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Chapter 261: Feng Tutu Is a Treasure? 

 

The fire spiritual energy seeped into Feng Wu’s body either through surface capillaries, her nostrils, or... 

However it entered her body, it wound up in her dantian in the end. 

Above the golden liquid in her dantian hovered the original force of the dantian, which rippled like 

water. 

Hence, the fire spiritual energy and original force clashed in her dantian. 

Water and fire were naturally incompatible, and each side tried to suppress the other. 

An intense conflict ensued! 

Boom — 

The fire and water collided, creating one drop of golden liquid after another. 

The golden liquid then dripped down. 

Plop — 

It was like filling a bucket with a tap that was barely turned on... 

Feng Wu could distinctly sense how the level of the golden liquid in her dantian gradually rose with each 

drop of golden liquid... 

When it reached the top, she could try to break through. 

Feng Wu closed her eyes and waited patiently. 

This accumulation process was lengthy and arduous. Many people would be stuck at the same level for 

years. Feng Wu’s rate of progress was already like riding a rocket. 

If anyone else knew about this, they would find it unbelievable. 

Feng Wu’s dantian filled by 20%, 30%, 40%... Even she herself didn’t expect the liquid to accumulate this 

fast. 

However, she soon began to frown. 

She was running out of fire spiritual energy. 

It seemed that she would have to stop here. 

Feng Wu sighed. She would have to find a way to get some spirit stones for her cultivation. It would slow 

her down, but it was better than nothing. 

Just as Feng Wu was about to open her eyes — 



A streak of dense spiritual energy drifted out from between her arms. It was purer and denser than 

anything she had sensed before! 

It was much better than what she had absorbed from the air! 

Between her arms? 

There was no time to think about it. Wherever that spiritual energy had come from, the most important 

thing now was to absorb it and store it in her dantian. 

That spiritual energy was so much easier to refine. It was such a treasure! 

Feng Wu opened her eyes an hour later. 

Her dantian was 60% full! 

“How is it so fast?” Even Feng Wu found it unbelievable. She looked down at her arms. 

The last one-fifth of spiritual energy had come from here. 

Feng Tutu had snuggled up in her arms with its belly facing up. Its fluffy head was slanting to one side 

and it was sound asleep... 

Feng Wu rubbed the little head with a smile. The little thing spent its days eating, sleeping, and playing 

cute. Feng Wu was confident that it would turn into an expert in trickery one day. 

She wondered what sort of spiritual pet she would end up with after costing her so much valuable Jade 

Essence. 

Feng Wu sensed something unusual when her fingers touched the cub’s head. She picked it up with both 

hands right away. 

The little guy looked exhausted. It didn’t wake up when Feng Wu held it up. 

Feng Wu sensed that pure, dense spiritual energy that had yet to dissipate. 

Could it be... 

Was it... 

Seriously? 

Feng Wu brought the cub closer, and she could indeed faintly sense that spiritual energy. Her eyes 

widened. 

Chapter 262: Jackpot! 

 

The little guy could supply her with spiritual energy? 

And the spiritual energy it offered was purer, denser, and more pristine. 

The palm-sized little cub could offer her so much spiritual energy. Just imagine what it could do when it 

got bigger! 



She had hit a giant jackpot! 

The more she thought about it, the more excited Feng Wu became. She held the cub up and kissed it 

hard on its head! 

Feng Tutu puckered up its little face, but went on sleeping. 

Feng Wu chortled. 

With this endless supply of spiritual energy from Feng Tutu, her cultivation would be so much more 

efficient. 

Just then, a familiar voice came from outside. 

“Little Feng Wu, little Feng Wu, why are you giggling in there? You sound like a little mouse.” 

It was Feng Xun. 

Fearing that the guy might wake up her mother, Feng Wu picked up Feng Tutu and quietly got out of the 

carriage. 

It was getting dark outside and they were ready to make camp. 

Since Uncle Qiu and the others had taken care of setting up the tents, Feng Wu had nothing to do other 

than carry the cub around. 

Feng Xun moved closer and looked baffled when he saw the sleeping cub. “Why is it so sleepy? Here, let 

me hold it —” 

He reached out to Feng Wu. 

