
Strongest As 241 

Chapter 241: A Daughter and a Son 

 

The goatee laughed. "Sure, we should agree just from what Mr. Mo said. This is not just a once a time 

auction, so if Mr Mo has more pills, I think....." 

 

"There’s no problem with collaboration, if you need pills, I can provide it all." Ye Mo was impatient, if 

they kept talking, the auction would be over. 

 

"Great, it’s wonderful talking with Mr. Mo, I agree. After the auction, you can come check out 

altogether, then, we can discuss further collaboration," the goatee saw Ye Mo’s impatience and said 

immediately. 

 

Ye Mo sneered, discuss my ass, after the auction, he would play missing immediately. He still had 100 

million in the auction holder’s hands, but he wouldn’t be dumb enough to take that 100 million. If he got 

the Blue Flowered Blue Leafed Grass, he would immediately escape. He could tell that this goatee 

wasn’t a good person. 

 

"1.1 billion" The price had skyrocketed. 

 

Xi Wushan suddenly said, "Calm down, everyone. Due to the owner of the pill’s request, he wish to be in 

this auction himself. Now, we will hand it over to the owner of the pill." 

 

The scene calmed down but was soon boisterous again. Although there had never been such a rule, no 

one wanted to offend the owner of the Face Preserving Pill. If he could take out two Face Preserving 

Pills, who knew if he could take out more? Plus, if they annoyed the owner, then the owner just 

wouldn’t sell it to them, then what can they do? 

 

Although Ye Mo really wanted the Blue Flowered Blue Leafed Grass, he didn’t dare to be too confident. 

He wore black clothes and pants, covering himself tightly and even wore shades. He was afraid people 

would recognize him; if they did, he would be a goner. 

 



"Now, the last Face Preserving Pill will be sold by me, the current price is 1.1 billion, is there any higher 

price?" Although Ye Mo changed his voice, some people immediately realized something. 

 

The black-clothed woman in room 32 immediately frowned and said to herself, "This guy is so similar to 

that Da Hu, but how can that be?" 

 

If she took off her mask, Ye Mo would immediately recognise her to be Jing Xi. 

 

"I bid 1.3 billion." As soon as this voice sounded, Ye Mo was excited. 

 

He was waiting for this man to bid; since he bid, Ye Mo didn’t wait for other bids and said, "If it’s Mr. Xia, 

I have a suggestion, if Mr. Xia can take out your Liu Blue Carrot, this Face Preserving Pill is yours. The 

reason I came to do the auction myself is because I’m interested in your Liu Blue Carrot, Mr. Xia." 

 

Ye Mo told the truth because even if he didn’t, other people would know, so he might as well say it. But 

as soon as he said this, the scene erupted. This was because Ye Mo ended people’s hopes of buying the 

Face Preserving Pill. 

 

However, Ye Mo wasn’t worried at all and immediately said, "Everyone please calm down. If anyone 

makes a hustle, our sect will blacklist you, never to be allowed to buy more Face Preserving Pills and 

other pills." 

 

"What, there’s more?" someone asked immediately. 

 

"Of course, our sect is a large set, since we had pushed out two, there would definitely be more. These 

two are just a test for the market," Ye Mo blatantly lied. 

 

No one knew if the Face Preserving Pill could grant eternal youth, but it was sure able to make someone 

prettier. Just due to this, it was worth that much. 

 

"When’s the next time?" people coulnd’t wait and asked. 

 



Ye Mo slowly said, "When our next batch comes out, we will send out invitations to the world asking 

everyone to gather again." 

 

The Xia Family man was a bit hesitant. If there wasn’t the next batch, perhaps he would agree. However, 

if this Face Preserving Pill was mass produced, then this trade would be not worth for him. 

 

Due to Ye Mo’s words, the auction place calmed down again. No one wanted to offend a big sect who 

could produce the Face Preserving Pill. If they really pissed Ye Mo off, then they would be blacklisted. 

Plus, they had more than just one type of pill. 

 

After a while, the Xia old man said, "A trade is possible, but I need two flowers on the Liu Blue Carrot. If 

that’s not possible, then I would have to reject." 

 

The scene rumbled again; the most valuable part of the carrot was the 3 flowers. This guy took two, 

then, it wouldn’t even worth that much. 

 

However, Ye Mo had a fit of excitement, to him, the flower was not bad, but in his hands, he could make 

it grow 3 more flowers. Even if he couldn’t, the root and leaves were good ingredients too. 

 

"That’s fine." Ye Mo suppressed his excitement and agreed. 

 

The crowd was shocked, but Ye Mo quickly exchanged items with the Xia man and retreated. 

 

"Mr. Mo please sit for a while, after I finish dealing with the other customers, we can discuss our 

collaboration." The goatee was more and more polite to Ye Mo, but the glare in his eyes couldn’t escape 

Ye Mo’s spirit sense. 

 

This guy was interested in his recipe. It seemed that he didn’t just want a collaboration, but instead 

wanted to devour him whole. As expected, under adequate interest, anyone could be betrayed. 

However, he was confident that he had never taken off his mask in front of the goatee, so it would be 

hard for the goatee to recognize him. 

 



Seeing Ye Mo nod, the goatee walked out and Ye Mo stuffed the Blue Flowered Blue leafed Grass in his 

ring, then he followed with an Invisibility Technique. 

 

The goatee walked out, closed the door, and locked it from the outside. Then, he made a gesture to the 

two guards. It was obvious that he wanted to lock Ye Mo in. When Ye Mo walked out of the auction site, 

many people left continuously. He knew that as soon as he appeared, at least two people would follow 

him, one was the Lone Wolf, and another was that Zhang Zhihui. 

 

Ye Mo took off the black clothes and continued to walk out of the Xi Shuang Temple door while invisible. 

Amongst so many masters, he didn’t dare to use chi, but he could still power walk. 

 

What Ye Mo felt surprised was that after he left, he didn’t find Lone Wolf and Zhang Zhihu to stop him. 

In fact, he didn’t see these two guys at all. However, he didn’t care. He walked a bit and started to hide; 

he would wait for all these people to leave before leaving, because his invisibility technique couldn’t last 

for too long. If he was seen on the road, he would be dead. 

 

And, facing so many masters and top Earth Level masters, he wasn’t sure if his invisibility could trick 

these people. 

 

... 

 

"Master..." When Zi Xu walked out with her master, the shock was still on her face. She was 

flabbergasted by the Face Preserving Pill Ye Mo took out. It was quite hard for their semi hidden sect to 

come to this auction, but Ye Mo could do something so astonishing, and she dared to find retribution on 

him. 

 

The nun beside Zi Xu said, "We’ll talk when we get back." 

 

Before Zi Xu could reply, a woman in black veil stopped them. "Two friends, please." 

 

Zi Xu shook but the pretty nun saluted a nod and calmly said, "Dao friend, please." 

 



The black woman laughed and said, "I want to ask you guys about someone, it’s that young man with 

the black veil, you guys probably know him." 

 

Zi Xu’s face went pale, she couldn’t understand how this woman knew they knew Ye Mo? 

 

The gorgeous nun’s face was also pale; she didn’t want to mess with Ye Mo, but someone came to ask 

who Ye Mo was. The first moment Zi Xu said she had an impression of this person, she knew this person 

was quite possibly Ye Mo who killed Qian Longtou by himself. She didn’t even want to mess with such a 

person. 

 

"It seems you know, then please tell me," the black clothed woman slowly said but casually raised her 

leg and kicked a huge boulder beside her to pieces. 

 

The gorgeous nun’s face grew worse. With such an ability, this woman was at least Earth Level. She was 

only Black Level tertiary stage, so she could be easily killed by this black-clothed woman. 

 

"I heard this little girl say in Xi Shuang Temple she knows who that person is, I don’t believe I heard 

wrong." The black clothed woman’s voice grew cold. 

 

At this moment, the gorgeous nun calmed herself down, looked at Zi Xu and sighed. "I can tell Qianbei 

but this is only our guess. If we tell Qianbei, please have mercy on us." 

 

"Don’t worry, hurry up and say it." The black-clothed woman seemed to be impatient. 

 

"Zi Xu, tell her," the gorgeous nun helplessly said to her disciple. 

 

Zi Xu also knew she caused this trouble and said, "He’s Ye Mo." 

 

Ye Mo?" the woman obviously didn’t know who Ye Mo was. 

 

Since she already said it, Zi Xu had no more concerns and explained, "He’s from the Ye family in Beijing, 

his father is Ye Wentian, he’s Ye Beirong’s grandson. He killed Qian Longtou." 



 

Ye Wentian’s son? How was a mere member of a big family this strong? Did he go into some hidden 

sect?" The black-clothed woman frowned. The way she looked at Zi Xu grew cold. 

 

The gorgeous nun quickly said, "No, Zi Xu suffered in his hand. I investigated Ye Mo, he isn’t Ye 

Wentian’s real son. He was picked up by Ye Wentian near Luo Hong Temple 22 years ago." 

 

The black-clothed woman dazed for a moment and started to laugh at the sky. "Hahahaha, 22 years ago, 

another child was found at Luo Hong temple. The heavens are helping me, Shi Jie, Shi Jie, I didn’t expect 

both of your children to be found by me, hahahaha... I was thinking where the other bastard child of 

yours went." 

 

Chapter 242: Ambush 

 

"What’s your name?" the black clothed woman suddenly stopped laughing and looked at the nun and 

her disciple coldly. 

 

"Wanbei [1] is Hui Yan, this is my disciple, Zu Xu." There was despair in the gorgeous nun’s eyes. She 

knew this woman probably wouldn’t let them go. 

 

"A mi tuo fo..." suddenly, a deep and long chant sounded. 

 

The black-clothed woman’s face changed. She sneered. "Since the old monk came, I’ll let you guys go 

this time. If someone else gets word of this, you guys won’t need to exist." Then, the black-clothed 

woman turned and left. 

 

Seeing this, the nun bowed and thanked towards the direction the sound came from and then dragged 

her disciple away. 

 

.... 

 

Xi Shuang Temple. 



 

The room Ye Mo just left now had 5 people inside: the goatee, Xi Wushan, the woman Ye Mo when he 

handed the items in for auction, a man about the same age as Xi Wushan, and a grey-clothed person 

sitting in the back whose age couldn’t be discerened. 

 

"Shixiong Yu, are we just going to let him go like that?" Xi Wushan said to that man who was about his 

same age. 

 

The man smiled. "Go? Where will he go? Although I don’t know how he got out of the room, but he 

probably used something to trick the eye. Huang Wen hadn’t cultivated ancient martial arts, so it’s 

natural that he was tricked. However, he underestimates our Space Association too much if he thinks he 

can just leave like this." 

 

Goatee felt a little awkward. After all, Ye Mo escaped, and he didn’t even know. He asked, "Brother Yu, 

you mean..." 

 

Shixiong Yu plainly said, "Lone Wolf is waiting for him on the road at the cliff. We’ll make a move after 

he’s been taught a lesson. By then, he has to listen to us." 

 

The woman who hadn’t talked frowned and said, "Shixiong Yu, although your idea is good, this Mo Ying 

had killed Zheng Chengze as well as the Gu brothers. He’s not so simple." 

 

Xi Wushan continued, "Lady Fang, don’t worry, I’ve seen both of his fights. He’s at most the peak of 

Black Level. Compared to Lone Wolf who is Earth Level, he’s far weaker." 

