yun Miao who had remained silent suddenly kneeled
down and said to Ling Xuzi, “Senior, please forgive this man. Although he’s at fault, he has come to a
realization of his mistakes. Please allow me to bring him back to Shushan, and let him stay at Shushan
for the rest of his life.”

“Yun’er...” Lin Zhiguo was touched when he saw that Yun Miao was willing to negotiate on his behalf.
Tears dripped from his eyes as he got speechless.

“Regardless of your marriage, there’s no room for negotiation on this,” Ling Xuzi said before walking
towards Lin Zhiguo again.

“In your dreams!”
Gray Robe had his eyes widened furiously while he dashed towards Ling Xuzi in an attempt to stop him.

Ling Xuzi frowned slightly. Even Buddha had his limits. Having tolerated him again and again, he didn’t
plan on holding back anymore.

Seeing the heavily injured Gray Robe who was forcing himself to take on Ling Xuzi once again, resolution
surfaced on Lin Zhiguo’s face. He suddenly took out a handgun from his shirt pocket before pointing it at
his temple!

“Gray Robe, stop it!!”
“Master?!”
Gray Robe stopped advancing.

“The decision is final. There’s no need to trouble Senior Ling Xuzi anymore.” Lin Zhiguo forced a smile. “I
understand your intention. I'm glad that you aren’t involved in this operation with me. Gray Robe, you
have been my most devout follower for many years. Instead of saying you’re my subordinate, it's more
appropriate to say you're my old friend. After | leave, | bet the Lin clan... will slowly decline as well. But |
hope you can try your best to help.”

Gray Robe painfully shut his eyes.

Lin Zhiguo looked at Abbess Yun Miao. “Yun’er, pass the Lin clan down to Hui’er in the future. | know
you have no interest in running a clan, but you’re the wife of the clan master after all. After | leave, |
hope you can bring Hui’er home and educate her enough to be able to run the clan. Just treat this as the
final shameless request by your husband who has repeatedly disappointed you.

“This unfortunate event was caused by me and me alone. | brought shame to the Yellow Flame Iron
Brigade and caused the lives of the young people to suffer. The God’s Stone even nearly ended up in the
hands of another. But I'm lucky to have taken revenge for our son and daughter-in-law.”

Abbess Yun Miao kept quiet. She nodded as she held back her tears.



Lin Zhiguo threw a complicated gaze at Yang Chen. “I may not be able to raise my head to you in this last
few moments. But | guess it doesn’t matter, does it? | hope you can treat Ruoxi well. She’s a pitiful
child.”

Yang Chen let out an evil smile. “You finally want to tell the truth?”

“Haha,” Lin Zhiguo laughed. “I've said all | needed to say. You'll find out sooner or later anyway.”
“If that is all. We shall leave,” Ling Xuzi said as he walked forward before holding Lin Zhiguo’s back.
Lin Zhiguo nodded before turning around.

Ling Xuzi seemed to have thought of something. Turning his head towards Yang Chen with a smile, he
said, “l was watching the battle earlier. | hope you are able to progress and understand more in the
future.”

As soon as he finished, without bidding farewell to the others, while holding Lin Zhiguo’s back, he
instantly moved hundreds of meters away!

Even Yang Chen couldn’t tell how Ling Xuzi managed to move like that. The space wasn’t bent at all nor
did it have any abnormality. It looked like... he was using a teleportation skill!

Before the others could witness the magical scene any longer, Ling Xuzi disappeared in the distance with
Lin Zhiguo.

Silence filled the room before Yu Jizi said, “I never expected that Sect Uncle would have really entered
that threshold. Is there really such a level above Xiantian...”

Previously, Yang Chen could vaguely tell that he still had room to ascend back then. He could finally
make sure of such an existence. Having seen the teleportation-like way of departure used by Ling Xuzi
earlier, Yang Chen had received a little more insight.

In front of him, he felt as if an unprecedented door opened slightly and revealed a tiny gap.
“What are you thinking about?” Cai Ning asked softly.

Yang Chen shook his head. “Nothing much. It’s nothing | can explain well anyway. Oh yeah, what will
happen to you guys at the Yellow Flame Iron Brigade now that Lin Zhiguo has left?”

Abbess Yun Miao wiped the tears in her eyes before saying, “Don’t worry. Hongmeng has two major
responsibilities—to protect the core of the country and to supervise the general of Yellow Flame Iron
Brigade. Yellow Flame Iron Brigade is an unconventional hidden organization after all. It can’t go through
regular legalities. Thus, if the general were to receive judgement, Hongmeng will be the ones to put
forth a new candidate for the position of general. For now, all we can do is wait.”

Yang Chen nodded. He wasn’t too worried. Now that the trouble was dealt with, he was reminded of Mo
Qianni whom he placed at Rose Bar earlier. Together with Rose, They should be worried sick for his safe
return.

“Since there’s nothing else here, | shall return for now,” Yang Chen said to them.



Yu Jizi held his fists together. “Thank you, Mr Yang. This daoist wouldn’t have survived should it not be
your presence earlier.”

Yang Chen waved one of his hand hands before turning around and leaving.

He ran as quick as he could to his parked car. Yang Chen then drove back just as dawn was about to
break.

The incidents last night presented were so sudden. Yang Chen remembered that he hadn’t made a call
home last night. He couldn’t help but get irritated. Lin Ruoxi must have gotten mad at him again. She
had to endure seeing Yang Chen having dinner with another woman. Wasn’t he considered looking for
trouble by not going home that night?

However, he couldn’t just make a phone call this early in the morning, not to mention his inability to
explain what had happened last night. Thus, Yang Chen gave up on explaining.

When he came to Rose Bar, there was basically no one inside. Two unknown men from Red Thorns
Society were guarding the shop, while Yang Chen could sense the presence of numerous men
surrounding the bar. Apparently, they were people asked to protect the place.

Upon seeing Yang Chen, quite a few elites of the Red Thorns Society who knew Yang Chen bowed to him
and greeted him.

Yang Chen greeted back by waving his hands. He walked to the back of the bar and came to Rose’s
room. He asked the two bodyguards outside the door, “Is your boss sleeping inside?”

They shook their heads. “Mr Yang, we don’t know if Boss if asleep or not.”

Yang Chen felt stupid at that point. It would be weird if the bodyguards knew whether his women were
asleep or not, since it would mean that they had peeked inside. Thus, he opened the door himself and
walked inside.

The scent of perfume filled the room. Yang Chen raised his head to look at Rose’s bed. Instantly, he felt
that the blood from his entire body gushed towards his brain. He gulped his saliva audibly as his mouth
turned dry...

Chapter 396: Intimate Form of Address

Rose’s huge bed was covered in a dark brown bed sheet, with a chocolate-milk-like blanket made of silk
draped on top of it. The contrast made it particularly eye catching.

The two women were dressed loosely in white and a light blue pyjamas, which were wrinkled, as a result
of the playful frenzy before bed.

From Yang Chen’s point of view, their two white smooth legs were fully exposed for him to see.

More breathtakingly, Rose’s head was buried in Mo Qianni’s chest, with the latter pouting, while her lips
were placed in Rose’s hair.