But Feng Wu refused, shaking her head. “No, thanks. You don’t know how to hold it properly.” 

Feng Xun darted a suspicious look at Feng Wu. She had been attentive to the cub before, but right now, 

she looked as if she was holding a fragile china doll... 

However, Feng Xun didn’t think much of it. He told Feng Wu, “We’re on the edge of a jungle. Up ahead 

is a dense forest, and it won’t be safe for your family there after dark. So, we’re making camp here 

tonight.” 

Feng Wu nodded. That was quite thoughtful. 

“Boss Jun is cultivating, Xuan Yi went hunting, and I’ll go chop some firewood. Your people are either too 

weak or too wounded for those jobs, so just sit while we get things ready.” Feng Xun waved at Feng Wu 

and left after that. 

Turning around, Feng Wu saw that her mother was still sleeping and Uncle Qiu and the others were busy 

getting their own tent ready. She then put the cub into the tent before carrying her mother out of the 

carriage to put her in the tent as well, where she could sleep more comfortably. After tucking her 

mother in, she quietly walked out of the tent. 

She had sweated a lot when she was cultivating just then, which was the most unbearable sensation for 

Feng Wu. Hence, she decided to find somewhere to clean herself properly. 



After listening carefully, Feng Wu heard the sound of water in the northeast. 

She couldn’t sit still at that sound, so she went to tell Uncle Qiu about it. 

Uncle Qiu said, “Don’t worry, Miss Wu. We’ll keep your mother very safe. Plus, Young Lord Feng and the 

others are not far off. We can turn to His Royal Highness for help, if no one else is available. Go do what 

you have to do.” 

To Feng Wu, Feng Xun wasn’t the most reliable guy to turn to for help, but Jun Linyuan was a different 

story. With the guy around, no magical beast would dare set foot within a 10-km radius. 

Feng Wu nodded. “Alright. I’ll be back soon.” 

Since she had her change of clothes in her ring, Feng Wu took nothing else with her as she headed 

northeast. 

The water sounded close, but in Feng Wu’s estimation, it could be as far as 5 km away. 

A beautiful lake then came into view. 

The pale blue water was clear and still. Thick mist hung over the surface, giving it an ethereal feel. 

Chapter 263: Peeping Tom!!! 

 

Grotesque stones protruded out of the clear water here and there, creating a deserted yet graceful 

image. 

High rocks rose around the lake, forming a natural barrier that could provide one with a sense of 

security. 

All was quiet. There were no cries of insects or birds, let alone any sign of human beings. 

Feng Wu smiled a little, then began to undress. She took off her drenched robe and put it on a rock 

nearby, then moved on to taking off her embroidered cape, skirt, hair bands, socks, and shoes... 

Until the only clothing left on her slim body were her pale pink undergarments. 

However, Feng Wu had overlooked one thing! 

She wasn’t the only one in the lake at the moment! 

Behind another rock was a teenager named Jun Linyuan. 

Because of Jun Linyuan’s injury, Feng Xun had forbidden him from washing himself, which was 

something Jun Linyuan as a neat freak couldn’t bear. After leaving his carriage, Jun Linyuan found the 

lake right away. 

He had gotten used to cultivating in the water lately. 

He had heard scuffling noises after he had just finished the first part of his cultivation. A grim look 

flickered in the crown prince’s deep-set eyes. 



How dare this person intrude on his cultivation?! 

Before he could react, the crown prince saw something that almost gave him a nosebleed! 

A teenage girl was taking off her clothes, facing his direction. 

Soon, he saw her slender body and every bit of her fair skin. 

She had long, straight legs, a tiny waist, and small, firm breasts. She stood gracefully in the water with 

flesh of ice and bones of jade. Her beauty could obscure the moon and make flowers blush... 

Jun Linyuan’s eyes widened when he saw her face! 

It was Feng Wu! 

Why was she here?! 

Despite his usual calmness, the crown prince had gone completely stiff and was at a loss over what to 

do. 

His mouth fell open at this unexpected scene — 

But it didn’t end there — 

Feng Wu still found what was left on her too much. Pulling loose the string of her undergarment, she 

took off the top part and tossed it into the lake — 

Jun Linyuan was astonished! 

Instinctively, he looked away! 

Something seemed to have burst into flame in his chest. 

