
Powerful 551 

Chapter 551: Why Aren’t You Wearing Any Clothes? 

Only when those guys left to prepare did Zhiyuan turn to look at Li Muge, and with some concern, she 

said: 

 

"Sir Li, are we just going to watch them attack Yang Yan? Something big will happen." 

 

Li Muge gently shook his head and said lightly: 

 

"When heaven is going to destroy a person, it first makes them crazy! These guys have already gone 

mad; no persuasion will work, let them be!" 

 

"Without suffering, they won’t understand what it means to be one of the Four Emperors represented 

by Moonlight." 

 

Zhiyuan furrowed her brows and said hesitantly: 

 

"Then... should I go over to inform Moonlight about this?" 

 

Hearing Zhiyuan’s words, Li Muge did not express agreement or disagreement but instead closed his 

eyes and began to rest quietly. 

 

Seeing his posture, Zhiyuan hesitated for a moment, then stood up silently and walked outside. 

 

She knew that Li Muge couldn’t speak directly because of his position, and it was enough for her to 

understand his implied meaning. 

 

After leaving from here, Yang Yan went straight back to the clinic. 

 

"Yan, you finally decided to come back? I thought you were gone for good!" 



 

The old man looked at Yang Yan and said a bit discontentedly. 

 

These past few days, due to Yang Yan’s influence, he felt his medical skills had significantly improved. 

 

Many things that were once vague or completely incomprehensible became clear with his brief 

guidance. 

 

But just as he was absorbing all this knowledge like a sponge, this guy unexpectedly left. 

 

Moreover, he was gone for an entire day without a word, making the old man quite anxious. 

 

Yang Yan’s biggest dissatisfaction with the old man was his form of address. 

 

Yan, it sounds just like a eunuch’s name. 

 

And this old geezer kept calling it so fluently. 

 

"Forget it, I can’t be bothered with you; I’m going back to my room. Don’t come looking for me if there’s 

nothing, and even more so if there’s something." 

 

Yang Yan shook his head and said. 

 

This old man was extremely perceptive, seeing Yang Yan’s attitude, he naturally knew something must 

have happened to him. 

 

But since Yang Yan didn’t say anything, he couldn’t ask more and could only watch him walk back into 

the room. 

 

"Could this guy be heartbroken?" 



 

The old man muttered to himself while continuing to eagerly read the medical book. 

 

"Excuse me, sir, does Yang Yan live here?" 

 

Just as the old man was engrossed in his reading, a sweet-looking young lady came and asked quietly. 

 

"Oh my! You must be Yan’s girlfriend, right? What’s up with you two? Why does he have a black face as 

soon as he comes back? Did you have a fight?" 

 

The old man was definitely a chatterbox, and seeing Zhiyuan, he fired off a series of questions. 

 

Standing across, Zhiyuan was suddenly baffled by the old man’s words. 

 

Yan? 

 

Girlfriend? 

 

What is he talking about? 

 

"Forget it, pretend I didn’t ask, seeing your expressions it’s clear you had a fight." 

 

"Ah, you young ones, always making a fuss. Life is not easy, treasure it!" 

 

"By the way, that kid is upstairs. No matter who’s right or wrong, talk it out and everything will be fine." 

 

The old man advised a few words and then pointed to the stairs. 

 



Hearing the old man’s words, Zhiyuan also walked with a black face in the direction of the stairs he 

pointed out. 

 

"Oh! These two, their faces blackened look exactly the same." 

 

The old man shook his head, expressing his sentiments. 

 

Since it was only him and the old man here, Yang Yan didn’t bother to close the door. 

 

Of course, if someone with bad intentions came, a mere door wouldn’t be much of a barrier. 

 

At this moment, he was undressing and using medicated wine to rub the parts of his body that had been 

injured by that guy. 

 

"Damn it, is it because of the Law?" 

 

Yang Yan furrowed his brows, speaking coldly. 

 

If it were in this world, even if that guy were twice as strong, they wouldn’t have been able to injure him 

like this. 

 

Kashu and Jormangand should have also realized this. 

 

Because the laws of that world are different, recuperative powers, resilience, and attack capabilities 

were all impaired to varying degrees. 

 

That’s why initially they couldn’t deal with that guy. 

 

"Yang Yan... Ah!" 

 



With a scream, Yang Yan was pulled out from his thoughts. 

 

"Why aren’t you wearing clothes?" 

 

Zhiyuan asked, face flushed, looking at Yang Yan. 

 

"Why would I wear clothes in my own room? And besides, I just don’t have my shirt on, it’s not like I’m 

not wearing pants. What are you shy about?" 

 

Yang Yan gave Zhiyuan a look, then pulled over his clothes to put them on. 

 

At this point, Zhiyuan also noticed the large black-and-purple bruise on Yang Yan’s body. 

 

It was a blood clot that had formed within his body, looking quite ghastly. 

 

Zhiyuan simply walked over to Yang Yan, took the medicated wine from the side, and started rubbing it 

onto him. 

 

Yang Yan felt the softness of Zhiyuan’s hands, causing him to momentarily freeze, unable to react. 

 

He never expected that the somewhat carefree girl like Zhiyuan could have such a gentle side. 

 

"How did you get so injured? Is that guy inside really that strong?" 

 

Zhiyuan hadn’t known before. 

 

But over time, Zhiyuan gradually understood how powerful the guy in front of her was. 

 

Such a strong person could also get this badly hurt? 



 

How strong must the things inside be! 

 

"Different laws." Yang Yan gently shook his head, "Those guys have a significant advantage inside; our 

powers are severely restricted." 

 

"However, the next time I go in, this won’t happen again." 

 

He spoke very calmly, but Zhiyuan felt as if thunder had struck, shaking her to the core: 

 

"Different laws? Do you mean the inside has a different set of laws?" 

 

"Or rather, that place is an entirely different world, not just a derivative of ours?" 

 

Yang Yan nodded, his voice as calm as ever: 

 

"Yes! You could say that! I haven’t yet figured out what the world over there is really like. But, I think I’ll 

understand soon!" 

 

Zhiyuan didn’t speak but meticulously applied the medicinal wine to all the bruised areas on his back. 

 

Once she stopped, Yang Yan finally couldn’t help but turn his head, looking at her in confusion, and 

asked: 

 

"What did you come to find me for?" 

 

Hearing Yang Yan speak, Zhiyuan was taken aback, and for a moment, she didn’t know how to explain 

her purpose for coming. 

 



After a moment of hesitation, she bit her lip and decided to tell Yang Yan everything that had happened 

in the meeting earlier. 

 

Yang Yan quietly listened to Zhiyuan’s words, then burst into laughter: 

 

"These self-righteous fools, do they really think I’m defenseless just because I’m injured?" 

 

"Come on, all of them! It’s the perfect time to teach them a lesson, to show them that there’s always 

someone stronger, a mountain always higher than another." 

Chapter 552: Reshuffling the Deck, Building an Entirely New World 

Hearing Yang Yan’s words, Zhiyuan couldn’t help but show a wry smile. 

 

She knew, of course, that Yang Yan had the arrogance to back it up. 

 

And those guys were probably going to suffer a great loss, just as Li Muge had said. 

 

In fact, in her heart, she was already somewhat looking forward to seeing those guys in trouble. 

 

"By the way, since you’re here, what’s Li Muge’s attitude? If I slaughter all of these guys, what would Old 

Li’s reaction be?" 

 

Yang Yan asked with a frown. 

 

"Why are you so rude, calling everyone ’that guy’ all the time?" 

 

"You should know, Sir Li has done a lot for Huaxia, for us. Can’t you show him some respect?" 

 

Zhiyuan said discontentedly. 

 

After speaking, she directly gave Yang Yan’s back a slap. 



 

It was quite forceful and happened to land on a bruised spot, making Yang Yan grimace in pain. 

 

She obviously realized that she had acted impulsively, wanting to apologize, but in the end, she couldn’t 

bring herself to say it. 

 

"You ruthless girl, you’ll have a hard time finding a husband if you keep this up!" 

