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Chapter 1131: Plan for an Old Friend

He couldn’t come up with a good reason even after a long while. In this world where a clenched fist was
the greatest argument, the strength was ultimately the most convincing bargaining chip for talking. The
three old fogies nagged and grumbled for a while, but they still had to take their leave.

Why?

There was no why! The bunch of people who came out on this trip had been out for some time, and Jun
Mo Xie had already killed all the members of the Zhan Family. They ultimately still had to go back and
clean up the mess...

As to how the Zhan Family will respond, that remained to be seen, but the three of time were clear that
since Jun Mo Xie dared to kill them, then he would have his ways in dealing with the aftermath.

This didn’t need to be said; everyone was clear.

It may look calm and peaceful on the surface, a harmonious atmosphere everywhere, everyone united
against the same enemy, but there was still a risk of a tsunami hitting the dark anytime...

With the departure of the members of the three Holy Lands, those from the Misty Illusory Manor also
left. It was merely those three old men. It was only when they were departing that Jun Mo Xie thought
over it again and added, “Tell Old Senior Miao Qing Cheng that... if... just in case, he can just endure the
Lightning tribulation and hurry over to Tian Nan.”

Jun Mo Xie was planning ahead with this. If the Zhan Family intended to rain disaster, and Zhan Lun Hui
had already recovered his original strength, then aside from Miao Qing Cheng, there was really no one
else in the entire Misty lllusory Manor who would be able to suppress him!



But Miao Qing Cheng’s appearance would entail Lightning tribulations...

Jun Mo Xie was planning just in case.

Tian Nan, that had been in celebrations for two days, finally returned back to its original peaceful state.

Aside from Tang Yuan and Li You Ran and a few others remained, the rest like the Dongfang Family,
Duanmu Family, Sikong Family, and Blizzard Silver City had returned. These four families also made the
decision: if Evil Monarch Manor is partaking in the War for Seizing the Heavens, then their family would
also go!

Even if we are not going on the battlefield, we can go there and give our support. As long as they have
the opportunity to experience the atmosphere, it will undoubtedly be a significant benefit for the future
growth of the family...

When Tang Yuan entered the hall, he essentially ‘squeezed’ his way in. “Hehe... Third Young Master,
hehe... | have really missed you so much...”

“F*ck...” Jun Mo Xie yelped weirdly, smacking his forehead and rolling his eyes. “Tang Yuan... did you eat
April Fat? How many days had it barely been? To think that you’ve set a new highest record...”

The ‘April Fat’ he spoke of was the pig feed for making pigs grow back on Earth, so Tang Yuan naturally
wouldn’t know about it. He smacked his belly and said innocently, “Third Young Master, this... you can’t
blame me ah...”

“Huh? Can’t blame you? Am | supposed to blame myself then?” Jun Mo Xie sighed helplessly. He really
had no idea what to do with this fellow!

“Tang Yuan, don’t head back yet. Since you're here this time, I'll help you lose some weight...” Jun Mo
Xie sighed sincerely. “I am really worried. If you continue like this, you'll really die all of a sudden
someday. I’'m not trying to scare you with my words, but your current size is really too much. They say
that there are ten thousands of ways for people to die, with all sorts of odd and various ways. But if you
really die from being too ‘fat’, then it’ll really not sound good... If you really die from being too ‘fat’. I'll
be sad, but | will still understand, if someday, you get mistaken for a pig by someone when walking in



the streets and get dragged off into the slaughterhouse, that’ll really be a tragedy. Who would have
thought that it is not a pig when it is this size, ah... Then, even if | wish to stand up for you, | also don’t
even have the face ah... My words may sound unpleasant, but the logic is there... you just reassured and
hand the meat on your body to me...”

Tang Yuan shivered and said trepidatiously, “Third Young Master, we are brothers, there is no problem
staying for a few more days, even if you don’t want me to let me stay, I'm still going to stay for a couple
of days, but... we can skip the losing weightQ | am just a little fat, it shouldn’t be that serious? The
feeling from that time... It is impossible to forget ah... Let’s avoid this trouble, en?...”

“Avoid this trouble? That is impossible. | am being responsible for the life of my brother, ah. Don’t
worry, this time, your body will definitely return back to the standards of a normal person, and you
shouldn’t become fat afterwards, because | am confident that as long as you are thinking of being a
glutton or do not wish to train, you will definitely recall the treatment this time. | also believe that the
treatment | am personally handling this time will be extremely memorable for you in all of your lives!”
Jun Mo Xie scoffed and wriggled his brows.

Tang Yuan shrank back in fear, a look of terror his eyes. He was so close to falling onto the bum. Tang
Yuan would rather die than go through the tortuous process of weight loss again! He had already made
up his mind on this!

And now that Jun Mo Xie was saying that it would be even more rigorous this time, Tang Yuan’s heart
trembled in fear and was on the verge of passing out. No way? Dear Heavens ah, there’s no need to toy
with me like this ah?!

“Brother, the exhaustion this time is inevitable, but | am doing it for your own good. Let’s not even talk
about the danger to your life, you tell me, you’re so fat now, then the matter between husband and
wife... that... how do you do it?” Jun Mo Xie said. “Do you know that Sun Xiao Mei... it is very tiring for
her?”

Tang Yuan’s face instantly turned red and began to avoid eye contact. After a long while, he mumbled,
“Third Young Master... | also don’t wish to, everytime, before | could... then I'd already... My body is fat,
but that area has really weakened drastically, | used to be quite impressive before...”

“Don’t worry, leave it all to me, as long as you listen and lose all this meat, | assure you that you shall
exhibit your manly might and make your wife silly!” Jun Mo Xie beat his chest and said.



The moment that ‘matter’ was involved, any sort of hard work was no big deal to a man! Even if they
had to climb a mountain of swords or plunge into a sea of flames, so what? As long as they could show
their masculinity and vigor before their lover, any sort of suffering was worth it!

With this thought, accepting this weight-loss process didn’t seem as unacceptable to Tang Yuan
anymore!

With nothing to do, Jun Mo Xie made preparations to concoct some pills again.

This time, not only did he want to increase the strength of his subordinates, he wanted to create an
assassin troop that had his style! Let Baili Luo Yun and Leng Ao lead this assassin squad to become the
real number one hidden sword in the world.

At the same time, he wanted Tian Can and Di Que to go through a complete change!

To the point that when they strike, the Heavens will be crippled, and the Earth will become flawed!

And another thing was... Jun Mo Xie had specially made a slimming spill for Tang Yuan.

This was a solution that Jun Mo Xie had thought of after wrecking his brains and reading up on countless
information.

Otherwise, watching the rate Tang Yuan was growing in size, Young Master Jun’s words earlier were
really not for scaring Tang Yuan. Tang Yuan absolutely has the chance of dying from being too ‘fat’...

This was undoubtedly a case of ‘obesity’ and it was extremely severe... Jun Mo Xie was very clear about
this sickness; it was no longer a problem that could be resolved with dieting and exercising. Even if Tang
Yuan only ate grass daily and did all sorts of work like a donkey, he would still be able to grow fat!

This was ultimately due to a problem in the physique and blood or genes... Jun Mo Xie was an assassin
and not a specialist, so he was unable to tell the specifics, but Young Master Jun was trying to concoct a



pill. And that pill’s effects was to make all the fat in Tang Yuan completely burn off within a short period
of time!

He could only treat the symptoms after he treated the root cause. As long as he got rid of all that fats on
the body, everything else will be much easier, and at least, Tang Yuan would not be at a risk of dying any
moment!

Of course, this was still at its fumbling stages, and there needed to be someone to test it on. Of course,
this person would be Tang Yuan! This was something that was made specially for him; if he isn’t the lab
rat... who else could be?

Besides, no one else seemed to have any use for this pill aside from Tang Yuan!

Although the process would definitely be painful and uncomfortable, but with Young Master Jun
around, he will definitely not die...

Tang Yuan may have made up his mind to give it a try due to the matter concerning his pride as a man,
but the fear was still inevitable. He pulled a long face and got ready to go prepare himself. The entire
journey he only felt jittery, an ominous feeling accompanying the sinister smile of Jun Mo Xie filled his
mind.

If not for his absolute trust in Young Master Jun, that he would definitely not bring harm upon him, Tang
Yuan was practically scared witless and on the verge of escaping overnight...

With his mind preoccupied, he walked a distance before stomping his feet. “God damn it, | am just
300kg, do whatever you want! As long as | can revive my manliness, so what if | have to suffer a bit...”

Tang Yuan bad barely left a while when Young Master Li You Ran slowly walked in. “Third Young Master,
your achievements today have truly left me greatly astonished, ah.” Li You Ran had a slight smile on his
face, his graceful bearing standing out.

But he knew himself that Jun Mo Xie’s current achievements were not only astonishing! He wouldn’t
even dream about it!



That Jun Mo Xie that was secretly battling himself in wits and guts back then in Tian Xiang City had
already risen into the clouds that he could not even see!

If the two of them still had any disputes, Young Master Jun didn’t even have to do anything; he could
easily blow him to death with a single breath!

When faced with this sort of jarring disparity, he couldn’t even bring up the smallest bit of jealousy. He
could only say: a demon, ah...

“Li You Ran, Young Master Li, why do your words sound a little sour? That is very unlike you, ah! Why,
are you envious?” Jun Mo Xie chuckled amusingly.

“It is because the disparity between us is too far, too great, that | dare to speak of what | think. The
divine dragons that flies in the skies will never mind the look from an ant! How can | be only envious,
ah...” Li You Ran let out a long sigh and sat down.

“That was well said, | love to hear that! We are all familiar with each other, there is no need to sound so
distant. If you wish for it, | can help you.” Jun Mo Xie said seriously. “You may not necessarily be unable
todoit.”

The Evil Monarch Manor right now was lacking in talents in management, especially a scheming
strategist like Li You Ran. So Jun Mo Xie had long been pondering over whether to put in some effort to
pull this fellow out from his greed and make use of him...

Chapter 1132: Li You Ran’s Choice

Li You Ran had always been a dangerous talent, but Jun Mo Xie was full of confidence of controlling him!
There was no other reason; with Jun Mo Xie’s current strength, no matter what sort of schemes... trying
to defeat him was merely a joke.

A glint flashed in Li You Ran’s eyes as he considered it for a long while. Finally, he shook his head.



“The Li Family of the Capital, be it in the Imperial Court or out, is already part of your rule! And your
position in Tian Xiang is essentially only beneath one person and above everyone else, or maybe even
higher!” Jun Mo Xie said seriously. “Everything that can be obtained in the world, aside from the throne,
you have already gotten it. Don’t tell me that there are greater things that you seek?”

“No! That is not what | meant. Third Young Master, you and | are ultimately different!” Li You Ran
chuckled bitterly, stood up and walked over to the window. After a long while, he said, “Third Young
Master, you and | have known each other for some time. | understand what you are thinking of doing
and also know what it is that you want. But you have never understood what it is | seek, and | fear that
you have never understood it before.”

“Then what exactly is it that you want?” Jun Mo Xie furrowed his brows.

IH

“What | want... is nothing. It is actually just a sort of feeling! That is all.” Li You Ran’s brow twitched as
he suddenly stretched his hand out and pointed at the scenery outside the window. “Third Young
Master, look, how big is this Xuan Xuan Continent? In this world, how many people are there, who wish
to be like you!

He sighed gently and gave a self-mocking laugh. “Back then when we were battling, a Sky Xuan expert
already had the strength to turn the world upside down! Back then, we both knew that a Spirit Xuan was
already the peak of the world, an existence that mortals could only admire from below! Thinking back, it
was truly ridiculous. Let’s not even talk about your prowess; it is truly difficult for someone who is a Sky
Xuan to be even enter the eyes of Tang Yuan or me!

“There are Supremes above Spirit Xuans, and Superior Supremes above Supremes; then it is the
Venerables, Saints, Saint Emperors and now, Saint Venerables have appeared!” Li You Ran stood
stoically at the window, his posture maybe upright, but it had an indescribable air of loneliness.

“Who knows, what sort of existence stands above Saint Venerables. This is just a path that goes on
forever without an end in sight.” Li You Ran laughed bitterly. “Third Young Master, | am not inferior, but
| also cannot be considered to be a real prodigy. If | put myself into Xuan cultivation, | may be able to
reach the levels of a Venerable, or Saint, but how much time will | have to put in?

“Even if | have the cultivation of Venerable, Saint, so what? There are still so many Saint Emperors up
there! Any single random one of them can easily slaughter me!”



Li You Ran sniggered. “No matter how high my cultivation is, in this world, | do not dare to proclaim
myself as unrivalled! | am merely a passing visitor of this world! Continuously cultivating like this, slowly,
until | grow old and die, how boring is that?”

How boring is that?