Closing his eyes, he stepped back, then back again — 

He only let out a breath of relief after he was behind that big rock again. 

However, he couldn’t get that image of Feng Wu ripping the undergarment off of her body out of his 

head. The temperature in his cheeks was rising. 

His earlobes had turned light pink. 

Feng Wu had no idea that a peeping tom was close at hand. Wearing nothing but her underpants, she 

stood on top of a high rock, then somersaulted and dove into the water, as effortless as a fish. 

“Thud —” 

There was a faint plop and a tiny splash of water, which were almost undetectable. 

Feng Wu enjoyed herself greatly, swimming around in the lake. 

Scooping up some water with both hands, she let it shower down on her fair skin. Under the silver 

moonlight, she glistened, and the water on her skin reminded one of twinkling stars. 



Jun Linyuan’s face had turned pink. He knew that he couldn’t stay here any longer, or... he had no idea 

what he would do. 

Just then, faint footsteps came from somewhere nearby. 

“Brother, Wanping Town wasn’t destroyed? Are you sure about that?” 

That was a familiar voice to Feng Wu. 

Feng Liu? Why was she here? 

Feng Wu then heard Feng Yiran’s voice as well. 

Chapter 264: Jun Linyuan!!! 

 

Blood rushed to Jun Linyuan’s head. His ears turned scarlet red as he mumbled “see no evil” repeatedly 

to himself... 

He then realized something incredible. 

He had always had zero interest in naked women. However, he was having a hard time turning away 

from the girl’s body now... What was happening to him? 

“Brother, Wanping Town wasn’t destroyed? Are you sure about that?” 

That was a familiar voice to Feng Wu. 

Feng Liu? Why was she here? 

Feng Wu frowned and a displeased look flickered in her bright eyes. 

Feng Yiran and Feng Liu disappeared during the siege of Wanping Town, and Feng Wu figured out right 

away that the cowardly duo must have fled. 

Now that the crisis of Wanping Town had ended, those two people had decided to come back. 

Feng Wu had no intention of meeting the brother and sister like this. Frowning, she stored her clothes in 

her ring with a wave of her hand. 

After that, she dove into the water, propelled herself forward with a stroke of her long legs, and was 

behind that big rock in no time. 

Feng Wu decided to stay in the water until Feng Yiran and Feng Liu left. 

However, as soon as Feng Wu was behind that big rock — 

She froze on the spot! 

“!!!” Her eyes opened so wide that her eyeballs were going to fall out! 

Jun Linyuan! 

Jun Linyuan! 



Jun Linyuan! 

Feng Wu felt like she had been struck by the biggest thunderbolt and her head went completely blank... 

Jun Linyuan leaned over just as Feng Wu was about to scream! 

Before Feng Wu knew it, his lips were on hers! 

It happened so fast that Feng Wu’s surprised cry was silenced completely. 

Feng Wu didn’t know that her head could become even more blank, but apparently, it just had — 

She heard Feng Liu and Feng Yiran talking nearby. 

Feng Liu said, “Brother, I say we go back to Wanping Town.” 

Feng Yiran frowned. “It’s not that simple. How are you going to explain our absence in the last few days 

after we go back?” 

“But intel says that His Royal Highness and his entourage are right there in Wanping Town. Brother, 

aren’t you trying to get friendly with His Royal Highness? Are you going to miss out on such a wonderful 

opportunity?” 

Feng Yiran said, “But...” 

“Brother, we both know that once His Royal Highness is back in the imperial capital, it’ll be virtually 

impossible for you to meet him again. You’re halfway to your goal already. Are you really going to give 

up on it now?” 

Feng Yiran replied, “But what are we going to say if His Royal Highness asks where we were when 

Wanping Town was experiencing a crisis?” 

Of course Feng Yiran wanted to go back. He knew perfectly well that once they were back in the rigidly 

stratified imperial capital, His Royal Highness would be beyond his reach. 

Even the most ignorant person might have a good idea every now and then, and that was the case with 

Feng Liu at the moment. 

Clenching her fists, she said, “We’ll tell them that something came up and we were trapped in Death 

Valley. That’s right! Brother, we’ll say that Feng Wu set us up and tried to get us killed there. But we 

managed to escape!” 

