Strongest As 171

Chapter 171: Strange Patient

Ye Mo got the Silver Heart Grass very easily. He also found a piece of Deep Sea Buttonwood at Daoist
Xian’s place. This made Ye Mo very excited and feel it was worth the trip.

The Deep Sea Buttonwood was not only a good material for making defensive amulets, but could also be
used in flying swords. Once a flying sword has Deep Sea Buttonwood inside it, its defensive attributes
would greatly increase.

After getting the things, Ye Mo didn’t kill Metal Mountain. Metal Mountain only had feud with Wu
Xueming. Ye Mo wouldn’t bother himself with these. He had already done what Wu Xueming wanted
him to do and even eradicated Metal River in Luo Cang. And, Ye Mo knew that Metal River wouldn’t be
as stable as before. Perhaps Metal Mountain also knew, but that was none of Ye Mo’s business.

Qing Quan Wan, half mountain mansion.

The middle-aged man knocked the table and said. "Luo Chen, it’s the 6th day today. That doctor still has
no news?"

Luo Chen, who stood behind, respectfully said, "Boss, I've had people guarding the region. As soon as he
reached near Qing Quan Wan, we can find him."

"Mo Ping, if he still doesn’t come by tomorrow, | will need to leave Hong Kong. It may be very hard for
me to come out again. | will have to depend on you for Uncle Li," the woman beside him said.

That middle-aged man called Mo Ping had some anger flash across his eyes which disappeared very
quickly. He turned and said, "Since Qiang Wei says that, then of course, do as you please, | don’t dare to
stop your things."



But even so, that woman had seen it. She had a disregarding look at the corner of her mouth, but she
didn’t say anything.

After Mo Ping said that, he sighed before saying, "Luo Chen, go search, if there’s news of that doctor,
report back immediately.

"Yes." Just when Luo Chen wanted to go out, a voice interrupted him and said, "No need, | have come."

Mo Ping suddenly stood up and looked dazedly at Ye Mo. After a while, he finally spoke, "You..."

"I’'m that online doctor, let’s go see the patient. I’'m very busy," Ye Mo blandly spoke. This place really
wasn’t simple. There were people guarding from the bottom to the waist of the mountain. He didn’t
know who the owner of this place was, but Ye Mo was sure he wasn’t in the underground world.
Otherwise, that person should be at the meeting last night.

At this moment, Qiang Wei also stood up in shock. She studied Ye Mo in confusion. Someone who could
appear here without her noticing was definitely a master amongst masters.

Ye Mo then noticed this woman called Qiang Wei; she was not yet 30 and had a sunflower seed shaped
face. Her faint make up further portrayed her excellence. The only thing Ye Mo didn’t like was the lines
of her eyes were too hard, making her appear less feminine.

What made him surprised was that this woman was also a master. Although she was a little worse than
Daoist Xian, but she was definitely better than Wu Qiang.

"Who are you?" Qiang Wei subconsciously asked.

"Doctor," Ye Mo answered.

Qiang Wei frowned before saying again, "I’'m saying who are you? How did you come in without me
noticing at all?"



Ye Mo scanned Qiang Wei once. "Do you guys still want me to look at the patient? Otherwise, I'm
leaving." He didn’t answer Qiang Wei’s question. This woman was weird. It was none of her business
who he was.

At this moment, Mo Ping had reacted and quickly said, "Yes, yes, doctor, please, this way. I’'m Mo Ping,
I’'m the person who requested you online." Then, he quickly took Ye Mo into a temple behind the
mansion.

Qiang Wei heard Ye Mo’s tone and was about to throw a tantrum, but she thought twice about it and
didn’t say anything. She would look for his trouble after Ye Mo treated the patient.

Ye Mo had seen the man lying on the bed. His face was scrawny and emaciated. He was in his 50s and
unconscious. There were also two nurses looking after him.

Mo Ping told the two nurse to leave before respectfully saying to Ye Mo, "Doctor, this is my Uncle Mo
Kang. He had been unconscious for two years, he was..."

Ye Mo stopped Mo Ping. "You don’t need to say anything else. Go out now, I’'m going to treat him."

"Doctor, | also need to leave?" Mo Ping asked in surprise.

Of course, Ye Mo wouldn’t let them know he was using cultivation means so he wouldn’t let Mo Ping
stay inside.

Seeing that Ye Mo didn’t talk, Mo Ping sighed and said, "Okay, I'll go out. May | ask how long you will
need and what things do | need to prepare?"

Ye Mo shook his head and said, "Nothing, just go out. | will come out after I’'m done. I’'m uncertain about
the time, but if someone interrupts me during my treatment, they will pay for the consequences."

Qiang Wei, who wanted to see how Ye Mo was going to treat the patient was now kicked out by Ye Mo
for no reason, felt more uncomfortable. She felt this doctor was too unreasonable.



After the two had left, Ye Mo closed the door and checked out this temple. He felt strange. There was a
good mansion, so why did he have to live in the temple? But this wasn’t something he should be
concerned with.

After making sure there was no surveillance, he then looked at the man on the bed. Ye Mo felt this
person’s pulse. It was very slow, but it didn’t stop.

He ran his chi through the patient’s body and checked. Ye Mo immediately knew this wasn’t a vegetable.
He was attacked by insidious means like Zhuo Aiguo’s son. The only thing was that the attacker was very
careful to make the man a vegetable but not take his life.

Ye Mo checked the means done to the man. Somebody had forcefully prevented him from awaking, so
he could only stay in an unconscious state. The perpetrator not only had great inner gi mastery but also
medical mastery.

The difference was that Zhuo Huatang only had a sliver of inner gi left in his head by someone casually.
The attacker didn’t care if Zhuo Huatang died or not. Meanwhile, for this patient, the inner gi was used
intentionally to make the patient a vegetable; the technique was much more complex.

Ye Mo was sure that even the attacker wasn’t sure if he could make the patient recover. If he wasn’t a
cultivator who had spirit sense and could use cultivation chi however he liked, then he also wouldn’t be
able to cure this person.

Ye Mo took out a set of needles and immediately pierced into the patient’s chest and head. With the use
of chi, the few nerves that were blocked by medicine and inner gi were recovered by his chi.

Half an hour later, Ye Mo took out the silver needles and sighed. He knew this person was fine. Although
he was fine, Ye Mo still had a few questions to ask these people. He knew that this person would wake
up at most 10 minutes later.

As expected, in less than ten minutes, the man opened his eyes. When he saw Ye Mo, he was confused
and desperate, and wanted to sit up immediately. However, he sat on the bed for too long. Even after
Ye Mo treated him, he couldn’t get up immediately.



"Who are you?" the man asked on the bed.

Ye Mo said, "You have been unconscious for 2 years, | just woke you up."

The man frowned as though thinking something, but soon, his face changed immediately and said,
"Where am I? how can you save me?"

Seeing his face, Ye Mo knew he must’ve remembered something, so he could only say, "This is Qing
Quan Wan, in a private property in Hong Kong. I’'m a doctor requested by your nephew Mo Ping to treat
you. He said you have been unconscious for more than two years."

Hong Kong? Mo Ping? So I'm out, who sent me out?

Suddenly, the man looked at Ye Mo with uncertainty and said, "No way, you definitely won’t be able to
treat my disease. | know my disease, | know...."

The man’s voice got lower and lower at least revealing his melancholy and loss of hope.

Ye Mo frowned and said once again, "I’'m a doctor. | treat people and get paid. | don’t need you to admit
| treated you. Someone will pay me later. | will just ask you one thing. Who could use inner qgi and
medicine so perfectly to turn you into a vegetable? Of course, if you don’t want to say, then never mind.
And you’re right, other than me, no one else can cure your disease."

The man heard Ye Mo’s words and looked at Ye Mo once again with uncertainty. "You know my
condition is artificial? You really saved me? Isn’t..."

The man said and seemed to have thought of something.

Ye Mo got up and was prepared to leave. Since the man didn’t want to talk, he didn’t want to talk too.
He would get his money and leave.

"Wait, I'll tell you." The man suddenly stopped Ye Mo.



Seeing Ye Mo stop, he continued, "l was indeed harmed. Since this is Hong Kong Qing Quan Wan, then it
should be fine. Is there anyone else other than Mo Ping?"

Ye Mo replied, "Another woman called Qiang Wei and someone else called Luo Chen."

"What, she’s also here?" the patient exclaimed.

Chapter 172: Emotional People

Ye Mo just wanted to know who did this to Mo Kang, but after hearing Mo Kang’s words, he knew that
Mo Kang also came from the hidden sects.

23 years ago, Mo Kang was already a plutocrat of Hong Kong. It was that year that he met Xia Rou who
came for a rites of passage in the mortal world. Xia Rou was a member of the Hidden Family Xia. They
had feeling for each other, so they secretly promised their love for each other for eternity.

At the end of that year, Xia Rou needed to go back to her family to participate in the hidden sect
tournament every 3 years. And, she never came back. Mo Kang immediately wanted to go find Xia Rou.
Although Xia Rou told him how to enter the hidden sects, he still couldn’t find her.

However, Mo Kang didn’t give up. He went again and again, spending countless money and effort before
finally finding a way to enter the Xia Family on the 16th year.

But when he found the Xia Family, he discovered that Xia Rou had married someone else tens of years
ago. He was extremely angry. He couldn’t go out, but even if he could, he would find Xia Rou and ask
him why she betrayed him. When she left, she was already pregnant. Mo Kang wanted to ask where that
child was.



However, Mo Kang was a normal person who entered the hidden sect. He had no status in the Xia
Family and worked as a laborer for 4 years before finally hearing that Xia Rou married Zhang Fengzhi of
Hong Martial Hall. But before he found Hong Martial Hall, he was attacked.

Hearing Mo Kang’s words, Ye Mo sighed. This Mo Kang was an emotional person, however, that Xia Rou
seemed a bit heartless.

Then, he suddenly thought of Qiang Wei and asked, "Who is Qiang Wei?"

Mo Kang sighed and said, "Qiang Wei is Xia Rou’s younger sister and married ten years ago. However,
before she reached her husband’s house, her husband died. She’s a widow and rarely went back to the
Xia Family. However, | don’t know how she came this time to send me out."

Hearing Mo Kang’s words, Ye Mo sneered. Although he didn’t know what exactly happened, but he
wouldn’t believe that Xia Rou didn’t know what happened to Mo Kang. And if Xia Rou didn’t know, how
could Xia Qiangwei send Mo Kang out? Mo Kang was too emotional that he couldn’t even see her. In
addition, perhaps Xia Rou was involved in Mo Kang becoming a vegetable.

Or in other words, without Xia Rou, how could Mo Kang live in the Xia Family for a few years even as the
lowest house slave.

