
Powerful 721 

Chapter 721: Face Is Nothing but an External Possession 

"Who are you?" 

 

Yang Yan didn’t speak quietly just now, so these people heard him clearly. 

 

As soon as these police officers saw him approaching, they immediately drew their guns and unlocked 

the safety. 

 

"I warn you, stay where you are. Otherwise, we’ll shoot." 

 

A police officer shouted at Yang Yan. 

 

"Tsk tsk! I’m so scared! But go ahead, shoot! I want to see if you guys have the guts to pull the trigger." 

 

Yang Yan snorted disdainfully, saying this while continuing to walk towards them. 

 

"Damn it! What’s up with this guy? Is he really not afraid of us shooting?" 

 

One officer whispered to his partner. 

 

"Not sure. But be careful, don’t shoot." 

 

"This guy is from Huaxia, and there are surveillance cameras here. If anything happens, we might end up 

in jail." 

 

Another officer said nervously. 

 

"See, if you guys don’t have the guts to shoot, then don’t even pull your guns out. Look, isn’t this 

embarrassing?" 



 

Yang Yan walked up to the officers, smiling and teasing them. 

 

He then turned to the man who had come to get his car and smiled: 

 

"And you! We already said there are cameras here; do you really think we’d be dumb enough to hand 

over the footage to these officers?" 

 

Upon hearing Yang Yan expose his thoughts, the man’s heart began to race. 

 

The main thing was, he realized this Asian young man was truly fearless, not at all worried the officers 

would actually fire. 

 

Bear in mind, forget being Asian; even if he were a local white person, these officers have shot a fair 

number! 

 

Smack! 

 

With a crisp sound, Yang Yan slapped the man across the face. 

 

While in a daze, he heard that calm voice: 

 

"Pay up and drive your car out of here!" 

 

"If I catch you causing trouble here again, I’ll skin you alive." 

 

This slap not only stunned the man but also left the officers dumbfounded. 

 

They had never seen someone so brazen, daring to act like this right in front of them. 

 



Keep in mind; they had already drawn their guns, the safeties were off. 

 

"What are you looking at? Do you think I wouldn’t slap you too? Or do you think I don’t know you guys 

are in cahoots?" 

 

"This is your last warning: before I lose my temper, you better scram! Otherwise, I’ll slap you all 

together." 

 

Yang Yan looked at the officers, arrogantly saying this. 

 

Hearing his words, the officers exchanged glances, uncertain. 

 

They weren’t sure if Yang Yan had any backing, but from his behavior, he seemed truly unafraid of them. 

 

Uncertain of Yang Yan’s identity, they dared not make a move. 

 

After a moment’s hesitation, they shuffled off in embarrassment. 

 

Even the man hurriedly paid up and left in defeat. 

 

"Thank you." 

 

Wang Xue approached to say to Yang Yan. 

 

If Yang Yan hadn’t been here today, who knows how this would have ended. 

 

"Do we really need to be so formal? Aren’t we family?" 

 

Yang Yan replied with a smile. 



 

Upon hearing his words, Wang Xue seemed to recall something, and her face reddened. 

 

She didn’t say anything further, instead turning to walk inside. 

 

"What’s up with Wang Xue? Is she lovesick? No way! With a handsome guy like me around, how could 

she think of someone else?" 

 

Yang Yan furrowed his brow slightly, turning to speak to Shiya Jie. 

 

"Have you no shame?" 

 

Shiya Jie glared at Yang Yan, speaking irritably. 

 

"Look at you talking." 

 

Yang Yan chuckled indifferently, then said earnestly: 

 

"Face is merely an external thing, take it or leave it. Besides, I didn’t bring a face when I went out today." 

 

"But you, weren’t you just a little bit charmed by my dashing display earlier?" 

 

Faced with Yang Yan’s shamelessness, Shiya Jie was left speechless. 

 

She turned her head, promptly heading inside. 

 

Seeing Shiya Jie seemingly charmed by his handsomeness, Yang Yan couldn’t help but sigh. 

 

A man as handsome and capable as himself is one of a kind in this world! 



 

Why doesn’t this woman know to appreciate it? 

 

After following her inside, Yang Yan heard Wang Xue asking Shiya Jie if she would go or not. 

 

"Going where? Where are you guys going?" 

 

Yang Yan looked at them, furrowing his brows. 

 

Before Shiya Jie could reply, Wang Xue quickly said: 

 

"Well, Xiaoqian’s friend is getting married, and she’s invited her to be a bridesmaid." 

 

"Xiaoqian wants the two of us to go as well. I’ve agreed to go with Xiaoqian, and now I’m asking Yajie if 

she wants to join us!" 

 

While speaking, Wang Xue tugged at Shiya Jie, clearly hoping she’d agree with her. 

 

Unfortunately, Shiya Jie disappointed her. 

 

She gently shook her head: 

 

"Xue, I don’t really want to go. I always feel out of place at such gatherings, it’s too uncomfortable, so I’ll 

pass!" 

 

Wang Xue frowned, disappointed: 

 

"Okay, we’ll only be gone for a few days. As for the store, let’s just close down temporarily for the time 

being!" 

 



While saying this, Wang Xue glanced meaningfully at Yang Yan. 

 

"When are you leaving?" 

 

Though Yang Yan noticed Wang Xue’s suggestive look, he pretended not to and asked calmly. 

 

"We’re leaving now. The place is in San Francisco, a bit far from here." 

 

Zhang Qian replied immediately. 

 

"Yeah! Xiaoqian got the call last night. We would have left last night if we weren’t waiting for that 

person to collect the car today." 

 

Wang Xue added promptly. 

 

"Alright then, you guys go ahead! I’ll handle things here. I’ll lock up and head back in a bit." 

 

Shiya Jie smiled. 

 

Zhang Qian’s friend must mean a lot to her, you could tell by how she hurriedly pulled Wang Xue along. 

 

Once they left, only Yang Yan and Shiya Jie were left in the store. 

 

They sat facing each other, and the atmosphere grew awkward. 

 

"Uh, about last night..." 

 

Yang Yan thought for a while, then decided to break the silence. 

 



"Last night? Nothing happened last night." 

 

Shiya Jie immediately denied upon hearing Yang Yan’s words. 

 

Yang Yan chuckled lightly: 

 

"Ah! Why deceive yourself? You say nothing happened last night, so did I have an illusion or what?" 

Chapter 722: Take You to See Another World 

Shiya Jie took a deep look at Yang Yan and seriously said: 

 

"I’ll pretend nothing happened last night. Don’t bring it up again." 

 

"Uh... why are you doing this?" 

 

Yang Yan shook his head with a bitter smile. 

 

"Anyway, you can’t bring it up again." 

 

Shiya Jie looked at Yang Yan with burning eyes and said word by word: 

 

"You heard what Xue said last night too. We’re planning to move out. Do you have any objections?" 

 

Yang Yan raised an eyebrow and fixed his eyes on Shiya Jie’s eyes: 

 

"Of course, actually, I’ve always considered you as family." 

 

"If you just move out like this, not to mention anything else, safety will be a huge issue." 

 

"The United States is much more chaotic than Huaxia." 



 

"Moreover, have you thought of what excuse to use to fool Hanyun?" 

 

"She’s genuinely treated you like sisters! Can you bear to deceive her?" 

 

Yang Yan said to Shiya Jie, frowning. 

 

"But..." 

 

Shiya Jie bit her lip and said: 

 

"You also heard what Xue said last night; we indeed feel somewhat improper here." 

 

Yang Yan suddenly laughed: 

 

"Improper? Ha ha! Then what do you want to legitimize it?!" 

 

"I mean, we even slept together last night, what more do you want!" 

 

"Moreover, haven’t we already been open with each other?" 

 

As he said this, Yang Yan had a reminiscing expression, with a slight mischievous smile at the corner of 

his mouth. 

 

"Can you stop bringing that up? Didn’t you promise me not to talk about the past?" 

 

Hearing Yang Yan bring up things from the repair shop again, Shiya Jie’s cheeks instantly turned bright 

red. 

 



"Hey! I’m just saying, since those things have happened, why can’t you be more open about it?" 

 

Yang Yan said with a smile. 

 

Shiya Jie was completely speechless, glaring fiercely at Yang Yan without speaking. 