 

Yang Yan laughed and scolded, then continued: 

 

"If I didn’t respect him, I wouldn’t have behaved like that last time at the Imperial Hotel!" 

 

"Do you guys really think that I, the mighty Moonlight Emperor Yang Yan, am a vegetarian sheep baby?" 

 

At the end, Yang Yan actually turned his head and gave Zhiyuan a fierce glare. 

 

Of course, Zhiyuan didn’t care about Yang Yan’s reaction. She frowned, thought for a moment, and 

cautiously said: 

 

"They’re just blinded by desire. If you can avoid killing them, it’s best if you don’t take action!" 

 

"Otherwise, losing that kind of combat power will be a big loss for Huaxia too." 

 

Yang Yan chuckled lightly and reassured: 

 

"Don’t worry! Huaxia won’t lack combat power for long. If my guess is correct, those old monsters 

should soon be coming out of hiding." 

 

"What do you mean?" 

 



Zhiyuan actually had an inkling of what Yang Yan was talking about, but she couldn’t resist asking. 

 

"What else could it mean?" 

 

Yang Yan raised his eyebrows and slowly said: 

 

"The era is going to go berserk, and the barrier between the Hidden World and the present world will 

soon be broken! This doorway is just the beginning." 

 

"Over the years, I can’t believe you wouldn’t notice the massive changes happening in this world." 

 

Zhiyuan nodded gently: 

 

"You’re right; a lot of strange things have indeed happened in recent years." 

 

"But the official investigation just says it’s because living conditions have gotten better, leading to an 

influx of ability users." 

 

Yang Yan sneered: 

 

"I’m sure someone as smart as you doesn’t believe such a childish excuse, right?" 

 

Zhiyuan nodded slightly: 

 

"Yeah! That explanation is too clumsy. Anyway, I don’t really believe it." 

 

"Sure, living standards have improved, but what does that have to do with the emergence of 

superpower users?" 

 



"Inherent abilities aren’t something that appear just because life gets better. I actually think the harsher 

the environment, the more likely such talents are to awaken." 

 

Hearing Zhiyuan’s words, Yang Yan couldn’t help but ask with interest: 

 

"Then, what insights do you have on this situation, Miss Zhiyuan?" 

 

Zhiyuan let out a wry smile: 

 

"What insights could I have? But you surely have something to say, I’m all ears." 

 

Yang Yan didn’t hold back and said directly: 

 

"It’s the Heavenly Dao! The Heavenly Dao has begun aligning step by step with the Hidden World. Or 

rather, the Heavenly Dao is starting to abandon ordinary people." 

 

"It probably thinks that the people of this world are no longer worth saving! So, it’s decided to reshuffle 

and create a brand-new world." 

 

Hearing Yang Yan’s half-joking, half-serious words, Zhiyuan was puzzled and then fell into deep thought. 

 

After a full ten seconds, Zhiyuan suddenly looked up and said: 

 

"If things are as you say, and the Heavenly Dao has abandoned ordinary people, what kind of chaos will 

ensue in a world filled entirely with superpower users in the near future? 

 

Yang Yan chuckled lightly and asked in return: 

 

"What chaos could there be? If one in a hundred people is a superpower user, that person might be 

seen as an outlier. But if all hundred people are superpower users, then why wouldn’t they all be 

considered ordinary?" 



 

Zhiyuan didn’t even know how she got back to her room; she only remembered that after hearing Yang 

Yan’s words, she had been lost in thought to the extent that she didn’t know when she returned. 

 

"Hey! Crazy girl, shouldn’t we tell Yang Yan about this? I’m not really worried about that guy’s safety, 

but if we don’t tell him, would it be awkward to meet later?" 

 

Lv Jian began to have wild thoughts as soon as he left the conference room. 

 

But no matter how hard he thought, he couldn’t put his finger on it. 

 

He thought it best to let Yang Yan know, to be on guard against those self-righteous guys. 

 

"Lv Jian, what do you think will happen if the barrier between the present world and the Hidden World 

is broken? Will the people of this world accept superpower users like us?" 

 

Zhiyuan looked at Lv Jian and asked earnestly. 

 

"How could they?" 

 

Without even thinking, Lv Jian replied: 

 

"In simple terms, those ordinary people will never accept our kind of existence. After all, most people 

don’t fear scarcity; they fear inequality." 

 

"If everyone has them, that’s one thing, but if only we have them and they don’t, how could they ever 

accept us?" 

 

"Moreover, even setting that aside, with the lofty attitude of those Hidden World people, peaceful 

coexistence with ordinary people is impossible." 

 



Hearing Lv Jian’s words, Zhiyuan felt even more confused. 

 

She had never doubted what Yang Yan had told her in the room. 

 

Since Yang Yan had already said that the barrier between the present world and the Hidden World 

would be broken, that day was sure to come, and it wasn’t far off. 

 

But were the people of the present world really ready? 

 

For the people of the Hidden World, it was the same. 

 

Are they all ready? 

 

Seeing Zhiyuan return to her room absentmindedly, Lv Jian couldn’t help but furrow his brows tightly. 

 

He had no idea what was wrong with Zhiyuan, and he had no intention to find out. 

 

At this moment, he was still wrestling with whether he should tell Yang Yan and warn him to be cautious 

of those guys. 

 

Not long after Zhiyuan left, three more figures identical to Yang Yan appeared in his room. 

 

Recently, he had researched a potion at Imperial Capital University that could effectively suppress his 

power growth for a short period. 

 

Therefore, Yang Yan no longer hesitated to use his full strength in battle. 

 

The four Yang Yans exchanged greetings and began to merge quickly. 

 

During this brief process, Yang Yan’s own strength continued to surge. 



 

As if reaching a certain level, Yang Yan took out a black pill and swallowed it, causing the power within 

him to quickly calm down. 

Chapter 553: The Ten Iron Laws—Law of Death 

"If my guess is correct, the Law of that world should be the Law of Death." 

 

Yang Yan closed his eyes and muttered to himself. 

 

Dong dong dong! 

 

Just as he was pondering how to obtain the Law of Death, a somewhat urgent knock sounded from 

outside. 

 

"Are you there, my king? It’s Xiaocao." 

 

Xiaocao’s voice came from outside the door. 

 

"Come in! The door’s not locked." 

 

Yang Yan said indifferently. 

 

Today, as soon as he came out from there, he had already sensed the presence of Xiaocao and others. 

 

Moreover, the Three Hundred Cloud Dragon Stream and Eight Hundred Celestial Mist Dao had followed 

them over. 

 

"King!" 

 

Xiaocao respectfully called out upon seeing Yang Yan. 

 



Seeing Yang Yan’s current state, her heart was already in turmoil. 

 

She thought for a moment and then hesitantly asked: 

 

"King, why... why did you directly use your fully integrated state?" 

 

Yang Yan gently waved his hand, signaling Xiaocao to calm down: 

 

"In that world, I discovered something interesting. I wanted to capture it, but it was too strong, and I 

had no choice but to go in a complete state." 

 

"Otherwise, I might not get my hands on it, and I would instead suffer significant damage. That would be 

an unpleasant experience." 

 

Xiaocao had long known that Yang Yan had found a way to successfully curb his rapid growth in power, 

so although she was still somewhat worried in her heart, she didn’t say much. 

 

Because she was very clear that once her king decided on something, no one could change it. 

 

Moreover, Xiaocao absolutely obeyed Yang Yan and would not raise any objections. 

 

Instead, she happily said: 

 

"So, you’ve found a new Law, then?" 

 

Yang Yan nodded without hiding it: 

 

"Yes! It’s one of the top ten Iron Laws, the Law of Death. If I can get that thing in hand, it would be quite 

beneficial for our growth." 

 



Xiaocao cheered: 

 

"The Law of Death! That’s fantastic. If you acquire the Law of Death, your abilities will gain another 

facet, bringing you one step closer to immortality." 

 

Yang Yan nodded again and instructed: 

 

"Yes! You all should prepare as well. I plan to move that gate elsewhere directly after acquiring the Law 

of Death." 

 

"During this time, I need you to guard the way for me and not let those old undying folks come in and 

disturb my affairs." 

