
Strongest As 691 

Chapter 691: Night of the Wedding 

 

Chi Wanqing got up immediately, walked up to the girl and said to that man, "What’s going on?" 

 

The man showed his hands innocently and said, "This girl had been drinking from noon ’till now. I asked 

her where she lived so I can send her home, but she’s not moving." 

 

"Who are you to her?" Chi Wanqing studied the man. Her detective experience made her feel that the 

man didn’t know the girl. 

 

The man said casually, "I saw her here at noon, and she’s been drinking until now. She still wanted to 

keep drinking, so I was worried about her and offered to send her back." 

 

Chi Wanqing sneered. Anyone could see how pretty this girl was. She had been drinking from noon ’till 

now, so this man having been waiting from noon ’till now meant that he clearly wanted to send her back 

after she was drunk." 

 

Thinking about this, she said to the man, "Then thank you, but now that I’m here, your help is no longer 

required. I can send her back." 

 

The man just wanted to say something when Gu Yinsheng walked over and asked, "What’s wrong, 

Wanqing?" 

 

Gu Yinsheng also saw the drunk girl, and a sliver of shock flashed across his eyes. It was already a huge 

fortune to be able to see Chi Wanqing, but now he saw a girl perhaps even a little better than Chi 

Wanqing! 

 

What day was today? 

 

Gu Yinsheng was wondering about what would be happening next. 

 



"Nothing, my friend is drunk, so I’ll be sending her back." Chi Wanqing was going to drag the drunken 

girl home. 

 

The girl saw Chi Wanqing and looked surprised, "Qingxue, how come you’re here? Aren’t you getting 

married today?" 

 

Chi Wanqing confirmed now that this girl knew Ye Mo for sure. 

 

But soon, she thought of the latter half of her words, and Chi Wanqing grabbed her hand and asked, 

"You’re saying Ning Qingxue is getting married? With whom? With Brother Ye?" 

 

"Brother Ye... Mmm... pour me another cup, I need to celebrate!" the girl was acting more and more 

drunk. 

 

The man heard the two’s words and realized that the girl didn’t lie to him, they really knew each other. 

But he then noticed Gu Yinsheng and said in horror, "CEO Gu!" 

 

Gu Yinsheng nodded and ignored the man. He looked at Chi Wanqing and said, "The hotel across the 

street belongs to me, so how about you bring your friend there and stay for a night?" 

 

Chi Wanqing pulled the girl and smiled, "No need, my home is closeby, so I don’t need to stay in a hotel, 

goodbye!" 

 

As this happened, Gu Yinsheng’s face turned bleak. He stared at the man and asked, "What’s your 

name?" 

 

"CEO GU, I’m Zheng Xun, Gu Mingnan’s classmate. I have seen you once," the man quickly replied. 

 

"Tell me about that girl." Gu Yinsheng pointed at the opposite chair and sat down himself. 

 

"Yes, CEO Gu!" Zheng Xun quickly sat down opposite Gu Yinsheng. 

 



... 

 

Luo Yue Lake was extra beautiful today, but even without decorations, it was already the most beautiful 

place in Luo Yue. 

 

Ye Mo didn’t invite the Beijing Ye family, so the only family members who came were Ning Zhongfei, Lan 

Yu, Ye Ling, Tang Beiwei, and Ye Zifeng. 

 

Although she cared a lot about her daughter, Lan Yu could still accept Ye Mo marrying her daughter and 

Susu at the same time. After all, Ye Mo was no ordinary person. 

 

To Ning Zhongfei, it didn’t matter as long as his daughter was happy. If it wasn’t for Ye Mo, his daughter 

would be a concubine now. He was 120% satisfied about Ye Mo. Ye Mo was a capable person and had 

saved both his wife and daughter in America. 

 

As for his company, it had already joined Luo Yue. He was very satisfied with Luo Yue too. It was the 

place he and his wife wanted to live. 

 

After a while, all the people left and only Ye Mo, Luo Ying, and Ning Qingxue were left in the mansion. 

 

Luo Ying pushed Ning Qingxue into the bedroom and planned on leaving, but Ning Qingxue grabbed Luo 

Ying’s hand and said, "Sister Luo Ying, don’t leave, stay here." 

 

Luo Ying smiled and said, "We said that I’ll come later, right? It’s your first time-" 

 

"Luo Ying," Ye Mo couldn’t help but call out to her too. Although he knew that it was Ning Qingxue’s first 

time and that Luo Ying wanted them to be alone, he was still a little anxious. 

 

He knew what he wanted to say, but he didn’t know how to explain it to Luo Ying and Ning Qingxue. 

 

Luo Ying walked up to Ye Mo, put her arms around his neck and kissed him. Then, she smiled and left. Ye 

Mo knew that she was assuring him. 



 

With that kiss, Ye Mo felt strong. No matter what happened in the future, he would never leave Luo Ying 

and Ning Qingxue behind. They were his life. 

