
Powerful 106 

Chapter 106: Clearly a Flirt, Yet Pretending to Be Pure 

"With such a fat physique, your courage is so small. It’s not easy to deal with it, and are we easier to deal 

with?" 

 

Zhuge Wushuang glanced disdainfully at Fatty and said coldly. 

 

"Not really! After all, if we really start a war with that guy, the consequences would be unimaginable. If 

we fight to the death and the balance of the Hidden World is broken, the entire Hidden World will 

collapse." 

 

"By then, the real world will surely be affected as well. Add to that the instigation of some ambitious 

people, and the Third World War is bound to break out. You know that with the advances in technology 

nowadays, who knows how many destructive weapons have been stored? Once those lunatics go crazy, 

the whole Earth will be destroyed." 

 

Although Fatty was afraid of Zhuge Wushuang, he couldn’t help but weakly argue on such a major issue. 

 

"Alright, that’s the situation. I’m also having a headache about what to do with that guy. Anyway, I’m 

not going to notify that guy. Why don’t you go?" 

 

Yang Yan looked at Fatty and said with a smile. 

 

"My god! No, no, I won’t go! Whoever wants to go can go. Oh! By the way, I just remembered, the bar 

was left to those guys today, I wonder if they’ve fed Dou Dou. Well, you guys chat, I’m leaving first." 

 

After saying that, Fatty ran off in a flash. 

 

With a body weighing over two hundred pounds, he ran like he was sprinting a hundred meters like a 

professional athlete, as if a fierce tiger was chasing him. 

 



"Hey! I originally wanted Fatty to send it over or notify that lord, but in the end, he got scared and ran 

off. This time coming back for a vacation, Juechen has gotten quite lazy! Looks like I’ll have to find an 

opportunity to help him lose some weight." 

 

Zhuge Wushuang looked in the direction where Fatty disappeared, saying wistfully. 

 

"You’re always scheming! Don’t tell me you asked Juechen to deliver that little guy; even if you asked 

Juechen to send a message to that lord, Juechen probably wouldn’t do it either. After all, that one isn’t 

on the same level as us. I think Moonlight should go personally, otherwise, anyone who goes would end 

up in a bad spot." 

 

Mu Qingcheng said gently, her eyes falling on Yang Yan. 

 

"Alright then! Since I’m the one who encountered it, I’ll have to handle it. I’m curious who placed the 

seal, their guts are immensely bold!" 

 

Yang Yan squinted his eyes, speaking meaningfully. 

 

Zhuge Wushuang and Mu Qingcheng exchanged a glance, finally showing a hint of relief in their eyes. 

 

Clearly, both of them were worried that Yang Yan would throw this ticking time bomb back at them. 

 

Mu Qingcheng was right; never mind Fatty, probably none would want to face the Tiger Emperor except 

the other three at the peak. 

 

"Alright, if there’s nothing else, let’s disperse!" 

 

Yang Yan waved his hand, stood up, and was about to leave. 

 

"I’ll be in East Sea City from now on, if you want to find me, here’s my contact information." 

 



Mu Qingcheng finished speaking and handed a note to Yang Yan with her phone number on it. 

 

Yang Yan hesitated for a moment, but still took it, quickly glanced at it, and put it in his pocket. 

 

Seeing Yang Yan accept her contact info, Mu Qingcheng finally showed a slight smile: 

 

"After all, I’m one of your Ten Swords, it’s not good for you to keep avoiding me. If you’re annoyed, I 

won’t bother you during your vacation before returning to the Hidden World." 

 

After saying this, Mu Qingcheng turned and left. 

 

"Tch! Obviously a little flirt, why pretend to be so aloof, just admit you like it like I do? Don’t you think 

so, Yang Yan." 

 

Zhuge Wushuang looked at Yang Yan, throwing a flirtatious glance. 

 

"..." 

 

Facing such questions, Yang Yan never dared to answer. 

 

Luckily, it’s just Zhuge Wushuang and Mu Qingcheng now, the situation is still within a controllable 

range. 

 

When Gongsun Ruyan comes, it will really be lively. 

 

A single woman going crazy is not terrifying, but three women going crazy together is. 

 

Especially now with Zhou Hanyun added in. 

 



She’s the weakest among the four women, but because of that, she’s also the easiest to break the 

balance. 

 

Back then, those three female lunatics drugged him, forced him to drink, set traps, there was nothing 

they wouldn’t do! 

 

The key is just when Yang Yan was about to really fight back, another always somehow interfered. 

 

So, having endured this exciting yet tormented state for at least two years, how could he not fear these 

three women? 

 

Zhuge Wushuang didn’t get the answer she wanted, and sighed as she walked away. 

 

The back garden was left with only Yang Yan, and Zhou Hanyu who had unknowingly come over with 

Nine Treasures. 

 

"Why aren’t you resting yet?" 

 

Yang Yan asked with a frown. 

 

"The house is noisy, can’t sleep, Second Uncle just went to find my sister, I don’t know what my sister 

said to him, he came over with a face like thunder asking me to plead for him. I’m too lazy to talk to him, 

so I came to you. Do they really think I’m such an easy to fool three-year-old child?" 

 

Zhou Hanyu said with a pout. 

 

Nine Treasures, seeing Yang Yan, squirmed out of Zhou Hanyu’s arms to jump into Yang Yan’s embrace, 

finding a comfortable spot and closing its eyes. 

 

Seeing Nine Treasures’ contented expression, Zhou Hanyu could only enviously say: 

 



"Hey, where on earth did you get this little creature? I just asked Zhuge and the others, and they won’t 

say." 

 

"Don’t get ideas about Nine Treasures, there’s only this one, and it truly can’t be given to you. Even your 

sister can’t have it; it has to be willing itself. Be good, listen, and next time I come across a nice pet, I’ll 

get it for you." 

 

Yang Yan promised Zhou Hanyu while gently stroking Nine Treasures’ head. 

 

"You better not trick me! It has to look as cute and dumb as it, and be a bit more loyal to me. It’s been 

such a waste to feed it all day, a real ungrateful little tiger!" 

 

Zhou Hanyu, seeing she couldn’t get Nine Treasures, could only compromise and say. 

 

"Hmm! I promise." 

 

Despite feeling a bit helpless about Zhou Hanyu’s request, Yang Yan nodded in agreement. 

 

"What are you promising about?" 

 

Just then, Zhou Hanyun walked over. 

 

"Nothing." 

 

Zhou Hanyu quickly said, casting a swift glance at Yang Yan. 

 

As the saying goes, the eldest brother is like a father, and the eldest sister is like a mother. 

 

Ever since their father went missing, Zhou Hanyu had been taken care of by her sister Zhou Hanyun. 

 



Over the years, Zhou Hanyun established quite a bit of authority in Zhou Hanyu’s heart. 

 

She was afraid of being scolded by Zhou Hanyun. 

 

She knew that Sister Zhou Hanyun didn’t like the hassle and didn’t enjoy having pets at home. 

 

In her words, taking care of her younger sister was already troublesome enough, adding a dog or cat 

would make her collapse. 

 