 

Yang Yan spoke casually, and Xiaocao replied with a smile: 

 

"Understood, rest assured! Not even a fly will get through." 

 

"By the way, do you need us to go in and help you? Or let Frost Heaven and the others assist you?" 

 

Yang Yan shook his head, declining: 

 

"No need. I can handle things over there on my own, just keep watch outside for me." 

 

"Of course, there’s no need to exaggerate by not letting in even a fly. If anyone proficient in the Law of 

Death shows up, let them in directly. I need their experience." 

 

After settling things with Xiaocao, Yang Yan walked straight towards the light again. 

 

Last time, he was inexperienced, and his state was not good enough. 

 



But this time it was different. 

 

Having fully integrated into a complete state, he was entirely different from the last time he went in. 

 

Even in this unfamiliar world, he had enough confidence to handle everything. 

 

Just like the previous time, Yang Yan was still transported to the icefield. 

 

However, because he had deliberately left a coordinate last time, as soon as he reached the icefield, he 

disappeared from his original spot. 

 

When Yang Yan reappeared, it was at the place where he had previously slain the Ancient Titan. 

 

"You’ve finally come in." 

 

Just as Yang Yan was about to continue moving forward, he suddenly noticed the appearances of Kashu 

and Jormangand. 

 

Moreover, by their side was a man with long brown hair. 

 

"Fenrir?" 

 

Yang Yan, looking at the uniquely charismatic man before him, asked somewhat unexpectedly. 

 

"I had heard that Moonlight was very young, but I didn’t expect you to actually be this young! It’s almost 

excessively young." 

 

"It makes me quite curious about the secret behind your rapid strength growth." 

 

The man, with a slight smirk, looked at Yang Yan and licked his lips. 



 

"Brother, this one isn’t like those other trash you’ve encountered before. You’d better watch how you 

speak." 

 

Jormangand couldn’t help but smile wryly while reminding. 

 

Fenrir raised an eyebrow slightly and said with a smile: 

 

"Don’t worry, I’m not confident enough to take this guy down yet, so I won’t make a move." 

 

Hearing this, Jormangand was also taken aback. 

 

It was the first time he heard his fearless brother admitting such. 

 

"Haha! Do you think I’m an idiot? Although I’m confident this guy can’t kill me, I don’t want him to beat 

me up." 

 

Fenrir said self-deprecatingly. 

 

"You’re quite a cocky fellow, aren’t you!" 

 

Yang Yan looked at Fenrir with a cold gaze and said coldly. 

 

"I can sense your power, but I happen to be quite confident in my life-preserving abilities." 

 

Fenrir said dismissively. 

 

"So, did you guys just come here to wait for me?" 

 



Not interested in bantering further with Fenrir, Yang Yan turned to the more reliable Kashu. 

 

"Yes! I assume you also know that the Law of this world is the Law of Death, so we need strong beings 

like you to explore forward." 

 

"Moreover, I notice you’re different from when you came last time. You’ve become much stronger." 

 

Kashu said somewhat uncertainly. 

 

He could sense Yang Yan was different from their last meeting, but he couldn’t pinpoint exactly what 

was different. 

 

"It’s the soul!" 

 

Jormangand evidently also noticed Yang Yan’s difference: 

 

"When I saw him last time, I sensed something was off. It seems his soul wasn’t complete then." 

 

"Holy crap!" Kashu exclaimed in surprise, "Are you really such a freak? Splitting your own soul?" 

 

Fenrir clearly wasn’t too concerned with these matters and said impatiently: 

 

"Enough of the nonsense, let’s get down to discussing our collaboration! I only want the innermost 

corpse, nothing else." 

 

"If any of you have conflicting goals, we’d better part ways now, and it’ll be every man for himself, first 

come, first served." 

 

Kashu shrugged indifferently: 

 



"I don’t have any particular needs. After all, I’m not familiar with this place." 

 

"But later, if there’s something I want, you guys need to give it to me." 

 

"Of course, in exchange, I’ll let you have whatever you particularly need." 

 

"If we all want it, then let’s divvy it up when we get out, or trade items for it." 

 

As soon as Kashu finished speaking, Jormangand immediately stated his position: 

 

"Same here." 

 

Then, he turned his gaze to Yang Yan. 

Chapter 554: Teaming Up to Hunt Monsters and Quietly Raking in a Fortune 

Yang Yan chuckled lightly: 

 

"You guys, did you ask for my opinion? What if I don’t plan to team up with you?" 

 

Although these guys are strong, they’re still not quite enough in Yang Yan’s eyes. 

 

Right now, he’s in his complete form. 

 

He has every reason to believe that almost nothing here can stop him. 

 

The most important thing is, he’s determined to obtain the Law of Death, and nothing can stop him. 

 

"There’s no need to ask; you will definitely team up with us. Otherwise, do you think we’re waiting here 

for you for nothing?" 

 



Kashu glared at Yang Yan, speaking confidently. 

 

"Oh? So confident? Give me a reason to hear it," 

 

Yang Yan looked at Kashu with curiosity, asking with interest. 

 

"Ahead, there are places where humans can’t enter, and some places where only humans can go." 

 

"To continue moving forward, cooperation is necessary! Otherwise, even if you bring an Exotic Beast, it 

won’t work." 

 

"In those places, the death rate for SSS-level powerhouses going in is as high as seventy percent, and 

even Titled Powerhouses have a thirty percent death rate." 

 

"Now you understand why we’re here but haven’t gone in yet, right?" 

 

It wasn’t Kashu speaking this time, but Fenrir. 

 

His eyes flickered with an eerie green light. 

 

"Such a thing? But the three of you should be enough, right? Why wait for me?" 

 

Yang Yan looked at the three of them suspiciously, with a hint of wariness in his eyes. 

 

Kashu exaggeratedly rolled his eyes, speaking with irritation: 

 

"And why else! Of course, it’s because there are strong opponents guarding those places!" 

 

"If we just go in like this, as soon as a battle starts, we won’t be able to get the pass to the next location, 

and others aren’t qualified to go with us." 



 

Hearing this, Yang Yan couldn’t help but give Kashu a deep look. 

 

He knew Kashu was probably not lying to him. 

 

So, after thinking it through, he said: 

 

"In that case, let’s form a team!" 

 

Thus, the group of four, all super Titled Powerhouses, formed an unusual team. 

 

The further they walked, the narrower the path became. 

 

Eventually, it turned into a massive canyon, resembling a scene from ’One Line Sky’. 

 

At this moment, Yang Yan finally understood why the three of them had been waiting there so 

persistently, trying to convince him to team up. 

 

"Are those guys in these canyons?" 

 

Yang Yan looked into the depths of the canyon, frowning as he spoke. 

 

"Yes! See the Law up above? This canyon, before it was destroyed, humans weren’t allowed to enter." 

 

Kashu said gravely. 

 

Yang Yan didn’t say much more and raised his hand to shoot a beam of golden light. 

 

When the golden light hit the canyon, it encountered no resistance at all and just passed through. 



 

"It’s useless. The Laws engraved in this canyon, for some reason, block only living beings and not energy 

or even basic physical attacks." 

 

Fenrir said coldly. 

 

"Understood, this is a kind of Exotic Realm Laws, not one of the ten ironclad laws." 

 

"Moreover, it hasn’t appeared in our world, so we don’t understand it and can’t unlock it." 

 

Yang Yan put his hand on the Law and felt it for a moment before speaking slowly. 

 

He could clearly feel that this Law was rejecting him. 

 

But for him, it wasn’t an issue. 

 

Since he had seen it, he naturally couldn’t let it go. 

 

"I’ll leave this part to you." 

 

Kashu didn’t know what Yang Yan was doing. Feeling uncertain, he held back his questions temporarily 

and turned to Fenrir and Jormangand. 

 

"Yes! Absolutely no problem." 

 

Jormangand nodded and glanced at Fenrir. The two of them walked in together, perfectly in sync. 

 

"What are you doing?" 

 



Once Jormangand and Fenrir had gone in, Kashu couldn’t help but ask. 