 

Shixiong Yu nodded. "Shidi Wu Shan is right, he should be no match for Lone Wolf. Plus, even if he kills 

Lone Wolf, there’s still a Zhang Zhihui. We just need to wait to be the good guys, no need to worry he 

won’t subdue him himself." 

 

"In that case, why don’t we just capture him, this would save so much trouble." Lady Fang still felt it 

wasn’t safe. 

 



Shixiong Yu shook his head. "It’s not that we don’t want to do this, but it’s because if we save his life, he 

would cherish our collaboration more. Plus, Wu Dao that old monk came. If we do things overboard, he 

would definitely intervene." 

 

"A mi tuo fo..." a buddhist chant interrupted their discussion. Other than the person at the back, the rest 

of the four all stood up in surprise. 

 

... 

 

An hour later, Ye Mo estimated that everyone probably left and he also stood up. He wondered how the 

Xi Shuang Temple people would feel if he left without a trace. 

 

Ye Mo walked onto the cliff path and didn’t hide himself. With his current state, invisibility would be 

discerned by others if there was any chi released. 

 

However, when Ye Mo just walked half way, he stopped. His spirit sense had scanned Lone Wolf who 

was not far. This guy was really persistent, waiting for him here. It was impossible for Ye Mo to turn and 

leave. Xi Shuang Temple had much more sinister plans for him. 

 

"You really know how to hide, but even so, don’t think you can hide from me. Hand me everything you 

have and sever one arm yourself. I’ll let you live today." Lone Wolf was very arrogant. 

 

Ye Mo sneered. He knew that a lot of people knew Lone Wolf would be blocking here, but Ye Mo was 

sure no one was peering on. It was hard since the road was built into the cliff face, and outside was a 

bottomless ravine. 

 

In that case, Ye Mo had no concerns. This Lone Wolf was at most the same with Bian Po, perhaps a little 

stronger. But he was much stronger than before. Although he knew there was a fundamental difference 

between Black Level and Earth Level, he wasn’t afraid of this Lone Wolf. 

 

"You really want it?" Ye Mo walked forward a few steps, not showing even a trace of emotion on his 

face. 

 



Lone Wolf stared closely at Ye Mo. Ye Mo was still 3 or 4 meters from here. If Ye Mo dared to take 

another step, he would attack immediately. He only had to make sure that the body didn’t fall off the 

cliff. 

 

He observed that there was no weapon in this young man’s hands, and he didn’t seem that strong. 

 

"Stop wasting time, if you don’t hand it over, I will attack." Lone Wolf sneered and then raised his fist 

slowly. He didn’t need to use a sword against someone like Ye Mo. 

 

"Then go die." Ye Mo suddenly had a long sword in his hands and hacked towards Lone Wolf’s head. The 

frosty wind aroused by the sword seemed to materialize. As soon as Ye Mo hacked, the wind had 

crossed a few meters and came above Lone Wolf’s head. 

 

Lone Wolf was shocked. He didn’t have time to think where Ye Mo’s sword came from. He jumped off 

the road and attacked with his fist at the same time. 

 

Lone Wolf’s eyes were rather good. Thud, the back of Ye Mo’s sword clashed with Lone Wolf’s fist. Ye 

Mo took a few steps back as the blood in his heart ruptured. He complimented Lone Wolf’s reaction and 

eyes. Even when his fist was rushed, Ye Mo still took some damage from it. If they were fighting on flat 

surface, he would have no advantage at all. 

 

However, this sudden sword attack still made a large wound on Lone Wolf’s chest. However, it wasn’t 

any real injury to Lone Wolf. 

 

The only advantage Ye Mo created was forcing Lone Wolf off the cliff road. At this moment, Lone Wolf 

flipped in the air and wanted to come back onto the road. Ye Mo’s main purpose was to force Lone Wolf 

off the road. If Lone Wolf came back, he would lose all the advantage he had. Perhaps he would really 

have to jump off to escape. Since he achieved his goal, he wasn’t going to let Lone Wolf come back. 

 

At this moment, Ye Mo knew his difference with the Earth Level was really huge. Before reaching Stage 

4, he wouldn’t be able to fight them properly at all. 

 

"Bastard, you want to die." Lone Wolf was inexplicably angry. He was ambushed by an insect he could 

kill at any time. He flipped in the air and was about to land back on the road. 



 

However, Ye Mo didn’t hold back at all. He sliced multiple wind blades at Lone Wolf. It was as though 

Lone Wolf was coming back for him to kill. Ye Mo used this move against Bian Po and felt it was quite 

handy against martial art cultivators stronger than him. 

 

Just when Lone Wolf was about to land, he felt a frosty wind come at his face. He took quite a fright 

from Ye Mo suddenly brought out a sword from nowhere and immediately knew this frosty wind wasn’t 

that simple. He didn’t dare to block and quickly flipped to avoid it. 

 

He did two flips in the air, causing all the qi in his lung to be used up. Even he would die for sure if he fell 

off such a high cliff. He really didn’t expect his small negligence would result in him being forced to this 

state by an insect. 

 

If it was on flat ground, no way would he be afraid of a mere 20 years old ant. 

 

Ye Mo’s plan succeeded. He didn’t even think and rushed up attacking again with the sword. 

 

At this moment, Lone Wolf also pulled out a short leaf like sword, clashing with Ye Mo’s sword. 

 

Clank, under the fire sparks, Lone Wolf was smashed down a few more meters, sticking closely to the 

surface of the steep cliff wall. He didn’t dare to move anymore. 

 

Ye Mo gasped at the qi reserve of Earth Level. This guy still didn’t fall off the cliff. 

 

At this moment, Lone Wolf also regretted. He was at a complete disadvantage. He didn’t expect this 

young guy to be so hard to deal with. What was that invisible projectile? And how did his sword 

suddenly appear? And, this long sword seemed like the one Bian Po used, did he kill Bian Po? 

 

Thinking about this, Lone Wolf couldn’t calm down anymore. This guy could even kill Bian Po; if that was 

true, then he could kill him. 

 

But would he even let him go after knowing he killed Bian Po? 



 

For the first time, Lone Wolf sweated in front of someone whom he thought was an ant. 

 

Seeing Lone Wolf stick to the cliff wall 7 meters below like a bat, Ye Mo sneered and took back the 

sword. Although it was a casual movement to Ye Mo, Lone Wolf’s eyes was full of terror. He could think 

of it as Ye Mo was good at hiding weapons before, but now, he clearly saw with his own eyes that Ye Mo 

put the sword away into thin air. 

 

Lone Wolf had experienced countless life and death situation. Although he underestimated Ye Mo at the 

start and chose the wrong ambush point, he had woken up to the situation he was in now. 

 

"Friend, it’s my fault, I’m willing to give everything I have and swear not to disclose what happened 

today nor trouble you." Lone Wolf quickly begged for mercy. 

 

Ye Mo sneered. "You’re too naïve, since I attacked, I don’t have the habit of showing mercy." 

 

Chapter 243: How Is This Possible 

 

 

 

Lone Wolf suddenly sneered. "So what, what can you do to me now?" Lone Wolf wished that Ye Mo 

would go find something to throw at him. As soon as Ye Mo left, he could come back immediately. But 

then, he felt things wouldn’t be so simple. 

 

Ye Mo laughed. "I have 100 ways to kill you, I can dig a stone and kill you now, but I won’t do that." 

 

Hearing Ye Mo was going to dig stones, Lone Wolf’s face changed, but he felt relieved when he heard Ye 

Mo say he wouldn’t. His face kept changing as he thought what he was going to do. 

 

"It’s because I will kill you personally." Then, Ye Mo actually jumped off the cliff. 

 



Lone Wolf was shocked but was immediately filled with joy. If Ye Mo also jumped off, then he wouldn’t 

be afraid of him at all. 

 

Just when he was thinking about how to counter attack Ye Mo, 3 frosty winds shot at him. He couldn’t 

dodge them at all. If it was on flat ground, he could still dodge, but on this slippery cliff face, he could 

only dodge the two aimed towards his head. 

 

He couldn’t dodge the one at his chest, however, he thought that even if he took this blow, he would 

still drag Ye Mo down. 

 

But Lone Wolf immediately felt this coldness from his back. He subconsciously looked, but his will was 

starting to get fuzzy. "How is this possible..." 

 

As soon as this thought dissipated, the lower half of his body fell into the cliff. At this moment, Ye Mo 

grabbed onto Lone Wolf’s sword and used Wind Controlling Technique to come back to the road. Lone 

Wolf was nowhere to be seen anymore. 

 

He played with the sword and felt it wasn’t bad; if he couldn’t make a better one, perhaps it was good to 

give Xu Ping this one. He got this one from Lone Wolf and didn’t need to hide it. After all, a lot of people 

knew Lone Wolf was waiting for him here. If Lone Wolf died, everyone would know it was him. 

 

Plus, Ye Mo also heard that this Lone Wolf was a solitary person. He had no sect so Ye Mo didn’t need to 

worry. 

 

He put the sword on his back and then continued walking along the path. His was very careful and kept 

his spirit sense on high alert. He killed Lone Wolf, but if he was right, that Zhang Zhihui probably 

wouldn’t let him go. After all, too many people knew the Liu Blue Carrot was in his hands. 

 

Ye Mo thought right. As soon as he walked out of this cliff path to the metal chain bridge, he saw Zhang 

Zhihui. And, he wasn’t by himself, there were people everywhere. It seemed these people weren’t just 

here for the show but wanted to get something amidst the chaos. 

 

Zhang Zhihui carried an ancient looking double-edged sword on his back. His hair was white, but Ye Mo 

knew he was much stronger than Lone Wolf. 



 

Zhang Zhihui saw Ye Mo and was dazed, but he saw the sword on Ye Mo’s back and quickly reacted, 

saying, "I would’ve thought it would be Lone Wolf, but you actually killed him." 

 

"Since you can kill Lone Wolf, I won’t be harsh on you, hand the Liu Blue Carrot and leave. Hm, where 

did you put it?" Zhang Zhihui suddenly realized that other than a sword, there didn’t seem to be 

anything else on Ye Mo. 

 

Ye Mo scanned around and then looked coldly at Zhang Zhihui before plainly saying, "You are Zhang 

Zhihui?" 

 

Zhang ZHihui’s face sunk. "How dare you, young brat, Zhang Zhihui is not something you can call." From 

his perspective, he was far stronger than Ye Mo and generations was highly regarded in the hidden 

sects. A younger generation had to refer to him as qianbei. 

 

"You old bastard, you’re really shameless, aren’t you? You want to rob me, so what kind of higher 

generation bullsh*t are you acting up to." Ye Mo was furious. This old thing was quite old and wanted to 

rob him but expected him to be polite to him. Disgusting. 

 

Zhang Zhihui’s face went black. He was already at the peak of Earth Level middle stage, and he could 

enter tertiary stage at any time. Even the old man from Xia Family dared to suppress him with money 

but not really start feud with him. This youth ate the balls of a tiger and dared to curse him like this. 

 

After all, although he didn’t come out often, when he did, who dared not to call him Qianbei Zhang. If he 

wasn’t about to breakthrough middle stage, he really wouldn’t be bothered to fight a xiaobei for a Liu 

Blue Carrot. 

 

Zhang Zhihui, whose face was extremely angry, pulled out his long double-edged sword. He didn’t even 

need to shake the double-edged sword, but it spun, forming a double-edged sword flower. Hum... the 

double-edged sword covered Ye Mo with a raging intent to kill. 