Was Feng Yiran unable to come up with an idea like that? Of course not. 

However, he would make sure that he was never the person who drew the plan or designed the trap. All 

he ever did was give hints to others and use them as pawns, while maintaining a harmless and friendly 

image himself. 

Chapter 265: Ahh — The Abnormal Flame Is Growing! 

 

“Are you sure about that?” Feng Yiran frowned. 



“Why not?” Feng Liu smirked. “Do you think Feng Wu will say anything nice about us when she gets back 

home? She’ll trash us in front of grandmother! The best defense is offense. She made us do it!” 

While Feng Yiran and Feng Liu were discussing how to throw mud at Feng Wu, they had no idea that the 

person they were plotting against had heard everything they were saying a short distance away behind a 

rock. 

Feng Wu flared up at those words and she tried to jump out of the water. 

However, Jun Linyuan’s strong left arm had wrapped around her waist, his right hand was pressing hard 

on the back of her head, and he wouldn’t stop kissing her. 

His smell filled her nostrils. 

Both hands pressing against Jun Linyuan’s chest, Feng Wu struggled to push him away. However, she 

might as well try to lift a mountain. She was as petty as an ant compared with Jun Linyuan. 

To make matters worse, Little Phoenix was feeling thrilled in the ring. 

It flew around in circles and chattered in excitement! 

“Ahh — ahh — the little abnormal flame is growing! It’s getting bigger!” 

The bird had no idea what was going on outside. All it knew was that the tiny flame suddenly grew a 

little bigger, which was such exciting news. 

Feng Wu wanted to cry but no tears would come. 

When Feng Liu and Feng Yiran finally left, Feng Wu thought that Jun Linyuan would let go of her now! 

But — 

Another voice rang out almost immediately! 

“Why —” Standing by the lake and looking at the flat surface of the water, Feng Xun was bewildered. He 

asked Xuan Yi, “Didn’t Boss Jun say that he was coming here to cultivate? Why isn’t he here?” 

Xuan Yi was equally confused. “Is he behind that rock?” 

Feng Wu’s eyes snapped open at those words! 

Her bright eyes glistened like clear pools. 

Jun Linyuan opened his eyes at the same time. He stared at Feng Wu unblinkingly with a fierce look in 

those brooding eyes. 

His eyes seemed to spit fire that could burn her to ashes! 

It was as if streaks of lightning were emanating from his pupils. 

Wherever he looked, Feng Wu felt her skin tickle at his gaze! She was heating up! 

Feng Wu could barely breathe under his intense gaze. Her mind went blank for a moment and her heart 

beat so fast that it almost jumped out of her mouth. 



However, Feng Xun’s voice rang out when their gazes were still locked and the guy was coming toward 

this rock with Xuan Yi! 

Feng Wu was exasperated! 

Feng Xun, out of all people! 

The guy had already decided that she was throwing herself at Jun Linyuan. If he saw this, she would 

never be able to clear her name again! 

Seeing that Jun Linyuan was going to step out from behind the rock — 

Terrified, Feng Wu exerted all her strength, yanked Jun Linyuan downward, and dragged him to the 

bottom of the lake with her! 

Caught off guard, Jun Linyuan sank into the lake with Feng Wu — 

Feng Xun and Xuan Yi stood on the narrow lip of the rock and looked around. Both were disappointed 

when they saw nothing but the quiet water. 

Reluctant to give up, Feng Xun shouted, “Boss Jun? Boss Jun!” 

He got no reply. 

Disappointed, Feng Xun said, “Boss Jun really isn’t here, then. He wouldn’t hide from us.” 

Xuan Yi said nothing. 

At the bottom of the lake. 

Feng Wu and Jun Linyuan eyed each other in embarrassment — 

Chapter 266: The View Under the Water 

 

Water rippled between them and colorful fish swam around them like butterflies. The view was 

spectacular. 

However, Feng Wu wasn’t in the mood to savor the view. All she wanted to know was when Feng Xun 

and Xuan Yi would leave! 

She could dive, but she was no fish. She couldn’t hold her breath forever! 

Feng Xun wasn’t that far from where Feng Wu was. She could see him just by raising her head. 