As for why Mo Kang must live in the temple, Ye Mo didn’t ask. It was probably Qiangwei’s idea, and he
didn’t need to know.

"Do you know how to enter the hidden sects?" This was what Ye Mo was most concerned with.

Mo Kang shook his head and said, "She just told me how to enter the Xia Family. She didn’t tell me
about the other sects. Plus, | swore to her | wouldn’t tell anyone. Although she betrayed me, I still don’t
want to break my oath."

Ye Mo couldn’t do anything so he asked, "Then do you know the 3 year tournament? | heard there’s one
this year, is it at Wu Liang Mountain?"



Mo Kang looked at Ye Mo strangely and said, "You actually know Wu Liang Mountain?"

However, he the shook his head and saiD, "The tournament before was at Wu Liang Mountain, but the
year | got to the Xia Family, | heard that the tournament was no longer at Wu Liang Mountain. | heard
the next tournament was 5 years later which should be next year. The tournament is said to be held at a
city in the normal world. As for where, | don’t know."

Ye Mo frowned and thought that Daoist Xian told him it was at Wu Liang mountain. Why would he trick
him? He didn’t need to.

Seeing Ye Mo frown, Mo Kang said, "It is said that Wu Liang mountain is place hidden sects are gathered
the most, and there are many powerful hidden sects there. Normal people can’t get in at all. Even if they
do, it would be very hard for them to come out again."

Ye Mo stood up. Although he didn’t get much useful news, he still got some.

Seeing that Ye Mo was preparing to leave, Mo Kang quickly said, "l know you’re someone powerful, and
since you want to know about the hidden sects, it means you really want to go in. Do you know about
the Spirit Sensing Rock?"

Ye Mo was dazed. Of course, he knew it—it was the Space Abyssal Rock. It was because he got it that he
could make a storage ring. However, also because his power was limited and there wasn’t much Space
Abyssal Rock that his ring only could store 3 cubic meters. But if he had enough Space Abyssal Rock and
his power improved, he could refine it more and make a larger storage ring.

Hearing Mo Kang talk about Space Abyssal Rock, he was immediately interested.

Seeing that Ye Mo was interested in Space Abyssal Rock, Mo Kang revealed a smile of relief. "You
treated my condition, so | don’t feel it's enough no matter how much money | give you. You know this
stone is the best, and | know where it can be found."

Ye Mo nodded and said, "Indeed, this stone is very useful to me, please tell me."



Mo Kang, however, shook his head and said, "l don’t know the exact location, but | know a map of
where these things are, and | heard it’s in the Wu Liang Mountain. That year when | was at the Xia
Family, | often secretly learned some techniques to defend myself since | was living at the bottom.

"Once, in a spacious training ground, | saw two young people. | still remember their conversation. That
younger one told the older one that he found a place with lots of Spirit Sensing Stones and said that
there were a lot of precious herbs. However, he said that he couldn’t go in alone and needed to
cooperate with him. He even took out a map.

"That older one immediately showed a joyful expression and agreed to the younger youth’s proposition.
Just when the two were prepared to leave, the older one suddenly took out a dagger and stabbed into
the younger one’s waist. The younger one didn’t expect he would be assassinated by his pal, and before
he died, he pulled out a sword and stabbed the older one.

"After both of them died, | snuck away the map. I've memorized the map. | will draw it for you, and
there won’t be a mistake." Mo Kang then signalled Ye Mo to get pen and paper.

Ye Mo could tell from Mo Kang’s expression that he didn’t lie, so he casually took out a pen and paper in
front of Mo Kang.

"Hmm, where did you get this from? There isn’t any folding marks at all?" Mo Kang looked at the paper
in his hand and asked.

Ye Mo smiled and didn’t talk.

Mo Kang immediately understood that he had his secrets and so did other people. As such, he didn’t talk
anymore and carefully drew out what he remembered.

Ye Mo looked at the map. It was in the middle of a cliff and did seem very hard to reach. However, if
there were Space Abyssal Rocks at that place, Ye Mo would be able to find it with his spirit sense.

He carefully packed the map away and said, "Thank you very much, goodbye."



Ye Mo waved his hand. "Brother Mo, although | cured your condition but if what you say is true, then
what I've earned big. | don’t need you to walk me out, but | still need to remind you. That Qiang Wei is
Xia Rou’s sister right? | suggest you pretend you’re unconscious until she leaves. Goodbye."

Mo Kang was dazed at Ye Mo’s back as he left while thinking what Ye Mo’s words meant? Why did he
tell him to hide from Qiangwei? Was this thing related to Qiangwei?

Mo Kang found sudden enlightenment. Qiangwei was a woman from the hidden sects high above him,
why would she send him out? Even if it was convenient for her, there was no way unless someone told
her to?

Who could tell her to do that? Xia Rou? Or Zhang Fengzhi? Mo Kang’s brains flashed as if he was about
to grasp something but eventually missed that tiny piece. He suddenly felt Ye Mo was right. No matter
what, he couldn’t tell Qiangwei that he was awake.

If Xia Rou request Qiangwei to send him out, then she also knew that he couldn’t be cured. Then why
did she still get someone to send him out? If Zhang Fengzhi requested Qiangwei to do this, it meant that
he had reached accordance with Xia Rou. That means, he must not reveal he had woken up.

Thinking about this, Mo Kang gradually understood. Although there were still many things he didn’t
understand, but one thing was certain, and that was Xia Rou quite possibly knew of his circumstance.
That doctor obviously noticed it; he has such an intricate brain.

Seeing Ye Mo walk out, Mo Ping who was extremely worried. He rushed up and asked, "How is it,
doctor? How is my uncle?"

Ye Mo saw that Mo Ping had real care in his eyes. He helpless shook his head and said, "The situation is
a bit difficult. | can’t wake him up now, but I'll go back and think of ways."

Hearing Ye Mo’s words, Mo Ping’s eyes were full of extreme disappointment. He immediately walked
into the temple and didn’t even mention about payment.

That woman also had a contemptuous look while sneering. "l thought you were very capable, it seems
you are just garbage."



Ye Mo couldn’t be bothered with her and turned to leave. If what Mo Kang said was true, then it meant
that he had received more than enough payment.

"Stop," the woman suddenly called out to Ye Mo.

Chapter 173: Small Girl

"What else do you want?" Ye Mo turned around and looked at Qiang Wei. His spirit sense noticed that
there was something different about Qiang Wei’s face, but he couldn’t tell what exactly it was.

Qiang Wei saw Ye Mo’s plain face and was immediately angered. Her left leg suddenly kicked towards Ye
Mo with lightning fast speed. It was obvious that she wanted to kick over Ye Mo and teach him a lesson.

Seeing that her leg was about to reach and Ye Mo didn’t do anything. Qiang Wei felt relieved. It seemed
that she overestimated this doctor. He didn’t even time to react much less counter attack. She didn’t
know how Mo Ping’s people were so useless. Someone like this walked in, and they didn’t even know.

But the next moment, her face froze. She felt a sudden excruciating pain. Her leg bone made cracking
sounds. Not only did Ye Mo counter attack but without holding back.

If Qiang Wei wasn’t so careless, she wouldn’t have her leg broken by Ye Mo in one move. But now, she
could only hatefully sit on the ground and watch Ye Mo leave.

Ye Mo was scared that his Silver Heart Grass would wither if he left it in his storage ring too long, so he
wanted to rush back to Luo Cang and plant it.



After leaving Qing Shui Wan, Ye Mo thought about whether he should buy a ticket and go invisible and
ride the plane. Then, a woman in her 40’s carried a little girl that was about 5 or 6 and rushed over.
There was also a 10 year old boy behind her. The woman seemed very distraught as if running away
from something. When she saw Ye Mo, she quickly avoided him. she was probably being chased; these
things happened too much everyday and Ye Mo didn’t take note of it.

But soon, Ye Mo new why because a few men stopped in front of the woman. One of them, Ye Mo had
seen before at the meeting last night. He was a bodyguard standing behind Jiao Bianyi.

These people stopped the woman and reached out to grab the little girl in her hands.

Ye Mo smiled and thought of how he should buy a plane ticket. He waved to that bodyguard and said,
"Hey you, the one wearing the grey shirt, come here."

Only that bodyguard wearing the grey shirt was called. As for the surrounding people, they all shook
their heads. This young man didn’t want to live. That was a person from Western Sands. He dared to
wave at them to come over.

As expected, the grey shirt turned around fiercely and looked. His lackeys had surrounded Ye Mo.

"It's you..." the grey shirt just said two words and his face immediately changed. He quickly ran to Ye Mo
and bowed. "Predecessor Mo, | didn’t know it was you."

Ye Mo knew he would know him so he coldly said, "Help me buy a ticket to Beijing." He could only go to
Beijing first before changing to Luo Cang.

Then, Ye Mo took out his identity and some money.

The grey shirt respectfully took the identity but rejected Ye Mo’s money. "I'll do it right away, | have a
lot of money here, no need for yours, Predecessor. I'm Lin Long, a subordinate of Western Sand, Master
Jiao."



Ye Mo nodded and casually said, "l know you’re Jiao Bianyi’s bodyguard and you don’t need to call me
Predecessor, I'll be waiting for you at that western restaurant there, make it quick."

The grey shirt respectfully said, "Yes Brother Mo, I'll be leaving first." Then, Lin Long quickly took his men
and left, and didn’t even dare to capture that middle-aged woman.

Not only was Lin Long’s lackeys shocked, but even the way in which people looked at Ye Mo also
changed. They thought that someone who could make people from Western Sand so scared must be
worse. Soon, no one dared to look at Ye Mo and all left.

That woman saw the hoodlums had left her and didn’t dare to stay here. She didn’t even dare to thank
Ye Mo and took the little girl and boy and ran.

Ye Mo scanned the woman. He made Lin Long buy a ticket for him since he didn’t have a passport to buy
a plane ticket, but at the same time, he also had the intention of helping the woman. He didn’t know
who was right and wrong. He didn’t want to know anything, but he thought what good thing could
Western Sand do.

Ye Mo walked into the western restaurant and sat down at a place next to the window. He ordered
something and ate. Ye Mo believed that it was all too easy for these people to buy a plane ticket in Hong
Kong. They should be very quick.

There wasn’t much people at the restaurant now but when he ordered, more and more people came.
Soon, this restaurant was filled.

Ye Mo ate as he thought about how long Lin Long would take to get his thing done. Then, he thought
about that woman and the little girl. Ye Mo suddenly felt that little girl was familiar and he seemed to
have seen them somewhere before. But then he shook his head, he pretty much would never forget
someone he saw.

"Friend, sorry, I've asked my girlfriend to eat here later. | want this position because it was the position |
met her last time. Could you please make things convenient for me, thank you very much. This is a
cheque to express my gratitude," a temperamental youth walked in front of youth and spoke with a very
polite tone.