Jun Mo Xie couldn’t help but widen his eyes when he heard this ‘critique’.

A glorious matter like being unrivalled and invincible in the world was a ‘boring’ affair in Li You Ran’s
eyes!

“Although | am not the Emperor in the court, but all my thoughts can be implemented without a hitch.
All my ambitions can be achieved! | may be beneath one person, but | am truly above ten thousands of
people! No matter where | go, all I'll hear is flattery and fawning; perhaps you will think that that is
disgusting, but | view it as power! And what |, Li You Ran, have been pursuing! This sort of feeling of
ruling above everyone else!

“l would rather enjoy the wealth and influence amongst the common people, than be thin ice in the
forest of the strong!” Li You Ran said pensively.

Jun Mo Xie was speechless. This seemed to be what they call: better be the head of a dog than the tail of
a lion! He wasn’t sure to call him unambitious, or not hungry for success, willingly resigning himself to a
common place...

“But have you ever thought that if you continue like this, without adequate Xuan cultivation, you will
only be able to live slightly over hundred years at most. Don’t tell me you don’t wish... to live for a
longer time?” Jun Mo Xie frowned and asked.

Li You Ran laughed carefreely. “In the life of a man, a hundred years is extremely sufficient. The moment
it is long, it may not be a good thing for the country and for himself! Third Young Master, | have been
playing with schemes and plots for my dreams for decades. Being an official that has some power is
enough. It is impossible to continue forever. Don’t tell me you want me to continue playing with
schemes for hundreds and thousands of years? Then | wouldn’t be a powerful official, but an old demon
who maintains political affairs!”



Jun Mo Xie was completely dumbfounded. He really did not imagine the Li You Ran who always dwelled
in deep, profound thoughts was so unambitious!

“Moreover, someone like me will not be someone good. Sometimes you may not be capable of doing
something, but that doesn’t mean that | am also incapable of it.” Li You Ran smiled bitterly. “I have
already used to this sort of unscrupulous methods in order to achieve my goals as a habit. And | also feel
exhaustion this habit. So after | enjoy a few more years of power, | can turn into ashes with no regrets.

“Those who are close like father and son, brothers, and husbands and wives can still plot against each
other and fight to the death. All these things may be laughable in the eyes of others who are not
involved, but it is even more tragic for those who are trapped in it. Yet, they do not have a choice. For
the sake of my goal, | can sacrifice the woman | love. This is who | am. | really have no lingering
attachments.

“This world is really boring!” Li You Ran said. “Aside from that momentary thrill that arrives in the
moment | watch someone else fall into my trap and that pleasant feeling of wielding the power that
allows me to summon hundreds with one call, | really have no other expectations. Although |
understand that | will soon turn sick or even tired of that thrill and pleasant feeling, but that is already
my last bit of doctrine!”

Li You Ran left, waving his hand.

There was one thing that thought Li You Ran did not outrightly say, but he had already made it clear
ambiguously. In the court, although he was lowly, he was still able to wield great command.

But in the pugilistic world, there was not much use for his clever schemes. And Li You Ran... was not
willing to resign himself to being under someone. If he worked under Jun Mo Xie, with Li You Ran’s
pride, he would feel uncomfortable...

So Li You Ran rejected.

And Young Master Jun Mo Xie continued to sit in his seat. As he watched Li You Ran walked out slightly,
Jun Mo Xie felt as if a part of time that belonged to him had slowly came to an end along with Li You
Ran’s departure.



Although his strength was mediocre during that period of time, he would never forget about it. He was
so much stronger now. He will never be able to return to those days.

From today on, he was the Evil Monarch!

No matter what sort of affairs, he could no longer do it with the same sort of attitude he had back then.

Li You Ran’s words today and reminded himself to forget about that period of time, to truly begin!

Li You Ran’s words today were extremely frank! But they were also extremely sorrowful. In his entire
life, he had never been as frank as he was today. So he only felt extremely relaxed after he had said it.
His walking felt more relaxed and even his steps were lighter!

Because he knew that Jun Mo Xie is someone he could definitely rest assured about! Although they are
both on different paths!

Although they both started out as enemies and Li You Ran is also not a good person, he was one who
had a clear view of things.

Li You Ran may be vicious and merciless, but he had an elegant and graceful carriage. He was truly a
formidable person!

But from today on, he and Jun Mo Xie would belong to two different worlds. They may still come across
each other, but they would no longer have any conflicts!

Everyone met with different sorts of encounters in their lives. Everyone had a different way of living that
they decided for themselves. Jun Mo Xie finally understood the meaning of these words today.

What Li You Ran pursued may be something small and unambitious in his eyes. But his ‘great’ pursuit
may not be that great in Li You Ran’s eyes.

Using Li You Ran’s words: even if you have become God, what can you do?



A frog in the well may not know how vast and wide the skies and oceans are, but to him, that small
space might be the most ideal and beautiful world for himself!

Jun Mo Xie let out a long sigh, feeling a little lonely.

You and | walk different paths!

Li You Ran’s words had truly make sense...

Jun Mo Xie sighed for a long while, entering the Hongjun Pagoda, focusing on concocting pills instead.

He could already concoct the Marrow Cleansing Pill that Tian Can and Di Que needed; as long as it was
used with this Bone Tempering Pill, those two pitiful children would be able to break free from their
shackles of their circumstances.

Tang Yuan’s slimming pill still needed some experimenting. The difficulty in making this customized pill
was the greatest amongst all the other pills... as expected...

And the War for Seizing the Heavens was impending, if he wished to achieve glorious battle results
without crippling his forces, Jun Mo Xie still felt the need to increase the strength of his men.

And aside from this, for safety’s sake, he still needed to refine a batch of healing pills. When faced with
such a treacherous battle situation, they may not be able to get out of it safely. Even if they’re able to, it
will be inevitable that they sustain some injuries or use up their Xuan Qi. Health potions are extremely
necessary...

There were truly many things to see to, ah.

Young Master Jun will have to start slogging himself again...



Young Master Jun was kept so busy that by the time he exited from the Hongjun Pagoda, it was already
late at night.

The entire Evil Monarch Manor was in a state of silence.

The Evil Monarch Manor’s establishment was grand, but there were many efforts put into it. Everyone
had been exhausted for the past couple of days. Now that things had come to an end, they could finally
get some good rest.

Young Master Jun hugged his knees as he sat on the chair in an unbecoming manner, thinking back of all
the encounters he had been through this entire year, he couldn’t help but let out a long sigh.

Then, he thought about all the beauties that surrounded him. It felt so surreal.

Unknowingly, Mei Xue Yan’s ethereal and elegant figure appeared in his mind. Jun Mo Xie couldn’t help
but wear a warm smile on the corner of his lips. Xue Yan... was indeed the one who knew him best. And
was also a great support who left him feeling assured and someone who allows him to feel.

Thinking about how he had been bringing in women into the house during this period of time, yet he did
not properly communicate with his official first wife, Mei Xue Yan... Jun Mo Xie couldn’t help but feel a
little guilty.

Now that there’s nothing to do, | might as well go and chat with Mei Xue Yan, perhaps | can even...

Chapter 1133: Push? Or Not to Push?

The moment this thought popped up, Jun Mo Xie instantly felt like he could no longer remain seated. He
instructed the kitchen to prepare some dishes, then put it inside the Hongjun Pagoda along with some
wine and slowly walked over to Mei Xue Yan’s room.



Knock Knock Knock. Jun Mo Xie only knocked thrice when the door opened.

Mei Xue Yan held on the door with an ambiguous grin on her face, donned in pristine white robes,
looking neat and tidy.

“Why are you not asleep yet?” Jun Mo Xie was very surprised. Mei Xue Yan looked as if she was
intentionally waiting for him.

“| predicted that you were coming tonight.” Mei Xue Yan replied, loosening her grip on the door as she
turned around and walked back in. “Come in, close the door.” Then she sat on the bed and said,
“Coming over here today, what did you want to tell me?”

Jun Mo Xie rubbed his nose, knowing that Mei Xue Yan was feeling angry. He lowered his voice and said,
“Um, cough, | haven’t eaten with you in a long time, so | specially made a few dishes for you. Since we
are both free today, we can also have a good drink.”

Then, he pulled the small table in the room over and brought out the dishes from the Hongjun Pagoda.
Instantly, the aroma of the food filled the air, wetting appetites.

“You came to find me so late at night, only for a drink?” Mei Xue Yan felt angry but amused. She
maintained an icy expression on her face as she said, “Then we can forget it, since it is nothing
important, and it is already late, | am very tired and was planning to go to bed. You can hurry up and
leave.”

Then, she blinked her eyes and said with a smile, “Or perhaps you can go and enjoy yourself a little with
your Miss Miao?”

Jun Mo Xie rubbed his nose and chuckled bitterly.

As expected, Mei Xue Yan was jealous.

There was no way a woman was not a jealous existence.



Acknowledging their fate was a matter, but being jealous... was another. There was no way they could
be mentioned together.

Mei Xue Yan could help Jun Mo Xie do plenty of things and help him settle his harem and beauties, but
this didn’t mean that Mei Xue Yan would not be jealous...

Because ultimately, Mei Xue Yan was also a woman!

“Um, hehe, aren’t | thinking of you now...” All of Young Master Jun’s arrogance as the Evil Monarch
instantly turned into boot-licking as he spoke submissively. “Look at my little Xue Yan, she is so
beautiful. Not seeing her for a few days made me miss her so much that my heart has been itching, and |
cannot fall asleep ah...”

“Do | still not know you? You are used to spouting all these lies! These pretty lies may still work on Xiao
Yi, Yan Meng, or Ke’er, but do you think that | will believe it?” Mei Xue Yan rolled her eyes and said icily.
“Let’s not even talk about other things, just these four dishes alone... you are even saying that you made
it yourself? What great cooking, ah, I’'m honoured, but please excuse me for not accepting it!”

Jun Mo Xie opened his mouth very awkwardly as he shook his hands. FInally, he hung his head and said,
“Isn’t it because | didn’t have the time...” There was a tinge of hidden bitterness in his tone, making him
sound just like a daughter-in-law that was bullied.

Mei Xue Yan almost burst out laughing, but she knew that this fellow’s wacky behavior was in an
attempt to make her softhearted so she would let him off lightly. But how could she just let him off like
this? “If you're really sincere then go and whip up some dishes on your own. The taste is not a big issue,
as long as it is cooked by you personally, there’s no harm in me accompanying you for a drink. If you
aren’t that sincere... then... Lord Jun, please go back, it is really late already.” She said coldly.

Jun Mo Xie quickly nodded his head aggressively. “No problem! Isn’t it just a few dishes! Even if it's the
Manchu Han Imperial Festival, it’s an easy feat for this Young Master...”

Then, he disappeared with a whoosh to whip up some dishes, leaving Mei Xue Yan alone in the room,
feeling puzzled. She knitted her brows and muttered, “What is Manchu Han Imperial Festival? What is
that?!”



It wasn’t long when Young Master Jun reappeared inside Xue Yan’s room. With a turn of his hand, four
new, piping hot dishes appeared. It didn’t look too bad. Though it was incomparable to that of a chef,
but it was truly not lacking in looks and fragrance.

But Mei Xue Yan still wore an icy expression as she quietly watched Jun Mo Xie’s tricks. Perhaps if it
were Dugu Xiao Yi or Han Yan Meng, they’d be subdued by Young Master Jun’s ‘miraculous’ methods of
bringing things out of thin air. But why would great beauty Mei Xue Yan be bothered by it, especially
when she was already used to and well-aware of it. Wasn’t he just bringing the things he had placed in
that space out now? It wasn’t worth exclaiming about!

Bringing out two wine cups, Jun Mo Xie filled it up with wine and sighed. “Fine times, beautiful
sceneries, sitting face-to-face with a beautiful woman. and drinking together is one of the greatest
pleasures of life. ah. Xue Yan, what is wrong, why do you seem upset? Who has offended my precious
Xue Yan! Tell your husband, your husband, | will stand up for you!”

Mei Xue Yan continued to wear a stoic expression as she replied, “The wine is naturally good wine, after
all, it is personally brewed by Lord Jun himself. But perhaps there is no need for a beautiful woman.
Compared to all those other younger beauties, | am merely an ugly old woman. How important can the
mood of an ugly woman get to warrant Lord Jun’s concern? I’'m overwhelmed by your Lordship’s
kindness ah...”

Mei Xue Yan may be saying that she was ‘overwhelmed by the kindness’, but her gorgeous face also
turned colder and colder, making her even more alluring!

Jun Mo Xie said in surprise. “Ah? If my precious little Xue Yan is an ugly old woman, then all the beauties
that everyone praises of must have ‘the heavenly disposition of an ugly person, a woman of unmatched
beauty of a faded old woman’. Xue Yan, ah, it is not that | wish to criticize you, it is a virtue to be
humble, but being too humble makes you a hypocrite, this is not good ah...”