 

Cultivation was important, but there were some things more important than cultivation. Without Luo 

Ying and Ning Qingxue, so what if he lived for thousands of years? 

 

As though feeling what Ye Mo was thinking, Ning Qingxue walked up and rested on Ye Mo’s chest. 

 

Looking at Ning Qingxue, a fire rose in Ye Mo’s heart. He thought about the scene when Ning Qingxue 

went to save him under the Shen Nong Jia cliff and how she slept in his arms and he almost reached his 

hands into her chest. 

 

Thinking about this, he couldn’t help but reach his hand into Ning Qingxue’s collar. 

 

When Ye Mo’s warm hands grabbed her sturdy chest, Ning Qingxue moaned. Her face burst red like the 

leaves of autumn, and her eyes became dreamy as she was barely able to mutter the words, "Carry me 

to the bed." 

 

When Ning Qingxue felt all her clothes be taken off by Ye Mo, she felt like she was on fire. 

 

She squeezed herself into Ye Mo’s arms as a certain wet feeling rose from her stomach. When Ye Mo’s 

hands completely surrounded her, she could feel her heart beating rapidly. 

 

She had thought of this scene more than once and had even dreamed about it, but when it really came, 

she found it hard to control herself. 

 

Ye Mo’s broad, sturdy chest and his masculine smell made her lose herself. 

 

As Ning Qingxue moaned happily, Ye Mo felt an indescribable satisfaction. He didn’t think that the 

famous cold-looking prettiest girl of Beijing, Ning Qingxue, would be so sensitive. Her body was soft like 

the clouds, while her temperature could melt him. 



 

A piercing pain suddenly came, and Ning Qingxue knew what it was. She subconsciously tightly hugged 

Ye Mo’s shoulders and suddenly remembered when she had Luo Ying asked about this a few days 

before. 

 

"Sister Luo Yue, was the first time painful? Do I need to bite him or clasp his shoulders like the books 

say? Were you like that?" 

 

Luo Ying said, "By the time I felt the pain, he had already imprinted himself in my heart, and I knew I was 

always in his heart too. I didn’t want him to feel pain like me, so I just wanted him to hug me tightly." 

 

Pain was temporary, while the stunning joy and satisfaction lasted longer. Ning Qingxue could no longer 

resist the love in her heart and grabbed Ye Mo’s neck, sticking her tongue into Ye Mo’s mouth. 

 

.... 

 

When the morning sun rose, Ning Qingxue opened her eyes to find Luo Ying already laying on the other 

side of Ye Mo. 

 

She reached her hand across Ye Mo’s chest and grabbed Luo Ying’s hand, "Sister Luo Ying." 

 

Chapter 692: Coming to Duan Heng Seven Stars Again 

 

 

 

When Su Jingwen woke up, she found herself laying on a bed without her jacket. She was shock. Her 

head buzzed as she fell into a hell of horror. 

 

She remembered she had been drinking for the whole afternoon and someone tried to send her home. 

Then- Su Jingwen calmed down. She had never drunk outside. However, because it had been Ye Mo’s 

wedding yesterday and she hadn’t been one of the brides, she drunk to ease the pain. 

 



She immediately uncovered the blanket and found her body was fine. Had she not been raped? 

 

"You’re awake," Chi Wanqing walked inside and quickly said. 

 

"And you are?" Su Jingwen looked strangely at Chi Wanqing. She understood that probably this girl had 

brought her back. 

 

Thinking about this, she asked, "Did you bring me back last night?" 

 

"Yes, I happened to be at the bar and saw you were drunk, so I took you to my house. I’m Chi Wanqing, 

what’s your name?" Chi Wanqing smiled and asked. 

 

Su Jingwen immediately calmed down and heaved a sigh of relief. She replied, "Sorry for casuing you 

trouble yesterday, I’m Su Jingwen-" 

 

"What?! You’re Su Jingwen?!" Chi Wanqing claimed with surprise. 

 

"Do you know me?" Su Jingwen looked at Chi Wanqing. She didn’t know her. 

 

Chi Wanqing waved her hand, "I heard Qingxue talk about you, I lived with her for a while. When it was 

your birthday, Ye Mo danced the first dance with you." 

 

"So, you know Qingxue?" Su Jingwen also got happy. Yet, after hearing about Ye Mo, her expression 

seemed a little melancholic. 

 

"What’s wrong?" she asked shakily, "Sister Jingwen, did Ye Mo get married?" 

 

Su Jingwen nodded, but she soon noticed Chi Wanqing’s mood. She stared at Chi Wanqing in surprise. 

Was this girl connected to Ye Mo too? How come he knew every pretty girl out there? 

 



Chi Wanqing laughed at herself and quickly said, "Brother Ye saved me and gave me a little wolf. He- I 

like him, but I know my family wouldn’t let us be together. Also, he has someone he likes, so- so- Sister 

JIngwen, don’t think too much about it. I went on an arranged date yesterday and then I saw you-" 

 

So that was it, Su Jingwen finally understood. She was quite like Chi Wanqing. 