 

Yang Yan chuckled softly: 

 

"Alright, alright, I won’t talk about those useless things with you anymore. Let’s go. I’ll take you to a fun 

place, and you can get to know me better meanwhile." 

 

"Why would I want to know you?" 

 

Shiya Jie frowned, speaking, her eyes even showing some alertness. 

 

"Of course, for the sake of our future! Alright, if you join, time will be tight, so hurry up, close the door, 

and let’s go." 

 

Yang Yan said domineeringly, not giving Shiya Jie a chance to think. 

 

It’s worth mentioning, Shiya Jie had never seen Yang Yan talk to her this way, and she was momentarily 

stunned. 

 

Her mind went blank, so she obediently followed Yang Yan to close the door, and then they boarded a 

flight to Hawaii together. 

 

"What are we going to do in Hawaii?" 

 

On the plane, Shiya Jie couldn’t help but ask Yang Yan. 

 



"I think you should know by now; I’m not an ordinary person." 

 

Yang Yan looked at Shiya Jie, speaking with unusual seriousness. 

 

"Mm! But, I don’t really know what your world is like though." 

 

Speaking of this topic, Shiya Jie was a bit curious too. 

 

"That’s fine; now I’ll take you to see the charm of my other world." 

 

Yang Yan said with a laugh. 

 

Hearing Yang Yan’s words, Shiya Jie was also filled with anticipation, eager to see what the world he 

spoke of was really like. 

 

The first time she encountered that world was during a previous kidnapping. 

 

However, everything happened so quickly afterwards that Shiya Jie hadn’t had time to properly see or 

feel what kind of place it was. 

 

After several hours of flying, the plane landed on time in Hawaii. 

 

It was midnight, and the two had nothing with them since they came directly from the store. 

 

"Oh! It’s too late now, let’s find a place to stay for the night, and tomorrow I’ll show you around." 

 

"I bet with your personality, you’ll definitely be interested in that world." 

 

Yang Yan said confidently. 



 

And Shiya Jie, upon hearing Yang Yan mention finding a place to stay, reflexively thought of last night 

and blushed instantly. 

 

Hawaii is the only archipelago state in the United States. 

 

This place is considered the most famous vacation destination in the United States. 

 

If you say seriously, Hawaii’s reputation in tourism is arguably greater even than the United States itself. 

 

Many who are not familiar with the United States even separate Hawaii from the United States. 

 

During the day, Hawaii is a paradise for vacations and honeymoons. 

 

Here, you can fully enjoy the sunshine, fully enjoy the sea. 

 

When night falls, the noisy clamor of the day falls along with the sun. 

 

However, don’t think the people here rest during this time. 

 

Only when night descends, does Hawaii reveal its other side. 

 

Every Friday night, there is a grand fireworks display. 

 

This has become one of the eagerly anticipated regular programs for tourists here. 

 

Besides enjoying the fireworks for free on the beach, you can also spend some money to enjoy the 

famous cocktails or non-alcoholic fruit juice drinks here. 

 



"It’s quite a timing for coming here. The day after tomorrow is Friday. I’ll take you to see the fireworks 

here properly by then." 

 

"You must know, the firework show here is absolutely beautiful!" 

 

Yang Yan said to Shiya Jie with a smile. 

 

"The day after tomorrow? You mean we’ll be staying here for a few days?" 

 

Shiya Jie looked at Yang Yan questioningly. 

 

"What did you think?" 

 

Yang Yan chuckled softly: 

 

"I’m here for some business, and might as well let you experience what the famous U.S. resort is all 

about." 

 

Shiya Jie furrowed her brows, speaking in a pained voice. 

 

"Really got tricked by you, guy. I thought we’d just stay for a day at most." 

 

"If I had known earlier, I wouldn’t have come along. How am I supposed to explain this to Xue later!" 

 

Yang Yan just smiled without saying much more. 

 

He suddenly grabbed Shiya Jie’s arm and took her to the largest hotel in Hawaii to stay. 

 

Of course, he booked two rooms. 



 

"Tonight, just make do. Tomorrow morning, I’ll take you to see the true face of this world." 

 

Yang Yan said with a mysterious air. 

 

What could Shiya Jie say? 

 

She could only nod helplessly, acquiescing to Yang Yan’s decision. 

 

No words for the night. 

 

Yang Yan slept soundly. 

 

As for whether Shiya Jie next door slept well, it’s not something he considered. 

 

Of course, he wouldn’t worry about it. 

 

"Yajie, are you awake?" 

 

As soon as it was daylight, Yang Yan first received a call from Situ Tingting, asking him to come over early 

today. 

 

She told Yang Yan there would be a big event happening here today. 

 

As for what big event, Situ Tingting didn’t tell him, just said he would know when he arrived. 

 

This really piqued Yang Yan’s curiosity, making him eager to go and see. 

Chapter 723: Never Say a Man Is Impotent 

"Here they come." 



 

Shiya Jie’s voice came from inside the room. 

 

Shortly after, she directly opened the door. 

 

"Ah! You’re showering so early?" 

 

Yang Yan looked at Shiya Jie, whose hair was still wet, and asked suspiciously. 

 

At this moment, not only were droplets of water still clinging to Shiya Jie’s hair, but her face was also a 

bit flushed, clearly having just come out of the shower. 

 

"Yeah! I was busy in the shop all day yesterday, all sweaty and uncomfortable." 

 

"We arrived here too late last night and I was too tired, so I had to shower this morning." 

 

Shiya Jie laughed awkwardly. 

 

"Then hurry up and get ready, we’re heading out now." 

 

Yang Yan didn’t enter the room; he just stood at the door, waiting. 

 

Shiya Jie was the type of woman who was very straightforward, even when going out. 

 

She never spent hours putting on makeup like other women. 

 

And that was one of the reasons Yang Yan liked Shiya Jie. 

 

"Where are we going now?" 



 

Shiya Jie asked curiously. 

 

Though she hadn’t put on makeup, her natural beauty, combined with just finishing her shower, made 

her look so vibrant that even Yang Yan couldn’t help but be stunned. 

 

"Didn’t I tell you yesterday that I wanted to show you another side of this world? We’re going over there 

now." 

 

Yang Yan said with a smile. 

 

Upon hearing this, Shiya Jie didn’t question any further details; she simply followed in Yang Yan’s 

footsteps. 

 

The Hawaiian Islands are large, with all kinds of facilities fully equipped. 

 

And like many American tourist cities, it also has casinos. 

 

Although not as comprehensive as those in the Gambling City, the scale here is also not small. 

 

After all, tourists who can travel here generally have a relatively affluent economy. 

 

"This is where you wanted to bring me? It’s a casino..." 

 

Shiya Jie said, looking at the casino that also bore the name Bellagio. 

 

"You’ll find out when you’re inside. Just don’t be too surprised, okay?" 

 

Yang Yan smiled mysteriously. 

 



This Bellagio is a branch of the one in the Gambling City. 

 

However, the way they gamble here is slightly different from that over in the Gambling City. 

 

After all, it is close to the sea, and naturally, the environment is much better, providing much more 

space to utilize. 

 

Ever since Shiya Jie entered, her mouth had not closed. 

 

The reason she couldn’t close her mouth was that the way people moved here left her bewildered. 

 

"Those people... are actually flying?" 

 

Shiya Jie said, stammering as she stared in shock at an oriental man not too far away. 

 

"Heh, how about that? Isn’t it turning your world upside down?" 

 

Yang Yan said proudly. 

 

He had felt it outside—the unusual aura inside. 

 

After all, whenever there’s a gathering of Hidden World individuals in the real world, the hosts always 

pull some tricks. 

 

It’s partly to give the Hidden World people a bit of a scare, and partly to prevent real-world people with 

intentions from sneaking in. 

 

One must know, there are more than a few people in the real world who are eyeing the Hidden World. 

 

"How can this be! Are they all monsters?" 



 

Shiya Jie was somewhat incoherent. 

 

She truly hadn’t seen such a scene before; it did indeed turn her worldview upside down. 

 

Even last time, when she was kidnapped, those people hadn’t displayed anything as magical as what she 

saw now. 

 

"Let’s go, don’t just stand there. There are more amazing things to come! Our goal is that building over 

there." 

 

Yang Yan pointed to the building opposite, then turned his head toward Shiya Jie. 