Ye Mo scanned the restaurant and frowned. This restaurant was full. If he gave this spot to this person,
then he would have nowhere to sit. That wasn’t the main thing; the main thing was he hasn’t finished
eating yet. Although this youth was polite, but Ye Mo didn’t like it. Your girl friend is important, but so is
my food and waiting for ticket.

"Since you want to invite your girlfriend, then you should’ve ordered a seat earlier. Can’t you see I'm
eating here?" Ye Mo unhappily said.

This youth’s tone grew more polite, "Sorry, | didn’t know | could invite her today. How about I’ll give you
some more, this meal is on me."

"It’s no big deal giving it to you, but you need to wait after | finish. | should be done in about an hour."
Ye Mo estimated that to be the time for Lin Long to buy him the ticket.

Hearing Ye Mo’s words, the youth’s face grew bitter. Normally, most people would give over the seat
after he said that. Some polite people would even wish him good luck, but the person in front of him
was too obstinate.

Seeing the youth’s desperate face, Ye Mo sighed and prepared to stand up and give him the seat. He
was almost done anyways, it didn’t matter if he stood outside waiting for Lin Long.

At this moment, the youth’s phone rang, he quickly picked up and said, "Quick, bring Ms. Bing here, at
that Poland street’s western cuisine. Yes, yes..."

Ye Mo dazed, he finally remembered who that little girl was. He saw that girl in a picture at Yun Bing’s
house. Was she Yun Bing’s child? But why was she at Hong Kong? He had never heard about Yun Bing
talk about her past and never asked her about it. He didn’t expect to see her daughter in Hong Kong.
Now that he thought about it, she did seem quite similar to Yun Bing.

"Friend, move over please. My friend is almost here, how much money do you want, name your price."
This youth finally lost his patience.

Ye Mo’s thought was interrupted once again and was very annoyed. He was prepared to give the seat
over, but he was interrupted twice so he told the waiter, "Give me another steak."



"You..." The youth was finally triggered.

He was being polite but didn’t expect Ye Mo to be so rude.

"I’ll say it once again, it’s not too late if you move aside now. | don’t want to make things ugly." This
youth no longer had that polite tone and threatened him.

Ye Mo was scared of threats the least. The Song family threatened him, and he killed three of their
direct lineage. Nan Qing threatened him, and Qian Longtou’s body is now cold. Now, he met another
person who threatened him.

"Piss off." Ye Mo was finally angry. This guy meant that it would be wrong of him if he didn’t give over
the seat.

"You... Great, you have balls, | want to see how long that can last." The youth picked up the phone; it
seemed he was going to call people over.

"Gu Yi, where do | sit?" before Ye Mo spoke, a swan like voice sounded.

The girl who came was in her 20s, and her brows were lightly adorned. Her long lashes were like two
small brushes, and her skin was very white. However, what caught Ye Mo’s attention the most was her
voice. It was a bit like Tan Fei’s, crisp and very pleasant.

"Ms. Bing, you're here. We'll sit here, I'll make this person give over the seat for us. This is the place we
met for the first time." The youth who was just about to rage at Ye Mo immediately smiled.

Seeing that the seat wasn’t ready, Ms. Bing girl casually said, "Then we’ll find another seat. | still have
things later.

Hearing this, the youth was worried and walked in front of Ye Mo and was about to warn him once
again. He didn’t want to show his ugly side in front of Ms. Bing.



Chapter 174: Jiao Bianyi’s Idea

But before this youth spoke, a middle-aged man rushed in the door followed by two people. The man
rushed in front of Ye Mo and quickly took out a plane ticket and said, "Predecessor Mo, I've brought the
plane ticket here, do you have any other requests?"

Ye Mo raised his head. He didn’t expect the person to be Jiao Bianyi. This Western Sand big boss came
personally just to give him a plane ticket.

Ye Mo took the plane ticket and his document before saying, "Thank you, Mr. Jia, just don’t call me
predecessor from now on.

"Yes, Brother Mo." Of course, Jiao Bianyi knew how strong Ye Mo was and didn’t dare to say no. to him;
it was a heavenly fortune to be able to help Ye Mo.

Gu Yi already felt that Jiao Bianyi seemed like the big boss of Western Sand. Now that he heard Mr. Jiao
and looked at the two people behind him, one of which was Lin Long, he immediately knew that the
person who came was really the big boss of Western Sand, Jiao Bianyi.

Gu Yi was immediately scared pale. Although he had some power, but it was nothing compared to Jiao
Bianyi. He didn’t think the big boss of Western Sand would be so respectful to Ye Mo and call him
brother. Who was this young man sitting here and eating?

Thinking about how he was threatening him before, no wonder he told him to piss off. Gu Yi’s back was
already sweating.

Gu Yi quickly bowed in apology and stepped back.

Although Ye Mo had detested Gu Yi a lot, he didn’t want to be bothered with him. although Jiao Bianyi
noticed something, but since Ye Mo didn’t say anything, he couldn’t really do much.



Sit, | have things to ask you," Ye Mo said to Jiao Bianyi.

"Yes, Brother Mo." Jiao Bianyi was happy. It seemed Ye Mo had some good impression of him.

That girl didn’t know who Jiao Bianyi was. She saw a middle-aged man call Ye Mo brother and couldn’t
help to laugh. This scared Gu Yi that he immediately pulled her trying to get her away.

However, this girl suddenly yelled at Gu Yi, "Gu Yi, keep your hands off, don’t pull me."

Hearing the girl’s reproach, he carefully looked at Ye Mo and didn’t even dare to breathe loud. Then, he
actually turned and ran away.

No matter how dumb the girl was, she knew that Ye Mo was no ordinary person. She saw that even a
young master like Gu Yi was so scared of Ye Mo. He was prepared to tell Ye Mo to move before, but
now, he didn’t even care about her and just left. If it wasn’t for the power of Gu Yi’s family and his
decent character, the girl wouldn’t come to the date. However, she didn’t expect that the person who
invited her would ran away before they even ate. Funny how she was still thinking of an excuse to leave
later.

"Hm, are you called Shi Ying?" the girl didn’t leave and studied Ye Mo before asking in surprise.

Jiao Bianyi cursed, hoping this garrulous girl would go away. He finally got close to Ye Mo a little, and
this retarded girl was talking nonsense. If it wasn’t for Ye Mo, he would’ve gotten people to throw her
out.

Ye Mo looked at this girl in surprise. He thought that when he used the name Shi Ying, he already used
chi to obfuscate the camera. How did this person know him? Only Yun Bing knew he was Shi Ying. Was
this girl really related to Yun Bing?

Seeing Ye Mo was shocked, this girl just sat straight down.



She knew she had guessed right and said in a satisfied manner, "Because I’'m the person who admires
Shi Ying the most. I've watched his fighting recording countless times. Your body shape looks like him.
This isn’t the main thing. It's primarily because I’'m really good at dealing with tapes. As long as | have an
approximate face, | can refine it out. Although you have more defined features than the image | refined,
but you still look quite similar."

Ye Mo helplessly said, "Yes, | am Shi Ying, that isn’t my real name, my real name is Ye Mo."

"Ah, it really is you. I'm so lucky, you don’t know how many people in my school admires you. | didn’t
think | would meet you today. I’'m Wu Bing, let’s shake hands." Then, Wu Bing already extended her
hand. She seemed to act as though she was close with him.

Ye Mo could only shake hands with her.

Jiao Bianyi almost looked at Wu Bing in jealousy. It was good being a girl, so easy to shake hands. He
couldn’t do the same as she did. Thinking about this, he felt depressed. He came specially just for Ye Mo,
but was interrupted by this girl who still hasn’t stopped.

Wu Bing’s hand felt boneless. Ye Mo thought of Luo Susu; when he hugged her before, he didn’t notice
it at the time due to the danger, but now, he remembered that Luo Susu’s waist also felt boneless and
was very comfortable.

Seeing that Ye Mo not letting her hands go, Wu Bing blushed and quickly pulled out her hands. Ye Mo
also noticed his impoliteness and awkwardly smiled. However, Jiao Bianyi understood it as Ye Mo having
a liking into younger girls. Since he now knew Ye Mo had this fetish, he would make sure Ye Mo was
happy next time.

Of course, Ye Mo didn’t know what the two were thinking. His face recovered and turned to Wu Bing
and said, "Wu Bing, | have some things to discuss with Mr. Jiao, you may do as you wish."

Seeing that Ye Mo implied she should leave, although she still wanted to talk with Ye Mo for a while, but
she looked at Peng Yang and Lin Long behind her and seemed to realize she shouldn’t stay here. She
immediately stood up and said, "Brother Ye, you are my idol, can you leave me your number?"



After saying this, she saw Ye Mo didn’t reply, so she awkwardly said, "Brother Ye don’t worry, | won’t
call you on a whim, | just want to keep a number to fulfil my idol dream...."

Seeing Wu Bing act so awkward, Ye Mo thought that even if she called him, she wouldn’t reach him. He
kept his phone inside his ring, so signal wouldn’t even be able to travel inside. It didn’t matter if she gave
her his number.

Ye Mo took out his phone and said, "Tell me your number, I'll call you." However, he was surprised
holding the phone. The phone Han Zaixin gave him was too good. It has been so many days, and there
still was battery.

"Lovely!." Wu Bing immediately told Ye Mo her number and Ye Mo called.

After Wu Bing was satisfied, Jiao Bianyi then carefully asked, "Brother Mo, what orders do you have? As
long as it’s something | can do, | will try my best."

Ye Mo nodded and said, "Not long ago, | saw Lin Long chase after a woman and seemed to want to keep
the girls, what'’s that about?"

Hearing Ye Mo’s words, Jiao Bianyi’s face immediately changed. He thought Ye Mo wanted to praise him
but didn’t expect it to be this. If that woman and girl was related to Ye Mo, he would be dead.

"What's that about?" Jiao Bianyi immediately looked at Lin Long seriously and asked.

Seeing that Ye Mo still hadn’t forgotten about this, Lin Long immediately started to sweat. He walked
shakily in front and said, "Master Jiao, Brother, it’s because Old Cang want him as his daughter, so...."

"Be clear." Jiao Bianyi couldn’t care about other things. It would be too late if Ye Mo asked.

"Yes, that girl was illegally brought to Hong Kong by an illegal immigrant, but because that person was
out of money, he wanted to sell the girl. He met our people but before the price was set, he accidentally
let that girl run. That was originally the end to that but because the girl looked adorable, so Lao Cang



wanted to take her in as a daughter. We didn’t expect that girl to be taken away by a human trafficking
woman. When we were chasing, we met Brother." Lin Long didn’t dare to hide and told the truth.