They were in a tight embrace. They didn’t look their usual charming self, but displayed a much more
adorable look, causing them to appear pleasant to the eyes.



Although Yang Chen crept quietly, he did not try to cover his footsteps. Rose noticed a movement in her
room, causing her to wake up blurrily.

She removed her head from Mo Qianni’s large and soft bosom. She rubbed her eyes before blinking
them a few times, as they were dry and caused her much discomfort. However, when she realised who
was in the room, she let out a charming smile.

“Hubby, why are you home so late?” Rose wasn’t worried about his safety. It was just that Yang Chen
was later than he normally was.

Yang Chen wasn’t about to explain what went on last night as it was far too complex, and whom he had
met, not to mention the person who was much more capable than him. Yang Chen knew that Rose had
no use for information like that. She was not one to question about his line of work unless it had caused
him to suffer.

“I feel bad for coming back this late as well. | missed the chance to see how you vixens were playing in
bed.” Yang Chen walked to the bedside and sat down. He held one of Rose’s jade-like legs and lightly
pinched on her white, soft foot, causing her to roll her eyes.

“We didn’t ‘play’ in bed.” Rose said as she recalled the nonsense she said to Mo Qianni and the weird
stuff she did, which she dared not mention to Yang Chen. In refusal, she said, “We just happened to fall
asleep like this.”

Mo Qianni who had fallen asleep not long ago slowly opened her eyes. Seeing that Yang Chen was
unharmed talking at the bedside, she couldn’t help but feel elated.

She wasn’t as daring as Rose. She only managed to fall asleep because Rose distracted her attention, not
to mention she was indeed exhausted, otherwise it would have been one hell of a sleepless night for
her. Now that she made sure Yang Chen was fine, she could finally breathe that sigh of relief she didn’t
know she was holding.

“What do you think? Who do you find more comfortable to sleep with, me or Rose?” Yang Chen winked
at Mo Qianni.

Mo Qianni blushed immediately. She sat up before hitting Yang Chen’s back. “Don’t be absurd. Rose and
| were just too tired.”

“I never said you did anything. But the more | sit here, the more | think something must have
happened?” Yang Chen chuckled.

Mo Qianni suddenly noticed that she fell for the trap. Shy, she continued hitting Yang Chen. At last, she
couldn’t hold back and started crying.

Yang Chen and Rose were astonished. What's happening? Is she crying because she’s too shy?

Yang Chen shook his head with a bitter smile. “Alright, alright. Little Qiangian, I'll stop teasing you about
Rose and you sleeping with her, okay? Don’t cry anymore.”

Mo Qianni slapped Yang Chen’s thigh. She didn’t know whether she should cry or laugh. Angrily, she
said, “That’s not why i’'m crying you idiot. I'm just glad that you’re fine. | have never met anyone so



dangerous and been mere inches away from an explosion before. | would always be frightened and
restless beside you.”

Yang Chen scratched his head awkwardly. “I don’t want such things to happen as well, but—"

“You don’t need to explain. Although it’s very dangerous, if | really cared about what you do, | wouldn’t
have followed you until now,” Mo Qianni said with a smile before murmuring, “How naughty...”

“Wow, Hubby, you called Sister Qianni ‘Little Qiangian’. Why don’t you ever call me like that?” Rose
suddenly thought of another question.

Yang Chen got gloomy. “Your names are different, aren’t they?”

“No, that’s not what | meant. It’s the level of intimacy that matters. | call you Hubby all the time, it’s fine
if you can’t call me something similar, but, at least, address me the same way you address5 Elder Sister
Qianni. Call me... the... something.” Rose pouted as she felt embarrassed, but still looked at Yang Chen
with high expectations.

Yang Chen pondered for a while. “So, it is... Little Qianggiang’?

[TL note: As the previous translator mentioned, he should’ve put the name as it is, Qiangwei, which
means ‘rose’ in English. Situ Qiangwei is Rose’s full name.]

“You're the one who's Little Qiang!” Rose pouted before saying, “Little Weiwei!”
[TL note: Little Qiang (/]\5&) means cockroach in Mandarin. It’s a pun.]

“Pfft!” Mo Qianni who was beside burst into laughter. Laughing, she said, “Little Qianggiang... Little
Qianggiang...”

Rose was rather ashamed.She looked at Yang Chen like he was the ‘culprit.” She said, “It’s all because of
you. Why did you have to go and call me such a ridiculous name?”

“It was you who asked me to call you that way. Wasn’t calling you Babe fine before?” Yang Chen said.
Women are indeed tough to please!

“Still, some thought into it would have been nice.” Rose turned around angrily. She then said to Mo
Qianni who was laughing so hard that she couldn’t sit still anymore, “Sister Qianni, if you continue
laughing, I'll continue playing the game we played earlier.”

Mo Qianni was stunned, as if she thought of something horrifying. Instantly, she suppressed her
laughter as she looked at Yang Chen with a pitiful gaze.

“Ro—erm... Little Weiwei, what did you play just now? Why is she so frightened?” Yang Chen asked out
of curiosity.

Rose chuckled. “It’s the thing you usually do to me. | was acting your role while treating Sister Qianni as
myself.”

Yang Chen was first confused. As he thought about it more carefully, he instantly found out something.
So they were playing the same-gender game?!



While Mo Qianni worked in the modern fashion industry, she was still an eastern woman with a
traditional mindset. She wouldn’t be able to accept being kissed and caressed by a woman.

Although she was open to most things, she still found it hard to accept such an act. Moreover, she was
doing it with someone who was similarly his mistress.

“Little Weiwei, your Sister Qianni isn’t as open-minded as you. | think you should spare her next time,”
Yang Chen said as he tried to refrain from smiling.

Rose instantly understand what Yang Chen was thinking. The man was obviously hoping to see the two
ladies play together!

“No way, Sister Qianni will be my woman in the future,” Rose said in elation.

Mo Qianni hid behind Yang Chen’s back. “Hubby... | want to learn martial arts as well. | couldn’t defeat
Rose. This isn’t fair.”

Yang Chen looked at Mo Qianni’s mournful look before revealing a smile. “You don’t need to; I’'m here.
Little Qiangian, there’s still some time before any of us have to go anywhere. Since the three of us are all
here, why don’t we properly discuss the problems about bullying in bed...”

Rose and Mo Qianni immediately understood what he meant. He was indeed daring at suggesting such a
thing. He managed to shamelessly voice out something so embarrassing like it was normal.

The two ladies secretly glanced at each other. Although they had carefully maneuvered their acts to not
spoil their relationship, due to certain reasons, they managed to become rather intimate. However, they
were both mistresses after all, and were considered ‘love rivals’. The fact that they had shared the same
man before surfaced as they sat there in contemplation. But none of them voiced them out for a
discussion.

Yang Chen noticed the complex emotions in the eyes of the two ladies. Shit, | was too careless, he
thought.

These two ladies weren’t the same type of ladies he used to get on with. Their bodies didn’t exist just for
him to vent his mood on. If he wanted to play with both of them, he had to challenge their morals,
feelings, and limits.

Hurriedly, Yang Chen said, “l was just kidding. Don’t take my words seriously. | think we’d better go to
sleep now.”