 

Ye Mo’s heart sunk. If it was on the flat surface, he could even fight with Lone Wolf a little while, but 

faced against this old man, he had no chance. This old man was so much stronger than Lone Wolf, 

sealing his path of retreat shut as soon as he attacked. 



 

Ye Mo had nowhere to hide and was able to barely defend the double-edged sword with his sword. 

 

Ye Mo thought of countless ways but only one could defeat the old man. If he bombarded the old man 

with all of his Fireball Charms while using the wind blade, perhaps he could heavily injure him or even 

kill him. However, he didn’t want to do that; if he did, then so many people would see his trump card. 

 

Most importantly, even if he killed Zhang Zhihui like that, he would be heavily injured too by Zhang 

Zhihui’s last attack. With so many people watching, he wouldn’t be able to escape at all. 

 

Clank! Clank! Clank. After a fit of clashes, Ye Mo took many steps back; his sword was full of creases, and 

his clothes was shredded. There were two long gashes on his chest. 

 

"Insolent xiaobei, you dare to be so arrogant with a mere Black Level power." Zhang Zhihui had always 

cared about his image. He originally just wanted to dispel Ye Mo’s cultivation, but now, he had to kill Ye 

Mo. 

 

Ye Mo just took one move from Zhang Zhihui and knew he had to run. It was impracticable to run back 

because he scanned two more people from the cliff road. These two came from the auction holder. They 

came looking for his trouble for sure. 

 

He looked Zhang Zhihui’s cold and contemptuous eyes and knew he had to jump off the cliff. But even 

so, he had to have a place to land. If he fell off such a slippery cliff face like Lone Wolf, he might fall to 

his death even if he had Wind Controlling Technique. 

 

The two people were getting closer and closer. Ye Mo didn’t know if Zhang Zhihui intentionally forced 

him back so the two people from behind could corner him, but he had listed this Zhang Zhihui in his 

must kill list. This old thing, when his power increased, the first thing he would do was to kill him. 

 

Ye Mo really wanted to ask which sect this old thing came from, but he didn’t dare to ask because if he 

did, perhaps they would know he could escape. He had to make his next step perfect because he 

scanned a spot where there was a protrusion from the cliff face 100 meters below. He must tap there 

after jumping off before continuing the fall. 

 



"Old fart, take another one of my swords." Ye Mo jumped up and charged towards Zhang Zhihui while 

raising his sword and hacking towards Zhang Zhihui’s head. 

 

"You’re asking to die." Zhang Zhihui saw Ye Mo’s vitals were wide open and sneered. This guy wanted to 

die so much that he dared to use such a move against him. 

 

Zhang Zhihui’s double-edged sword smacked Ye Mo’s sword flying and then turned around immediately. 

He was very angry at Ye Mo and wanted to kill him immediately. 

 

Everyone seemed to know what would happen to Ye Mo next and didn’t want to look. Ye Mo would land 

after his attack was blocked by Zhang Zhihui. As soon as he landed, he would be cut in half by Zhang 

Zhihui’s following attack. It was as though he gave himself to be killed by Zhang Zhihui. 

 

It was impossible even if he wanted to jump off the cliff, no one could avoid Zhang Zhihui’s sword at that 

point. 

 

"This guy is so pitiful, he’s going to be cut in half from the waist," the nun called Xiao Yu from the Lian 

Hang Jing Mosque didn’t dare to look and turned around. 

 

The older nun held the younger nun and said, "Master said, when we go out we mustn’t underestimate 

others just because we’re from the hidden sects. The reason that young man is at where he is now is 

because he was too arrogant." 

 

"You really got away easy, even I didn’t recognize Da Hu was you," A black-clothed woman looked at Ye 

Mo and coldly said. 

 

"Qianbei Zhang, don’t kill him." The two people from behind rushed up and saw the scene where Ye Mo 

was about to be cut from the waist. 

 

But Zhang Zhihui’s sword already sliced out. These two people called out a little too late. 

 

However, Ye Mo defied everyone’s expectations and didn’t land underneath Zhang Zhihui’s sword. 

Instead, he seemed to be pushed off the cliff by Zhang Zhihui’s sword. 



 

"How is this possible?" Zhang Zhihui dazed. There was no way Ye Mo could fall off the cliff in that 

situation. Did his inner qi blast Ye Mo away? This was impossible. 

 

"How is this possible..." All the onlookers were confused. They didn’t think Ye Mo could fall off the cliff. 

It was impossible to change direction in air without applying force; even an Earth Level tertiary stage 

master couldn’t do it. Did they see wrong? 

 

Chapter 244: Jing Xi 

 

Zhang Zhihui put away his sword and looked at the deep bottomless cliff. Ye Mo fell down like a meteor, 

and there was no way he could live. 

 

"Brother Zhang, what was that?" Even Xi Wushan was confused. 

 

Zhang Zhihui nodded and said, "Perhaps I used too much force on that sword, and I didn’t expect this 

punk to be so weak that he got blasted away by my sword." 

 

Although people were still confused, this explanation could barely work. 

 

"Sigh, that’s a pity, in that case, friends, goodbye. We will be packing away the metal chain bridge." Xi 

Wushan’s eyes was gleaming with light as he spoke to the crowd. 

 

Zhang Zhihui’s face was bleak. Although he really didn’t want to go like this, the auction holder had 

already made the announcement. This was someone else’s land, so he had no excuse to stay. He knew 

that as soon as he left, they would go down the cliff and find that young man. 

 

That meant that he did all the hard work and couldn’t get anything. Although he was depressed, he had 

no choice. 

 

Everyone seemed to know what the auction holders were thinking and all left. Since that guy was 

wanted by the auction holder, there was no point in staying here. 



 

The black-clothed woman looked at where Ye Mo fell and frowned. She seemed to have thought of 

something and had a cold smile on her face before turning to leave with everyone. 

 

... 

 

Of course Ye Mo knew it was risky using Wind Controlling Technique like that. Some people might even 

realize it, but he had to do it. First, if he didn’t do that, Zhang Zhihui would kill him as soon as he landed. 

That wasn’t even the main point. Although he was no match for the old man, it wouldn’t be so easy to 

kill him. The main thing was, Xi Wushan and the other person came. Xi Wushan and his men didn’t just 

want his life—they wanted to suck him dry before killing him. 

 

It was because of that Ye Mo still used the unbelievable Wind Controlling Technique to fall off the cliff 

despite having the risk of being caught out. 

 

Ye Mo fell down the cliff and landed on the spot where he wanted. Then, he kept falling, and soon, he 

fell another hundred meters. After falling a few times rapidly, even he couldn’t handle it, but luckily, he 

finally fell to the bottom after 1000 meters or so. 

 

The bottom of this cliff was completely different to the bottom of the cliff at Shen Nong Jia. There was 

mist everywhere, but it didn’t disperse. It stuck to the bottom of the cliff. Ye Mo could see animal bones 

scattered everywhere. There were even some human skulls. Ye Mo didn’t want to stay for a moment 

longer at the bottom of such a cliff. 

 

Ye Mo came to the other side quickly but he didn’t go up. If he went up now, perhaps he would be 

caught by the old guy Zhang Zhihui just in time. He had to go immediately. He looked at the sword and 

had an idea. He casually dumped it nearby. 

 

Then, Ye Mo resisted the disgust and kept jumping ahead at the bottom of the cliff. He knew that those 

old men would come here soon as well. These people thought he was a treasure cove, so he didn’t dare 

to stay for a moment. 

 

Although his power wasn’t as strong as Zhang Zhihui, his escaping means made him not fear even the 

top masters here. He had Wind Controlling Technique and Cloud Shadow Step. This place was crooked 

and uneven, but it was the same as any highway or road to Ye Mo. 



 

Two hours later, Ye Mo found that there was no way forward. There was another cliff wall in front of 

him. If he had to go forward, he would have to turn but he didn’t want to. Who knew where he would 

turn to, perhaps he would go back to the Xi Shuang Temple. 

 

He had to go up from here. Ye Mo didn’t hesitate and started to jump up from the cliff face. Although it 

was a few hundred meters tall, it was no challenge for Ye Mo. With the help of Wind Controlling 

Technique, he got back to the top very quickly. 

 

As soon as Ye Mo landed on the top, a figure flew by and landed not far in front of him. 

 

"You’re very fast, I didn’t think you would be here as soon as I arrived." It was a woman covered 

completely in black. 

 

Ye Mo heard the voice and knew who she was. It was Jing Xi. 

 

"It’s you?" Ye Mo’s heart sunk, how did Jing Xi know he was going to appear here? 

 

Jing Xi sneered. "If you don’t want to be surrounded here, then follow me." Then, she turned as though 

she knew Ye Mo would follow. 

 

Ye Mo had no choice indeed. He knew that if he stayed here, he would be in danger. Since Jing Xi knew 

he would come up from here, perhaps other people would know too. 

 

Jing Xi’s speed was very fast. She didn’t seem to worry Ye Mo wouldn’t be able to keep up. Two hours 

later, it was near noon. Jing Xi brought Ye Mo left and right until they arrived at the stadium where Ye 

Mo follow her before. Ye Mo knew that it was a metal chain going down from here and past that would 

be the Serenity gate. He didn’t know why Jing Xi brought him here. 

 

No matter what, Ye Mo wasn’t scared. He was now facing Jing Xi by himself, but he still had so many 

means that he hadn’t used. He believed Jing XI couldn’t play any tricks in front of him. 

 



Jing Xi took off the black veil, showing her gorgeous face. She seemed to smile at Ye Mo and said, 

"Brother Da Hu, you really appear and disappear out of nowhere." 

 

Ye Mo knew he was recognized and also pulled off his face cover as he blandly said, "I don’t dare to be 

called brother, don’t make me regurgitate the food I ate yesterday." He didn’t care at this moment 

anymore. 

 

"Are you very curious about how I found you?" Jing Xi said and didn’t wait for Ye Mo to reply before 

saying, "Not only me, but perhaps even that Old Guy Xi Wushan knows you’re alive." 

 

Ye Mo sneered. Xi Wushan was going to search the bottom for sure. It wa no surprise he would know he 

was alive. However, this woman was scary; she actually knew where to wait for him. 

 

Jing Xi’s face went cold. "I thought you were dead before. You acted quite well, making me sad for a 

while. I didn’t expect your qing gong to be so strong. Even a top level qing gong master would be no 

match for you. You really give me surprises. It’s the first time I’ve seen such a qing gong master." 

 

TL note: qing gong: the art of running around and jumping. Essentially, it’s similar to acrobatics making 

your body more elegant and seemingly lighter as you jump around and run. 

 

After pausing for a moment, Jing Xi continued, "Since you can be fine falling from Liang Nong cliff, then 

you wouldn’t die from a fall at Xi Shuang Temple. You think only I recognized you when you turned in 

the air?" 

 

Ye Mo sneered and sat down. "If there’s something you want to say, then be straightforward. I haven’t 

eaten since last night, after you’re done, I’m going to eat." He understood now how Jing Xi knew he 

wouldn’t die. 

 

Jing Xi looked curiously at Ye Mo. "You’re quite calm, although your qing gong is very strong, but you’re 

still in Wuliang Mountain, and you have no way of getting out now. Do you think Space Association will 

give up searching for you? Stop dreaming, how about you do a deal with me. I won’t let you lose out. It’s 

my first time, I’ll give it to you." 

 

Jing Xi eyes became watery as though returning to that Jing Zier. 



