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Chapter 78: Tong Yunshu Wants to Add WeChat

Upon seeing Qi Tai, Zhang Long, and Xu Xingzhou rushing over and displaying highly respectful attitudes
towards him in public, Yang Fei felt somewhat helpless and slightly furrowed his brows.

"Why have you come?" Yang Fei asked.

Realizing that Yang Fei was frowning, all three men felt a chill in their hearts, as it seemed that Mr. Yang
was not pleased with their appearance.

Qi Tai quickly explained, "Mr. Yang, Li Xuantong had previously sent me a message saying that he had
encountered trouble here involving the Situ aristocratic family, and | was very anxious, so | brought
people over immediately."

Yang Fei noticed that after seeing Qi Tai’s respect towards him, Li Xuantong’s expression changed a few
times. He then quickly said to Qi Tai, "It’s just a minor issue, | didn’t expect to trouble Old Qi to come
personally, | am really thankful."

Startled for a moment, Qi Tai looked up at Yang Fei, saw him winking, and suddenly coming to his
senses, he coughed once and slowly straightened his back, "Mr. Yang saved my life, and Old Li and | have
been friends for decades; how could | not come when he is in trouble?"

Yang Fei said, "Thank you, Old Qi."



Situ Yunxin was already astonished inside.

Although Li Xuantong had mentioned that Yang Fei had saved Qi Tai, he hadn’t taken it seriously, but he
hadn’t expected Qi Tai to personally bring people over.

More importantly, he had just observed that Zhang Long, Qi Tai’s disciple, had also already attained
Inner Strength Cultivation.

And the other young man who had come with Qi Tai and Zhang Long had an aura that was faintly
stronger than Qi Tai’s, also an Inner Strength Martial Artist.

What was going on?

When had Zhang Long stepped into the ranks of Inner Strength?

With this, Dragon and Tiger Hall now had two capable Inner Strength experts, significantly boosting its
strength; the Situ family could no longer underestimate Dragon and Tiger Hall.

As for the other young man, although he had never met him before, he was a young Inner Strength
expert, even stronger than Qi Tai and Zhang Long, and his attitude towards Yang Fei seemed even more
respectful than that of Qi Tai and Zhang Long.



Situ Yunxin was dumbfounded.

When did Binhai suddenly have two such mysterious young men that even the Situ family was unaware
of?

He took a deep breath and hurriedly said to Yang Fei, "l didn’t expect that someone as young as you
could be a high-level Martial Arts expert. According to the rules of the Martial Arts World, my son has
offended you, and he even repeatedly threatened and offended, truly at fault. My family will definitely
not pursue this matter anymore."

Situ Yunxin’s mind raced; he knew better than anyone that if he still put up a fight, the next moment he
could be the one who died.

Putting aside the strength Yang Fei had just shown, which was enough to scare him, there were Qi Tai,
Zhang Long, and that other young man.

Any one of these three could match him in a fight, and if the three joined forces, he would definitely be
killed.

A wise man knows better than to fight when the odds are against him; he had to get through this
situation now, whether his family would seek revenge against Yang Fei later would be decided after a
family council meeting.

"Are you sure you can represent the Situ family?" Yang Fei was slightly surprised; he hadn’t expected
Situ Yunxin to capitulate so quickly, bowing his head directly.



Weren't all Martial Artists blood-and-thunder heroes? To bend so low even under these circumstances?

Yang Fei was somewhat speechless, but since the other party had already lowered his head, he found no
reason to make a move.

Situ Yunxin nodded urgently, "Yes."

At this point, even if he couldn’t represent the Situ family, he had to say he could.

Seeing his attitude, Yang Fei, though helpless, couldn’t press him further and said lightly, "Okay, | hope
you can keep your word, otherwise..."

He did not continue.

In any case, it was a warning to the other side that if the Situ family insisted on their folly, they would
have only themselves to blame.

Situ Yunxin, relieved as if granted an amnesty, nodded repeatedly, "l understand, thank you for your
generosity."



After speaking, he ordered people to take the body of Situ Yong and Situ Yong’s wife, and left
dejectedly.

"Sigh, today has really been... because of the matter with Yaging in my family, even Little Brother Yang
was implicated, I... I'm really sorry to you," after the people from the Situ family left, Li Xuantong stood
up, walked over to Yang Fei, and wore an apologetic face.