“What a glib tongue! Even a dead man will turn alive with your words!” Mei Xue Yan finally burst into
giggles as she said this, downing the wine in her cup. A faint flush of red tinged her face, making her
appear even more charming.

Young Master Jun heaved a long sigh of relief internally, finally managing to turn the situation.



Then, the two of them took turns to drink, and it wasn’t long before the entire jug of wine was finished.

The night was long and silent, the gentle breeze blew past the moon, the candle light shines as the
shadows flickered against the walls.

Aside from exchanging some words of affections at the start, neither of them opened their mouths. It
was not because they did not have anything to talk about, but because they were both indulged in the
comfortable atmosphere right now, unwilling to break it. Just one look, one gesture, the other part will
instantly be able to know what they wanted to say or do...

This sort of mental bond was truly mesmerizing. The two of them began to enjoy this rare, drunken
atmosphere.

Mei Xue Yan’s expression became more and more gentle, redness on her porcelain white cheeks
spreading further unknowingly. The look in her eyes was gentle, intoxicated and affectionate.

Pa. Placing that empty wine jug on the ground, Jun Mo Xie grinned. “This drink tonight is enough to keep
me drunk for my entire life! If it is a hundred years later, thousands of years later... the two of us are still
able to sit like this and drink, then when that time comes, | believe it’ll feel ten thousand times better
than how it is right now.”

Mei Xue Yan glanced over and smiled as she replied. “We definitely will. We will not be separated for
eternity. Hundred years, a thousand years, it’ll be like today.” But she was thinking of the sentence Jun
Mo Xie had just said: This drink tonight is enough to keep me drunk for my entire life.

Indeed, the drunkenness of tonight, the feelings of tonight, the words exchanged tonight were enough
to make her not forget for her entire life!

Mei Xue Yan smiled sweetly.

Jun Mo Xie let out a long breath and said with the same kind of satisfaction, “The stars and winds
tonight, with the company of Xue Yan and our feelings merge; we are like a phoenix’s body with its two
bright wings, our hearts linked as one. Xue Yan, you are really beautiful and great! To be able to have
you in this life, it is truly the greatest fortune of mine!”



Mei Xue Yan looked at him fondly and said softly, “Isn’t it my happiness to be your woman in this life...
since we both know each other’s hearts, what’s the point in saying all this?”

Jun Mo Xie heart throbbed and he couldn’t help but stretch his hand out and grabbed her hand, stroking
it gently, as if he were massaging some rare and precious treasure!

Mei Xue Yan’s petite body jolted and she said, “Mo Xie, did you know? It is only at this moment that | am
truly sure that you only have me in your heart!”

Jun Mo Xie’s heart also throbbed for no reason, aside from feeling his love for her strongly, his feelings
of guilt and tenderness towards her also experienced a surge. He stretched his arm out and grabbed her
waist, turning the gorgeous face of Mei Xue Yan to face himself as he looked at her in the eyes. “Xue
Yan, I...”

Just as he was about to open his mouth to speak, he was interrupted by two fingers pressed on his lips.
Mei Xue Yan looked at him gently and shook her head lightly. “I know what you want to say... but you
don’t need to say a single thing. | understand, in this life, we do not need to tell each other, I'm sorry.
There is no need, there is really no need...”

Jun Mo Xie’s heart was stirred. He suddenly lowered his head and pressed a kiss on Mei Xue Yan’s petal-
like lips.

This time, Mei Xue Yan did not put up any form of resistance. Instead, she closed her eyes and tilted her
head, she even gently tip-toed and entrusted herself in the embrace of her lover, allowing him to take
control. She also slowly brought her arms out and hugged Jun Mo Xie’s neck gently...

Mei Xue Yan only felt as if her entire body became weightless, as if she were completely floating
amongst the clouds, as if she had lost all her ability to think...

She only felt a pair of big, warm hands moving around on her body gently. Wherever they went, that
place would feel an indescribable heat, as if... it was another kind of feeling that made one lose their
mind and turn completely weak...



Jun Mo Xie held onto Mei Xue Yan’s body as if he were holding onto a treasure. He looked at her with a
smoldering look; it was as if there was a flame in his eyes.

This smoldering flame had left Mei Xue Yan breathing heavily as she squeezed her eyes shut tightly.

“Xue Yan... l... can I?” Jun Mo Xie’s breath as also hot, breathing on Mei Xue Yan’s delicate face.

“Mmm...” Mei Xue Yan let out a purr like a kitten, it was like a moan, as if a form of resistance...

Mmm... what does this mean?

Young Master Jun didn’t know, but right now, he didn’t need to know. He only needed to take action,
and he was already taking actions!

He leaned over and scooped Mei Xue Yan into his arms. He looked down at her, their gaze still fixated on
each other, as if they had already merged into one. Step by step, he made his way over to the bed.

Mei Xue Yan’s breathing became more hurried, her dainty nose quivering as her face turned redder and
redder. Her two watery eyes looked at Jun Mo Xie. She finally couldn’t endure the embarrassment and
shut her eyes, turning her face away...

Chapter 1134: Mei Xue Yan! | Hate You!

The last step...

Jun Mo Xie gently placed his lover onto the bed. Mei Xue Yan gave out a soft whine and was about to
open her eyes... The next moment, a pair of burning hot lips had already pressed on her forehead...

Mei Xue Yan’s brows and lashes trembled in a fluster, yet she didn’t open her eyes. But her entire body
tensed up from the nervousness...



Those soft pair of lips moved from Mei Xue Yan’s forehead and downwards, bring along with a scorching
heat that could practically melt someone, gradually kissing down to her eyes, her brows, her nose
bridge, and slowly down further, gently pressing against her beautiful face.

Mei Xue Yan did not have the slightest resistance, only gently closing her eyes in a complete state of
cooperation, allowing her husband to do whatever he wanted to. She was already unconsciously letting
out moans from her mouth. She only felt that pair of burning lips move down and finally capture her
own lips before sucking on them passionately.

And that pair of naughty hands were roaming all over his body wantonly, everywhere it went, her
clothes would come off...

Jun Mo Xie’s lips continued to move downwards, reaching her neck, then her delicate collarbones, and
further down... until they reached those soft, snowy mounds. Young Master Jun unabashedly put his
mouth over that small cherry bud, teasing with the tip of his tongue skillfully...

Mei Xue Yan squeezed her long legs shut tightly, her entire body shuddering delicately, but she still
refused to open her eyes, allowing her lover to touch her.

Suddenly, the cool night air hit her entire body. Jun Mo Xie got off her body and tugged at her robes
messily, pulling it all off her, looking at this peerless beauty before him with a fervent look of possessive
desire.

This entire time, Young Master Jun could no longer endure it. He only felt like if he didn’t let it out, he
would really explode. So he even skipped the process of ‘removing’ her clothes, and ‘stripped’ her
already...

Mei Xue Yan’s eyes remained tightly shut as she waited quietly for that final attack. She suddenly felt an
unexplainable panic and indescribable fear in her heart. Even Mei Xue Yan whose strength put her at the
top of the world had never experienced such matters. Thus, she was at a complete loss about what to
do in the face of Jun Mo Xie’s relentless invasion.

As her desire began to slowly to rise along with the actions of her lover, all the senses of her body were
set ablaze. In this moment, her practically peerless Xuan cultivation had completely no use!



Great beauty Mei lay weakly on the bed, feeling a warm, muscular body pressing against her own. Mei
Xue Yan’s entire body shivered as she curled her toes up...

Finally, Jun Mo Xie could no longer endure the heat that was burning his entire body. He brought his
head back up to Mei Xue Yan’s face as he looked at her deeply. In a hoarse voice, he panted. “Xue Yan...
... 'm going in...”

Mei Xue Yan fisted at the blankets, her entire face was already completely red. She did not make a single
pip, but her naked chest was raising up and down rapidly...

Jun Mo Xie could no longer bear it, he thrust himself forward, trying to go straight in...

At this moment, Mei Xue Yan felt an indescribable sense of panic, a feeling of incomprehensible fear
gripped her entire body. She couldn’t help but let out a scream and her entire body jerked...

Young Master Jun laid on his stomach on the bed in agony, in his full naked glory. He hammered meekly
at the bed as he raised his head, his eyes red, wanting to cry but he had no tears...

There was an additional hole that looked like something was left behind by some sort of rod-like
weapon on the blankets below...

Never belittle a man who cries; everyone has to endure sadness at some point in one’s life.

“Ahh!!!” Right now, Jun Mo Xie was practically on the verge of bawling loudly. He hammered his chest
and lamented. “What sin did | comment, ah, is there is a need to toy with me like this? Help, ah...”
Young Master Jun hammered his head against the bed loudly.

“I am really about to explode...” Young Master Jun who was burning with passion yelled angrily, the
frustration in his heart clearly reaching an extreme point. He glared with blood-shot eyes, feeling the
sensation that his lower part was in contact with, he felt so frustrated he could just die...



“Mei Xue Yan... | hate you...”

Because... the great beauty Mei, who was completely at his mercy on the bed, had vanished with a
whoosh !

The speed of her skill was shocking and incredible! Even Jun Mo Xie couldn’t catch up with his strength!

And the timing Mei Xue Yan had chosen to go missing was too ‘ideal’. It happened to be be right when
Young Master Jun was in full preparation, at the moment where everything was separated by just a thin
thread, when Young Master Jun was the most excited... She vanished!

The doors were waiting to be opened him, yet she was not there when he opened it!

What is this?!

You're really out for my life!

The attack Young Master Jun was so confident in was in vain. His waist was like a bow that was
stretched to the maximum and released suddenly. He was shooting forward at full force. There were no
brakes at all—he had already resolutely thrusted forward!

This sort of distance didn’t even require any aiming. It had an accuracy of a hundred percent hit, there
was absolutely no chance of missing... But he managed to fail!

He pierced right into the sheets...

But praise had to be given: as expected of Young Master Jun, a peerless expert. The mighty reputation of
the overlord Evil Monarch!

He... managed to stab a hole right through the blankets and bedding... about the size of a goose’s egg!



An achievement like this was enough to leave anyone stunned and blown-away!

On the pillow, a small, white, furry creature looked in horror at that hole that was exposed after Young
Master Jun propped himself up. Her tail subconciously flicked and beads of pespiration begin to form on
her petite forehead...

Oh my god ah, why is it so big ah...

Turns out, at that precise moment, Mei Xue Yan turned back to her most primitive form...

A great, gorgeous beauty, suddenly transforming into a snow-ferret... this... If you were able to miss this,
then it'd really be odd!

It was not that Young Master Jun was inadequately skilled, but the target was truly just... too!!

Young Master Jun could be blamed for feeling this frustrated!

Any men who met with something like this would definitely feel like crying too...

Young Master Jun may be unprecedentedly powerful, but when faced with this sort of unexpected
change, he’d still feel like crying!

This sort of accident was too unfair! It was too unexpected! Too insulting! Too awkward!

The green veins on Jun Mo Xie's forehead throbbed as he gritted his teeth and looked at the petite, little
snow-ferret on the pillow. He panted heavily, a furious look in his eyes. “Mei Xue Yan!! Are you trying to
murder your husband?! Transform back now!! Hurry up and transform back for me now!”

Mei Xue Yan who had transformed back to her tiny-beast form looked at him hesitantly, fear in her eyes
as shook her head resolutely.



That thing was truly too scary! It was too big! There was no way she could take it! Just the thought of it
was terrifying! What more experiencing it herself! No way, | can’t do this!

The overlord of Tian Fa who had never faltered or feared when fighting countless of strong opponents,
for the first time in her life, revealed a genuine cowardice. Giving up before the battle! Getting cold feet
before the battle!

“Transform back!! Hurry up and transform back! Right now! This instance!!” Jun Mo Xie growled in a low
voice, hissing through his teeth.

He really couldn’t do this anymore. He was swollen and throbbing so much that it was getting
unbearable, and it was still expanding. Jun Mo Xie believed that the hardness of it was such that if he
used the divine sword Blood of Yellow Flame to chop at it, the one that would be damaged will be the
Blood of Yellow Flame!

If it was long enough, he would have already reached his target!!

“...” Mei Xue Yan shook her head in fear. The only thought in her head was: how did Guan Qing Han and
Miao Xiao Miao endured it back then? This... is too scary! Just thinking of it is terrifying. It’s better not to
take the risk for this matter for now, it is not too late to think about it after I've done enough research...

“Xue Yan! Do you really want to murder your husband! | am going to die! | am really going to die! Ah...”
Young Master Jun hollered angrily at the skies, the veins on his forehead popping as he panted heavily.
It wasn’t clear whether he was feeling angry or anxious, but both his hands were trembling violently!