Ye Mo was 90 % sure that girl was the girl he saw on the photo on Yun Bing’s wall.

He immediately said, "You guys go and bring the girl here immediately, | know her."

Lin Long’s heart sank, thinking it was over. But he nodded and turned to leave.

"Brother Mo, this thing is because my people are ignorant, we didn’t know..." Jiao Bianyi didn’t think this
sort of thing would happen. He also felt depressed. He finally had some connection to Ye Mo and didn’t
expect to anger him with another.

Ye Mo, however, waved his hand and said, "You are not to be blamed for this, just bring the girl here."

Seeing Jiao Bianyi’s worry, Ye Mo asked, "Do you have power in mainland?"

Jiao Bianyi quickly shook his head. "No, power is mainly focused in the hands of Metal River and Nan
Qing on the mainland. Our Western Sand is mainly situated in Hong Kong, but | heard Nan Qing has been
having inner turmoil. Many Nan Qing power at the borders are being corroded by other powers.

"Nan Qing is still in inner turmoil?" Ye Mo felt strange. After he killed Qian Longtou, he just left. Lang Ji
should’ve been able to control Nan Qing, otherwise, how could he send people to Beijing to discuss with
the Ye Family?

Jiao Bianyi looked at Ye Mo’s expression and knew Ye Mo didn’t know about this, so he quickly said,
"After Qian Longtou was dead, Lang Ji controlled Nan Qing in a very short time but this balance was
broken in a week. It is said that many old members of Nan Qing didn’t follow Lang Ji and ganged up on
him. In the battle, Lang Ji was said to be heavily injured and now, Nan Qing is falling apart but there is
still no result."



Ye Mo finally knew that these series of things happened in Nan Qing. He couldn’t help but to feel
regretful. If Lang Ji controlled Nan Qing, then perhaps he could use Nan Qing to do things for him, but
this Lang Ji was too useless and couldn’t even do that.

Chapter 175: Meeting Yun Bing Again

He must say that Lin Long did things fast and found that girl again in less than an hour.

Ye Mo took a good look at the girl and was sure it was the girl he saw last time at Yun Bing’s house. She
did look very cute. The girl seemed to know she was in a bad situation and was scared. She wouldn’t talk
no matter what.

Ye Mo sighed, such a smart girl; she actually knew she was at a disadvantage.

"What’s your name?" Ye Mo asked.

The girl bit her lips and didn’t talk.

Ye Mo could only say, "I know your mum, do you want me to take you to your mom?"

"You're lying." This time, the girl’s reply was quick and crisp.

Ye Mo smiled and said, "l didn’t lie to you, you mother is called Yun Bing, she saved me once and is my
teacher. If you trust me, | can take you to your mother."

"You really know my mother? I’'m Tingting. If you can really take me to my mother, | will go with you."
Obviously, the girl was believing what Ye Mo was saying. This also meant that she knew about her
mom’s situation.



Before Ye Mo replied, the phone on the table suddenly rung. Ever since he got the phone from Han
Zaixin, he had never picked up a call and always kept it in his storage ring. Even if someone called, it
wouldn’t reach. He didn’t expect that as soon as he took it out, someone would call him.

Ye Mo picked up the call and soon, there was a joyful voice:,"Leader, | have reached him."

Han Zaixin’s voice immediately sounded, "Brother Ye, your phone is really hard to reach. Finally, |
reached you today."

Ye Mo frowned; he was scared of Han Zaixin looking for business with him but now it came.

"Sorry, Brother Ye, | really need your help this time. If you are free, come to Beijing, we’ll talk in person.
It’s hard to explain on the phone." Although Han Zaixin said sorry, his tone didn’t sound like he was sorry
at all.

Ye Mo helplessly hung up; he was going by Beijing anyways to see Ye Ling and Zifeng, so he might as well
go and see Han Zaixin.

Ye Mo stood up and said to Jiao Bianyi, "You found Tingting, | owe you one. I'm going to leave with
Tingting now."

Hearing Ye Mo’s words, Jiao Bianyi’s face erupted with joy. Although Ye Mo didn’t leave any contact
methods, but he promised he owed him one. This couldn’t be bought with money. He knew how strong
Ye Mo was, so how powerful was his promise? What couldn’t he do?

He didn’t leave a contact method meaning that if it wasn’t something big, then don’t bother him. If he
really couldn’t deal with the situation, then try and find him. Moreover, it could also mean that if it was
mafia wars, then don’t ask him for help.

Regardless of what it meant, since Ye Mo said that, it meant a lot to Jiao Bianyi. He didn’t even need Ye
Mo to do anything. As long as he put the word out, then his Western Sand’s status would rise straight

up.



Ye Mo came back to Beijing and called Ye Ling only to know that Ye Zifeng went to America with the
Investigation squad. Ye Ling also found an excuse to go but she couldn’t reach Ye Mo before she left.

Although Ye Ling didn’t say what sort of investigation squad it was, but Ye Mo knew something about it.
It seemed that Ye Beirong wanted to cultivate Ye Zifeng heavily. This investigation squad must be
related to government. Perhaps once Ye Zifeng came back, he only needed to write an article and would
soon receive a decent position.

Ye Mo wouldn’t mind about these things, but since Ye Zifeng liked it, he would let him be. Everyone had
their own path. "Brother Mo, my family before was living at Li Yang district." Coming to Beijing, Tingting
was soon excited. After leaving the airport, she could point out to a lot of things.

"Do you want me to send you back?" Hearing this, Ye Mo casually asked Tingting.

Tingting raised her lips and said, "l don’t want to go back, they don’t even let me go out to play. At most,
| can go to kindergarten or go on the plane to America. They would never let me see my mum. | hate this
place. The friends at kindergarten all have mothers but | don’t. And my step mum isn’t nice to me at all."

"Okay, in that case, I'll take you to your mum." Ye Mo laughed to himself. A little girl 6 years old really
knew a lot.

"Brother Mo, this district is where | lived before." Tingting pointed to a luxurious mansion and said.

The driver heard this was where Tingting used to live and immediately had a look of admiration and
carefulness because he knew that those who lived here weren’t simple. Normal people couldn’t come in
here at all.

Ye Mo subconsciously scanned out his spirit sense inside. His spirit sense had reached 100 meters. Ye
Mo’s face immediately changed. He actually saw Yun Bing; she was sitting in one of the mansions. Her
face was pale and hair messy. She just kept shaking her head while saying something. Her eyes were red.



"Driver, stop the car." Ye Mo immediately felt something happened to Yun Bing.

"Brother Mo, are you going to take me to where | lived before?" Tingting saw that Ye Mo took her and
flipped over the wall to get in. She felt this was fun but still asked worriedly.

"I'll take you to see your mother." Ye Mo walked faster and quickly entered this mansion.

Yun Bing’s voice also sounded, "I didn’t take Tingting away, give me back Tingting, give her back to me."
Her tone was screeching.

"Give her to you, who knows where you got Tingting to." A young woman came up to Yun Bing and
slapped her in the face.

Yun Bing seemed to be dumbed. Seeing this palm come, she didn’t even react.

Ye Mo suddenly appeared before Yun Bing and grabbed this hand. He twisted the hand and this woman
was flung out away onto a distant corner. Ye Mo didn’t use much force and just threw the woman away.

"Ye Mo, is that you?" Yun Bing hadn’t seen Tingting who was let go by Ye Mo. She just saw Ye Mo and
couldn’t control her emotions. She fell into Ye Mo’s arms and started crying.

Ye Mo looked awkwardly at Yun Bing in his arms. Yun Bing’s soft body and mature smell reached into his
arms.

"Okay, you slut, keeping other men, no wonder Tingting.... The woman had woken up and saw Yun Bing
in Ye Mo’s arms and immediately screamed. But she just said half and saw Tingting standing at the side.
She immediately stopped.

Yun Bing also reacted. She remembered where this place was; this was the place she feared the most.
She actually did that to Ye Mo. If she wasn’t terrified to a certain degree, she really wouldn’t do that.
Plus, she had been thinking about Ye Mo a lot and Ye Mo suddenly appeared in front of her. That’s why
she did that.



The Ou family only needed a word and she was moved from Ning Hai to Beijing by her own family. When
her family brought her here, they left immediately not caring about her life or death.

Seeing Yun Bing get up, Ye Mo finally felt relieved and said to Yun Bing, "Ms. Yun, this is your daughter
Tingting. After | found her, | was prepared to take her back to Ning Hai but | saw you here so | came."

Yun Bing had forgotten to ask how Ye Mo saw she was here and just stared straight at Tingting. After a
while, tears started to cover her face, "Tingting is that you? Mummy really miss you."

"Mummy." Tingting also recognized that this messy haired person was her mom and rushed into her
arms. The two hugged and cried.

Ever since Tingting was born, she barely spent time with Tingting, but the connected spirit between the
mother and daughter couldn’t be separated.

"Who are you? How dare you come into our Ou Family." At this moment, a middle-aged man walk out.

Ye Mo sneered but didn’t talk. He turned to Yun Bing and said, "Mrs. Yun, since Tingting is fine, we’ll
take her and leave."

After crying for a while, Yun Bing had came to her sense. She just realized what her situation was and
terror showed in her eyes once again.

"Leave? Do you think you can come and leave our Ou family?" This middle-aged man sneered again.

As soon as he spoke, another youth with swollen eyes and an old man in his 50s came. The old man had
a man in his 30s behind him. Ye Mo could tell that that man was not bad.

The swollen eyes youth looked at Ye Mo before saying, "Yun Bing, since my brother doesn’t want you,
marry me. As long as you marry me, | will help you with everything."

"Bastard," that old man swore.



The youth didn’t care and said, "Didn’t big brother already go to America? And | really like Yun Bing."

The old man ignored the youth and looked at Yun Bing and Tingting before saying, "Tingting tell me, did
this bad woman trick you away?"

"You are the bad person, she’s my mummy." Tingting immediately grabbed Yun Bing’s hand.

The old man ignored Tingting and turned to look at Ye Mo. "Although our Ou Family isn’t a big family in
Beijing, but it isn’t a place where someone can come and go as they please. Feng An, call Tan Ye and see
if we should send him straight to police or teach him a lesson first."

"Yes." The man behind the old man immediately took out a phone.

Ye Mo sneered. "l, Ye Mo, can go wherever | want. There’s no one who can stop me. Even if your Ou
Family is one of the five big families, |, Ye Mo, can come and go as | please much less when you’re not.
What can you do?"

Chapter 176: The Nightmare in Yun Bing’s Eyes

"You're saying you are Ye Mo? The Ye Mo of Beijing Ye Family? That Ye Mo who made Ye Beirong send
away his two sons?" The old man didn’t continue but he was already sure that this Ye Mo was indeed
that Ye Mo.