 

Ye Mo sighed; this woman really was astute. Although he admitted she was beautiful and was a nun 

who knew how to seduce men, he really had no interest in her. She was too psychopathic. 

 

"Haha, let’s talk about having sex later, tell me your conditions." Ye Mo laughed. 

 

Jing Xi’s face seemed to have blushed. She didn’t expect Ye Mo to be so blatant. She cursed, "Do you 

think it’s so easy to get in bed with me? Keep dreaming, kid." 

 

However, she didn’t say that and instead slowly spoke, "Last time, you came up from Liang Nong Cliff, 

did you follow me to here? Then, you saw me go into my sect? I believe it should be no problem for your 

qing gong." 

 

"Indeed." Ye Mo didn’t need to hide. 

 

Jing Xi bit her teeth and sneered. "As I thought, tell me why you want to go to Serenity? Don’t tell me 

you went to find Susu." 

 

Ye Mo smiled. "Why can’t I go find Susu? I went to find her, am I not allowed to?" 

 

"You like Susu?" Jing Xi opened her eyes wide and stared at Ye Mo as though shocked by this news. 

 

"Can I not like Susu? Do I have to like you? Indeed, I do like Susu." Ye Mo wasn’t afraid of this old nun so 

he didn’t need to hide. 

 

Jing Xi suddenly laughed. "Da Hu, if you like Susu, you need my help. Do you know, I’m Susu’s shi shu. 

Without my help, you won’t even be able to see her. How about it, are you going to suck up to me? Plus, 

do you think you can find Serenity just by going down those chains? Stop dreaming, my little brother." 

 

Ye Mo didn’t suspect that Jing Xi was Luo Susu’s shishu. However, he dropped his animosity. Since Jing Xi 

was Susu’s shishu, he shouldn’t get on her bad side although she’s a bit psychopathic. 

 



"Tell me, what do you want." Ye Mo didn’t have any good impression of this nun. but this was Susu’s shi 

shu and he couldn’t offend her too much. 

 

Jing Xi enticingly smiled. "In fact, I quite like you too." Then, she looked at Ye Mo and said, "You have a 

lot of good things on you, even a Face Preserving Pill, are you going to give me one?" 

 

Ye Mo was unimpressed; he said, "Do you think it’s sold on the streets?" 

 

"The person whom I saw carry a girl that day at Shen Nong Jia’s Qiu Tuo Peak was you, right? The person 

who picked the Red Leaf Pumpkin Fruit was also you, right?" Jing Xi’s tone suddenly grew cold as she 

asked. 

 

Chapter 245: A Clear Well 

 

Ye Mo also coldly glanced at Jing Xi. "If you want to ask me about this, I’ll tell you the truth, I don’t know. 

If you want Face Preserving Pill, I don’t have any now. These pills aren’t mine. If you don’t have any 

other questions, then I’m leaving." 

 

Jing Xi giggled. " I really can’t do anything about you little guy, don’t say so much if, can you leave? Susu 

will be engaged with the Dian Cang sect next month, I hooked them up..." 

 

Ye Mo abruptly stood up. "Take me to see Susu now, if she’s willing herself, then I have nothing to say, 

but if you forced her, then don’t blame me." 

 

"Aiyah, so much anger, so what if I don’t bring you to see Susu? Do you think a mere Black Level martial 

artists like you can face off Dian Cang? They can kill you with one finger." Jing XI didn’t care that Ye Mo 

was mad at all. 

 

Ye Mo stayed silent for a moment before saying: "Liu Blue carrot isn’t on me now, but I can promise to 

give you that flower. As for the Face Preserving Pill, I can ask that qianbei for you." 

 

"I also want your qing gong," Jing Xi plainly said. 

 



Ye Mo coldly looked at Jing X. "Even if I give it to you, you won’t be able to learn it." 

 

Jing Xi contemptuously said, "That’s my problem, I don’t need you to worry. Just tell me if you agree." 

 

"Okay, if you bring me to see Susu." Ye Mo agreed to Jing Xi’s request without hesitation. To him Cloud 

Shadow Step was nothing. He was a cultivator, he really didn’t care much about a martial art. 

 

Jing XI smiled. "You’re really obedient, now, come on with me." 

 

Seeing Jing Xi not ask for anything, Ye Mo fazed. "you’re not worried I go back on my words?" 

 

Jing Xi laughed. "That’s only if you can. Do you think you can come out after I bring you in without me? 

I’m really starting to like you, you’re so naïve." 

 

Ye Mo was disgusted, but he knew what Jing Xi meant. It was due to key, but fortunately, Jing Xi didn’t 

know he had the key. It was because he had the key that he forgot that it was needed to go in and out. 

 

Jing Xi brought Ye Mo onto the metal chain and at the end. She opened a small door on the side of the 

cliff with a card and brought Ye Mo in through a small door. She saw Ye Mo didn’t seemed to be 

surprised at all and curiously asked, "Why aren’t you surprised at all? Can you find here without me?" 

 

Ye Mo was thinking there was no way Jing Xi would be so easy to talk to. He just didn’t understand what 

she was going to do. Now that Jing Xi asked, he thought of her contemptuously. "Without you leading 

the way, I’d go in faster." 

 

"Mhm, I can’t come here without you." Ye Mo’s tone was bland, making Jing Xi feel as though she 

punched cotton. Little did she know Ye Mo was saying the truth in another sense. Last time, he really 

wouldn’t be able to come in here without following her here, but now, he could go in and out. Jing Xi 

had no business about that. 

 

... 

 



The metal chain bridge had been retrieved, but at this moment, Xi Wushan and Shixiong Yu stood here 

with a very bad face. 

 

"Had he been eaten by a huge snake?" Lady Fang said on the side. 

 

Xi Wushan frowned. "It shouldn’t be, I feel that Mo Ying’s last attack is a bit strange, and the place he 

fell was also very strange. I suspect he fell off in purpose. If that’s the case, then he wouldn’t be eaten by 

a snake. Plus, there are no big snakes nearby. And, we didn’t find his sword either. The only thing is that 

no one would be able to survive if they fell off here much less a mere Black Level martial artists. 

 

"We have found the sword, Elder Xi." At this moment, a man in his 30s came up the soft stairs. There 

was a crooked sword in his hands. 

 

"That means he really might have been eaten by something?" Xi Wushan looked at the sword and 

suspiciously inquired. 

 

Shixiong Yu, who hadn’t talked, bleakly said, "Regardless of whether he’s alive or dead, we must find 

him. This person has such overwhelmingly powerful pills. Even the method of concocting them is worth 

a fortune. If we can get these, our Space Organization will be unrivaled." 

 

... 

 

"Shishu..." When Jing Xi brought Ye Mo into the door of Serenity, two small nuns guarding the entrance 

came up and greeted respectfully. The two nuns saw Ye Mo behind Jing Xi and were very surprised. 

 

An older looking nun came here and also looked at Ye Mo in shock before asking, "Shimei Jing Xi, this 

is..." 

 

Jing Xi bowed a little and said, "Shijie Jing Xian, he’s Mo Ying, he came to look for Susu." 

 

Jing Xian frowned. "Shimei Jing Xi, our sect has never let outsiders in especially a male..." 

 



Ye Mo scanned his spirit sense over this patch of houses and didn’t find Luo Susu. Hearing Jing Xian’s 

words, he walked and explained, "Qianbei, Luo Susu once saved wanbei’s life. So I came here to thank 

her. Please forgive me for my impoliteness." 

 

Jing Xian shook her head. "Luo Ying has gone into solitary training, please go." Then, she turned and left. 

 

"What..." Ye Mo was shocked as though he was struck by lighting and stood where he was. Luo Ying, Jing 

Xian just said Luo Ying? 

 

"Qianbei, please hold up." After Jing Xian walked very far, Ye Mo reacted and chased up, stopping Jing 

Xian. 

 

"What else is it?" Jing Xian frowned and asked. She was more and more unhappy with Jing Xi. She 

openly brought a man into Serenity. This was intolerable, but she also knew Jing Xi didn’t even care 

about her, the leader of the sect. 

 

"Qianbei, what was that about, you called her Luo Ying?" Ye Mo shakily asked. He had been thinking day 

and night, but he didn’t expect to hear the name Luo Ying here. 

 

Jing Xian looked strangely at Ye Mo before saying, "Luo Ying is Luo Susu, she has changed her name to 

Luo Ying." 

 

Ye Mo shakily asked again, "Can qianbei tell me why she changed her name?" 

 

"Because Susu said she always dreamed about herself being called Luo Ying, so she changed her name." 

Jing Xian looked at Ye Mo and sighed. She shook her head and turned to leave. 

 

Ye Mo’s head buzzed however. He was dumbfounded. It was his master indeed; she transmigrated here 

just like him, but his master could only remember her name and forgot about everything else. 

 

"Master, I finally found you. Luo Ying, I finally found you! No wonder he felt a sense of familiarity from 

Luo Susu in the desert. She really was Luo Ying." 

 



But why did Susu come so much earlier than him? Or was it perhaps he came here as soon as he was 

born but only remembered the things after he was traumatized? Or was it due to time and space that he 

came 20 years later? 

 

In that instant, all thoughts of emotions came. Ye Mo had a feeling as though his chest was being burnt 

fire. 

 

In the back mountain of Serenity in a stone room, a white-clothed woman as though the goddess of 

eternity sat quietly on a round cushion. There was no movement. 

 

Her face was so pale that there was not a trace of blood on it. Even so, it still couldn’t cover her world 

stunning beauty. However, in front of the cushion, there was blood on the stone floor. It was easily 

discernible that it was her blood. She had stopped cultivating because she knew if she cultivated, she 

would spit blood. 

 

At this moment, she had an empty water bottle in her hands. Her eyes seemed cloudy. In her dreams 

and consciousness, there was always a figure hovering about. However, when she wanted to see clearly, 

that figure disappeared. Now that she couldn’t cultivate, the figure in her head appeared more 

frequently. It was as though she had known that person a long time ago. Eventually, that hovering figure 

stopped, and she discovered it was Ye Mo. 

 

After a long while, she breathed comfortably and felt the jade necklace on her chest. The jade was only 

the size of a pea. She knew that if it weren’t for this jade, she would’ve been tortured to death by this 

frost room. However, what made her more confused was that she felt Ye Mo’s chi on this jade necklace. 

Was she thinking too much or what? 

 

3 years. She smiled bitterly. She couldn’t even last 3 month. If this pea-sized jade disappeared, it would 

be the time she died. Even her master couldn’t last 2 years, how could she last 3? 

 

Her mind flashed the moments when Ye Mo was still with her. He pointed at the clear well in the desert 

and said, "Happy birthday! This is the gift the heavens told me to give you, do you like it?" 

 

"I like it, I really like it. That’s the best present I ever received. Thank you, Ye Mo..." The white-clothed 

woman mumbled. There were some softness in her eyes. Since she was about to die, why bother forcing 

herself not to think about it? She felt the dried up blood on the cushion. There was his blood there too. 



 

Suddenly, she had a strong desire to see Ye Mo. She wanted to ask if Ye Mo was that figure in her 

dreams, but she knew that even if she saw Ye Mo, she couldn’t ask such words, and Ye Mo wouldn’t 

know either. She longed for Ye Mo to bring her to see that clear well again. 

 

Some people are just destined to be remembered forever; even reincarnation wouldn’t be able to wipe 

away that memory... 

 

Chapter 246: Heart Breaking Feeling 

 

"Susu..." The door to the stone room was opened and Jing Xi walked in. 