 

"Huh? We’re supposed to go over there?" 

 

Shiya Jie widened her eyes in disbelief. 

 

Here at Bellagio, there are two entrances. 

 

One is the normal entrance for real-world individuals to gamble. 

 

The other is a competition venue provided for Hidden World individuals. 

 

It’s just unclear if this place has been set up recently or has always been around. 

 

On the real-world entrance side, there’s nothing much to say; everything is very normal. 

 

On the Hidden World entrance side, because this building is very tall, and the building on the other side 

is about a hundred meters away, apart from a slender rope linking them, there’s nothing else in 

between. 



 

Watching people continuously using various methods to rush toward the building on the opposite side, 

Shiya Jie was completely stunned. 

 

Yang Yan, however, clicked his tongue in praise and exclaimed: 

 

"The location of that building is really great! The sea in front, the mountains behind, and it just stands 

there alone on the cliff. Typical Hidden World architectural style! Very nice, very nice!" 

 

He then turned his head back and gently patted Shiya Jie’s arm: 

 

"Alright, are you ready? If you’re ready, we’re heading over too." 

 

Hearing this, Shiya Jie finally snapped out of it. 

 

The scene before her indeed turned her worldview upside down. 

 

She even suspected she had traveled to another world. 

 

However, after pinching herself hard, she couldn’t help but grimace in pain. 

 

So, she slowly turned her head and looked at Yang Yan seriously, saying: 

 

"Are you sure you can do it? How exactly do you plan to get across?" 

 

"Is that how unreliable I am in your mind? And as a man, never say such things to him. I certainly don’t 

like it." 

 

Yang Yan gazed intently at Shiya Jie, speaking with unusual seriousness. 

 



Shiya Jie awkwardly laughed: 

 

"I know you’re great at fighting, but that’s about all I know." 

 

"Seriously." 

 

Yang Yan rolled his eyes exaggeratedly, then directly put his arm around Shiya Jie’s slender waist, smiling 

lightly: 

 

"Get ready, here we go." 

 

Accompanied by the fall of the last syllable, Shiya Jie only felt her body become light, almost letting out 

a scream. 

 

When she came back to her senses, she found herself tightly held by Yang Yan, sprinting quickly on the 

rope as thick as a pinky finger. 

 

Ah— 

 

After hesitating for two or three seconds, Shiya Jie finally couldn’t help but let out a piercing scream. 

 

At the same time, she also hugged Yang Yan tightly. 

 

"Noisy woman!" 

 

While Yang Yan was running on the rope with Shiya Jie, a man beside them glanced at the two and 

casually threw a hidden weapon. 

 

"Island Country Ninja?" 

 



Upon seeing the shuriken thrown at him, Yang Yan couldn’t help but frown. 

 

However, since he was being tightly hugged by Shiya Jie at the moment, he had no way to 

counterattack. 

 

His body only paused slightly in mid-air, narrowly avoiding the opponent’s attack. 

 

"Oh? Huaxia people?" 

 

The Island Country Ninja attacking Yang Yan seemed surprised when he heard Yang Yan speak. 

 

Of course, surprised as he was, once he made a move, there was no possibility of letting up. 

 

A hint of murderous intent flashed in Yang Yan’s eyes. 

 

Although he didn’t harbor deep hatred for Island Countries, he certainly didn’t have any good feelings 

either. 

 

Since he had encountered it, there was nothing more to say. 

Chapter 724: Isn’t That All Because of You 

Missing the target, the man snorted coldly and continued to throw several shuriken at Yang Yan. 

 

This time, Yang Yan’s retreat was completely blocked. 

 

If Yang Yan wanted to retaliate, he’d have to free up his hands. 

 

"Ah!" 

 

Shiya Jie suddenly screamed again. 



 

Because she felt herself and Yang Yan plummeting rapidly. 

 

Upon seeing Yang Yan fall, the ninja snickered disdainfully, turned, and disappeared into the night. 

 

"Shh—Can you stop screaming?" 

 

Yang Yan held Shiya Jie and shouted loudly. 

 

The wind howled around them, and the two continued to fall at high speed, getting faster and faster. 

 

From earlier until now, the terrified Shiya Jie hadn’t closed her eyes. 

 

"Are... we going to die?" 

 

Shiya Jie trembled as she spoke. 

 

"Die my ass! If I died at the hands of that little Island Country ninja, I wouldn’t have the face to meet 

those I’ve taken down." 

 

As Yang Yan finished speaking, their falling speed started to slow down. 

 

Soon, Shiya Jie felt her body come to a complete stop. 

 

She looked carefully and was so frightened that she screamed again. 

 

It turned out she was being held in Yang Yan’s arms, suspended mid-air! 

 

"That guy better pray I don’t run into him again. Otherwise, I’d let him experience free-fall, face first!" 



 

Yang Yan squinted his eyes and coldly said, looking in the direction where the Island Country ninja 

disappeared. 

 

"You... can fly?" 

 

Shiya Jie looked at Yang Yan, stammering a bit. 

 

"All those guys can fly, why’s it strange for me to?" 

 

Yang Yan looked at Shiya Jie, somewhat amused. 

 

"Since you can fly, why were you running on that rope earlier?" 

 

"And when that person attacked us, why didn’t you fight back, letting us fall freely for so long?" 

 

Shiya Jie asked, puzzled. 

 

"Nonsense!" 

 

Yang Yan raised an eyebrow: 

 

"Wasn’t it because you were there? Otherwise, that guy wouldn’t dare attack me even with three times 

the guts!" 

 

"Besides, wasn’t I taking care of you by running on that rope?" 

 

Shiya Jie frowned: 

 



"What’s that got to do with me running on the rope?" 

 

Yang Yan chuckled to himself: 

 

"Wasn’t I thinking you’d need some time to get used to it? For a girl like you, acceptance takes time!" 

 

"See? Just now, when I ran above you were scared like that. If I flew directly, wouldn’t you have fainted 

in fright?" 

 

Shiya Jie hesitated and said: 

 

"That... that was a reflex, okay! Besides, because you ran, I was afraid of falling!" 

 

"If you had flown directly, what was there for me to worry about?" 

 

Seeing her defiant expression, Yang Yan felt he might have overthought it. 

 

Right! 

 

This time, maybe I really acted like an idiot. 

 

"Forget it, let’s get over there first. That guy from earlier, we should meet him again. I’ll teach him a 

lesson then." 

 

Yang Yan changed the subject. 

 

"Yes, yes! Teach him a hard lesson and make him land face-first!" 

 

Shiya Jie swung her fists, speaking fiercely. 



 

When Yang Yan brought Shiya Jie back up, the place was already crowded. 

 

Without a big event like this, so many people from the Hidden World would not usually be seen. 

 

"This host sure knows how to pick a place; the mountain front is in the real world, while here is the 

Hidden World!" 

 

"Indeed! Who knows how they did it, what a grand undertaking." 

 

While Yang Yan was looking for Situ Tingting with Shiya Jie, there was a low conversation around them. 

 

"The sage hides in the mountain, the great sage hides in the city. The ancients did not deceive me." 

 

A Huaxia person was also looking around, unable to help but sigh. 

 

"Is this place special? Why is everyone saying it’s so magical, yet I see nothing?" 

 

Shiya Jie looked around, questioning suspiciously. 

 

"It’s alright!" 

 

Yang Yan explained with a smile: 

 

"This is indeed a rare place. Look at where we just came up from, then look here, and you’ll know why 

they’re so amazed." 

 

With Yang Yan’s reminder, Shiya Jie couldn’t help but glance behind, and then turned to look ahead. 

 



Soon, her eyes widened, full of disbelief: 

 

"How... how can this be?" 

 

The place Yang Yan and Shiya Jie ascended from was actually a relatively low-lying beach. 

 

Here is a separate little island. 

 

Though the island is a bit high. 

 

While on the other side, due to the height of the buildings, it’s as if they are parallel. 

 

But if you go above that building, you can’t see this place from anywhere. 

 

"In any case, having such a position in the real world means those guys really care." 

 

Yang Yan didn’t answer Shiya Jie’s question, instead he just said with a smile. 

 

The most magical thing is that this place is in the real world, and it’s in the busiest place, Hawaii. 

 

But if you don’t enter the other side’s buildings, you can’t see this place from below. 