Rose and Mo Qianni looked at each other before turning their attention to Yang Chen.
“Hubby, actually—"
Before Mo Qianni finished speaking, Yang Chen suddenly stood up!

“Sit here and don’t go out. There’s someone outside | need to see,” Yang Chen said nervously to the two
ladies.

As soon as he finished speaking, Yang Chen had exit the room in a lighting-fast manner. Outside Rose’s
bedroom, he leaped across the wall and came to a street nearby.



A silhouette standing in the dark had its back facing Yang Chen. It only turned around when Yang Chen
came.

“Ares, didn’t you say you were leaving?” Yang Chen asked solemnly. Faced with an opponent at the
same level, Yang Chen was shocked when Ares came to him again.

Ares didn’t look too happy. He said, “You may not believe me when | tell you this, but it has to be said. |
had lost connection with the two of my men who went to your house to reclaim the God'’s Stone. Right
now, | have no idea where they left to with the God’s Stone.”

Chapter 397: Contradiction

After listening to Ares, Yang Chen felt that he had no reason not to trust Ares. There was no reason for
Ares to come here and confront him about the God’s Stone if he already had it in his possession.

In fact, hiding from Yang Chen after taking the God’s Stone would be a breeze to him as Yang Chen had
no way of looking for him in the first place.

Although Xiantian True Qi could assist him in defeating Ares, it couldn’t be used to trace Ares’s
whereabouts.

Furthermore, Ares had always been straightforward and direct. Although he was brash, he was not one
to go back on his word. If he said he would give up after losing, he would do just that.

“What’s the situation specifically?” Yang Chen asked.

Ares was surprised that Yang Chen didn’t doubt him. He too, started to warm up to Yang Chen a lot
more than he had before. Thus, he started explaining the situation from start to end.

Having been defeated by Yang Chen earlier, although Ares wasn’t happy with the outcome, he didn’t sit
and wallow in his defeat for long. To him, winning was secondary to the actual fight.

As a result, Ares would always fulfill his promises. He planned to summon his two men from Yang Chen’s
after putting the God’s Stone back to its original place.

However, when Ares wanted to make contact with the two men, he noticed that they had disappeared!
Except for the hole in the wall in Yang Chen’s garage, there were nowhere to be seen!
It felt as if they had vanished out of thin air and brought the God'’s Stone with them!

What Ares realized was immensely abnormal. Although he wasn’t afraid of Yang Chen, being upright and
frank, he felt that it was only proper to explain the situation to Yang Chen properly. Using the
information he had gathered, he came to the bar and found Yang Chen nearby.

Having listened to Ares, Yang Chen immediately thought of the incident that had taken place regarding
the Holy Grail after the banquet hosted by the Liu clan.

Earlier that time, Elder Mobses vanished out of thin air. Everyone there had no clue what happened, but
Yang Chen was well aware that someone had used space methods to swallow Mobses, and at the same



time brought away some kind of ‘divine power’ from the Holy Grail, causing it to turn into an ordinary
antique cup.

It is certainly a possibility that the same man behind the Holy Grail, is behind this too.

However, it was the energy of the Holy Grail that was taken away earlier. This time, the entire God'’s
Stone was stolen, which meant that their intentions wasn’t the same as before.

Seeing that Yang Chen was contemplating, Ares said, “If you know who it is, and if you need my help, I'll
be willing to help you retrieve the God’s Stone.”

“No need. If | remember correctly, it can’t be found” Yang Chen answered.
Ares frowned. “Then do you plan to surrender the God’s Stone?”

“Whether or not | surrender it, | have no choice. There’s nothing | can do. The culprit has a grasp on
space methods. Just like | won’t be able to locate you, it’s not possible for us to find him.” Yang Chen
smiled bitterly.

Ares was shocked. Soon, his expression turned dull. “Which shameless fellow is it who did this?”

“Not someone | know,” Yang Chen replied, “l don’t think the person is among the ones who have
awakened.”

After Yang Chen explained the incident of the Holy Grail to Ares, Ares said, “Except the Twelve
Olympians who have the ability to be reborn, it is said that all other gods have been wiped from
existence. However, | won’t be surprised if a few gods who managed to survive due to their relative
strength, were still roaming this world. | can understand if they want the God’s Stone, but why would
they want the cup as well?”

Yang Chen shook his head. He too was wondering why the Holy Grail was of the person’s interest as
well. The cup was meaningless to someone who understood space methods.

“Since that’s the case, I'll help you investigate this matter,” Ares said. “I definitely won’t let someone
who dares to upstage me live comfortably.”

Yang Chen wasn’t going to stop him from doing so. An extra pair of hands never hurt.

After Ares truly left, Yang Chen shook his head. Although God’s Stone was essential, it wasn’t enough to
make him lose focus on everything else.

Especially tonight, having met Ling Xuzi whom he had failed to see clearly, Yang Chen knew that the
people whom he has met were nothing compared to the grand scheme of things.

After returning to Rose’s room, Yang Chen was gazed upon by the two worried women. Yang Chen
smiled relaxedly. “It’s no big deal. Someone came looking for me this late at night. | just went out to
meet him for a bit.”

Rose and Mo Qianni both knew that Yang Chen wasn’t willing to confess the truth, but didn’t plan to
raise questions.

Rose suddenly said, “Hubby, I’'m moving soon.”



Yang Chen was stunned. “What moving?”

“I'm leaving this place. | want to move back to my previous home. The place there is slightly bigger,”
Rose said.

The house Rose mentioned was in fact the one Situ Mingze used to live in. After Situ Mingze was sent
abroad, the house got transferred to Rose’s name, but she had no use for it and left it untouched ever
since.

Yang Chen thought for a while before looking at Mo Qianni who appeared to be troubled. He turned
back to Rose with a smile before saying, “What is it? Are you thinking about living together with
Qianni?”

Rose nodded. “Yeah, isn’t Sister Qianni’s home destroyed? Since | don’t plan to stay here forever, and
it'd be too lonely if | stayed at the old house alone, | believe if Sister Qianni stays with me in the future...
we’d be really happy together.”

Yang Chen wasn’t against the idea. To him, he would save his time and effort from travelling to two
seperate places in the future. However, judging from Mo Qianni’s personality, it was going to be difficult
to convince her that moving into Rose’s house was a good move.

Rose seemed to have noticed Mo Qianin’s hesitance. Smiling, she said, “Sister Qianni, you’ll be
responsible for the daily expenses of the house in the future. Treat it as your rent payment. Is that
agreeable for now?”

Mo Qianni had no reason to turn the offer down. She nodded before reluctantly looking at Yang Chen. “I
bet this naughty fellow benefits the most from this.”

Yang Chen didn’t feel too bad to have his intentions exposed. Smiling, he said, “Just listen to Rose. | feel
that you two can get along well if you live together. I'll go back to take care of something else now. Rest,
it’s still a bit early now.

Mo Qianni and Rose felt surprised as Yang Chen requested his leave. They had thought Yang Chen would
shamelessly make that kind of request after knowing that the two would stay together in the future.

