
Powerful 189 

Chapter 189: None of My Business! 

The Faceless Man looked at the scene before him, his body swayed slightly, and his mouth was agape, 

too shocked to know what to say. 

 

Hiss! 

 

Accompanied by a piercing screech, a golden light, identical to the Faceless Man’s, shot out and pierced 

straight through his head. 

 

The Faceless Man didn’t even have time to react and died right under his ultimate move. 

 

Black Heaven and Snow Lady looked at Yang Yan in disbelief. 

 

Even if Yang Yan had rushed over and directly chopped off the Faceless Man’s head, they wouldn’t have 

been this shocked. 

 

But the mysterious guy in front of them used the Faceless Man’s unique ultimate move! 

 

Returning the blow with the same method? 

 

Different people, identical abilities? 

 

How is this even possible! 

 

"See! This is the reason I’ve not killed you all yet." 

 

Yang Yan said with a smile. 

 



Although he said these words with a smile, Black Heaven and Snow Lady found the smile utterly 

terrifying. 

 

Seeing they didn’t respond, Yang Yan extended his left hand again. 

 

In his left hand, there was an obvious black hole, identical to Black Heaven’s. 

 

However, no matter how you looked at it, this black hole seemed smaller than Black Heaven’s. 

 

But watching this scene, Black Heaven didn’t even have the slightest courage to resist. 

 

He knew that the terrifying guy in front of him had truly mastered their unique moves. 

 

Or rather, had completely acquired their abilities. 

 

Though he didn’t know how Yang Yan did it, he couldn’t deny that Yang Yan really did it. 

 

"Your ability is not bad. But, you didn’t use it well. Otherwise, I might have had a tougher time and it 

wouldn’t be so dull." 

 

After Yang Yan finished speaking, the black sphere in his hand flew into the sky. 

 

Unlike Black Heaven’s previous chaotic draws, the black sphere sent out by Yang Yan directly absorbed 

the area where Black Heaven stood. 

 

The entire process was leisurely, and it didn’t even affect Snow Lady standing just beside Black Heaven. 

 

Black Heaven struggled continuously, but the gravitational pull of the black sphere unleashed by Yang 

Yan was too strong. No matter how he struggled, he was eventually drawn into the black sphere. 

 



"Shatter!" 

 

Yang Yan softly uttered a word, and the black sphere shattered. 

 

Simultaneously, the space in that area shattered as well. 

 

"Your turn now." 

 

Yang Yan looked at Snow Lady and said calmly. 

 

"Please spare me, I’m begging you! I’ll do anything for you." 

 

Snow Lady said as she removed her clothes, exposing her snow-white body. 

 

To be honest, Snow Lady’s body was indeed quite alluring to Yang Yan. 

 

Especially after having a physical relationship with Wuyan and holding out for so long, Yang Yan’s blood 

was already boiling with desire. 

 

"Ah!" 

 

Yang Yan sighed, then waved his left hand as his mouth emitted two words: 

 

"Ice Seal." 

 

In just a second, the completely naked Snow Lady was turned into an ice sculpture. 

 

"It’s not that I don’t want to, but mainly I’m afraid you have diseases! Giving in so easily when losing, it’s 

too casual! Someone like you, there are many you can’t defeat, who knows how many you’ve slept with 

and whether you’re diseased?" 



 

Yang Yan muttered as he spoke. 

 

Three out of the four people died at Yang Yan’s hands, and as for the one who ran, it’s unknown 

whether his brain was impaired. 

 

He ended up running in the direction where Tiger King retreated with Chen Hu and the others at the 

start of the fight. 

 

Now, that guy’s corpse is probably already cold! 

 

Yang Yan took a glance at the surroundings, ruined beyond recognition by the battle, with a small stone 

fortress still standing. 

 

Inside, the body of the beautiful auctioneer maintained a posture of prayer. 

 

Her death was an accident. 

 

When Snow Lady attempted to freeze Yang Yan, she inadvertently froze the auctioneer to death. 

 

"What an unfortunate woman, in the next life, be reborn as an ordinary person!" 

 

Yang Yan said softly, shaking his head slightly. 

 

With a thud, someone landed behind Yang Yan. 

 

Without turning around, Yang Yan knew Tiger King had arrived. 

 

Tiger King glanced at the surroundings, destroyed beyond recognition, and said with some distress: 

 



"What should we do? You’ve blown up the mountain! Also, that line, it’s a spatial rift, right? How should 

this be handled?" 

 

Tiger King now felt serious headache mounting. 

 

If this matter wasn’t handled well, this place might just get exposed to the entire world. 

 

"Why are you in such a hurry?" 

 

Yang Yan gave Tiger King a sidelong glance, then waved Asura in his hand, dripped in fresh blood. 

 

With a swipe of blood-red lightning, the surrounding scenery swiftly transformed, eventually becoming 

identical to before the battle happened. 

 

Tiger King looked at the changes, his mouth widely agape in astonishment. 

 

It took him a good ten seconds before he gulped down hard, asking stammeringly: 

 

"How... how did you do this?" 

 

"When I arrived, this place was already my Domain. Actually, the battle just now was always in the 

Mirror World, also known as the Hidden World. Now that we’ve come out of the Mirror World, of 

course, it looks like this." 

 

Yang Yan said indifferently. 

 

Tiger King nodded thoughtfully, then couldn’t help asking: 

 

"We walked so far just now, at least over a hundred kilometers, right? Was that the same?" 

 



"Idiot! Can’t be bothered explaining to you. It’s been so long since we last met, and you’ve only grown in 

size but not in brains! Your little tigers are just like you." 

 

Yang Yan turned and looked at Tiger King. 

 

"Can you watch what you say? It’s been a while, and upon meeting, you gave me a fright. Four S-level 

individuals! All died at your hands, and aren’t you afraid the Arbitration Committee will trouble you?" 

 

Tiger King exaggeratedly rolled his eyes, retorting without good temper. 

 

"Correction, it was three. The remaining one was your kill, what does it have to do with me?" 

 

Yang Yan said casually. 

 

Tiger King retorted through gritted teeth: 

 

"The man got so scared, he ran mindlessly directly into me, not killing him didn’t feel right. Right, why 

are you back again?" 

 

"None of your business! I’m leaving, clean up this side. Oh, by the way, we don’t know each other, just 

like before, I’m going back to Huaxia for vacation, pretend I’ve never been here." 

 

Yang Yan waved his hand lightly, walking in the direction he had come from. 

 

Looking at Yang Yan’s departing figure, Tiger King sighed helplessly and said: 

 

"Our three subordinates did see you, although we didn’t speak just now, they saw us together. If they 

ask, what should I say?" 

 

"None of my damn business! Say whatever you want. Just don’t come troubling me! This time, I’m really 

back for vacation." 



 

Finishing his words, Yang Yan’s figure completely disappeared. 

 

"Damn! Same old story. Four S-levels dead, how am I supposed to write the report? When the 

Arbitration Committee comes asking, how should I respond?" 

 

Tiger King cursed fiercely, scratching his head in distress. 

 

The battle seemed to last long, but from start to finish, it was just a short half-hour. 

 

Including the time spent cleaning up others, the total time didn’t even exceed an hour. 

 

The rainforest’s weather was bizarre; it had poured rain earlier, but now the sun was blazing. 

 

Yang Yan sped through the rainforest, taking only a few minutes to return to the spot where the jeep 

was parked. 


