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Chapter 100: Now is the new society  

 

Moreover, his background must be complex, as he was able to cleanse the sins from Lu Xinxi. 

 

 

One could guess this man’s hands were also stained with much blood. 

 

 

Seeing the man arrive, the woman immediately felt reassured and started chatting to the man in fluent 

Japanese, skillfully avoiding the key points. 

 

 

Probably certain that Chu Jin and Mo Qingyi couldn’t understand Japanese, the woman portrayed 

herself as a grievously wronged victim and painted Mo Qingyi as a malicious Hua person without a sense 

of right and wrong. 

 

 

The anger on the man’s face grew heavier. 

 

 

"What... What’s going on here?" Miao Xinran, who had just returned with bubble tea, was instantly 

confused. She had only gone out for a short errand; how had everything changed so drastically upon her 

return? 

 

 

What was the deal with this angry, sturdy man? 

 

 

And what about this pitiful-looking woman? 



 

 

Mo Qingyi spoke indifferently, "Some people are just looking for trouble. Don’t mind them; let’s sit 

down and enjoy our milk tea." 

 

 

"Is it really okay...?" Miao Xinran was very doubtful. 

 

 

"It’s fine. Besides, Jin is here, what’s there to be afraid of?" Mo Qingyi said with absolute calm. 

 

 

He was just a barbarian from Japan. 

 

 

No bear was worth fearing. 

 

 

The three of them sat down and nonchalantly started drinking their milk tea, while discussing a visit to 

an exclusive, upscale club. 

 

 

After listening to the woman, the man became even more furious and with a pair of eagle-like eyes 

staring fixedly at Chu Jin, he said coldly, "Was it you, boy, who just slandered our Great Harmony 

Nation?" 

 

 

In an instant, an overwhelming spiritual pressure rolled in like a tide towards Chu Jin, making it difficult 

for one to breathe. 

 



 

Each word was tinged with a sharp frost that directly sprayed towards Chu Jin. 

 

 

If one’s spiritual power were even slightly weaker, just these few words would have destroyed them, 

turning them into a true wreck. 

 

 

Chu Jin focused, and through the Purple Thunder space, he saw some images within the energy crystal, 

as well as personal information about the man. 

 

 

This man, named Ida Ueni, was an Onmyoji from the Japanese islands. Due to his special status, not 

many in Hua Nation dared to provoke him. 

 

 

The light from the energy crystal gradually dimmed, and no further information was available. 

 

 

Chu Jin lifted his gaze indifferently, unaffected by the spiritual pressure imposed by the man, and in the 

depths of his eyes, two streaks of purple lightning invisible to the naked eyes flashed by. 

 

 

Blinding! Dazzling! 

 

 

Through days of diligent practice, the thunder and lightning-based special ability within her had reached 

a qualitative leap, and she certainly didn’t consider a mere Onmyoji to be a concern. 

 

 



Ida Ueni’s expression changed; he seemingly did not expect to encounter someone from the 

Superpower World here, yet considering her young age, he thought she couldn’t possess much skill. 

 

 

After all, he had been cultivating for over twenty years—could he actually be defeated by a mere girl? 

 

 

How dare she insult the Great Harmony Nation? He would make her pay! 

 

 

Chu Jin calmly deflected the spiritual pressure back at him, with interest. 

 

 

Invisible bolts of lightning violently struck towards Ida Ueni. 

 

 

Ida Ueni’s complexion grew paler and his eyes redder as the thunderbolts wreaked havoc within his 

body, threatening to explode at any moment. He was enduring a pain that no one could understand, 

clearly highlighting his underestimation of Chu Jin’s abilities. 

 

 

With a ’thud,’ Ida Ueni, unable to withstand the pressure Chu Jin had imposed, kneeled towards her 

direction. 

 

 

The customers in the bubble tea shop were astounded, their gazes converging on the scene once again. 

 

 

Under the crystal chandelier, the individual’s features were picturesque, their eyes like stars, their lips 

red and teeth white. Their clear and handsome face bore no other expression, yet it captivated all who 

looked upon them. 