 

"What else? Of course, I’m sensing this Law." 

 

Yang Yan rolled his eyes at Kashu, responding irritably. 

 

"Heh! It’s no use. We tried when we first arrived here, and the result was that the Law fiercely rejected 

me, while those two brothers felt nothing." 

 

"You have to know, those two are Exotic Beasts, their understanding of Laws is far superior to ours as 

humans." 

 

Kashu finally resumed his schadenfreude smile. 

 

"Mind your own business!" 

 

Yang Yan, of course, wouldn’t tell Kashu that he could comprehend all the Laws in the world, so he 

continued to quietly and diligently observe. 

 

After Jormangand and Fenrir entered, explosions soon erupted from within. 

 

The entire canyon shook violently. 

 

"Wow! No wonder they’re brothers; the commotion they made is incredible." 

 

Kashu looked in the direction of the blasts, jesting. 

 

Yang Yan simply closed his eyes, trying to focus and fully comprehend the Exotic Realm Laws. 

 

Just as he was about to fully understand them, the inside suddenly quieted down. 



 

The Power of Laws blocking Yang Yan and his team seemed to disappear instantly. 

 

"Haha! Those two finally finished the fight." 

 

Kashu laughed and walked straight inside. 

 

Seeing the Laws had dissipated, Yang Yan couldn’t help but frown and followed him inside. 

 

"What a shame, just a bit closer to success!" 

 

Yang Yan muttered to himself with a bitter smile in his eyes. 

 

"What is this?" 

 

Kashu frowned, a bit stunned as he looked at the bones on the ground. 

 

Just like when Yang Yan and the others killed that Ancient Titan outside, the creature had already turned 

into a heap of bleached bones by the time Yang Yan and Kashu entered. 

 

The scattered bones and battle marks around indicated that after turning into a skeleton, it was 

defeated by the two brothers who had entered first. 

 

"Be careful. These things are just like the Ancient Titan we encountered before; once killed, they turn 

into massive skeletons." 

 

"Only by destroying these skeletons will the battle truly end." 

 

Jormangand pointed at the bones on the ground, speaking while catching his breath. 

 



Obviously, even though his brother Fenrir joined him, the battle had drained quite a bit of his strength, 

taking some time to recover. 

 

"Got it." 

 

Kashu nodded seriously. 

 

Last time, he was caught off guard by the skeleton formed by that Ancient Titan, and although he had 

mostly recovered, there was still a shadow in his heart. 

 

"Let’s go! Follow the path inward. Although these things are annoying, the rewards are quite decent!" 

 

"We found a piece of ore from some unknown place, which can withstand our power well and even 

provide some enhancement." 

 

Fenrir took out a pitch-black stone, speaking excitedly. 

Chapter 555: Are You Up to It? If Not, Let Me Do It 

Yang Yan’s pupils contracted when Fenrir took out that piece of ore. 

 

This thing is somewhat similar to the one I got before! 

 

That stone was also an Outer Heaven Meteorite, but it had the Power of Life, while this one exudes the 

Power of Death... 

 

That is to say, these two meteorites either come from the same place or from opposing sides! 

 

"We can’t get through this Law, so it’s up to you two. Ideally, one should fight while the other destroys 

the valley’s Law." 

 

Jormangand looked at the valley ahead and said in a deep voice. 



 

"Mm! Don’t worry! Leave it to us this time." 

 

Kashu said with a smile. 

 

Then, he turned his head and glanced at Yang Yan: 

 

"You or me?" 

 

Yang Yan gently shook his head: 

 

"You go ahead! I want to study what’s going on with this Law." 

 

Hearing Yang Yan’s words, Fenrir asked in surprise: 

 

"What, can you comprehend that Law?" 

 

"No, I just want to study it, don’t worry! It won’t delay the main task." 

 

Having said that, Yang Yan directly walked inside. 

 

"This Moonlight is quite something. If we can avoid opposing him, it would be best. If one day we really 

have to fight him, we must be cautious." 

 

Fenrir watched Yang Yan’s back and warned Jormangand with unusual seriousness. 

 

"Ha ha! To think, after all these years, this is the first time I’ve heard you speak so seriously! Is that 

Moonlight really that strong?" 

 



Although Jormangand wore a smile, he was extremely serious. 

 

Fenrir looked at Yang Yan and said coldly: 

 

"It’s the first time I’ve seen someone so powerful it makes my heart palpitate. You know, even Odin, I 

never took seriously." 

 

"But this guy is different, absolutely different! I smell the scent of death on him. This proves that this 

fearsome guy might actually have the power to kill me." 

 

Hearing Fenrir say such things, Jormangand solemnly nodded: 

 

"Understood. However, we don’t have any conflicts of interest with him. Our target is the northern 

gods, and nobody has heard any links between them and Moonlight." 

 

"That would be for the best," Fenrir said slowly, "Otherwise, dealing with this guy would be quite tricky. 

We have no confidence at all and may even lose our lives because of it." 

 

The area surrounded by the Laws resembled a small valley. 

 

Of course, "small" was relative to the valley outside. 

 

In reality, this place is much larger than any valley on Earth. 

 

In fact, everything here seemed enlarged. 

 

Whether it was the giant trees or the Ancient Titans, including the valley before us, it’s all like this. 

 

"That guy should be our opponent, right?" 

 



Kashu said as he looked at a massive magical beast in the distance. 

 

This creature had only two forepaws, with a huge, thick tail for support at the back. 

 

Its head was abnormally large. 

 

Looking at its fanged mouth and smelling the sulfur even from this distance, both of them clearly 

understood that this creature was no simple opponent. 

 

"Do you think this thing breathes fire?" 

 

Kashu stroked his bare chin and said slowly. 

 

"That’s your problem! Get moving, I’m going straight to find that Law." 

 

Yang Yan cast a glance at the distant monster, then immediately vanished with a flicker. 

 

"That guy, he sure runs fast." 

 

Kashu looked at the spot where Yang Yan had just stood, then turned to the monster, licking his lips: 

 

"Alright! Let me take care of you next!" 

 

Inside the valley, behind a giant boulder, Yang Yan quickly glanced at the monster already engaged with 

Kashu, a meaningful smile on his face as he headed straight to where the Law was. 

 

"The previous Law repelled human life force, while this Law repels beasts. Or rather, it repels anything 

non-human." 

 



"So, what’s the intent of the person who created these? If it’s purely to keep creatures out, then this 

shouldn’t be the Law, right..." 

 

Yang Yan placed his hand on it, quietly feeling the Law, muttering to himself. 

 

"Star Constellation Two!" 

 

Kashu extended his hand, pointing at the monster, and spoke softly. 

 

In an instant, rays of starlight roared from the sky, continuously threading through the monster’s body. 

 

In just a blink, the monster was riddled with countless holes. 

 

"Such life force... It’s still not dead after all that! If this place holds the secret to immortality, it’s not 

impossible! And yet..." 

 

While Kashu was still analyzing the monster’s attack methods, the colossal creature before him opened 

its huge mouth, and a thick sulfuric odor immediately spread out. 

 

Kashu’s expression changed, and he quickly dodged backward. 

 

Just as Kashu dodged, a scorching flame shot out from the monster’s mouth. 

 

Boom! 

 

The entire valley exploded in a violent eruption, startling both Fenrir and Jormangand who were waiting 

outside. 

 

"Seems like a formidable opponent indeed! I wonder who made the move." 

 



Jormangand looked forward, speaking coldly. 

 

"It should be Kashu... His ability is penetration. This ability works well against the superpower users of 

the external world. Against this side’s highly life force strong creatures, it’s somewhat inadequate." 

 

Fenrir said with a frown. 

 

In the valley, Kashu was still locked in fierce battle with the monster, the fight reaching a stalemate. 

 

As he continuously pierced the monster, it gradually weakened. 

 

After all, no matter how strong its life force was, it couldn’t withstand Kashu’s relentless attacks. 

 

The monster wasn’t foolish either; realizing it couldn’t evade Kashu’s attacks, it chose a strategy of 

exchanging injuries, continuously spewing its peculiar flame at Kashu. 

