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Chapter 126 Being Prepared 

 

Wang Xiongying was truly enraged. 

 

 

Although the other party was his father, who made decisions for the Wang Family with a single word, 

this matter involved the death of his beloved youngest son, and he could not let it go so easily. 

 

 

However, what he received in return was an even more furious roar, "Shut up! Do you think the Wang 

Family is heaven, that the Wang Family is so great? Let me tell you, there are plenty of people in this 

world who could crush the Wang Family underfoot, you’d better keep a low profile for me." 

 

 

Wang Xiongying finally realized the gravity of the situation. 

 

 

His family’s patriarch hadn’t been this angry or lost his temper like this for a long time, and his near loss 

of composure now indicated the situation was worse than he had imagined. 

 

 

Taking a deep breath, he suppressed the hatred and unwillingness in his heart and asked in a heavy 

voice, "Dad, what exactly is going on? Wenxuan was my own son. He’s dead, and yet I can’t seek 

revenge for him. There has to be an explanation." 

 

 

Hearing these words, the old master of the Wang Family also remembered the virtues of his young 

grandson and couldn’t help but heave a deep sigh, his tone becoming somewhat gentler, "It’s the Qin 

Family, Imperial City Qin Family. That young man is the son-in-law of the Imperial City Qin Family. Why 

didn’t you investigate beforehand? The people you sent dared to abduct Miss Qin from that Heavenly 

Pride Girl. Thankfully, the young miss of the Qin Family is kind-hearted; considering the contributions 



our Wang Family has made, she declared that she won’t hold a grudge, and we shall consider this matter 

settled and the grievances dissolved." 

 

 

"Wha... What? The Qin Family!!!" Wang Xiongying turned pale, completely distraught, almost dropping 

his cellphone to the ground. 

 

 

As a core member of the Wang Family, how could he not be aware of the behemoth that was the Qin 

Family? 

 

 

The Wang Family might be a large and powerful clan in the south, but compared with the few real 

aristocratic families in Imperial City, they were like ants. 

 

 

If they truly enraged the other party, a family like the Wang Family could be annihilated. 

 

 

At this moment, Wang Xiongying was genuinely afraid. 

 

 

He had actually crossed the Heavenly Pride Girl. 

 

 

No wonder he had received no news for so long; facing the Heavenly Pride Girl, those he had sent today 

were likely never coming back. 

 

 

Wang Xiongying took a deep breath, his fear mingled with thoughts of his tragically deceased son, 

seething with resentment. 



 

 

"Brother Wang, what’s wrong?" 

 

 

Seeing Wang Xiongying looking utterly distraught after taking a phone call, Yan Cheng was startled, 

realizing there might be a problem, and asked. 

 

 

Wang Xiongying looked up at him, a flash of resentment flickering in his eyes. 

 

 

Yan Cheng’s brow furrowed; he saw a trace of grudge in the other’s gaze, but it quickly disappeared. 

 

 

All Wang Xiongying said was, "Do you really not know?" 

 

 

Yan Cheng, completely baffled, shook his head and asked, "Know what?" 

 

 

Wang Xiongying took a deep breath and informed him of Qin Yanyang’s identity. 

 

 

Yan Cheng, being a martial artist, had long heard of the legendary Heavenly Pride Girl of the Qin Family. 

Upon learning that she was Yang Fei’s wife, his eyes widened in disbelief, "How... How is that possible? 

That kid is just an orphan; how could he possibly be the Qin Family’s son-in-law? No, I’ve heard that the 

Second Young Master Zhang has a liking for the Heavenly Pride Girl from Qin Family and that there’s 

supposed to be a marriage alliance between the Zhang Family and the Qin Family. How could she marry 

someone else? Could there be some mistake?" 

 



 

Seeing Yan Cheng’s reaction, Wang Xiongying realized that, like himself, he truly was unaware of Qin 

Yanyang’s identity. 

 

 

"My old man called me personally, layering abuse upon me from the start. The message couldn’t be 

fake," said Wang Xiongying in a grave voice. 

 

 

Yan Cheng inhaled sharply, his expression changing, his concern apparent: "Then, the people who went 

today are all done for. It’s said that Miss Qin has already reached the Half-step Innate." 

 

 

Wang Xiongying nodded in agreement, "Yes, they are probably all dead." 

 

 

Yan Cheng felt a chill all over. 

 

 

Earlier, when the Wang Family was able to get Meng Qian and Daoist Pei, two third-grade Energy 

Transformation martial artists, to take action together, he thought the matter was settled and even felt 

it was a bit of an overkill. 