She prayed for Feng Xun to leave soon, but — 

Whoever was up there obviously didn’t hear Feng Wu’s prayer. 

Not only didn’t Feng Xun turn to leave, he invited Xuan Yi to sit down with him and struck up a 

conversation. 

“The mist only covers half of the lake and the other half is glistening. It’s like the perfect balance of Yin 

and Yang.” Feng Xun sat down comfortably with his legs dangling over the edge of the rock. 



Feng Wu was exasperated. She was screaming in her head: Leave! Get lost, right now! 

Feng Xun was as frivolous as he always was, but she could count on Xuan Yi, couldn’t she? 

However, Xuan Yi seemed to have been influenced by Feng Xun and sat down with him. The only 

difference was that he crossed his legs properly, instead of letting them dangle. 

“Xiao Xuan, what do you think of Feng Wu?” Feng Xun asked casually, rubbing his chin. 

Xuan Yi had yet to reply, but Feng Wu almost cried out underwater: Stop thinking! The girl you’re talking 

about is suffocating down here! 

Xuan Yi was as serious and stiff as always. “What do you mean?” 

“How does she look?” 

“Beautiful.” 

“And her personality?” 

“Great.” 

“Her manners?” 

“Impeccable.” 

“So tell me, if she’s that perfect, why doesn’t Boss Jun like her?” Feng Xun was utterly puzzled. 

Feng Wu and Jun Linyuan stared at each other. 

Jun Linyuan wanted to say something, but stopped himself after some thought. 

Feng Wu’s gaze was so piercing that he lowered his eyes involuntarily. Before he knew it, he was looking 

at her fair bosom and he went stiff instantly! Blood rushed into his cheeks! 

Following his gaze, Feng Wu looked down and saw her own bare chest. She blushed right away and her 

mind went blank! 

Oh god — 

She had been... half-naked this whole time... 

Without thinking, Feng Wu shoved Jun Linyuan away, swam backwards, and pulled a robe out of her ring 

at the same time. She then wrapped it around herself! 

Jun Linyuan turned the other way. 

Although he wasn’t looking at her now, he had too retentive a memory to forget anything. The image of 

her wonderful body had been inscribed into it! 

Why was this happening? 

He had seen naked teenage girls before. Maids in the imperial palace had been trying to get in bed with 

him all the time after he turned old enough. 



But they only disgusted him! 

After stabbing a few of those to death with his sword, no one dared to try it again. 

He had always thought that naked women repulsed him. However, he couldn’t stop thinking about Feng 

Wu’s body now... 

He had to admit that he was attracted to her! 

At the bottom of the lake, Feng Wu and Jun Linyuan remained in that awkward deadlock, one enraged 

and the other bewildered. 

Feng Xun and Xuan Yi were still talking. 

Xuan Yi didn’t sound convinced. “Boss Jun doesn’t like Feng Xun? Why do I feel that something has 

changed in him?” 

“He really doesn’t like her. You know what? I asked Boss Jun about it once. I asked him if he liked Feng 

Wu or not. Do you know what he said?” 

Chapter 267: Angry Young Lion 

 

“What did he say?” 

“Boss Jun said: Are you blind?” 

Xuan Yi rubbed his chin in confusion. “Boss Jun said that himself?” 

“Yes, every word of it!” Feng Xun replied decisively. 

Feng Wu stared at Jun Linyuan coldly, her sharp gaze almost piercing Jun Linyuan like a dagger! 

Blind? One had to be blind to like her? Was she that unworthy? 

Anger filled Feng Wu’s chest and she bit her lower lip so hard that it almost bled! 

She was fine with not liking Jun Linyuan, but as a proud girl, what Jun Linyuan said was humiliating! 

The crown prince straightened his back. 

He was a nobleman and he would take responsibility for what he said! 

However, when Feng Wu swam up to him and glared at him with her glistening eyes, Jun Linyuan 

somehow felt diffident and couldn’t help but look away. 

Fury gave Feng Wu a lot more courage than she usually had. 

Despite her usual reverence for Jun Linyuan, Feng Wu grabbed his arms and glowered at him! 

Jun Linyuan kept evading her gaze and clenched his fists. Feng Xun was now on his blacklist. 

However, poor Feng Xun had no idea of all this. 