 

"The location here is nice, but isn’t it impossible to go unnoticed?" 

 

"If there’s a drone or something, wouldn’t everything be exposed?" 

 

Shiya Jie said with a face full of skepticism. 

 

"What are you thinking with that brain of yours?" 



 

Yang Yan exaggeratedly rolled his eyes, looking at Shiya Jie as if she were an idiot, and said irritably: 

 

"If it were that simple to discover, how stupid would the owner have to be to build such a big building 

here?" 

 

"Just follow me, and I’ll introduce you to a few people." 

 

Unable to help her seriousness, Yang Yan had no choice. 

 

As for her questions, in Yang Yan’s view, they were somewhat silly. 

 

The owner here has at least a thousand ways to hide this place. 

 

So, it’s more practical to take her to find Situ Tingting. 

 

Due to the large crowd and vast area, Yang Yan couldn’t find where Situ Tingting was after searching for 

a long time. 

 

The most frustrating thing was that there was no signal on his phone here. 

 

Yang Yan figured it was because the owner of this place was afraid others might use phones to cause 

unnecessary trouble, so they purposely blocked the signal here. 

 

"Damn it! Where the hell did they go?" 

 

"They didn’t make it clear when they came! This place is so big, how are we supposed to find them?" 

 

Yang Yan said, somewhat frustrated. 

 



"Can’t you fly up and take a look?" 

 

Shiya Jie frowned, asking irritably: 

 

"And since you can fly, can’t you use some other method to find people?" 

Chapter 725: Thunderfire Qilin Bai Yuanming 

Yang Yan was taken aback for a moment, then helplessly shook his head and said somewhat 

speechlessly: 

 

"I say, can’t you use your brain to think logically?" 

 

"A place like this won’t even let you make phone calls, so they’re definitely not going to let you fly up 

there, right?" 

 

"Besides, there are so many people here, each with extraordinary skills." 

 

"If I use some tricks, all these people’s attention will turn to us." 

 

"Speaking of which, you don’t want them to look at you like a monkey, do you?" 

 

Just as Yang Yan finished speaking, a Fatty appeared out of nowhere beside him. 

 

"Boss, I finally found you! I didn’t expect so many people to show up today; it really gave me a fright!" 

 

Yang Yan frowned and jokingly scolded: 

 

"How did you find us, you lazy Fatty? There are so many people here, I walked around in circles and 

couldn’t find you guys. I’m exhausted." 

 

"By the way, where’s Situ Tingting? Wasn’t she with you?" 



 

Fatty chuckled, looking proud as he said: 

 

"Heh, finding people isn’t my forte, but in such a small area, finding someone is quite easy for me." 

 

Looking at Fatty’s smug expression, Yang Yan couldn’t help but curl his lip: 

 

"So, last night Situ Tingting called me and said there’s a big move here again. Do you know something?" 

 

Fatty nodded quickly: 

 

"Yes! I know a bit. This time a few big shots came here!" 

 

At this, Fatty looked quite excited. 

 

"What big shots? Speak clearly, don’t be so vague." 

 

Yang Yan knew Fatty well enough. 

 

Though this guy appeared sleazy, his heart was actually quite meticulous. 

 

This was evident from him collecting intelligence on the island days ago and immediately teaming up 

with him at first opportunity. 

 

Moreover, from the past two days’ actions, Yang Yan even suspected he might have known his identity 

from the start. 

 

After all, while he hadn’t explicitly hidden his identity, not everyone knew the name of the Four 

Emperors Moonlight. 

 



At the very least, that one called Golden Cauldron hadn’t risen to that level. 

 

"Let’s not talk about those foreign old monsters, just within Huaxia, many senior figures came!" 

 

"You’ve met Little Celestial Master Zhang Xie’an from Dragon Tiger Mountain. But even his mentor is 

here this time." 

 

Fatty said, full of excitement. 

 

"His mentor? Are you saying the Elder Celestial Master from Dragon Tiger Mountain came?" 

 

Hearing Fatty’s words, Yang Yan exclaimed, flabbergasted. 

 

That’s the Elder Celestial Master of Dragon Tiger Mountain! 

 

People of that level are essentially the stabilizing force of Huaxia. 

 

Let alone abroad, even within the country, they scarcely make appearances. 

 

And someone of that caliber actually came here?! 

 

"Who said the Elder Celestial Master came? The person who came isn’t him, but Zhang Xie’an’s mentor, 

Thunderfire Qilin Bai Yuanming." 

 

Fatty said, his face full of admiration. 

 

"Tsk—so it’s not the Elder Celestial Master who’s coming! Why are you all worked up then?" 

 

Upon hearing that it wasn’t the Elder Celestial Master who came, Yang Yan’s interest waned 

immediately. 



 

As for who this Thunderfire Qilin Bai Yuanming was, Yang Yan couldn’t care less. 

 

"Boss, do you really not know, or are you playing dumb? That’s Thunderfire Qilin Bai Yuanming!" 

 

Seeing Yang Yan’s reaction, Fatty looked at him in shock, as if seeing a freak. 

 

"What? Is this person famous or something?" 

 

Yang Yan asked in confusion. 

 

Actually, seeing Fatty’s demeanor, even an idiot would know that this Bai Yuanming character was 

anything but ordinary. 

 

However, Yang Yan genuinely hadn’t heard of the name before. 

 

"That person is one of the Titled Thunderfire Qilin! You have to know, that senior is from two 

generations ago." 

 

"You know how rare it was to obtain a title back in those days!" 

 

Fatty’s eyes shone with admiration as he spoke. 

 

"Oh? A Titled powerhouse from two generations ago?" 

 

Hearing this, Yang Yan immediately became serious. 

 

In the Hidden World, aside from those with unique titles, anyone with the strength could earn a title. 

 



Of course, these titles also had varying levels of prestige. 

 

To receive a title, one must have strength above SSS level and should have a distinct trait. 

 

Or in other words, the person who receives the title must be the strongest in that particular ability. 

 

Take Thunderfire Qilin Bai Yuanming for example. 

 

To earn that title just shows that he’s arguably the best in wielding thunderfire techniques worldwide. 

 

Otherwise, he wouldn’t qualify at all. 

 

And a title like Yang Yan’s Moonlight differs from theirs. 

 

Due to its ancient legacy, it’s even harder to obtain. 

 

"Such a level of competition isn’t small already, but it shouldn’t be significant enough to draw out those 

Titled powerhouses, right?" 

 

"So tell me, what’s this all about?" 

 

Yang Yan thought for a moment and looked intently at Fatty, waiting for his response. 

 

"Boss, you really are clever!" 

 

Fatty immediately gave a thumbs up and beamed: 

 

"The reason for this is just because both Saraf and the Heaven and Earth Society have something the 

other wants." 



 

"Yet neither party wishes to hand over what they’ve got. Hence, the competition now." 

 

"However, as more and more forces got involved, the items brought out became rarer, and now both 

Saraf and the Heaven and Earth Society find themselves losing control over the situation." 

 

Fatty couldn’t help but chuckle sarcastically at this point. 

 

As if two parties losing control over the matter brought him some joy. 

 

Whether there’s more behind this, Yang Yan was unsure. 

 

"Get to the point!" 

 

Yang Yan stated coldly. 

 

Fatty hurriedly responded: 

 

"Yes, yes, the point! The point is, now even larger forces have stepped in." 

 

"They have equally rare items, including Huaxia’s River Map in their possession." 

 

"So currently, these forces are discussing how this competition should be measured." 

 

"After all, you can’t just give out such items as prizes to anyone who participates." 

 

Yang Yan frowned deeper and asked in a stern voice: 

 

"Have they come to any conclusions yet?" 



 

"Their conclusion is the competition will proceed as planned, but the final prize will only be the Innate 

Eight Trigrams Diagram." 

 

"After it’s all over here, they’ll choose another location, where the Lance of Longinus will be up for 

grabs." 

 

"And the same process applies for all other items." 

 

Yang Yan slightly raised an eyebrow, puzzled, and said: 

 

"Oh? So they plan to hold many such competitions?" 

 

"This isn’t the Olympics, so what’s their motive for doing this?" 

Chapter 726: The Competition Becomes Infighting 

Fatty explained with a smile: 

 

"The purpose is simple! Everyone wants those treasures, so if we hold more events, their chances of 

getting the treasures will be higher." 