If he really was that abandoned son of the Ye Family, then that meant he was the person even the Song
Family didn’t dare to mess with him—much less his Ou Family that was lesser than the Song Family. This
Ye Mo had killed more than a few of the Song Family’s people. Last week, the moment before Song
Shaochen died, he said he understood. No one knew what he understood, but everyone speculated that
it should be related to Ye Mo.



Even though everyone in the Song Family knew that Song Shaochen was killed by Ye Mo, still no one
dared to find Ye Mo. The Song Family didn’t even dare to touch Ye Mo, so Ye Mo wasn’t bluffing at all
when he said he wasn’t afraid of the Ou Family.

Although this old man didn’t know why the Song Family was so scared of Ye Mo, but he knew that
although the leader of the Song Family Song Qiming was careful, there was no way that he would give
up revenge on the person who killed his son. So, there must be scarier things about Ye Mo that he, Ou
Jinlong, didn’t know.

Ou Jinlong’s face looked bad, it wasn’t that he didn’t want Ye Mo to leave, but that he regretted what he
said just then. Why didn’t he investigate Ye Mo and at least know what he looked like. Although he was
sure that the Ou Family wouldn’t be afraid of Ye Mo, he didn’t want to have to fight Ye Mo first and let
other people get the advantage.

If Ou Jinling could realize this problem, so could that middle-aged man. A slightly famous family in
Beijing would’ve heard of Ye Mo’s name.

Before Ye Mo appeared in Beijing, there were the six most cocky young masters.

They were very cocky, but since Ye Mo appeared in Beijing, one of them has been sent away, and one
was killed. The remaining four were all sent away by their family for fear of meeting Ye Mo. But now, the
Ou Family sent their young master to America but Ye Mo found them.

"Very cocky are you, I'll kick you to death." That bulging eyed youth saw Yun Bing hide fearfully behind
Ye Mo and was very angry. Why didn’t she hide behind him? He finally couldn’t resist it after hearing Ye
Mo’s words and kicked to Ye Mo.

It was too late now for Ou Jinlong to stop him ow.

Ye Mo looked at this youth coldly and also kicked back. Ye Mo’s leg landed on the youth’s knee. There
was a teeth rubbing sound and Ye Mo’s feet continued as it landed on the youth’s chest.

The youth was kicked out many meters away until he crashed on the wall and fell down. Blood spewed
out of his mouth and one leg was obviously broken by Ye Mo.



"You..." Ou Jinling had an anticipation of Ye Mo’s cockiness but didn’t expect it to be of this degree.
Kicking his grandson like that in front of him; if Ye Mo used a little more force, someone would have
died.

Yun Bing was scared witless. Ye Mo actually kicked the direct grandson of Ou lJinling half dead and even
broke his knee caps. How could she not be scared. She just thought about what should we do now? Ye

Mo got into a feud with the Ou Family because of her. She could only try to think of ways for Ye Mo to

get away as far as possible.

However, what made Yun Bing more confused was that Ou Jinlong actually didn’t go on a tantrum. He
just said "you" in extreme fury and stopped.

Ye Mo sneered. "What about me? Very cocky? You’re right, I’'m cocky to you. I’'m going now, is there
someone going to stop me?"

Ou JInlong’s face was green with anger. Although his Ou Family wasn’t one of the 5 big families of
Beijing, but their power was no less than that of the 5 great families. Normally, even the five great
families tried to avoid conflict with the Ou Family. Thus, there was 6 young masters of Beijing not 5.

How could Ou Jinling do nothing when a young man smashed into his door and acted so cocky in front of
him. Even when he’s retired, he still couldn’t let it go.

"Okay, okay..." Ou Jinlong was so angry he was stuttering. He couldn’t understand why the Song Family
people could endure after Ye Mo killed their people. Ye Mo didn’t kill his people, but he could no longer
endure it. If the Song Family could even endure that, it seemed that they were really on the downfall."

Ye Mo sneered and looked at Ou Jinlong. "You’re welcome to find your revenge, but don’t blame me if
you don’t return. | hate people who threaten me. I'll give you a chance to exact revenge now. And, old
thing, I'm warning you. If you dare to touch one of Yun Bing’s hair next time, | will annihilate the Ou
Family. I'm going, I'll be waiting for you to come for me."

Then, Ye Mo took Yun Bing and Tingting and just left. He couldn’t even be bothered to look at Ou Jinlong
who was shaking with fury.



Ou Jinling breathed heavily and almost fainted.

After a while, he finally recovered with people patting his back. The first thing he said when he woke up
was, "No matter the cost, we will send this punk to hell. If he thinks we’re like the five great families,
then he’s blind."

After the three had left that little district very far, Yun Bing finally woke up to reality and said, "Ye Mo,
hurry up and run as far as possible. Quick, when the Ou Family is ready, you won’t be able to leave."

Ye Mo smiled faintly. "Don’t worry, Mrs. Yun, I’'m fine, | have feud with even the Song Family, but I'm
still walking fine on the streets much less the Ou Family."

At this moment, Ye Mo had greater realization of the importance of strength. If he hadn’t reached Stage
3 Chi Gathering, then perhaps his bones would’ve been chewed away by the Song Family. Even if the
Song Family didn’t, Nan Qing would’ve devoured him.

"You don’t know how fierce the Ou Family is, | beg you, please go." Yun Bing saw Ye Mo was untouched
and immediately began to worry.

"Mummy, why do you want Big Brother Mo to leave? Isn’t it good for him to stay with us?" Tingting saw
that her mum wanted Ye Mo to leave and couldn’t help but to ask.

Yun Bing carried up Tingting and said, "Tingting, why are you calling him big brother? You need to call
him uncle, okay?"

Tingting raised her lips and said, ‘At Hong Kong, | saw many older people call him Brother Mo, so of
course | will call him Mo big brother."

"What? Tingting, you went to Hong Kong? How did you go there?" Yun Bing finally thought of asking
how Tingting went to Hong Kong and forgot about Ye Mo’s situation.



Ye Mo recounted what happened in Hong Kong.

"You know Tingting?" Yun Bing asked Ye Mo with curiosity.

Ye Mo said, "I saw her that day in your room."

Yun Bing immediately remembered that Ye Mo stayed in her house for a few days. She seemed to have
thought of something and blushed. Yun Bing’s face was pale due to what happened before, and now, it
was very obvious when it suddenly changed red.

"Mum, why is your face red?" Tingting immediately noticed and asked.

Yun Bing awkwardly said, :Tingting let’s go, mummy will buy you some snacks."

Yun Bing moved Tingting’s attention to snacks in one sentence and she unexpectedly didn’t request Ye
Mo to leave.

Tingting wanted to go eat KFC so the three could only go eat some junk food, but Tingting was very
happy.

"Are you going back to Ning Hai today?" Yun Bing suddenly asked Ye Mo. Although she wanted to be
with Ye Mo, she didn’t have any reason. Now that Tingting was by her side, she felt very happy. Even if
she was killed due to the Ou Family’s revenge, she didn’t feel it was that bad.

Of course, Ye Mo didn’t know what Yun Bing was thinking but it was nighttime, and he didn’t know how
long it would take to get back to Ning Hai, so he said, "Not going back."

"Then we’'ll go live at a hotel?" Yun Bing immediately asked and felt anticipation.

Ye Mo shook his head. "I have a place to live in Beijing, it's where my Sister Ye Ling and Brother Ye Zifeng
live at. But they never go there so we’ll go there today, what do you think, Mrs. Yun?"



Hearing Ye Mo’s words, Yun Bing actually felt better and immediately said: "Okay, it would be best not
going to hotel. | didn’t expect you to have somewhere to live in Beijing, but can you stop calling me Mrs.
Yun from now on? Just call me Yun Bing or Sister Bing."

"No problem, Sister Bing." Ye Mo was very grateful to Yun Bing risking her life to save him, and he never
had the chance to repay her. Now that he could help her, he was very happy.

Suddenly, Yun Bing seemed to have thought of something and looked at Ye Mo and said, "Your sister
and brother? Are you the Ye Family’s... Oh, sorry, | only heard about this from other people."

Ye Mo smiled and said, "Don’t worry, it’s the truth, but my sister Ye Ling is very nice to me. So although
I’m not of the Ye Family in Beijing, Ye Ling is still my sister and Ye Zifeng is still my brother."

Chapter 177: Is There Going to Be a Spark?

Ye Mo arranged Yun Bing and Tingting into Ye Ling’s room while he slept in Ye Zifeng’s room.

Tingting had been very tired going from Hong Kong to Beijing. She went to bed early after having a
shower. However, Yun Bing stayed on the bed unable to sleep. She was thinking about what Ye Mo was
doing, and how he knew that she was forcefully sent to the Ou family.

Ye Mo, however, was looking through those materials in the room. He was still missing a few materials
to make the flying sword, so he packed them away and took out the map Mo Kang drew him. If what Mo
Kang said was true, then he must go to that place. Even if there wasn’t Space Abyssal Rock, those
precious herbs would be very important to him.

After cultivating for two hours, Ye Mo was prepared to sleep when his door was knocked. Ye Mo
subconsciously scanned out with his spirit sense and saw Yun Bing wearing her pyjamas standing at the
door. Her face was still a bit red.



Sick? Didn’t really look like it.

Ye Mo opened the door and was just about to talk when Yun Bing rushed into his arms. He felt a soft
pleasant scented body as his head buzzed. He just cultivated and his blood was gushing. At this time,
Yun Bing rushed into his arms and so he was astonished.

Yun Bing didn’t think much, she was just really grateful to Ye Mo from the depth of her heart. If it wasn’t
for Ye Mo, she wouldn’t even be able to see Tingting and would’ve probably died a few months ago.

Ye Mo gave her a sense of security. She really liked that feeling; it made her peaceful and she really
enjoyed it. When Ye Mo left, she always longed for that feeling. Sometimes, she thought she shouldn’t;
she was a few years older than Ye Mo, and Ye Mo was her student. How could she think like that?

But today on the bed, she kept thinking about Ye Mo. She really couldn’t fall asleep. She pumped
courage for herself for a long time before finally having the guts to knock on Ye Mo’s door.

She really liked sleeping beside Ye Mo; that sense of comfort and serenity, she really liked it.
Furthermore, in her heart, Ye Mo was impotent, so he couldn’t do anything. Even if she slept by Ye Mo,
Ye Mo wouldn’t do anything to her. When Ye Mo treated Ning Qingxue and saw her busty white chest,
he was also a bit itchy at heart. He hugged Luo Susu and Lu Susu even kissed him when he was
unconscious. Although it wasn’t intentional, his heart still rippled after thinking about it. But no matter
what, he had never felt such a hot sensation like now.