The guy went on telling his story. 

“But Feng Wu has no idea how much Boss Jun dislikes her. She cares about Boss Jun so much and she’s 

so in love with him. How can I bring myself to tell her what Boss Jun said? I can only drop a hint here and 

there, and tell her to give up. But that girl is quite stubborn.” 

Feng Wu: !!! 

What the heck? Since when was she in love with Jun Linyuan? And since when was she stubborn? 

Nothing like that ever happened, Young Lord Feng! 

Jun Linyuan’s eyes stopped darting around and his gaze shifted back to Feng Wu. 

There was now a teasing look in his eyes, along with the arrogance of someone in a superior position. 

Feng Wu: !!! 

Did Jun Linyuan believe that as well? Was that why he was doing this? 

Feng Wu had always been sharp-tongued and aggressive. She couldn’t bear to be taunted by Jun 

Linyuan to her face. Instantly, she charged forward like a cheetah and tried to headbutt Jun Linyuan. 

Why was Feng Wu doing something so reckless? She didn’t know the reason herself. All she knew was 

that she was very angry and that she couldn’t talk underwater. 

Those driven mad by humiliation had no rationality to speak about! 

Feng Wu charged at Jun Linyuan like a young lion! 

She spared no effort! 

Jun Linyuan dodged instinctively and Feng Wu dashed past him! 

She was going to run into that big rock, which Feng Xun and Xuan Yi were sitting on, head on! 

Even if bumping into it wouldn’t make much sound, Feng Wu’s head would crack open at the impact! 

Jun Linyuan looked anxious. Grabbing Feng Wu’s left leg with his right arm, he yanked hastily! 

Bang! 

Feng Wu’s head knocked into Jun Linyuan’s chest with a faint thud. 

Jun Linyuan grunted. 

After summoning the storm on the mountain outside Wanping Town, Jun Linyuan had exhausted his 

spiritual essence. His defense ability was as frail as glass at the moment, and the impact almost 

fractured his ribs. 

“Wait, did you hear that?” Xuan Yi frowned. 

Chapter 268: “Lovebirds?” 

 



Feng Xun was enjoying telling his story and he rolled his eyes at Xuan Yi. “Hear what? Are you even 

listening to me?” 

“But... I really heard something in the water just then,” Xuan Yi said suspiciously. 

“You heard something in the water? Big surprise —” Feng Xun snapped. “There are fish, shrimps, crabs 

— all kinds of things live in the lake and they must make some noise at some point. What’s that look on 

your face? Do you think that some lovebirds are doing it down there?” 

“Of course not! We’ve been here for quite a while. Anyone down there would have drowned by now.” 

Xuan Yi waved his hand hastily. 

Feng Xun nodded. “Right, that’s exactly what I mean.” 

Lovebirds... lovebirds... lovebirds... Feng Wu was already furious, and hearing Feng Xun’s words, her face 

went scarlet red and she felt like fainting! 

She had only been trying to take a bath here. How had things ended up like this? Was she drawn to 

disaster or what? 

Feng Wu really wanted to cry now and she was going to vent all her rage on Jun Linyuan! 

Anger filled Jun Linyuan’s black eyes when he heard Feng Xun and Xuan Yi’s conversation. His muscles 

tensed up and he went as stiff as a piece of iron! 

Feng Xun... you’re so dead! 

Jun Linyuan’s train of thought was interrupted by Feng Wu, who had bitten down on his chest like an 

angry young liont! 

It’s all your fault! All! Your! Fault! None of this would have happened if it wasn’t for you! Feng Wu bit 

down with all her strength! 

“Hm...” Jun Linyuan grunted. It was really painful. 

Jun Linyuan didn’t have a rule of not hitting women. If it was anyone else doing this to him, they would 

have long been beaten to a pulp by now. However, this girl... Jun Linyuan found that he couldn’t bring 

himself to do it. Looking down at the top of Feng Wu’s head, he was lost in thought. 

Feng Xun and Xuan Yi had no idea what was going on at the bottom of the lake. The two guys were still 

chatting away. 

“I don’t understand. Xiao Wu is so perfect. Why won’t Boss Jun like her? Sigh, poor girl.” 

Xuan Yi said nothing. 