“Are you still not going to come over!” Finally unable to take it anymore, Young Master Jun stretched
out to grab her.

Mei Xue Yan leap upwards and ducked away. In her original form, she was even more skillful and fast!
Young Master Jun’s speed may be extraordinary, but he couldn’t do anything when faced with the Mei
Xue Yan at this instance!



“Spatial Lock!” Young Master Jun hysterically used his ultimate move, unleashing a Spatial Lock of high
standard, instantly freezing the space of an entire room. Then, he grabbed Mei Xue Yan’s petite body
over and dangled it before his face.
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“Are, you, going, to, transform, back?!” Young Master Jun spat, word by word as he looked into the

black beady eyes before him.

“You... please allow me to consider...” Since she was already caught in his hands, Mei Xue Yan could only
beg for mercy.

“Transform back first! Then consider!” Young Master Jun panted, spanking his hand on this small, tiny,
little butt... This sensation... was really hopeless, it only made the fire in his lower abdomen burn even
more fervently.

There was no turning back for an arrow that had been fired!

Young Master Jun really couldn’t fit himself in right now... If not because Mei Xue Yan had returned back
to her original form, he would already have forced himself on her already! He wouldn’t even bother
talking so much nonsense!

“You locked the entire space... how do you want me to transform back?” Mei Xue Yan said aggrievedly.

Jun Mo Xie snapped back to his senses and quickly undid the Spatial Lock. He ordered, “Immediately!
Hurry...”

He had barely finished his sentence when Mei Xue Yan had already transformed into a flash of light and
slipped away through the door. Her current speed had definitely exceeded the limits of her entire life!
Even if she makes numerous advancements in the future, she will most likely not be able to achieve the
same shocking speed she displayed in this moment!

A speed that surpassed all living creatures! Extreme speed?

Perhaps, it could only be described as divine speed! The speed of the divine gods!



When faced with such a divine speed, even with Jun Mo Xie’s cultivation, he only had enough time to
blink. And she was already gone.

It was complete tragedy for Young Master Jun!

“Mei Xue Yan...” Jun Mo Xie who was at a loss bawled in great frustration. “I hate you | hate you hate
you hate you hate you...” Then, he fell onto his back on the bed, his manhood still standing upright in its
full glory!

Jun Mo Xie really wanted to cry...

Chapter 1135: She Knows How to Transform, Don’t Tell Me You Do Too?!

Who would’ve imagined that such a warmhearted situation, such a romantic atmosphere... would end
up like this? Young Master Jun lifted his head from his bed and looked at his unfaltering little brother
that still stood ready for battle below. He really felt like crying. He cursed, “She’s already left without a
trace. Why are you still like this... what are you trying to do?”

Being rational was one thing, but how could this carnal desire that had completely set him ablaze be
resolved? Just rationality alone was useless, ah!

Young Master Jun moaned painfully a couple of times, thinking of alternatives. Xiao Miao was definitely
not in a state to endure it... as to Dugu Xiao Yi and the rest, cough cough, they haven’t even... they
couldn’t be able to bear it... there’s only... left...

Jun Mo Xie gritted his teeth and leapt up with a whoosh as he pushed the door open and hurried out
with great resolute. As impatient as he was, he wasn’t completely irrational, remembering to cover his
waist with a blanket...

Guan Qing Han was currently sleeping in her room. It was late at night—who wouldn’t be asleep!



Suddenly hearing the anxious knocking on the door, Guan Qing Han couldn’t help but jump and get off
the bed quickly. Guan Qing Han had also achieved the level of a Spirit Xuan in her cultivation, so she was
a lot more calm in facing with a sudden situation. She did not panic. It was just that before she could
open her mouth to ask, Young Master Jun appeared before her with bloodshot eyes, a bare upper torso,
and merely a blanket around his waist.

“Mo Xie... You... what is wrong with you?” Guan Qing Han was surprised by his appearance. She only
realized that she was donned in thin sleepwear after she had finished her words...

“Qing Han...” Jun Mo Xie swallowed his saliva as he scanned Guan Qing Han’s seductive figure intently.
“I miss you, | really miss you...”

Guan Qing Han was embarrassed, her face completely turning red. “What is wrong with you?” Then, she
observed his face carefully and asked in shock. “Ah? Did you get poisoned by aphrodisiac again?”

Young Master Jun’s current situation was exactly the same as when he was poisoned by aphrodisiac
back in Tian Nan! In fact, it was even more severe, his bursting desire was even more excessive...

“Qing Han, | miss you, I...” Young Master Jun didn’t say another word, pouncing on her, pinning her
completely on her bed. He kissed his lips against hers, and kept his hands busy. Removing all the excess
clothing with great familiarity...

This baddie! He didn’t even give Guan Qing Han any time to react...

“You... Mmm... What is wrong with you?” Guan Qing Han was shocked, furious, embarrassed and angry,
trying to avoid his kisses with all her might, but she still couldn’t help but feel her body reacting to him...

“I miss you... | want you, | desire you so much, give it to me please...” Jun Mo Xie mumbled incoherently,
his words coming out in disjointed sentences, because aside from talking, there were much greater uses
for his mouth.

“Come... relax...” Young Master Jun was completely possessed by a dirty old lecher, even more
perverted and lecherous than the most perverted of perverts...



Guan Qing Han moaned and gasped as she struggled and resisted against him, but she still couldn’t help
but end up being completely exposed and naked...

“Let go of me...” Guan Qing Han was angry and embarrassed.

“Let go of you?... That is impossible!” Jun Mo Xie cackled evilly. “She can transform... You definitely
cannot, can you? If you can, then transform for me to see...”

This was also the greatest reason why he came to Guan Qing Han and also why Young Master Jun did
not go and find Snake Queen Qian Xun... Who knew if that lass would also suddenly transform into a
snake at the most crucial timing? If he missed again because of it, then he really would have no face to
continue living anymore. His little brother would completely go on strike forever...

You can’t play like this...

Although Guan Qing Han didn’t understand the meaning behind his words, but she still continued to
resist with all her might. But she felt her resistance turning weaker and weaker, and at the same time,
that unexplainable flame in her body burning stronger and stronger, finally leaving her entire mind in a
state of chaos as she lost all the strength in her body. She could only manage to ask, “What exactly is
going on with you... why... ah...”

Young Master Jun mercilessly pressed onto her beautiful body...

And an intense battle of skin and flesh officially begun...

Guan Qing Han'’s face turned pale from the sudden attack. She yelped in pain as perspiration began to
appear on her forehead. She clung onto Jun Mo Xie tightly with her dainty figure as she pleaded,
“Gentler...”

Strictly speaking, this was Guan Qing Han'’s first time, in name and meaning! The previous time, under
the influence of the aphrodisiac, although she had lost her virginity, Jun Mo Xie was definitely not as
aggressive and intense back then...



And so much time had passed since then...

Guan Qing Han had never imagined that this time, it was still the same...

Jun Mo Xie very considerately paused for a moment, allowing Guan Qing Han to burrow her face into his
arms. He also finally heaved a sigh of relief. Since he had already gone into place... then there was no
need to rush...

Finally, Guan Qing Han’s tensed up body began to slowly soften and relax...

Jun Mo Xie began to thrust carefully... faster and faster...

The campaign tonight seemed like it had gone on for an entire night...

Guan Qing Han went from being aloof in the beginning, to resistance, struggle; then to compliance,
enjoyment... then afterwards, to losing all her strength, begging for mercy, and pleading... then finally,
into a complete limp state, laying motionless, resigning herself at his mercy...

Such was life. Since you could resist against what life threw at you, might as well choose to enjoy it well..

The bright, red, sun began to rise from the East!

Young Master Jun finally stopped his thrusting, rolling off Guan Qing Han with great satisfaction.
Hugging her sweaty, sticky body, he ran his hands all over it, grabbing a breast with one hand and a butt
cheek with the other. In a contented, husky voice, he said. “It’s morning... go to sleep.”

It’s morning, go to sleep? What is he saying?

Poor great beauty Guan was tormented by a certain wolf dozens of times over the course of the night.
Right now, she did not even have the strength to open her mouth to scold him. She could only roll her
eyes slightly and fall asleep from exhaustion in his arms...



Before she slept, she only had one thought: a beast, ah! Next time... | absolutely mustn’t deal with him
alone, it is too terrifying...

It had to be admitted that Great beauty Mei had great foresight with her cold feet at the last minute!

In the morning, Dugu Xiao Yi and the other women gathered around the table to get breakfast.

Since they had moved here, the relationship between the girls have gotten chummier, so they naturally
developed the habit of eating meals together.

Ke’er habitually placed all the bowls and chopsticks for everyone, then served all the dishes up in the
order of Dugu Xiao Yi, Han Yan Meng, Qian Xun and Princess Ling Meng...

The girls waited for a long time before seeing Elder sister Mei Xue Yan drift in. She gazed around the
room before walking over to the central seat to sit down.

All the girls couldn’t help but exchanged curious looks, all feeling astonished. Why does Elder sister Mei
look suspicious today? As if she is fearful of doing something wrong... What is going on?

In the Evil Monarch Manor, with Elder sister Mei’s cultivation that was only slightly inferior to Mo Xie,
who else did she need to fear? Even if it was Young Master Jun, who was much stronger, he also had to
behave obediently before Great Beauty Mei!

This situation was truly bizarre.

“Um, | had just gone to check on Little sister Xiao Miao.” Dugu Xiao Yi asked, a cheeky grin on her lips as
she blinked. Her tone was odd, speaking in a sour tone of someone who had been around the block. “It
is the sweet dew that arrives after a long drought, cough cough... She is temporarily unable to get out of
bed... | have already ordered people to bring food to her later.”

Mei Xue Yan’s face turned red as she gave a soft respond. All the girls naturally could guess why Miao
Xiao Miao couldn’t get out of bed, all of them wearing an extremely odd grin. All their faces also began
to feel flushed—after all, they were all virgins.



“It’s really odd today. Not only did Elder sister Mei come late, why hasn’t Elder sister Qing Han come
yet? That’s not right, ah...” Dugu Xiao Yi pondered. “She has always been the earliest... what is wrong
today?”

“Indeed, it’s impossible that Elder sister Qing Han can’t come...” Han Yan Meng scratched her head, a
look of confusion on her face.

Mei Xue Yan coughed and cleared her throat. “Perhaps Sister Qing Han isn’t feeling well! Get the kitchen
to prepare something else for her later; let’s eat first. En, after we finish eating, | want to go into Tian Fa
Forest immediately to prepare the troops. | must pick out enough elite forces to ensure victory in the
War for Seizing the Heavens!”

When Mei Xue Yan said this, everyone’s expression turned odd. Mei Xue Yan had spoken really fast, and
it was the first time she had said something this out of character. It seemed as if she was trying to
explain something in her words...

And why would Guan Qing Han who was already a Spirit Xuan suddenly feel unwell? A Spirit Xuan expert
cannot even be affected by poison, so what was this explanation? Why were these two Elder sisters
being so off today?

“I'll go with you, Big Sis,” Snake Queen Qian Xun volunteered.

“| say let’s wait for a while more, Elder sister Qing Han always waits for us...” Dugu Xiao Yi said
hesitantly. “Why don’t | go and call her.”

Mei Xue Yan discreetly rolled her eyes. If you go and call her, you’re probably not going to make it back.
Then you’ll really be delivering yourself into a tiger’s den...

She was a hundred percent sure that the reason why Guan Qing Han was not here for breakfast today
was definitely related to Jun Mo Xie! That fellow definitely went to Guan Qing Han’s room last night.
Once that fellow went there, naturally Guan Qing Han'’s body will not feel well anymore. This made
complete sense...



Mei Xue Yan couldn’t help but feel guilty thinking up to this point.

She felt like she really didn’t go a thorough job last night, causing Guan Qing Han to become her
scapegoat...

That fellow was left in a painful state by her last night... but she couldn’t do anything about it ah, who
asked his... thing... to be so scary...

Ai... that fellow must hate me to death now...

Just thinking about the pathetic state Jun Mo Xie was in, grovelling like a shrimp while clutching at his
abdomen, Mei Xue Yan couldn’t help but feel like laughing...

She really wasn’t prepared, ah...

Chapter 1136: The Lamb Delivers Itself into the Tiger’s Den...

I’'m really sorry, just wait for a while more, wait for me to have enough mental preparation...

She was just thinking about it for a while, in a blink of an eye, all the girls were still seated, but Dugu Xiao
Yi was already gone. Clearly, she had gone to ‘call’ Guan Qing Han.

“Let’s not wait for them, let us eat first.” Mei Xue Yan said ambiguously. “l reckon that Xiao Yi will not be
able to return this time...”