 

"Ha! Can you hurry up? I’ve settled things my side, if you can’t handle it, let me take over." 

 

Yang Yan was already standing to the side at some point, saying lightly. 

 

"Damn! No need, I can handle this guy myself." 

 

Seeing Yang Yan had already arrived, Kashu’s face reddened. 

 

He had initially claimed he could handle the monster himself, yet now he was being proven wrong so 

quickly. 

 

Yang Yan also noticed that it wasn’t that Kashu was weak, but that these monsters happened to counter 

him. 

 



Kashu’s attacks, though numerous, had minimal effect on the monster. 

 

Meanwhile, he had to dodge the monster’s attacks. 

 

"Star Constellation Three!" 

 

Having not defeated the monster after such a long time, Kashu was a bit angry. 

 

Especially with Yang Yan standing nearby, watching with interest, his pride was wounded. 

 

He directly extended his right hand, unleashing his third Ultimate Skill. 

Chapter 556: Don’t Speak, Watch Closely 

"Could it be... that is the power of the Scorpio title? It’s not to be underestimated!" 

 

Yang Yan looked at Kashu with some surprise and muttered to himself. 

 

Ssss— 

 

Like steel melting, the monster began to rapidly dissolve under Kashu’s attack. 

 

This was different from the initial piercing; Kashu directly decomposed this thing. 

 

Not penetrating but decomposing? 

 

Yang Yan watched closely as the monster started to dissolve, feeling a secret shock. 

 

No wonder it’s the Scorpio! 

 

It actually possesses this kind of ability. 



 

"Damn it, can’t kill you yet? Let’s see if you’re dead now!" 

 

Kashu glared viciously at the now completely disappeared monster and gritted his teeth. 

 

As the monster disappeared, Yang Yan also waved his hand, and the laws enveloping the entire valley 

vanished. 

 

Just as those laws disappeared, a slick, black orb fell from the sky. 

 

Seeing this, Yang Yan hesitated little and reached out to catch the black orb. 

 

"Oh? So there are benefits to breaking the laws! If I’m not mistaken, this thing should be the 

Decomposition Stone, right?" 

 

Yang Yan said while examining the black orb in his hand. 

 

"Hey! That wasn’t just your effort! I contributed too!" 

 

Kashu said as he walked over to Yang Yan. 

 

Earlier, he was too far away to see what Yang Yan was holding. 

 

When he got closer and saw clearly, his eyes immediately shone with surprise. 

 

"How is it possible for such a thing to be here? Shouldn’t this only exist in higher worlds?" 

 

Kashu exclaimed in shock. 

 



"Not sure how the master of this place got such a thing. But one thing is certain, the master is treating 

us like children." 

 

Yang Yan paused and then added softly: 

 

"This pace is like swinging a stick in one hand and offering a carrot in the other, huh?" 

 

Kashu raised his eyebrows and said coldly, "Who cares, as long as this thing is useful to us, it’s fine. Give 

me the Decomposition Stone, and I’ll let you choose one of the later items, how about that?" 

 

Kashu looked at the Decomposition Stone expectantly, cautiously negotiating with Yang Yan. 

 

Upon hearing his words, Yang Yan said nothing more and directly tossed the Decomposition Stone to 

him. 

 

"What did you two get?" 

 

Not far away, Jormangand and Fenrir walked over. 

 

"Not bad, we got a Decomposition Stone, but..." 

 

Yang Yan didn’t finish his sentence but suddenly looked toward the other side of the valley. 

 

"Seems like you realize it too, the person managing this valley feels like they’re looking for a successor, 

or in other words, a inheritor?" 

 

Fenrir tightly followed beside Yang Yan and said with a smile. 

 

"Regardless of what their ultimate goal is, I always have a bad feeling. Last time we came here, the voice 

said this place is a battlefield, not a dojo." 



 

Yang Yan coldly reminded. 

 

"Let’s go! We will know what the guy’s real intention is by the end." Fenrir said as he quickened his 

pace. 

 

The four of them thus flew forward, encountering several more of those types of checkpoints, although 

there were some twists, they ultimately passed them smoothly. 

 

"Haha! It’s getting more and more interesting." 

 

Fenrir suddenly stopped in his tracks and said coldly, facing forward. 

 

"These guys aren’t on the same level as the ones before, and there’s no sense of Law here. In other 

words, this should be the last checkpoint." 

 

Yang Yan stood by his side and stared at the shadow-covered area ahead, saying slowly. 

 

"But this thing looks really strong! Somewhat beyond imagination." 

 

Soon, the mist-like fog rapidly dissipated ahead, revealing a creature that resembled a goat. 

 

However, it had no fur on its body, completely bald. 

 

It also had three eyes. 

 

The muscular body, appearing full of powerful strength, gave a strong visual impact. 

 

"A magical beast of the Exotic Realm? Who among us will handle this?" 

 



Fenrir asked. 

 

"What, you’re not planning to act?" Yang Yan said with a smile, "This creature might look formidable, 

but if it’s you guys, you could probably handle it, right!" 

 

"I’ve noticed, from the beginning till here, neither of you have been serious!" 

 

Kashu exaggeratedly rolled his eyes and said irritably: 

 

"Aren’t you the same, never taking it seriously? Moreover, while those outsiders seem to have some 

supernatural aspects, compared to this creature, they are truly weak." 

 

Yang Yan pursed his lips and said helplessly: 

 

"Fine, I’ll take care of it myself! I wonder what we’ll get from defeating this thing?" 

 

"So far, while there have been some good items, nothing that really caught my eye!" 

 

He rolled up his sleeves while slowly walking toward the menacing creature ahead. 

 

"Going to make a move? I wonder how strong this creature really is!" 

 

Fenrir licked his lips, watching Yang Yan’s back and quietly muttering. 

 

Since earlier, he had never seen Yang Yan take action. 

 

Moreover, regarding those creatures outside, while they seemed powerful, understanding the laws 

made them no difficulty at all. 

 

As Yang Yan approached, the creature before him slowly lifted its head. 



 

A thick sense of death followed. 

 

"Oh! The outside trash compared to this creature is really night and day!" 

 

"This thing should make you two get a bit serious together, right?" 

 

Kashu said teasingly while looking at the two beside him. 

 

"Yes! Must admit, compared to those outsiders, it’s definitely much stronger." 

 

"However, with this level, Moonlight should still be able to handle it easily." 

 

Jormangand said calmly. 

 

"Just the chance to see how strong this creature really is. I’m truly looking forward to it!" 

 

Fenrir watched Yang Yan with burning eyes, fearing to miss any detail. 

 

Roar! 

 

As Yang Yan continued to approach, the creature finally couldn’t bear it and let out a deafening roar. 

 

Then it twisted its body and charged at Yang Yan with lightning speed. 

 

As it reached Yang Yan, it raised its sharp claws and slammed down hard on Yang Yan. 

 

Boom! 

 



A deafening noise echoed, shaking the entire valley. 

 

"No way? It actually landed a direct hit?" 

 

Kashu looked at the creature incredulously and said. 

 

"Shush, watch carefully." 

 

Fenrir remarked, frowning. 

Chapter 557: The Ten Iron Laws—Law of Sound Waves 

Just when everyone thought Yang Yan had been directly hit by the monster, he raised his right hand, and 

an air-formed wall acted like a shield, forcefully separating him and the monster’s claw. 

 

"Repulsive Force? It’s incredibly powerful." 

 

Fenrir’s pupils contracted, looking at Yang Yan in astonishment from afar, he murmured to himself. 

 

"That’s one of the ten iron laws, a branch of the Gravity Law! How can he use it like this? It’s really 

incomprehensible." 

 

Kashu, who reacted, couldn’t help but express his surprise. 

 

"Chaotic Waves, Wind Blade." 

 

Yang Yan said coldly. 

 

As Yang Yan’s words fell, a strong wind suddenly whipped through the valley. 

 

Moreover, this wind was different from others; it was composed of countless sharp blades, rushing 

directly toward the monster. 



 

"I think I know what that monster is." 

