
Powerful 511 

Chapter 511: Damn It! Those Guys Captured the Taowu 

"This can’t go on! The two of them are already starting to alter the terrain even though they’ve just 

begun. We can’t let them continue fighting here, or the consequences will be unimaginable." 

 

The Sword Immortal watched the two and said with a frown. 

 

"Then what should we do?" 

 

Lv Jian was quite desperate about this situation. 

 

After he had faced Yang Yan last time, he thought he had already overestimated this monstrous fellow. 

 

But reality harshly slapped him in the face. 

 

It wasn’t until now that he truly realized how much he had underestimated the opponent. 

 

Seeing the space around Yang Yan already beginning to collapse, Lv Jian knew that last time, Yang Yan 

hadn’t even exerted full strength. 

 

Otherwise, he probably wouldn’t have been able to withstand even half a move. 

 

"I have to drag them directly into the Hidden World, or this place will eventually be destroyed by both of 

them." 

 

A trace of cold light flickered in the Sword Immortal’s eyes. 

 

"Wouldn’t that harm the Nine Dragon Sword?" 

 

A man next to the Sword Immortal said with some concern. 



 

He was the Captain Han that Yang Yan had met last time. 

 

"It will harm it somewhat, but there’s no other choice. If these two actually start fighting, this place will 

be devastated." 

 

With that, the Sword Immortal directly threw the Nine Dragon Sword into the battlefield. 

 

When the Nine Dragon Sword flew between Yang Yan and Sun, the sword body buzzed, sending out a 

strange wave. 

 

With this wave, the surrounding space slightly twisted and then began to change dramatically. 

 

"Are those Huaxia people forcibly dragging this space into the Hidden World? That’s quite impressive!" 

 

The Great Priest of the Island Country looked at the oscillating space around him and said with some 

amazement. 

 

"It seems so. However, this is also a great opportunity for us. As the Nine Dragon Sword deploys the 

Otherworld, it becomes very fragile." 

 

"If we attack the Nine Dragon Sword now, there’s a high chance we can shatter it directly." 

 

Another older Great Priest said with a cold smile. 

 

At the same time, there were definitely others with the same thought as these Great Priests of the 

Island Country. 

 

They all fixed their eyes on the brilliantly radiant Nine Dragon Sword, secretly waiting for the right 

moment to strike. 

 



And just as they were eager to make a move, Zuo Fei and his companions blocked their way. 

 

As the current master of the Nine Dragon Sword, the Sword Immortal naturally knew more about his 

sword than anyone else. 

 

"If we don’t act now, we won’t have another chance. Everyone, together, no need to hold back." 

 

The leading Great Priest of the Island Country said, and then he and his companions attacked the Nine 

Dragon Sword. 

 

Seeing this, others followed suit, rushing to attack the Nine Dragon Sword. 

 

"How dare you!" 

 

Lv Jian shouted angrily, then charged towards them. 

 

A melee ensued. 

 

"Ha ha! Just as we expected." 

 

A man in a black robe coldly remarked as he observed the surrounding space. 

 

"If so, let’s begin! As this world is being dragged into the Other Space by Huaxia with the Nine Dragon 

Sword, the seal is broken." 

 

Another man in a black robe said excitedly. 

 

As the Nine Dragon Sword completely pulled this world into the Hidden World, it let out a cracking 

sound. 

 



Though faint, almost everyone could feel that there should now be cracks on the sword body. 

 

Just as this world was drawn into the Hidden World, the magic array among the black-robed men 

emitted an astonishing light. 

 

"Ha ha! I am finally free!" 

 

As the light gradually dissipated, a monster as large as a bull with pale skin and four horns suddenly 

came roaring out. 

 

"Take action!" 

 

Seeing this monster rush out from the magic array, the black-robed men suddenly cast a net towards the 

monster. 

 

The monster screamed and struggled forcefully. 

 

Unfortunately, the more it struggled, the smaller it became along with the net, until it shrunk to the size 

of a palm. 

 

"We’ve got it, retreat." 

 

One of the black-robed men said excitedly as he looked at the net in his hand. 

 

Seeing people running towards the distance, initially, those nearby didn’t react, but soon someone 

shouted: 

 

"Damn it! Those guys have caught the Taowu." 

 

However, as soon as he spoke, someone immediately stopped him: 



 

"Ignore them, now’s the time to shatter the Nine Dragon Sword while it’s weak, which is far more 

significant than capturing the Taowu." 

 

On one side, they sought to destroy the Nine Dragon Sword; on the other, they wanted to protect it, 

making the battle more intense. 

 

Meanwhile, a black sun suddenly appeared in the sky. 

 

The battle between Sun and Moonlight was about to begin. 

 

"Damn it!" 

 

Frost Heaven cursed coldly, then drew the longsword from his waist and said: 

 

"We can’t let those guys get away, or we might as well beat ourselves to death instead of claiming to be 

one of the King’s Ten Swords." 

 

"When the Jing Hong flashes, I shall shine through the ages." 

 

Jing Hong ignored Frost Heaven’s words and instead chanted softly. 

 

Upon hearing Jing Hong’s voice, Frost Heaven looked at him in shock, eyes wide with astonishment. 

 

As one of the Ten Swords, he knew well what Jing Hong was doing. 

 

As Jing Hong finished chanting, he shot towards the black-robed men like a bolt of lightning, 

disappearing in an instant. 

 

"Damn! That guy is crazy, he actually unsealed it directly." 



 

Frost Heaven was astonished at Jing Hong, who disappeared instantly, and mumbled to himself. 

 

"With my longsword as the stele, green clothes as the tomb, severing three generations of love, slashing 

the glory of ten thousand generations." 

 

Fu Changjian, as Jing Hong began unsealing himself, also chanted softly. 

 

"Crazy, crazy! They’ve all gone mad, completely nuts." 

 

Seeing Fu Changjian also lift the seal, Frost Heaven was shocked into a frenzy. 

 

Looks like Yang Yan’s complete unsealing had a great impact on the two of them. 

 

"Acting like you’re the only ones capable of madness." 

 

This time, Frost Heaven was angered too. 

 

Then, with a stern expression, he looked into the distance and murmured: 

 

"Listen to the wind and rain in the small building, summer without frost and snow!" 

 

Boom! 

 

With a loud explosion, a bright moon and a black sun collided, shaking the entire space violently, as if it 

might collapse at any moment. 

 

This turn of events caused those who were still battling the Huaxia Dragon Division and the Eight 

Divisions to subconsciously pause. 

 



"Is that the power of Moonlight and Sun? It’s terrifying!" 

 

A Great Priest from the Island Country said in horror as he looked at the wildly distorted space around 

him. 

 

"Let’s go! Time to retreat. Seeing these people, it’s impossible for us to destroy the Nine Dragon Sword. 

Now, if we go after those black-robed men, we might still have time." 

 

Another Great Priest said with a frown. 

 

"You did something to them?" 

 

The eldest Great Priest asked with some delight. 

 

Seeing the other nod slightly, the group wasted no time and directly pursued in the direction where the 

black-robed people had vanished. 

Chapter 512: Rest in Peace! 

"Damn it! Those island country guys must have done something to those black-robed people, let’s hurry 

and chase them." 

 

Seeing the island country’s grand priest chasing after them, they also hurriedly exhibited their body 

techniques, relentlessly pursuing. 

 

Seeing that those who were attacking his side earlier had all run away, Zuo Fei also frowned. 

 

Then, he said to the people around him: 

 

"You all stay here, I’ll chase after and have a look. Those black-robed people have captured Taowu, 

although I don’t know what they’re planning, it’s really worrying." 

 

Lv Jian nodded in agreement: 



 

"The two of us will go with you, Zhiyuan is good at tracking, I can make our speed faster by twenty 

percent." 

 

Sword Immortal immediately said: 

 

"Be careful, if things aren’t going well, then retreat. The rest of us will head straight back to 

headquarters." 

 

"The Nine Dragon Sword is severely damaged now, we need to bring it back immediately, otherwise, we 

may face long-term trouble." 

 

Boom boom boom! 

 

With the mutual attacks between Yang Yan and Sun, the space in this area had already begun to collapse 

in large chunks. 

 

Moreover, the collapsing area kept expanding as their attacks continued like dominoes. 

 

"I never thought I would see you again, even if it’s in this way." 