Yun Bing was like a ball of fire; a soft ball that gradually surrounded him. He just finished cultivation and
this soft heat latched onto him making him unable to hold on.

He never had sex, but it didn’t mean he didn’t know about it. His body immediately started to react.

The moment Yun Bing hugged Ye Mo closely, she was so comfortable she almost moaned. After a long
time, she could finally fall asleep in Ye Mo’s arms. Even if the Ou Family took revenge on them
tomorrow, at least she had a great night.

But Yun Bing immediately felt something was wrong, she felt a hot sturdy rod against her stomach, what
was it? She subconsciously grabbed it...



"Ahhhh." She immediately reacted. Before she was fully aware of what happened, she was so scared she
ran out of the room and went into her own. She closed the door and breathed heavily. Ye Mo’s body
wasn’t what she thought it was. He was very normal. After a long time, Yun Bing asked herself, why did
she run? She went over there, meaning that she wouldn’t mind it. Yun Bing Understood that the reason
she had the guts to knock on Ye Mo’s door was because she knew Ye Mo couldn’t do that. But the
reality was the opposite. Not only could Ye Mo do that, he was also very sturdy and healthy. At least she
grabbed it with her own hands and it was really...

Yun Bing felt her face was hot and started to regret. She should’ve stayed. She suddenly really wanted it,
but she had the courage to go to Ye Mo’s room because she didn’t think about it. Now that she thought
about it and knew that Ye Mo could do it, she no longer had the courage to go over.

She suddenly really hoped Ye Mo would come and call her over and she would immediately go. She felt
her face was burning and heart pumping fast. For 28 years, she never had such thoughts and strong
desires.

After a long time, Ye Mo didn’t call her and her heart gradually cooled. She suddenly felt ashamed for
having such thought. She felt she was trying to entice Ye Mo.

Ye Mo didn’t expect Yun Bing to scream and run after finding out that he was normal and felt a little
awkward. He understood why Yun Bing came.

Although Ye Mo was aroused by Yun Bing just then, he was a cultivator. After a few Spirit Cleansing
Chants, he suppressed his fire.

Ye Mo laid on the bed reminiscing Yun Bing. Her body was very soft and bouncy. He had seen her nude
before but never like today with fire and desperation. He remembered that Tian He. She was also
wearing pyjamas and hugged him; he remembered he also reacted that day.

Was it related to what he was cultivating? How could he not deal with this little enticement?

Although Ye Mo didn’t know why Yun Bing came to find him at night, he knew that since she came, she
wouldn’t reject him too much. If he went now and shamelessly pursued her, perhaps she would agree.



Ye Mo shook his head. He felt that if something happened between him and Yun Bing now, it would be
complete lust. Although he felt Yun Bing was a good person, he wasn’t at the degree of falling in love
with her.

Love?

Ye Mo suddenly thought of Luo Ying and Lu Susu. The two seemed to move about in front of his eyes
and they overlapped each other. This feeling was very strange. He even wanted to grab Luo Susu’s hand
and ask if she was Luo Ying?

But Luo Susu was in her twenties and she didn’t seem to be in the same situation as him. How could she
be Luo Ying?

In the morning, Ye Mo found that Yun Bing had already made breakfast. Yun Bing was still a bit
embarrassed to look at Ye Mo. She didn’t even dare to meet eyes with Ye Mo. However, Ye Mo didn’t
care; he ate breakfast and played with Tingting for a while before saying, "Sister Bing, I’'m going out to
do something and going back to Luo Cang in the afternoon. Are you still going back to Ning Hai?"

"You live at Luo Cang now?" Yun Bing suddenly remembered she hadn’t asked where Ye Mo lived at
now.

Although she knew that the Ou Family probably feared Ye Mo a little, but Ye Mo lived at Luo Cang and
she lived at Ning Hai. The Ou Family couldn’t deal with Ye Mo, but they could do something to her and
Tingting.

"I’'m living at Luo Cang now, but..." Ye Mo saw the worry in Yun Bing’s eyes and thought for a while
before saying, "Don’t worry about the Ou Family, | will remove this threat for you.



Ye Mo’s phone couldn’t be reached again; just when Han Zaixin was worried, he received news that Ye
Mo came to Beijing and caused some trouble at the Ou Family.

Han Zaixin’s eyes brightened up. He was just thinking about how to make Ye Mo submit himself, but
now Ye Mo went to start trouble with the Ou Family. This Ye Mo was a restless one.

"Brother Han, are you thinking of some nasty idea again, making me do free labor?" Just when Han
Zaixin was thinking about how to make Ye Mo do things for him willingly, Ye Mo’s voice suddenly
appeared by his ear, scaring Han Zaixin that he almost jumped.

His place was heavily guarded, how did the guards not notice him when Ye Mo came?

"how did you come in?" Han Zaixin looked at Ye Mo in surprise and asked.

Ye Mo smiled and said: "It'snot important how | came in. what’s important is what you want with me.
Otherwise, I'm going back. I'm really busily lately, | don’t have time to chat with you."

Han Zaixin laughed and put aside how Ye Mo came in. he thought if Ye Mo didn’t have some power, he
wouldn’t need him in the first place.

"Of course | need your help, you must not decline. It’s said very clearly on our agreement last time." Han
Zaixin quickly said. He was afraid Ye Mo would say he had no time.

Ye Mo smiled and said: "indeed, | especially took out the agreement and looked. It said very clearly. | will
do something for Flying Snow once every two years and this first time was after | chose real materials.
Now, | haven’t chosen anything yet, how can you make me help you? This is said clearly on the paper, do
you want me to show you."

Hearing Ye Mo’s words, Han Zaixin rubbed his head helplessly. He thought that he didn’t need Ye Mo for
normal things and Flying Snow could deal with the problems 99% of the times so he asked for Ye Mo to
help once in two years. He didn’t expect the trouble to come quick so he had to beg Ye Mo to help.



"this, that’s correct but | really need your help this time. Although Zhang Jue is not bad, he is still missing
something...." Han Zaixin knew he had no right to ask for Ye Mo to help this time but he really couldn’t
find anyone better than Ye Mo.

Ye Mo sneered but didn’t talk. Although his cultivation was progressing slow now but he didn’t want to
waste tie on this. He would do as he said and it wasn’t yet time to fulfil his promise yet.

"I can help you deal with the Ou family. And, the Ou family is prepared to make a move on you." Han
Zaixin suddenly said.

Ye Mo said plainly: "they are not a threat the reason | didn’t do anything yesterday was because Tingting
was there. So | don’t need you to mind this thing."

"Don’t do something rash." Han Zaixin quickly said.
Chapter 178: Ou Family’s Dependence

Ye Mo knocked the table before slowly saying, "Perhaps | won’t just be doing that."

Then he stood up. He was now Stage 3 Chi Gathering. If the Ou Family dared to make a move, then he
was prepared to exterminate them and then go exterminate the Song Family before finding the hidden
sects. Although he knew he probably won’t get far with his current power in the hidden sects, he
believed he could at least stay alive.

"Wait, what’s your condition. I'll see if | can do it." Seeing that Ye Mo was going to leave, Han Zaixin
finally couldn’t sit down anymore. He believed that if Ye Mo were to go, it would be much harder to find
him again.

Ye Mo smiled thinking he fell for it. He turned around and looked at Han Zaixin. "The girl behind you last
time was your granddaughter?"

Han Zaixin thought, "Does he have an interest in her?" He felt joyful but pretended to be angry and said,
"Don’t think about my granddaughter. She’s not ordinary, normal people can’t even begin to think about
her. Although you are not bad, but I think, sigh, it’s still a bit hard."



Han Zaixin knew that it was hard to find a person in the mortal world to marry her, but he really admired
Ye Mo’s abilities. If he really did like his granddaughter, then he wouldn’t mind helping him.

Ye Mo said once again, "Elder Han you’re thinking too much. Your granddaughter is so excellent, how
can do | dare to think about her. Plus, | already have someone I like, don’t worry about it Elder Han."

"Then what do you mean?" Han Zaixin asked annoyedly.

Ye Mo said, "If | guessed right, your daughter is from the hidden sects right? My first condition is simple,
that is, after I've done what you want, your granddaughter will lead me into the hidden sects. As long as
| go in, she doesn’t need to do anything else."

"Keep dreaming.” Han Yan with a ice cold face walked in. She was hiding behind the door while listening
to Ye Mo’s request. She quickly stepped out fearing that her grandpa would agree.

Ye Mo smiled and didn’t say anything. He knew where Han Yan was hiding; if he could enter the hidden
sects with Han Yan’s help, it would save him a lot of time. Even someone as rich as Mo Kang spent 16
years knowing the way and how to get in. As such, this made Ye Mo worry about getting in the hidden
sects.

Han Zaixin waved his head. "Don’t mention this, this isn’t something that only Yan Er could decide. If she
brought you in, she wouldn’t be able to get away with it herself. What'’s your second condition."

Ye Mo shook his head and said, "Since we can’t even agree on the first, there’s no use talking about the
second."

Han Zaixin’s mouth spasmed, thinking that this guy really stood firm. He turned and said to Han Yan,
"Bring that ore and show him."

Hearing about ore, Ye Mo’s ear moved and immediately focused his attention.

Han Yan walked over helplessly and took out a wooden box. She opened it and there was a pale green
ore. It seemed like jade, but Ye Mo could tell it wasn’t jade.



Ye Mo took the stone and scanned it with his spirit sense. "Green Silver Sand?"

"You know this stone? This is a stone, why do u call it sand?" Han Yan subconsciously asked.

Ye Mo put down the stone and said, "This stone is useless for you, you can give it to me and count it as
my first condition." If Ye Mo had this ore, then he would only be missing two materials to make his flying
sword.

Han Yan sneered. "Good things are useless to me, you really overestimate yourself. Tell me, why is this
big rock called sand?"

Ye Mo explained, "Of course it’s called sand, did you think sand had to be very small? I've seen Green
Silver Sand much bigger than this, at least ten times bigger."

Han Yan had a look of disbelief. This guy really knew how to bluff. If grandpa didn’t value him so much,
she would teach him a lesson. Although he was not bad, but he should probably be a far cry from her.
But grandpa had to say she couldn’t do this alone and needed Ye Mo’s help.

Han Zaixin laughed and said, "Okay, this is yours, let’s hear your second condition."

Ye Mo spoke, "The second condition is of course to kick the Ou Family out of the Beijing upper class. If
you can’t even do this, then I'd rather not have your Green Silver Sand."

It was impossible not to take the Green Silver Sand. Ye Mo wanted to see how powerful Han Zaixin was.
If it wasn’t enough, then he would do it himself. The Ou Family was scarier than the Song Family; Ye Mo
could tell from Ou Jinlong’s arrogant expression.