Li Yaqging also solemnly bowed deeply in thanks to Yang Fei, "I’'m sorry for involving you."

Yang Fei hastily said, "Don’t be like this, it was just a helping hand, and the events that followed had
nothing to do with you. Now that the matter has been resolved, you don’t need to worry about it."

Qi Tai nodded and said, "Yes, don’t take it to heart, Mr. Yang is also a Martial Artist, and this is part of
the disputes of gratitude and grudges in the Martial Arts World. Since Situ Yunxin has already said
there’s no problem, then there won’t be any, so don’t worry."

Li Xuantong asked, "Will the Situ family really let it go just like that? After all, someone died."

Qi Tai laughed and said, "Sure, the Situ family might be sore, but they wouldn’t dare to act recklessly.
Don’t you trust me yet?"

Li Xuantong looked at Yang Fei.



Yang Fei smiled and said, "Old Li, it really is alright. We have known each other for so long, do you think |
am someone who doesn’t weigh the seriousness of situations?"

Li Xuantong thought for a moment and shook his head, "You’ve always seemed stable and reliable to
me, but today..."

Yang Fei waved his hand and said, "That’s how the Martial Arts World is, quick to enmity and quicker to
let it go, don’t take it to heart, my elder."

Sun Weimin then came over, "l couldn’t be of help today, | truly feel ashamed."

Yang Fei said, "Brother Sun, you are being too polite. If it were not for your face, the Situ family wouldn’t
have been so courteous before."

Sun Weimin gave a bitter smile, "What face to talk of."

Those aristocratic families of the Martial Arts World held too high opinions of themselves and truly
didn’t regard him.

Yang Fei looked up and saw Tong Yunshu still sitting there, looking at him with a smile. He smiled back
and walked over to say, "Thank you for speaking up just now, Miss Tong."



Tong Yunshu smiled sweetly, "l was meddling unnecessarily. With Mr. Yang’s martial prowess, that Situ
Yunxin couldn’t have troubled you anyway. Not to mention the support of a few masters from Dragon
and Tiger Hall."

Yang Fei smiled and said, "Miss Tong thinks too highly of me."

Tong Yunshu’s eyes twinkled, and she stared at him, "Since that is the case, it seems you owe me a favor

now.

Yang Fei was taken aback.

Damn, didn’t you just say that | could have handled it even without your help? Why do | now owe you a
favor?

Zhang Wuji’'s mother was right; women always deceive, especially beautiful women.

Eh, just don’t know if the wife at home has ever deceived me.

Seeing that Yang Fei was stunned and did not respond, Tong Yunshu chuckled, "I'm just joking. | barely
helped, how could | ask Mr. Yang to owe me a favor? But we can be considered friends now, right?"

Yang Fei smiled and nodded, "Yes, we are friends now."



Tong Yunshu was very pleased upon hearing this and said, "Since we are friends, we should have a way
to contact each other, right?"

Saying that, she took out her mobile phone from her bag and opened her QR code card."

Yang Fei did not expect her to do this, and while he was in public, he could not afford to slight her, so
they added each other on WeChat.

Tong Yunshu joyfully said, "Now that we are friends, if there is anything you need help with in the
future, just let me know. |, Tong Yunshu, will do my best to help. | suppose you still have matters to
attend to, so | won’t disturb you any longer, goodbye."

Saying so, Tong Yunshu nodded to Sun Weimin, Qi Tai, Zhang Long, and Li Xuantong respectively before
she left.

Downstairs, the middle-aged man in his forties who had been with Tong Yunshu couldn’t help but say in
a deep voice, "Miss, the cultivation of Mr. Yang is indeed profound and unfathomable."

Tong Yunshu nodded, "I know."

The middle-aged man continued, "And that young man who came with Qi Tai and Zhang Long, he is also
very strong, the most important thing is that he seemed to have a lot of reverence for Mr. Yang."



Tong Yunshu'’s eyes brightened. "Oh? Binhai really is a place with hidden dragons and crouching tigers,
how interesting!"

Her curiosity about Yang Fei grew even more.

Who are you really, and what great ability do you have?