 

Yang Yan said to Sun while tears streamed down his face. 

 

But Sun was just a puppet, without any thought, naturally, there was no reply, only continuously 

launching fierce attacks towards Yang Yan. 

 

"How much I want to sit down with you and have a drink, have a proper heart-to-heart talk!" 

 

"It’s a pity, none of it is possible anymore. But don’t worry, I have already found Dawn." 

 



"I will treat her like my own daughter, allowing her to have as happy a life as possible, not letting anyone 

hurt her again, farewell on your journey!" 

 

Yang Yan said deeply, while crying. 

 

"Broken Mountains and Rivers!" 

 

Accompanied by a furious roar, Yang Yan took his hand as a knife and fiercely slammed down towards 

the swiftly approaching Sun. 

 

As one of the strongest titled, even reduced to just his flesh, Sun wasn’t someone to be dealt with in a 

few moves. 

 

Their almost unreserved battle directly annihilated the space here. 

 

And since it was in Hidden World’s realm, quite a few people instant teleported over. 

 

When they saw the battle between the two, they were so shocked they were speechless. 

 

"Is that black guy Sun?" 

 

Someone recognized Sun but spoke uncertainly. 

 

After all, Sun’s fall was recorded on the Sealing Title Stele, something that shouldn’t be wrong. 

 

"He seems to have been turned into a puppet, now only his body is fighting." 

 

Some powerful individuals also saw Sun’s current state and said, frowning. 

 

"Damn! Who’s so bold, does he want a fight to the death with Moonlight?" 



 

Someone exclaimed with shock, eyes wide open. 

 

Puppets aren’t real people, no matter how recklessly they fight full-force, they are missing a soul. 

 

When Yang Yan caught a weakness, Sun was directly suppressed to the ground. 

 

"I don’t know if sister-in-law’s body was also taken by those guys. But don’t worry, I’ll bring sister-in-

law’s body back!" 

 

"Those who disturbed your graves, I won’t spare a single one of them, not a single one!" 

 

Yang Yan seriously assured, as if making a promise. 

 

"Rest in peace!" 

 

After saying this, Yang Yan directly clenched his right hand, the Book of Death appeared in his hands. 

 

As soon as the Book of Death was removed, Sun’s body immediately fell silent. 

 

Seeing Sun had completely ceased movement, Yang Yan wiped his tears, then slowly stood up, casting a 

piercingly cold glance around. 

 

People around, upon being looked at this way, subconsciously stepped back half a step, their hairs 

standing on end. 

 

Everyone even deliberately avoided his gaze, not daring to meet his eyes. 

 

"Farewell." 

 



Yang Yan softly said, then directly shattered the space where Sun’s corpse was. 

 

With the shattering of space, Sun’s body completely vanished from this world, ensuring similar incidents 

wouldn’t occur again. 

 

This was Yang Yan’s necessary solution. 

 

Since these guys had their eyes on Sun’s body, they would surely leave a backdoor. 

 

Even if Yang Yan buried him somewhere, those guys could likely find it. 

 

Better to just let him vanish into the Void for once and for all. 

 

Once Yang Yan saw Sun’s body completely disappear, his eyes flashed. 

 

Then, his gaze swiftly scanned the surrounding crowd and his figure swiftly darted towards the direction 

the black-robed men disappeared. 

 

Think you can escape after provoking me? 

 

No such easy thing in this world! 

 

Especially since they’ve already crossed his bottom line. 

 

Meanwhile, those black-robed figures in the distance had already been caught up to by Jing Hong. 

 

Jing Hong not only caught up to them but even killed two in one go. 

 

The remaining three were all injured, looking utterly miserable. 



 

"Damn it! This is too much, isn’t it? How is this guy so ridiculously strong?" 

 

One of the black-robed figures looked at Jing Hong and said. 

 

"The mission must be completed, even if we all die here, we must send Taowu back." 

 

Another black-robed figure said seriously. 

 

"What’s the point of saying that nonsense, with this guy’s speed, how can we deliver?" 

 

The last remaining person said irritably. 

 

"Damn it! No other choice, this guy’s speed is too fast, you all cover me, I’ll use my soul to send Taowu 

directly." 

 

A black-robed man said heavily. 

 

Hearing this, the other two were also startled. 

 

This guy is directly risking his life? 

 

Even abandoning the chance of reincarnation! 

 

"What are you looking at, do you think I want this? I’ve never seen anyone with such speed." 

 

"Just the three of us... ha, bluntly, if another titled powerhouse came here, we’d kill him in minutes." 

 

"But against this guy, sorry! He could kill us in minutes." 



 

After saying this, the man directly grabbed Taowu. 

 

At this moment, the mini version of Taowu kept struggling in the net, letting out furious roars. 

 

And when Jing Hong saw the opponent take out Taowu, he felt an immediate sense of foreboding. 

 

Jing Hong didn’t waste time, he raised his sword to kill the remaining three black-robed people. 

 

However, the remaining two rushed directly towards him. 

 

Judging by their looks, they abandoned defense for full-on offense. 

 

Are they going for a desperate gamble? 

 

"Cut!" 

 

As the black-robed men rushed at Jing Hong, Fu Changjian finally arrived. 

 

Upon appearing, he mercilessly slashed at a black-robed figure. 

 

Another black-robed figure was intercepted by the arriving Frost Heaven. 

 

Seeing this, Jing Hong hesitated not a bit, flashing directly to the black-robed figure holding Taowu. 

Chapter 513: It Looks Like All-Out War Is Coming 

Swish! 

 

With a crisp sound, the black-robed figure holding Taowu was directly sliced in half by Jing Hong. 

 



"Cough, cough! Do you think you can stop me just like that?" 

 

Blood dripped as the black-robed figure spoke with a sinister glare. 

 

"Oh? What other tricks do you have?" 

 

Jing Hong looked at the black-robed figure disdainfully and said. 

 

"Can you be faster than soul transmission? You stumbling blocks wait! Wait for the day we return, that 

day will be the end of all of you." 

 

A bizarre smile appeared at the corner of the black-robed figure’s mouth as he shouted harshly. 

 

"Haha, soul transmission? Are you trying to transmit this thing?" 

 

At some point, Jing Hong had already snatched Taowu into his hand. 

 

While speaking, he tossed Taowu up and down in his hand. 

 

Upon seeing Taowu in Jing Hong’s hand, the black-robed figure was horrified beyond measure. 

 

He didn’t even know when Jing Hong had taken Taowu. 

 

"You, you, you..." 

 

The black-robed man stuttered a couple of times, then fell headfirst to the ground, completely lifeless. 

 

"Leave these two alive; there will be plenty to learn from them later." 

 



Jing Hong looked at Fu Changjian and Frost Heaven, who were about to make another move, and said. 

 

Undoubtedly, these black-robed figures were no weaklings. 

 

But it also depended on their opponents. 

 

Facing Yang Yan’s Ten Swords, especially the top three, once they unleash their true power, these foes 

are far from formidable. 

 

In just two short rounds, the two had been directly captured alive by Frost Heaven and Longsword. 

 

"Are the captives caught?" 

 

Just as the two were capturing the black-robed figures alive, Yang Yan arrived. 

 

He glanced at the two with a look that could see through them and coldly said: 

 

"I don’t need you to tell me anything because I will find out myself." 

 

Hearing his words, Jing Hong and the other two twitched at the corners of their mouths. 

 

It seems these guys have deeply offended the king this time! 

 

He’s actually going to use the Soul Searching Technique. 

 

Furthermore, it’s probably using the most brutal method. 

 

As expected, when Yang Yan placed his hands on the heads of these two, they let out heart-wrenching 

screams. 



 

In the Hidden World, especially those with higher power, if it weren’t for true agony, who would scream 

so miserably? 

 

It surely must feel like pain striking the soul! 

 

"Is it really about immortality? It seems those old folks have lost patience!" 

 

Yang Yan removed his hands from the two heads and gently said. 

 

As he released his grip, the two black-robed figures fell. 

 

They had died, killed in the most painful manner by Yang Yan. 

 

As he used the Soul Searching Technique to probe information from their souls, he literally shattered 

bits as he saw them. 

 

That process was like slowly feeding a long strip of paper into a shredder. 

 

"Send word to Cloud Dragon Stream and Celestial Mist Dao to gather; I have tasks for them." 