Actually, Yang Chen was unwilling to let go of these two white rabbits which had been delivered to his
mouth. However, he felt the need to further investigate after listening to what Ares said to him. He had
to find out if there were any signs left, or if the place had been cleared of it. It wouldn’t be good if the
few women at home got terrified after waking up.

Within half an hour, Yang Chen had arrived at the villa in Dragon Garden.

When he was in the car, Yang Chen made contact with Molin to ask about the situation of Sea Eagles.
They had lost four team members, while the others were generally slightly injured. The situation turned
out a lot better than expected. After all, the opponents they were faced with were biologically enhanced
warriors who lacked the fear of death.

The field outside the villa had been cleaned. Yang Chen came to the underground garage and placed the
brick back into the wall. Everything looked the same as before. However, the God’s Stone was indeed
gone. There were no traces to lead him to suspects.



Yang Chen sighed slightly. All he could do was cross the bridge when he came to it.

In the morning, Yang Chen came downstairs from the second floor as he planned to have breakfast.
Dressed in office wear, Lin Ruoxi stood up from the dining table as she had finished eating.

Yang Chen looked at Lin Ruoxi’s meticulously tied-up bun and her iceberg-like, expressionless face and
felt his heart quake. At the same time, he couldn’t help but ask, “Babe Ruoxi, why are you dressed this
way? Are you going to work?”

Lin Ruoxi had completely ignored him, as if she heard nothing. She took her handbag from the sofa and
planned to leave.

At this moment, Guo Xuehua who was carrying a bow! of porridge walked out from the kitchen and said,
“Oh, Ruoxi said that she was going to shop for new outfits for you, so she has to go out today, am I right,
Ruoxi?”

Lin Ruoxi stood by the door. She stopped moving when Guo Xuehua spoke. It could be seen from her
cold face that she was struggling. At last, she bit her lips and turned around before humming in
acknowledgement.

Yang Chen wasn’t a fool. It was obvious that Lin Ruoxi wasn’t willing to stay at home, judging from her
actions earlier. Guo Xuehua noticed the awkwardness between the two, and intentionally helped Yang
Chen out a bit as she signalled Lin Ruoxi to not behave in an overly cold manner.

Although Yang Chen was thankful for Guo Xuehua’s aid, he couldn’t help but feel that it was slightly too
cruel on Ruoxi’s part.

Had the usual contradiction of the daughter-in-law and mother-in-law surfaced in this house already?

[TL note: In Chinese families, it's rather common for the wife to fail to get along well with the mother of
her husband.]

After promising Guo Xuehua, Lin Ruoxi silently walked out of the house. Due to her personality, even if
she was aggrieved, she wouldn’t show it on the outside.

Yang Chen sat down and had some porridge. After a moment of silence, he said to Guo Xuehua who was
peeling the shell of a herbal egg for him, “Next time... don’t treat Ruoxi like this anymore. It’s my fault.
It's not wrong that she’s angry.”

Guo Xuehua was stunned. Mournfully, she said, “Did | cross the line... | know that | haven’t set a good
example. To you and Ruoxi, | haven’t fulfilled the responsibility of a mother and a mother-in-law. | really
don’t mean for any wrong. But... but | just couldn’t help it. | just feel that Ruoxi has always been showing
you a displeased look. It’s unnatural for a husband and wife not to sleep in the same room after having
been married for six months. Sigh, | know that she’s a good child. We had a good conversation two days
ago. But | don’t want to see you suffer as well. Every time | think of the bad days you had lived in the
past, | can’t take it when | see people treat you coldly, even when she’s my daughter-in-law...”

Yang Chen threw a complex gaze to Guo Xuehua. He shook his head and said, “I’'m not suffering. Our
situation is a bit unique. In short, leave our relationship to us to handle.”

After he finished speaking, Yang Chen stood up and took a coat as he planned to leave.



Guo Xuehua was shocked. “Yang Chen, why are you heading out as well? You haven’t finished your
breakfast yet.”

“I need to go to Yu Lei for awhile. We can’t have a unpleasant family dinner with just the two of us
during the new year.” Yang Chen shrugged. “Even if | have to endure the scolding of my wife, | still have
to bring the cold-faced Guanyin back.”

Chapter 398: Partnered Bullying

Having driven on the road for a short while, Yang Chen noticed that the gas indicator light on the display
of his BMW was lit up.

So, he drove to a petrol station not too far from where he was to refuel. As he was paying, Yang Chen
suddenly noticed the money he was spending, the car he was driving, and the house he was living in, all
belonged to Lin Ruoxi.

Back then, marrying this woman was not on his short list of things to do. It was originally supposed to be
contract-based, so he wasn’t too bothered as he treated himself as a mere worker.

However, now that he planned to live the rest of his days with this woman, he wouldn’t appear all that
useful as a husband if all he could do was mooch off his wife.

It wasn’t because Yang Chen was feel embarrassed. Yang Chen wasn’t afraid to be seen as a man who
relied on his wife. His skin was so thick that he wasn’t concerned with stuff like that from the start. But
what about Lin Ruoxi?

She had always hoped that he could perform and make her proud. Hadn’t he noticed that he had been a
disappointment as of late?

Although Lin Ruoxi had stopped supervising him during work as he recently revealed his true self a little,
people not privy to that information will look at them in a negative light.

Having realized that he had been ‘adopted’ all this time, Yang Chen didn’t know what to feel. Although
he wasn’t disturbed by it, he shouldn’t rely on Lin Ruoxi for everything he used and needed, not to
mention he would always piss her off. He indeed felt sorry for her.

Why don’t I discuss this with Ron to get a few decent items to please my wife?

Yang Chen pondered about various questions as he drove. The more he contemplated, the more he
found material items were meaningless. Although Lin Ruoxi wasn’t the richest person in the world, her
wealth couldn’t be depleted even if the next few generations were to not work and just live off her
money.

Instead of giving her strange treasures which wouldn’t come into much use, he would rather do certain
things to please her like proving himself in the business world or avoid staying out of the house
overnight without making a call home.

Yang Chen’s mind was really messy. Feeling extremely guilty, he drove to the headquarters of Yu Lei
International.



Since it was a day before Chinese New Year, there weren’t many people working in the company. Yang
Chen came to the top floor of the building and didn’t bump into anyone he knew on the way.

“Wi—erm... Boss Lin, I’'m Yang Chen. Can you open the door?” Yang Chen asked with a smile.

Nothing could be heard from within the room.

Yang Chen frowned. As he reached his arm out to open the door, he heard footsteps from behind.

He turned around to have a look. A guy and a lady were walking towards him as they chatted happily.

The lady was Lin Ruoxi’s assistant Wu Yue, the ‘airport’. Beside her stood a good-looking guy whom Yang
Chen had met a few times before, but couldn’t remember for the life of him, who he was. He looked
around thirty-five years old. He looked elegant and he had a well-favored face. There was no question
that people would have taken a liking to him on their first impressions.

[TL note: An airport is used to describe a breastless woman in Chinese since a runway is flat.]

“Why are you here?” Wu Yue asked. She looked at Yang Chen with caution upon seeing him, as if Yang
Chen was a thief or something.

Yang Chen felt gloomy. “Since you guys are here, why can’t | be here as well?”