 

Luo Ying slowly looked up, confused. Her food and water was sent here once a week, and the one to 

send it shouldn’t be Jing Xi Shi Shu herself. Why did she come today? Luo Ying knew Jing Xi Shi Shu 

didn’t like her. 

 

Seeing Luo Ying just look at her once and had no reaction, Jing Xi smiled and said, "Do you know who 

came to see you today? He says he’s called Ye Mo and he says he likes you a lot. But..." 

 

Luo Ying’s eyes shook and suddenly stood up, but she wobbled before looking at Jing Xi and shakily 

asked, "Him, how could he be here? What happened to him?" 

 

Jing Xi’s face suddenly went cold. "Didn’t you say you’re not lusting the mortal world? No wonder you 

kept rejecting when Dian Cang’s Bian Chao came to propose. It’s because you have a man, you’re quite 

bold." 

 

Luo Ying wobbled but she bit her lips and didn’t say anything. She was only thinking about that figure. 

She thought she would forget about it after coming back, but she knew she was wrong. Not only was 

that figure becoming clearer and clearer, it even kept appearing in the depth of her dreams and 

memory. 

 

Jing Xi only needed to look at Luo Ying’s state to know Luo Ying had feelings for Ye Mo. There was a fit of 

discomfort in her heart. Although she had no interest in Ye Mo, she still felt very uncomfortable seeing 

the two like this. 



 

Jing Xi stole her man and Ye Mo didn’t even look properly at her but publicly said he liked Luo Susu. If 

she liked Ye Mo too, she wouldn’t be able to win against Luo Susu. Both of this mother and daughter 

was bad—they both liked stealing men. 

 

"Even though I don’t like Ye Mo, I will still make both of you receive the heaviest punishment." Thinking 

about this, there was a cold smile on Jing Xi’s lips. 

 

"Susu, don’t worry, I will let you see your man later but before that, don’t be disappointed..." Jing Xi 

suddenly patted the stone wall tens of times. A window appeared on the stone wall but it was very 

small. From this window, a practicing ground hundred meters away could be seen and even the greeting 

hall and VIP rooms. 

 

Jing Xi opened the window and left. Luo Ying dazedly looked at Jing Xi’s back before turning back to look 

through the window. Her heart was chaotic. She didn’t know what would happen to Ye Mo. If Jing Xi Shi 

Shu got angry, Ye Mo wouldn’t be able to leave for sure. 

 

..... 

 

Ye Mo was shocked into a state of chaos by Luo Ying’s news. When he woke up, he just saw a small fresh 

looking nun standing in front of him. The nun saw that Ye Mo woke up and quickly said, "Shi Xiong, the 

leader told me to send you away from Serenity..." 

 

Before she finished, Ye Mo immediately interrupted her, "Tell your leader, I will take Luo Ying away 

today, no one can stop me." 

 

At this moment, there was only Luo Ying in his heart. Even if he destroyed Serenity, he would still take 

away Luo Ying. No one can stop his determination. Bian Chao, a mere hidden sect person dared to think 

about his master, he truly didn’t want to live anymore. In the eyes of a dao cultivator, no matter how 

strong Dian Cang was, he wouldn’t think much of it. 

 

Luo Ying, as long as he still had one breath left, no one can touch her. 

 

"Shi Xiong..." This pretty nun saw Ye Mo was being unreasonable and called out again with difficulty. 



 

"Go back, let me handle this..." Jing Xi arrived in time. 

 

Her words made the small pretty nun feel relieved. She bowed and said, "Yes, Shi Shu." 

 

Ye Mo looked coldly at Jing Xi. "Take me to see Luo Ying, I agree to all of your conditions." 

 

Jing Xi expressionlessly said, "Come with me first." 

 

Jing Xi brought Ye Mo into the last room in the patch of houses and then closed the door. She sighed 

and turned around slowly while walking away. 

 

Ye Mo saw Jing Xi close the door and noticed a burning incense in the room. The smell was a bit strange. 

He frowned and wanted to say something but Jing Xi took off her outer layer of clothes revealing her 

snow white skin and underclothes. The red band around her stomach and chest was exceedingly vibrant. 

 

Jing Xi, after taking off part of her clothes, seemed sexier in the room with the aroma of the incense. Ye 

Mo couldn’t understand what this nun was trying to do, but as soon as he thought of the nun’s 

intentions and words, he wasn’t aroused the slightest bit. 

 

"You bad boy..." Jing Xi actually went up and hugged Ye Mo. 

 

Ye Mo’s head buzzed. The body of a voluptuous woman enveloped him, not to mention this woman was 

a nun, a very pretty and holy looking one at that. He clearly didn’t have any feelings for this woman, but 

there was a desire rising from the bottom of his heart. 

 

Feeling Ye Mo’s change, Jing Xi stuck more closely to Ye Mo. She originally just want to put up an act for 

Luo Ying to see, but the man she liked was just like that, unable to resist her temptations. She wanted to 

make Luo Ying disappointed, despaired, hurt and then mock her in front of her. However, Jing Xi didn’t 

really intend to let Ye Mo cross the line. She had her ego. 

 



But when she hugged Ye Mo, the manliness smell of Ye Mo as well as the aphrodisiac incense she lit 

made her feel wet. She overestimated herself or underestimated that incense. She could no longer resist 

the lust she had hidden for 40 years. She really want it now, very desperately. 

 

Jing XI breathed heavily, her eyes were cloudy and she couldn’t resist to stretch out her tongue to find 

Ye Mo’s lips. Her hands were reaching towards Ye Mo’s chest while murmuring: "Ye MO, hurry up and 

have me, I want....." 

 

Ye Mo who was burnt by lust and even pulled down Jing Xi’s bra suddenly had a fright. This woman 

knew he was called Ye Mo meaning she knew who he was but she pretended she didn’t know. 

 

Then, he looked at that incense and immediately knew it was an aphrodisiac incense. What did this 

woman want to do? Ye Mo calmed down, thinking that was close, he almost fell for it. But he didn’t 

know Jing Xi fell for it herself as well. 

 

..... 

 

When Luo Ying saw Ye Mo through the window, she suddenly wanted to cry. She remembered last time 

in the desert when those bugs were about to engulf her, it was Ye Mo who came and carried her away. 

Then, she remembered when Ye Mo couldn’t escape the bugs, he would rather throw away the life 

saving bag than dump her. 

 

And before he was about to die, he even slit wrist and let her drink his blood. Did he come here today to 

bring her away? Did he bring her to see that clear well? 

 

However, the next scene made her feel like her heart was being sliced. She couldn’t understand why she 

had such feeling. Ye Mo never gave her any promise, nor did she to Ye Mo. 

 

But when she saw Ye Mo hug that woman, the way the two were acting, she couldn’t prevent herself 

from crying. She felt her chest was shattered, and all her power was leaving her. She didn’t want to look 

at him, but she couldn’t stop herself. 

 

She remembered Jing Xi’s parting words: "But before you see each other, don’t be disappointed..." Was 

she disappointed? Why did he come and find her but act like that with Jing Xi Shi Shu? Why? 



 

Luo Ying knew Jing Xi intentionally seduced Ye Mo. but Ye Mo’s reaction made her feel very bad. No 

matter how loose Jing Xi was, she couldn’t accept Ye Mo being loose with Jing Xi together. She felt like 

she remembered Ye Mo from her past life. The image of Ye Mo in her mind was from past life so she 

couldn’t accept seeing Ye Mo and Jing Xi like this. Her heart ached so much but she couldn’t control it. 

 

She slowly turned around and finally wasn’t able to control it as more tears fell down, sliding past her 

lips bringing the blood from her lips down onto the cold stone floor. 

 

Chapter 247: Mountains of Swords and Seas of Flames 

 

 

 

Ye Mo calmed down and casually grabbed Jing Xi and dumped her on the bamboo mat on the side. 

 

"Don’t try this with me, tell me where Susu is. I will give you what I need to pay you. I’m not interested 

in you." Ye Mo’s voice was cold. 

 

Jing Xi’s joy and excitement were suddenly sent to the abyss. Although her skin was still red and the 

innate desires were still in her heart, that step on her ego made her unable to control herself. Even 

though the incense affected her, Ye Mo’s unhesitant rejection and coarse actions made her unable to 

accept it. She almost spat out blood due to anger. 

 

"Good, you’re very good..." Jing Xi walked to the corner of the room and stood before the incense. Then, 

she turned and coldly looked at Ye Mo as she said, "You will regret it, you want to see Susu, in your 

f*cking dreams." 

 

Jing Xi was about to go crazy. Although she didn’t expect things to develop up to this point, she was no 

longer rejecting it since it had already unfolded. However, Ye Mo dumped her like wild grass; if she 

could take that, she wouldn’t be Jing Xi. 

 

Ye Mo couldn’t even bother to look at this psychopath; he ran his spirit chi and removed all the effects 

of the incense. He pushed the door and went out. Even if Jing Xi didn’t tell him, he could still asked Jing 

Xian. He felt that Jing Xian was so much easier to talk to than Jing Xi. 



 

Seeing Ye Mo turn and leave, Jing Xi was so furious she was shaking and her face was green. Her anger 

had completely suppressed her lust. She originally just wanted to push Ye Mo away half way, but it was 

now her turn to lose face. Other than her shi jie stealing her man all those years ago, she had never 

been so furious. This family didn’t have a single good thing. Revenge, I want revenge! 

 

.... 

 

Jing Xian sat at one room and seemed to know Ye Mo had come. She said to Ye Mo at the door, "Since 

you came, come in then." 

 

Ye Mo pushed the door open and entered; he bowed to Jing Xian and said, "Jing Xian Qian Bei, I know 

you’re the leader of Serenity, but I have to take away Susu today. No matter what I have to take her 

away, please allow me so." 

 

"You really like her?" Jing Xian didn’t look up but sighed and said. 

 

Ye Mo very firmly said, "Yes, I like her a lot, please let me. I can bring out something Qian Bei will be 

happy with. I’m not treating Susu as a thing, but it’s just my gratitude for your sect bringing her up." 

 

"Sigh..." After a long silence, Jing Xian sighed again and continued, "Luo Ying... Susu this child.... you 

were able to pull out from that situation, it could be seen you’re no ordinary person... In that case, I will 

make the decision, let...." 

 

"Hold up..." Suddenly, a voice broke Jing Xian’s words. Jing Xi had dressed up now, and there were three 

middle-aged nuns behind her. 

 

Ye Mo glanced at these few people; these 4 nuns were actually all earth level. Other than Jing Xian, 

Serenity had so much power. However, since Jing Xian knew Jing Xi was a bad egg and tried to seduce 

him, why didn’t she do anything about it? Was she just a puppet leader? 

 

"Jing Xi Shi Mei, what else do you want to say." Although Jing Xian’s tone was calm, Ye Mo heard the 

shakiness in her tone; it was an anger that couldn’t be let out. 



 

Jing Xi calmly said, "Leader Shi Jie, this man is from the mortal world. If he comes and takes away a 

disciple of our sect, isn’t that against the sect rules? If each person comes to take away a disciple of 

ours, then our sect would be long gone." 

 

Jing Xi frowned and slowly said, "Shi Mei, you’re the one who brought him in, and you also said he wants 

to see Luo Ying, why are you saying this now?" 

 

Jing Xi suddenly angrily said, "It was only now that I knew he was a covetous bastard, he tried to harass 

me. I also saw he was so desperate to see Susu that I let him in to see her. but I didn’t know he was like 

this. I’ve went against the sect rules, I’m willing to be punished." 

