Strongest As 211

Chapter 211: Killing Through Another's Hands

Song Qiming hesitated for a while and didn’t talk.

Dongfang Xi saw this and laughed, then he stood up and said, "In that case, just pretend | never came."

"Hold up, Brother Dongfang, please sit. There’s nothing really | can’t talk about. Although we can’t use
the country’s power, but we can pull out some army from the south, north and west side. However, we
can’t only use the excuse of training them. The time can’t be too long, no more than 8 hours."

Then, Song Qiming looked at Ou Feng and Li Minggiang and said, "We have 4 Yellow Level masters,
Predecessor Li is Black Level intermediate stage master."

Dongfang Xi sat down and took another sip of the tea.

Song Qishen saw that Dongfang Xi didn’t talk for a long while and was a bit unhappy and asked, "What
does Mr. Dongfang think about this?"

Dongfang Xi put down the cup and slowly said, "Our country has an ancient saying, know yourself, know
the enemy and you can fight 100 battles without losing. | believe the Song Family leader knows where
Ye Mo is at now and what he’s doing."

Song Qlming nodded and said, "Indeed, he took a mission to find something."

Dongfang Xi nodded and said, "Since Song Family leader is so genuine, | won't take corners. Ye Mo
probably went out to find some data. Of course, he wouldn’t be able to find it."

Song Qiming suddenly looked at Dongfang Xi and coldly said, "How does Mr. Dongfang know about
this?" This concerned with the country’s secrets; his father only managed to find trace news of it due to
his connections all over Beijing. He didn’t expect Dongfang Xi to know as well.



Dongfang Xi didn’t seem to see Song Qiming’s scary glare and looked at the other members of the Song
Family but didn’t say anything.

Song Qiming immediately understood and said, "Song Hai and Qishen stay, Ou Feng and Predecessor Li
Minggiang please stay. The rest of the people may leave."

Soon, only these people remained.

"Now can you talk, Mr. Dongfang," Song Qiming said again.

Dongfang Xi looked at Ou Feng and sighed. Although he didn’t know why Song Qlming kept Ou Feng, he
knew he couldn’t tell him to go.

"I came this time to make a deal with the Song Family. | will help the Song Family kill Ye Mo, but the
Song Family needs to promise me two things," Dongfang Xi said at a moderate pace.

Song Qiming obviously saw Dongfang Xi look at Ou Feng but he said, "Oh, please be clear, Mr. Dongfang.
If we can kill Ye Mo, it’s fine even if the Song Family makes some sacrifices."

"Okay, since your are so straightforward, I'll just say it." Dongfang Xi’s voice sounded as though he has
made up his mind.

"I’'m actually a member of North Sand now. | believe Brother Song has heard of it..." Dongfang Xi paused
here.

But Song Qishen suddenly stood up. "What? You’re from North Sand?"

Song Qiming’s face sunk. He felt Song Qiming couldn’t control himself and unhappily said, "Qishen, don’t
interrupt Mr. Dongfang, sit down." But he was quite disappointed, he originally wanted to pull Dongfang
Xi into the Song Family, but now, it seemed it wasn’t possible.



Dongfang Xi didn’t seem to see Song Qisheng’s shock and continued slowly, "l know the country is very
against the North Sand now, but that doesn’t affect our deal. | can promise with the help of North Sand,
Ye Mo will have nowhere to escape and eventually be sent to the Song Family or die without a complete
body."

Song Qiming didn’t show any emotions and said, "Mr. Dongfang let’s talk about your two conditions."

"First, Ye Mo captured a few of our North Sand members, please help get them out. Second, after this is
done, please return the data Ye Mo brought back," Dongfang Xi said these and took the teacup while
waiting for Song Qiming’s reply without any nervousness.

Song Qiming’s face sunk and changed for a long time before saying, "The first, | could perhaps get one
person out. As for the second, that’s impossible. That data has been declared top national secret. | can’t
get it out. Plus, even if it’s in my hand, it would be betraying the country if | gave it to North Sand."

After Song Qiming finished, Dongfang Xi’s face didn’t show any disappointment or unhappiness. He just
smiled and said, "Okay, if you can save that woman and draw out the location of the data and defense
mechanisms, that’s also possible."

Dongfang Xi never expected to get the data from Song Qiming. He also knew that was impossible, but
Song Qiming could still draw out where it is. If he couldn’t even do that, he has no right to cooperate
with him, Dongfang Xi.

"Agreed." Song Qiming turned around and looked one eye at the old man.

Dongfang Xi didn’t feel strange at all for Song Qiming agreeing to his demands. He expected this.
Everyone at the scene looked at him and then Dongfang Xi slowly said, "Ye Mo is not just a fighter, he
has some intelligence, but his greatest weakness is arrogance. If | didn’t take him so lightly last time, he
would be dead already."

"Mr. Dongfang, please enlighten us." Song Qiming didn’t doubt Dongfang Xi’s words at all. Which
famous person didn’t know about Dongfang Xi’s big name in china?



Dongfang Xi nodded and said, "I've researched this Ye Mo. Although he’s from the Ye Family, he seems
to have big problems with them. However, he’s quite close with his brother and sister."

"Do you mean for us to kidnap his sister and brother and use it to threaten him?" Song Qishen frowned
and said.

Dongfang Xi sneered. "If it’s just that, then there’s no need for me."

He paused before continuing,"Although Predecessor Li is strong, but | believe Ye Mo is on par with him
and he is not someone who can be stopped with numbers. Can you stop Predecessor Li with numbers?"

Although Dongfang Xi said that, everyone knew he was taking care of Li Minggiang’s face. Although Li
Mingging was strong, but faced with people and firearms, he wouldn’t be able to escape. Dongfang Xi
was implying that Ye Mo was much stronger than Li Minggiang. Although Li Mingqgiang also realized this,
he just had a bleak face and didn’t talk.

Dongfang Xi couldn’t be bothered with Li MInggiang’s feelings and said, "There are three campus
qgueens of Hua uni, the first is Nie Shuangshuang. She is living in her relative’s house and this relative
could be counted as from the Song Family."

Dongfang Xi looked at Song Qiming and Song Qiming looked at Song Hai.

Song Hai quickly said, "Nie Shuangshuang is living at Song Fei’s house. She is a distant relative of Song

Fei

Song Qiming frowned; he had only heard of the name but couldn’t think of who the person was now. He
didn’t understand why Dongfang Xi was talking about this so he asked, "So what?"

Dongfang Xi smiled. "Although Ye Mo was decisive in killing, he has a fatal weakness and that is he cares
about relationships too much. And, he likes to involve himself with annoyances that comes in his eyes. If
he saw such a pretty girl like Nie Shuangshuang in danger, would he go save her? Once he saved her, it
shouldn’t be hard to seduce Ye Mo with Nie Shuangshuang’s beauty."



"As long as Ye Mo falls in love with Nie Shuangshuang and even go in bed, then the later plans will fall
into place. Ye Mo’s sister Ye Ling is also a campus queen of the Hua uni, | believe she looks very good
too."

Song Qiming immediately thought of something and his expression became interested; he looked at
Song Hai and said, "Song Hai, give some water for Mr. Dongfang. Mr. Dongfang please continue."

Dongfang Xi said, "According to what | know, a month later, there will be an auction at a Dao square in
Wuliang Mountain. Many hidden sect masters will be going there. Those without a plate will be killed
immediately when they go in. | happen to know the entrance to this auction, so..."

"So what?" even Song Qiming couldn’t resist the desperation and asked.

"Tell Nie Shuangshuang to bring Ye Mo to Wuliang Mountain and call Ye Ling; tell her that her brother is
at Wu Liang mountain and then bring Ye Ling to the auction place. That way, Ye Mo would be dead for
sure." Dongfang Xi’'s mouth had a cruel smile.

Everyone looked at Dongfang Xi wanting him to say how Ye Mo would be dead for sure.

Dongfang Xi didn’t keep it from them and continued, "The entrance has two masters of the hidden sects
guarding it. One of them is at the peak of black level, and one is said to be halfway to earth level. The
main thing is, these two are extremely lustful. It could be said that they are sex demons. Once these two
see Nie Shuangshuang and Ye Ling, they would make a move for sure."

"Mr. Dongfang means for these two to rob the two girls and make them fight with Ye Mo?" Song Qiming
asked.

Dongfang Xi shook his head. "Not quite right, it's against the rules for Ye Mo to just go into that passage
way, but the hidden sect people can’t just rob girls too. You can make Nie Shuangshuang seduce one of
them. Then, the other wouldn’t be able to resist and make a move on Ye Ling. Someone as prideful as Ye
Mo would be extremely infuriated when he’s cheated on by the woman he loves and has his sister
harassed. When he is extremely angry, his battle power would decrease for sure. The main thing is, both
of his opponents won’t be easy."



"Why not choose Ning Qingxue?" Song Qishen asked subconsciously.

Dongfang Xi shook his head. "I still have big uses for her. | will tell you this later. After Ye Mo is captured
by the two hidden sect masters, he would be dead for sure. Even if he barely makes it out alive, he
would be heavily injured. At the exit, we just need Predecessor Li and a few Yellow Level masters. Then,
we will have another two Yellow Level peak stage masters to stop him. Ye Mo would have no way to
escape, but you will also need to have some men nearby to prevent him from running into the forest."

Chapter 212: Don't Try to Guess a Girl's Heart

Seeing everyone look at him, Dongfang Xi confidently said, "With my previous set up, we won’t even
need to worry about Ye Mo running into the forest."

Everyone fell into silence. After a long while, Song Qiming said, "But do you know where Ye Mo is now?"

Dongfang Xi smiled. "Song Family leader underestimates North Sand too much. As long as Ye Mo doesn’t
intentionally hide himself, we can know where he is very soon. | believe Ye Mo would definitely not
intentionally hide himself now."

"Even if what you said comes true, Nie Shuangshuang is just a normal student. Even if she’s pretty, so
what? You're asking a student that hasn’t yet gone into society to trick Ye Mo. Before she even talked,
perhaps Ye Mo would notice." This time, it was Song Qishen talking.

Even Song Yuanyi nodded afterwards.

"Indeed, | know Nie Shuangshuang, and she’s rather shy. Although she’s named the prettiest girl in the
school, she isn’t good at socializing. Plus, a girl’s first time is rather serious for them. | believe it’s too..."
Although Song Hai didn’t finish, everyone could tell he doubted if Nie Shuangshuang could accomplish

the task.