 

Suddenly Fenrir said. 

 

"What is it?" 

 

Kashu and Jormangand swiftly cast their gaze upon him. 

 

Fenrir’s eyes flashed coldly as he slowly said: 

 

"If I’m not mistaken, that monster should be a ’Fei’! However, why does it look like this, I don’t know." 

 

Jormangand said, puzzled: 

 

"Fei? Doesn’t quite seem like it! That thing should be like a bull, but this one clearly resembles a goat." 

 

Fenrir gently shook his head: 

 

"I don’t know how to explain it to you; it’s just my intuition." 

 

"I once encountered such a monster before, its shape like a bull, white head, with just one eye, and a 

snake tail." 

 

"When it crossed water, the water dried up. When it walked over grass, the grass died." 

 

"If it walked directly into a country, that country would suffer a great plague." 

 



"Back then, it intended to enter Northern Europe, but I happened to encounter it. I battled it, and it ran 

away, I could not catch up." 

 

Hearing Fenrir’s words, Kashu was also stunned. 

 

If it managed to escape from Fenrir’s grasp, then that creature must be quite formidable. 

 

However, by his description, this thing seems completely different, right? 

 

"Soul!" 

 

Beside him, Jormangand stared intently at the monster: 

 

"This monster’s body has mutated, but its soul remains that of the Fei. That’s why it feels familiar to 

you." 

 

Kashu chuckling said: 

 

"Hehe! Whatever it is, the fact that this creature can fiercely battle with Moonlight proves it is really 

strong." 

 

"Why don’t we take action ourselves; I’m already eager to find out what we will encounter next." 

 

Saying this, he subconsciously licked his lips, his eyes full of excitement. 

 

"No need, the fight will end soon." 

 

Fenrir whispered, his gaze never leaving the battlefield. 

 

"Sever!" 



 

Suddenly, Yang Yan shouted loudly, and the monster’s limbs were instantly severed. 

 

In a moment, green liquid gushed from its wounds, a bloodthirsty scent rapidly spread, making 

breathing somewhat difficult. 

 

"Such strong Wind Blades... How does this fellow cultivate! To be strong in different Laws and 

Domains?" 

 

Kashu saw Yang Yan directly sever the opponent’s limbs and couldn’t help but exclaim. 

 

With the monster’s limbs cut off by Yang Yan, it finally fell to the ground, unable to rise again. 

 

"A pity, the body and soul mismatch, and..." 

 

Just as Yang Yan was about to speak further, the monster began to decay at a frightening speed. 

 

Standing beside it, Yang Yan’s eyes bulged, and his body’s hair stood on end in an instant. 

 

"Repel!" 

 

Yang Yan shouted, and a shield formed of Repulsive Force appeared out of thin air, instantly enclosing 

him. 

 

Bang! 

 

Just as Yang Yan enveloped himself with Repulsive Force, he was struck by enormous power and sent 

flying. 

 

His rapidly flying body shattered the huge valley rock wall beside him, creating a gap. 



 

Roar! 

 

From the depths of the valley, an unknown roar suddenly echoed. 

 

Its magnitude shook the hearts of the four present. 

 

"What creature is that, capable of using just sound waves to blast away Moonlight?" 

 

Kashu said, somewhat incredulous. 

 

"Not sure, but judging from the strength transmitted, this creature should have mastered one of the ten 

iron laws, the Sound Law." 

 

Yang Yan pushed aside the boulder on his body and slowly stood up. 

 

"The ten iron laws? This place increasingly piques my curiosity! Now, two of the iron laws have 

appeared. Death and Sound." 

 

Fenrir said excitedly, eager for action. 

 

Yang Yan seemed unfazed by this, waved his hand: 

 

"Let’s hurry and leave! This monster was shattered directly by sound from the more terrifying creature 

inside. Even if there are treasures here, they’re likely gone too." 

 

Suddenly, seemingly remembering something, he turned to Jormangand with a question: 

 

"Tell me, we aren’t the only ones in this world, are we? Where are the others? Why haven’t we 

encountered others yet?" 



 

Jormangand gently nodded: 

 

"Yes! This world has other places similar to our situation. However, even if those places have Laws, with 

our strength, we can break through directly." 

 

"But here, even we cannot fully break through..." 

 

Just as Jormangand was about to continue, Kashu suddenly took over: 

 

"High risk must accompany high rewards. Since we cannot fully break through here, of course, we need 

to choose this place." 

 

"Otherwise, our powerful group of four would be ridiculed. I can’t afford that shame." 

 

"As for those outside, the sensible ones left, narrowly saving their lives. The foolish ones... hehe! Were 

long ago killed by these two violent ones." 

 

"Understood!" Yang Yan nodded, "Let’s hurry and go! Let’s see what we’ll encounter next." 

 

Saying this, he took the lead, walking briskly towards the direction from which the sound wave came. 

 

The scenery inside the valley was not static. 

 

When they first entered, outside was covered by snow. 

 

Further in were some dried-up riverbeds. 

 

There, the surroundings were wind-eroded rocks. 

 



Here, it is like a paradise... 

 

"Wow! That creature was strong! Its sound wave directly sent you flying, yet didn’t damage this area at 

all." 

 

"Whatever it is, the application of the Sound Law is already at its pinnacle." 

 

Kashu glanced around and couldn’t help but exclaim. 

Chapter 558: Nasca Grand Tomb 

"Hmm! The sound wave came from this direction. If I had reacted a bit slower, I would have been 

shattered just like that creature." 

 

"However, the creatures on this side haven’t been affected at all. Such control is indeed hard to 

believe." 

 

Yang Yan glanced around and commented with some admiration. 

 

"Due to the passage of time, many places in this world remain unexplored." 

 

"But from the intelligence we currently have, this world has two enormous landmasses. One is the ice 

field, the other is the valley we’re currently in." 

 

"The ice field is shrouded by a thick Law of Death. Skeleton soldiers might attack you anytime on the 

ground." 

 

"Whereas this valley is also enveloped by the Law of Death, but the creatures here seem to be 

mutated." 

 

Fenrir organized the information and said. 

 

"So, you’re saying the beings here are closer to zombies, while the ice field has skeletons?" 



 

Yang Yan rubbed his chin and slowly shared his thoughts. 

 

While Yang Yan and Fenrir were analyzing the basic structure of this world, a tinkling laughter attracted 

everyone’s attention. 

 

"Hehe! You two really are clever, you guessed right." 

 

"This battlefield indeed matches your analysis. But what’s different is that there aren’t just two large 

regions, there are four!" 

 

A tall woman with black wings and horns on her head laughed, standing on a distant valley. 

 

"Who are you? Or rather, what are you?" 

 

Kashu looked at the woman, speaking without any courtesy. 

 

"Welcome to Nasca Great Tomb, where everything ends and everything begins!" 

 

"People from Star of Water Blue, continue to struggle here! If you can reach the end, you’ll discover the 

secret of immortality." 

 

After speaking, the woman vanished into thin air. 

 

"Interesting. We’ve finally encountered a native here, how could we just let you leave like that?" 

 

Seeing the woman disappear, Yang Yan instinctively licked his lips. 

 

"Alright! I’m not planning on following orders for the rest of the journey. Since we have someone 

showing the way, I’ll go ahead." 



 

Yang Yan turned and glanced at the other three, chuckling lightly. 

 

"What are you up to now? Have you locked onto her?" 

 

Kashu looked at Yang Yan with some suspicion. 

 

Yang Yan didn’t answer Kashu but flew directly in the direction where the woman disappeared. 

 

At the same time, an astonishing aura emanated from him. 

 

"Damn! Just left like that? That’s not really considerate, we’re teammates now!" 

 

Kashu watched Yang Yan’s silhouette vanishing and said with frustration. 

 

"He’s right. Since we’ve encountered someone who understands this place, there’s no need to proceed 

step-by-step." 

 

"Moreover, even the proud Moonlight Emperor is revealing his strength, we should hurry up and 

follow!" 

 

After Fenrir finished speaking, his eyes turned dark green and his aura surged explosively. 