 

"After all, many of those things are actually useless to some of them." 

 

"For instance, this time, all those legendary Rebirth Angels have withdrawn from the competition." 

 

"And most of the participants now are from Huaxia. Especially those ancient clan forces. They almost all 

popped up at once." 

 

"Are you kidding? You mean most foreign forces have basically withdrawn this time?" 

 

Yang Yan said with a shocked expression. 



 

"Hmm!" 

 

Fatty nodded heavily and said with a sneer: 

 

"Those foreigners have no understanding, or rather, aren’t even familiar with our ancestors’ things." 

 

"Otherwise, the Innate Eight Trigrams Diagram has been in Saraf’s hands for who knows how long. If 

they could understand it, they would have done so by now." 

 

"Compared to the Eight Trigrams Diagram, they’re more interested in the Lance of Longinus." 

 

"So, there’s no need for them to expose their strength here." 

 

"After all, what they might face later could be hostile forces lurking in the Western darkness!" 

 

Upon hearing this, Yang Yan slapped his thigh and exclaimed: 

 

"Damn! So it turns out it’s become an internal struggle among our own people! Doesn’t that mean those 

who came to participate at the start are at a loss?" 

 

"How are Saraf and their enrollment fees going to be calculated?" 

 

Fatty chuckled mysteriously and said: 

 

"That’s where those guys are clever. Not only before, even those who will join the competition later will 

also have to pay an entry fee." 

 

"And the fees are definitely higher than before. Those guys must be hosting this competition with the 

mindset of making a big profit." 



 

"Meanwhile, they can also take a look at the extent of Huaxia’s Hidden World’s strength." 

 

"Therefore, overall, regardless of the competition’s outcome, these Westerners won’t suffer a loss." 

 

Fatty coldly laughed twice again as he finished. 

 

Yang Yan also smiled slightly: 

 

"No wonder there are Titled Powerhouses here. I believe the competition for the Lance of Longinus is 

about to start soon, right?" 

 

"And how can the people of Huaxia not take this chance to see at what level the Western Hidden World 

is!" 

 

"So it’s mutual; no one is truly at a disadvantage or has an edge over the other. When it comes to 

strategy, when have we Huaxia ever been inferior?" 

 

Just as Yang Yan said, it would be foolish to miss out on such opportunities. 

 

Moreover, he had said long ago that this era was about to go berserk. 

 

This competition might very well be the catalyst. 

 

After all, once both sides have accurately assessed each other’s strength, the stronger party surely 

wouldn’t be able to resist taking action. 

 

"That’s why I say neither side is stupid." 

 

Fatty said with a smile: 



 

"However, since both sides dare to put everything out in the open, it shows they have great confidence 

in their own strength!" 

 

Soon after Fatty finished speaking, a loudspeaker sounded not far away. 

 

The loudspeaker announced that all participants were required to go to the center of the venue. 

 

"It’s about to begin, the first ever Hidden Olympics in history is about to start." 

 

Fatty joked as he spoke. 

 

"You sure can talk. First, take me to Situ Tingting’s side. I want to see what their plans are." 

 

Yang Yan said, then turned around, taking Shiya Jie’s hand. 

 

"Damn! Boss, you’re incredible! In just a few days, you’ve got another sister-in-law?" 

 

Fatty said loudly as he saw Yang Yan holding Shiya Jie’s hand. 

 

"Shut your crow’s mouth! If you don’t speak, no one will take you for a mute." 

 

Yang Yan said coldly while looking at Fatty. 

 

At these words, Fatty immediately shut his mouth. 

 

However, what puzzled Yang Yan was that Shiya Jie didn’t react to Fatty’s words at all. 

 

That’s not like her at all, is it? 



 

Something’s fishy, definitely something fishy! 

 

Situ Tingting and a few others, representing the Heaven and Earth Society, which can be regarded as the 

initiator of this competition, were in a room on the side. 

 

This was also the reason Yang Yan couldn’t find them initially. 

 

"Since you have no objections, let’s decide it this way! The time and place for the next competition will 

be chosen by you. However, the sooner, the better." 

 

A brown-haired man said. 

 

"Of course!" 

 

Golden Cauldron said with a burning gaze, seriously: 

 

"However, let’s talk about it after today’s competition ends! After all, many people came to participate!" 

 

"Let’s start today’s competition then! Also, let’s see who among you in Huaxia gets their hands on that 

Innate Eight Trigrams Diagram." 

 

"You know, quite a lot of people are interested in this thing!" 

 

The brown-haired man said. 

 

As the staff arranged here began to draw lots, the competition was once again about to start. 

 

"What are your thoughts on this competition?" 

 



Adjacent to the competition grounds, Yang Yan asked Situ Tingting. 

 

"What else can we think? Now that things have come to this, we can only do our best to win the 

championship." 

 

"However, it’s good that this time there could be fewer casualties." 

 

"After all, we are all Descendants of Yan and Huang. No matter who ends up with the Innate Eight 

Trigrams Diagram, it can be considered as returning to Huaxia." 

 

Situ Tingting said with a smile. 

 

"You sure are optimistic! But if that’s the case, then it’s much easier for me." 

 

"Otherwise, going up there and taking out the opponent is certainly offensive." 

 

Yang Yan said with a smile. 

 

"Such bragging without any draft!" 

 

Fatty curled his lips: 

 

"Do you think the participants are all made of clay or something?" 

 

"Do you think you can take down whoever you want? Let me tell you, there are quite a few young 

strong ones among the participants this time." 

 

"Not only Little Celestial Master Zhang Xie’an, but also Zhuge Wudi from the Zhuge family, and there are 

even people from the Mo Family." 

 



"Moreover, I heard a lady from the Mo Family showed up." 

 

At this moment, Fatty seemed like a love-struck fool, his eyes sparkling. 

 

"The lady from the Mo Family?" 

 

Yang Yan recalled having met her once before. 

 

However, he forgot what her name was. 

 

"What, boss, don’t tell me you know her! You should know, she’s recognized as a goddess among the 

younger generation." 

 

Fatty said, looking at Yang Yan incredulously. 

 

"Is that so? I’ve met her once. I still remember she told me her name. But I forgot it." 

 

Yang Yan thought for a moment, then said with a bitter smile. 

 

He really couldn’t recall her name. 

 

"Hehe! It doesn’t matter what she told you her name was before. Because she no longer uses her old 

name. Now she’s known as Fei Le." 

 

At these words, Fatty once again wore that love-struck fool expression. 

 

Yet, there was a flicker of surprise in Yang Yan’s eyes. 

Chapter 727: Good Eyes, I Have High Hopes for You 

"Fei Le?" 



 

Yang Yan said in astonishment: 

 

"You mean that woman actually became this generation’s leader of the Mo Family?" 

 

"And she even acquired the Fei Le Scroll?" 

 

However, he then shook his head, speaking as if to himself: 

 

"That’s not right... For this generation of the Mo Family, shouldn’t it be Ming Ghost? Why did she 

become Fei Le?" 

 

Fatty’s smile grew even more radiant as he said proudly: 

 

"Haha! That’s what makes the goddess different." 

 

"Not only did she outdo this generation’s Ming Ghost, but even Fei Ming is no match for her, so she 

directly became Fei Le." 

 

Fatty said proudly, as if he himself were the remarkable one. 

 

"Well, that’s interesting." 

 

Yang Yan chuckled lightly: 

 

"Fei Le from the Mo Family, Zhuge Wudi from the Zhuge Family, plus the Little Celestial Master Zhang 

Xie’an from Dragon Tiger Mountain’s Zhengyi Dao..." 

 

"I wonder if there are any other strong contestants left! This time, I’m finally a bit interested in the 

competition." 



 

"Boss, you have to win!" 

 

Fatty suddenly rubbed his chubby hands together, grinning fawningly as he said: 

 

"I’ve placed a heavy bet on you! If you don’t win the championship, I’ll be reduced to eating dirt for a 

long time. I can’t handle hunger." 

 

Yang Yan raised his eyebrow, looking at Fatty with some curiosity: 

 

"What do you mean, someone actually opened a betting pool?" 

 

"Absolutely!" 

 

Fatty immediately said: 

 

"Look around, what kind of place is this! This is a casino, after all!" 