 

Sometimes, if you don’t pursue what you want, it won’t belong to you. Su Jingwen sighed, but soon she 

became a little grump. Had she not tried her best? Ye Mo never even gave her a chance. 

 

The night before, while Ning Qingxue and Luo Ying were lying in his arms, she was getting drunk in a bar. 

Su Jingwen laughed at herself. 

 

"What’s wrong, Sister Jingwen?" Chi Wanqing repeated the question. 

 

Su Jingwen shook her head and didn’t reply. 

 

"By the way, Sister Jingwen, do you know who Brother Ye married? Is it Qingxue?" Chi Wanqing really 

wanted to know who had managed to marry brother Ye. 

 

Su Jingwen nodded, "Yes, but he took two brides at the same time, Qingxue and Luo Ying. His sister Ye 

ling told me, so-" 

 

"He married two women? This- this-" Chi Wanqing’s eyes were wide open in shock. How could that be? 

 

Su Jingwen smiled bitterly and said after a long while, "Because Luo Yue is his, the country is also his." 

 

"What?" Chi Wanqing was completely astonished. She hadn’t expected that Luo Yue, which dominated 

world politics and caught the attention of the world, was Ye Mo’s. 

 

... 

 



After their wedding, Ye Mo stayed with Luo Ying and Ning Qingxue everyday. They also knew that he 

was leaving soon, so they clung onto him even more. 

 

The last few months, they had been to a lot of places and been to Mei Nei more than once, but they 

never saw the snow fox again. Ning Qingxue was at stage 3 now and although she couldn’t fly on the 

flying sword yet, she could control it to attack. 

 

Tang Beiwei had become a lot quieter after getting the flying sword. She had gotten more hard-working 

when it came to cultivation. Ye Ling however couldn’t cultivate as Tang Beiwei did, so she could only 

practice ancient martial arts. 

 

Luo Ying also reached stage 2. 

 

When Ye Mo asked her about the diary, she always smiled, but she didn’t bring up anything about it. 

 

Three months later, Luo Yue was on the right track and all the jobs were on-going without any 

interruptions. Ye Mo bid farewell to Luo Ying and Ning Qingxue and left Luo Yue himself. 

 

He knew that if he stayed in Luo Yue, he would only age and die like an ordinary person. 

 

His fortune had decided that if he didn’t look for fortune, his path of cultivation would be much harder 

than Ning Qingxue or Luo Ying’s. Ye Mo could even imagine that if he stayed in Luo Yue, one day he 

would be old, but Luo Ying and Ning Qingxue might have reached foundation establishment state. In this 

case, they could only watch him die slowly without being able to do anything. They might even try to 

follow him. That wasn’t what he wanted. 

 

Luo Fei was looking at the three newlyweds from afar. Ye Mo was married and her little martial sister 

didn’t know for sure, but so what if she did. If she went into the small realm, she wouldn’t be able to 

come out and Ye Mo wouldn’t be able to go in. 

 

Luo Fei sighed and left. 

 

... 



 

Ye Mo searched in the Antarctica for a long time, but he still didn’t find the blue bag An Zhiqi had talked 

about. According to her, Dongfang Wang had put some things in there. 

 

The reason he had come to find what Dongfang Wang had left there was because Ye Mo felt that he was 

a threat. If it wasn’t for the fact that he didn’t have a way to find where Xi Tang was, he would’ve 

already killed Dongfang Wang. 

 

But Ye Mo didn’t mind that much. Dongfang Wang’s current power was unable to do anything to Luo 

Yue. Moreover, Luo Ying and Ning Qingxue were already at stage 3 chi gathering. 

 

Ye Mo then went to Duan Heng Ranges. Although he wanted to go to the small world at once, without 

seven spirit stones or people with spirit root, the only thing he could do was to try with his three spirit 

stones. 

 

Since An Li Village was also at the Duan Heng Ranges and he had met Luo Ying there, he went back to 

visit the place. He wanted to see if that house was still here. 

 

But when Ye Mo arrived, the place was deadly silent. Although there were still a few women washing 

clothes, it was no longer boisterous like before. 

 

He walked around and found that there was quite a lot of yin chi there. There were no longer kids 

playing around. The yin chi was invisible, but it had affected people significantly. 

 

Although he didn’t know what was going on, he wouldn’t let the yin chi stay there and harm them. He 

took out his yin sha bead and sucked all the yin chi in the place with it. Just when Ye Mo was about to 

ask what was going on, a red line flashed across his eyes and dashed into the depth of the Duan Heng 

Ranges. 

 

Ye Mo started chasing it without thinking. It was a ghost that had almost materialized. It wasn’t the first 

time Ye Mo encountered one of them. 

 

The ghost seemed to fear him greatly and ran faster when it saw Ye Mo was after him. 



 

Ye Mo followed the red line and realized that he had arrived at where he wanted to go in the first place - 

the valley of the Duan Heng Seven Stars. 

 

"Dao friend, save me!" the ghost shrieked. 