 

Yang Yan coldly finished speaking, then turned and walked away. 

 

Upon hearing Yang Yan’s words, the three were frozen in place. 

 

It wasn’t until a full ten seconds passed that Frost Heaven’s voice broke the silence: 

 

"Did I hear wrong, the king wants Cloud Dragon Stream and Celestial Mist Dao to gather?" 

 



"Looks like a full-scale war is about to start." 

 

Jing Hong said with eyes wavering in uncertainty. 

 

Beside them, Fu Changjian said nothing. 

 

He turned and quickly walked toward Yuanfang. 

 

Jing Hong and Frost Heaven couldn’t help but exchange glances because they knew Fu Changjian was 

heading in the direction of those maniacs. 

 

Huaxia Calendar February 2nd, Moonlight Emperor summoned his troops: three hundred Cloud Dragon 

Stream, eight hundred Celestial Mist Dao, causing an uproar in the Hidden World. 

 

"Damn it! What’s that guy thinking? Does he want to destroy this world?!" 

 

In the depths of a grand cathedral’s basement in the Hidden World, a group sat around a huge round 

table. 

 

"Someone broke the rules and touched that madman’s bottom line. I’m unclear if there are any of them 

among us, but hopefully not; otherwise, we’ll all be dragged down by association." 

 

"If there are, you’d better go back and tell your people that among the Four Emperors you can provoke 

the other three, but definitely not Moonlight." 

 

"Never forget who pulled that door from the sky; that’s definitely a force beyond normal 

comprehension!" 

 

After speaking, a shadow in the group vanished from his seat. 

 

"Moonlight Emperor’s army is gathering, my lord, should we take action too?" 



 

In a world completely covered in ice and snow, a white tiger said to a young man. 

 

"Haha! The new world’s curtain is about to rise. I thought it would be those old folks making a move, but 

it turned out to be Yang Yan." 

 

"I was right back then, that guy really is a lunatic. Just watch, the World Destruction War is about to 

start, as is the Immortality War." 

 

The young man looked towards the east and spoke solemnly. 

 

On the Western Divine Mountain, King of Gods Zeus also gazed darkly at the gods below, then frowned 

and said: 

 

"That madman has started gathering his troops, what do you think?" 

 

"Father, that guy must be avenging those black-robed figures, he probably won’t target us." 

 

"If we start gathering the gods, probably others will start assembling combat units too." 

 

A peerless beauty with blonde hair, of Nordic descent, said. 

 

"Athena, my dear sweetheart, even if that guy is out for revenge, we must be cautious of others who 

might use this chance to stir trouble." 

 

"So, start preparing! You know, you embody both war and wisdom!" 

 

Zeus looked at the beauty before him with a hint of fondness. 

 

Just as Yang Yan began assembling his troops, all forces started rallying their combat units. 



 

And in a small nation of the present world, a group of black-robed figures gathered. 

 

"Moonlight’s power and reaction are beyond our expectations; what should we do next?" 

 

Someone frowned and spoke, looking worried. 

 

"Didn’t expect that guy to be a madman! This oversight was my fault. But since it’s begun, there’s no 

stopping now." 

 

Another black-robed figure, his appearance hidden in the shadow of his hood, sighed and said. 

 

"Then let’s proceed! However, without Taowu, our preparations are lacking." 

 

Someone else added. 

 

"I’ll handle Taowu. At least Sun’s wife’s corpse is still with us; we have leverage." 

 

"We prepared for contingencies from the start, surely, using Moonlight’s wife’s corpse should exchange 

for Taowu?" 

 

The initial black-robed figure spoke calmly, appearing confident. 

Chapter 514: What’s a Playboy? Is It Tasty? 

"Alright, since you planned this, you should go solve it. Furthermore, the other Four Fierce Beasts must 

also be captured as soon as possible." 

 

The hooded figure shrouded in black suddenly laughed: 

 

"Luck was just a little off. On that day, Qiongqi almost appeared too, but for some unknown reason, that 

guy didn’t show up in the end." 



 

"But don’t worry, we already have a lead on Taotie. Only Chaos is left. That guy hides too well, and we 

have no news for now." 

 

The leading hooded figure nodded: 

 

"Then make it quick! Also, avoid any further conflict with the Moonlight Emperor as much as possible. 

That guy is too dangerous, and I don’t want to fight him before achieving our goals." 

 

As his voice fell, these hooded figures around him respectfully saluted him, then suddenly disappeared. 

 

After everyone disappeared, this figure, hiding his appearance, suddenly laughed: 

 

"Hehe! These folks are getting more timid as they age! The Moonlight Emperor, huh? They used to call 

me that too!" 

 

Muttering to himself, the hooded figure also vanished from the spot... 

 

When Yang Yan returned to the courtyard, it was already the next morning. 

 

He casually greeted Zhou Hanyun and the others, then went straight to his room to sleep. 

 

Zhou Hanyun noticed Yang Yan seemed a bit off, which inevitably made her a bit worried. 

 

However, since Yang Yan didn’t tell her anything, she didn’t know what to say either. 

 

Moreover, Yang Yan went straight to his room after returning, leaving her with no opportunity even if 

she wanted to say something. 

 

"Why don’t you go and see him?" 



 

Zhou Hanyun cautiously suggested to Wuyan. 

 

Wuyan was brought over by Yang Yan the other night. 

 

Afraid that those guys might act desperately and break the rules, Yang Yan brought her over in advance, 

just in case. 

 

Facts proved that Yang Yan’s actions were not wrong. 

 

Those guys had already messed with Sun’s corpse; capturing a few people Yang Yan cares about would 

be nothing unusual. 

 

"I wouldn’t dare go! I’m just his kept mistress; you’re the legitimate wife. This is your house, so you 

should go!" 

 

Wuyan shook her head, directly refusing. 

 

Though she hadn’t been with Yang Yan for long, Yang Yan’s current state was very off. 

 

If she went over, what if he executed her on the spot? 

 

After all, this kind of thing isn’t beyond that bad guy, and he wouldn’t have any scruples. 

 

In another place, it wouldn’t matter much. 

 

After all, she had somewhat gotten used to this guy who does whatever he wants. 

 

But with Zhou Hanyun there, what if Yang Yan takes it seriously? How awkward would that be? 

 



No way, she wouldn’t go even if she was beaten to death! 

 

Hearing Wuyan’s words, Zhou Hanyun was first stunned, then couldn’t help but reveal a bitter smile. 

 

Truly, it confirmed the saying, "Birds of a feather flock together!" 

 

Look at what she’s saying; it’s practically a perfect match for Yang Yan, this flirt! 

 

"Forget it; let’s ask during dinner tonight." 

 

Zhou Hanyun had never seen Yang Yan like this, and she was also anxious and didn’t want to disturb 

him. 

 

In the room, lying on the bed, Yang Yan certainly wouldn’t know what these two women outside were 

thinking. 

 

He was like this simply because seeing Sun’s corpse yesterday reminded him of old days. 

 

When he awoke, it was already unclear what time it was. 

 

Yang Yan was able to wake up so early because Cai’Er knocked on the door outside. 

 

Although those women were worried about Yang Yan, they didn’t want to disturb him abruptly. 

 

So they decided together to simply send Cai’Er to call Yang Yan. 

 

"Daddy! Mom and the others want you to come out for dinner." 

 

Though Cai’Er didn’t understand anything, she was very perceptive. 



 

She could clearly sense Yang Yan’s mood was off and spoke timidly. 

 

"What’s wrong, Cai’Er? Why are you... like this?" 

 

Yang Yan looked at Cai’Er, puzzled, and said with a frown. 

 

"Daddy’s appearance is too scary; I’m a bit scared." 

 

Cai’Er said weakly. 

 

Hearing the little girl’s words, Yang Yan’s expression froze, then he showed a faint bitter smile. 

 

Indeed! 

 

Yesterday, due to his complete unsealing and the events he encountered, the Evil Qi on him was 

inevitably heavier. 

 

Don’t mention Zhou Hanyun, an ordinary person; even Cai’Er couldn’t handle it. 

 

"Sorry! It’s Daddy’s fault. Cai’Er, you go out first; Daddy will adjust and come out." 

 

Yang Yan patted Cai’Er’s head, smiling as he spoke. 

 

Upon hearing Yang Yan’s words, Cai’Er responded and hurriedly ran outside. 