However, Dongfang Xi interrupted, "It seems you don’t really understand Nie Shuangshuang. There are a
lot of beautiful woman, but the reason | chose her is first is because she and Ye Ling are both at Qing
University. The other main reason is she isn’t the girl from the rural she looks like. We did some
investigations, and if we’re correct, she belongs to the semi hidden sects. She comes from Four States
and Nine Moons Temple.

"And, this girl has an evil cultivation method. She loves sucking the yang essence of men. She has caused
quite a lot of harm to men but no one has found out yet."

"She’s from the semi hidden sects? She cultivates such an evil art?" Even Song Yuanyi felt chilled. A girl
who cultivated such an evil art was hiding in the high school.

Song Hai obviously didn’t expect this, but he immediately remembered Ye Mo’s personality and said, "In
that case, Nie Shuangshuang is no longer a virgin and should be very familiar with sex. In that case, Ye
Mo probably won't like her...."

Dongfang Xi sneered. "Even if he doesn’t like it, he would know after they’ve been on the bed together.
If Nie Shuangshuang could do that, then we’ve already succeeded. Plus, you probably don’t know that
Nie Shuangshuang had met up with Ye Mo once. If Ye Mo sees her in danger, it’s very likely he would
help her."

Song Qiming’s joy retracted; he thought a long while before saying, "Ye Mo is not someone who can be
tricked so easily. Since Nie Shuangshuang had seen Ye Mo before, it means that Ye Mo probably knows
who she really is."

However, Dongfang Xi calmly said, "That’s because you don’t know the rules of the temple. If the female
students were to let others know of their identity, they must kill that person. Even if they can’t, they
must report back. The people from the sect would kill the person as soon as possible. If the student’s
identity was revealed but they hide it from the sect, do you know what the consequence is? Boiling alive
in oil is a light punishment.

"And, Ye Mo had seen her before but he is in no danger. This means that Ye Mo only knows Nie
Shuangshuang is a student at Hua university. He doesn’t know where she comes from. Plus, if their
identity were to be so easily discovered, they wouldn’t have the right to be a semi hidden sect. Even we
paid a huge price to know her identity."



The Song Family people took a deep breath. Obviously, they didn’t expect North Sand to have such a
strong power.

"If Nie Shuangshuang really didn’t report back, then wouldn’t this plan be a joke," Song Hai said
worriedly.

Dongfang Xi sneered. "First, there are the consequences of not reporting. Even serious lovers wouldn’t
do that. In addition, the temple is a branch of a Dao Sect. Nine Moons Temple is a branch of Heavenly
Emotion Severance Sect, and their full name is Nine Moons Emotion Severance Temple. The disciples
from there wouldn’t have any emotion for anyone. Plus, Nie Shuangshuang is one of the outstanding
students of the temple. How could she do that for Ye Mo whom she had only seen once?"

But no matter how much Dongfang Xi calculated, he didn’t calculate that Ye Mo had spirit sense. The
moment he saw Nie Shuangshuang, he noticed something wasn’t right. Dongfang Xi didn’t understand
the heart of a woman, so he didn’t calculate that Nie Shuangshuang really didn’t report back.

Any mistake would be fatal much less when Dongfang Xi made two. If he heard of a song called don’t
guess the heart of a girl, then perhaps he wouldn’t make the second mistake. But no matter what, the
first mistake was unavoidable.

Song Qiming stood up and bowed. "After hearing Mr Dongfang’s words, | finally understand that people
with immense fame do have true capabilities. Leave Nie Shuangshuang to us Song Family, we won’t let a
mistake happen."

However, Dongfang Xi shook his head. "It’s not easy to get her to work with us. Luckily, she loves yang
essence. | heard you Song Family has a high level magic artefact, Jade Woman Plate, perhaps this could
motivate her."

When Song Yuanyi heard the words Jade Woman Plate, he suddenly stood up and stared at Dongfang Xi
closely, however, Dongfang Xi seemed perfectly at ease. Song Yuanyi sighed and sat back down slowly.
He was thinking that this North Sand was too scary.



When Su Jingwen got to the rendezvous place, Ning Qingxue was already there.

"Qingxue, you seemed to have changed a lot. You came back from that dangerous place?" Su Jingwen
could tell with one glance that not only was Ning Qingxue more healthy looking, she no longer seemed
depressed like last time. She could feel Ning Qingxue seemed more happy and energetic, and this made
Su Jingwen very confused.

"Mhm." Ning Qingxue’s smile was as sweet as the blossoming of a hundred flowers.

Even Su Jingwen was attracted by this manner of Ning Qingxue. Although Su Jingwen had great
confidence in her looks, she had to admit that sometimes, Ning Qingxue was prettier than her.

"Where did you go? You seem so different from last time. You went somewhere dangerous, but it let
you have this sort of change? This means | also need to go somewhere dangerous," Su Jingwen joked.

Ning Qingxue helped Su Jingwen order a cup of coffee and nodded. "Those few days were my happiest
days. Although there was fear that | would die before those days of happiness, but when | thought about
the happiness, | felt everything was worth it. | don’t regret it. | called you out today to thank you, it
could be said that you saved my life."

Su Jingwen opened her eyes wide and looked at Ning Qingxue. When did she save her life?

"This is for you, I’'m very grateful you gave me 3 beads last time. This bracelet is for you." Ning Qingxue
took out that bracelet for Su Jingwen.

"It’s so pretty." Su Jingwen could tell with one glance how precious the bracelet was. The 12 beads had a
dim aura making people feel very comfortable.

"Where did you buy it?" Although Su Jingwen knew that it wasn’t as good as the beads she gave Ning
Qingxue no matter how pretty this bracelet was, but she still very much liked this bracelet.

Ning Qingxue shook her head. "This wasn’t bought, | asked Ye Mo to make it for you because | used up
the 3 beads you gave me last time."



"What?" Su Jingwen’s hand shook and the bracelet almost fell to the gruond.

No wonder this bracelet had a familiar serene feeling. It was made by Ye Mo. It could be said that this
bracelet was worth much more than the 3 beads she gave her.

However, Su Jingwen had a mixed feeling. Although she knew it was worth more than the 3 beads she
gave Ning Qingxue, she felt uncomfortable.

When Ning Qingxue left, she told her to ask Ye Mo to make a bracelet for herself, but when she really
got it, she felt it was missing something.

Although the three beads she gave Ning Qingxue was coarse, Ye Mo made it for her birthday.

But Su Jingwen thought this bracelet was also made for her by Ye Mo, so why didn’t she have the same
joy as before? Perhaps it was because Ning Qingxue asked Ye Mo to make it for her.

"Jingwen?" Ning Qingxue saw Su Jingwen seemed to be lost in thought and called.

"Oh..." Su Jingwen came back to her sense and put the bracelet on the other hand but she didn’t take off
the bracelet with two beads. Then, she smiled to Ning Qingxue and said, "Thank you, Qingxue, did you
meet Ye Mo?"

When Ning Qingxue heard Su Jingwen talk about Ye Mo, her face was full of bliss. "Yes, | went to find
him this time. | was still with him yesterday, but he said he would come back for me soon."

Su Jingwen hesitated for a moment before saying, "If Ye Mo comes back, can you bring him to my house
for a while? My mum wants to thank the person who saved her life, so..."

Ning Qingxue said without hesitation, "Sure, I'll ask him when he comes back, but I’'m sure he will
agree."



"Um, how do you know? | feel Ye Mo has his own judgement. Sometimes, he wouldn’t be affected by
the outside world," Su JIngwen was speaking the fact. Before Ning Qingxue went to Shen Nong Jia, she
knew more about Ye Mo than Ning Qingxue. And, she knew that Ning Qingxue seemed to be together
with Ye Mo but really wasn’t.

Ning Qingxue’s eyes turned to that of longing and said after a moment, "Because | know, he wouldn’t
reject my words."

Chapter 213: Returning to the Sky Ditch

After the fight with Bian Po, Ye Mo knew that his power compared to top masters was a far cry.
Although he almost died, he still benefitted some.

Other than getting the Face Preserving Fruit and the Thousand Year Snow Lotus Seeds, he had a better
understanding of himself. His current power was at most the same as Black Level peak stage ancient
martial artists.

Ye Mo had opened the snow lotus and checked. There were 9 seeds, but the rest were gone. Perhaps
they were eaten by birds or fell off themselves. However, Ye Mo was already very satisfied with 9. He
just needed a cauldron to concoct pills.

After sending Ning Qingxue away, he bought a ticket to Gui Lin. After all, the things he was doing now
was too dangerous. It would not be very convenient to take Ning Qingxue with him.

Ye Mo took the train due to a few reasons. One was because there was no direct flight from where he
lived to Gui Lin, and another was he hadn’t had a good sleep for a while now, so he wanted to sleep on
the train.

Compared to most other passengers, Ye Mo’s hands were empty. Other people all had big or small bags.



So when Ye Mo was getting his ticket check, people subconsciously stayed away from him but Ye Mo
didn’t care about that.

Just when Ye Mo was getting his ticket checked, a voice called out to him, "Is it Ye Mo ahead? Wait up."

Ye Mo stopped, thinking Ning Qingxue had gone back to Ning Hai, who else here knew him? But soon,
he saw who it was. It was a journalist, with a backpack and a camera hanging off her neck.

Ye Mo had seen her before, she was called Xiao Lei. He met her when he went to Flowing Snake. She
was very bold and dared to go anywhere dangerous. Ye Mo didn’t even need to think to know that she
came here to interview about the sky ditch and Shen Nong Jia.

"It’s you, what’s the matter?" Ye Mo turned around and asked.

As a famous journalist, she had seen all sorts of people but never has she been lost for words. She didn’t
know how to reply to Ye Mo’s question.

Ye Mo smiled and said, "If you don’t have anything, I'm going on the train, good bye."

"Huh... Wait, | have something." Xiao Lei reacted. Ye Mo was her hero, the hero who saved her life. She
finally met him, so how could she let him go just like that?

"What's the matter?" Ye Mo wasn’t in too much of a rush, there were a few minutes before the train
drove off.