 

"So how could a casino not have a betting pool?" 

 

Yang Yan asked with interest: 

 

"Then tell me, I bet those guys don’t even know who I am, right?" 

 

"I’d like to know how they’re adjusting the odds on me?" 

 

Fatty quickly glanced at Situ Tingting, a bit embarrassed, and said: 

 

"Because you’re with our sister-in-law!" 



 

Yang Yan frowned, suddenly realizing: 

 

"You mean..." 

 

Fatty hurriedly nodded: 

 

"That’s right! It’s because of our sister-in-law that they naturally assume you’re with the Heaven and 

Earth Society." 

 

"Therefore, your odds are the same as those of the Heaven and Earth Society, thirty to one." 

 

Yang Yan’s eyes widened instantly, muttering to himself: 

 

"Tsk tsk! Thirty to one, huh! These odds are something else!" 

 

Seeing Yang Yan’s expression, Fatty’s smile grew even more brilliant. 

 

Evidently, he has enough confidence in Yang Yan. 

 

Moreover, this guy definitely placed a heavy bet on Yang Yan. 

 

Yang Yan shot him a deep glance, shaking his head with feigned annoyance: 

 

"Oh, come on! With these odds, they don’t seem to think much of us, huh? And they dare open such 

odds?" 

 

"Fatty, I bet you placed a lot on me, didn’t you?" 

 



Seeing Yang Yan’s meaningful smile, Fatty instinctively shrank his neck and quickly gave a thumbs-up: 

 

"Boss, your wisdom is unmatched! To be honest, this time I’ve staked my entire fortune on you." 

 

Upon hearing this, Situ Tingting next to him looked at him in shock. 

 

In her opinion, this guy is a bit too reckless. 

 

Even if Yang Yan is strong, he might not beat those freaks! 

 

"Good for you, kid, you really have potential, I’m impressed with you!" 

 

Yang Yan heavily patted Fatty on the shoulder and praised him, then said with a smiling expression: 

 

"But, after the competition, I want half of your winnings." 

 

As he spoke, he made a money-counting gesture with his right hand. 

 

Hearing the conversation between Fatty and Yang Yan, Situ Tingting was quite impressed by these two 

who seemed oblivious to the challenges ahead. 

 

Don’t be fooled by the fact that many foreign contestants withdrew this time. It’s actually because they 

don’t have much interest in the Innate Eight Trigrams Diagram. 

 

Or more accurately, the Innate Eight Trigrams Diagram is too much of a chicken rib for foreign experts. 

 

After all, the cultivation systems are different, and even if they got it, they might not understand it. 

 

So, offending Eastern experts for this thing is not worth it. 



 

However, for Huaxia experts, the Innate Eight Trigrams Diagram holds extraordinary significance. 

 

It’s a legendary treasure, and regardless of whether it enhances one’s strength, acquiring it would at 

least boost one’s reputation significantly. 

 

That alone makes it worth fighting for by Huaxia experts. 

 

Thus, the upcoming competition will not only be challenging but also exceptionally difficult. 

 

After all, everyone wants to take the Innate Eight Trigrams Diagram back to Huaxia. 

 

However, Fatty and Yang Yan are already planning how to split the loot here. 

 

Are they underestimating the likes of Zhuge Wudi? 

 

"You two, that’s enough! Are you really treating this as child’s play?" 

 

"With you two trash, you’d stand no chance even surviving three moves against them." 

 

While Fatty and Yang Yan were bargaining, someone couldn’t stand it anymore. 

 

A man directly spoke up with disdain. 

 

"And who are you?" 

 

Fatty turned his head, giving the man a cold look, and said disdainfully: 

 



"What business is it of yours that we’re talking over here? What are you nosing around for? Are we that 

familiar?" 

 

Upon hearing this, the man burned with rage, shouting angrily: 

 

"Damn you, fatso, are you tired of living? Do you believe I’ll teach you a lesson right now?" 

 

Originally, Fatty wanted to say more, but his arm was grabbed by Yang Yan. 

 

"Hey! Calm down, calm down, my friend here just can’t keep his mouth shut and insists on blurting out 

the truth all day long." 

 

"I’ve told him many times about it, but he just can’t control himself. So, don’t take it to heart." 

 

It would have been better if Yang Yan hadn’t said anything, but his words only served to fully enrage the 

man. 

 

Watching his body swell rapidly like an inflating balloon, Yang Yan and Fatty instinctively took a few 

steps back. 

 

"Great! You’re the first to dare speak to me, Red Tank, like that." 

 

"I hope you’ll have the guts to speak to me like this after." 

 

As he spoke, the man’s body seemed to expand even faster. 

 

Yang Yan sneered and said coldly: 

 

"Heh heh—these foreigners have some screws loose, they know nothing about humility." 

 



"Like a bunch of little monkeys, eager to show off any bit of skill to the whole world." 

 

At this moment, Situ Tingting suddenly approached Fatty and Yang Yan, teasingly saying: 

 

"You two, really, you love making trouble! I know this guy, nicknamed something like the Red Tank, he’s 

a B-level Superpower User." 

 

"I’ve heard this guy’s skin is extremely tough, and those with weaker attacks can’t even penetrate his 

defense." 

 

On the side, Shiya Jie had already widened her eyes, looking in shock as this nicknamed Red Tank 

continued to grow larger. 

Chapter 728: Completely Lacking Combat Awareness 

"Let’s go, there’s nothing worth watching. This guy is just a clown!" 

 

"Instead of watching him transform, we should study the schedule for the upcoming matches." 

 

Yang Yan said this and immediately grabbed Shiya Jie, preparing to leave. 

 

Seeing this, the Red Tank, who was ready to go, roared angrily and charged directly at Yang Yan. 

 

As he charged, he shouted: 

 

"Kid, you think you can offend me and just walk away?" 

 

"Fatty, how about you deal with this guy?" 

 

Yang Yan glanced at Fatty beside him and said with a smile. 

 

"No way!" 



 

Fatty exclaimed, looking distressed and said: 

 

"Boss, you know I’m just an intelligence gatherer." 

 

"If this were a game, I’d be part of the support team." 

 

"If you want me to fight this kind of guy, you might never see me again." 

 

As he spoke, Fatty even squeezed out a few tears deliberately, 

 

as if Yang Yan had wronged him badly. 

 

"Uh..." 

 

Seeing Fatty’s shameless look, Yang Yan was completely speechless. 

 

He turned around, holding Shiya Jie’s hand, watching the man charge towards him. 

 

"Oh my goodness!" 

 

Seeing Yang Yan’s calm demeanor, Fatty’s eyes widened like saucers. 

 

Then, he quickly took out his laptop and started typing rapidly on the keyboard. 

 

Thud! 

 

With a loud crash, the enlarged Red Tank rushed at Yang Yan like a cannonball, accompanied by a 

whirlwind. 



 

Yet, unbelievably, as this man reached Yang Yan, it was as if he hit something, 

 

and he fainted just like that. 

 

"Ha! Red Tank? At this level, it’s more like a little yellow cart." 

 

Yang Yan said, then turned and walked away with Shiya Jie. 

 

Meanwhile, Situ Tingting watched the unconscious man thoughtfully, then turned to Fatty. 

 

"What are you doing?" 

 

Situ Tingting walked over to Fatty and asked. 

 

"You saw what just happened, right?" 

 

Fatty didn’t look up, continuing to type incessantly. 

 

"Yeah! Dr. Yang used some method to make the guy stop." 

 

Situ Tingting said. 

 

"Hey! Can’t you be a bit more alert? How can you not know what method was used?" 

 

"With observation skills like that, if you competed, you’d probably be defeated before even figuring out 

your opponent’s superpower!" 

 

Fatty shook his head, slightly exasperated. 



 

"What do you mean by that?" 

 

Situ Tingting looked at Fatty, puzzled, her gaze intense. 

 

"Just what it sounds like!" 

 

Fatty rolled his eyes and smiled as he said: 

 

"Your observation skills are too poor. In the Hidden World, the first rule of combat is to discern your 

opponent’s attack methods swiftly." 

 

"Simply put, you must quickly identify what abilities your opponent possesses and react accurately." 

 

"And you’ve completely missed how the boss dealt with that guy just now." 