The Song family didn’t dare to touch his family before something happened to him, but the Ou Family
dared to do so. Ye Ling and Ye Zifeng were still at Beijing.

Han Zaixin thought for a while before saying, "Ou Family is nothing to worry about. However, they have
one in the politics and one in martial arts. Ou Tanye, don’t worry aboutt him. although he has a pretty



high position, but he has done too much illegal things. The reason we haven’t brought him down is
because of the other person in the Ou Family, he’s called Ou Tanhu.

He is a mad man. He came from the hidden sects and isn’t the least bit reasonable. Even we can’t do
anything about him. After he murders, he will escape to the hidden sects and come back after a while.
We don’t know why he can come and go out of the hidden sects. That time in Beijing... never mind, let’s
not talk about this.

"I presume he might even be stronger than you. Not even Yan Er is a match for him, so before
something happens to Ou Tanhu, | wouldn’t touch the Ou Family, but | can help you resolve the issue."

Ye Mo sneered and said, "No need, I'll deal with it myself."

"I’'m genuinely trying to warn you, although you’re not bad, but | feel you’re not as strong as Ou Tanhu.
Once you completely piss them off and Ou Tanhu is involved, then that would be a certain death
situation," Han Zaixin worriedly said.

Ye Mo didn’t reply Han Zaixin and said to himself, "l need to go back to Luo Cang once."

"Didn’t you say you agreed to help me once? Why are you going back to Luo Cang now? | haven’t told
you what | need help with," Han Zaixin quickly said.

Ye Mo thought that if he went back to Luo Cang and this Ou Tanhu did things without thinking
consequences, then it would be really bad. Although he was like that too sometimes, he still had his
sense. He did everything with a purpose. However, he heard this Ou Tanhu was a mad man. After he did
those crazy things, there would be no use even if he killed him.

Thinking about this, Ye Mo said, "You should know where | used to live in Ning Hai right"

"This | know." Han Zaixin’s old face blushed. He had done his research on Ye Mo. He even knew that Ye
Mo was the masqueraded Shi Ying at Ning Hai.



Ye Mo also knew that Han Zaixin would definitely investigate him, but he didn’t mind it. He said, "Send
someone to come get some grass with me and help me plant it in my flower pot at where | live in Ning
Hai. Oh and tell Xu Wei that | planted it and ask her to help me look after it for a few days."

"Of course," Han Zaixin agreed without hesitation.

"Okay, I'll be going first. Prepare to deal with the Ou Family. Don’t make me do it, if | do it, it won’t be in
the way you want. | will deal with Ou Tanhu. After I’'m done with the Ou Family, then you tell me what |
need to do." Ye Mo turned and left, of course, not forgetting about the Green Silver Sand.

Seeing Ye Mo was still adamant on taking on the Ou Family and even Ou Tanhu after his persuasion, Han
Zaixin wanted to say something but eventually didn’t.

"Grandpa, do you want me to help him?" Han Yan knew Ou Tanhu wasn’t someone easy to deal with.

Han Zaixin shook his head and said, "if he really could finish Ou Tanhu, then I'll take this opportunity to
remove the Ou Family. But if he isn’t a match for Ou Tanhu, and still goes to fight him ignoring my
persuasion, then there’s no benefit in him participating in this. It could only mean that | picked the
wrong person. A person so impulsive cannot take this mission of mine."

"But grandpa, | feel that Ye Mo is a very impulsive person," Han Yan said.

Han Zaixin shook his head. "Not necessarily, although Ye Mo is impulsive, he doesn’t seem to be that
impulsive. Plus, this time, the Ou Family has decided to make a move on Ye Mo, but | just haven’t told
him yet. | wanted to use this mission to draw him away from Beijing to escape Ou Tanhu, but he insists
on fighting so we’ll see how strong he really is".

"Grandpa, what if he really could kill Ou Tanhu?" Han Yan suddenly felt that Ye Mo wasn’t that simple.
From how she didn’t realize he got in the door today, she realized that she couldn’t completely read
him.

"If Ou Tanhu really is no match for Ye Mo, then things would be good. Some things really need to be
managed. Hidden sects, they are a hidden calamity; although they don’t come out to fight for power,
but the occasional one or two who comes out can immediately upset the balance." Han Zaixin sighed.



After a long while, Han Zaixin stood up again and said, "No matter if Ye Mo can succeed, we must
prepare. Yan Er, I'm going out. Once Ye Mo comes back again, it would mean that he has finished Ou
Tanhu. Then you can tell him the thing. If he didn’t.... then never mind."

Chapter 179: The Killing Blow That Was Not Used

Ye Mo returned home but Yun Bing wasn’t there. After he gave the grass to the person Han Zaixin sent,
he was prepared to call Yun Bing when the door opened by itself. At the door stood a sturdy man in his
30s. His hair was long and his forehead was broad. If it wasn’t for that triangular shaped eyes, he would
look quite majestic. But that triangular eyes ruined the overall image and made him seem violent.

"You got balls, how dare you go on a rampage at my Ou Family." Although the man’s voice was low, it
had this sharpness in its tone that made people feel uncomfortable.

Ye Mo stopped what he was doing and looked at the man before calmly saying, "You are Ou Tanhu? Not
bad, the Ou Family acted quite fast."

"Indeed, I’'m Ou Tanhu. Young man, you have balls, but if you think the Ou Family is a sissy like the Song
Family, then you just wait and die. 21 years ago, there was a big family that was no lesser than the
current five big families. Do you know how they disappeared? Indeed, you got it, my Shi Xiong [1] and |
killed them in one night, regardless of old and young. It seems it’s your Ye Family this time. Don’t worry |
will make it clean. At most, I’ll just hide for another few years." Ou Tanhu seemed to be smiling, but his
cold tone didn’t have the slightest feeling of a smile.

Ye Mo’s eyes frowned thinking this person was so sinister. Even he didn’t plan on killing the entire Song
Family; at most, he would the main members and kick them out of Beijing.

No matter what, Ye Mo was not planning to let this man go. He was too cruel, and that Shi Xiong he
mentioned was also very evil. Once in conflict with these type of people, one must kill them immediately
or there would be unfathomable consequences.



"You just got here?" Ye Mo suddenly thought of Yun Bing. She wasn’t here, could she be taken away by
the Ou Family.

Ou Tanhu sneered. "You don’t have much of a future, we martial artists can have woman any time and
place we want, but you’re still thinking about her even now."

Ye Mo didn’t expect Ou Tanhu to know what he was thinking with just one sentence. This guy was no
impulsive man like Han Zaixin described. He was obviously a cunning person.

Ye Mo sighed. If Ou Tanhu was really impulsive, he would’ve been long dead. It seemed that Han Zaixin
was also tricked by Ou Tanhu’s facade.

"Where do you want to fight, lead the way." Whether or not Yun Bing was taken away by the Ou Family
people, he needed to finish Ou Tanhu now.

"You’re bold." Then, Ou Tanhu didn’t even look at Ye Mo and went downstairs.

Ye Mo closed the door and followed Ou Tanhu onto his car without asking a question. He could tell that
Ou Tanhu was strong, but he was still a little weaker than Daoist Xian. He could kill Daoist Xian, so why
would he worry about an Ou Tanhu. But this man was at most in his teens 21 years ago, and he could
still kill old and young. It could be seen how cruel he was. It was such a waste that he didn’t live in the
cultivation realm.

Ou Tanhu seemed to know that Ye Mo would follow him. He got in a range rover and drove to the rural
areas. He knew that Ye Mo must be decent, but it would cause too much attention in the city. That
wouldn’t benefit him killing the Ye Family later.

Ye Mo scanned Ou Tanhu with his spirit sense. It appears that he came bare handed, but his real
weapon was a short sword that was packed at his chest. Plus, Ou Tanhu was tall and big, thus that small
sword was covered by his clothes.

Ou Tanhu didn’t drive very farl as soon as they left the city, he stopped by an abandoned sewer station.
Perhaps to him, it would only be a few minutes before he killed Ye Mo.



Ou Tanhu got off the car and looked at Ye Mo with a sneer. "No need to say any last words, your Ye
Family will end today. But don’t worry about Yun Bing, although | haven’t taken her away, but | really
want to know what a woman who you can’t forget tastes like."

Ye Mo suddenly closed his eyes as though Ou Tanhu was just air.

"F*ck, you want to die." Ou Tanhu was very angry and suddenly punched towards Ye Mo's chest. Before
his fist arrived, the wind arrived.

Ye Mo saw Ou Tanhu’s anger but shook his head. He didn’t think Ou Tanhu would be angered so easily.

No matter what Ou Tanhu was like, he underestimated Ye Mo. He thought he could easily take out Ye
Mo and didn’t need waste time talking to him, but he was also someone who could be easily taken out
in Ye Mo’s eyes.

Ye Mo struck out his fist without hesitation, and it collided with Ou Tanhu’s fist.

Ou Tanhu sneered. This punk dared to clash fists with him. His fist was originally going to be a hollow
attack, and he was going to cut Ye Mo in half when he dodged. He didn’t like to waste time. Although he
could still kill Ye Mo without using the sword, he would never go for a harder way if there was an easier
way.

Now that Ye Mo dared to clash fists with him, he turned his hollow attack into a real attack and smashed
with full force towards Ye Mo’s chest. He was confident he would shatter Ye Mo’s arms and crush Ye
Mo’s chest.

The instant their fists clashed, Ou Tanhu knew it wasn’t good. The inner qi Ye Mo had on his fists were
much purer than the inner gi he had.

Ye Mo was a inner gi master. The moment Ou Tanhu realized this, his back immediately sweated. He
underestimated Ye Mo too much. He shouldn’t have used all his power in that fist and should’ve have
left some power.



If he saved some power, he could still change his attack or even take out his sword and kill Ye Mo, but
now, that was impossible, their fists have clashed.

Ou Tanhu just felt as though his fists hit steel, but this was not over. After the steel shattered his bones,
it reached out and grabbed his fist.

Ou Tanhu was regretting it so much. If he didn’t change his movem kept his punch a hollow attack and
then sneak attacked Ye Mo with his sword, he was 90% sure it would hit Ye Mo. Even if he didn’t sneak
attack, as long as he didn’t underestimate Ye Mo, he still felt that Ye Mo was no match for him.

But there was only once chance and he wasted it, even destroying his left hand in the process. He didn’t
expect Ye Mo’s inner qi to be so pure, was this even still inner gi? He had never heard of someone who
was able to cultivate their inner qi to be so pure and thick. Perhaps this wasn’t inner qi, but his thought
stopped there. Before he had the time to retreat, he heard another crack, like a branch that had been
snapped.