“Humph. You look so sneaky. | thought you’d at least behave like someone holding a high position after
Boss Lin let you be the director of Yu Lei Entertainment. Why do you still look so detestable like a thug
member?” Wu Yue said in dissatisfaction.

“Yue’er, who's this guy?” The elegant middle-aged man asked Wu Yue intimately after gazing upon Yang
Chen out of curiosity.

The man-like lady Wu Yue instantly blushed, causing even Yang Chen to be stupefied.

“This guy is the director of the new entertainment company Yang Chen. He’s not one you should be
acquainted with,” Wu Yue answered gently.

The man was shocked before smiling at Yang Chen. “Nice to meet you. I've heard of the two generals
beside Boss Lin—Department Head Mo and Director Yang. I've met Department Head Mo many times,
but | haven’t had a chance to see Director Yang. | guess | got lucky this time round.”

Yang Chen shook hands with him as he frowned slightly. “You speak of much nonsense. Who the heck
are you?”

“Humph. How disrespectful.” Dissatisfied, Wu Yue replied, “This is the new vice president of our
company sent over by Jade Clouds Corporation, Mr Li Minghe.”

Didn’t Ruoxi mention about welcoming a new vice president from Jade Clouds Corporation earlier? |
believe he’s an expert in charge of the market for the new material. | didn’t expect him to be this young.
| thought he’d be an old man who was 50 at least, Yang Chen thought.

Yang Chen understood the situation as he looked at Wu Yue who appeared to be pleased in addition to
the courteous Li Minghe. He was too lazy to continue talking, and wanted to mind his own business so
he reached his hand to the door knob again.



“Hey, what are you doing?! Did anyone allow you to enter yourself?!” Wu Yue quickly blocked in front of
Yang Chen like a greaved cow.

“I'm looking for Boss Lin. This doesn’t concern you in the slightest.” Yang Chen pouted.

Frowning, Wu Yue said, “Boss Lin went to Yucong Building for inspection. Go there if you want to find
her. The CEQ’s office isn’t somewhere you can enter at your own fancy ”

“Yucong Building?” Yang Chen was surprised. He knew that it was one of the shopping malls owned by
Yu Lei International, thus its name ‘Yucong’, as numerous imported emeralds imported from Myanmar
would be displayed and traded there.

“You're not lying, are you? Then why are you guys here?” Yang Chen asked doubtfully.

Wu Yue's eyes widened largely. Furiously, she said, “What reason would | have to lie to you? Although |
hate you a lot, | don’t have any intentions to lie to you. Boss Lin came over here earlier to ask about our
year-end sales. She wants to personally pay the place a visit. Is there anything unusual about it?”

Li Minghe who was beside said, “That’s right. Yue’er isn’t lying. Director Yang, Boss Lin indeed went to
Yucong Building. | met with her just now as well. It’s nearing the peak season for sales for companies like
Yu Lei and the others. Being a highly responsible leader, it’s normal for Boss Lin to inspect the place in
person.”

Yang Chen wondered if he should give Lin Ruoxi a call. However, he didn’t know what to say to her even
if he did. Thus, he carefully sensed his surroundings outside the door. When he made sure there was
indeed no one in the office, he finally believed the two.

Soon, he thought of something else. Yang Chen asked, “Why should you guys have to enter then? Isn’t
Boss Lin away?”

Wu Yue snorted coldly. “Mr Li wants to review some reports and has received Boss Lin’s permission. She
asked me here to bring him inside.”

Yang Chen let out a strange smile. “You still came to the office with the vice president to review stuff
during the holidays. Erm, don’t exhaust your body too much. Otherwise it’s harmful to your body...”

Wu Yue couldn’t understand what Yang Chen’s smile meant, while Li Mingye returned a smile without
speaking; it was evident that he was an experienced man.

Yang Chen stopped fooling with them and left the building

As he headed to Yucong Building in his car, many roadside stalls were doing their sales promotions,
merry crowds in addition to streams of endless vehicles could be seen, causing Yang Chen to feel the
merry mood of the Chinese New Year. But at the same time, he was rather worried as well. What if Lin
Ruoxi went to another place for inspection after he reached the place?

Having gone through miserable traffic jams, it was already afternoon when Yang Chen arrived outside
Yucong Building. He followed signs and came to the underground parking area before exhaling deeply.

In the past, he had never witnessed such crowds in a city abroad. Even New York, America was not busy
from time to time.



Surprisingly, there weren’t many cars inside Yucong Building. After all, the people who could afford the
things there were limited. In the enormous parking area, a little over a hundred luxury cars could be
seen.

Yang Chen parked his car and got off, only to find a red Bentley parked two slots away.
It looks like she’s still here.

Yang Chen glanced at his surroundings before heading to wards the elevator. Coincidentally, someone
came down from there, and who should show up but the very person he was looking for.

Dressed in the same office wear as this morning, Lin Ruoxi’s originally tidily tied up hair was slightly
messy, while there was sweat on her forehead and her face was pinkish. She looked like she had spent
quite a lot of her energy.

In her hands, she held five to six huge paper bags. She should’ve been tired as a result of walking a long
distance while carrying them.

Lin Ruoxi walked out of the elevator as she wanted to proceed to her car. However, she noticed Yang
Chen standing opposite her, staring at her while giggling.

Yang Chen couldn’t help but feel that it was hilarious. Lin Ruoxi was holding men’s clothing from
Givenchy, Versace, and Burberry, all of which ordinary people treasured, unlike Lin Ruoxi who was
holding them like plastic bags containing groceries. Only people like Lin Ruoxi treated luxury items as
invaluable things.

In the morning, Guo Xuehua merely mentioned about it unintentionally. However, Lin Ruoxi had actually
gotten him new clothes for the new year. This made Yang Chen feel rather touched and warm inside. He
then looked at Lin Ruoxi’s powdery face, and found her a lot more adorable than before.

Lin RUoxi immediately noticed something, and pulled her hands to her back. However, the bags were
overly large; there was no way she could hide them. Instantly, she lowered her head in embarrassment
before hurriedly walking toward her car.

“Why do you need to hide? There’s nothing shameful about getting me new clothes,” Yang Chen said
with a smile after approaching her.

Lin Ruoxi clenched her teeth. Silently, she opened her car boot and stored the bags inside.

“I went to the office to find you. Wu Yue said that you came here for an inspection. | didn’t expect my
Babe Ruoxi to have come here to get her husband clothes. Aye, | thought you were mad earlier. | didn’t
actually think you were going to listen to your mother-in-law. Good acts deserve rewards. Why don’t |
give you a hug?” Yang Chen said jokingly.

Lin Ruoxi instantly dodged aside. She was panting as she had walked quite a distance. But she didn’t fail
to give Yang Chen a cold stare. “Try it if you dare.”

Yang Chen’s body quickly stiffened. Smiling, he said, “Alright, | won’t hug you, | won’t hug you. | only
wanted to thank you. Look at me, what | eat and where | live all belong to you, and now even my clothes
have to be provided by you. How can a man not feel so touched at this? | want to do something for you
in return.”



Lin Ruoxi laughed coldly, as if she had heard something funny. “Moved? Thank me? I'll be immensely
grateful as long as you mother and son would be willing to stop teaming up to bully me.”