“Why? Could it be that Elder sister Qing Han is gravely ill? It’ll infect Little sister Xiao Yi?!” Han Yan Meng
widened her eyes naively.



“Cough cough... Infect? It’s not entirely wrong to say that...” Mei Xue Yan’s cheeks turned red as she said
with great difficulty. “If | am not wrong , Mo Xie definitely spent the night in Little sister Qing Han’s room
yesterday night...”

“Pu...” All the girls gawked as their expressions turned odd. In this moment, everyone sprouted the
same thought: when we see Qing Han, we must ask her for some pointers properly, why is it that Mo Xie
fancies her so much and only goes to her... what is going on...

This was a pressing thought in Elder sister Mei’s mind.

Guan Qing Han’s physique shouldn’t be as strong as mine, but why is it that she is able to endure it?...

This is truly a bizarre thing...

After a quick breakfast, all the girls went off on their own businesses. As expected, Dugu Xiao Yi did not
return.

As to Mei Xue Yan, she practically turned tail and ran.

Elder sister Mei had never felt this frightened in her entire life...

Dugu Xiao Yi skipped happily the entire way to Guan Qing Han’s room, arriving quickly in a couple of
turns. It wasn’t that far away, but under the enforcement of Young Master Jun’s Power of Earth, the
sound proofing between each room is extremely good...

She knocked heavily on the door, but there was no sound from the inside.

“Don’t tell me she’s sleeping so deeply?” Dugu Xiao Yi chewed on her lip. Suddenly, a look of panic
flashed across her eyes. “Don’t tell me something happened?!” With this thought, she began to hammer
away incessantly at the door.



Young Master Jun was feeling extremely satisfied from his campaign last night. He only took a brief rest
and already felt rejuvenated. It was morning right now, which was the time when the vitality of men was
at its peak. But the beauty beside him was still sound asleep, occasionally letting out a soft snore...

Looks like she was really worn out from last night...

Guan Qing Han right now was definitely incapable of enduring anymore...

A certain wolf who was yet to be satiated let out a helpless sigh, crossing his arms behind his head and
propped it up as he lay like that... Just remain standing then, who asked you to be this strong?

In his boredom and lack of choices, the sound of knocking on the door came ringing in.

Jun Mo Xie scanned the outside with his spiritual sense to discover that it was Dugu Xiao Yi standing
outside, knocking away at the door anxiously.

Young Master Jun quickly activated the Yin Yang Escape and concealed himself. In this way, it only
looked like Guan Qing Han was sleeping soundly on the bed...

Then, with a beckoning of his hand, the door opened slightly ajar...

Dugu Xiao Yi had been knocking away at the door, feeling more and more anxious. She decided to give it
a push, thinking that if there was still no response, she’d break the door down and go in...

But who knew that with that push, the door opened and she fell right through the door...

The door is not closed...?

Dugu Xiao Yi blinked her eyes in confusion, looking over towards the bed...

Guan Qing Han was sleeping soundly at this instance.



“She really didn’t wake up yet.” Dugu Xiao Yi mumbled to herself, quickly closing the door. If someone
else had seen this, it wouldn’t be good. She couldn’t help but grumble internally: Elder sister Qing Han
doesn’t close her door when she sleeps... how careless!

Then, she wrinkled her nose. “What is this smell? Why does it smell so weird? How smelly!”

This lass is too innocent. She didn’t even think of it much as walked over to the bed. “Elder sister Qing
Han, what time is it already, why are you still sleeping ah, we are all waiting for you to eat breakfast...”

Guan Qing Han didn’t hear her as she continued to snore softly.

Dugu Xiao Yi furrowed her brows and lifted the blankets as she yelled, “Elder sister Qing Han, wake up,
it’s time for breakfast...”

Ah! Her eyes widened: Guan Qing Han was completely naked under the blankets...

“Don’t tell me there’s a rapist?” The moment this horrifying thought appeared in her mind, Dugu Xiao Yi
instantly paled. She glanced about in panic, ensuring that there was no one else in the room before
walking to the door. She stuck her head out cautiously, checking the surroundings before shutting it
tightly. Then, she still didn’t feel safe and blocked it with a chair...

After all, if Guan Qing Han was really humiliated by a rapist... this was definitely not something that
others should know of... this... this matter was too severe... If it spread,s then how should Elder sister
Qing Han continue living, ah, and Mo Xie, wouldn’t he go crazy...

It had to be said that the thoughts of this lass were truly... naive and innocent. It did not occur to her
that amongst all the women living here, the ones with the lowest cultivation were at the level of a Saint.
Which rapist would be bold enough to come and lay his hands around here? Even if he had the guts,
he’d need that strength, ah!

“Elder sister Qing Han...” Dugu Xiao Yi sat along the bed, a look of worry and anguish on her face.
“What’s wrong Elder sister Qing Han...”



She had barely finished saying her words when someone grabbed her by her waist. An evil laughter
mocked. “Stop screaming... Your Elder sister Qing Han has been ‘cooked’ by me already...”

Dugu Xiao Yi let out a yelp from shock. Her first response was to use the technique that Young Master
Jun had imparted to her for self-defense. She was about to use it when she turned around to see Jun Mo
Xie’s irritating grin. She instantly relaxed. Since he is here, then he must be the one behind this!

She patted her chest. “That scared me... | thought it was...”

“What did you think it was?” Jun Mo Xie raised his brows.

“Um, cough cough cough... everything is fine, all is good...” She laughed dryly. “Since there is nothing
wrong, then I'll go back to eat breakfast. | haven’t eaten, | was all focused on calling Elder sister Qing
Han.”

Then, with her head hung low, as if she were slightly disappointed, she began to head out.

“Why? Do you not wish to ‘cook rice’?” Jun Mo Xie chuckled. He grabbed onto her shoulder from the
back and blew a hot breath of air into her ear...

“Ah? | wish ah, why would | not wish to ah. | even wish of it in my dreams.” Her eyes instantly
brightened up as she grinned, quickly spilling out the words in her heart. She turned around only to find
Young Master Jun stark naked. Her face turned red as she said, “But you... you can’t.”

She may not be fully aware of such matters, but she also knew that... after you had just... you can’t do it
afterwards...

“I can’t?! Who said | can’t?” Young Master Jun’s face darkened!

This was the greatest provocation to a man! The biggest insult! The greatest humiliation! When
someone said he can’t! Especially when a woman said he was incapable in that areal!



Especially... when he was standing upright in his full vitality and vigor! Being said that ‘he can’t’ by a
woman? This was completely unacceptable and intolerable!

He absolutely must prove himself!

Proving it with actions!

In a moment, the rage and fury consumed Young Master Jun’s mind...

He grabbed the little lass and said sinisterly, “Lass, didn’t you want to cook rice? This Young Master will
fulfill your wish today, just to show you whether | can or can’t...” Then, he began to kiss her
aggressively...

Dugu Xiao Yi did not managed to cook her rice successfully the last time, and instead, allowed Guan Qing
Han to pick up this advantage, feeling imbalanced. She had already chided herself for being too
cowardly. Watching how all those who arrived later cook rice before herself...

This lass could no longer bear it.

Then looking at Miao Xiao Miao, the last to arrive, but to have finished cooking her rice the earliest, and
seemingly, plenty of times... Xiao Yi was so jealous that her heart was about to explode! The first wife...
It should belong to me... Boohoo...

But now, with one wrong set, and many more, it had dragged until now! And her position had gradually
slipped from first, to the awkward position of ranked third or fourth!

This was unacceptable!

Right now, seeing that there was a ‘golden opportunity bestowed by heaven’. Dugu Xiao Yi felt elated,
along the lines of ‘I'm finally going to cook rice with him!” She did not even put up the slightest bit of
resistance, even going along with the flow and facing it right on.



She made up her mind secretly: no matter what, this time, | will no longer escape! | will definitely cook
the rice!

The lass was really determined this time, and she was very bold.

But she subsequently felt something amissed. “We’re going to cook rice here, ah? Elder sister Qing Han
is still here...” She had just thought of this issue when her clothes already left her body...

“Don’t worry... Your Elder sister Qing Han is asleep, she cannot see or hear anything, don’t you see how
sound asleep she is?” Jun Mo Xie cackled weirdly, his hands and mouth were completely kept busy. How
could he not devour a beauty that delivered herself to his doorstep?

“But... But...” Dugu Xiao Yi didn’t manage to come up with any retort when her mouth was covered.
Then, her entire brain exploded as a weird sensation filled her body... everything whirled as she became
lightheaded... and she didn’t know what was happening anymore...

“Ah~~" Dugu Xiao Yi pushed at Jun Mo Xie with all her might, tears flowing out from her big, round eyes.
“It hurts... hurry up and take it out... hurry... it hurts so much...”

“Hush, it won't hurt, be good, just bear with it a little, it won’t hurt anymore in a while, wait for a while,
it'll feel pleasurable...” Jun Mo Xie quickly held his horses...

After a long, long while, Dugu Xiao Yi went through her first time in a more pitiable state than Guan Qing
Han...

Although Young Master Jun did not managed to enjoy himself to his heart’s concert, he could only spare
her...



Although he didn’t, he was truly forceful ah!

When Guan Qing Han woke up from her sleep, she only felt her entire body aching, an odd sensation
covering her from head to toe, making her feel as if everything around her wasn'’t real...

When she opened her eyes, she realized something was wrong.

Why were there so many people gathered here... beside her... Um, why is Xiao Yi here too?

Chapter 1137: Blissful Baili Luo Yun

Looking at Dugu Xiao Yi’s tear-streaked face and naked body, Guan Qing Han was so ashamed she was
unable to show her face!

This goddamn b*stard! How does he want me to face others in the future...

From the corner of her eyes, she caught sight of the fervent, insatiated gaze in Jun Mo Xie’s eyes. Guan
Qing Han was shocked and hurriedly shut her eyes, pretending that she was still asleep. This fellow was
really too capable, she really couldn’t take it... Even until now, her entire body still felt numb...

“She’s not awake yet... Then let’s go for another round while she’s still asleep...” Jun Mo Xie chuckled
and grabbed her over.

Dugu Xiao Yi quickly opened her eyes and begged for mercy. She was currently in no condition to bear
another round of invasion ah...

Jun Mo Xie laid in the center of the bed, feeling extremely refreshed, with beauties laying in his arms...
He was extremely satisfied...



It was until afternoon that Dugu Xiao Yi and Guan Qing Han had the strength to pick themselves off the
bed. They didn’t have any words to exchange as their cheeks burned scarlet red. Before each other,
after truly becoming a woman, they only felt sincerely awkward...

After a long while, this atmosphere finally dissipated a little.

Dugu Xiao Yi whispered something into Guan Qing Han’s ear, Guan Qing Han reacted in embarrassment.
and the two girls began to banter...

But Dugu Xiao Yi who had suffered more severe injuries, still couldn’t move. She furrowed her brows
and gritted her teeth: next time, | absolutely mustn’t cook rice anymore... it is truly too painful...

This rice is not that easy to eat ah... At least, one or two of them are not able to finish it, ah...

Right now, Young Master Jun was watching the scenery from the highest point of the Evil Monarch
Manor, a grin hanging at the corner of his lips. He mumbled to himself. “Cooking rice... It's not an
unpleasant feeling, ah. Looks like | really have to cook rice more often, otherwise, I'll really go hungry...”

But there was still that big bow! of rice, Mei Xue Yan. She was clearly about to be cooked, but it
ultimately turned out raw. This was depressing, too depressing... Just the thought of it had Young
Master Jun clenching his teeth. This girl is really infuriating me ah... If you fall into my hands again,
watch how this Young Master is going to discipline you, | will not cease until | have you begging for
mercy obediently...

Then he thought of it for a while before letting out a decrepit sigh. It was a great wish, but it was truly
difficult to make it come true... The moment Mei Xue Yan was afraid, she could transform anytime...
How can | stop this?

Headache ah...



Young Master Jun furrowed his brows gloomily, wrecking his brains over how should he solve this
problem?

Time passes by quickly. In a blink of an eye, yet another five days had passed.

But time was also the most crucial intermediary to bring people closer. In these short duration of five
days, the relationship between the women got better and better. Even Miao Xiao Miao gradually
assimilated into this big family. The little princess of the Misty lllusory Manor had mastered the art of
gambling in the short time she spent hanging with all these women. And she was addicted—in these
short five days, she managed to rack up a huge debt, replacing Dugu Xiao Yi’s title of the unlucky
queen...

And the greatest winners of mahjong were neither Mei Xue Yan, Guan Qing Han, nor any of the girls. It
was Dongfang Wen Xin. Jun Mo Xie’s mother was truly impressive. One smile from her and all her
daughter-in-laws knew that their debts were rolling in.