"Yes, oh, by the way, | haven’t been able to thank you last time for saving me. | finally met you now, so |
want to invite you to food." Then, she realized she was really dumb. Ye Mo obviously had train tickets in
his hands but she asked him out for food.

As expected, Ye Mo waved the ticket in his hand and said, "That’s no big deal, don’t worry about it.
You’re probably going to do interviews at the sky ditch, aren’t you? | have one suggestion, it’s up to you
if you listen or not. | advise you to not go in and stay away from the sky ditch."



"Huh, you also know about the Sky ditch? It should be fine now; a lot of journalists have been there, but
now, they don’t let us in yet. However, they’ve sent cameras inside and said there’s a cauldron like
thing. They got a lot of images, and the specialists are analyzing it now. It’s said that it could be from the
Qing Dynasty, so this sky ditch may be a tomb from the Qing Dynasty." Xiao Lei saw that Ye Mo was
going but she had no reason for him not to go so she tried to find something to talk about.

Ye Mo was originally just listening to her out of politeness. After all, it would be too rude to walk off
when she was talking. However, Xiao Lei’s words grabbed his attention. It was a cauldron, and he
happened to be missing a cauldron. He just didn’t know if it was for concocting pills.

Thinking about this Ye Mo asked, "Do you know how big the cauldron is?"

Seeing that Ye Mo seemed to be interested in this, she quickly said, "We don’t know yet now, but | have
some pictures now. Then, she took off her bag and started going through it.

Ye Mo subconsciously walked in front of Xiao Lei. His heart was pumping. If that cauldron in the sky
ditch really was a concocting pill cauldron, then he wouldn’t need to go look for one. Although Ye Mo
had the material to craft a cauldron too, the cauldron he made with his current power would be far from
enough to concoct pills such as Face Preserving Pill. Moreover, the materials to make the cauldron were
relatively precious and hard to find.

Xiao Lei squatted on the ground, and the stunning view at her collar was exposed. Although Ye Mo was
standing next to her and could see easily with one glance, his mind wasn’t focused on this. He was
staring closely at her hands. To him, the cauldron was the most important thing.

The moment Xiao Lei took out the pictures, Ye Mo took it immediately. Although it wasn’t very clear, but
it could be seen that it was indeed a cauldron.

Although it wasn’t clear, he saw a ditch next to the cauldron. That was where the waste went. This was a
concocting pill cauldron for sure.

Ye Mo’s heart thudded with joy. He didn’t expect a cauldron to appear in front of his eyes just when he
was thinking about one. At this moment, his impression of Xiao Lei rose drastically.



"Were these taken at the sky ditch?" Ye Mo took the photo and asked.

"Yeah," Xiao Lei replied immediately. Then, she said, "l came to pick up a co-worker but didn’t expect to
meet you here. I'm really lucky, if you’re not busy, | want to invite you to food, | will pay for your ticket
later."

Since he saw the cauldron, Ye Mo wouldn’t be leaving for sure. Now that Xiao Lei said that, he
immediately nodded."Haha, the train has probably started now. You don’t need to pay for me, see if
your co-worker has come."

Xiao Lei turned around and saw a man and a woman carrying bags walking over. She quickly waved her
hands and said, "Bai Jie, Chu Dong, here."

"Xiao Lei, is this your boyfriend? We took a photo for you guys just then." The girl walked up to the two
and shook hands with Ye Mo. "Hello, I’'m Bai Jie, Xiao Lei’s co worker."

Ye Mo then shook hands with Chu Dong before saying, "I’'m Ye Mo, | just met her not too long ago."

"Then, you must work harder, Xiao Lei is the beauty of our channel. The people wooing her could line up
and fill an entire street. Although you’re not bad, but you still need to work hard." Bai Jie already started
joking with Ye Mo.

Xiao Lei quickly punched Bai Jie, "Bai Jie stop it, stop saying weird things. Let’s go, food is on me today.
Ye Mo saved my life, it’s not what you think."

Chu Dong remembered and quickly said, "Ye Mo, is he the master who saved you last time at Flowing
Snake? I've been longing to see you."

Even Bai Jie looked at Ye Mo differently; obviously, he’s value was many folds higher now.

Xiao Lei pulled them away helplessly. She regretted telling everyone about it now.



After he was forced to eat with the three, Ye Mo had to leave behind his number and take down theirs
before he had a chance to go.

Xiao Lei was very disappointed, however. She finally managed to ask Ye Mo out, but they just ate and it
was with her co-workers. There was no development at all.

"No way, Xiao Lei, you really into him?" Bai Jie saw the lost face Xiao Lei had after Ye Mo left and joked.
Xiao Lei shook her head. She didn’t really like him, but it was a feeling she couldn’t describe. Compared
to Ye Mo, the Wang Qianjun who left her behind was trash. However, she knew that no matter from
which aspect, she was much worse than Ning Qingxue. And, Ning Qingxue was his legal wife. If she
didn’t happen to meet him today, she wouldn’t go look for him.

"Let’s go, I'll tell you guys about the sky ditch. If we're successful, perhaps we can go in this afternoon.
There’s not only journalist from our channel, so the competition is very intense. | hope we can make the
most fascinating report and beat the other channels," Xiao Lei said.

When Ye Mo returned to the Shen Nong lJia, it was surrounded by troops with real guns. Many machines
were digging. and any obstacles were removed. By the looks of it, perhaps it would only take half a day
before they neared the sky ditch.

The journalists surrounded the outside tried to take photos.

Ye Mo noticed that there were some masters here, but the highest one was only Black Level elementary
stage. He could avoid them with invisibility as long as he didn’t use chi.

It was only a few minutes and Ye Mo got by the machines and came to the sky ditch again. Although it
was just tens of meters away from the outside open space, the sound seemed to be turned off as soon
as he came here. Everything was dead silent.

Chapter 214: Shen Nong



A bleak wind flew past Ye Mo’s ear. Ye Mo immediately knew this wasn’t wind but something real. His
spirit sense scanned and there was a faint shadow in the sky ditch.

At this moment, the digging sound from outside seemed louder. Ye Mo scanned his spirit sense in the
sky ditch. There was an area of about 70 meters. There was a stand, but he couldn’t see what was below
the stand.

Although Ye Mo didn’t really believe ghosts and ghouls, he wouldn’t believe the words of those bullsh*t
specialists. Each time there was an unexplainable phenomenon, it would be due to magnetic fields or
some other bullsh*t.

There were too many unexplainable things in the world, and Ye Mo, who came from the cultivation
realm, knew more unexplainable things there. In Ye Mo’s view, this was due to there being less spirit chi
in the world. Spirit chi could make everything grow and become intelligent. Without spirit chi, the things
in the world would lose its special attributes.

Although Ye Mo felt there was an evil spirit he couldn’t see here, he didn’t mind. His spirit sense could
feel it. Plus, this evil spirit had a natural fear towards him.

Ye Mo jumped down the sky ditch and landed on the stand. He immediately saw a camera and threw a
fireball without hesitation, burning the camera to ashes.

He jumped from the stand and landed on the ground. As soon as he did, he saw numerous bodies. They
died not long ago. This place was indeed strange.

He scanned out his spirit sense. This place wasn’t like what Xiao Lei said, an ancient tomb. It was a dried
up river bed.

There were stones and sand everywhere. There were also some ancient bones and rotten plants. Ye Mo
cared about the cauldron the most. He found the cauldron very soon at another stand. It was left there
alone.



Ye Mo came to this stand and just when he wanted to pick it up, he felt an animosity struck from beside.
He immediately knew it was that evil spirit before. Even Ye Mo didn’t know what it really was. If it was a
ghost, why did it have a shadow; if it was an animal, why could it only be seen by spirit sense?

Ye Mo’s main purpose here was the cauldron, but now that he was attacked by the spirit, he was
furious. Plus, this thing scared Ning Qingxue before. Perhaps the numerous corpses here were related to
it.

Killing intent rose as he immediately surrounded the shadow with his chi and threw multiple fireballs at
it.

It seemed that the evil spirit could only scare people and disappear; when it met a real cultivator like Ye
Mo, it couldn’t resist at all.

There was a sharp shriek and it turned to dust.

Ye Mo was disappointed. It was that easy? He didn’t even try and this thing was gone. No wonder a
charm he made at Stage 1 Chi Gathering could stop it. This thing could only stay in the sky ditch; if it left,
even an ancient martial artists could kill it by sensing qi.

But even though Ye Mo killed it, he still didn’t know what it was. At least, Ye Mo knew there was no
cultivators here.

Ye Mo didn’t pay anymore attention to it. He picked up that cauldron, but soon, he was disappointed.
This cauldron was just a model. In other words, it was just something carved out of stone, placed here
like a sign.

Ye Mo shook his head and put it back down. He followed the river bed and walked down another 100
meters. Then, a huge stone door a few meters wide appeared.

Was this really a tomb? It was obviously a dried up river bed though?



He pushed the door, but there was no movement. This door wasn’t something he could move with his
current power. Ye Mo pulled out that long sword from his ring and sliced 4 times towards the middle.

The stone door was cut open like tofu. Ye Mo scanned his spirit sense in, but the inside was filled with
rotten air.

There was no danger. Ye Mo walked in and there were rows of rotten wooden shelves. There were lots
of ceramic vases, wooden vases and even jade vases. With the wind Ye Mo brought in, the rotten
shelves all crumbled.

Ye Mo brushed away the dust and started to look around carefully. The first to appear in his eyes was a
middle-sized cauldron. Ye Mo checked it and discovered that it was not a model but a real cauldron.

It had a dragon head on each side, with an opening at the waist and a lid. It was a well-equipped
cauldron. It was the exact same as the model. Ye Mo rejoiced and picked it up. It was a good cauldron
indeed, and it concocted quite a lot of pills. Even after so many years, he could still smell a faint herbal
smell.

This was a good thing, but Ye Mo could tell that it didn’t come from the cultivation realm. Even he didn’t
know what material it was made from, but it was definitely top material. The craftsmanship was also top
notch, but it didn’t have formation markings on it. Obviously, it wasn’t used in the cultivation realm, but
Ye Mo had the feeling this cauldron wasn’t so simple.

Ye Mo gathered the situation and made a guess. A long time ago, this place might be a hidden sect that
concocted pills. In front of the sect was a river, but something happened and the river dried up. This sect
was also buried underground. Pity he only got a cauldron.