 

After Jing Xi’s words, the three nuns behind her started to look at Ye Mo with disgusted looks. 

Obviously, they believed Jing Xi’s words. 

 

Ye Mo sneered but didn’t talk. He looked down on these nuns, thinking they were dumber than idiots. 

Jing Xi’s words were full of holes, but they still believed her. However, he knew that Jing Xian probably 

knew he wasn’t like that. so he didn’t bother to explain. 

 

"Then, what do you think we should do?" Jing Xian sighed. She knew Jing Xi was bullsh*tting, but she 

had no way to help Ye Mo. 

 

"Shi Jie, I think we can let this person see Susu once and kick him away immediately," Jing Xi 

unexpectedly said. 

 

Ye Mo also dazed. He didn’t expect Jing Xi to let him see Luo Ying. As long as he saw Luo Ying, he would 

take her away for sure. Did she remember his deal with her? 

 

Jing Xian was also surprised. She was prepared to persuade Ye Mo to leave, but she didn’t expect Jing Xi 

to agree. What was she thinking? Suddenly, Jing Xian’s face changed as though knowing what Jing Xi 

wanted to do. 

 

As expected, Jing Xi slowly said, "Of course, someone who isn’t from the hidden sects won’t be able to 

see our disciples so easily. According to the rules, he needs to go on the blade mountain and sea of fire." 



 

Jing Xian immediately frowned. Before Ye Mo could speak, she said, "Luo Ying is still in solitary training, I 

think you should leave first and come back after two years." 

 

Two years? Ye Mo dazed. 

 

Jing Xi had a cold smile. "Of course, if you don’t want to see Luo Ying, please leave." She knew Ye Mo 

wouldn’t reject it. 

 

Ye Mo looked coldly at Jing Xi. Of course, he knew what this woman was thinking, so he said, "in that 

case, take me there. But I forgot to tell you, Jing Xi, for a woman like you, even if you use aphrodisiacs, I 

wouldn’t be interested in you. I wouldn’t waste my virginity on you." 

 

Since he already offended her, he might as well do more. If this wasn’t Serenity with numerous Earth 

level masters surrounding him, he would’ve started a carnage already. Jing Xi was a complete 

psychopath. 

 

Hearing this, Jing Xi’s face immediately became green. 

 

.... 

 

Luo Ying saw Ye Mo and Jing Xi and slowly turned around. She really didn’t want to see Ye Mo with 

another woman like that, especially if that woman was Jing Xi. Her master died indirectly in her hands. 

 

However, Luo Ying still couldn’t resist her urge to see Ye Mo. Even though she turned around, she still 

couldn’t resist her desperation and hope. She wanted to see if Ye Mo was the same person in her 

dreams, and she also wanted to see if Ye Mo would come to take her away. However, he had already 

done that, would she let him take her away? 

 

She finally couldn’t resist it and turned around again. 

 

The room was now empty, so where did Ye Mo go? Luo Ying suddenly started to worry; she suddenly 

felt it was better for Ye Mo to hug Jing Xi than suddenly disappear in front of her eyes. 



 

She rushed to the window and looked around. There was no sign of Ye Mo. She began to worry more 

and more. She knew Ye Mo was quite strong, but perhaps Jing Xi Shi Shu only needed one hand to kill 

him. Did Ye Mo reject Jing Xi Shi Shu, making her angry and to the point where she killed Ye Mo? 

 

Luo Ying suddenly started to blame herself. She even hoped Ye Mo didn’t reject Jing Xi and didn’t make 

Jing Xi angry. Ye Mo must’ve been forced in that situation. How could he be a match for Jing Xi? She 

really shouldn’t have been sad for that. Since he came, he must’ve been here for her. If he didn’t listen 

to Jing Xi Shi Shu, how was he going to find her? 

 

The more Luo Ying thought, the more she was worried. 

 

"Sword mountain?" Luo Ying finally saw the 70-meter tall sword mountain erected on the training 

ground. Her face immediately became bloodless. 

 

She knew about the sect rules. If the people from the mortal world could find the sect and have some 

affairs with a disciple, then that person must go up the stone mountain and down the sea of fire. When 

she saw the sword mountain, she had completely understood that it was prepared for Ye Mo. Other 

than the stone mountain, there was a scarier sea of fire. 

 

"Don’t....." Luo Ying screamed. but her voice screeched. It just echoed in the stone room. 

 

However, no matter how she yelled, her voice just echoed around. After being locked in the frost room 

for a few months, she found she had become very feeble. If Ye Mo didn’t do something for her before 

and made that jade necklace, perhaps she wouldn’t even be able to scream. 

 

From the founding of the sect till now, this happened 3 times in total. However, none of the 3 survived. 

She also heard the last time was related to her master, but it involved her master’s privacy, so she didn’t 

dare to ask specifically. No matter what, she couldn’t let Ye Mo go there. 

 

She held to the rim of the window helplessly and remembered when she asked her master, "Master, 

what is the sword mountain and sea of fire?" 

 



That was the third year she came to Serenity and heard the conversation of her two Shi Jie and then she 

came to ask her master. 

 

Luo Ying remembered clearly that her master’s eyes were red as she patted her head. "Susu, that’s the 

promise and persistence of a man. If one day a man is willing to go there for you, he’s the person you’re 

waiting for. Remember your master’s words, you must not let that person really go there for you. If he 

really did it, he would only be able to do it once for you. There won’t be anything after. You must stop 

him no matter what, remember this. You’re still young, you don’t understand now..." 

 

She clearly remembered that her master started crying after that. 

 

Chapter 248: I Came Late 

 

 

 

I Came Late 

 

"I need to stop him, I must stop him..." These words buzzed in Luo Ying’s mind. She suddenly realized 

that she couldn’t even scream anymore. She couldn’t stop him, and she could only look at the tall sword 

mountain with despair. 

 

.... 

 

Although he didn’t know what the sword mountain and sea of fire was, Ye Mo wasn’t afraid of it at all. 

He was a cultivator; if he was scared of merely that, then he might as well not cultivate. 

 

Ye Mo followed Jing Xi and company to the training grounds. He saw from afar those tall sword 

mountains. It was double edged. Ye Mo frowned; this height wasn’t a challenge for him at all. He could 

stand at the top with Wind Control Shu. 

 

Suddenly, Ye Mo stopped as he felt pain in his heart. He looked around and felt as though something he 

cared about was nearby. He subconsciously scanned out his spirit sense but didn’t see anything. 

 



"What? Are you afraid? If you’re afraid, then leave." It wasn’t Jing Xi talking this time, but instead a nun 

beside her. Her face was very dark, and her looks very ugly too. Ye Mo wondered if this woman was the 

ugliest one in the sect. 

 

He couldn’t be bothered to pay attention to this woman. Since she was with Jing Xi, it meant they were 

together. 

 

There were 30 or so nuns around the sword mountain. Probably all the nuns in Serenity came. Ye Mo 

looked up at the sword mountain, which was like a huge tower with a triangular spear shape. 

 

There were very thin silvery white blades on the mountain. The blades faced up with 3 blades each row. 

There was a row every 30 centimeters. One could imagine that normal people wouldn’t even be able to 

stand up there. 

 

Ye Mo frowned. This stone mountain was very easy for him. He only needed to tap on one of the blades 

to reach the top, but for others, it definitely wouldn’t be so easy. 

 

But then, he thought, his way wasn’t so easy either. Other than him, who could us Wind Control Shu to 

fly up nearly 100 meters? 

 

Jing Xian frowned and said, "Shi Mei, why is it so tall? Isn’t it usually around 20 meters?" 

 

Ye Mo heard this and knew Jing Xi this psychopath played tricks on him. 

 

Jing Xi, however, slowly said, "Shi Jie, the height is set according to how talented our disciple is. Susu is 

the genius of our sect, so I used this one according to the rules." 

 

Then, Jing XI turned to Ye Mo and said, You can give up now, but if you don’t, you must climb up to the 

top bare foot. Then climb down from the other side. There are 3 blades on each step, you must step on 

one of it at least. If you miss a step or a blade, then it doesn’t count." 

 



Ye Mo sneered; even his face changed. With his Wind Control Shu, he can go up step by step. Although 

it wasn’t good for him, it was no big deal, however, he couldn’t go too fast because if he did, Jing Xi 

would definitely find another excuse. 

 

The main reason his face changed was for Jing Xi to see. Although this didn’t benefit him, it didn’t 

threaten him. 

 

Jing Xi saw Ye Mo’s face change and sneered. Since you came and insulted me, keep insulting me. Even if 

you want to go, I will still kill you. 

 

Jing Xian also saw Ye Mo’s face wasn’t good, so she wanted to advice him, however, Ye Mo came over 

and said, "Jing Xian Qian Bei, please help me record the entire process." 

 

Then, he took out his phone and gave it to Jing Xian. He was afraid Jing Xi would do something. Although 

he wasn’t afraid of the sword mountain, he was suppressing his anger. He still wasn’t strong enough. If 

he was stage 4 or 5 now, he would just apprehend Jing Xi and make her hand Luo Ying over. He wouldn’t 

need to climb some bullsh*t sword mountain. 

 

Ye Mo took off his shoes and stood on the first step without hesitation. Blood immediately started to 

trickle. 

 

A few less bold nuns immediately screamed and covered their eyes. 

 

Jing Xi sneered and told a nun, "Bring Susu here." She had this satisfaction of revenge in her heart. She 

would let Susu see the person she love in such a state. 

 

Ye Mo also sneered. With his power, his foot wouldn’t bleed on the first step. No matter how strong the 

blade was, it needed to be after at least tens of meters before that happened or maybe even not. 

Although this was the first time for him, he could still handle it. 

 

The reason he made his foot bleed on the first step was because his spirit sense sensed there were more 

traps in the sword mountain. If he appeared unscathed, Jing Xi would definitely activate something. This 

Jing Xi knew his qing gong was strong. Even if Jing Xi tried playing tricks in the middle, he wouldn’t be 



afraid, but he was afraid this woman would find some strange reason for him not to be able to see Luo 

Ying. 

 

While Luo Ying was lost and worried, someone actually opened the door and took her to the training 

grounds. She didn’t even think and rushed out. When Luo Ying came to the scene, Ye Mo was already 

more than 100 stairs up at around 40 meters. 

 

Ye Mo inundated the bottom of his feet with chi. Although his Wind Control Shu was strong, it wasn’t 

easy going up step by step slowly like this. After more than ten meters, Ye Mo found a way. Although it 

was tiring, but after he focused his chi at the bottom of his feet and paired it with Wind Control Shu, he 

had a way to finish this unscathed. 

 

It was because he knew there were more traps in here that he kept his spirit sense locked tightly on Jing 

Xi. Every ten meters, he would make himself bleed. 

 

When Jing Xi saw the blood, she was ecstatic and sneered. She overestimated this punk. Bleeding on the 

first step, he wouldn’t be able to last till the end, and this was just sword mountain; there was a scarier 

sea of fire. She didn’t believe Ye Mo would be able to finish. Jing Xin, I’ve finally got some revenge. 

 

Luo Ying came to the mountain with a pale face. She immediately saw the blood on the floor, causing 

her mind to turn blank. She wanted to scream, but she quickly held her mouth afraid that she would 

affect Ye Mo. 

 

"Susu, this friend is really good to you, he dares to walk the sword mountain for you. Although Shi Shu is 

doing this for your well being, but..." Jing Xi saw Susu come and said expressionlessly. 