Young Master Jun would also occasionally join them, but lost more than he won. The moment he joined,
the entire situation would change as the other three players would work together! Causing the Evil
Monarch, who was looking for some joy in the midst of concocting pills, to be completely irked and
frustrated, tasting the losses of gambling.

Even if he occasionally earned a good hand, the girls would win it back from him threefold!

If he grumbled or refuted, it'd instantly attract the joint attack from all the women!

Through mahjong,Young Master Jun thoroughly understood a certain logic. It was the most foolish
decision to fight against a woman!

If you win: “Are you even a man? To even bully a woman!”

If he lost: “Are you even a man? To not even be able to win against a woman!”



Also, Young Master Jun’s harem line-up had already expanded to having three people, so he practically
was making merry every night. This lecherous wolf was enjoying himself to his full, embracing them left
and right, satiating his desires greatly. The three girls joined forces to take on his advances, and although
they weren’t able to handle it with ease, they weren’t take as helpless as they were previously. They
could more or less endure for a period of time and this situation left Young Master Jun experiencing and
savouring his expeditions greatly.

And the first wife, Mei Xue Yan, had been sneaking about guiltily, hiding herself in Tian Fa Forest to train
the Xuan Beast troops. Even if she returned occasionally, she did it sneakily, quickly resolving her
matters and leaving when she didn’t see Young Master Jun around. She did not dare to hang around in
fear that a certain wolf would set his eyes on her...

Young Master Jun was not anxious about this matter. As the saying goes: For a nobleman to take
revenge, ten years is not too long! You left me hanging in such agony back then, did you think this
matter will blow over just because you hide for a few days? Did you think you can escape just because
you don’t come back? Did you think you can run away from me like this? As long as this Young Master
gets the opportunity, watch how I’ll teach you a lesson!

You can hide from me for a while, but can you hide from me forever? When the time comes, this Young
Master doesn’t even need to lift his fingers! Wouldn’t you still have to offer yourself up obediently?
When that time comes... hehe... Just thinking up to this point, Young Master Jun let out a terrifying
cackle, spooking Tian Can and Di Que, who were sparring.

Just this cackle alone was able to scare these two little kids who were bold and unafraid of death to this
state! Young Master Jun’s laughter was truly impressive!

It was not only the two children, even Baili Luo Yun, who was instructing on the side, trembled from
hearing this cackle. He quickly looked at the ground, refusing to turn in the direction of Young Master
Jun.

Absolutely mustn’t get my fingers burnt, ah!

I’'m already someone with a wife and family, | cannot become the target of the Evil Monarch’s attacks
ah...



This sort of feeling was very uncomfortable...

Speaking of prodigal youth like Baili Luo Yun, something must be mentioned.

Back in the outskirts of Chrysanthemum City, Baili Luo Yun managed to catch up with Zhan Meng Die
with his men. When they met, both of them were elated.

The Old Ancestor of the Zhan Family, Zhan Mu Bai had already died tragically in the hands of Jun Mo Xie.
The Zhan Family had lost their greatest backing. Baili Luo Yun suddenly appeared with his men, with the
cultivation of a Saint Emperor, with even more Saints experts as his subordinates... This strength was an
irresistible force to the Zhan Family!

It was like a pie falling out from the sky ah.

Thus, the entire Zhan Family, who absolutely would not agree to marrying their daughter to a futureless
man, changed their attitude towards the illegitimate child of a worldly family, Baili Luo Yun!

And it was a hundred and eighty degree change!

Now that Baili Luo Yun’s strength and forces had grown so fearsomely strong, who had gained more
experiences and even if he no longer pined for Zhan Meng Die... They impatiently shoved their daughter
over, practically about to cry, begging him to accept her...

This was the benefit of having strength and power!

This was the phenomenon of the clenched fist is the strongest argument!

In those few days, they settled all the matters for the marriage. If it weren’t because they were short of
time, the Zhan Family might have already sent the two into the nuptial chambers for them to quickly...

To the Zhan Family, they had just lost their greatest support. There was nothing more important than
pulling someone as strong as Baili Luo Yun into their own camp!



Then, in the subsequent days, the Zhan Family began to ponder over how to make use of the strength of
this new son-in-law, to seek revenge for their ancestor Zhan Mu Bai... But were cruelly rejected by Baili
Luo Yun... or rather, rejected by the cruel reality...

They finally realized that their newly acknowledged son-in-law, this greatest hope of the Zhan Family,
and also the most important force behind their revenge... was the subordinate of the Evil Monarch that
had killed their ancestors!

This shocking news left the Zhan Family completely shocked! They had no idea what to do. Looking at
the killing intent of the face of their son-in-law, it was clear that he didn’t mind killing all of them off if
they did not change their mind of dealing with the Evil Monarch!

And thus, the Zhan Family members turned silent, as if they had just eaten poop. After a while, they
finally made the decision: they’d stop seeking revenge.

Everything may seem difficult before a decision was made, but once the decision was made, there
would be plenty of reasons.

Countless of logical and reasonable reasons!

“Although Zhan Mu Bai is the ancestor of the Zhan Family, but he never returned back to the Zhan
Family for a long time and has negligible contributions to the family. The moment he appeared, he
brought an unavoidable catastrophe to the clan... Thanks to the blessings of our ancestors, the Zhan
Family managed to survive. We juniors should no longer harp on the vengeance of their elder
generations... Why don’t we turn hostility to friendship and gain an even greater backing? Besides, the
Evil Monarch is clearly a lot more loyal than the three Holy Lands...”

It wasn’t clear who said this, but it instantly obtained the agreement of everyone else.

Thus, from their panic, everyone slowly began to settle down and discuss excitedly, ultimately deciding
to let their new son-in-law Baili Luo Yun make the decisions and lead the Zhan Family towards glory...

And thus, everyone was happy and satisfied...



In fact, the Zhan Family could not be blamed for being too fickle-minded. It was just that it was an
ancestor who hadn’t shown his face for thousands of years...

This relationship was a little too estranged...

And the most important thing was, in this realistic world, the size of your fist determined everything!
Even without Baili Luo Yun's interference, as long as Young Master Jun said that he would not annihilate
the Zhan Family if they cursed and swore at Zhan Mu Bai, the Zhan Family would absolutely follow his
orders! And even do more! Just to seek the favor of the Evil Monarch!

What could be more important than ensuring the survival of the family?

After Baili Luo Yun and Zhan Meng Die’s lightning marriage at the Zhan Family, the newly weds returned
to the Evil Monarch Manor. With this, this couple’s love found its way!

Baili Luo Yun was very clear that whatever he had today, whatever he had owned, and even being
married to the person of his fancies, everything was completely bestowed by Jun Mo Xie!

Chapter 1138: As Long as You Don’t Beat Me to Death...

Had he not met Jun Mo Xie, he would probably still be digging around in circles in the realm of an Earth
Xuan, or even be defeated and turned into ashes. How could he even talk about marrying a wife and
having children and establishing a reputation?

But since he met Jun Mo Xie, he leapt into a big, formidable character in the shortest possible time!
From an illegitimate child that even his own family could not stand.

All his dreams were fulfilled.



Zhan Meng Die, this Young Mistress of a big family that felt the same towards him, also finally became
his wife!

Before this, in the eyes of the Zhan Family, the entire Baili Family were mere insects. How could they
even have the right to set their sights on the precious daughter of the Zhan Family...

Everything was all given to him by Jun Mo Xie!

Baili Luo Yun told himself this in his head countless of times!

A soldier had come to die for his comrade!

In the three days, Tian Can and Di Que had consecutively consumed the Marrow Cleansing Pill, Bone
Tempering Pill and the Heaven and Earth Spirit herbs, and their physiques had completely undergone a
transformation!

The pain and torment they underwent was inhumane!

But these two little fellows had stubbornly pulled through...

Their meridians returned to a completely clear state, like an endless pond that was waiting for a
torrential surge of water to pour in the stir some ripples...

And Jun Mo Xie was doing work that was related to this ‘pouring of water’ right now.

The moment they finished this transformation, Jun Mo Xie was absolutely sure that these two little
fellows will bring an incomparable shock to the world...

The Heavens will be crippled!

The Earth will become flawed!



Right now, these two children had already been hammered into shape—their experience, wisdom and
willpower will only be stronger than the average.

So Jun Mo Xie decided to push them through in one shot!

But there was only one thing that Jun Mo Xie had yet to figure out. This world cultivated Xuan Qi. It was
stated on the prescriptions of the Hongjun Pagoda that once one’s cultivation had attained a certain
realm, they must not use the strength of pills to advance any further! Otherwise, they will only be
destroyed at the most crucial timing during a Heavenly Tribulation with no chance of survival!

Even before this, one had to put in a certain amount of effort before borrowing the strength of pills. But
Jun Mo Xie had already done plenty of things for strengthening his subordinates with pills, so what he
shouldn’t do was to increase his strength with them recklessly!

But the prescription said that he absolutely mustn’t use the pills to advance further after one reaches a
certain level. But the problem was... Jun Mo Xie had no idea what was considered the ‘certain level’ in
terms of the Xuan Qi of this world?

This left Jun Mo Xie feeling extremely frustrated and troubled.

Jun Mo Xie didn’t fear the Heavenly Tribulation, but it didn’t mean that everyone else didn’t fear it too!
Even someone as strong as Miao Qing Cheng hid underground in the Misty Illusory Manor for thousands
of years in fear of the might of the Heavenly Tribulation, what more anyone else?

So Jun Mo Xie felt like he was treading on thin ice right now. Thus, he decided to aid everyone with the
potential, with the highest levels reaching the realm of a Saint Venerable, the middle-tiers reaching the
realm of Saint Emperors, then he would stop and leave the rest to their own hard work.

They’d reach whatever level they could. He absolutely mustn’t try to forcefully allow them to
breakthrough anymore.

Right now, Jun Mo Xie picked out a few pills: Mind Refining Pill, Heaven Repairing Pill, Immortal Dew Pill,
Vajra Pill, East Spirit Pill...



These five pills had no effects for improving the cultivation, but it was for training the mind and senses
and strengthening the body. After the latter four pills are consumed, consumption of the Mind Refining
Pill would make the user feel an overwhelming suffering. And this suffering would last for eighteen days!

There was a saying: the eighteen levels of training of the mind surpasses the eighteen levels of Hell!

In other words, after undergoing the transformation brought about by the Mind Refining Pill, the spirit
would be coagulated and would not be destroyed even if one died! Of course, this was in terms of
regular deaths and not due to the Heavenly Tribulation.

But the moment the mind was strengthened, there would be greater confidence in resisting the
Heavenly Tribulation.

And this sort of pills can only be used by Saint Emperors and above. If the cultivation was inadequate,
they might just perish in this endless agony...

Everything else was beyond Jun Mo Xie’s control. This was all Jun Mo Xie could do for his subordinates!

Jun Mo Xie had already done his utmost! He had the capabilities to forcefully help his subordinates
breakthrough, but it’d only push them forward to meet their end due to the Heavenly Tribulation. It was
pointless.

And the unexpected bonus from this round of pills concoction was the Slimming Pill!

All the other pills had a prescription provided. Only this specially customized pill for Tang Yuan needed
Young Master Jun to figure it out personally. In the five days he spent concocting pills, he had already
created five types...

And from the experimental results, they had all failed... What a tragedy...

And in these five days, Tang Yuan was in great suffering! He really would rather die...



Because he was the only lab rat, and the only one that could be tested on...

After Tang Yuan ate the first pill, the effects were very visible. He had a massive diarrhea in half a day,
running to the toilet twenty one times! To the point it hurt when he wiped his butt...

But the effects...

After staying in bed for a day, he used the second pill. He no longer had the runs, but he had a splitting
headache!

After Tang Yuan used the third pill, the symptoms were obvious. He perspired greatly. Jun Mo Xie
thought it was effective and gave him one more. But that was a bad choice as Tang Yuan perspired so
much to the point of dehydration thrice a day. If it wasn’t for Jun Mo Xie using his Power of Water, Tang
Yuan might have died...

The effects of the fourth pill were even more bizarre. Tang Yuan yelped weirdly after he ate it,
convulsing all over violently. To the point where his ears were moving up and down the sides of the
head.

His upper lips reached his temples and his lower lips reached towards his shoulders. Even his nostrils
moved apart...

After howling and squealing like a pig about to be slaughtered for an entire day and night, he could no
longer take it and swore to go on strike. And he vowed that he was going to break off the friendship
with Jun Mo Xie and not to continue with the treatment even if he died... But he was grabbed by Young
Master Jun and fed a pill that allowed him to recover instantly... Then a fifth pill was shoved into his
mouth...

After the fifth pill was consumed, its effects were extremely visible!