Ye Mo washed the cauldron clean, which showed an ancient model. Then, Ye Mo found the words Shen
Nong at the bottom. Was this the cauldron used by the ancestor of chineses Shen Nong? If that’s the
case, then this cauldron was worth a fortune. Luckily, he came here first.

With the cauldron, he could do many things. As long as he had enough herbs, he could concoct pills. This
way, he would cultivate much faster. Ye Mo looked around the herbs that turned to dust around him
and felt heartache. It was such a pity. He looked around carefully, but there really was nothing here. Ye
Mo was satisfied he got a cauldron here and was prepared to leave.



But at this moment, he turned around and saw that a stone person had appeared at the door. Ye Mo
frowned, did he not see if before? Also, he didn’t take care when he went in; he didn’t seem to
remember seeing this stone person. This stone person seemed to have appeared after he took the
cauldron. Indeed, this was quite eerie.

Even so, Ye Mo didn’t care, he already destroyed an evil spirit just then, so he wouldn’t care about a
mere stone person.

Ye mo walked over and scanned with his spirit sense. This stone person didn’t have anything peculiar,
and below it seemed to be an incense pot. Ye Mo walked in front of it and carefully moved the stone
person away. However, as soon as Ye Mo moved the stone person, he felt the ground shake. Not good,
if Ye Mo still didn’t know this stone person was a trap switch by now, he would be too dumb.

As soon as the thought appeared, Ye Mo heard a large rumble from outside. Ye Mo scanned his spirit
sense; the sky ditch collapsed again, and it was still reaching in. Ye Mo immediately understood that if
he didn’t get out in time, he would be buried alive.

Even though he was Stage 3 Chi Gathering, it would be very hard to climb out of the earth after being
buried 1 to 2 hundred meters underground. This place wasn’t the desert; it was full of mud and rocks
instead. However, Ye Mo didn’t worry, even if he was buried, it would just be hard getting out, but it
didn’t mean he couldn’t.

Waves of mud fell. He knew it wasn’t plausible to leave through the stone door since it was probably
filled up already.

Ye Mo turned and ran inside. There were rotten wooden shelves and herbs everywhere. This made him
think about the place he saw in the desert, there were many Purple Heart Vines, but they all turned to
dust.

Ye Mo originally wanted to run to the end and open up a way with the long sword, but then he realized
that if this place was a place to concoct pills, there couldn’t only be one exit.

But just when he reached the end, large pacts of mud fell before he could pull out the long sword.



Ye Mo knew it was too late. Now wasn’t the time to regret. He immediately formed a barrier with his
spirit chi to avoid being smashed by rocks.

The collapse came and left quick. Just when Ye Mo couldn’t hold it anymore, the collapse had stopped.
Ye Mo knew he was completely buried underground.

Chapter 215: Powerful Nun

Although Ye Mo was buried underground, he didn’t feel worried at all. He was scared of being buried
because it would be too dirty to be covered in mud. But now that he was buried, he could still go out. It
was just a bit troublesome, but 100 meters underground wasn’t enough to take his life.

Ye Mo pulled out the long sword and started digging at the stone wall. He decided to dig forward. If
there was no way out, he would start digging up because after 10 meters, there would be no place to
place the rubbles.

Ye Mo felt lucky. He only dug less than 10 meters and he eventually cut through. Fresh air came in and
Ye Mo crawled out. It was in the middle of a cliff. He sighed; although he was very dirty, he didn’t have
to get through 100 meters of dirt.

Just when Ye Mo was prepared to leave, he heard voices from the top of the cliff.

"Yu Lian, I'll say it again, even if you chase me to the ends of the earth, | didn’t take anything and | didn’t
kill Bian Po." The voice was a very pleasant female voice.

Hearing this, Ye Mo wanted to extend his spirit sense out but he immediately took it back. Ye Mo knew
how strong Bian Po was. Since this person was suspected of killing Bian Po, it meant that she was at
least on par with him, and the person who could reproach the woman about it obviously wasn’t weak
either. If he extended out his spirit sense now, it would suicide.



"Jing Xi Dao friend, let’s not talk bullsh*t. You’re not the only one who came to search for the Red Leaf
Pumpkin Fruit, but it seems you’re the only one alive. | saw you kill the baldy Li Gang, are you going to
deny that? Killing Bian Po is forming enmity with Dian Cang, and Bian Po’s brother Bian Chao is expected
to reach earth level soon, do you think he would let you go if words get out? Even your Serenity would
be in danger." The man called Yu Lian talked very slowly, not showing the slightest worry at all.

Ye Mo had guessed who the woman was. She was the nun who fought with the baldy at the top of the
cliff before. He just didn’t expect the baldy to be killed by her. From Ye Mo’s perspective, the baldy’s
sword was stronger than the nun, so he wondered how the nun killed him.

It seemed this nun wasn’t simple, and she was a ruthless woman. If he fought her, he needed to be
careful.

However, Jing Xi said, "Believe it or not, although | killed Li Gang, | didn’t kill Bian Po and | didn’t get the
Red Leaf Pumpkin Fruit. If you still won’t believe me, I'm not afraid of you either."

Yu Lian sneered. "I'm doing business with you genuinely but you're like this. Jing Xi, you have two
choice, one is take out 3 Red Leaf Pumpkin Fruit and sleep with me once. Second is that | go to Dian
Cang and say you killed Bian Po. Don’t forget that although Serenity is not bad, compared to Dian Cang,
it is nothing."

"Shameless," Jing Xi immediately reproached with fury.

Ye Mo suddenly thought, Serenity, wasn’t that Luo Susu’s sect? He didn’t expect this Jing Xi to be from
Serenity, from the same sect as Luo Susu. He wondered who she was to Luo Susu. If they fought later,
should he save her?

"Haha...." Lian Yu laughed but he stopped immediately, "Jing XI, compared to your shamelessness, I'm
so much more inferior than you. You caused your Shi Jie Jing Xin’s death for a man. I'm right, aren’t I?
after you harmed your Shi Jie, you captured that man and f*cked other men in front of him to get
revenge. Then, you killed all of them including the man you loved. Tell me, am | up to your standard in
terms of shamelessness?"

"You..." The woman just said that and nothing else.



Yu Lian wasn’t in a hurry. He was just waiting for this Jing Xi’s reply. After a while, Jing Xi said slowly,
"Since you don’t mind me, I'll agree, but | hope you will keep your promise."

Then, Ye Mo heard the rustling noise of clothes taken off.

"Wait." Yu Lian’s voice stopped Jing Xi from continuing to take off her clothes.

Jing Xi’s voice grew soft. "Since I’'m already in your hands and | agreed to your demands, what else do
you want?"

"It’s a bit strange, things seemed to be different from what | heard. Although I’'m sure you killed the man
you loved and you f*cked other men was true too, how can you still be a virgin?" Yu Lian’s voice was full
of vigilance.

Before Jing Xi replied, he sneered. "I've lost interest in you, you just need to take out 3 Red Leaf
Pumpkin Fruits and our deal is over. After that, you go your way, | go mine. I've f*cked countless
women, and | can tell who is a virgin or not. Don’t play tricks with me."

Originally, Ye Mo was thinking if he should help Jing Xi later, but after hearing their conversation, Ye Mo
had completely lost that thought. It seemed both of them weren’t good people, why was Susu in such a
chaotic sect?

"B*tch, you dare to sneak on me." Yu Lian’s rageful voice sounded. Then, Ye Mo heard fighting noise.
From the sound, Ye Mo could tell Yu Lian used a sword and wasn’t any bit inferior than Jing Xi.

Ye Mo had to hand it to Jing Xi. Although he didn’t know how she killed the triangle-eyed baldy, she
could still fight on par with Yu Lian after killing an Earth Level master. It could be seen how tenacious she
was.

He didn’t dare to reach out his spirit sense, nor did he dare to climb up and watch so he sat down. He
would leave after the two was done.



The clash of weapons were getting more frequent, then less frequent until it eventually stopped. Ye Mo
waited another hour before extending his spirit sense up.

The woman was gone and only the body of Yu Lian remained.

Ye Mo climbed up the cliff, Yu Lian’s throat was shattered by the horsetail whisk. Ye Mo searched his
body and found a Small Jade Plate. It wrote: 37.

Ye Mo took the plate and burned Yu Lian to ashes. Just when he was prepared to leave, he noticed a
bloodied bush on the way down. It seemed Jing Xi left from here. This meant that she was quite heavily
wounded.

Thinking that Jing Xi came from the same place as Luo Susu, Ye Mo followed quietly despite worrying
about her strength.

Although there were less blood on the road, Ye Mo could still find Jing Xi’s path with his spirit sense. 2
hours later, Ye Mo saw a fainted nun on the ground beside a stream. She was unconscious. It seemed
she was too heavily injured.

If she didn’t faint, he could keep following her, but now Ye Mo was helpless. Ye Mo didn’t know if he
should save her. If he did, this woman who harmed her Shi Jie was obviously not a good person. Plus, Ye
Mo didn’t believe that Yu Lian would lie when there was only them two.

If he didn’t save her, Ye Mo still needed her to bring him into Serenity.

Just when Ye Mo squatted, his spirit sense noticed Jing Xi’s eyelids move. He immediately took back his
spirit sense. He knew she was about to wake up.

Ye Mo quickly walked up in front of her and said in surprise, "Hmmm, why is there a nun here. Did she
also encounter a wild beast like me? Is she dead?"

Then, Ye Mo was going to help her up, but at this moment Jing Xi opened her eyes and quickly said,
"Thank you, | can move, can you help me get some water, I’'m very thirsty."



"Huh, you're okay, that’s good, I'm lost and was chased by a wild beast. | don’t have any bottles on me,"
Ye Mo helplessly said.

"Don’t worry, just scoop some with your hand." Then, Jing Xi’s face grew very pale after this. It was
obvious she had lost a lot of blood.

Ye Mo scooped a few handfuls of water for her to drink. Then, Jing Xi took out a bottle from her clothes
and wanted to rub some medicine on her wounds but her hand shook for a long time and wasn’t able to
do it.

"Do you want me to help?" Although Ye Mo really didn’t want to help, he would be suspected by the
nun if he didn’t say that now.