 

 

He couldn’t help but wonder, what kind of family could raise such a daughter? She was dazzlingly clear 

and translucent with an extraordinary demeanor. 

 

 

The person rose gracefully, the corners of her mouth hooking lightly, the dimples on her cheeks growing 

deeper, her lips parted slightly, and a clear voice rang out, "Mr. Ida, it’s good to know you’re wrong. 

There’s no need for such grand gestures, we live in a new society now, we don’t practice this kneeling 

business anymore." 

 

 

"Besides, all visitors are guests. Hua Nation is a major country, and has long been recognized as a nation 

of rites—why would we bother with trivial disputes with people from the Japanese islands?" 

 

 

With that one statement, she defended the dignity of Hua Nation and also showcased the deportment 

befitting a child of a great country. 

 

 

The woman standing next to Ida Ueni was simply dumbstruck. 

 

 

She was no fool and knew that they had troubled someone they shouldn’t have today. 

 

 

Despite her young appearance, this girl had terrifying abilities. They had only met for the first time, yet 

she not only knew they were Dongying people but also knew their names. 

 

 

And she had subdued Ida Ueni effortlessly. 



 

 

What kind of person could she be? 

 

 

Hua Nation is indeed a major country, truly a place where the crouching tigers and hidden dragons are 

found, a land of emerging talents! 

 

 

Mo Qingyi and Miao Xinran were both staring at Chu Jin with stars in their eyes. 

 

 

At this moment, all they wanted to do was to shout, "Jin is so cool!" 

 

 

At this time, Ida Ueni’s mind was a complete blank, feeling a pressure over his entire body as if all things 

were crushing down on him, the pain was so intense he could hardly breathe! He didn’t hear a single 

word of what Chu Jin had said. 

 

 

He never wanted to endure such pain for a second time in his life! 

 

 

Chu Jin turned around, one hand holding her backpack, the other holding a milk tea, and said to the two 

stunned people, "Qingyi, Xinran, let’s go." 

 

 

With that, she turned and left. 

 

 



Mo Qingyi and Miao Xinran immediately snapped back to reality and quickly picked up their milk teas to 

follow her, almost shouting in unison, "Jin, wait for us!" 

 

 

The two of them were really shocked by the scene that had just unfolded. 

 

 

They had thought Jin was going to be bullied by the burly man, but they didn’t expect the story to turn 

around like this. 

 

 

As they reached the doorway, Chu Jin seemed to remember something, one hand on the door handle, 

the other pinching her milk tea, turned her head and parted her lips slightly, "Kato Mai, remember to 

keep a low profile next time and not be so arrogant. We Hua Nation people are not so easily bullied!" 

 

 

The voice was very soft and faint, yet it was imbued with a deterring power that cut through the noisy 

crowd and clearly reached the woman’s ears. 

 

 

Kato Mai instinctively stood up straight and performed a proper Samurai bow, "Yes!" 

 

 

This was the Samurai Spirit. 

 

 

Respect and submission to the strong is a must! 

 

 

Ida Ueni still knelt on the ground, and after a long while, the pain on his body finally ebbed away like the 

tide, and he slowly regained his senses. 



 

 

With the help of Kato Mai, he slowly got up from the ground. 

 

 

Watching Chu Jin’s departing back, a fierce glint crossed his hawk-like eyes. He had been in China for 

quite some time, and it had always been him bullying others—never had he suffered such humiliation. 

 

 

Did they really think that people from the Great Harmony Nation were so easily bullied! 

 

 

He had his own connections, and moreover, his connections were strong enough! 

 

 

Dealing with a mere girl was as simple as crushing an ant. 

 

 

"Let’s go!" Ida Ueni, unable to quell the anger in his heart, cast a cold glance at Kato Mai and walked out 

with heavy steps. 

 

 

Kato Mai, no longer as arrogant as before, with a lot of her sharpness dulled and a hint of worry on her 

face, grasped Ida Ueni’s wrist and said earnestly in Japanese, "Mr. Ida, let’s go back to our country." 

 