 

Beside him, Jormangand was radiating brilliant light, also releasing an astonishing aura. 

 

"Hey, can you two take me with you? I don’t want to be left alone in a place like this!" 

 

Kashu maintained his casual demeanor, speaking fearfully but with eyes full of excitement. 

 



"You’re still the same, never wanting to do things yourself and just eager for chaos." 

 

As Kashu tried to follow them, a voice suddenly came from the side. 

 

"Oh? Golden Bull Boer, what brings you here?" 

 

Kashu looked at the towering man rushing over, perplexed. 

 

"It’s been days. Not only me, at least eight members of Zodiac Temples came, and at least five of the 

Ten Holy Knights!" 

 

"Moreover, the King of Support, the Heaven-Opening King from the Eight Kings arrived. Also, the Wind 

Demon Grandmaster among the Six Demon Guides entered." 

 

"Among the Four Emperors, both Moonlight Emperor and Flame Emperor are here." 

 

The man called Boer walked to Kashu and said with a wry smile. 

 

"Wow! So many powerful beings arrived all at once? What’s drawing them here?" 

 

Kashu maintained his carefree expression. 

 

"Don’t pretend to be clueless, fox. Rumor has it that the secret of immortality might appear here, and 

now the entire Hidden World knows." 

 

"For now, only this few have arrived. If you wait two more days, nearly all the Hidden World’s strong will 

come." 

 

Boer mocked Kashu, speaking in annoyance. 

 



It’s been a whole hour since Yang Yan left to chase the woman. 

 

Though the woman was fast, Yang Yan always maintained an appropriate distance. 

 

Neither too far nor too close — just enough to sense her location, ensuring he doesn’t lose her, nor get 

detected. 

 

Nasca Great Tomb, huh? 

 

Yang Yan recalled the woman’s words, his eyes sparkling with excitement. 

 

Speaking of Nasca, Yang Yan knew a bit about it. 

 

But that knowledge only pertained to Earth’s Nasca Lines. 

 

Legend has it they were left by an extraterrestrial civilization. 

 

However, in Yang Yan’s view, those lines seemed like the work of a giant creature. 

 

Moreover, there seem to be many creatures here already! 

 

And each boasts quite an intellect. 

 

Could this be related to them? 

 

As Yang Yan mused, pursuing with determination, he suddenly sensed the signs of a battle ahead. 

 

Judging by the sounds, it seemed the woman he was chasing was clashing with someone. 

 



"Why don’t you surrender peacefully, sprite? Or else you won’t like what happens when you’re in my 

hands!" 

 

A burly man, bare-chested, looked at the woman, flashing an excited smile. 

 

"Hehe! An impatient man, aren’t you? Are all men from your world like this? Also, how do you plan to 

make me suffer later? I’m quite looking forward to it!" 

 

The woman gazed at the man expectantly, speaking meaningfully. 

 

"Shameless! But since you’ve fallen into the hands of the King of Support, your fate is out of your 

control." 

 

The man finished speaking, his body bursting with dazzling golden light. 

 

Seeing the gold light on the man’s body, the woman’s expression turned serious. 

 

Although she acted nonchalant earlier, when faced with such a formidable opponent, she had to be fully 

alert. 

 

"Hah!" 

 

The King of Support shouted, suddenly accelerating, and charged right at the woman. 

 

His speed was like a meteor, reaching her in an instant, then swinging a punch down. 

Chapter 559: Supreme Existence 

Boom! 

 

A loud noise erupted, and dust swirled around the scene. 

 



Standing on a distant mountain peak, Yang Yan frowned at the man in the dust emitting a golden glow. 

 

"So fast? What are those guys outside even doing!" 

 

Yang Yan muttered quietly. 

 

The attack from King of Support didn’t directly hit the woman. 

 

She flapped her wings and flew into the sky, looking down at King of Support, who was retracting his fist, 

and giggled: 

 

"I’m not playing with you anymore. You’re far too rough. Boring!" 

 

"Is that so? I think so too. Men like King of Support deserve to be single forever." 

 

Just as the woman was about to fly away, a voice with a magnetic quality echoed from the sky. 

 

Following the sound, she saw a blond man hovering in midair. 

 

He was handsome, dressed in a white suit, but what amazed people was the pair of golden wings on his 

back. 

 

"Sky King, you’ve come too!" 

 

King of Support on the ground looked at the man in the sky and frowned. 

 

"Haha! Surprised? All you ground runners are here, no reason a flyer like me shouldn’t be!" 

 

The blond man, known as Sky King, said with a smile. 



 

"Oh? Is he also a strong one from your world?" 

 

The woman asked with a smile. 

 

"Hmm, how should I say? Sort of! He’s stronger than the guy on the ground at least." 

 

Sky King said with a smile. 

 

"Rubbish! Do you dare claim you’re stronger than me? Come and try if you’re not convinced?" 

 

King of Support shouted indignantly from the ground. 

 

"Haha! Don’t argue. I’ve heard quite a bit about you from people of your world!" 

 

"The strongest Titled, Zodiac Temples, Ten Holy Knights, Eight Kings, Six Demon Guides, Four Emperors, 

Two Venerable Ones." 

 

"You two should be the King of Support and Sky King among the Eight Kings, right?" 

 

The woman said with a smile, seemingly quite familiar with the mighty ones from outside. 

 

Upon hearing this, the two immediately fell silent. 

 

It seemed that the woman had already figured out the world they were from. 

 

But they knew nothing about the world she belonged to. 

 

This was not good news. 



 

"Of course, these aren’t all the strong ones from your world. At least, I encountered two just now who 

shouldn’t be human." 

 

"So, your ranking is probably just within the human world, and Magical Beasts aren’t included." 

 

The woman suddenly added. 

 

Standing aside on the mountain peak, Yang Yan heard the woman’s words clearly, and after thinking for 

a moment, he walked down from the peak and spoke: 

 

"I’m curious, why did you choose to open the gate in Huaxia? Is it a coincidence or is there another 

purpose?" 

 

As Yang Yan appeared, both King of Support and Sky King frowned. 

 

Before Yang Yan came out, neither of them sensed his presence. 

 

"Haha! This handsome guy has been following me for quite some time! I was wondering if you’d keep 

hiding until I reached my destination." 

 

The woman said with a smile. 

 

"You haven’t answered my question yet!" 

 

Yang Yan said, his eyes burning. 

 

"It’s not a coincidence; we sensed a supreme presence here, which is why we chose to descend here." 

 

The woman seemed to have no qualms about Yang Yan’s question, answering whatever was asked. 



 

"A supreme presence?" 

 

Before Yang Yan could speak again, King of Support hurriedly asked: 

 

"What is your purpose here? Moreover, is it true that you know the secrets about immortality?" 

 

After King of Support finished asking, Yang Yan suddenly turned his head to look into the distance. 

 

The woman didn’t answer King of Support’s question, but instead, smirked and said: 

 

"Haha! The supreme presence has returned; I won’t accompany you any longer. We’ll meet next time." 

 

After speaking, the woman vanished into thin air. 

 

Unlike earlier, this disappearance left no trace behind. 

 

With the disappearance of the mysterious woman, the entire space began to tremble violently. 

 

Yang Yan waved his hand through the air before turning to the other two, whose expressions were 

uncertain, and said: 

 

"This world is going to disappear; if you guys have nothing to do here, just leave Huaxia!" 

 

After Yang Yan finished speaking, the whole world instantly burst into dazzling white light. 

 

As the white light faded, Yang Yan and the others appeared in the real world. 

 

Everyone was forcibly transmitted out, not just him. 



 

What was just a vacant space now suddenly filled with people standing all around. 

 

They looked around curiously, having no idea what had happened. 

 

"Did you track down that woman? What’s going on here?" 

 

Kashu was not far from Yang Yan, and upon seeing him, approached directly. 

 

Yang Yan seemed not to hear Kashu’s question, simply staring at the sky where the aurora was gradually 

dissipating. 

 

"Hey! I’m talking to you! Did you lose your mind?" 

 

Kashu said with some dissatisfaction. 