 

"Is it you!?" Ye Mo saw that the nun Jie Xun was standing on the Tian Kou position. He didn’t expect the 

nun to still be there - her blood and essence were strong. It was obvious she had recovered her powers. 

Her face was also ruder and seemed younger. 

 

Chapter 693: Rematch with Jie Xun 

 

 

 

The nun also noticed Ye Mo, but she never got to see how he had gotten there. 

 

"Haha," the nun laughed. "Just when I was about to go after you, you came here yourself. Kid, if I didn’t 

teach you a good lesson, I would’ve lived all these decades for nothing." 

 

Ye Mo didn’t expect that old woman to still be there. It seemed like she had a way to leave. If she really 

could enter the small world, perhaps he could use it too. 

 

Thinking about this, Ye Mo laughed, "Do you think you can teach me a lesson? You’re old and ugly. Even 

if you strip naked, I would puke!" 

 

Ye Mo suddenly stopped speaking. He saw more than ten bodies, they had all been dried up - some had 

even been dried to the bone. 

 

"You’re asking to die!" The moment Jie Xun heard this, her face got crooked. She stood up on the stone 

and was about to attack. 

 



The ghost suddenly flew to her side and shrieked, "I have unquenchable enmity with this person. My 

master was killed by him at the foot of the Broken Top Mountain and my brother was also burned by 

him." 

 

Ye Mo immediately understood what the ghost meant. He stared coldly at it, "So you’re the other ghost 

pet of that old hag. You were lucky that I didn’t find you that time, but today you won’t be so lucky." 

 

Then, Ye Mo looked coldly at Jie Xun. He said in a freezing tone, "No wonder so many people from the 

An Li Village have gone missing. It was your doing, you scum! You joined forces with ghosts to kill 

innocent people." 

 

The ghost had used yin chi to help Jie Xun find those with spiritual root. Then, they would take them 

there, to the Tian Kou position, to suck their blood and essence out of the person. Afterwards, the dead 

person’s soul would be devoured by the ghost. 

 

Although the ghost had formed a red line, it meant no threat to Ye Mo at all. Meanwhile, Jie Xun was at 

half step great heaven according to Luo Yin. Still, he had no pressure dealing with that at all. 

 

Ye Mo estimated that he was about as strong as Ren Pingchuan right now. And with his flying sword, he 

could beat a fully powered Ren Pingchuan. 

 

Jie Xun’s expression was very dark. She seemed to have realized that she was no good in a swearing 

contest against Ye Mo. However, in her eyes he was just an insect. 

 

She raised her hand and a horsetail whisk appeared in it. She just took one step forward, but the horse 

tail whisk reached over 10 meters and smashed down on Ye Mo’s head. 

 

The ghost also shrieked and flew toward his forehead. 

 

So fast! Was this the power of a half step great heaven martial artist? Ye Mo focused. He threw a fireball 

at the ghost while punching the horsetail whisk. 

 

Crack- Sizzle- Ye Mo was struck by the whisk and thrown many meters away. 



 

Ye Mo took a lotus life pill without hesitation. He was sure that the nun wasn’t at half step great heaven. 

His fist bone had been cracked from the attack. 

 

Jie Xun flew even further away and stumbled before spitting blood. 

 

She looked at Ye Mo in shock for a few seconds. She said very carefully, "You reached great heaven too 

and you can even use inner fire. I underestimated you." 

 

Despite so, Jie Xun was very surprised. How old was Ye Mo even? Still, he was already at great heaven 

and he seemed even stronger than her. If he hadn’t had to also deal with the ghost, she wouldn’t just be 

spitting blood now. 

 

She wanted to leave there now, the Seven Star Formation could be opened. If she suddenly ran to the 

Tian Kou position and used her qi, would she be able to leave? 

 

Yet, she was unsatisfied. There were two golden pages of the Ni Luo Sutra on him. That was her main 

purpose. Luckily, she had reached great heaven there but after that, she realized the importance of the 

Ni Luo Sutra. 

 

Had she also reached great heaven? Ye Mo immediately realized that the nun had broken through great 

heaven there. Luckily, he had had some fortune recently too and had reached stage 5 tertiary level from 

stage 4 middle level. Otherwise, he would be no match for this nun. 

 

The ghost got burned by Ye Mo’s fireball and it became even dimmer. It no longer dared to approach Ye 

Mo and retreated into the valley. It had decided to run as soon as it got the opportunity. 

 

Ye Mo didn’t bother with the ghost either. He gave Jie Xun a deadly stare . No matter what, he wasn’t 

going to let her go today. She had killed so many innocent from the village and she still had the golden 

page. Ye Mo had to capture her. 

 

He also could see that the horsetail whisk was no ordinary weapon. He actually hadn’t broken it. 

 



When Jie Xun saw a sword suddenly appear in Ye Mo’s hand, her eyes twitched. She didn’t even see 

how Ye Mo had taken it out. Now, she had less confidence in defeating Ye Mo. 