 

 

But now, realizing the true identity of the woman with Yang Fei, he understood just how insignificant 

those they had sent out today really were. 

 

 

After a long while, Yan Cheng, still somewhat unwilling to let go, said, "So we just let this matter go?" 

 

 



Wang Xiongying was even more reluctant, but he couldn’t come up with a better solution, bitterly 

saying, "What can we not let go of? To be honest, they are already showing mercy by not troubling us." 

 

 

Yan Cheng shivered all over, nodding in agreement, "That’s true." 

 

 

If the Qin Family got angry, even if his father was a master at the Energy Transformation Level, the Yan 

Family would be annihilated in smoke and ash. 

 

 

That was the Qin Family! 

 

 

"Damn it, an orphan with no parents actually hit the jackpot and caught the favor of Miss Qin, it’s 

outrageous!" Wang Xiongying cursed resentfully, "Is Miss Qin blind?" 

 

 

Yan Cheng’s lips twitched, and a glint suddenly flashed in his eyes as he lowered his voice, "Brother 

Wang, there might be another way to handle this situation." 

 

 

Wang Xiongying truly dreaded the Qin Family, but the death of his biological son also left him deeply 

grieved and unwilling to let it rest. Hearing Yan Cheng speak like this, he was intrigued and looked over. 

 

 

Yan Cheng spoke softly, "I’ve heard that the Zhang Family intends to form a marital alliance with the Qin 

Family and I’ve never heard any news about Miss Qin getting married. Therefore, that kid’s relationship 

with her might not be real; we can investigate this properly. Besides, the Second Young Master Zhang is 

truly smitten with Miss Qin, and with him stepping in, it would be hard for that kid to escape death even 

if he wanted." 

 



 

Wang Xiongying’s eyes brightened more and more. 

 

 

He wouldn’t dare to provoke the Qin Family. 

 

 

But he would certainly not let go of the opportunity to deal with the boy who had killed his son! 

 

 

... 

 

 

The next afternoon, at the Dragon and Tiger Hall. 

 

 

Xu Mao and Xu Xingzhou sat respectfully opposite Yang Fei, answering his questions. 

 

 

"So you’re saying, with Xu Yingluo dead, the Xu Family won’t let it go, right?" Yang Fei asked. 

 

 

Today, after his shift at the clinic, since there wasn’t much to do in the afternoon, he informed Li 

Xuantong and went to meet Xu Xingzhou and Xu Mao to ask them some questions. 

 

 

He had just clarified Xu Yingluo’s identity and strength, and he had also gained some understanding of 

the Shadow Organization. 

 



 

Xu Mao nodded and said, "Yes, Xu Yingluo was an important member of our clan; he played a significant 

role. The family will definitely not let his death go unaddressed." 

 

 

He had been more shocked than Xu Xingzhou upon hearing from him last night that Xu Yingluo had died 

at Yang Fei’s hands. 

 

 

The uncle and nephew had barely slept all night. 

 

 

Yang Fei looked at them and said, "So in your family, his fighting power was only ranked in the top ten?" 

 

 

Xu Mao nodded again. 

 

 

Yang Fei said, "This means I’ve always underestimated the Xu Family’s overall strength." 

 

 

Xu Xingzhou and Xu Mao felt their faces burning. 

 

 

If they hadn’t performed so poorly in front of Yang Fei, how could he have underestimated the Xu 

Family? 

 

 

After clearing his throat, Xu Mao said, "Mr. Yang, although you are very strong, I must remind you that 

the Xu Family once was a behemoth that the entire Martial Arts World dreaded. Before the Xu Family 



withdrew from the Martial Arts World, its power was hardly inferior to that of the Qin Family and the 

Zhang Family." 

 

 

Yang Fei nodded upon hearing this; however, a sharp light burst from his eyes, "If that’s the case, I am 

even more interested in the Xu Family now." 

 

 

Before, he didn’t think the Xu Family could be of much help to him. 

 

 

But now, upon learning how powerful the Xu Family really was, Yang Fei truly became interested. 

 

 

If he could subdue the Xu Family, it would make his future endeavors in the Martial World much more 

convenient. 

 

 

It would also add more strength to his future confrontations with the Zhang Family. 

 

 

The moment Zhang Yunqing made a covert move against him, Yang Fei had no intention of letting it 

slide. 

 

 

A clash with the Zhang Family in the future was inevitable. 

 

 

After some thought, Yang Fei turned to Xu Mao and Xu Xingzhou and said, "In a while, you two will 

accompany me to visit the Xu Family." 



 