Chapter 399: There’s One Final Bowl Left

Having listened to Lin Ruoxi’s speech, Yang Chen once again came to the realization—The contradictions
between the mother-in-law and daughter-in-law are gradually becoming more apparent.

Never would | have thought that | would one day be facing family drama such as this one, Yang Chen
thought, but was feeling rather pleased. Smiling, he replied, “Don’t put it that way. | won’t bully you, I'm
not willing to do so. She’s just as much your mom as she is mine. She’s just not used to the way we
interact. | promise she isn’t biased.”

“I have a rather good grip of the situation myself. | don’t need your explanation,” Lin Ruoxi answered
coldly and planned to get into her car.

Yang Chen dashed and blocked in front of her. “There’s no need for you to rush back so quickly. Leave
the car here. It's the afternoon now, let’s head for lunch together.”

“You may eat yourself.” Lin Ruoxi wouldn’t agree to him.

Yang Chen showed a distressed expression. He sighed, “Wife, if you don’t come with me for lunch, I'll
have to carry you out. I'll carry you out and let everyone on the streets see us... Erm... it does seem like a
viable option...”

“You... Why are you so annoying?!” Lin Ruoxi staggered two steps back in fear.
Yang Chen shrugged. “Didn’t you say | was shameless on the day you met me?”

“You just said you wouldn’t bully me. But you're doing it again!” Lin Ruoxi cried before clenching her
teeth.

Yang Chen giggled. “How is this bullying? We’re just heading for lunch together. It’s for your body’s sake.
You've shopped for the entire morning to buy clothes for me. What if you get a gastric pain?”

As Yang Chen spoke, he slowly leaned forward to Lin Ruoxi.

Lin Ruoxi didn’t dodge him. She was afraid of being carried out by the thick-skinned fellow. All she could
do was agree with him. “I'll go with you. Don’t... don’t come near me.”

Yang Chen smiled. “Now, isn’t that simpler than denying me that from the start? Why mus you force my
hand? | even almost had to show my manliness.”

Lin Ruoxi acted like she heard nothing. She knew that if she took him seriously, she would’ve been
pissed to death by this man.

The two walked out of Yucong Building and didn’t plan to drive. After all, finding parking at this hour was
next to impossible.

Yang Chen walked in front while Lin Ruoxi followed behind. She had her head half-lowered, while her
face was filled with helplessness and unwillingness.



Yang Chen wasn’t discouraged at this woman’s resentful look. Compared to when he first knew her,
when Lin Ruoxi looked cold and expressionless all day, although she was still very much different from a
normal person, at least she was willing to show some expressions in front of Yang Chen.

Suddenly, Yang Chen stopped moving forward and stood right at the middle of the pathway.

Lin Ruoxi failed to notice him as she was walking with her head lowered. Thus, she crashed into Yang
Chen’s wide and thick back.

“Ouch!” Annoyed, Lin Ruoxi rubbed her forehead. Aggrieved, she raised her head to look at Yang Chen.
There wasn’t anything she could do about it. Getting angry wouldn’t solve anything.

This man is bullying me again!

Yang Chen on the other hand let out a smile. “Babe, it’s not good to walk with your head down. You'll
run into a telephone pole sooner or later. Come, walk by my side.”

Before Lin Ruoxi could react, Yang Chen took a step back before holding her slim and soft hand.

Lin Ruoxi felt that her hand was engulfed by a huge area of warmth, but she couldn’t pull her hand out
no matter how hard she struggled. Her cheeks turned pinkish and she wanted to ask Yang Chen to let
her go. However, due to the large number of people on the street, she didn’t want to cause a scene.

Yang Chen didn’t spare a second to allow her to consider. They walked side-by-side with their hands
held together, just like the other couples walking there.

However, Lin Ruoxi’s look when she wanted to speak up but couldn’t say a single word, was too
charming and adorable. At least ninety percent of the passersby would turn their heads to take a second
look at her.

Yang Chen was fortunately thick-skinned, but Lin Ruoxi’s heart was filled with nothing but nervousness.
Her heart jumped in all directions like a little deer caught in headlights. As a result, she couldn’t be
bothered by the gazes she was receiving.

Just like that, she aimlessly walked around for ten minutes while holding Yang Chen’s hand. Yang Chen
stopped moving again.

Lin Ruoxi raised her head. She had managed to calm herself down. She was currently immersed in an
unfamiliar mood. She asked, “What happened?”

Yang Chen pointed at a merry roadside shop. “Let’s eat here.”

Lin Ruoxi took a look. It was a clean and neatly arranged restaurant selling boiling-hot dumplings from
the southeast.

Yang Chen didn’t pick the place because he hadn’t had enough of Mo Qianni’s dumplings. It was because
the restaurant was holding an interesting event attracting lots of attention.

Lin Ruoxi also quickly noticed the reason there was such a huge crowd. Outside the restaurant lay a
huge wooden plank with a banner in the middle, with the exaggeratingly written words ‘Chinese New
Year Challenge of the King of Dumplings’.



Whoever that is able to finish 88 dumplings within ten minutes would have their participation fee
waived in addition to getting a reserved table for a dumpling feast and a limited-edition ‘dumpling doll’
customized for yours truly. The big, round dumpling doll instantly caught the attention of numerous
ladies.

Whoever failed the challenge had to pay the price of 88 dumplings and leave with nothing.

Events such as this one would always appear easy, but was actually incredibly taxing on the person who
was doing the work.

All the dumplings contained meat fillings and were large. A huge-bodied man may be able to eat 40 to
50 of them at most, let alone the southern people whose bodies were usually small, which caused their
appetite to be much smaller in comparison, than that of the northern people. One would expect them to
make it through the challenge half-way at most.

However, a challenge which gave people a chance of earning a free meal was one that seemed to be
well received b the crowd. Moreover, the price for 88 dumplings wasn’t too expensive. Many people
would try to complete the challenge. Since many of the ladies were obsessed with the adorable
dumpling doll, quite a number of men took part in the competition as they tried to win the doll to gift
their girlfriend or wife.

Very quickly, the audience of the competition significantly outnumbered those who actually
participated.

Lin Ruoxi was also well aware of the doll that was on stage. It certainly was round and cute. She violently
raised her head to look at Yang Chen in excitement. “Are... are you thinking about...:”

“Hehe. Wife, wait for me. I'll win the prize for you and take care of our lunch together,” Yang Chen said
happily.

Lin Ruoxi quickly shook her head. “Are you crazy? Anyone would suffer from eating 88 dumplings!”

“I can do it. Although I'm smaller than the huge guys here, | can eat 100 of them without an issue,” Yang
Chen said.

Lin Ruoxi wanted to stop him, but Yang Chen pulled her to the counter and said to the employee, “I
want to sign up. What should | do?”

The worker was a young guy whose face was oily. He thought Yang Chen was some migrant worker from
his first impression. However, he soon noticed that Yang Chen was holding the hand of a stunning
beauty and felt incredibly envious. He forced a smile and said, “Sir, you need to show your identity card
and sign a contract which states the restaurant would not be held liable for any unfortunate events
should they happen, then you'll be allowed to take part in our event.”