 

"I want to make a deal with you. If you’re willing, I can-" Jie Xun truly wanted to kill him immediately, 

but she held back after thinking about the golden pages. She believed that if Ye Mo could give her the 

pages, she would kill the ghost and give him a near heaven stage ancient martial arts’ cultivation 

method. 

 

But before Jie Xun could finish, Ye Mo started laughing. "Old nun, I said I’m not interested in an old 

woman like you! Stop trying to seduce me with this rotten business, don’t disgust me." 

 

Ye Mo wanted to enrage the nun and make her lose control. Although he was sure he could kill her, he 

didn’t want any accidents to happen. 

 

"You’re asking to die!" Jie Xun was so angry that she didn’t care about the deal anymore. Her horsetail 

whisk with thousands of strands was thrown towards Ye Mo. She had used almost all of her power in 

this attack. 

 

At the same time, the ghost suddenly came out from a corner and ran into the valley. He had chosen the 

perfect timing. 

 

Ye Mo knew this and threw another fire ball. Even if it meant him suffering a little, he wouldn’t let this 

ghost run away. 

 

A petrified howl sounded. Ye Mo didn’t have the time to check if the ghost was gone. His flying sword 

clashed with the horsetail whisk. 

 

The flying sword cut the front part of the horsetail whisk, but Jie Xun’s inner qi also stopped the flying 

sword’s momentum. 

 

However, Jie Xun didn’t seem perplexed or shocked that her horsetail whisk was broken. She just kept 

attacking Ye Mo like a maniac. 

 



Another part of the horsetail whisk was cut off, but the broken part turned into needles and attacked Ye 

Mo’s vitals. 

 

Ye Mo watched his flying sword pierce Jie Xun’s waist, which started bleeding. But she didn’t seem to 

notice this and just kept attacking him. 

 

Had his words really made the nun lose her mind? Did she not see that if she continued, her horsetail 

whisk would be cut down to nothing? 

 

Countless broken segments flew towards Ye Mo, but they couldn’t harm him. 

 

Splash- Ye Mo’s flying sword pierced Jie Xun’s waist again. Ye Mo realized that the nun hadn’t lost her 

mind; she would avoid her vitals every time the flying sword struck her. 

 

Ye Mo sneered. Just when he was about to control the flying sword to attack again, the countless 

horsetails whisk suddenly exploded. 

 

Ye Mo hadn’t expected that such a small horsetail whisk could have that kind of feature. No wonder she 

didn’t care if they were sliced off. 

 

Bang- bang- bang-! Ye Mo felt pain all over his body. 

 

He grabbed the flying sword. He was about to jump when a black object struck him in the chest in the 

middle of the explosion. 

 

Ye Mo spat blood. He knew that was Jie Xun’s final move - she was giving up her horsetail whisk. In his 

rage, Ye Mo sent out his flying sword to kill the nun, but he found her already standing on the stone. 

 

Not good, she was running away. Without thinking, Ye Mo charged and grabbed her chest. 

 

Rip- The clothes in front of her were ripped off by Ye Mo, unveiling a shocking whiteness. Two fat buns 

broke free, dazzling Ye Mo’s eyes. 



 

"Argh!!!" Jie Xun screamed and immediately disappeared from Ye Mo’s sight. 

 

He subconsciously looked at the clothes in his hands. But before he could think, a huge suction came 

from the ground and he couldn’t resist it at all. 

 

Chapter 694: Amazing Grab 

 

 

 

Ye Mo came from the cultivation realm, so he knew what was going on. It was either a teleporting 

formation or a strongly hidden space formation. This suction wasn’t normal, in other words, he wasn’t 

using the normal method to come in. If it were a space formation, he might have been torn apart. 

 

Thinking about this, Ye Mo started sweating. He immediately used his chi to protect himself, despite 

knowing that if it really was a space formation, his chi wouldn’t even last half a breath. 

 

Without even mobilizing his chi, his chi had already ruptured inside his body and had charged at his 

organs and meridians. In an extremely short time, it was sucked away and his meridians started 

cracking. 

 

If he hadn’t greatly increased the wideness of his meridians’s tenacity last time, Ye Mo suspected that 

his meridians wouldn’t have been able to withstand this pull. But even so, if things continued like this, 

he might be torn apart the next second. 

 

Bang- Just when Ye Mo was in dispair, the pulling force disappeared and he was thrown down from the 

sky. The huge crash made him spit mouthfuls of blood. 

 

He wasn’t dead? Ye Mo’s first reaction was to see if Jie Xun was nearby, trying to sneakly attack him. 

However, he soon found that Jie Xun wasn’t there. He was at a barren road. 

 



Ye Mo could rest assured, so he checked his body. He didn’t have any chi left and there were gashes all 

over his body. Ye Mo cursed. He was sure that Jie Xun had used abnormal means to open the formation, 

causing a special compression. Luckily, the space hadn’t intertwined, or he would be torned to pieces. 