 

"If this were a real fight, I really can’t imagine how you’d handle the boss’s attack in the future." 

 

Fatty paused, then continued: 

 

"Hehe! But don’t worry, I can tell the boss treats his woman quite well. So, you don’t have to worry 

about facing him." 

 

Hearing Fatty’s words, Situ Tingting was already deep in thought. 

 

Fatty’s words were right. 

 

She indeed had no talent for combat. 

 



Yang Yan’s actions had occurred right in front of her, and she couldn’t discern how he did it. 

 

"Can you tell me how Dr. Yang dealt with the opponent?" 

 

Situ Tingting looked at Fatty seriously and asked. 

 

Seeing her somewhat enchanted state, Fatty was slightly startled. 

 

However, he still told Situ Tingting what Yang Yan had done. 

 

"Air!" 

 

Fatty squinted and said slowly: 

 

"Although I don’t know how the boss did it, I clearly saw him condensing the air in front of him to the 

point it was like a steel plate." 

 

"Laughably, that muscle-head didn’t realize this and charged headfirst into it, knocking himself out." 

 

Situ Tingting frowned and asked doubtfully: 

 

"Air, you mean Dr. Yang is an air superpower user?" 

 

As she spoke, she couldn’t help but turn to glance quickly at Yang Yan. 

 

"Haha — well, you’ll have to ask the boss about that. I only figured out how he dealt with the opponent 

just now." 

 

"I really don’t know what kind of ability user the boss is." 



 

Fatty finished speaking, put away his laptop, and ran over to Yang Yan. 

 

After a brief moment of zoning out, Situ Tingting also walked over to the others. 

 

By this time, the first match had already begun in the arena. 

 

The contestants on both sides were from Huaxia. 

 

As Fatty and the others had said, today’s matches would almost entirely lack foreign superpower users. 

 

After all, they were preparing for the upcoming contest for the Lance of Longinus. 

 

"I never imagined that people like this actually exist in the world!" 

 

"Their fights are just like on TV. If I didn’t know all this was real, I’d think it was just a show." 

 

Shiya Jie watched the match in front of her, clenching her fists in excitement. 

 

"Actually, fighting at this level is no big deal." 

 

"But, since you’re not in this circle, it’s only natural for you to feel this way." 

 

Yang Yan gently patted her arm, smiling as he consoled her. 

 

"Do you think the people from myths are real? Like the Jade Emperor and Queen Mother. Do they really 

exist?" 

 

Shiya Jie looked at Yang Yan and asked. 



 

"Those, well..." 

 

Yang Yan thought for a moment, then smiled and said: 

 

"Many are fictional. But some are real." 

 

"For example, the Underworld really exists, but it’s simply a different world." 

 

"The Underworld is real? You mean... people can really be reincarnated?" 

 

Shiya Jie widened her eyes first, then asked curiously. 

 

Her gaze even carried a hint of excitement. 

 

"How should I put it? There’s a very complex process involved, and I’m not sure of the specifics." 

 

"Honestly, I’m not interested in reincarnation. I prefer living in the present." 

 

Yang Yan said nonchalantly. 

 

Being the smart person she was, Shiya Jie understood that Yang Yan wasn’t keen on disclosing too much, 

so she didn’t press further. 

 

Instead, she shifted her attention back to the arena. 

 

Watching the performers engage in TV-like combat, going back and forth, leaping and attacking, Shiya 

Jie quickly got absorbed, even showing a thrilled smile on her face. 

Chapter 729: Come at Me Together—Don’t Waste Everyone’s Time for Free 



"What are you laughing at?" 

 

Seeing Shiya Jie suddenly laugh, Yang Yan couldn’t help but curiously ask. 

 

Shiya Jie paused for a moment, then explained with a smile: 

 

"I’m laughing because I also had dreams of being a heroine when I was little. I used a straight stick as a 

sword and waved it around haphazardly." 

 

"Looking back now, I was really silly! Just thinking about it makes me laugh." 

 

Hearing this, Yang Yan also flashed a knowing smile. 

 

Indeed! 

 

As long as you have watched martial arts movies and novels from Huaxia, who hasn’t had a martial arts 

dream? 

 

"Boss, what are you guys doing here?" 

 

Just as Yang Yan and Shiya Jie were chatting idly, Fatty cluelessly walked over. 

 

"What else could we be doing? Watching the competition!" 

 

Yang Yan lightly chuckled and retorted: 

 

"But you, what were you doing over there just now?" 

 

When Fatty took out his computer, Yang Yan already noticed it. 



 

Moreover, he knew it had something to do with him. 

 

However, Yang Yan wasn’t sure what exactly Fatty was doing. 

 

Now that he seized the chance, he naturally wanted to ask clearly. 

 

"Hehe! Just analyzing the boss’s combat power, to see if I should borrow some money to place a bet in 

the upcoming match." 

 

"Opportunities like this might only come once in a lifetime. If I miss it, I’d regret it to death." 

 

Fatty said with a smile. 

 

"Forty-six split!" 

 

Yang Yan said out of the blue: 

 

"If you agree, then you can go borrow money." 

 

"Boss, you’re not serious?" 

 

Upon hearing Yang Yan wanting a cut, Fatty’s brows nearly wrinkled into a knot. 

 

He said with a wailing face: 

 

"Can’t you place the bet yourself? Anyway, you just can’t bet on yourself losing, it’s not like you can’t 

bet on yourself winning." 

 



Just as Yang Yan was about to say something more, Situ Tingting seemed a bit unable to stand it and 

quietly reminded: 

 

"Alright, you two stop bickering, they’re about to determine the winner, and our match is next." 

 

She looked at Yang Yan again as she spoke. 

 

"I’ve accepted your proposal, you’ll go up alone in the next match! Otherwise, I’d just drag you down." 

 

Situ Tingting said through gritted teeth. 

 

It seemed that this decision was very difficult for her. 

 

"Oh? What made you think it through?" 

 

Yang Yan asked in confusion. 

 

The last time he asked her not to go on stage, she wouldn’t agree no matter what! 

 

What happened? 

 

She changed her mind so quickly! 

 

"Fatty is right, I’m not made for fighting, and today’s match is very important, I don’t want to drag you 

down." 

 

Situ Tingting stared at Yang Yan, saying seriously. 

 

Yang Yan nodded, eyes shining brightly: 



 

"Alright, you can just watch from here! From now on, I’ll quickly solve the matter here." 

 

Seeing Yang Yan’s attitude, Situ Tingting said with some worry: 

 

"Hey! What are you thinking about? Don’t do anything reckless!" 

 

Yang Yan waved his hand indifferently, lightly saying: 

 

"Don’t worry, I won’t be reckless. But, I really don’t have time to waste here." 

 

"Besides, after those guys forfeit the matches, I think I only have this one chance to go on stage." 

 

Immediately, Yang Yan turned to Fatty with a cold voice: 

 

"Fatty, I’ll ask one last time, are you in for the forty-six split or not?" 

 

"I’m in! How could I not be in for something that guarantees money?" 

 

Fatty seemed to suddenly remember something, nodding hastily. 

 

"Then what are you standing there for? Go borrow money and place the bet! They’ve determined the 

winner below, it’s my turn." 

 

Yang Yan lifted his foot and gave Fatty a hard kick on the butt, saying irritably. 

 

As Yang Yan said, the match inside quickly had a winner. 

 



However, because both sides were about evenly matched, even the winning side had hardly any combat 

strength left. 

 

"Next, we have contestant number three stepping up." 

 

After the staff carried the two people off the stage, the referee loudly called out. 

 

Because the match had no restrictions on means or life and death, referees here usually didn’t have 

much to do. 

 

Their main role was to prevent people from the audience from causing trouble, and besides that, just 

calling the next contestant up. 

 

The rule of the match was the same as last time, still a two-person team. 

 

However, since Situ Tingting was no longer participating, Yang Yan would be competing alone from now 

on. 

 

"Who is that guy? How dare he go on stage alone, isn’t he afraid of getting beaten to death?" 

 

Someone outside the ring looked at Yang Yan with disdain and said. 

 

"No idea, I haven’t seen this person before, but he should be a reinforcement hired by the Heaven and 

Earth Society." 

 

Someone looked from afar, as if trying to see something from him. 

 

"I originally came today hoping to see Situ Tingting! I heard she’s a rare beauty!" 