With a whoosh, Tang Yuan’s hair stood right up. Then, all the flesh on his body began to dance, with his
entire digestive system working in a frenzy. Every single step he took he released six loud and smelly



farts. The entire Evil Monarch Manor was enshrouded in a foul, nauseating odor... Everyone covered
their noses and fled...

Jun Mo Xie furrowed his brows in deep thought before entering Tang Yuan’s room.

Tang Yuan, who was originally completely weak and feeble, leapt up the moment he saw Young Master
Jun arrive. He yelled angrily. “Get out! Hurry up and get out! Who allowed you to come in? Let me go
home! | want to go back to Tian Xiang! | want to go home... Boohoo... | want to go home...”

Tang Yuan cried bitterly, his tears and mucus flowing down.

It seemed as if all the sufferings of his entire life all rained upon him in the past couple of days and with
an intensity of multiple-folds! This was too torturous! If Jun Mo Xie did not have magical medicines,
Tang Yuan would have already died numerous times...

It is truly impossible to endure ah.

“Tang Yuan, don’t worry. | have invented another pill. This pill is definitely customized just for you. It will
definitely be effective after you eat it. It'll show great effects. Believe me, there is nothing wrong with
it!” Jun Mo Xie said with an amiable smile.

“Peil You still want me to believe you! Get lost ! F*ck! Do you even believe what you’re saying?! F*ck!”
Tang Yuan cursed. “You f*cking told me this sentence five times, you gave me hope, and expectations,
then left me disappointed and made me despair. | have no hopes anymore...”

“You’ve grown a pair huh. Tell me, are you going to eat it or not?” Jun Mo Xie questioned, gritting his
teeth in anger.

Although what Tang Yuan said was the truth, but you couldn’t insult Young Master Jun like this, ah!

“I’'m not eating it! Even if you beat me to death, | will not eat it! | would rather die from a single slap of
yours than eat all these poor quality pills!” Tang Yuan said, unafraid of death.



“You’ve really become capable now, to dare to talk to me like this. Did you really think that | do not dare
to beat you to death? Tang Yuan! I'll tell you honestly, as long as you don’t eat it today, I'll beat you to
death eighteen times and save you back eighteen times! You just wait and see if | am capable of it!” Jun
Mo Xie said sinisterly, grabbing a rod and slamming it down mercilessly!

Pa! Tang Yuan’s broad back suffered the impact. He yelped and fell to the ground.

While his head was still ringing from the pain, Jun Mo Xie’s second beating had already came swinging
down!

“Wait! I'll eat it!” Tang Yuan screeched.

The rod halted right against his flesh. Jun Mo Xie chuckled coldy and said murderously, “Didn’t you just
say that you wouldn’t die even if | beat you to death? Didn’t you want me to just end you and get it over
and done with quickly? I’'m helping you prove your backbone, ah! What are you yelling for? Where did it
all go?”

Tang Yuan laid sprawled on the ground as he begged meekly. “Big brother... My dearest big brother, |
surrender, | had indeed said that earlier, but | wasn’t done talking ah... boohoo... why are you so
agitated for?”

“You’re not done talking?” Jun Mo Xie blinked his eyes.

“I was saying... Even if you beat me to death, | will not eat it...” Tang Yuan wiped away his tears before
continuing. “... But! As long as you don’t beat me to death, | will eat it!”

“I see. Hmph, at least you know how to back off.” Jun Mo Xie nodded his head kindly. “Tang Yuan,
you’re a good boy! Come, eat this!”

Tang Yuan wanted to smile from receiving the ‘praise’, but he began to bawl loudly...

As Tang Yuan swallowed this odd-tasting ‘Slimming Pill’ with utmost bravery, the entire room was filled
with ghost-like wailing...



After a while, Jun Mo Xie shook his head and sighed, as he walked out of Tang Yuan’s room in deep
thought...

In the room, Tang Yuan laid sprawled out on the ground, his limbs occasionally twitching feebly. He
mumbled, “Third Young Master... | hate you, why don’t you just beat me to death with a single shot, just
end me already...”

Chapter 1139: Brothers Forever!

Time passed like a river; in a blink of an eye, another three days had passed...

Tang Yuan finally successfully slimmed down after the tenth pill!

After this pill was eaten, there were no discomfort or any side effects. All the muscles in his body
contracted as they pushed against his pores. Then slowly, small droplets of milky-white fat was purged
out of them.

And this excretion would only slowly come to a halt when he returned to the ratio of a regular person’s
height and weight... And it came with a great recovery effect—it tightened the skin as the body expelled
the fats, allowing the skin to remain in its tense and firm state, without turning into a flabby and saggy
state...

In the duration of an entire afternoon, Tang Yuan only remained seated on a giant stool that was placed
in a giant tub. All the fat discharged from his body managed to fill the entire thing!

A hundred twenty kilograms worth of it!

And it had yet to cease!



Tang Yuan ate a hearty meal and fell asleep on the bed for an entire day. When he woke up, all the fats
from his body had already leaked and formed into a small little stream that flowed from his bed to the
ground, out of the room, along the corridor, into the courtyard, gathering into a puddle before
stretching out...

Tang Yuan felt extremely refreshed. He woke up and took a rejuvenating shower, so excited that he was
cheering at the sky! He only felt that his entire body was so light, he was about to fly. It was only when
he put on his original set of clothing that he realized that the size of it was enough to be a blanket for his
current build...

Left without any choice, he borrowed a set of clothes from Jun Mo Xie. It was only slightly taut, but he
could fit in it...

A miracle, ah! No, this is a divine miracle ah, a miracle that is created by a God ah...

Hot tears filled Fatty Tang Yuan'’s eyes! Correction, he should no longer be called Fatty. He was really not
even the slightest bit of fat anymore... Although the past few days of losing weight was unbearable, but
he was willing to let the ‘abuse’ that Jun Mo Xie had done to him pass...

Fatty Tang Yuan is truly fat! The King of Fat is him!

Suddenly, Fatty Tang Yuan is no longer fat! The King of Fat is really not him anymore!

Tang Yuan had once created a well-known record: there was a huge weighing scale in the market that
was used specially for weighing fat pigs. But when it weighed Tang Yuan, it snapped into two! ... Thus,
because of this incident, a proverb appeared in Tian Xiang City: Your level of fat is not too heavy; Young
Master Tang broke the scale!

But right now, this moment, this instance...

Tang Master Tang carefully and seriously weighed himself. He didn’t dare to believe his own eyes after
repeatedly confirming it. His weight was now eighty kilograms!



This was considered a relatively healthy, slim and ideal build for Tang Yuan who stood at about 1.75m!

I’'m not dreaming am I? Even if I'm dreaming, let me stay in it for a while longer, let Mei Mei see this first
before waking me up ah!

Extremely delighted, Tang Yuan’s greatest desire right now was to rush back home. He already couldn’t
wait to show off his perfect body to Sun Xiao Mei. But he still controlled his impatience and begged
Third Young Master Jun for the three ‘Viagra Pills’.

This medicine was also something Jun Mo Xie had customized for Tang Yuan for boosting his sex drive,
so he decided to name it the ‘Viagra Pill’. Its effects were extraordinary and one pill alone was definitely
enough to satisfy Tang Yuan’s sex life for the rest of his life!

If he used three consecutively...

Then Tang Yuan would really become extremely potent in that aspect.

But Young Master Jun told Tang Yuan an abstinence: after using this pill, one must not engage in
bedroom affairs for half a month. Otherwise, they’ll be doomed for the rest of their life... You absolutely
must remember this...

But this taboo was something Jun Mo Xie had fabricated. Being understanding is one thing, but Jun Mo
Xie couldn’t accept it if he didn’t get back at Tang Yuan for all his scolding and cursing from before. And
the first half a month after using the ‘Viagra Pill’ was the period of time where one’s body would be
completely doused in flames of desire...

And he had to endure it for half a month... This sort of feeling... was definitely unforgettable...

After a day, Tang Yuan’s eyes were already filled with lust. He turned red instantly from the sight of the
maids in the Evil Monarch Manor... But he still forced himself to control and not do anything overboard.

Enduring half a month versus risking his entire life... Tang Yuan didn’t dare to take the risk no matter
how bold he was, ah...



By the second day, Tang Yuan’s thirst had already reached the level where he had began to research on
the female Xuan Beasts in Tian Fa Forest... Young Master Jun had witnessed it with his own eyes—Tang
Yuan grabbing a small female mouse with a fervent look in his eyes as he studied it...

The third day, Tang Yuan finally couldn’t endure it and wanted to return immediately. He had calculated
it clearly: this journey back would take about two weeks, by the time he reached Tian Xiang City, the
timing would be just right! Then... when he saw Sun Xiao Mei... Hehehe...

Tang Yuan drooled lasciviously as he thought about it, sniggering to himself.

A businessman would always be a businessman. Before he left, the calculative Tang Yuan pestered Jun
Mo Xie for a hundred ‘Viagra Pills’. This was definitely the way to strike it rich! Through Young Master
Jun’s suggestions, Tang Yuan decided to dissolve a ‘Viagra Pill’ with water in the ratio of one is to
hundred before filling it into a hundred smaller bottles. Naming it: ‘Viagra Holy water, the golden spear
stands forever!’!

These hundred ‘Viagra Pills’ was enough for Tang Yuan to auction 10,000 times... And at the starting bid
of ten thousand golds... Thus, Tang Yuan decided that he would immediately announce when he
returned: This is the Viagra Holy Water is personally concocted by the Evil Monarch!

Using the repute of the Evil Monarch to gather his wealth!

Whether how the rest of the world viewed the Evil Monarch, whether they’d speculate if the Evil
Monarch researched on such bizarre medicines as he had this sort of health issues... These were not
taken into Tang Yuan’s consideration!

Getting the money was the most important!

And, before he left, Tang Yuan asked Jun Mo Xie sheepishly. “Those few slimming pills from before, can
you give me ten bottles of them... then as a package, give me a hundred of the real slimming pills also...



Why would Young Master Jun have the time to make this stuff again? So he flatly rejected. Tang Yuan
began to roll about and throw a tantrum, refusing to leave, demanding three bottles of each with fifty
pills...

Of course, these pills were meant to be auctioned off after he diluted them as well. After all, there were
still plenty of fat people in this world.

And that slimming pill that had full effectiveness and zero side effects was the greatest news of all the
fatties in the world ah!

As to those failed slimming pills... They’d also be for auction. Not only was he going to auction it, he
would auction them off at high prices! Tang Yuan was feeling extremely evil. | can’t be the only one who
had to undergo this sort of torture...

All you fatties that are hoping to lose weight, not only will you have to go through it, you also have to
spend large fortunes on purchasing this torture! And you have to buy it ten times consecutively before
you can slim down...

The price may be steep, but Tang Yuan knew that there were some people who were more concerned
about their size than himself! Especially those... madams of influential families... No matter how
tormenting it was, these women would purchase it...

Not only must he auction this torture! It had to be sold as a limited time offer!

The viciousness of Tang Yuan’s heart was truly extraordinary! As a businessman, he completely had no
conscience...

Right before they parted, Jun Mo Xie let Tang Yuan consume the Seven Colored Holy Fruit and Exquisite
Lotus and also prepared a set for him to bring back for Sun Xiao Mei.

Tang Yuan departed with grateful tears... He noticed that Jun Mo Xie had an odd smirk on his face when
he was leaving, but he did not think much of it. This good brother of his had really done too much for
him!



To have a friend like this in his life... what more could he ask for?

But when he returned back to Tian Xiang City, Tang Yuan began to experience his first regret. The reason
was simple. His weight loss this time was too successful that Sun Xiao Mei couldn’t recognize him
anymore...

This was a bizarre, yet real tragedy!

Tang Yuan took a long long time before he finished explaining everything clearly...

And this was not the only thing that made Tang Yuan really regret. They had both consumed the
Exquisite Lotus and Seven Colored Holy Fruit given by Jun Mo Xie, extending their lifespan! In a certain
way, it had completely pushed Tang Yuan into Sun Xiao Mei’s clutches for eternity...

At least, he could not have any affairs within the next thousand years!

Even if he really had an affair, it'd only last for a few decades and he’d have to watch the woman’s
beauty fades... Leaving him with a deep scar on his mind, so he could only have Sun Xiao Mei...

Thus, Tang Yuan was completely under Sun Xiao Mei’s thumb for this entire life...

By the time Tang Yuan realized it and yelled at Jun Mo Xie's for his betrayal, it was already some
hundreds of years later... And Tang Yuan at that time would be someone so wealthy that even all the
Emperors and aristocrats of the world could only salivate at his fortune... But he could only stay with a
single wife...

This had created a legend! In the world, aside from the ‘Evil Monarch’, there was also another ‘Devoted
Man’!

Who was capable of devotedly loving a single woman for a thousand years?

Only Tang Yuan!