Yang Chen took out his identity card and sign the paper without hesitation before walking to the main
area and sat down proudly.

All Lin Ruoxi could do was follow him behind. She received countless gazes, which caused her
discomfort. But she acted like she saw nothing. Stupid Yang Chen, what kind of idiotic idea is this? Why



do you have to sign up just because it’s free? It’s not like we can’t pay for our meal, Lin Ruoxi scolded in
her mind.

The server started serving Yang Chen the first bow! of dumplings. The huge bowl contained 22
dumplings. A lot of the female customers felt full just by looking at it.

Without saying anything, Yang Chen lifted the chopsticks and pinched a dumpling up. He was even too
lazy to dip it in vinegar. He put the dumpling into his mouth.

Frowning, Lin Ruoxi who stood behind him said, “Eat it slower, don’t choke yourself... Dip it in the
vinegar, or you'll have problems digesting it later... Eh, why aren’t you biting it before swallowing...”

As Yang Chen chewed, he muttered, “Why are all of these filled with pork and cabbage? Give me some
onion and celery stuffings.”

Yang Chen’s words amused the crowd. The waitress let out a strange smile as well. “I’'m sorry Sir, pork
and Chinese cabbage stuffing is our standard for the dumplings in this competition.”

Lin Ruoxi had nothing else to say. This fellow is complaining about the stuffing. He only finished half of
the first bowl, she thought.

Not long after, Yang Chen devoured the first bowl. He still had eight minutes left. The waitress served
yet another bowl of 22 dumplings.

Yang Chen continued swallowing the dumplings one after another without stopping.
Lin Ruoxi lost her appetite just by looking at him eat. “Don’t force yourself if you can’t finish them.”
Yang Chen waved his hand, implying that he could do it.

He finished the second bowl faster than the first. He only took one and a half minutes this time. Not only
were the servers amazed at this, most of the crowd started focusing their attention on Yang Chen.

“The third bowl. Please enj—" the server said and stopped halfway. She wanted to ask him to enjoy his
meal, but it sounded immensely inappropriate for the situation. Thus, she decided to keep quiet.

Yang Chen on the other hand was really relaxed. He had always had a huge appetite. Now that he had a
clear grasp on Xiantian True Qi, the dumplings which entered his stomach were quickly digested and
acted as grinding material for the True Qi in his body. Although his stomach would still be full, he could
finish the challenge much easier than others.

Yang Chen burped after finishing the third bowl. He felt that his stomach was about three-quarters full.
He could still continue eating, but he started feeling disgusted after consuming too much pork and
Chinese cabbage.

Lin Ruoxi noticed the unnatural look on Yang Chen’s face. She couldn’t help but feel a heartache. The
man was her husband after all. Although he would always piss her off, her concern for him had never
wavered. Once again, she advised, “Don’t eat them anymore. You're starting to look pale.”

Yang Chen shook his head. Forcing a smile, he said, “There’s one final bowl left.”

Chapter 400: Do You Find Me Weird as Well



The spectators were in awe as they witnessed Yang Chen swallow 66 dumplings. A lot of them even
started cheering for him.

After the fourth bowl! was served, Yang Chen took a deep breath before basically inhaling the dumplings
once again.

With only thirty seconds left on the clock, Yang Chen had already forced 88 dumplings down his
stomach. The owner and servers of the restaurant were all dumbstruck and stared at Yang Chen.

Yang Chen wiped his mouth with a piece of tissue. “Erm... the time isn’t up right? | finished them
already.”

The crowd shouted in excitement as they celebrated Yang Chen’s victory, while the owner of the
restaurant didn’t know how to feel about this. It was originally an event organized to trick customers
into eating and paying for the dumplings. Never in his wildest dreams had he actually thought that
someone would walk in and complete the challenge.

However, he had to fulfill his promise, otherwise his restaurant would be shunned for dishonesty and
have to leave Zhonghai.

The restaurant owner personally passed the dumpling doll to Yang Chen. The doll had a round body with
a white face and a pouting mouth, causing numerous ladies to go crazy.

The boss immediately asked the employees to prepare a table of dumplings, with 16 different flavors.
“May | ask if you have other friends coming over as well?” the restaurant owner asked.
Yang Chen shook his head. “It will only be me and my wife.”

The restaurant still brought the two to a private room with a huge table. All the dumplings couldn’t be
forced onto a small table after all.

Lin Ruoxi looked at Yang Chen who walked as he rubbed his belly. She found it absurd and funny at the
same time. This man is indeed an undiscovered treasure. Why does he always have to worry me like
this? Lin Ruoxi thought.

After they walked into the room, using both hands, Yang Chen handed the adorable dumpling doll to Lin
Ruoxi. Smiling cheerfully, he said, “Take it. | finally managed to win the new year present.”

Lin Ruoxi was stunned as her watery eyes widened. She quickly realized that Yang Chen only took part in
the event just to win the doll for her.

Yang Chen let out an awkward smile. “The whole time | was out, | was wondering what kind of gift |
should get you. | live in your house, drive your car, and use everything that belongs to you, even my
salary is given by you. You even bought me new year clothes. I've wanted to get something for you, but
if | bought something outside, I'd still be using your money, so that wouldn’t count as a gift from me.
This dumpling doll, however, is rather decent. | know for a fact that you would like it. Since this meal is
free, it doesn’t count as one paid using your money. Treat everything as a gift I'm giving my dear Babe
Ruoxi.”



Yang Chen spoke while rubbing his belly with one of his arms. Having listened to Yang Chen’s strange
speech, Lin Ruoxi suddenly felt that her nose turned sour.

“Are you a dumbo?”
“Eh?” Yang Chen was stunned. He suspected himself for mishearing her.

“l said...” Lin Ruoxi reached her arm out to take the doll from Yang Chen’s hand before lowering her
head as she touched the doll. “I said you’re a dumbo. Other than a dumbo, no one would think of such
an idea as a gift.”

Embarrassed, Yang Chen said with a smile, “I can’t help it. If 'm dumb, so be it. I'm glad as long as you
like this toy.”

Lin Ruoxi looked at the doll which had a smile on its face as she contemplated greatly in her mind. At
last, she nodded and said, “I like it a lot.”

“Hehe. Your husband isn’t that bad after all. Look at all the ladies outside. They’re all dying to get this
doll, but none of their boyfriends can finish 88 dumplings. | guess it’s an opportunity for me to show my
hidden talents at such a moment,” Yang Chen said, elated.

Lin Ruoxi wanted to laugh but she was pissed at the same time. Her eyes were initially reddish, but tears
started to trickle slowly.

The two sat down. Silence ensued for a while. Lin Ruoxi pinched the doll in her hand as she said softly,
“In the past during the new year, Grandma would always get me a present. At times it would be a book,
and delicious snacks on other occasions... But no matter what it was, I'd feel very happy with it. | didn’t
feel any of the items was unique. In short, our family could afford whatever | wanted... Then, Grandma
and Mom both passed away, and | hadn’t received any gifts during the new year since. At that time, |
noticed that not everything could be bought with money...”