 

Ye Mo’s first reaction was to take out a lotus life pill, but when he grabbed the bottle he realized that it 

was empty. He had taken the last one while fighting Jie Xun. 

 

Ye Mo’s heart sunk. It was his first time there, the legendary inner hidden sects’ realm. There were 

countless masters there but he didn’t have any power at all. 

 

He still had four Snow Lotus Seeds but they were useless. Without supplementary herbs, he couldn’t 

turn them into pills. 

 

Even if he had them, before recovering his chi, he wouldn’t be able to make lotus life pills. Luckily, he 

had the lotus flower. Although it was a waste to eat it just like that, the most important thing was that 

he recovered his strength. 

 

He plucked a petal and placed it into his mouth. Then, Ye Mo looked at what was in his hand. 

 

It was a red belly vest. Ye Mo was dazed. 

 

Jie Xun was even older than Jing Xi, but she wore a belly vest like this. It seemed like she was also a kinky 

old lady. 

 

Ye Mo examined the belly vest. There was a pocket attached to it, which he opened without hesitation. 

 

The faint golden light almost made Ye Mo scream. It was the golden page he had been looking so hard 

for! 

 

"Haha!" Ye Mo couldn’t help to start laughing. All the bad feelings were gone. It had been such an 

amazing grab. 

 



What would that old woman’s face look like when she found out that not only had she showed her 

body, but that she also had lost the golden page? Ye Mo was very satisfied thinking about this. 

 

After laughing, Ye Mo immediately realized that something wasn’t right. He didn’t know much about the 

small world. 

 

If the place wasn’t big and it only had a bunch of hidden sects, wouldn’t he be found soon? Also, if that 

Jie Xun nun realized that he had taken the golden page, would she tell everyone that he had it? 

 

If she released these news, he would really be in danger. 

 

Ye Mo calmed down. He knew that the first thing he had to do now was recover his strength, and then 

make plans. He wanted to find a place to rest and recover after eating the lotus petal. As for the facial 

wounds, it didn’t matter that much. It was very easy to remove the scars from the exploding whisk. He 

only needed to eat a face preserving pill. 

 

Thinking about this, Ye Mo thought he might as well leave the scars and take the pill after he left the 

small world. 

 

Before he could move, his spirit sense scanned a cart coming from the road. Without thinking, Ye Mo 

threw his things into the ring and moved to the side of the road. 

 

If he hadn’t been so badly injured and dried out of his chi, he wouldn’t have avoided strangers like this. 

He was just too weak and slow. By the time he reached the side of the road, the cart and a squad of 

people were there. 

 

"Why did the cart stop? What’s going on?" a coarse voice sounded from the inside of horse carriage. 

 

A guard ran to the carriage and said, "Young Miss, there’s a heavily injured person on the side of the 

road. He’s moving rather slowly. We need to wait for him to cross before the horse carriage can pass." 

 

"Oh, let me see." The blind was pulled to the side and a pretty face inside the carriage was revealed. 

 



Ye Mo felt something was off. How could the cart be pulled by horses and how could there be guards 

leading the road? Also, had they called the girl "young miss"? Had he transmigrated to the past? 

 

He had thought he just came to a small world. Even if there was a difference in technological 

development, it shouldn’t be a huge gap. After all, the inner hidden sects people could go out. But the 

dirty road he saw and the horse carriages had nothing to do with the modern world. 

 

He could see the the girl’s face in the carriage. She wasn’t ugly and she didn’t looked bad. She was at 

most on the level of An Zhiqi. 

 

The girl’s eyebrows went up - she had some authority in gestures. It was obvious she had her own 

opinion about things and quite the temper. These people were usually spoiled young misses. Ye Mo 

didn’t want to mess with her. Thinking about this, he looked down and moved a few steps back. 

 

"Interesting," the young girl smiled as she said. Suddenly she started speaking again, "Bring this person 

with us. Let him rest on the carriage behind." 

 

She saw Ye Mo was covered in blood and his face didn’t have a single bit of good skin, but when he 

looked at her, he didn’t seem scared. Then, he looked down again. Perhaps because she was too pretty 

and he felt self conscious. So the moment she saw Ye Mo, she thought of a great idea. 

 

"Young Miss, we don’t know who this person is. Are we really going to take him with us?" the guard 

hesitated and asked. 

 

The girl suddenly took out a hankerchief and wiped her eyes, "Yes, look after him. Don’t ask any more 

questions." 

 

Then, she muttered to herself, "His face was ruined." Afterwards, she pulled the blinds down. 

 

The guard looked confusedly at Ye Mo and then at the young miss. Did she know this guy? But he knew 

that regarless of what the young miss decided, he had to follow her orders well or he would be gone. 

 



"What’s your name? where do you come from? How are you this badly injured?" the guard asked Ye Mo 

in an unhappy tone. 

 

"Mo Ying, I’m a business man, and I was robbed. So this is what happened," Ye Mo bullshit**d his way 

out. 

 

"En." The guard obviously wasn’t someone really astute. 