 

"Shi Shu, please let Ye Mo come down, I beg you..." before she finished, she was stunned as a large 

splash of blood fell down. 

 

Ye Mo’s spirit sense was on Jing Xi and didn’t expect Luo Ying to suddenly appear. Luo Ying was so weak 

and skinny, even her face was bloodlessly pale. Under such pain and desperation, the chi under his foot 

dispersed, and the sharp blades immediately cut into his feet deeply. 

 



Ye Mo immediately knew the situation wasn’t good. He gathered his focus. He wanted to kill Jing Xi now 

for torturing Luo Ying like this. However, he knew now wasn’t the time to kill this old nun because she 

was stronger than him. 

 

"Argh..." seeing so much blood splash, Luo Ying couldn’t control her worry anymore. Tears covered her 

face as she kneeled down in front of Jing Xian. 

 

"Leader Shi Bo, please let Ye Mo go, I beg you, Susu is willing to walk it for him..." Luo Ying’s heart was 

burning with desperation. She knew it was hopeless to beg Jing Xi, so she could only kneel in front of 

Jing Xian to beg. 

 

Jing Xian sighed. She wanted to pull Luo Ying up, but Luo Ying held Jing Xian’s leg tightly as she cried. 

 

"Jing Xi Shi Mei..." Jing Xian just said four words when Jing Xi said very politely, "Shi Jie, if we break the 

rules of our sect, then how are we going to survive. And in the back mountain..." 

 

After saying these two words back mountain, Jing Xi suddenly stopped and Jing Xian’s face changed 

drastically, but she didn’t dare to say anything anymore. 

 

Ye Mo’s heart felt warm seeing Luo Ying kneel down to beg for him, but seeing Luo Ying so sad made 

him feel worse. The bottom of his feet was sliced deeper, but he soon calmed down. He gathered his chi 

at the bottom of his foot and walked even faster. 

 

"Susu, stand up and wait for me, I will take you away." Ye Mo’s calm voice sounded by Luo Susu’s ear. 

Luo Susu stood up in joy, her eyes filled with Ye Mo. 

 

Ye Mo really was here to take here away. Did he remember something in his dreams just like her? Why 

did he sound so natural and unquestionable when he said he was going to take her away? 

 

Seeing Luo Ying stand up and seeming to forget about her existence, Jing Xi’s eyes went cold. You filthy 

pair, I won’t let you live well. Thinking about this, Jing Xi got down from the other side. Everyone was 

shocked. They had never seen someone walk the sword mountain so easily. Even Jing Xian was shocked; 

she never expected this young man to really walk the sword mountain step by step. 

 



Luo Ying’s eyes were always on Ye Mo. The closer she was to Ye Mo, the more she felt Ye Mo as the 

person of her dreams. At this moment, Ye Mo came down and she immediately ran over hugging him. 

Other than tears, she didn’t know what to say. 

 

If she was suspicious before, she wasn’t suspicious at all after seeing that Ye Mo was willing to walk the 

sword mountain for her. Sword mountain, she suddenly remembered and squatted down quickly. "Ye 

Mo, your feet..." 

 

Ye Mo carried up Luo Ying and looked at her carefully. "Sorry, master, I came late..." 

 

Chapter 249: Meeting 

 

 

 

Luo Ying face blushed a little after being carried up by Ye Mo. She quickly said, "Put me down, they’re all 

watching." 

 

Ye Mo’s heart was about to explode with joy seeing his master again. The recent discomfort had all 

dissipated. He even put aside his hatred for Jing Xi. Although he was excited, he listened to Luo Ying and 

put her down. 

 

Luo Ying looked up and saw Ye Mo just look at her. Her pale face grew more lively. Ye Mo had already 

grabbed Luo Ying’s wrist and passed chi in to treat her. 

 

"Hmph, being so intimate already, Luo Ying, a few months ago, you were still arguing, what about now?" 

Jing Xi’s cold voice sounded. 

 

Hearing this voice, the rudiness of Luo Ying’s face disappeared. 

 

Ye Mo turned around and coldly looked at Jing Xi. "Jing XI, don’t think I would let this go, what you did to 

Luo Ying, I will get back from you many times." 

 



"How dare you be so arrogant in Serenity, who do you think are? You think you’re so great for walking 

the sword mountain? If you dare to offend our Serenity, we will make you remain here forever," the 

black faced nun immediately yelled, then she looked at Jing Xi. If Jing Xi gave the order, perhaps she 

would immediately go up and attack Ye Mo. 

 

Luo Ying quickly covered Ye Mo’s face and bowed. "Jing Wen Shi Shu, Ye Mo just came here and don’t 

know a lot of things, please forgive him." 

 

The black-faced nun didn’t even look at Luo Ying and just waited for Jing Xi’s order. 

 

Ye Mo was alert. If Jing Xi was going to attack him and Susu, he would immediately use tens of fireball 

charms and then take Susu to run. 

 

What everyone didn’t expect was how Jing Xi’s face kept changing before eventually smiling and saying, 

"Since Susu begged for forgiveness, I won’t care about it this time. There’s still the sea of fire. If you can 

pass that, you can even take Susu away, much less see her. But it’s late today, Susu, take Ye Mo to rest, 

continue tomorrow." 

 

Then, Jing Xi turned and left. 

 

Not only was Ye Mo stunned, but so was everyone else. This wasn’t like Jing Xi, how could she be so easy 

to talk to? 

 

After a while, Susu reacted and quickly said, "Thank you Jing Xi Shi Shu." 

 

Watching Jing Xi walk away, Jing Xian frowned and wanted to say something but eventually didn’t. 

 

Soon, there was only Ye Mo and Luo Ying at the big training ground. 

 

Ye Mo was becoming more and more confused. This wasn’t like Jing Xi at all, but as long as Luo Ying was 

by his side, it was fine. Regardless of what tricks Jing Xi tried to play, he wouldn’t be afraid. 

 



"Why did you come here? Didn’t I tell you not to come..." After everyone had left, Luo Ying then 

remembered why Ye Mo was here and became worried. 

 

Ye Mo smiled. "Susu, I came to find you, but I feel there’s something wrong with your Jing Xi Shi Shu. 

She has no reason to let us go, she said not to go the sea of flames today, I suspect..." 

 

"Oh, by the way, let me see your feet..." Ye Mo’s words reminded her. Ye Mo’s feet was still hurt; she 

quickly bent over and looked at Ye Mo’s feet. 

 

Ye Mo pulled Luo Ying up again. "My feet are fine, let’s go to the place you live, where were you before? 

How come I couldn’t find you?" 

 

Luo Ying pointed at a peak more than 100 meters away. "I’ve been living in the frost room there. Jing Xi 

Shi Shu made me stay 3 years in there for punishment." 

 

"Tell me why." 3 years in a frost room? Ye Mo was immediately furious. Only a few months had passed, 

yet Luo Ying was tortured like this. If it was 3 years, that would surely take her life. Jing Xi, you old nun. 

No wonder he wasn’t able to find Susu. The place Luo Ying pointed at was just out of his spirit sense 

range. 

 

Feeling Ye Mo’s anger, Luo Ying quickly pulled Ye Mo and said, "Ye Mo, I’m fine now, let the past go, I’m 

very happy that you can come to see me." 

 

"Susu, tell me, why is Jing Xi targeting you?" Ye Mo was very unhappy. Although he was determined to 

take Luo Ying away, he couldn’t stay calm about Jing XI torturing Luo Ying like this. 

 

Luo Ying felt warm. This was the first time she felt such warmness after her master died. She looked up 

at Ye Mo and said, "Because my heart isn’t calm and I can’t cultivate, so..." 

 

"Your heart isn’t calm and you can’t cultivate?" Ye Mo repeated. Although he didn’t know what it 

meant, he said, "Since you can’t then don’t, I will give you the way to cultivate, it’s much better than the 

garbage of Serenity." 

 



"The things my master taught me isn’t garbage, I don’t like you talking about my master like that." Then, 

Luo Ying turned and left. 

 

Ye Mo helplessly smiled. He knew his words were a bit over the top, so he chased and awkwardly said, 

"Okay, my bad, but I have a way for you to cultivate." 

 

Luo Ying didn’t say anything and just walked into one room at the furthest. 

 

Ye Mo awkwardly stood at the door, not knowing whether he should go in or not. 

 

"What are you standing at the door for, why aren’t you coming in?" Luo Ying’s voice sounded. 

 

Ye Mo rejoiced and quickly went in closing the door on the way. The moment Ye Mo closed the door, 

Luo Ying’s body shook. Ye Mo saw it and immediately remembered that Jing Xi didn’t seem to arrange a 

place for him to stay, but he didn’t mind it. As long as he was with his master, it was fine. 

 

Luo Ying walked to the corner of the room and lit an incense. Ye Mo looked and quickly said, "Susu, you 

can’t light that incense." 

 

Luo Ying looked strangely at Ye Mo. "This is Serene Incense, it can calm you down. We disciples of 

serenity would all use this incense to clear our mind, why can’t I light it?" 

 

Ye Mo awkwardly opened his mouth. He didn’t expect the aphrodisiac incense to look the same as the 

serene incense. He couldn’t help but look down on himself; how could Luo Ying be the same type of 

person as Jing Xi? 

 

Because it was a bit awkward, he could only say, "Master, your state is very bad, let me treat you." 

 

Luo Ying looked at Ye Mo in bewilderment. "Why do you call me master, you called me that just then, 

why did you say it again?" 

 



"Huh..." Ye Mo looked hesitantly at Luo Ying. He realized that Luo Ying didn’t remember anything except 

for her name or perhaps there was a hazy image of him in her brain, that’s why she treated him 

differently. But, how was he going to explain this to her? This explanation would be too bizarre. 

 

"How about I treat you first then I’ll tell you later." Ye Mo played it off. 

 

Luo Ying nodded, but for some reason, her face blushed a little. Ye Mo looked at the incense; it smelt 

very similar to the aphrodisiac incense, but it didn’t seem to be too similar. He was confused. 

 

Luo Ying sat on the mat and didn’t say anything. She knew Ye Mo’s medical skills were great; that time, 

he had even saved her in the desert. 

 

Ye Mo nodded and took out a Face Preserving Pill and passed it to Luo Ying. "Eat this first, then I’ll do 

acupuncture for you." 

 

Ye Mo didn’t doubt the Face Preserving Pill at all and ate it. Soon, she closed her eyes while waiting for 

Ye Mo’s acupuncture. 

 

Luo Ying was just a little weak, and the situation wasn’t too serious. Ye Mo helped her recover the 

meridians that was damaged by the frost qi soon, and then he used a few Clear Water Shu to clean away 

the impurities brought out by the Face Preserving Pill. 

 

In less than an hour, Luo Ying looked at her hands and skin. She couldn’t even believe her change. Her 

skin was white on the surface but red underneath, her whole body seemed lighter. 

 

"This was like last time in the desert, but I seem to feel a lot lighter," Luo Ying casually said. 

 

Ye Mo helped her cleanse her impurities in the desert, and this time with the help of the pill, it was 

more complete. 

 

Luo Ying’s face suddenly became more red making Ye Mo’s heart palpitate fast. A burning sensation rose 

from the bottom of his heart. He also felt something wasn’t right and subconsciously looked at that 

incense. It was about to be burnt out. Obviously, it was different than the one Jing Xi used, but it 



seemed a little similar. Ye Mo felt his desires become stronger and stronger. Was it because he saw Luo 

Ying? 