"Mhm, thank you so much, help me tip the powder onto my wounds..." she just spoke a few sentences
and was already coughing heavily. Obviously, she was very heavily injured and lost a lot of blood.

Ye Mo walked over and carried her on top of a big rock. Then, he opened the bottle open. This Jing Xi
looked like she was 30 at most, but Ye Mo felt she was much older than 30. But still, she felt very soft in
his hands. Ye Mo actually thought of Ning Qingxue; Ning Qingxue;s body was much more comfortable to
carry than hers.

There were quite a lot of wounds on her, but there were 2 that was the most serious. One was under
her left breast, and another at her waist. Although Ye Mo was helping Jing Xi with the medicine, he
didn’t notice her chest. He had all his attention on Jing Xi’'s movements.

This woman was a ruthless woman, so he needed to be wary if she were to suddenly strike.

When Ye Mo opened up the clothes at her waist, he wasn’t surprised by the nun’s smooth white skin,
but that she had a very sexy and attractive band that covered her belly and chest. There was actually
this sort of nun.

Chapter 216: Headed Towards Wuliang Mountain



There were two lotus flowers embroidered on it with the words: "my heart is the same as your
(masculine) heart, never betray the feelings." Ye Mo was laughing to himself. It seemed this nun was
quite an affectionate nun. But if this nun really killed the man she loved just as Yu Lian said, then she
was too scary.

Ye Mo suddenly realized that he saw her band, and although it was just for a little while, he was worried
that she noticed.

Thinking about this, he carefully let out his spirit sense. He knew that this nun was heavily injured and
didn’t have the acute sense of when she was fighting. It would be hard for her to notice his spirit sense.
Even so, Ye Mo was still very careful.

He observed a while and this nun didn’t seem to notice. It was just that her face was a little pale, and
eyes were sunken. Ye Mo was slightly relieved. The nun’s wound was near the band, regardless, Ye Mo
was prepared to rub the medicine there.

The moment he lifted up the nun’s band, he noticed a blink of killing intent flash across the nun’s eyes.
Ye Mo sneered; she was a ruthless one indeed. He was treating her wounds but she wanted to kill him.
He needed to be more careful later.

Ye Mo’s finger moved and a small grass from his ring fell into his hand. He lowered his head to block the
nun’s vision and took out the juice of the grass and added it into the nun’s medicine before applying it to
her wounds.

"Finally done." Ye Mo gasped a sigh of relief and looked up.

This num actually blushed a little and said in a quiet voice, "Thank you, if it wasn’t for you, | will be dead
for sure." Obviously, she was very shy when talking. It meant that she had her private areas seen and
had the embarrassment of a woman.



Ye Mo had goosebumps all over his body. This nun was so much older than him, but she still acted
young. Ye Mo looked and shivered.

Such a scary woman, her acts were so natural. If Ye Mo didn’t see the killing intent in her eyes before,
perhaps he would even believe her. At this moment, he thought about Nie Shuangshuang. Both women
had the natural talent in acting, but Nie Shuangshuang was far from this nun.

Seeing Ye Mo looking at her dazed, the nun thought this young man was shocked by her looks. More
killing intent surged in her heart; he looked at her skin, did he still want to live? And, he had such lustful
gazes. However, her face blushed more with embarrassment. She still needed him now.

"I haven’t asked for your name yet? You saved me life, I..." Jing Xi stuttered as though she really didn’t
have a way to pay Ye Mo back for saving her life.

Ye Mo waved his hand and took back his gaze. "It’s my honor to save a beautiful woman like you. You
don’t need to pay me back, I'm called Da Hu. | wonder what your name is..." Ye Mo thought of Er HU at
Luo Cang and just came up with the name Da Hu.

"Mhm, thank you, Da Hu, I’'m called Jing Zier. | was wanting to collect some herbs here, but | met some
bad people. | was stabbed by them. Luckily, | had some martial arts and | barely escaped here," Jing Xi
said shyly.

Ye Mo thought of her contemptuously. She wasn’t too dumb, copying my excuse of being chased by wild
beasts. However, his face immediately showed shock. "This means you know martial arts? | heard that
there are many masters hidden in places, Sister Zier, are you a master hidden from the normal world
too?"

Ye Mo thought, "Since you wanna act young and naive, | will let you act that way." Whatever Jing Xi said,
he would act with it.

As expected, Jing Xi acted embarrassed again, making people feel as though she hadn’t talked with a
man for a long time. Each time she spoke, it was as though she couldn’t control her embarrassment. She
looked down and said, "I’'m no master, I've just learnt a few moves from my master. My master is a real
master."



Haha, she wanted him to ask her to study martial arts. Ye Mo rejoiced and nervously asked, "Um, Sister
Zier, does your sect take male disciples? I've had a fervor towards martial arts since | was young."

Hearing Ye Mo’s words, there was a look of realization in Jing Xi’s eyes, but she said, "l can go ask for
you, but if your talent isn’t good enough, there’s nothing | can do. Worst comes to worst, when | get
better, | can teach you a few moves in secret."

"How about this, where do you live, I'll send you back. It’s too dangerous here." Then, Ye Mo looked
nervously at her. He was really nervous this time because if this nun agreed, he would know where Luo
Susu is.

Jing Xi frowned and sneered, he took the bait. But soon, she looked up with embarrassment. "Our
temple is at Wuliang mountain. It’s just a bit far, | think it might be troublesome for you."

It’s actually at Wuliang Mountain, Ye Mo was quite surprised. Although he knew there were hidden
sects there, he didn’t expect Serenity to be there too. This nun could really run, she came all the way
from Wuliang Mountain to Shen Nong lia.

He was dazed for a moment and replied, "It’s not a trouble, | like going around everywhere. | was
planning to go Wuliang Mountain anyways. Now that | met you, we can go together,"

Ye Mo sneered; she talked so much just so he could send her back. The two were thinking of the same
thing, and so they reached accordance very soon.

They were both women and very pretty ones too, but when Ye Mo carried Ning Qingxue, his heart was
filled with ripples. As for when he carried this nun, he was full of uneasiness. His spirit sense was
watching the nun’s every move, fearing that she would kill him at anytime. If it wasn’t for Luo Susu, he
would never carry such a bomb on him.

He must say that Jing Xi was countless times more familiar with Shen Nong Jia than him. Under her
guidance, he only took two hours to walk out from there.



Seeing that Ye Mo only breathed heavy a little, Jing Xi refreshed her opinion of this young man. His
endurance was so good. He had been carrying her for a few hours and only seemed a little tired. She
didn’t know that Ye Mo wasn't a little tired; in fact, he wasn’t tired at all.

What Jing Xi more curious was that this Da Hu seemed lustful when he was treating her, but now, even
though he had been carrying her for more than two hours, he didn’t even try to take advantage of her at
all. This made her feel quite strange.

Ye Mo didn’t know he almost exposed himself due to this; he carefully asked, "Sister, how do we get to
Wuliang Mountain, do we take train or plane?"

"No need, | will drive here." Jing Xi pointed to a parking lot outside the Shen Nong Jia.

Ye Mo didn’t expect this nun drove herself out. He saw it was an Audi cross country vehicle with a
military plate. This nun really was something.

The nun also didn’t expect that Ye Mo’s car skills were so good. When Ye Mo just started driving, she
could tell Ye Mo was a newbie and wasn’t very familiar with driving, but after driving 200 kms, he was
familiar with the car and increased the speed.

Eventually, the car reached 256km/h and was still rising. Ye Mo wanted to get there as soon as possible
in case this nun recovered on the way and fought him.

However, Jing Xi stared at Ye Mo and thought, "Was this young man really a tourist?" She was confident
in her looks, and after being so intimate with him for so long, he actually didn’t do anything or flirt with
her.

This wasn’t the main thing, when he first started driving, his skills weren’t good, but now, he was getting
better and faster. There were smart people, but she had never seen someone who could learn this fast.

And there was something else, this young man was looking around while driving. Obviously, his
attention wasn’t on the speeding car.



Was he faking it? But what good was this to him? Jing Xi looked at Ye Mo and felt more wary.

Ye Mo thought of Luo Susu. He didn’t notice his actions had aroused Jing XI’s suspicion. It was his first
time driving, but he got used to it soon. He learnt this from Wen Dong.

Seeing that Ye Mo was still looking around while the car was getting faster and faster, Jing Xi couldn’t
hold it. If they crashed, it would be hard for her to live even if she wasn’t injured, much less when she
was heavily injured.

"Da Hu, drive slower, you’re driving too fast, I'm feeling a little dizzy," Jing Xi said.

"Oh, oh." Ye Mo heard her words and had a fright. He woke up from his memories of Luo Susu. He had

been using his spirit sense to check the road, but now, he realized that was problematic. He was driving
too fast and that must’ve gotten Jing Xi suspicious. He drove fast because he subconsciously wanted to

go see Luo Susu faster.

Chapter 217: Unlawful Daughter

Just when Ye Mo’s car slowed down, a Porsche chased up to him. It lined up with Ye Mo’s car. The
window opened and a youth in his 20s said to Ye Mo, "Bro, your driving skills are not bad, how bout we
have a race. | actually couldn’t catch up to you before."

Ye Mo also rolled down the window and looked at the youth. He smiled and didn’t answer. At this
moment, he revved up the engine and turned to the nun apologetically, "Sorry, Sister Zier, I've loved
driving before and | often go into competitions. Due to some accident, the family didn’t let me drive
anymore. It’s been 5 or 6 years since | last drove. Now when | drive, it was a little unfamiliar to me. I'll
shake away this kid so he doesn’t annoy us."

Then, he showed an innocent smile. Although Ye Mo didn’t know if this would remove her suspicion, he
still had to do it.



Then, seeing how Ye Mo increased the speed again, Jing Xi frowned, was this kid really a racer who
haven’t driven for a long time? However, his car skills were really good. If he was a racer, that could be
true. After all, he hasn’t drove for 5 years, so it was natural if he was a bit rusty. Plus, looking at how
competitive he was, he didn’t seem like someone very smart.

Ye Mo’s speed flew up again. Soon, he left behind the Porsche and it was getting farther and farther
until it couldn’t been seen. He looked back at the Porsche before slowing down again.

The porsche stopped, and a youth in his 20s came out. He patted the car hood and took a deep breath
while looking at the audi that disappeared. He talked to himself. "This guy really is a maniac, | suspect
he’s a professional racer."