 

"Okay, then come with us. You can rest on our carriage. When we arrive to town, there will be someone 

to tend to your wounds," the guard said and nodded. 

 

Ye Mo didn’t want to go with these people, so he quickly said, "Thank you, but my situation isn’t that 

serious. You guys can go first, I can make it back myself." 

 

Chapter 695: Unknown Origin 

 

 

 

"Hmmm," the guard sneered seeing that Ye Mo refused to cooperate. 

 

Before he could do anything, the girl got off the carriage quickly and walked to Ye Mo, "Come on the 

carriage with us. After all, you’re badly injured. Don’t worry, I will treat you. Although you’re not good-

looking, you have some sort of heroic temperament, I actually-" 

 

The girls’ voice became softer and softer, until she looked down eventually and stopped. 

 

Ye Mo sneered. The girl’s expression didn’t seem truly embarrassed, but she was acting like she was. 

Although Ye Mo didn’t know what the girl was planning to do, he knew it had to do with him. 

 

Suddenly, a guard from the squad walked to them and said to Ye Mo coldly, "If you don’t want to die, 

listen to Young Miss and come with us. Otherwise, I will kill you immediately." The guard didn’t seem to 

respect the young miss at all. 



 

Ye Mo noticed that the girl just frowned, but didn’t say anything. 

 

Ye Mo was furious. These people had nothing to do with him, but they were willing to kill him so easily. 

 

Ye Mo’s heart raged with killing intent. Although he had no chi, he still had his spirit sense. He knew that 

even if he used his flying sword, he wouldn’t be able to kill all the people there. Although the strongest 

man there was the person who threatened him, he was only yellow level. That girl also looked like she 

was yellow level. 

 

If he had a little spirit chi, he would be fine for sure. However, he only had his spirit sense and his 

internal injuries were too severe. 

 

While Ye Mo was still calculating how he was going to counter attack if they tried to kill him, the guard 

from before said again, "Kid, our Young Miss will soon become a member of the Shang Qing Mountain. 

It’s your fortune that her benevolent heart is willing to save you. If you make Young Miss is happy, 

perhaps she will let you follow her." 

 

Shang Qing Mountain? Ye Mo frowned. Was it a cultivation sect? 

 

The guard saw Ye Mo’s face and said in contempt, "You don’t know about Shang Qing Mountain? That’s 

right. It would be strange if you knew about it. You must also not know about Qian Kun Sect. Young Miss 

is too kind hearted!" 

 

The girl stopped the guard from talking. She stared at Ye Mo as though trying to conquer him with her 

beauty. 

 

There really was a Qian Kun Sect there. Ye Mo was shook - he had heard about the Qian Kun Sect. Luo 

Xuan had told him the three big sects of the inner hidden sects were the Tai Yi Sect, the Qian Kun Sect 

and the Ci Hang Jing Mosque. 

 

Ye Mo looked at the guard in confusion, "What is the Qian Kun Sect?" 

 



"Qian Kun Sect is one of the three biggest sects of the magical continent, together with Tai Yi Sect and Ci 

Hang Jing Mosque. Our Young Miss is going to Shang Qing Sect, which is a subordinate sect of Qian Kun 

Sect. It’s useless telling you this," the guard shook his head. 

 

Hearing the words ’magical continent’, Ye Mo suddenly had a strange feeling. He felt like this place and 

the outside world had been one whole land before, but they had been separated due to some reason. 

 

He had read about the 5000 years of Chinese history. If there really were dao cultivators long time ago, 

many things could be explained. Perhaps due to the depletion of spirit chi, powerful beings segregated 

the cultivation havens. 

 

Such as Shu Mountain, the legendary haven for sword cultivators. Ye Mo had looked around for it, but it 

wasn’t just about finding a single mountain called Shu Mountain. 

 

There were many places like that. Could they all be found here? 

 

Suddenly Ye Mo asked, "Do you know where Shu Mountain is?" 

 

"Stop talking and get on the carriage. Someone like you trying to ask about Shu Mountain!" the guard 

was getting impatient. 

 

Ye Mo looked at the young miss and suddenly smiled. He just went onto the back carriage like that. 

Although he didn’t know why this girl was trying to get him to join them, at least she didn’t have killing 

intent. 

 

Perhaps this world was just as he guessed: the part of Earth that was hidden. 

 

The reason he had agreed was because he could get to know more about the hidden sects through this 

woman. 

 

Seeing Ye Mo go inside, the girl smiled. She had thought this guy was tough to break, but a slight threat 

had made him succumb. If she had known this earlier, she wouldn’t have bothered flirting. 

 



... 

 

Ye Mo didn’t talk on the carriage but his ears were alert. He heard from the talks of the servants that the 

carriage was going to a place called Ci Xi Town. This carriage entourage belonged to the Yu family, and 

the carriage at the front was for Young Miss Yu. Yu family was one of the three largest families in the 

town. 