 

He subconsciously looked at Luo Ying; her snow white neck seemed a little red. The faint fresh aroma of 

a virgin emitting from her shirt made it difficult for him to breathe. 

 

His eyes moved to Luo Ying’s face and found Luo Ying staring right at him. Her face was more vibrant 

than ever. There was a softness in her eyes that was about to melt him, but her out of this world beauty 

made Ye Mo have the thought of not daring to desecrate her. 

 

"Susu..." Ye Mo called out with difficulty. He felt his throat was very dry. 

 

Seeing Ye Mo like this, Luo Ying shyly smiled. This smile made all the flowers in the world lose their color 

and made the world brighten up. Luo Ying slowly moved closer and rested on his chest. 

 

That faint aroma made Ye Mo unbearable to resist, and he subconsciously looked at Luo Ying and kissed 

her lips. 

 

Seeing Ye Mo try to kiss her, Luo Ying’s already shy face became even more vibrant. She wanted to 

move her head away, but there was a desire in her heart as she clumsily kissed Ye Mo’s lips. 

 

When Ye Mo felt that soft and wet sensation, his head buzzed and couldn’t control himself anymore. He 

desperately demanded more while Luo Ying followed up clumsily. 

 

The curved moon rose up as a harmonious moonlight shone through the wooden window falling on Ye 

Mo and Luo Ying. It made things extraordinarily calm and placid, as though depicting this love couldn’t 

be stopped even by space and time. 

 

Chapter 250: Jing Xi’s Killing Blow 

 

 

 



After a long while, Ye Mo exhaled and parted with Luo Ying’s lips. Luo Ying didn’t dare to look at Ye Mo, 

so she just buried her head in his chest as though those clumsy acts were irrelevant to her. 

 

However, her body was still warm and soft and her breathing became faster. Ye Mo looked at the 

incense in the corner of the room that had ceased burning. At the same time, he used his chi to remove 

the effects of the incense in Luo Ying’s body. Luo Ying’s breathing calmed down, but she held Ye Mo 

tighter. 

 

Ye Mo moved her away from his own body too before he smiled, then said, "Susu, I feel the incense you 

lit up is problematic. It seems to be a type of aphrodisiac." 

 

Luo Ying looked up and smiled sweetly, "Mhm, I realized that after. The smell seemed different than the 

serene incense I used before. I don’t know who changed it." 

 

She also realized that there was something wrong with the incense after she felt the sudden flare in her 

desires. Although she longed to see Ye Mo, she wouldn’t be like this as soon as they met. 

 

Ye Mo felt dazed, but he soon struggled and said, "Well, luckily I smelled it before and knew how to 

remove it, otherwise..." 

 

Luo Ying lay in Ye Mo’s arms. Her soft voice seemed to be coming from the heavens. 

 

"It should likely be Jing Xi shi shu who changed it. She wants to catch me for not obeying the rules of the 

sect and kick me out. But I’ve been wanting to go with you for a long time, so it doesn’t matter if she 

kicks me out." 

 

"But..." Before Ye Mo could speak, Luo Ying’s pearly white hands touched his lips to stop him from 

talking, "Don’t talk. I was willing. If I didn’t want to, even this incense can’t change my thinking..." 

 

"Susu, I will leave that for the night we marry..." Ye Mo had this excitement of being accepted and 

couldn’t seem to be himself. 

 



"Mhm..." Luo Ying agreed softly and after a while, she said, "Dumby, you always call me master and it’s 

too late to change now. I always dream of you, it is as though I knew you from my last life. Are you 

always like this, too?" 

 

Ye Mo became dazed for a moment. He didn’t expect Luo Ying to not only remember his name but also 

his figure. 

 

"Why aren’t you talking?" Luo Ying’s voice was like the soft clouds. 

 

"Mhm, I also remembered you too, you were my master, called Luo Ying. A long time ago, I called you 

master and you called me Mo Er. Afterwards..." Ye Mo seemed to be lost in thought and when he woke 

up, he found that Luo Ying was asleep. 

 

Ye Mo caressed Luo Ying’s hair and murmured, "Master, you’ve protected me for a lifetime. Now let me 

protect you in this life." 

 

Ye Mo carefully took off the little bit of the remaining jade of her necklace and looked at it for a while. 

He didn’t expect the magic artifact he made to be in Luo Ying’s possession and was protecting her. 

 

He took it away and used that black jade from last time to make another necklace for her before 

carefully putting it on for her. Then, he embraced her and slowly fell asleep. 

 

.... 

 

The ray of dawn shone through the mist into the room. Luo Ying opened her eyes. She looked at Ye Mo 

as she embraced him. Her heart was calm. If she couldn’t cultivate, then let it be. 

 

"You’re awake?" Ye Mo saw Luo Ying wake up. He thought he was dreaming. The Luo Ying he’d been 

thinking of for countless days and nights was finally in his arms. He really was afraid that this was a 

dream. However, the morning sunlight told him it wasn’t. It was real. He had missed the opportunity 

once and he wouldn’t miss it the second time. 

 

"Mhm, go out for a moment. I need to take a shower and change clothes." Luo Ying stood up. 



 

Ye Mo was still stunned. Last night he didn’t notice, but now he knew how stunningly beautiful Luo Ying 

was. 

 

Luo Ying looked at Ye Mo’s dumbfounded face and smiled. Just when she wanted to talk, Jing Xi’s cold 

voice sounded at the door, "What, did you not have enough sex last night? Ye Mo, come out. I need to 

talk to Susu." 

 

Ye Mo opened the door and looked coldly at Jing Xi. "Piss off. Susu doesn’t like talking to you. You don’t 

have the right." 

 

Jing Xi’s face went green and glanced coldly at Ye Mo, but she said to Luo Ying, "Susu, I need to talk to 

you." 

 

Luo Ying stood up calmly and walked beside Ye Mo saying, "Let her in and wait for me outside. Don’t 

worry, I will listen to you. After today, I will go with you." 

 

However, Ye Mo didn’t really trust Jing Xi. But since Luo Ying said that, he could only let Jing Xi come in 

while he stood outside the yard restlessly. He felt that Jing Xi’s purpose wasn’t so simple, but he really 

couldn’t understand what she wanted to say to Luo Ying. 

 

Jing Xi closed the door and subconsciously looked at the incense cauldron. The incense was burnt. She 

had a smirk on her mouth. 

 

"He actually gave you a face preserving pill?" Jing Xi came in and immediately saw the difference on Luo 

Ying. The jealousy in her heart was raging like fire. Luo Ying subconsciously asked, "That was a face 

preserving pill?" 

 

"Susu, last night must’ve been very good. You had a face preserving pill and a man to accompany you. Of 

course, it would be much better than obeying the rules of the sect." Jing Xi set aside her burning 

jealousy and tried her best to ridicule her. 

 



Susu smiled plainly. "Yes, Jing Xi shi shu. Although I don’t know why you’re targeting my master and me, 

I’m no longer the Susu before. You don’t need to waste your time. I will leave with Ye Mo, so say what 

you want." 

 

Jing Xi’s eyes showed a ray of jealousy, "Didn’t you see what Ye Mo was like to me yesterday?" 

 

"I trust him. If shi shu is going to talk about this, there’s no need for it. If you don’t have anything else to 

say, I will go find Ye Mo." Luo Ying was calm like a windless lake. 

 

Jing Xi felt very annoyed. She wanted to make Luo Ying and Ye Mo sad but everything she did made her 

look like a clown. Luo Ying didn’t seem to feel bad at all. 

 

"Did you know that Ye Mo is going down the sea of fire today? Do you think he can come out?" There 

was an increasing mockery in Jing Xi’s tone. She wanted to see Susu once again beg to her like yesterday 

to let Ye Mo go. Then, she would humiliate her. 

 

However, Luo Ying still replied calmly, "I know. If he can’t come out, I will go with him. Shi shu, if you 

don’t have anything else to say, please leave." 

 

"You..." Jing Xi was shaking in anger. She didn’t expect Luo Ying to not be begging her. Although she still 

wouldn’t let the two go even if Luo Ying begged her, she wanted to see Luo Ying’s despair after her 

begging. 

 

Luo Ying looked calmly at Jing Xi and didn’t say anything. She knew this shi shu was trying to mentally 

break her and make her feel bad. Then, Jing Xi would gain satisfaction. After talking with Ye Mo last 

night, she no longer wanted to stay here anymore. 

 

"But did you know that you and Ye Mo are siblings?" Jing Xi’s voice seemed to come from hell. It was 

eerily frightening. 

 

Luo Ying wobbled and her face immediately became pale. "What are you talking about..." 

 



Jing Xi seemed very happy with Luo Ying’s change of expression and laughed before saying coldly, "You 

must think that I’m tricking you. More than 20 years ago, your mother dumped you and your brother at 

Luo Hong temple. Then, you were chosen by Ning Zhongfei and Lan Yu, but Ye Mo was taken in by Yen 

Wentian and his wife. Five years later, your mother tried to get you to come to Serenity. She thought I 

didn’t know, but I saw everything in my eyes. It was because she stole my man that I hate her to the end 

of time. You are just like your mother, a filthy bitch. You won’t even let your brother go. Hahahaha..." 

 

Luo Ying immediately spat out a mouthful of blood and fell to the mat shakily. 

 

Ye Mo heard Jing Xi’s hysterical laughter, so he charged in without thinking. Seeing Luo Ying’s state, he 

was so scared his soul nearly left him. He quickly helped Luo Ying up. "Susu, what happened to you?" At 

the same time, he sent in his chi to calm Luo Ying’s chaotic chi. 

 

"Jing Xi you bitch, what did you do to Susu?" Ye Mo couldn’t care about anything else. He gathered all 

his chi and punched Jing Xi. 

 

Jing Xi didn’t expect that Ye Mo would attack so suddenly. She hurried to defend but this fist was fully 

powered with anger and in such a hurry, Jing Xi wasn’t able to completely negate the force of the punch. 

 

Thud! Jing Xi was smashed into the wall, causing her to cough out blood. She looked coldly at Ye Mo but 

actually didn’t attack. She turned to leave. 

 

Ye Mo even wanted to chase up but was pulled by Susu, "Don’t chase her. You’re no match for her right 

now. Remember, if one day you can beat her, help me kill her." 

 

Ye Mo stilled. Of course, he was going to kill Jing Xi, but he had never heard Susu say she wanted to kill 

someone before. It could be seen how infuriated she was at Jing Xi. 

 

"Mo Er, I’ll still call you that." Although Luo Ying calmed down her chi with Ye Mo’s treatment, her face 

was still pale. 

 

"I want to ask you something. Is your father Ye Wentian?" Luo Ying’s eyes became hopeful. 

 



Ye Mo nodded and said, "Yea, but I’m probably not from the Ye family. Although my surname is Ye, I’m 

not from the Ye family of Beijing." 

 

Ye Mo said this because his last name was Ye in his past life. 

 

Hearing Ye Mo’s words, Luo Ying’s face grew worse. She gasped, "Do you know where you came from?" 

 

Ye Mo looked curiously at Luo Ying and shook his head. "I don’t know. I just know I was picked up from 

the streets." 

 

"From where?" Luo Ying looked worried. 

 

"From Luo Hong temple. I still have a sister. What’s wrong, Susu..." Before Ye Mo finished his words, Luo 

Ying spat out blood again. 

 

Ye Mo quickly fed her a lotus life pill while using his chi to calm her body down. 