Feng Xun then asked, “Xuan the Second, would you like Xiao Wu if you were him?” 

Xuan Yi coughed into his right hand. 

Feng Xun didn’t notice how uneasy Xuan Yi looked. Looking up at the sky, Feng Xun buried himself in his 

reverie. “Xuan the Second, do you think I should have a go with little Feng Wu...” 



“Cough, cough —” 

Still biting Jun Linyuan’s chest, Feng Wu choked on water and she coughed until she almost passed out! 

Damn that Feng Xun! Was he forcing her to come out? 

Stop calling Feng Xun harmless! That guy was such a schemer! 

However, there was no way Feng Wu was going to show herself now, let alone show up with Jun 

Linyuan. If they went up to the surface together, they would become the “lovebirds” Feng Xun had just 

talked about! 

Feng Wu wished she could pass out right now. 

Staring at Feng Wu, Jun Linyuan’s hands reached out and he tried to drag Feng Wu out of the water. 

No, no... no way! 

She would rather die from coughing than from embarrassment! 

However, Jun Linyuan wasn’t going to let that happen. Grabbing her by her collar, he pulled her upward. 

Luckily, she had been coughing underwater, or Feng Xun would have heard it right away. 

The lake was very clear. It was all thanks to a big indent under the rock that Feng Wu and Jun Linyuan 

were hidden and weren’t spotted right away. 

Chapter 269: You’re Way Out of Line 

 

Jun Linyuan almost succeeded in dragging Feng Wu out... 

No! 

At that critical moment! 

Wrapping her arms around Jun Linyuan’s neck and clamping her legs around his lean waist, Feng Wu 

bent down and pressed her lips to his! 

Instantly — 

Jun Linyuan’s head went blank! 

Their first kiss had been no more than a peck. 

The second one was to keep her from making any sounds. 

This was the third time! 

Feng Wu was running out of air from all the coughing and she forced Jun Linyuan’s mouth open, robbing 

him of the limited amount of oxygen he could offer. 

Jun Linyuan went completely stiff, which was very unlike his usual aloof and graceful self. 



He could clearly feel the legs clamped around his waist! 

And it felt as if his heart was going to jump out of his mouth! 

Why did Feng Wu have such an effect on him? 

Jun Linyuan wouldn’t have been so sure if it had been a one-time thing. However, every time it 

happened after that, he reacted more strongly, which was proof enough that Feng Wu was somehow 

different! 

However, Jun Linyuan was overwhelmed by an emotion that he couldn’t explain himself. 

They had no idea when Feng Xun and Xuan Yi left. 

Feng Wu only knew that she was lifted out of the water before she passed out from the lack of oxygen. 

” Cough — cough — ” 

Feng Wu coughed so hard that she thought her lungs were going to fall out of her mouth, but she still 

mustered all her strength and punched Jun Linyuan in the chest. “Why... did you pull me out... Why... 

This is so humiliating...” 

Keeping his emotionless gaze on Feng Wu, Jun Linyuan said in an arrogant and contemptuous tone, 

“They’re long gone.” 

After that, he spun around and sat down on the rock. 

Exhausted, Feng Wu still managed to climb onto the rock with much difficulty. She then lay down and 

gasped for air. 

She was bewildered. Had she been imagining things when they were underwater? Down there, Jun 

Linyuan might have seemed arrogant, but there had been something in his eyes that could almost be 

called gentle. She had even thought that... 

But now, he was back to that unapproachable and callous manner, and once more was the crown prince 

that was too superior for anyone to even talk to. The air he gave off was intimidating. 

Staring at Feng Wu, Jun Linyuan recalled how stunned he had been a moment ago. 

How could he react so strongly to Feng Wu? As a cultivator whose sole purpose in life was to reach the 

pinnacle of martial arts, that was unacceptable. 

Jun Linyuan’s intense gaze on Feng Wu gradually cooled down until it was void of all emotion. 

“Feng Wu.” Jun Linyuan’s brooding gaze felt bone-chillingly cold. “You’re very attractive, but you’re also 

way out of line!” 

“What?” Glaring at Jun Linyuan, Feng Wu didn’t understand what he meant. 

“I won’t stop you from falling in love with me, but please restrain yourself and don’t interfere in my 

life!” Jun Linyuan said in a serious tone. 