Beijing Song Family.

Song Qiming and Dongfang Xi were talking when Song Hai suddenly ran in.

"What is it?" Song Qiming understood Song Hai’s personality. He was usually very calm, but he seemed
very desperate today, meaning there was something important.

"Leader, | just got news, Nie Shuangshuang left Beijing 2 hours ago. We don’t know where she’s going,
and the leave she applied at school is one month." Song Hai looked at Dongfang Xi. This plan was
thought up by Dongfang Xi, but now, the main person had left. This meant that the plan was pretty
much useless.

Afterwards, not just Song Qiming, but even Dongfang Xi frowned. Nie Shuangshuang’s leave was too
coincidental, she didn’t leave earlier nor later, but she had to leave when his plan was set.

Song Qiming quickly reacted and worriedly looked at Dongfang Xi. "Mr. Dongfang, what do you think we
should do now? Should we stop her?"



Dongfang Xi thought for a while and said, "Nie Shuangshuang is gone, trying to find her is like finding a
needle in the desert. But | still have a few substitutes, let me think."

Song Hai and Song Qiming didn’t dare to disturb Dongfang Xi; they just sat by the side and waited.

After a while, Dongfang Xi slowly said, "In that case, | won’t be polite. | heard Song Family leader has an
illegitimate daughter called Tang Beiwei. But now, she’s living quite impoverished. However, her looks
shouldn’t be worse than Nie Shuangshuang. Song Family leader, | believe you know about this, if she
could replace Nie Shuangshuang..."

"No..." Song Qiming’s face immediately went pale. That was his illegitimate daughter 21 years ago. He
only heard about them two years ago, but in order to protect the mother and the daughter as well as his
position, he had never contacted them nor given them financial support. Song Qiming didn’t know how
Dongfang Xi knew about this.

Originally, Song Qlming planned to bring the two to Beijing after his position stabilized, but he didn’t
expect Dongfang Xi to know about this.

Although it was very normal for this to happen in big families, Song Qiming raped the girl 20 or so years
ago and made the mother daughter fend for themselves for 20 or so years. If his political enemies knew
about this, it would be a lethal blow to him. Other than him, he didn’t tell anyone. He did the
investigations himself as well, but Dongfang Xi even knew about this.

"In that case, there’s nothing | can say, but | need to remind you that if you don’t attack, perhaps you
won’t have much time. I’'m leaving, goodbye." Then, Dongfang Xi stood up and was about to go out.

"Mr. Dongfang please hold up." Song Qiming’s face was pale. Then he tiredly said, "Mr. Dongfang, I've
already wronged them for 20 or so years. If I'm still going to use them now, what difference am I to an
animal. Mr. Dongfang can you change it to someone else."

Dongfang Xi wasn’t really going to go, he sat down again and coldly said, "There’s less than one month
until the auction. You should know why | chose those two. Nie Shuangshuang is a natural actor and very
alluring. Meanwhile, Tang Beiwei got acting awards in highschool, it could be seen she has talent in
acting."



"If that’s the case, I'll find someone in the acting academy for you?" Song Qiming’s eyes were hopeful.

Dongfang Xi shook his head. "I've investigated the few major acting academies, there are no one who
can match Nie Shuangshuang and Ning Qingxue in beauty. And, those women are too pretentious,
they’re not the type Ye Mo likes. That isn’t the main point, the main thing is, Tang Beiwei would work for
you with her life, but other girls would just think of it as an act."

Song Qiming shook his head. "If Tang Beiwei knew | was her father, she would hate me the most, how
can she work for me with her life?"

Dongfang Xi laughed and drank the tea before saying, "What if it's because of her mother?"

Song Qiming’s face changed drastically. "What’s wrong with Tang Jin?"

Dongfang Xi sneered, Song Qiming was a cold-hearted person, but this sort of person suited him his
need perfectly. Song Qiming looks very worried, but in his heart, since when did he care about them.

However, he slowly said, "Tang Beiwei’s mother is living in the hospital due to a heavy illness half a year
ago. Now, the family is piled with debt. Although Tang Beiwei is working 3 jobs, she still can’t pay for the
heavy medical fees. If the Song Family tells Tang Beiwei that they could solve these problems for her as
long as she agreed to help, | believe she will agree 100%."

Dongfang Xi would’ve never thought that after Nie Shuangshuang left and he found a substitute, his plan
had no flaws anymore.

Seeing Song Qiming being indecisive, Dongfang Xi seemed very at ease. He wasn’t worried at all that
Song Qiming wouldn’t agree. He would agree to his current wife and daughter, much less his illegitimate
daughter. He understood Song Qiming very well.

If there had to be a hole in the plan, it would be Ye Mo. He had never seen Ye Mo, so all of the info
about Ye Mo was based on other people’s research.



Tan Du was a place famous for its beauty. Many rich people liked to settle here, but a few months ago,
there was a big explosion here. Not only did it blow up the must luxurious mansion, but it also killed
everyone inside. From then, the rich people started to move away.

They felt Tan Du was a dangerous place. This time, it was the richest, perhaps next time would be the
second richest, the third... Ye Mo and Wen Dong didn’t know that their explosion created such an effect.

In the second hospital of Tan Du, a extremely skinny woman laid on the patient bed; she looked at the
ceiling with dumbed eyes. The medicine bottle was empty, but no nurse came to change it.

A dishevelled girl held a warm bottle and walked in very quickly. She saw the bottle of saline solution
was empty, so she quickly went to call the nurse. The nurse wasted some time before finally taking a
saline solution in but didn’t switch to serum. Just when the girl wanted to say something, she was pulled
by the woman on the bed.

Seeing the girl come over, the woman sighed. "Xiao Wei, let’s go back, | don’t want to stay here. There
are some things | need to tell you when we go back."

"No, mum, don’t worry, | will save up enough for the bills, you will get better," the girl said affirmatively.

The woman shook her head, took out a bracelet from underneath the pillow and gave it to the girl.
"Keep this, it should be left behind by your family. Don’t lose it, it’s a pair, when you find the other pair,
they would be your family."

"Mum, | have no family other than you." The girl held her mom’s hands tightly while sobbing.

"Sigh..." The woman on the bed sighed. After a while, she said, "I’'m afraid | won’t be able to hold on
someday. There are some things | need to tell you..."

Chapter 218: The Honest Person Isn’t Honest



The woman waved her had powerlessly and slowly said, "21 years ago, | went to Beijing myself. | was a
few months pregnant back then, and | tried to find the man who ditched me. He knew | was pregnant
but just left me some living fees and ignored me. | stayed in Beijing a while and finally knew he was the
elder son of a big family and had a wife. His son was already over ten. | was really sad and angry at the
same time, and that caused me to fall ill."

"Mum..." The girl grabbed the woman’s hands and worriedly called out.

The woman on the bed had melancholic eyes as she continued, "At that time, | lived in a temple. The
head monk was very nice, and he got doctors to save me. but | lost the child in my stomach."

Hearing this, the girl was more anxious, her mother lost her child, who was she then?

The woman seemed to know what the girl was thinking and sadly said, "At that time, | rather died than
lived. Although my body recovered, but | had no desire to live. The head monk saw my desolation and
tried to convince me. Later, when | was fully recovered, | wanted to become a nun. But at this moment,
the head monk brought a girl that was barely 1, he said someone left her at the door of the temple.

The girl seemed to have understood something. Her face was pale, was it not her mother in front of her?

"Sigh, Beiwei, you are not my biological daughter, | don’t know who your parents are either. At that
time, the head monk just brought a jade bracelet and said two children were brought to the temple, but
| don’t know where the head monk sent the other. | was troubled at heart then and didn’t ask, | heard
the child was taken away by a young couple that came to burn incense."

"Mum..." The girl's eyes were red and swollen as she grabbed the woman’s hand and said, "Mum, no
matter what, you are my mother, you are my only kin in this world."

The woman caressed the girl’s hand amiably and said, "Beiwei, | might not live for long, remember, that
temple is called Luo Hong Temple. The head monk is called Wu Shan... When you go to Beijing, you need
to go look..."



Then, when the woman was about to fall asleep, the girl quickly positioned the woman well and stood
up. She didn’t care about her birth, she just wanted to gather money to treat her mother.

"May | ask, are you Tan Beiwei?" a middle-aged man walked into the room and asked.

Tang Beiwei looked up with confusion at the man and nodded. "Yes, what’s the matter?"

The middle-aged man showed an amicable smile and said, "l have some things to discuss with you
privately, do you have the time?"

Tang Beiwei frowned; she had never seen this person before, but she didn’t mind talking to him
privately since she had nothing at hand.

It was 3 at night and Ye Mo’s car had arrived at a private mansion near Wuliang Mountain. What Ye Mo
didn’t expect was that this was the nest of Jing Xi.

Despite Jing Xi saying this was her relative’s place, Ye Mo didn’t believe it at all. This woman thought of
him as an idiot.

Since he came, he would keep notice of Jing Xi all the time even when she showered. This wasn’t the
time to be a gentlemen. He knew that this Jing Xi might be suspicious of him a little. Regardless, he
couldn’t relax.

He must say that although she wasn’t young, she still kept her looks as though she was a girl in her 20s.
When she took off her clothes, her curves were very distinct, and her skin was milky white. The two big
boobs on her chest didn’t sag down at all; it was strangely tall standing.

Ye Mo carried this woman before and knew how smooth and elastic her skin was. Sometimes, Ye Mo
even doubted himself thinking perhaps Jing Xi was only 20.



And, he saw that most of her wounds had formed scabs meaning her powder was quite potent.

She was very precise when taking a shower, rubbing herself carefully and even looking at herself in the
mirror. Ye Mo thought that this woman really loved beauty, but she was beautiful indeed. Looking at a
naked woman showering with his spirit sense, even though he knew she was quite old and ruthless, he
couldn’t help but feel a little aroused.

Just when Ye Mo thought nothing would happen and was about to take back his spirit sense, the nun
started to feel her waist; it was the place Ye Mo tipped the powder. Ye Mo immediately began to worry,
was she that smart? Did she notice he did something there?

Jing Xi put her finger on it, felt it and then smelt her finger. Ye Mo saw her frown and his heart started to
beat faster, thinking this nun was so astute.