 

As if he were a terrifying man-eating beast. 

 



In the room, Yang Yan took a deep breath, carefully restrained the hostility on himself, then went 

outside. 

 

Upon coming outside, not only the Zhou Sisters but also Wuyou, You Meng, the two ghostly girls, the 

newly arrived Wuyan, and Dawn, the three little girls, were already sitting at the table. 

 

Right, there was also Feng Momo, who was so short that Yang Yan didn’t see her at first. 

 

"What’s wrong? Is there something off? Why is everyone looking at me like that?" 

 

Yang Yan looked at them and asked suspiciously. 

 

"Are you alright now?" 

 

Zhou Hanyu frowned and was the first to speak. 

 

At this moment, Yang Yan seemed like his old self again, not as scary as he appeared in the morning. 

 

"Sorry for worrying you. Yesterday I was just too tired, but after a good sleep, I’m feeling much better 

now." 

 

Yang Yan smiled and said, explaining his previous state. 

 

"As long as you’re fine, let’s have dinner!" 

 

Wuyan stood up, served a bowl of rice to Yang Yan, and handed him chopsticks, speaking softly. 

 

Seeing Wuyan serving him rice, Yang Yan was slightly lost in thought. 

 



Honestly, he imagined countless scenarios of Wuyan and Zhou Hanyu interacting before, but never 

thought it would be like the current scene. 

 

Is this a blessing in disguise? 

 

"You flirt, what are you spacing out for!" 

 

Zhou Hanyu whispered, unable to resist saying. 

 

"Aunt, what is a flirt? Can you eat it? Is it tasty?" 

 

Nearby, as soon as Ruyi heard "flirt," she immediately asked Zhou Hanyu. 

 

Hearing Ruyi’s question, Zhou Hanyu was stunned too. 

 

How should she explain it? 

 

She certainly couldn’t tell Ruyi that Yang Yan is a flirt, could she? 

 

How to explain the meaning of a flirt? 

 

"Um..." 

 

As Zhou Hanyu was pondering how to explain this to the eager little girl, Zhou Hanyun gave her a fierce 

glare and then turned to Ruyi, saying: 

 

"Ruyi, hurry and eat. You still need to do your homework later!" 

 

As soon as food was mentioned, Ruyi immediately forgot about the previous question regarding a flirt. 



Chapter 515: I’m Going to Work 

Seeing the little girl pick up her chopsticks and start wolfing down her food, Zhou Hanyu breathed a big 

sigh of relief. 

 

In the end, it’s all Yang Yan’s fault. 

 

So, Miss Zhou Er couldn’t help but glare fiercely at Yang Yan. 

 

However, with her sister Zhou Hanyun present, Zhou Hanyu didn’t dare go too far. 

 

After expressing her dissatisfaction with just one look, she quickly finished the rice in her own bowl. 

 

"The people from the 4S store delivered the cars early this morning. A Maybach and an SUV from the 

Mercedes G-series. Do you want to try them out later? Also, your driver’s license has arrived." 

 

Zhou Hanyun suddenly said. 

 

"What? My driver’s license has arrived?" 

 

Yang Yan asked in surprise, not caring about his meal anymore. 

 

Didn’t I just take the second test? 

 

How did the driver’s license arrive already? 

 

Since when has it been so easy to get a driver’s license! 

 

"It was probably done by Wang Xue for you. You should really thank her later. Look at you, you haven’t 

gotten a driver’s license in a year, and still need to ask for favors." 

 



Zhou Hanyun said a bit reproachfully. 

 

"Oh! Got it." 

 

Yang Yan nodded in response. 

 

He really had nothing to say against Zhou Hanyun’s complaints. 

 

If it hadn’t been for Wang Xue’s help, relying solely on himself, who knows when he would finally get 

that driver’s license. 

 

"By the way, there’s one more thing. Some people came around noon today, and one of them was 

someone we’d met last time, that guy named Lv Jian. He sent over some document, and said you should 

start classes tomorrow." 

 

Zhou Hanyun added. 

 

"Lv Jian?" 

 

Hearing what Zhou Hanyun said, Yang Yan realized it should be about delivering the professor’s 

certificate to him. 

 

"Well..." Yang Yan thought for a moment, hesitantly saying, "I might have to start working tomorrow as 

well. If you need anything, let me know in advance." 

 

Upon hearing that Yang Yan was going to start working, Zhou Hanyu immediately asked: 

 

"Working? What kind of job? Aren’t you my sister’s driver? Are you planning to switch jobs?" 

 

"Uh... how should I put it? Lv Jian asked me to help him with something, and I need a job identity to 

cover it." 



 

"So, starting tomorrow, I’ll be working. But of course, that’s just my side gig, my main job is still being 

Hanyun’s driver." 

 

Yang Yan said, while making faces at Zhou Hanyun. 

 

"Ah..." 

 

Suddenly, he felt a sharp pain in his feet, both at the same time, and couldn’t help but let out a cry. 

 

Seeing Zhou Hanyu and Wuyan, still pretending as if nothing happened, Yang Yan didn’t have any more 

words to say. 

 

"Dad, what happened to you?" 

 

Cai’Er looked at Yang Yan anxiously, frowning and asking. 

 

"My sweet girl, daddy got stepped on by a pig. Don’t worry, it will be fine soon." 

 

Yang Yan said very seriously. 

 

Of course, the price of saying this was naturally getting stomped on by the two girls again. 

 

At this moment, Yang Yan’s life was back on track again. 

 

Or maybe it was undergoing some new changes. 

 

In the morning, Yang Yan got up, casually changed into some casual clothes, and went to the living 

room. 

 



Because Yang Yan mentioned last night that he needed to go to work today, and both Zhou Hanyu and 

Wuyan needed to go to school, so they all had to leave early, Zhou Hanyun got up early to prepare 

breakfast for them. 

 

"Where are you going to work? Do you want me to drop you off?" 

 

Zhou Hanyun asked, looking at Yang Yan. 

 

Imagining his boss asking where he’s going to work, Yang Yan felt a bit awkward. 

 

But again, he also appreciated this kind of concern from a woman. 

 

"No need, you just take Dawn and the other two to school, I’ll go with Hanyu and them." 

 

Yang Yan said with a smile. 

 

"With us?" 

 

Zhou Hanyu and Wuyan looked at Yang Yan in confusion. 

 

"Yeah!" 

 

Yang Yan was a bit torn about whether to tell them he was going to teach at Imperial Capital University. 

 

But after thinking about it, he decided it’s better not to say for now. 

 

After all, he really couldn’t outtalk Zhou Hanyu, that girl has a way with words. 

 

If she found out, who knows how much she’d tease him! 



 

"Are you finished eating? If you’re done, let’s go!" 

 

Zhou Hanyun had already taken the three little ones to school, leaving only the three of them at home. 

 

"Let’s go!" 

 

Zhou Hanyu stuffed the last dumpling in her mouth, muttering. 

 

Getting in the car, this was the first time Yang Yan actively asked to drive. 

 

Of course, automatic cars are quite different from manual ones. 

 

At least, compared to the manual ones, Yang Yan found he was much more comfortable driving the 

automatic. 

 

During the drive, Yang Yan was not only steady but also fast. 

 

When the car reached the entrance of Imperial Capital University, he thought about it and decided not 

to go in with the two girls. 

 

After all, with so many different programs and the vast campus, those two girls definitely wouldn’t run 

into him. 

 

After the two girls went inside, Yang Yan drove the car towards the campus. 

 

However, as soon as he reached the gate, he was stopped by security. 

 

"Hello, student, cars are not allowed inside the campus." 

 



The security guard said politely. 

 

"Oh? Not even for teachers?" 

 

Yang Yan had never been here before, so he naturally didn’t know the rules around here. 

 

"If you’re a teacher, of course, you can, but..." 

 

The security guard didn’t finish his sentence, but Yang Yan already knew what he wanted to say. 

 

"Here, this is my ID." 

 

Yang Yan directly handed his ID to the security guard. 

 

After looking at Yang Yan’s ID, the security guard was stunned. 

 

He then looked at the photo on the ID, studied Yang Yan carefully, and promptly said: 

 

"Please wait a moment, I’ll be right back." 

 

Having said that, the security officer said something to another somewhat dazed colleague beside him 

and ran inside. 