 

A Huaxia man said somewhat disappointedly. 



 

"Damn it, who is this pretty boy? Where’s Situ Tingting?" 

 

"We want to see Situ Tingting, hurry and get her on stage." 

 

... 

 

"Quiet! While the match is going on, all of you down there keep quiet, or I’ll make sure you regret it." 

 

The referee glanced at the people below and said coldly. 

 

Referees able to work in places like this were naturally not weak. 

 

When the referee said this, he exuded a menacing aura. 

 

The people around were also intimidated by him. 

 

"Where is your partner? Do you think you can handle both of us alone?" 

 

Yang Yan’s opponents were a pair of identical twins. 

 

Moreover, their every move appeared very coordinated, as if they were telepathic. 

 

"Hey ref, I want to ask if I can challenge all the contestants by myself?" 

 

Yang Yan ignored the twins, instead turning to seriously ask the referee. 

 

"What? What did you say?" 

 



Upon hearing Yang Yan’s words, the referee was stunned. 

 

"I’m saying, continuing like this is a waste of time. Since only one person can get the Eight Trigrams 

Diagram in the end, why don’t you let those guys come up together, to save everyone’s time." 

 

Yang Yan said seriously. 

 

A stone thrown into a still lake stirred a thousand ripples! 

 

Honk! 

 

As Yang Yan repeated his words loudly, the people outside suddenly erupted into excited murmurs, one 

by one looking at him in astonishment. 

 

Can’t stop boasting, can you? 

 

They never expected someone would dare to say that. 

 

"What’s that guy saying? Did he say let all contestants come up at once?" 

 

Someone outside the ring couldn’t believe what they’d heard, instinctively rubbed their ears, then 

widened their eyes and asked the person next to them. 

Chapter 730: One Against the Whole Arena (Part 1) 

"What is that guy doing? Is he crazy or something?" 

 

"And also, Tingting, why are you here? Weren’t you supposed to be on stage with us?" 

 

Off to the side, Golden Cauldron had arrived at some point. He stood beside Situ Tingting, frowned, and 

asked. 

 



But Situ Tingting seemed as if she hadn’t heard anything, and did not respond to Golden Cauldron. 

 

She too looked at Yang Yan in shock, her face full of disbelief. 

 

She now understood what Yang Yan meant when he said to Fatty that there was only one chance. 

 

This guy had been planning all along! 

 

"Are you looking down on us?" 

 

Facing Yang Yan, the aura around the twin brothers surged crazily. The one on the right looked at Yang 

Yan coldly and said. 

 

"I say, can you or can’t you, give me a straight answer! If you can, I’ll give you time to notify those 

people." 

 

"If you can’t, then I’ll handle it my own way." 

 

Yang Yan completely ignored the twins and impatiently spoke to the judge on the side. 

 

In Yang Yan’s eyes, this match was like child’s play. 

 

Because these minor characters wasted so much of his time, it should come to an end now. 

 

"Well... I need to go ask, because this is too big of a matter, I can’t decide on it." 

 

The judge hesitated for a moment and said somewhat stammering. 

 

His strong presence actually allowed him to feel the unique aura emanating from Yang Yan. 



 

"Forget it, you don’t need to ask, I’ll handle it my way!" 

 

After Yang Yan finished speaking, he turned around and shouted loudly to the people outside the ring: 

 

"You heard what I said. I don’t care if you’re contestants or not, if you dare step up, I’ll take you on." 

 

"Hehe! As expected of the legendary Moonlight Emperor, truly exuding charisma." 

 

Outside the ring, Zhang Xie’an looked at Yang Yan and said with admiration. 

 

"Haha! No matter how strong he is, he’s still a young man in his twenties! This youthful energy is 

something we old folks lack." 

 

An old man beside Zhang Xie’an laughed and said. 

 

"Master, I’m going up! After all, being able to spar with him is my good fortune!" 

 

Zhang Xie’an said with a smile. 

 

"Go ahead, have a good fight, and let the world know that Huaxia is not just represented by Moonlight 

alone." 

 

The old man encouraged. 

 

"Is that guy really Moonlight? My sister is working under him now?" 

 

Similarly outside the ring, there was another pair of elder and youth. 

 



The difference is, this young man looked more refined and scholarly. 

 

"Wudi, you must realize that although you are named Wudi, you are not truly unbeatable." 

 

"Those past opponents were merely weaklings, and the man before you is someone who stands at the 

pinnacle of this world." 

 

The elderly man beside the youth also appeared scholarly and refined. 

 

However, if one knew his identity, they would surely be shocked. 

 

After all, he was Zhuge Qingyun, the head elder of the Zhuge Family! 

 

"Elder, I understand! I never really thought that way." 

 

"Not to mention the man in front, even compared to my sister, I’m still far behind!" 

 

Zhuge Wudi said earnestly. 

 

"But..." 

 

Zhuge Wudi paused for a moment, and his eyes suddenly became incredibly determined: 

 

"I still want to try fighting him. I also want to know how big the gap is between us." 

 

Zhuge Qingyun stroked his beard, laughed heartily, and said with great satisfaction: 

 

"Haha, go ahead! This opportunity is indeed rare." 

 



"After all, if you miss today, that guy won’t deal with you little ones." 

 

"His opponents should always be those old monsters!" 

 

On the field, from the moment Yang Yan spoke, he stood there like a rock, unmoving. 

 

The twin brothers before him were embarrassed! 

 

They didn’t know whether to act. 

 

Because a lot of people had already walked up around them. 

 

"Quick, notify the higher-ups, saying there’s a disturbance here, get them to send people to handle it 

promptly." 

 

The judge wiped his sweat as more and more people entered the competition area, and instructed those 

beside him. 

 

"Hehe! That guy still has such an allure!" 

 

A beautiful woman outside the ring looked at Yang Yan inside and said emotionally. 

 

"Ah! Why do I feel like there’s always chaos wherever he is? How many times has it been?" 

 

The old man beside the beauty smiled bitterly and shook his head. 

 

"Because he himself is destined not to be ordinary!" 

 

The beauty also sighed, then instructed in a deeper tone: 



 

"Alright, let’s move back a bit! In a moment when he starts to fight, it definitely won’t be quiet." 

 

"And Elder Mo, please go see where the woman he brought is, so we can go over there." 

 

Elder Mo nodded: 

 

"Understood! But, miss, aren’t you going to spar with him? This opportunity is indeed rare!" 

 

The beauty shook her head and softly said: 

 

"No need, we aren’t on the same level as him, even though I have Fei Le." 

 

With Yang Yan’s one word, the entire arena was filled with tension. 

 

Many couldn’t stand Yang Yan’s arrogance. 

 

While some wanted to seize this opportunity to take down a few. 

 

"Yan..." 

 

From afar, Xu Yi watched Yang Yan on stage and was completely stunned. 

 

Since the incident with Jiutun Tongzi, Xu Yi hadn’t seen him. 

 

Not seeing him didn’t mean she didn’t care about Yang Yan. 

 

In these two years, her focus never left Yang Yan. 

 



As long as there was any bit of news about Yang Yan at home, she would always ask and try to find out 

more. 

 

Moreover, to avoid drifting too far from Yang Yan, she too had been training relentlessly over these two 

years. 

 

Thus, her strength had increased so rapidly. 

 

"Miss, would you want to go up and spar with him too? After all, that man is the legendary Moonlight!" 

 

The young person beside Xu Yi said softly. 

 

"No need." 

 

Xu Yi laughed self-deprecatingly: 

 

"How could I possibly spar with him? Besides, combining everyone here wouldn’t defeat him." 

 

... 

 

"Look! Isn’t that Little Celestial Master Zhang Xie’an?" 

 

Below the stage, the crowd ready to watch the spectacle suddenly noticed Zhang Xie’an heading 

towards Yang Yan. 

 

"Not only Little Celestial Master, Zhuge Wudi is going over too!" 

 

"Are they both planning to fight him? Who is that man really?" 

 

"No matter who he is, coming here this time was the right decision." 



 

... 

 

"Alright, I guess everyone intending to make a move has come on stage. If I take down you lot, should I 

be considered the champion?" 

 

Yang Yan glanced at the crowd around him and said casually. 

 

His tone and attitude immediately infuriated the group in front of him. 