There was massive pain and Ou Tanhu’s heart sankl he knew his hand was snapped, but this wasn’t what
made him terrified the most. The most terrifying thing was that he couldn’t even see his left hand. Ye
Mo just pulled off his hand.

One missed move and this was the result. Ou Tanhu looked at his blood dripping wrist as the veins on
his head bulged. There was madness and ferocity in his eyes as he smashed his right fist towards Ye Mo
without thinking of the consequences.

Ye Mo sneeredl this guy still wanted to use the move he wasn’t able to use before. Did he not know
there was a sword hidden on his chest? Ye Mo was sure Ou Tanhu had a way to pull out the sword
instantly and stab it to him. Otherwise, he wouldn’t have so much faith in it.

Ye Mo still didn’t dodge and struck his fist out. Ou Tanhu cruelly smiled; Ye Mo broke his wrist, so he
wanted to slice Ye Mo into a million pieces.

But soon, he felt something was wrong as a frosty wind swept towards his right fist, what was this? Ou
Tanhu’s eyes were good, but he just felt a frosty wind and didn’t see any projectiles.



Was his sensors wrong? Ou Tanhu’s eyes narrowed; even if it was a projectile, he would still attack and
kill Ye Mo with the sword.

But the next moment, Ou Tanhu’s heart was scared sh*tless. He found that his wrist hand fell to the
ground for no reason, still in a fist shape.

Projectile? Was that frosty wind really a projectile and such a powerful one? Ou Tanhu screamed inside.
He didn’t think he would lose so completely and simply.

"You..." Before he could ask who the hell Ye Mo was, he was kicked in the chest.

Spew. Ou Tanhu spat out mouthfuls of blood and laid paralyzed on the ground, and his organs were
completely shattered with this kick. He only had one thought: such thick inner gi, how did he cultivate
this?

"I’'m not reconciled to this..." Ou Tanhu spat out more blood and yelled hysterically.

Ye Mo walked forward, pulled out a sword from Ou Tanhu's clothes and sneered. "You’re not reconciled
to this, is it because you didn’t get to use your sword?"

"You..." Ou Tanhu completely froze, how did Ye Mo know the sword was his killing blow?

Chapter 180: Attack

"My shi xiong will exact revenge for me." These were Ou Tanhu'’s last words.



Ou Tanhu was very decisive, and Ye Mo wasn’t able to ask anything useful from him. He was not only
cruel to others but cruel to himself as well. However, Ye Mo found two words—broken fists—from the
hilt of that sword.

The work was not bad, same quality as that whip Ye Mo got.

When Ye Mo went back home, Yun Bing and Tingting had come back. After asking, he knew that Yun
Bing went out to help Tingting buy clothes.

Now that he had pulled out the tooth of the Ou Family, Ye Mo estimated that there was not much
danger for Yun Bing, so he went for Han Zaixin. He would leave the remaining things for Han Zaixin to
deal with. If he couldn’t even do such a simple thing, it would mean that he i\was not genuine.

For someone who wasn’t genuine, Ye Mo would rather not have the Green Silver Sand than cooperating
with them. Ye Mo wouldn’t be like Ou Tanhu and go out killing everyone, but if Han Zaixin didn’t make
an attack, then he would kill at least all the heads of the family.

"Why did you come back so fast? Weren’t you going to look for Ou Tanhu?" Han Zaixin wasn’t at home
but Han Yan was. She seemed to be immune to Ye Mo popping in and out of nowhere.

Ye Mo dropped the sword and sai, "There’s no longer such a person."

"What? You killed Ou Tanhu this quick?" Han Yan picked up that sword in disbelief and checked it
carefully before saying, "Indeed, this is his sword, it has the mark of the Broken Fist Hall.

"Broken Fist Hall?" Ye Mo repeated; he still remembered that Ou Tanhu said his Shi Xiong would avenge
him so he need to be wary. Since his shi xiong could kill an entire big family with him, it meant that this
shi xiong was also a cruel character.

Han Yan seemed to realize she said something she shouldn’t have and quickly said again, "Wait, I'll call
my grandpa."



Mi Yang Lake was the most beautiful lake in Beijing, not only was it beautiful, but it also crossed a sixth
of Beijing so it was also called a sixth lake. Mi Yang Lake not only had an army stationed there from the
Beijing military district, but all the upper class and leaders of Beijing were living around here. Thus, Mi

Yang Lake was also called the Wealthy Lake by normal citizens.

At this moment, in the most heavily guarded building sat 6 old men; even the youngest among them was
older than 50.

"Zaixin, you’re saying that Ye Mo really has enough capability to finish Ou Tanhu? This isn’t a joke, if that
ferocious tiger is pissed off, the Ye Family would also be in danger." The person speaking was in his 60s,
middle build and seemed slightly slim, but his spirit was high.

Han Zaixin said, "Director, don’t worry, if Ye Mo really is no match for Ou Tanhu, | have made
preparations, | won’t let what happened 20 years ago happen again."

"Yes, we’ll get rid of that tiger even if it costs something. Even without Ye Mo, we would still do this. This
Ou Tanhu is getting more and more out of control," the old man nodded and said hardly.

No one else spoke, they knew it would cost them heavily to kill someone like Ou Tanhu. There was an
ancient martial arts cultivator who was weaker than Ou Tanhu, but in order to capture him, the country
lost an entire special forces before finally killing him. One special forces squad, how much would it cost
for a country to train them?

It could be imagined that in order to capture Ou Tanhu, the losses wouldn’t be a simple number.
Because behind Ou Tanhu, there was a hidden sect; if they angered this sect, then the country’s losses
would be inestimable.

This was why all hierarchy felt threatened by the hidden sects because they had the capability. Good
thing was they usually didn’t intervene in national affairs and even send some people to help with
things.



This Ou Tanhu was also very cunning. After he did that thing 20 years ago, he went and hid in the hidden
sects for 10 years before coming out. Each time, he didn’t come out for long as though reminding others
that the Ou Family still had him.

If Ye Mo could kill Ou Tanhu, it would be the best for the country because the person who killed him was
Ye Mo. Eventually, the hidden sects would go look for Ye Mo’s trouble not someone else. Although some
hidden sects people work for the country, the hidden sects also had a rule in which the people from
hidden sects must not fight each other for outside world reasons. If they did, perhaps the hidden sects
would’ve been long gone.

Only someone like Ye Mo who didn’t know anything dared to kill Ou Tamhu.

The old man who was about the same age as Han Zaixin said, "l heard Ye Mo finished off Nan Qing’s
Qian Longtou. If he really has so much power, then perhaps he really can."

Before Han Zaixin spoke, a guard rushed in with a phone and said, "Elder Han, an urgent call."

All the people here in this meeting were the hierarchy of China. Even if the guard didn’t say it was
urgent, they knew it would be urgent.

Han Zaixin picked up the phone and it only took a few sentences before hanging up in joy.

"What is it, Old Han," the most impetuous old man asked.

Han Zaixins said with joy and surprise, "l just received news that Ye Mo killed Ou Tanhu and is now
talking with Han Yan. The news is from my granddaughter, it will be reliable."

"What? That evil tiger of the Ou Family has been killed? Zaixin, Shiping, immediately carry out no. 2 plan.
Subjugate Ou Tanye and Ou Zhen," the old man stood up in excitement and said.

Not only did this man stand up in excitement but so did everyone else. It was two different concepts: Ye
Mo killing Ou Tanhu and the country killing Ou Tanhu. Without Ou Tanhu, the Ou Family was not a
concern.



Han Yan put the phone down and looked at Ye Mo thinking that the old man was always wiser. She
didn’t see anything extraordinary about Ye Mo but her grandpa could.

Thinking for a while, she said to Ye Mo, "Since you can kill Ou Tanhu, it means you are capable to carry
out this mission. | will tell the plan to you and we can discuss what to do."

Ye Mo waved his hand and said, "Don’t tell me, | don’t want to know now. You can contact me after |
see what happens to the Ou Family, I’'m going first."

Ye Mo walked out without hesitation and there was nothing Han Yan could do.

When Ye Mo came back, Yun Bing and Tingting sat nervously in the house. Perhaps Yun Bing noticed
something was wrong. Seeing Yun Bing’s helpless manner, Ye Mo felt helpless.

Seeing Ye Mo come back, Yun Bing stood up in joy. It could be seen that she was really happy.

"Let’s go, I'll take you guys to get something to eat," Ye Mo estimated that even if Han Zaixin agreed to
bring down the Ou Family, it wouldn’t be this quick.

Tingting, who was waiting desperately, heard Ye Mo’s words and immediately ran over. To her, eating
was the most important thing. She heard from Ye Mo that the Ou Family was dealt wit,h and she didn’t
need to worry about the Ou Family anymore and could stay with her mum all the time. Yun Bing
obviously seemed delighted. Although she didn’t know how Ye Mo did it, she trusted in Ye Mo.

Because from running into conflict with the Ou Family yesterday till now, nothing had happened to her.
It meant that the Ou Family was cautious of Ye Mo. Yun Bing was thinking through whom Ye Mo reached
accordance with that the Ou Family had to let her go. She never would’ve thought Ye Mo was
completely destroying the Ou Family from its roots.



Ye Mo feared eating KFC the most, but luckily, Tingting didn’t insist on eating KFC again. She wanted to
eat western cuisine. Although Ye Mo didn’t like it either, Tingting wanted to go, so he would deal with it.

Seeing Ye Mo and Tingting walking in front, Yun Bing suddenly lost herself in thought, thinking that if
only things could stay like this forever. She only felt safe when she was with Ye Mo.

She suddenly remembered that day at Ning Hai University when Ye Mo was being very aggressive
towards her.

"If you dare to touch me again, | will make the Ning Lake the place where you take a bath." That was
what he said to her.

She wanted to fight him with her life at the time, but now, she followed behind him looking at him and
Tingting.

She sighed; she knew that after this, Ye Mo was going to be on his own path, but she needed to take
Tingting back to Ning Hai. The only difference was that she had Tingting ,and there was no threat of the
Ou Family. She suddenly had a strange thought, what would happen if she didn’t run away last night?

Thinking about this, her heart burned. Perhaps it could be possible tonight. Yun Bing was shocked by her
own thoughts. What was happening to her?

Yun Bing subconsciously looked at Ye Mo. She was thinking why Ning Qingxue would reject someone so
excellent?

Yun Bing subconsciously looked around and saw another person. It was Feng Rong.

Feng Rong was in a rush and quickly walked inside a bar with his head low. Yun Bing suddenly really
wanted to ask Feng Rong about what happened those years ago and followed him into the bar.

Of course, Ye Mo knew when Yun Bing suddenly left. He saw that Yun Bing didn’t even tell him and went
into the bar with Feng Rong and guessed that there must be something going on.



Ye Mo also wanted to bring Tingting in with him when a voice interrupted him.