Whose love will never change even after a thousand years?

Only the God of Wealth, Tang Yuan!

Who could... It will only be Young Master Tang!

The great debauchee Tang who used to bully men and women ultimately became a devoted man of his
generation, the benchmark for all the young girls to pick their husbands! This was a miracle! A divine
miracle!

A miracle that was created by the God of Wealth!

Whenever the later generations mention this matter, especially amongst the girls, they’d all be moved
to tears, simply because of Tang Yuan’s devotion!

But who would have imagined that this so-called devotion of Great Auctioneer Tang was because he did
not have any other choice...

Another note-worthy thing to mention was that in Tang Yuan’s life, he had always addressed himself as
Great Auctioneer and never the boss of the Aristocratic Hall! The relationship he shared with Jun Mo Xie
had never changed in his entire life!

When Jun Mo Xie disappeared from this world, Tang Yuan sealed away everything that he received from
Jun Mo Xie! Even if it was a drip of water, wine, a piece of paper, he didn’t allow anyone else to touch it!
Even his wife Sun Xiao Mei was no exception!

An extremely secretive chamber existed in Tang Yuan’s manor! No one was allowed to enter! This order
lasted as long as Tang Yuan was alive. Ultimately, due to their curiosity, his descendants opened this
chamber and received a shock.

Everyone wondered: someone as wealthy as Tang Yuan, the God of Wealth, who had seen all sorts of
priceless treasures in his life, what sort of shocking treasure could he be storing inside this chamber?



To everyone’s surprise: there were only two stools and a table inside that chamber. Only two wine cups
and a jug of wine was placed on the table. As if two people chatted here frequently...

The walls were hung with extremely ordinary items.

There were scraps of cloth, some wine jugs, and empty little bottles. Those were the small jade bottles
that were filled with the pills Jun Mo Xie had given. After they were all auctioned off, every single one of
these bottles was stored in here by Tang Yuan...

As to the other items, those who had spent time alongside with Jun Mo Xie and Tang Yuan would realize
that they were all memories of the things these two debauchees had done and shared together back
then...

The entire chamber was neat and tidy! Personally tended and cleaned by Tang Yuan, who was known for
being lazy!

Because this place was the wealth that he treasured the most in his entire life!

Friendship!

Sometimes, when Tang Yuan sat here alone, drinking the wine that Jun Mo Xie left for him, he sighed. In
this life, to have a friend like Third Young Master Jun, that is enough! There are no regrets!

Tang Yuan was the clearest about how much Jun Mo Xie had done for him! And what Tang Yuan had
done for Jun Mo Xie, everyone was clear as well!

These two debauchees really managed to do it! Brothers forever! This promise!

On the wall of the chamber, there was a writing by Tang Yuan: In this world, no one can touch my
brother!



No one knew that this was the sentence that Jun Mo Xie once said when Tang Yuan was set up and fell
into the cesspit! At the same time, this was the promise the Evil Monarch had once made to his brother!

And he had also managed to do it!

And Jun Mo Xie was not the only one who had done it!

Because this sentence was also the same promise Tang Yuan had made to his brother, Jun Mo Xie!

This sentence may be meaningless right now, but it didn’t mean it remained meaningless forever!

Fortunes are always changing, it will be my turn someday!

Perhaps, time was truly the most invincible thing!

Thousands of years later, after the Evil Monarch Jun Mo Xie rose to the heavens, when the Evil Monarch
Manor faced with an unprecedented crisis, no one expected that the God of Wealth, Tang Yuan, would
stand on the side of the Evil Monarch. But Tang Yuan ignored all the advice from his family and threats
from others, resolutely using all of his savings to help the Evil Monarch Manor get through this
impossible crisis!

The life savings of the God of Wealth!

This was an astronomical sum of money!

An insane amount of money!

All because of one sentence!

What is mine is my brother’s! In this world, no one can touch my brother!



This sentence will never change! Forever!

Even if he is gone, what is mine, still belongs to him!

As it always had been, have been, and will be!

This is brotherhood!

Chapter 1140: The Wind and Clouds Stir, Pillar of Heavens Mountain Topples!

Time truly passes rapidly. In a blink of an eye, another few days passed!

There was only a month and three days left to the War for Seizing the Heavens!

Although there was still one month, it was the most suitable timing for getting ready for battle. Just
preparation will take a significant amount of time.

Jun Mo Xie had never expected to win with a single battle against the Strange races! This would
definitely be a drawn out battle.

It'd require a long period of preparation and planning. Including the members, the tactics, the provisions
and supplies... For this goal, he had already been preparing for a long time.

But he still didn’t have the confidence of a complete victory! How powerful were the strange races?
How could Jun Mo Xie not be aware of it!

Just at this timing, a shocking thing happened!

This matter left everyone at a loss for what to do!



Today, Jun Mo Xie and Mei Xue Yan were in the room officially selecting the candidates for those who
were heading to the War for Seizing the Heavens!

This would be the greatest battle since the beginning of history!

A campaign that will be etched into historical records for eternity!

Because the battle this time was not only for the War for Seizing the Heavens that happens every 500
years, but also, they intended to get rid of the Strange races in the most imposing manner! Completely
eradicating the root of the evil that plagued and threatened the Xuan Xuan Continent!

Or perhaps, this may be the last battle!

Ending this ultimate battle that had dragged on for ten thousands of years, crossing two borders, four
lands, and involving billions of lives!

No matter how the internal disputes were like within the Xuan Xuan Continent, they were all in the
same situation, and Jun Mo Xie had never taken this as a consideration. But towards those grotesque
strange races, Jun Mo Xie genuinely and sincerely hated them and absolutely will not allow them to step
past the Pillar of Heavens Mountains!

He already made the decision to completely annihilate and exterminate them!

Mei Xue Yan had been avoiding Jun Mo Xie for quite some time, so she was still feeling a little restless.
But upon seeing Jun Mo Xie again and how normal he looked, she gradually began to relax as well.

Although she knew that with Jun Mo Xie’s vengeful personality, he probably was planning something
along the lines of ‘a gentleman’s revenge will not be late after ten years’, but she also did not take it to
heart. When that time really comes... Am | really not going to allow him to take his ‘revenge’?...

One must pay with their life if they kill someone... This is the heaven’s law...



Besides, she was a little too much that time... It really was...

Furthermore, if that time really comes, even if that baddie doesn’t come and find me... I'll probably have
to take the initiative to go and find him... En... what am | thinking about...

Just as the two had just settled down and were about to begin planning for the situation, there was a
sudden tremor from the ground! An intense and significant shaking of the ground!

Then entire Evil Monarch Manor shook violently! The enormous Evil Monarch Manor quaked helplessly
like leaves in the wind!

If Jun Mo Xie had not used the Power of Earth to completely secure the foundations of the Evil Monarch
Manor back then, there may have been a bigger catastrophe that strikes!

Both their expressions changed!

They exchanged looks. What happened? Why is there such a change?!

They both rushed to the window and appeared in the highest point of Tian Fa Forest.

Far away, the mountains were shaking and countless of giant boulders rolled down. Some of the peaks
of the mountains completely fell off.

Jun Mo Xie and Mei Xue Yan exchanged glances as they watched the ground below tremble. The rocks
on the surface were sent flying in the air as countless trees quaked. Everything looked like a scene
before the doomsday.

They both had the same thought: Something big has happened!

Because from where they were standing at, everything that they could see was collapsing and bounding!
But it was not something that was happening within their field of vision!



This proves that the problem was happening at a far away place!

But something that was happening far away was capable of affecting this place and causing such a
significant impact! Then the magnitude of that matter was definitely great! So great that it could not
compare to anything else they’ve encountered before!

Jun Mo Xie shut his eyes, sending his spiritual sense out to cover thousands of li... but only to discover...
nothing!

And Jun Mo Xie's spiritual sense had already stretched to its limit and could not reach anywhere
further...

Opening his eyes, an exceedingly solemn look appeared in Jun Mo Xie’s eyes. “Something big has really
happened! If my guess is correct... If my guess is not wrong...”

Jun Mo Xie had repeated himself twice, but he had already turned pale. He did not continue finishing his
words, probably because what he was thinking of had consequences that were too unimaginable. That
even someone as bold and brazen as Jun Mo Xie didn’t dare to speak ofit rashly!

Mei Xue Yan looked at him, her complexion slowly turning solemn as well.

They had the same guess.

Because the current situation had happened before! Once, ten thousand years ago! With records of it.

Aside from that one time, there was never a situation as severe as this!

And that was when the Pillar of Heavens Mountains collapsed!

And the current situation is a lot more severe than it was back then!



Jun Mo Xie took in a deep breath of air. “I believe you’ve guessed it already... Whatever that is
happening right now, it can only be one thing that is capable of such a terrifying might! That is... the
Pillar of Heavens Mountains... has completely collapsed!”

Mei Xue Yan’s face continued to pale, but she nodded her head slowly!

Clearly, there was no other explanation asides from this.

But Jun Mo Xie had one more worry. If that is true... then with the distance between the three Holy
Lands and the Pillar of Heavens Mountains... it’s not favorable ah...

Everyone in the Evil Monarch Manor came flying out from their own rooms, going somewhere up to
look at the distance! A solemn look on everyone’s faces!

The matter this time was really severe!

But... The Pillar of Heavens Mountains had collapsed ten thousand years ago due to Miao Qing Cheng
undergoing his Heavenly Tribulation to pass through space... but what is the reason behind the
unexpected collapse of it this time?

Could it be that there is someone who is even more powerful than Miao Qing Cheng? That is something
that is completely impossible and incomprehensible! Then the only possibility is that there has been an
accident!

This was an accident that no one had expected.

And this accident was extremely likely to have been caused... by the strange races at the Pillar of
Heavens Mountains!

Because the Xuan Xuan Continent wasn’t the only one trying to annihilate the strange races for good.
The strange races may just be trying to conquer the Xuan Xuan Continent to enjoy this beautiful world!



“Gather everyone! Get ready to head out! We'll go to the Mount Heaven Saint first to see what the
three Holy Lands are doing. In four hours, everyone, Xuan Beasts and Xuan cultivators with the strength
of a Venerable and above must report outside the Evil Monarch Manor! If there are any delays, execute
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without mercy

Jun Mo Xie decisively gave the strictest command!

If there was a mishap at the Pillar of Heavens Mountains, and it was caused by the strange races, the
invasion by the strange races will be inevitable. Then, it'd definitely be big trouble. Every single minute
of delay will cause immeasurable loss!

Jun Mo Xie can be completely detached and unconcerned about the harmony of the continent and the
lives of the world when he dealt with the three Holy Lands. But when things were happening, how could
Jun Mo Xie truly remain unmoved!

It was the ultimate responsibility of a man to protect his home!

No matter where he was!

His summon was instantly passed down, but Tian Fa Forest was truly too big. Even though Jun Mo Xie
and Mei Xue Yan had already gathered all the Xuan Beast experts near the Evil Monarch Order, it would
take at least four hours to gather all their forces!

If the Pillar of Heavens Mountains truly collapsed due to some particular reason... the invasion that was
about to befall Xuan Xuan Continent due to the loss of this natural barricade against the strange races...
Jun Mo Xie didn’t dare to imagine how big a catastrophe it would be to the common folks!

Because there was no way to estimate this disaster!

The tremors on the ground continued to rumble on, suddenly increasing in its magnitude after almost
two hours. At the same time, the temperature of the entire world began to rise. Although it was not
obvious, it was gradually increasing...



Jun Mo Xie and Mei Xue Yan's expressions turned dark. They both had the same ominous guess.
Activating the Yin Yang Escape, Jun Mo Xie grabbed Mei Xue Yan by her waist and rose into the skies!

Most agility techniques only allowed one to rise up to about hundred zhangs at most. But with the Ying
Yang Escape art, they rose ten thousand zhangs into the skies!

Both of them rose high up into the endless skies before looking at the faraway distance. They spotted
that in the faraway South-West direction, there were clouds of mist rising...

Jun Mo Xie let out a long sigh.

The next moment, Jun Mo Xie brought Mei Xue Yan back onto the ground.

“It is just as | guessed. It is truly the worst situation!” There was a dark look upon Jun Mo Xie’s face.

“What exactly is the matter?” Mei Xue Yan’s voice trembled. She had never seen Jun Mo Xie like this.

“To think that a volcano erupted! And it is not only one! It’s very likely that all the volcanoes near the
Pillar of Heavens Mountains have erupted together! Otherwise, we will definitely not be able to see it
from here! And the sudden increase in tremors of the ground is very likely because of one single volcano
erupting first! Triggering all the rest to follow suit!” Jun Mo Xie exclaimed.

“Volcano? What is a volcano?” Mei Xue Yan may have vast knowledge, but it was the first time she had
heard of such an odd term.