 

This was already peak time for going to work. 

 

At this moment, there were naturally more than just Yang Yan driving to work through the school gate 

among teachers or leaders. 

 

In just a short while, two cars were stuck behind his. 



 

Maybe because they were on campus, the two cars behind didn’t honk to hurry him but instead, 

someone stepped out and walked to Yang Yan’s car, saying: 

 

"Hey, what’s going on with you? Don’t you know students aren’t allowed to drive into the campus?" 

 

The speaker was a beautiful woman and one of rare intellectual beauty. 

 

Especially the delicate pair of gold-rimmed glasses on her nose, adding a lot to her appearance. 

 

"Sorry, the guard took my ID to verify my identity and asked me to wait here." 

 

"Why don’t you back up your cars a bit, so I can back out and let you in?" 

 

Yang Yan said with a smile. 

 

"Hey! Which class are you from? Don’t you know students can’t drive into here?" 

 

Just then, a man walked over from behind and said bluntly. 

Chapter 516: Say What You Mean, Don’t Be Evasive 

Originally mistaken by this man for a rule-breaking student trying to drive into the school, Yang Yan 

didn’t mind even if the other party’s attitude was somewhat poor. 

 

However, when the man walked up to the female teacher, with an obviously ingratiating smile on his 

face, Yang Yan couldn’t help but frown. 

 

The man said to the pretty teacher in front of him: 

 

"Mrs. Zhu, just a moment. Let me check which class this kid belongs to, so ignorant of the rules!" 

 



Damn! 

 

What the hell is this? 

 

He plans to step on me to please this beauty! 

 

Thinking of this, Yang Yan’s lips curled into a faint, cold smile. 

 

"Hey, hey! I’m telling you, hurry up and move your car. We need to get to class." 

 

"And you security guards too! What are you even doing?" 

 

He turned his head to scold the nearby security guard: 

 

"Seeing someone like this driving over, you should have stopped it earlier! Do you have to let him drive 

over here to block you to feel comfortable?" 

 

"This is affecting the normal teaching order, do you understand? Handle it quickly, or I’ll have to call 

your Logistics Director, Zhang Kai, to talk about this!" 

 

Hearing the man’s authoritative and accusatory tone, the female teacher also showed obvious 

displeasure. 

 

Just as she was about to say something, the security guard who had taken Yang Yan’s credentials finally 

returned. 

 

Accompanying him was a slightly overweight middle-aged man. 

 

Seeing this middle-aged man, both the pretty teacher and the male teacher were momentarily stunned. 

 



They knew that this middle-aged man rarely appeared in public. 

 

And now he’s here just because a student drove into the school? 

 

"Sorry! Professor Yang, you’re finally here. We’ve been waiting for you for quite a while. Lv Jian 

mentioned you were coming, but we couldn’t see you anywhere!" 

 

The middle-aged man warmly said, shaking Yang Yan’s hand. 

 

"Haha! That’s my fault because I’ve been busy with other things and couldn’t make it sooner." 

 

"But don’t worry, since I’m here now, I’ll resolve this matter quickly." 

 

When this middle-aged man came over, Yang Yan already knew he was from Huaxia’s Eight Divisions. 

 

Because the aura he exuded was unique, among the people Yang Yan had encountered, only those from 

Huaxia’s Eight Divisions had it. 

 

"Quickly get the entry permit ready for Professor Yang. Also, my parking spot will now be given to 

Professor Yang." 

 

After speaking, the middle-aged man was about to pull Yang Yan’s hand to walk inside. 

 

"Uh... My car is still here." 

 

Seeing the other’s urgency, Yang Yan awkwardly said. 

 

"Oh... I forgot! How about I wait for you up front?" 

 

The middle-aged man slapped his forehead, a bit embarrassed. 



 

"Forget it, just get in the car! Otherwise, I won’t be able to find you when I go in." 

 

Yang Yan said with a smile. 

 

This guy was being overly hasty. 

 

It’s hard to believe someone so reckless is in charge of that project. 

 

The middle-aged man sat in the passenger seat, and after Yang Yan drove in, the two teachers looked at 

each other in confusion. 

 

"Uh... Mrs. Zhu, did I see this right? Director Wu actually came out personally to receive this... Professor 

Yang?" 

 

The male teacher who wanted to step on Yang Yan stammered. 

 

"Yes! But what does that have to do with us? Let’s go, it’s nearly class time." 

 

Saying that, the female teacher got in the car and drove off. 

 

The male teacher thought for a moment and quickly followed suit. 

 

Leaving a few security guards there, looking at each other. 

 

With the middle-aged man guiding him, Yang Yan parked his car and then went to the middle-aged 

man’s office. 

 

"The lab is in the teaching building, but the classified items are on the top floor, monitored 24/7." 

 



"Due to certain special reasons, experiments have always been conducted here." 

 

Director Wu said to Yang Yan, somewhat anxiously. 

 

"Special reasons? Aren’t they just selecting suitable students from the university to conduct experiments 

on?" 

 

Yang Yan said directly. 

 

"Well..." 

 

Hearing Yang Yan’s words, Director Wu was embarrassed. 

 

"Alright, I know your experiment is in the final stages. Even if the drugs can’t directly enhance the 

abilities of the Hidden World’s Ability Users, they’re enough to strengthen the physical fitness of 

ordinary people." 

 

"I mentioned this just to tell you, from now on, whatever it is, just tell me directly. No need for 

bureaucratic talk." 

 

Yang Yan casually played with the globe on the corner of the desk and said lightly. 

 

"Ah? Got it, it won’t happen again." 

 

Director Wu hurriedly replied, instinctively raising his hand to wipe the cold sweat from his forehead. 

 

If it were anyone else speaking to him like that, he might have burst out in anger. 

 

But who is Yang Yan? There’s no way around it, he’s like royalty, definitely not someone to provoke. It’s 

better to remain humble. 



 

"Alright, take me around to get familiar with the environment here first!" 

 

Yang Yan withdrew his hand from the globe and said in a deep voice. 

 

"Okay, let me first show you the class you’ll be teaching!" 

 

After speaking, Director Wu led Yang Yan outside. 

 

He’s not worried about Yang Yan’s ability to teach these university students. 

 

After all, this guy is a Hidden World bigwig! Which expert or professor in this world would dare say 

they’re more knowledgeable about the human body than this person? 

 

"By the way, Director Wu, right? I’ve been here for a while, but I still don’t know your name?" 

 

Yang Yan suddenly asked. 

 

"Sorry, sorry! I was just too excited and forgot this small detail. My name is Wu Jie, you can just call me 

Wu." 

 

Director Wu said with an accompanying smile, somewhat embarrassed. 

 

Seeing his awkward and slightly flattering face, Yang Yan didn’t know what to say. 

 

"Professor Yang, this is the classroom where you’ll be teaching. Mainly, it’s about teaching human 

biology, which is the principles of human work." 

 

Saying this, Wu Jie paused slightly and added: 

 



"This was arranged by Lv Jian." 

 

Yang Yan glanced inside the classroom, where a class was already ongoing. 

 

However, in the large classroom, there didn’t seem to be many students. 

 

No, to be precise, there were very few. 

 

"Are the students here all this few?" 

 

Yang Yan frowned slightly, suspiciously asked. 

 

Wu Jie quickly explained: 

 

"Yes! The number is indeed small. But after all, this is an elective course, only the medical students 

come. But this way, it’s relaxed." 

 

Yang Yan nodded lightly, saying nothing, and continued walking forward. 

Chapter 517: Even If You Want to Learn This Technique, I Won’t Teach You 

After the two had walked around the surrounding area, it was already noon. 

 

Following Yang Yan’s request, Wu Jie took him to the cafeteria for lunch. 

 

The food at Imperial Capital University was indeed quite good. Even someone as picky as Yang Yan found 

that the canteen dishes were impressive. 

 

After experiencing a cafeteria feast, Wu Jie said to Yang Yan: 

 

"There’s a class this afternoon. Why don’t you go ahead and teach it?" 



 

"Hmm, okay!" 

 

Without thinking, Yang Yan nodded lightly. 

 

For him, since experiments couldn’t be rushed and required a long time to handle well, he might as well 

first get to know the course content here. 

 

Wu Jie was pleasantly surprised by Yang Yan’s easygoing agreement. 