However, he felt slightly relieved; she eventually didn’t do anything out of the ordinary. She also took off
her hand and felt it before carefully putting it aside. She seemed to treasure that band a lot. Suddenly,
Jing Xi stopped all her movements and looked alert everywhere.

Ye Mo was sure that she was sensitive to his spirit sense again so he quickly took it back.

"Da Hu, are you there?" Ye Mo heard the nun call out in the living room. He knew the nun didn’t feel
safe about him and wanted to confirm where he was. He answered without hesitation. Then, he finally
felt relieved. Luckily. she didn’t feel his spirit sense or he would’ve been exposed.

Soon, she finished her shower and saw Ye Mo was still at the living room. She embarrassingly said, "I
was a little afraid by myself so | called out to you."

Ye Mo smiled naively and said, "Don’t worry, I’'m going to sleep first." However, he was more careful.
This nun was too alert.

He was worried she would try something with him tomorrow; it would be best he left a mark on her
tonight. And, when he helped her rub on the powder, the killing intent in her eyes were raw. This meant
that in her eyes, people’s lives were no different than grass.



Ye Mo cultivated for half the night and woke up very early and made breakfast. Then, he waited for Jing
Xi.

Jing Xi woke up and saw the congee and small dishes were very exquisitely made. She approved of Ye
Mo’s diligence and organization. This youth was not bad, she even didn’t want to kill him. However,
those who saw her skin must die no matter what. Seeing how he’s so nice, she would let him die easier.

"Sister Zier, | cooked some congee, you haven’t recovered yet, eat some." Ye Mo took a bowl and
chopsticks for Jing Xi.

"Mhm, it’s tastes not bad, thank you, Da Hu." Jing Xi felt that this congee was good indeed.

Ye Mo naively smiled and said, "It's nothing, as long as you like it, | can cook more for you."

Jing Xi suddenly felt dazed, why did these words sound so familiar? Many years ago, that man also said
that, "Sister Zier, as long as you like it, | can stay with you everyday..."

But then, after he saw her Shi Jie, he gradually distanced himself from her and slept with her Shi Jie. This
b*tch couple, so what if she harmed her Shi Jie? That man still looked at the place her Shi Jie went into
solitary training everyday. Jing Xi’s face gradually grew bleak.

Ye Mo didn’t expect his words to make the nun’s face so bleak. He thought to himself that this woman
was really unpredictable.

Ye Mo was scared that she was suddenly going to attack and his plan would be spoiled, so he quickly
said, "Sister Zier, hurry and eat, it’s getting cold."

"I don’t want to eat it, Da Hu, wait here for me today. I'll go back and tell my master, if my master is
willing, I'll come back and pick you up," Jing Xi stood up and said.

Ye Mo’s heart sunk, this woman didn’t take him as he expected. She really was bad. Cross the river and
take apart the bridge. He stood up worriedly and said, "Sister Zier, but I, but | also want to see..."



Jing Xi smiled sweetly and pointed at his head with her finger. "Da Hu, would I lie to you? Trust me, I'll
come pick you up at night and let my master see you once at least."

Ye Mo knew it was no point talking anymore and just tried to make a mark on her and follow. Thinking
about this, he walked hopefully with a blushed face. "Sister Zier, you're really pretty, | want hug you."

"Huh..." Jing Xi was shocked by Ye Mo’s request. The honest Da Hu in her eyes dared to make such a
request; she suddenly remembered when she took a shower last night and felt someone was peeking.
Was it him? But she could tell he hadn’t practiced ancient martial arts before; if he was peeking, how
could she not know?

But what if it was him peeking? Thinking about this, Jing Xi looked at the hopeful Ye Mo and realized he
was a very handsome man. The features on his face were distinct, and his eyes were very clean. Looking
at Ye Mo, Jing Xi felt a sense of familiarity. That time, he also looked at her hopefully like this, saying,
"Sister Zier, you're really pretty, | want to hug you." Is it him? Jing Xi had this sense of fire in her heart.
Ever since that man appeared, she had never felt like this before.

Ye Mo saw that Jing Xi looked at him dazed. He thought not good, he couldn’t wait for her to reject; if
she did, it would be impossible for him to hug her and make the mark. Ye Mo decisively walked up and
hugged Jing Xi who was already a little blushed on the face.

Chapter 219: Bizarre Revenge

Jing Xi’s heart was already racing, and Ye Mo just suddenly hugged her like this. Just when she wanted to
rage, she felt that masculine scent of Yang, and her body softened. Yesterday when Ye Mo carried her
for 2 hours, there was only killing intent in her heart, but now, she actually felt a little lustful.

Ye Mo immediately felt Jing Xi’s heart starting to feel hot and soft. He didn’t think of anything else and
quickly made a spirit sense mark on her clothes.

It was very fast and he was done. Then, he felt relieved and let go of his hand but noticed that Jing Xi
had closed her arms around his waist; her eyes seemed strange.



Was this woman aroused? Ye Mo felt shocked and just when he wanted to talk, he saw Jing Xi, with
misty eyes and breathing heavily, say, "Brother Qie, carry me into the room."

She was aroused indeed and thought of him as her Brother Qi. Ye Mo didn’t want to go in bed with this
woman. If he lost his virginity to this ruthless nun, he would rather do it himself."

Although the nun was very enticing and Ye Mow a bit aroused too, he once cultivated to Foundation
Establishment. It wasn’t the first time he was attracted to a woman. He could even resist Ning Qingxue,
much less a Nun that he didn’t like. He was someone of principle. If he didn’t like the person, he could
still control such urges.

However, Ye Mo wouldn’t waste the opportunity, he reached his hand into Jing Xi’s hair and made
another mark on her hair tie. Then, he shook Jing Xi. "Sister Zier, are you okay?"

Jing Xi was just looking at the man of her dreams slowly walk towards her and hug her and saying all
those lovely things in her ear. But just when she was aroused, she was woken up by Ye Mo.

Jing Xi immediately reacted; she looked at Ye Mo for a moment but froze really quick. She let go of her
hands and felt her hair. Then, her eyes were hateful again.S

She stared a Ye Mo for a long while before saying, "Da Hu, just then... Oh, never mind, I’'m going to rest.
Wait for me to come back. Don’t worry about my master, | won’t treat you bad."

Jing Xi turned around and when she walked out of the mansion, she even felt lost herself. She actually
didn’t get angry just then nor did she kill Da Hu. With her current recovery, it would be all too easy to kill
a normal person. She shook her hand; other than the man who betrayed her, it was the first time she
showed mercy.

Yu Lian said she killed that man, but only she knew she didn’t. However, she did flirt with other men in
front of him, but she killed them afterwards.

Ye Mo followed carefully but not daring to follow too close. She was already marked by him so even if
he didn’t follow closely, he wouldn’t lose her.



Jing Xi took out a phone and made a call. Ye Mo didn’t even notice she had a phone when he carried her
yesterday. This meant she took it last night.

Ye Mo was too far and could barely hear the words: throw under the cliff.

Despite not hearing her words clearly, he could guess it. This vicious woman was calling people to kill
him and throw him under the cliff. Since she was calling people over, he couldn’t keep following her and
needed to wait for the men she called.

Ye Mo came back to the mansion. He didn’t wait long, and it was only an hour and a car drove here. A
man in his 30s came out; he wasn’t very sturdy looking, but Ye Mo could tell he was Yellow Level
elementary stage.

"Are you Da Hu?" the man asked Ye Mo.

Ye Mo nodded. "Yeah, who are you?"

The man laughed and said, "I’'m Tian Po, Zier Shi Mei told me to bring you up the mountain. Her master
had agreed, but needs to check to see if you can cultivate. If you can’t, then she can’t do anything
either."

Ye Mo nodded; he knew the man came to kill him, but he also knew that he wouldn’t be able to ask
about anything useful from this man so he didn’t bother.

Ye Mo didn’t ask, and Tian Po spoke very little. The route he took was very steep, there weren’t even
roads in many places.

After walking for nearly two hours, Tian Po brought Ye Mo to a cliff and said, "Brother, you’ve got quite
good stamina."

Ye Mo made a breathing action and smiled. "I’'m okay, | used to climb mountains a lot." Then, Ye Mo
scanned down the cliff with his spirit sense. He estimated it to be a few hundred meters tall, and it was



steep like it was cut by a knife. Ye Mo just found a small protrusion at around 50 meters, but there were
no landing spaces at around 100 meters. He couldn’t scan any further.

"Hm, there’s something here?" Tian Po walked to the cliff and curiously spoke.

Ye Mo also walked up while asking, "What is it, let me see." And he intentionally gave his back to Tian
Po, knowing that the latter was about to attack.

As soon as Ye Mo walked to the cliff side, Tian Po pushed on his back. Ye Mo screamed and fell down
like a shooting star.

Ye Mo calculated the position and tapped his feet at the 50 meter protrusion. Then, he immediately
found there was a ditch 70 meters further down. Ye Mo kept falling until he neared the ditch and used
Wind Controlling Technique to go in. Then, he quickly took out the sword and dug the stone, hiding his
body.

As soon as Ye Mo hid, Tian Po said from above. "Brother, don’t blame me, I’'m just following orders, too
bad you liked the wrong person."

Then, Tian Po picked up the phone and called, "It’s done, oh, okay... I'll wait for you at Liang Nong cliff
then."

Ye Mo heard and felt joyful; it seemed that nun was coming. This was good, otherwise, after Tian Po left,
although he had spirit sense mark, it wouldn’t be easy to find Jing Xi. After all, the geology of Wuliang
Mountain was too complicated, and he still couldn’t fly yet.

Ye Mo didn’t wait for long. It was only an hour before he heard Jing Xi’s voice. Unfortunately, he was
more than 100 meters down and couldn’t reach up with his spirit sense.

"Very good, you did well, there’s a basic cultivation method here, take it..." As soon as Jing Xi finished
speaking, Ye Mo heard Tian Po’s gratitude.

Not long after, there was the exclamation of Tian Po, "Jing Xi, you actually killed me, I..."



Then, the sound suddenly stopped and Ye Mo saw a figure fall down extremely fast. After a long while,
he heard the thud from the bottom of the cliff.

He thought this woman was really strong, but he couldn’t understand why she didn’t kill him herself.
Why take all the trouble?