Yang Chen let out a gentle smile. “That’s what I’'m here for, no? I'll come here again next year and get
you another one. There were still a pink and a white one on the stage earlier. I'll get you a pair next
time.”

“You...” Lin Ruoxi couldn’t help but smile not unlike a blooming gardenia flower. “You’re just like a child.
There’s no need to do silly things in the future. Although you can finish them, | can tell that you feel
discomfort after doing so.”

“Is this considered a concern a wife holds for her husband?” Yang Chen asked and winked.
Lin Ruoxi pouted. She kept her mouth shut and remained quiet.

After a short while, a dazzling display of dumplings was served. Lin Ruoxi looked at the table placed full
of dumplings. Frowning, she said, “I can’t even finish one bowl. What should we do now?”

Yang Chen stuffed two crab-meat dumplings into his mouth and felt his loss of appetite. Smiling, he said,
“Eat some of them while they’re still hot. I'll take the rest home. These dumplings are made with good
wrappings. We can reheat them and it would still make for a good meal.”



After half an hour, Yang Chen carried two huge plastic bags of dumplings and walked out of the
restaurant. Lin Ruoxi hugged the eye-catching doll and walked by his side while they headed back to the
parking area.

They soon arrived at the parking area. Lin Ruoxi suddenly asked, “Can you follow me somewhere?”
Yang Chen was surprised. “Where?”

Sorrow surfaced on Lin Ruoxi’s face. “I suddenly feel like paying Grandma and Mom a visit. Go with me,
canyou?”’

Yang Chen understood her intention. Lin Ruoxi recently got a new younger sister at home, while Yang
Chen brought home a mother-in-law. Moreover, she finally received a gift for the new year after so long.

In Lin Ruoxi’s originally ice-sealed heart, her past memories gradually emerged, which reminded her of
her grandmother and mother. It was only natural that she wanted to see them.

“I'm actually supposed to meet Grandma-In-Law and Mother-In-Law long ago. Although Qingming
Festival took place not long ago, it’s still important that we tell them of our marriage,” Yang Chen said.

[TL note: During Qingming (Tomb-Sweeping Day), Chinese families visit the tombs of their ancestors to
clean the gravesites, pray to their ancestors, and make ritual offerings. Offerings would typically include
traditional food dishes, and the burning of joss sticks and joss paper.]

Lin Ruoxi smiled as she boarded Yang Chen’s car. “Just leave my car here. I'll have someone send it
home.”

Yang Chen nodded and drove outside the urban area as he followed Lin Ruoxi’s lead. They were heading
to a high-class mausoleum located in the west suburb.

After around forty minutes, the car entered a hillside area. It was surrounded by green pine and cypress
trees. The road was quiet. Fat squirrels would appear on the road occasionally, adding to the vitality of
the place.

Yang Chen stopped his car on a flatland under the hill. The tomb was placed rather high up on the hill.

As they exited the car, Yang Chen slapped his thigh and said, “Oh! | forgot to bring them presents. | don’t
even have any joss papers.”

Lin Ruoxi was feeling rather sad earlier but after listening to Yang Chen’s absurdity, she felt her sorrow
trickle away. She rolled her eyes and said, “Don’t worry, we burnt lots of them during Qingming.”

“Hehe. Alright then. | wonder if Mother-In-Law has had dumplings or not,” Yang Chen said with a smile.
Lin Ruoxi refrained from laughing as she ignored Yang Chen’s jokes.

As they walked on the meandering road on the hill, Yang Chen spotted a black Audi A8 which was
leaving the place.

Yang Chen frowned slightly when he noticed the car. He then continued his journey as he followed Lin
Ruoxi uphill.



Having walked for ten minutes, Lin Ruoxi was starting to get rather tired and was panting the rest of the
way. They finally reached the tombstones of Lin Ruoxi’s grandmother and mother.

The tombstones were really clean. It was safe to assume that they were regularly cleaned. Two huge
plum pines shaded the tombstones.

However, the surprising thing was the fresh bouquet of flowers placed on the tombstone of Lin Ruoxi’s
mother. It was a rarely seen Chinese redbud flower whose petals were extraordinarily large.

Yang Chen looked at the name of Lin Ruoxi’s mother. He instantly understood why the specific type of
flower was there. “So, Mother-In-Law’s name is Xue Zijing... It sounds almost identical to the Chinese
redbud flower.”

[TL note: Chinese redbud flower (%:34E) is pronounced as Zijing in Mandarin, which sounds almost

exactly the same as (Xue) Zijing (F&%).]

“Yeah...” Lin Ruoxi leaned downward and touched the petals of the flower. “When Mom was still alive,
she liked the Chinese redbud flower the most, with this specific type being her favorite. | have seen this
same bouquet of flowers during Qingming before, but | have no clue who put it here.”

Yang Chen looked at the picture on the tombstone. Smiling, he said, “You indeed look very much like
Mother-In-Law, but you’re more beautiful.”

Lin Ruoxi blushed slightly. She was pleased to be so directly complimented. But she still gave him an
angry gaze. “Behave yourself in front of my mother.”

Yang Chen smiled as he felt embarrassed. Yeah, why did | tease my wife in front of her mother? he
thought.

They stood front of Xue Zijing’s tombstone for a while. Lin Ruoxi then came to her grandmother’s
tombstone. It was Yang Chen’s first time seeing the look of the Old CEO. She looked kind and friendly
and apparently used to be really close with Lin Ruoxi.

Standing in front of the tombstone, Lin Ruoxi said to Yang Chen, “Yang Chen, can you give us a few
minutes alone? | want to speak to my grandma.”

Yang Chen nodded and bowed to the tombstone before walking away.

After a long time, Lin Ruoxi who was still standing reached her arm out to touch the tombstone, the
corners of her lips revealing a sour yet sweet smile.

“Grandma, the new year is here. | don’t usually visit you during the new year. You know that | cry every
time | come here. | remember you telling me that crying girls are ugly girls...

“But | have to come over this year. | don’t know what’s happening to me now. | can’t comprehend my
own mind anymore.

“I feel that Yang Chen is a very detestable person. | dislike him a lot. He'd refer to me in various cringey
ways. He takes everything lightly and goes around outside. | even saw him with another woman once.
He would only come home in the morning after going through the night with other women. Now that he



found his mother, | suddenly have a mother-in-law who treats me well sometimes, and bad on other
occasions... They even partnered up to bully me today...

“He always does whatever he wants. He doesn’t call to tell that he isn’t coming home tonight. | always
end up waiting for him like a fool...

“But... but... because of him, | feel extremely blessed, but also because of him, | get heartaches all the
time. Grandma, do you find me weird as well...”

Cold wind blew from the mountains as it swept across the hills. Lin Ruoxi spoke as if she was talking to
herself. Her voice floated in the air and dispersed in unknown directions.

Yang Chen stood near a corner of the hill. He looked at the slim figure dressed in black who was still
standing in front of the tombstone before feeling a strange pain in his heart.

“Foolish woman, what if one day all your beliefs are in vain; what if one day all of your hopes turn out to
be merely fleeting dreams. Can you... endure the pain?”

Yang Chen turned his head to look at the direction where the Audi left earlier with a depthless gaze.