 

He took Yang Yan directly to the faculty office, briefly explained a few important things to note, and 

then left first. 

 

Yang Yan could slack off with the experiment, but they couldn’t. 

 

"Hey... what are you doing here? Could it be what they said, the new teacher today is you?" 

 

The beautiful teacher surnamed Zhu, whom he’d met in the morning, approached Yang Yan at some 

point, looking at him suspiciously and said. 

 

"If there’s no one else, then it should be me. Hello, I’m Yang Yan." 

 

Yang Yan smiled slightly and then generously extended his right hand to say. 

 

"You’re really funny! Hello, I’m Zhu Yin." 

 

Zhu Yin also generously extended her hand for a gentle shake with Yang Yan, then turned and sat at her 

desk. 

 

Time passed quickly. 



 

While Yang Yan was reviewing his textbook and preparing for the class in his mind, Teacher Zhu Yin 

suddenly reminded him: 

 

"There’s only ten minutes left before class starts. Although the office isn’t far from the classroom, it’s 

better to be a bit early for the first class." 

 

Yang Yan was stunned for a moment, then nodded and said thank you, then stood up with his textbook 

and quickly walked toward the classroom. 

 

"Hey! Have you heard? A new teacher is coming to our class today! They say it’s a very young 

professor!" 

 

A well-informed student in the classroom shouted loudly. 

 

"Yeah! Heard it too. But for now, we don’t know if it’s a man or a woman. Hopefully, it’s a beauty!" 

 

Another person quickly chimed in. 

 

"Tch! Who cares who it is. If it’s a beauty, that’s great. But how young could they possibly be? Younger 

than our Goddess Zhu?" 

 

"You’re overthinking it. Do you not know what kind of people teach human anatomy?" 

 

"That’s right. Besides the old professors, who else can teach? After all, our subject requires time to 

mature." 

 

Hearing these active students, others also nodded in agreement. 

 

They’re right. The subjects I teach aren’t something young people can handle. 

 



After all, it’s not like other subjects where you just need to focus. 

 

Human anatomy requires not just focus but also a lot of time to settle. 

 

The class bell rang, and Yang Yan walked straight in. 

 

He placed his teaching materials on the podium and naturally said: 

 

"Class time." 

 

"Whoa! Are you kidding me?" 

 

After Yang Yan shouted class time, the students reacted. 

 

Some even blurted out in surprise. 

 

Is this guy the new teacher? 

 

No way! 

 

Looking at his age, he was definitely not over twenty-five. 

 

Earlier, they thought this handsome guy was a new student! 

 

Seeing this scene, Yang Yan couldn’t help but chuckle and then said: 

 

"Sorry! It’s my first time being a teacher, so I didn’t know what to say. I just called for class." 

 

The students below: "..." 



 

Seeing the large classroom in silence, Yang Yan awkwardly added: 

 

"Sorry! It won’t happen next time." 

 

Then, he tapped the lectern and said loudly: 

 

"Alright, let’s skip the nonsense. What have you learned so far? I find this textbook a bit confusing, so I 

couldn’t bother reading it." 

 

"Just tell me what you’ve learned so far, and I’ll teach the rest." 

 

Hearing Yang Yan’s words, the students below couldn’t help but whisper amongst themselves. 

 

Some bold ones even suspiciously asked: 

 

"Gosh! Is he really a teacher? Or is it just a prank by a student from another class?" 

 

Faced with such doubts, Yang Yan raised his eyebrows and smiled, saying: 

 

"Well, I am indeed your teacher. But I’m a bit of a special teacher. I don’t understand the textbook 

content, so I can’t directly teach you based on it." 

 

"Then how will you teach us?" 

 

A curious girl below stared at Yang Yan and asked loudly. 

 

"Here’s what we’ll do. You just ask me about the things you don’t understand. For the rest, I’ll teach you 

what you don’t know first, then gradually increase the difficulty." 

 



Yang Yan said. 

 

Hearing this, the students were stunned. 

 

They had never experienced this kind of teaching method before. 

 

So, someone deliberately tried to make things difficult. 

 

A male student directly stood up and asked: 

 

"Teacher, can you tell us what acupoint stimulation is? Are there really points on the human body that, 

if pressed, make a person unable to move? If so, can you demonstrate?" 

 

"Ah, this..." 

 

Just as everyone thought Yang Yan couldn’t answer and was watching him with schadenfreude, Yang 

Yan unexpectedly said: 

 

"How about this, I’ll just demonstrate since you wouldn’t understand even if I explained it!" 

 

After he said this, he walked straight to the male student, reached out and tapped him, then returned to 

the podium. 

 

"You see, acupoint stimulation isn’t so mystical; it’s just a method of blocking the pulse." 

 

"Of course, even if you wanted to learn this technique, I wouldn’t teach you as it’s too dangerous." 

 

"However, I can teach you some emergency acupoint blood-stopping techniques, which will be useful if 

you ever become doctors." 

 



Yang Yan said with a smile. 

 

"Hey! Why are you still standing there? The teacher didn’t answer your question, and he’s just talking 

nonsense. Ask him why he didn’t answer your question." 

 

Behind the male student whose acupoint had been tapped, a classmate he was on good terms with 

whispered. 

 

Unfortunately, they soon realized that no matter how much they called out to him, the student showed 

no response and couldn’t help but glance at Yang Yan. 

 

Soon, others noticed his odd behavior too. 

 

When someone keenly realized that the student hadn’t even blinked, they sensed something was 

wrong. 

 

"Teacher, why... why isn’t he moving?" 

 

The student sitting next to him swallowed hard and asked with difficulty. 

Chapter 518: What Nonsense Are You Spouting? 

Even a fool can see now that the reason this guy seems like he’s been hit with a Body Fixation Technique 

is definitely related to the new teacher. 

 

Of course, some people are still skeptical, thinking this weird guy might just be trying to play a prank on 

everyone deliberately. 

 

However, when the person behind called him to ask, he dared not refuse since they were desk mates! 

 

The guy in the back is none other than the notorious school bully from Imperial Capital University, 

Master Zhou. 

 



If he dares not to ask, he might be in trouble once class is over. 

 

"Isn’t he asking me to perform? I’m just fulfilling his request! Don’t worry, he’ll be fine after class." 

 

Yang Yan said with a smile. 

 

Earlier, he’d heard these guys, led by Master Zhou, conspiring to give him trouble. 

 

Who do they think he is? 

 

Easy to bully? 

 

Trying to set a bad precedent? 

 

Since that’s the case, he naturally seized the opportunity to make a statement and establish authority. 

 

Upon hearing Yang Yan’s seemingly casual words, everyone in the classroom froze. 

 

No one present had imagined Yang Yan had actually used Acupoint Stimulation to immobilize a person. 

 

Just as the classroom fell into an odd atmosphere, a girl suddenly ran in from outside. 

 

She was panting, came in through the back door of the lecture hall, and cautiously peeked inside, clearly 

trying to sneak in unnoticed. 

 

Unfortunately, she soon realized the atmosphere in the classroom was very strange. 

 

Added to that, Yang Yan on the podium was looking straight ahead, and almost the moment she peeked 

in, his gaze landed on her. The girl reflexively shouted: 



 

"Report!" 

 

Seeing that someone was still coming in, Yang Yan frowned slightly. 

 

Although it was an elective course, this was way too sloppy. 

 

Even though he knew beforehand that university management was relatively lax, depending more on 

self-awareness, he still didn’t want to see such a careless attitude since he was on this podium. 

 

He was about to give this female student a political lecture when he suddenly paused. 

 

Because he suddenly noticed something interesting. 

 

"Come in, just don’t be late next time." 

 

Yang Yan said casually. 

 

Hearing his words, the girl visibly breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

Speaking of it, being late for an elective isn’t usually a big deal. 

 

Normally, even a slightly bad-tempered teacher wouldn’t escalate over it. 

 

But as they say, new brooms sweep clean, and with this new teacher being so young, there’s a chance 

she might use this opportunity to assert authority. 

 

Plus, the atmosphere in the classroom was somewhat unusual, so she was understandably anxious 

about getting caught in trouble. 

 



However, what she didn’t expect was that this handsome teacher was so easygoing, letting her off 

lightly. 

 

"I say Weiling, did something happen? This is your first time being late for the anatomy class!" 