He kept notice of the footsteps. As soon as Jing Xi left, he would come up and follow her, but after a
long while, Ye Mo didn’t hear her footsteps. He was bemused and thought to himself, "Did she leave?"

Just when Ye Mo was confused, Jing Xi’s voice sounded again, "Da Hu, although you saved me, you
looked at my body. | swore that men who looked at my body will die, but | had feelings for you. Did you
know, | really wanted to give myself to you that morning, but you woke up me. You really are dumb.
Tian Po killed you, and | have avenged you, rest in peace."

Ye Mo was so angry he almost spat blood; this woman was really shameless. It was she who called Tian
Po to kill him now, yet she said it so modestly. What sort of revenge was this?

"You say I’'m very pretty, do | really look pretty? But my heart is already taken by that man. Sorry, Da Hu,
perhaps I'll come see you when I'm free..." Jing XI’s voice stopped and it was a long silence.

Ye Mo sighed, this woman was crazy, a completely mad woman. He was just worried for Luo Susu. Could
she be well living with a crazy woman like this? It would be best if this mad woman had no connections
with Luo Susu at all.

Then after a while, when Ye Mo was impatient, Jing Xi suddenly started laughing hysterically, "Shi Jie,
did you think you could avoid me after sending your daughter out and taking her back as your disciple?
You never would’ve thought she will end up like you soon, hahahaha...

"Your daughter is really like you, not a good thing either. She just went out once and is thinking about
men and can’t even calm her heart down. Sometimes, | really want to see what sort of man your
daughter loves. Shi Jie, do you know what | want to do the most? | want your daughter to see me with
her man in bed, too bad you’re dead, if you didn’t die, would you be very shocked seeing the man your
daughter love in bed with me? Although | stayed virgin for that bastard so many years, | don’t mind
giving my first time to the man of your daughter, hahaha..."



Ye Mo shook his head, this nun was really unreasonable; she lost in love but was dragging this onto the
offspring of her Shi Jie. Now, she wouldn’t even let go of her shi jie’s daughter. She probably never lived
outside. If she lived in the city, perhaps she would’ve killed herself N times due to loss of love.

Ye Mo thought and felt pity for this nun. She was a woman crazed with love but just followed the wrong
man.

Just when Ye Mo was getting impatient again, there was finally the sound of the nun leaving. Ye Mo
immediately got up and tapped multiple times on the smooth cliff face. With the help of Wind
Controlling Technique, he came to the top of the cliff very fast.

Looking at the something, he was stunned.

Chapter 220: | Am a Hooligan

Ye Mo didn’t expect Jing Xl to be so prepared; there was a burning basic ancient martial arts cultivation
method and a wine bottle. There was a cup, next to the wine bottle, which was filled. It seemed this nun
kept to her promise and really got him a cultivation method.

F*ck. Ye Mo had black lines down his head; if others didn’t know about the full story, they would’ve
thought he was her man and accidentally fell off the cliff and she came to cry. Ye Mo kicked these things
down the cliff thinking go sacrifice this to that Tian Po.

After kicking these away, Ye Mo didn’t dare to waste time and followed closely behind Jing Xi. Although
he didn’t dare to follow too close, he wouldn’t lose her with the spirit mark.

The places she walked were all steep mountain roads; if Ye Mo didn’t have Wind Controlling Technique
or made the mark on her, he wouldn’t be able to keep up. It was nearly 3 hours later, but Jing Xi was still
running in the mountain roads. Ye Mo was speechless, this Serenity was really hidden deep. They had
been walking for so long.



It was another hour or so when Jing Xi came to a cliff. It was covered in clouds. Ye Mo thought, did she
want to suicide and jump? He jumped because he had Wind Controlling Technique, but even if this nun
was Earth Level, she would die jumping off now.

Just when Ye Mo was still guessing, Jing Xi sat down, and after half an hour, she really jumped down. Ye
Mo had a fright, why did this woman run here to suicide? Was this place Serenity?

Ye Mo waited for a while and made sure he wouldn’t be found before looking at the edge of the cliff.
But soon, he understood. There were metal chains ten of meters down, and it was covered by the
clouds. When Ye Mo looked again, the metal chain had disappeared.

What was this? He scanned down his spirit sense and felt the metal chain appear in his spirit sense
again. He didn’t know the end of it, but obviously, its length far exceeded the range of his spirit sense.

The nun left along this chain, Ye Mo thought of Luo Susu, did she have to go pass this chain each time
she came out? She was only Yellow Level, so it was very dangerous for her to come out.

And, he couldn’t see the metal chain before and could only scan it with his spirit sense. This meant the
metal chains were placed strangely, perhaps according to some formation allowing it to show
sometimes under the sun.

Ye Mo also understood now why Jing Xi sat down for half an hour after coming. She was waiting for
when the metal chain could be seen again. It seemed this chain could only been seen once in a while,
and people could only jump when they could see it. Otherwise, if they misstepped, they would fall to
death. The time the chain could be seen was definitely short.

Although Ye Mo had spirit sense and could see the chains at any time, he still wanted to see if he was
right. He also sat down for half an hour but the metal chain still didn’t appear. It seemed the time
interval was more than half an hour.

Since it wasn’t half an hour, Ye Mo couldn’t be bothered waiting. He didn’t need to see the chains with
his eyes so he jumped. After going for more than 100 meters, he came to the opposite site, it was a
small platform. Other than this platform, there was nowhere else to go.



Jing Xi came to this platform and disappeared? How could that be possible? Ye Mo looked around and
was sure this was a cliff. There was nothing suspicious, and the bottom couldn’t be seen.

Ye Mo scanned with his spirit sense and soon noticed something wrong. There was a palm-sized sink
two meters above the platform. It seemed quite strange.

Ye Mo jumped up and felt the sink; it was smooth on the outside but uneven on the inside. Ye Mo put
his hand on his nose and smelt, there was a faint aroma.

Ye Mo immediately knew who that aroma belonged to, it was Jing Xi; he was still hugging her this
morning and knew her scent very well. This sink was probably some sort of trigger. The sink was uneven,
a bit like a keyhole. This meant that Jing Xi had something that she could put in the sink and act like a
key. No wonder the hidden sects were so hard to find. They were in such a distant place and had such a
strange key.

Normally, people definitely wouldn’t be able to go in without a key, but Ye Mo was different. He could
go in even if there was a formation here. However if a formation really existed in this place, Ye Mo was
unsure too.

Because too many formations needed spirit stones to supply power. Without it, only jade stone could be
used, but jade stone could only be used to make the lowest level formations. It definitely wouldn’t be
able to hide sects. There weren’t spirit stones on Earth, this, Ye Mo knew. Well, at least, he hadn’t seen
one up until now.

Ye Mo sat on the platform and took out a blob of black metal. It was an ordinary block of iron which Ye
Mo bought at Luo Cang. He raised his hand a gust of fire enveloped the metal. Soon, it melted into
something like a black plate. Ye Mo looked at the sink with his spirit sense and in less than half an hour,
a metal plate appeared in his hand.

If the person who set this trap up saw Ye Mo make a key in just half an hour, they would die of fury.

After making the plate, Ye Mo jumped up and inserted the plate. It was perfect and fit closely in the sink
without any crevice, but Ye Mo waited a while and there was no reaction. Ye Mo thought was there
another trigger? He casually twisted the metal plate.



Then, he immediately noticed that on the cliff on the cliff face 5 meters below, a small tunnel appeared.
Ye Mo called himself an idiot. A key needed to be turned. He quickly took the metal plate and jumped
over.

It was a stone tunnel inside the cliff, and after walking for about 50 meters, the view opened up as he
came out.

There was a twisted valley road that extended in. Ye Mo walked a while and the grass and trees started
appearing; there were even a few bunnies running across occasionally.

Ye Mo sighed. Although this wasn’t a small world like Daoist Xian said, it was definitely well hidden. The
ancestor of Serenity who moved the sect here was a genius. If only he had a place like this now.

Ye Mo walked along the road for about an hour or so and came to the foot of a mountain. The region
broadened up, and he could still barely see the sky. There were many farmlands excavated out with
vegetables planted in them.

He walked along the mountain for a few hundred meters and a large pact of buildings appeared. The big
front door had the huge word, Serene. It seemed very ancient and calm.

Ye Mo stopped walking. So this was Serenity. The environment seemed not bad, and it had the feeling of
a paradise immortals lived in. What should he do next?

Immediately go look for her or make a plan first?

Any nun who came out from Serenity like Jing Xi was an Earth Level master, so Ye Mo didn’t think he
was invincible here. If that bunch old nuns were easy to talk to, it would be fine; if not, he could never
return.

They weren’t easy to talk to for sure, just look at Jing Xi, that crazy woman. Ye Mo had the subconscious
thought of not letting Luo Susu stay here. No matter what, he needed Luo Susu to agree. If she didn’t
want to leave, he had no choice either. After all, they only met once, so it could be said it was a single-
sided love.



He needed to go for sure, but before this, he needed self protective measures. Otherwise, if he saw Jing
Xi, perhaps he would be thrown down the cliff before he saw Luo Susu. How could he protect himself?

With his current power, he was still no match for Jing Xi, perhaps when he was at the tertiary level of
Stage 3, he could fight her, but now, he was only middle level. He had some simple techniques, but that
wouldn’t be a threat for that woman. And, perhaps this woman wasn’t the strongest.

He was a cultivator, and his only assurance where he could rely on was his techniques. It wasn’t
plausible to wait till his cultivation level got higher. The spirit chi here was so scarce, when would he be
able to progress?

Although he had the Thousand Year Snow Lotus Seed and a cauldron, it wasn’t so easy to concoct pills,
plus, even if he did, he needed time to digest them.

The only thing he could rely on was his techniques, but a single fireball or wind blade wasn’t quite
useful. The only thing he could rely on was the element of surprise, but even that would only work once.

What if he had large amounts of fireball and windblade? Thinking about this, he had an Idea: during
battle, if he threw a large amount of fireball charms or wind blade charms, it would be like many of him
fighting the one enemy.

Although it was hard to make the fireball charm and the power would be half, there was power in
quantity. Yes, he would use this hooligan way of fighting.

Thinking about an Earth Level nun being surrounded by countless fireball and jumping up and down, Ye
Mo wanted to laugh. "I’'m a hooligan, how can | be scared of a few nuns."