 

"Let’s go! I think we will meet again soon. Help me notify Fenrir and tell him to leave Huaxia quickly." 

 

Yang Yan said and then just turned and walked away. 

 

"Geez! What’s up with this guy, always so mysterious." 

 

Upon seeing Yang Yan leave, Kashu muttered but didn’t say much more, heading in another direction. 

 

As the aurora in the sky dissipated, the people gathered in the vicinity gradually began to disperse. 

 

Soon, the place was empty again. 

 



"Commander, Yang Yan also came out from inside. But judging by his look, he might have learned 

something." 

 

Zhiyuan said, frowning, looking at Li Muge beside her. 

 

"Where is Elder Wang now?" 

 

Li Muge asked with his eyes closed. 

 

"I don’t know." 

 

Zhiyuan shook her head lightly and continued: 

 

"Ever since they left here last time, they’ve completely disappeared. However, I think they won’t give up 

targeting Moonlight." 

 

... 

 

After leaving, Yang Yan went straight to the medical hall. 

 

As for the ten swords under his command, he informed them to return first as soon as he came out. 

 

Together with them, of course, were three hundred Cloud Dragon Stream and eight hundred Celestial 

Mist Dao. 

 

"Yan, where have you been all these days? You disappeared for so long, making us all worry!" 

 

As soon as he entered, Mr. Li walked up to ask with concern. 

 

"Mr. Li, I’m heading back. I’m giving you this, have a look if you want; you’ll probably like it." 



 

Yang Yan said as he took out a book and handed it to Mr. Li. 

Chapter 560: Clearing Obstacles 

"You’re leaving already?" 

 

Mr. Li gently furrowed his brow. 

 

Although he knew that all banquets eventually end, and Yang Yan would leave one day, upon hearing he 

was actually leaving, the old man couldn’t help but feel a bit reluctant. 

 

Some people, even if you haven’t known them for long, feel like you’ve known them a lifetime. 

 

And some people, despite knowing them a lifetime, feel like strangers in the end. 

 

Undoubtedly, for Mr. Li, Yang Yan belonged to the former category, a true friendship despite the age 

difference. 

 

"Go ahead! Go ahead! Honestly, from the day you arrived, I knew you weren’t an ordinary person." 

 

"Though I still don’t understand what you do, I know this small town can’t hold a True Dragon like you." 

 

As the old man spoke, he walked towards the stairs. 

 

Seeing him appear somewhat dispirited, Yang Yan chose not to say anything. 

 

"Alright, before leaving here, there’s one last thing I must do." 

 

He gave a bitter smile, quietly turned around, and walked towards the door. 

 



Upon returning to the town, Yang Yan already noticed its unusually calm state. 

 

Moreover, there was a faint energy ripple emanating from all around. 

 

To avoid destroying the town in the upcoming battle, Yang Yan went directly to the plaza, then suddenly 

stopped and stood still. 

 

"Elder Wang, it seems that guy has already noticed us." 

 

The elder beside Elder Wang stared intently at Yang Yan, frowning as he spoke. 

 

"Hmph! Even if he knows, what can he do? I never expected those spineless fools to keep our secret." 

 

Elder Wang snorted disdainfully. 

 

"Come out! Stop mumbling with your heads buried and hiding over there, what are you doing?" 

 

Yang Yan sneered as he spoke, looking at the spot where they were hiding. 

 

"So young yet so arrogant, you really don’t know the meaning of death! Remember, the heights are 

lonely." 

 

Elder Wang revealed himself, speaking blandly. 

 

"Enough with the nonsense!" 

 

Yang Yan raised an eyebrow, speaking coldly: 

 

"Elder Wang, right? I know why you’re here. But unfortunately, I’m in a bad mood right now. If you want 

to die, come on over; if not, get lost!" 



 

Upon hearing this, Elder Wang laughed heartily: 

 

"Young but big-mouthed! I’ve lived so many years; what kind of genius haven’t I seen? Only those who 

survive are truly geniuses!" 

 

"As for someone like you, better hand over your cultivation secrets! Perhaps we’ll show some mercy and 

spare your life." 

 

He laughed unscrupulously as he finished speaking. 

 

His laugh prompted his companions to join in, unable to restrain their laughter. 

 

They’d made considerable preparations for this day. 

 

Moreover, they decided to act only after confirming that Yang Yan’s Ten Swords had all left. 

 

"Enough with the chatter, are we fighting or not? If not, I’ll take my leave." 

 

Yang Yan was already impatient, disinclined to exchange more pointless banter with them. 

 

However, initiating aggression himself seemed inappropriate. 

 

After all, these folks were high-ranking members of Huaxia’s Eight Divisions; some measure of face had 

to be considered. 

 

Otherwise, future meetings could be awkward. 

 

"Refusing the toast to drink a penalty cup, don’t blame us for being rude! Set up the formation, attack!" 

 



Elder Wang shouted, and a golden light enveloped the entire town. 

 

"Those guys really acted. From now on, we’ll have fewer self-important old coots in the Eight Divisions." 

 

At this moment, Li Muge also felt somewhat upset. 

 

After all, those folks, despite being unruly, were valuable warriors for Huaxia. 

 

After this battle, the Eight Divisions’ strength would inevitably suffer greatly. 

 

"No growth comes without pain in this world. Although losing these folks this time, without the restraint 

from these conservatives, the Eight Divisions may strive for greater progress and effort in the future, 

perhaps it’s not a bad thing." 

 

Unexpectedly, Sword Immortal had already arrived sometime before. 

 

He seemed quite open-minded about the situation. 

 

Especially compared to the worried War God Li Muge, he appeared even a bit delighted. 

 

"There’s no avoiding it." 

 

Entering alongside Sword Immortal, Lv Jian couldn’t help but start laughing: 

 

"Those guys are too self-important. For a long time, they’ve held high positions yet remained stagnant. 

They think they’re unbeatable but are unaware they’re simply frogs in a well." 

 

He had no concern about the impact on Huaxia from these people dying, hoping instead for Yang Yan to 

eliminate these obstacles hindering the Eight Divisions, allowing young successors to advance 

unencumbered. 



 

"Haha! Youth is wonderful, so full of vigor." 

 

Sword Immortal stroked his beard lightly, showing a hint of a smile of appreciation towards Lv Jian. 

 

On the ground, as Elder Wang was first to strike, the light in the town began gathering towards Yang 

Yan. 

 

And the pressure within was growing ever stronger. 

 

"The division of the Iron Law of Gravity, huh? But you stubborn old folks haven’t mastered it well, so it’s 

merely this." 

 

Yang Yan sneered, disregarding the gathered light, and walked directly towards Elder Wang. 

 

"Arrogant!" 

 

Seeing Yang Yan completely ignoring his formation and advancing directly towards him, Elder Wang 

couldn’t help but roar. 

 

Insult! 

 

Blatant insult! 

 

"The times have changed, you folks clinging to outdated concepts are behind in the times, you’re 

outdated." 

 

"The main issue is, you guys are holding high positions. This stubborn mentality can cause harm for 

many people and also hinder the younger generation from advancing to stronger paths. So, it’s time for 

you to die!" 

 



Yang Yan felt an indescribable calm within. 

 

The integration of Hidden World and the present is an irreversible trend, inevitably leading to 

negotiations between the leaders of Hidden World and current society. 

 

But with folks like Elder Wang holding onto the ’I’m King Da and you’re King Er’ attitude, it would 

inevitably cause conflict between the current world and Hidden World. 

 

Therefore, Yang Yan weighed the situation and decided to send them on their way, to clear some 

obstacles for the future. 

 

The battle was without suspense. 

 

These elders might still be formidable to ordinary people of Hidden World, but against someone of Yang 

Yan’s caliber, they were no different from ants. 

 

Looking at the corpses littering the ground, Yang Yan felt no emotion within. 

 

Just as the outer light screen entirely vanished, Li Muge and Sword Immortal revealed their presence. 

 

"The era is raging, I believe it won’t take long for Hidden World to be fully exposed to the present world, 

are you ready for the turmoil?" 

 

Yang Yan spoke slowly, his back facing the two. 


