Powerful 139

Chapter 139: There’s Demon Qi!

Crack!

A little force, and Charlie shuddered all over, letting out a scream like a pig being slaughtered.

"What are you all looking at? Get moving!"

Kneeling on the ground, clutching his stomach with both hands, it took Chuanbu a while to catch his
breath and he shouted through gritted teeth.

With his shout, a group of people suddenly jumped out from around and rushed towards Yang Yan.

Yang Yan sneered slightly, then charged towards them as well.

There’s no way these people could be a match for Yang Yan.

The fight ended quickly; many bystanders didn’t even see how he made his moves, and the ground
seemed to fill with people in an instant.

Since the opponents only used their fists, without resorting to things like steel pipes or wrenches, Yang
Yan didn’t go for the kill.

Except for Chuanbu and Charlie, who first instigated the fight and would need hospitalization for their
injuries, the others had no major issues.

"Fights like this, you're always welcome."

Yang Yan dusted off non-existent dust from his body and said flatly.



"Wow! Handsome, you’re amazing, let’s be friends!"

Nearby, many women dressed provocatively shouted excitedly.

"Of course! What, have | already captivated you? If you like me, we can exchange numbers!"

Yang Yan said proudly.

"Heh, seems like Handsome Yang wants to keep more of them!"

Zhou Hanyu said coldly from the side.

"No way! But joking with them, how could | dare to fool around with you here?"

As soon as Yang Yan saw Zhou Hanyu’s frosty face, he immediately backed down.

"Let’s go, aren’t you hungry? Let’s get something to eat."

Wang Xue, unsure of Zhou Hanyu’s and Yang Yan’s relationship, tried to mediate.

"Let’s eat, let’s eat. Tonight, I’'m treating!"

Zhang Qian seemed the happiest now.

As a wealthy second generation without worry for food or clothes, she always felt life lacked excitement
and goals.

Now, being able to achieve success with her own efforts and talents gives her a sense of pride and
satisfaction.



"You all wait, we definitely won’t let you go."

Chuanbu, already beaten by Yang Yan and lying on the ground, glared at Yang Yan with a deadly stare.

"Not had enough beating yet? If it’s just this kind of fight, you’re always welcome to cause trouble. But
remember to bring your own medical fees!"

Yang Yan looked at him contemptuously and said coldly.

"Hehe! You don’t know, you’ve already provoked someone you can’t afford to mess with. Just wait, each
of you, just wait! We'll make sure you regret it."

Charlie, holding his already broken right hand, said through gritted teeth.

"Heh!"

Yang Yan sneered in response to them.

Yang Yan’s group walked towards the Pedestrian Street, while Wang Xue drove herself to find a parking
spot.

Along the way, the women chatted endlessly.

Especially Zhou Hanyu, who seemed to have found her crowd, bombarding them with questions.

Regarding cars, Yang Yan didn’t understand and could only listen from the side.

He tried to remember as much as possible to avoid being looked down upon by Zhou Hanyu later.



Suddenly, Zhou Hanyu’s phone rang; it was Zhou Hanyun calling.

After knowing she’s with Yang Yan, Zhou Hanyun just reminded them to stay safe and to go back to rest
early, then hung up.

The East Sea is a city that never sleeps.

This leading financial metropolis in Huaxia displays its unique charm at all times.

It was already one in the morning, yet the number of people on the streets hadn’t diminished at all.

The shops along the streets were as usual operating through the night.

It’s the active time for the "night owl!" crowd; many people were just entering their most vigorous phase
now.

Shiya Jie led Yang Yan and the group to a noodle shop.

First, Yang Yan hadn’t noticed, but Zhou Hanyu tugged at his arm and nervously whispered:

"Will they post our photos in the shop?"

Yang Yan looked up and saw the four big words Yang Family Noodle Shop prominently displayed.

Yang Yan smiled but said nothing.

"This place’s noodles are quite good, amongst the best in the entire East Sea. If you haven't tried it, you
must give it a shot."



After Shiya Jie spoke, they entered the shop, ordered a large bowl for everyone, and then called Wang
Xue.

It wasn’t long before Wang Xue arrived.

However, seeing her complexion looking off, Zhang Qian went over to ask what’s wrong.

Wang Xue gently shook her head but didn’t speak.

Yang Yan glanced at Wang Xue, and then his brows furrowed.

There’s demon qi!

Where did Wang Xue attract it from?

But this demon qi is different from ordinary demon qi...

What’s going on?

In over five thousand years of civilization in Huaxia, who knows how many great demons emerged.

Leading them, and most well-known, is the Great Sage Equal to Heaven Bull Demon King.

He’s practically the lord of the demons, with immeasurable mana.

However, ever since he’s been hidden in the Western Ox Continent, there have basically been no more
great demons in the world.

Now looking at the demon gi on Wang Xue, it couldn’t possibly be left by an ordinary minor demon.



Alas!

It's truly a turbulent time!

First, the Water Dragon from the East Sea vanished, then people from the Twelve Titans entered Huaxia.

And now a great demon appears!

Is immortality really that tempting?

Yang Yan let out a helpless, bitter laugh.

"Where did you just go?"

Yang Yan asked Wang Xue calmly.

"Went to find a parking spot, but it’s really hard to find parking here, so | parked over by Meilan Lake
and took a cab over."

Wang Xue said.

"Your complexion looks terrible, Xue."

Zhang Qian, beside them, adjusted her fancy gold-rimmed glasses and said with some concern.

"Maybe | just caught some wind over at Meilan Lake, I'll be fine by tomorrow."



Wang Xue finished, seemingly unwilling to continue the topic, and picked up the large bowl of plain
broth noodles ordered for her.

Yang Yan gave her a look but said nothing.

After finishing their meal, Wu Min suggested going to a KTV to sing.

But Wang Xue said she was tired and wanted to leave first, telling the rest to have fun.

No one thought much of it, just telling Wang Xue to rest early, and they called on Zhou Hanyu to join
them for karaoke.

As they left the store together, Yang Yan lagged behind on purpose and took out his phone to call
Xiaocao to keep an eye on Zhou Hanyu and the others.

He had some things to take care of.

Xiaocao always executed Yang Yan’s instructions 100%, and soon she arrived.

Seeing Xiaocao appear suddenly, Zhou Hanyu glanced at Yang Yan questioningly, her expression a bit off.

Clearly, she also saw Xiaocao as someone like Wuyan, who was kept by Yang Yan.

Yang Yan chuckled but didn’t explain, thinking it’s impossible to clarify things with this quirky little girl.

On the way to the KTV, Yang Yan suddenly claimed he had some things to handle, telling them to go
ahead as he’d join them later.

Without waiting for Zhou Hanyu to ask more, he turned and left.



Even though Zhou Hanyu called after him twice, he didn’t look back.

As for how the little girl would act up when they met again, he’d deal with it then.