 

After the late girl took her seat, another girl next to her glanced at Yang Yan, who was busy explaining to 

a student at the front, and asked in a hushed tone. 

 

"No! By the way, why did they change teachers? What happened to the old professor? Also, what’s 

happening with that guy in the back? Is he being punished to stand?" 

 

The girl called Weiling asked suspiciously. 

 

"Hey! I must say, this teacher is so handsome! If only he could be my boyfriend." 

 

The girl didn’t answer Weiling and instead stared at Yang Yan with a lovestruck expression, murmuring 

to herself. 

 

"Weiling, this is from Master Zhou." 

 

A boy beside her handed an envelope to the girl who was late and said with a grinning face. 

 

"No! Also, please don’t interrupt my class. If you do this again, I’ll report you to the teacher directly." 

 

Weiling said with a frown. 

 

"Students, please quiet down! Do you have any questions? If so, feel free to ask now." 

 

After explaining to a student, Yang Yan spoke again. 

 



"What did the teacher mean by that?" 

 

Since Weiling was late, she didn’t know what had happened earlier. 

 

So, she gave a puzzled glance at the guy still standing dumbly there and whispered to the girl beside her. 

 

The girl quickly filled her in on what had happened. 

 

And when the girl mentioned Yang Yan directly immobilized the guy in the back with Acupoint 

Stimulation, Weiling’s eyes suddenly lit up. 

 

However, just when Weiling was thinking about asking Yang Yan something, Master Zhou in the back, 

who had been biding his time, suddenly stood up. 

 

He looked provocatively at Yang Yan and said coldly: 

 

"Teacher, I’d like to ask, the human body is constantly changing, some parts grow while others weaken, 

how can we make a weakening part grow?" 

 

Upon hearing this student’s question, Yang Yan gave a slight smile and replied almost without thinking: 

 

"That depends on the specific part; different organs have different methods. May I ask, which part are 

you referring to?" 

 

Yang Yan’s answer clearly caught Master Zhou off guard, but he quickly gave a mischievous smile: 

 

"Naturally, I mean the most crucial part of a man. Especially for me, while it’s still strong now, it won’t 

be forever. I’m curious, how can we keep it at its peak state?" 

 

As soon as these words were spoken, the other boys couldn’t help but laugh, their laughter echoing 

across the room. 



 

Meanwhile, most of the girls blushed and even lowered their heads. 

 

However, some of the more open ones also couldn’t help but laugh, eagerly watching Yang Yan for his 

response. 

 

At this moment, Master Zhou looked cocky, eyeing Yang Yan with teasing interest. 

 

"Firstly, the question you’re asking is problematic. Secondly, judging by your face, you must come from a 

wealthy family." 

 

"Relying on your family’s wealth, you philander everywhere, never knowing restraint. That’s why, at 

such a young age, you’re already weak in that area." 

 

"Of course, you might not admit it, but whether it’s true or not, you should know yourself." 

 

"But as your teacher, I must remind you that if you continue this way, when you reach forty, you might 

just cry while watching beauties pass by." 

 

Yang Yan suddenly chuckled. 

 

After Yang Yan finished speaking, the smile on Master Zhou’s face froze, then twisted, turning from 

purple to green. 

 

Ever since he could remember, he had never been insulted like this. 

 

Even though he initially sought trouble with Yang Yan, he still couldn’t help but harbor thoughts of 

wanting to harm him. 

 

"What nonsense are you spouting? Be careful, words may bring trouble—it might be too late for 

regret!" 



 

Master Zhou said through gritted teeth. 

 

Unfortunately, facing his fury, Yang Yan merely chuckled lightly. 

Chapter 519: I Don’t Even Know If This Counts as a Luxury Car 

"Haha! I told you, this guy would definitely get angry. But it’s okay, I’ll tell you how to keep your thing as 

lively as possible." 

 

"First of all, you need to exercise some restraint yourself, don’t always think about those things. 

Otherwise, forget about reaching forty, you might have trouble even in your thirties." 

 

"Secondly, don’t take those stimulating tiger and wolf medicines anymore. They are really bad for your 

body." 

 

"By then, it might not just be a matter of not being able to perform in that aspect; you might not even 

be able to keep your life." 

 

"If you can do these two things first, I’ll tell you the rest. Otherwise, even a god won’t be able to save 

you." 

 

Just as Yang Yan finished speaking, the class bell rang. 

 

Of course, he wouldn’t waste everyone’s time, nor did he bother with Master Zhou, who was in a 

petrified state. He simply said, 

 

"Class dismissed! If you have any questions about the human body, you can come directly to the lab to 

find me." 

 

After saying this, he swaggered out of the classroom with his textbooks. 

 

As for Master Zhou, who earlier gave Yang Yan a hard time, he stood there dumbfounded, as if he had 

been acupunctured like the boy in front of him earlier. 



 

Whether it was due to Yang Yan’s previous words or his own psychological effect, he always felt that 

everyone was looking at him with a malicious gaze. 

 

He just stood there, dazed, until all the students had left the classroom. 

 

Even the boy who had been acupunctured had recovered completely. After he left surrounded by a 

group of nosy friends, Master Zhou finally came back to his senses. 

 

He plopped back into his seat as if he had been drained of energy. 

 

At this moment, the classroom was left with only him and one of his loyal followers. 

 

Today, he didn’t even go talk to Weiling. 

 

He felt he had no face to see his goddess anymore. 

 

"Help me investigate that guy’s background! Hmph! To become a teacher here at such a young age, he 

either has a strong background or extremely high academic qualifications." 

 

"Given his performance earlier, I’m leaning towards the latter. If he doesn’t have a strong background, 

no matter how good his academic qualifications are, I’ll make him regret being born in this world." 

 

Master Zhou said through clenched teeth, then turned around and left. 

 

"Hmph! That guy dares to offend Master Zhou like this; he will definitely have a hard time in the future." 

 

The follower picked up Master Zhou’s backpack and with a fawning smile, said in agreement. 

 

Master Zhou snorted coldly, quickening his pace by a few steps. 



 

The afternoon class was a breeze for Yang Yan. 

 

And the incident in his class was quickly spread by some gossipers. 

 

In just a single afternoon, almost the entire Imperial Capital University knew that there was a 

particularly handsome, skillful, and humorous young professor in the biology department. 

 

As for the boy who stood class all through like he was acupunctured, that was also spread around by the 

meddlesome students. 

 

Although it somewhat overshadowed the gossip about Master Zhou’s privacy, he still bore a deep 

grudge against Yang Yan, wishing he could skin him alive, pull out his tendons, grind his bones and 

spread his ashes. 

 

After calling Zhou Hanyu and Wuyan, Yang Yan directly drove the Mercedes G-Class off-roader to wait 

for the two women at the school gate. 

 

Of course, he wasn’t the only one who came in a luxury car. 

 

In this era where poverty is ridiculed but not prostitution, many rich people like to come here to keep a 

few school girls. 

 

As one of the top institutions in Huaxia, the female students of Imperial Capital University naturally 

made countless tycoons flock to them. 

 

In fact, in this materialistic age, though many exceptional girls could resist temptation, some couldn’t 

hold up against the onslaught of sugar-coated shells, ultimately choosing to wallow in depravity as the 

playthings of the wealthy. 

 

When Yang Yan somewhat regretfully saw a few sweet-looking girls get into those luxury cars, Zhou 

Hanyu and Wuyan finally came out together. 



 

Seeing the two women come out, Yang Yan immediately collected himself, smiling as he opened the car 

door for them. 

 

"Holy crap! Did I see wrong? This year’s new campus belle was just kept by someone like that?" 

 

"Also, that other one is Wuyan, right? It seems she had suspended her studies, and is now repeating her 

junior year?" 

 

Someone exclaimed in surprise upon seeing the two women get into Yang Yan’s car. 

 

"Really f*cked up! Couldn’t tell, they turned out to be those kinds of people!" 

 

"Yeah right! Not long after school started, some rich second-generation kids tried to pursue them, but 

they didn’t agree." 

 

"I thought they were ethereal fairies, but turns out they are just this kind of stuff!" 

 

... 

 

While everyone was chattering, a disdainful voice suddenly broke out: 

 

"You’re just envious! Do you even know what kind of car it is!" 

 

"What car? Just a Mercedes! Nowadays, a Mercedes can only be considered a moderately high-end car." 