“But, I’ve seen you without your clothes, after all. I’ll make an exception and take responsibility,” said 

the crown prince proudly. 

Feng Wu was speechless. 

Instead of replying to him with words, Feng Wu slapped Jun Linyuan hard in his face! 

Smack! 

The crown prince had been hit before, but never in the face! 

After the crisp sound, a swollen red mark in the shape of a hand appeared on Jun Linyuan’s cheek. 

Feng Wu had used all her strength in that strike! 

She was beyond furious! 

“Jun Linyuan!” Rising to her feet, Feng Wu looked down and pointed her right index finger at the crown 

prince. “You’ve gone too far!” 

Chapter 270: Jun Linyuan the Unreasonable 

 

“Do you think you own this world or something? You think all women are just lining up to fall in love 

with you, don’t you? I wasn’t in love with you before, I’m not now, and I won’t ever be!” 

Jun Linyuan stood dazed on the spot, too shocked to give a response. 

He had been slapped. 

He had been slapped in the face! 

Moreover, he had said he was willing to take responsibility for what had happened, so why was this girl 

still roaring like a little lion? Shouldn’t she be giggling and all shy now? 

The sages were so right: women and children were unfathomable! 

The crown prince was angry as well! 

“Just think about it!” Casting a stern look at Feng Wu, Jun Linyuan turned to leave. 

Think? Think my ass! Feng Wu yelled furiously! 

Darkness had fallen. The mountain trails were tortuous and were even more so after sunset. 

Feng Wu dashed into the mountains, still pissed, and soon ran into a few Silver Horn Boars. 

The boars were starving and were elated to find a human girl on her own. They charged at her, roaring! 

Four Silver Horn Boars running at full speed was quite a terrifying scene! 

Feng Wu urgently needed to vent her anger at the moment. 

The hell with “I won’t stop you from falling in love with me”! 



The hell with “restrain yourself”! 

The hell with “don’t interfere in my life”! 

And the hell with “take responsibility”! 

Hahahaha! Of all the people Feng Wu had ever met, he was the biggest narcissist of all! How irritating 

was that?! 

Feng Wu struck out at lightning speed! 

She didn’t use a sword, for it wouldn’t be cathartic enough! 

Feng Wu just used her fists. 

Rumble! 

She struck out, one punch after another. 

Her small fists seemed to have endless strength in them! 

Each punch landed in an eye socket! 

Rumble! 

Crumble — 

There were four boars to begin with, but more were attracted by the noise, and in the end, over a 

hundred boars showed up! 

On a normal day, Feng Wu wouldn’t have bothered to hang around and would have promptly retreated. 

This was because these Silver Horn Boars were anything but weak. She couldn’t guarantee that she 

would be able to safely get away from so many of them. 

However, driven by rage, Feng Wu could no longer think straight! 

Rumble! 

The only thing she could think of now was to attack, attack, attack! 

She saw Jun Linyuan’s face in every boar! 

She was killing a boar with each punch, which felt rather satisfying! 

More boars kept coming and there were hundreds of them now. However — 

People were intimidated by unreasonably violent people, and so were boars! 

Feng Wu’s ferocious strikes were an utterly shocking sight for these Silver Horn Boars! 

They could take Feng Wu out by charging at her all at once, but they were already terrified by Feng Wu’s 

frantic attack without care for her own safety! 

They turned to flee, scattering like scared birds. 



And they spread the news among themselves. 

Crazy woman back there! 

Be aware of the crazy woman! 

So scary! 

Run! 

– 

Feng Wu had no idea what kind of impact she had made on the boars and she carried out the bloody 

massacre with bloodshot eyes! 

When that red mist in front of her eyes finally disappeared and she was able to calm down — 

Everywhere she turned, she saw dead Silver Horn Boars. Their bodies were scattered all over the 

mountain. 

And every single one of them had been killed with just one strike in the head! 

Their brains were all over the ground! 

Their eyes were wide open! 

They looked miserable! 

Once she was back to normal, Feng Wu looked at this in disbelief... 

She looked from her hands to the dead boars. 

A few boars had yet to leave. Their eyes met Feng Wu’s and instantly — 

 