 

"Exactly! Just a Mercedes. In the Four-Nine City, it’s not even a luxury car. Besides, those rich second-

generation kids pursuing Zhou Hanyu and Wuyan, don’t all of them own several truly luxury cars?" 

 

Upon hearing what this student said, the one who started the conversation sneered disdainfully. 



 

"What are you laughing at! Are we wrong?" 

 

Someone couldn’t hold back anymore and glared angrily, ready to start a fight if he didn’t get a 

reasonable explanation. 

 

"Lack of knowledge is just that! Yes, it’s a Mercedes, but if I’m not mistaken, it’s a special edition of the 

Mercedes G-Class city off-road vehicle from the Northern Great World!" 

 

"I’m not going to explain what a Mercedes G-Class is, you can search it yourself! In short, I can tell you, 

there’s only one of this in the entire Huaxia." 

 

"Last time, during the auto show, I went to see it. That car is priced over 20 million Huaxia Coin. I don’t 

know if it qualifies as a luxury car?" 

 

While everyone was still marveling at his car, Yang Yan had already brought Zhou Hanyu and Wuyan 

back to the courtyard. 

 

Upon opening the door, he found that Zhou Hanyun was not home, but Wuyou and Leng Youmeng, two 

female ghosts, were playing with three little girls. 

 

"Where’s Hanyun? Why isn’t she home?" 

 

Yang Yan asked curiously, looking at the two female ghosts. 

 

"She said she had an engagement and would be back later. But don’t worry, she took Black Tortoise with 

her; nothing will happen." 

 

Lately, perhaps because the days were too leisurely and comfortable, it seemed that Wuyou’s evil qi had 

diminished a lot. 

 

"Engagement? Did she mention where it is?" 



 

Just as Yang Yan was about to ask for more details, his phone suddenly rang. 

 

He took it out and saw that it was Zhou Hanyun calling. 

Chapter 520: We’d Better Have a Private Talk Later 

"Hey! Hanyun, where are you?" 

 

Yang Yan asked with some concern. He felt uneasy as soon as he returned, sensing a bad omen. 

 

"I’m at the National Guesthouse!" Zhou Hanyun’s voice came through the phone, slightly hurried, "Yang 

Yan, come and get me. Those guys don’t want me to leave." 

 

It was clearly noisy on the other end, and although her voice was hurried, she deliberately lowered it. 

 

It was as if she was afraid someone might hear. 

 

Yang Yan frowned, then told a few girls he was going to fetch Zhou Hanyun, and directly left home. 

 

Inside the National Guesthouse at that moment, a few potbellied men looked at Zhou Hanyun with 

glowing eyes and said with a smile: 

 

"Boss Zhou is truly busy with business, receiving several calls in this short period." 

 

"Haha! Director Zhang, you’re quite the joker. In business, there’s always some exchanges going on." 

 

Zhou Hanyun also responded with a smile. 

 

"Hey! Why call me Director, just call me Zhang. But Hanyun, your jewelry store’s business license, it’s 

really hard to handle!" 

 



The man referred to as Director Zhang by Zhou Hanyun touched his somewhat balding forehead, 

speaking with significant implication. 

 

"Is there any difficulty? All our procedures are complete! Besides, we’ve passed all fire inspections and 

such." 

 

Zhou Hanyun looked at the man with confusion, speaking calmly. 

 

"Sis, you know, the policies are always changing now; the procedures you had before are outdated." 

 

"Of course, anything concerning Hanyun is my business. But it’s best if we talk privately later, it’s not too 

convenient here." 

 

The man said with a smile. 

 

The words had reached this point, and Zhou Hanyun clearly knew what dirty intentions this guy had. 

 

However, she was not surprised by such occasions, having seen them many times before. 

 

"Director Zhang, I have to check the renovation of the new store later. If you think any of our procedures 

are incomplete, just speak up, we’ll get it sorted right away." 

 

Zhou Hanyun maintained her smile the entire time. 

 

When she smiled, the man was even more stunned. 

 

He had seen beautiful women before, but never someone at Zhou Hanyun’s level. 

 

"Hanyun, aren’t you putting me in a tough spot? You understand what I mean." 

 



The man feigned a troubled look and said. 

 

"Hanyun, don’t blame me for being blunt. Director Zhang is a key figure in the bureau." 

 

"If you stay with Director Zhang in the future, haha, business will be smooth sailing!" 

 

Another person said with a laugh. 

 

This person was a small leader beside Zhou Hanyun, but it looked like he had something to ask Director 

Zhang. 

 

In terms of status, they were similar, but they treated Director Zhang as an honored guest. 

 

"District Chief Wu, please speak respectfully. I’m here to open a legitimate business, don’t measure me 

with your shady affairs." 

 

Hearing the other party’s words, Zhou Hanyun was angry. 

 

These guys had only hinted before, something she could choose to ignore. 

 

She’d been in the business world for a while now, and had seen such things before. 

 

But if they wanted to be so upfront, sorry, she wasn’t going to entertain it. 

 

After saying this, Zhou Hanyun stood up to leave. 

 

And Director Zhang, with quick reflexes, also stood up and grabbed her hand, saying: 

 

"Hanyun, I’m serious. If you stay with me, I’ll go home and divorce my wife immediately." 



 

"Director Zhang, please have some self-respect." 

 

Zhou Hanyun shook off Director Zhang’s hand and spoke clearly, word by word. 

 

Suppressing the urge to slap him, she felt she was being very restrained. 

 

"Hmph! Zhou Hanyun, don’t act so proud. If you want to keep your store open, stay with me tonight." 

 

"Serve me well, and I promise all the procedures you need will be sorted by tomorrow. Otherwise, you 

know the consequences." 

 

At this point, Director Zhang paused, then continued with a sinister smile: 

 

"Your renovation is almost complete, right? You must have invested a lot in it." 

 

"And rent in the Imperial Capital is expensive. If you can’t open your store, you’ll lose a lot, won’t you?" 

 

Zhou Hanyun sneered: 

 

"Haha! You needn’t worry about that. We’re preparing to formally apply for the business license at the 

commerce bureau in a few days." 

 

"By then, please process it according to procedure, or else you might no longer be Director Zhang." 

 

Seeing Zhou Hanyun leave after throwing down harsh words, Director Zhang’s face suddenly turned 

sour. 

 

"This woman is so clueless, should I have someone bring her back? Once you sleep with her, I don’t 

believe she’ll dare talk nonsense." 



 

District Chief Wu whispered. 

 

"No need! This woman, daring enough to speak like that, probably has some background, or she 

couldn’t open such a large jewelry store. This must be handled slowly, no need to rush." 

 

After saying this, Director Zhang raised his glass and said to his companions: 

 

"Drink! Let’s not let a woman ruin our mood." 

 

Hearing Director Zhang’s words, the others also lifted their glasses with a smile. 

 

"Haha! Exactly, three-legged toads are hard to find, but two-legged women are everywhere. Should I 

arrange one for you later, Director Zhang?" 

 

District Chief Wu said with a forced smile. 

 

"Make sure she’s good. That damn woman made me quite worked up just now." 

 

Director Zhang touched his forehead, said lightly. 

 

"Haha! Might as well go for two. A pair of twin sisters just arrived and they are quite nice!" 

 

District Chief Wu quickly replied. 

 

... 

 

"Girl, why didn’t you let me act just now? If Yang Yan finds out about this, he would skin that guy alive!" 

 



In Zhou Hanyun’s bag, a small turtle poked its head out and spoke. 

 

"There’s no need for that right now. Those guys can’t really do anything to me, at most just delay our 

license. Besides, I already called Yang Yan." 

 

Before Zhou Hanyun finished speaking, Yang Yan’s car had already stopped beside her. 

 

Seeing Yang Yan arrive, Zhou Hanyun also smiled, then directly opened the passenger door and got into 

the car. 

 

This scene was coincidentally witnessed by Director Zhang and his company as they came out. 

 

"Damn, I thought that woman was some pure type, turns out she likes pretty boys!" 

 

Beside him, District Chief Wu, seeing Director Zhang’s unpleasant expression, spoke with indignation. 

 

While Director Zhang was silent with a gloomy face. 

 

From the moment he saw Zhou Hanyun, he had already decided he wanted to have this stunning 

beauty. 

 

And watching Zhou Hanyun leave with another man had made him extremely displeased. 