 

After another half a day of travel, they entered a medium-sized town at night. Ye Mo estimated that it 

was Ci Xi Town. 

 

This town’s roads were actually made of concrete and the building styles were like the ones in the 

outside world, but there were no powerlines. It really looked like a rural village. 

 

The Young Miss Yu didn’t come bother him and sent him to a quiet room to rest. She even called an old 

doctor to look at him. 

 

For three days, Ye Mo was living comfortably. No one disturbed him and there was even a maid to serve 

him. He just told her leave the things somewhere and he would do it himself. 

 

Three days had only allowed him to recover a sliver of chi, but Ye Mo knew that it was enough for self-

protection. 

 

He didn’t have lotus life pills with him, but he had three spirit stones. In order to recover his strength 

quick, he couldn’t worry too much about wasting them. He used one to recover his chi. The spirit chi 

there was a little better than outside, but it was still very little. 

 

Three days later, Ye Mo walked out of the Yu family estate. 

 

It was during the day, so the town was very busy. The currencies he saw were bronze and silver coins, 

and he was sure that there were gold coins too. 

 

Since there were towns, it meant there had to be rulers. He wondered if a dynasty eas ruling there. 

 



Ye Mo was about to go to a restaurant and ask some people when he saw soldiers rush into the village. 

He scanned his spirit sense out. There were more and more soldiers gathering. 

 

Ye Mo stopped a waiter and asked, "What are these soldiers doing?" 

 

The waiter looked at Ye Mo. When he saw the symbols on his clothes, he immediately became very 

respectful, "Oh, so you’re a manager at Yu State. Sorry, I didn’t see you there. It’s said that the 

authorities are checking the population. Any person of unknown origin will be taken away." 

 

Ye Mo was shook. He suspected it was Jie Xun’s doing. She was forcing him to show himself. 

 

Chapter 696: Mo Babe 

 

 

 

Ye Mo didn’t care much about the soldiers. However, if he caused trouble and Jie Xun found out where 

he was and sent some great heaven masters after him, he wouldn’t be able to get away in his current 

state. Even at his best, he wouldn’t be able to defeat a few great heaven masters together before he 

reached the tertiary stage of chi gathering. 

 

Thinking about this, Ye Mo couldn’t stay calm anymore. He wanted to go back to the Yu estate but he 

knew that if Jie Xun was searching for him, he would be found even if he went back there. 

 

Thinking about this, Ye Mo immediately wanted to go into the restaurant hotel. Instead of going back to 

the Yu family, he might as well run away like this. Luckily, he had gone out today, or he wouldn’t even 

know how he died otherwise. 

 

Ye Mo just wanted to go into the restaurant when a woman with hair covering her face ran towards him. 

He was shook and was about to use his flying sword, but he immediately noticed that the woman didn’t 

have any killing intent. And there were soldiers around, so if he attacked, people would notice him 

immediately. 

 



Thinking about this, Ye Mo stopped and let the woman grab his arm. At the same time, Ye Mo scanned 

the woman with his spirit sense. She was younger than thirty, and there was some ash covering her face 

and neck. This was an ordinary woman, who was weak due to malnutrition. 

 

Her hands were coarse, and it was obvious she was a farmer. However, despite her clothes being 

covered in dirt, she didn’t have any bad smell. Instead, he could feel a faint body aroma. She might’ve 

put the ash on herself on purpose. 

 

"Mo, babe, don’t you want me? Why don’t you com back? Mo, babe!" The woman grabbed Ye Mo and 

started crying. 

 

Her face looked truly sad and soon, her tears wet her clothes. 

 

Ye Mo’s face didn’t change at all. Did this woman recognize the wrong person? That was impossible, his 

face was all ruined - there was no way some random "Mo babe’s" face would also be ruined. 

 

How did this woman know his name was Mo? Only the Yu family cart squad knew his name was Mo. 

 

Did someone send this woman to test him or was there some scheme? That wasn’t it, right? He had just 

been there for three days, he didn’t have any enemies other than Jie Xun. As for Jie Xun, she wouldn’t 

do this, she would just attack him. 

 

Most importantly, from her tone, Ye Mo knew that she was really anguished to the extreme. 

 

Ye Mo scanned his spirit sense out, he wanted to know who set this up. He didn’t believe that he looked 

exactly the same as this woman’s Mo babe. 

 

The people on the streets quickly guessed what was going on. That man must’ve looked down on his 

wife after entering the Yu estate, and so he abandoned her. Now, his wife came to find him in Ci Xi 

Town. 

 

Being a servant of the Yu estate was much better than a farmer. 

 



Everyone shook their heads. Although they disapproved of Ye Mo’s actions, no one would say anything 

to a servant of the Yu family. 

 

Ye Mo scanned around and didn’t find anything out of the ordinary. But when he saw the soldiers, he 

suddenly had a good idea. 

 

He patted the woman pulling his shoulders, "Is there no more rice in the family?" 

 

"En." The woman nodded as her stomach grumbled. It was obvious she hadn’t eaten for a long time. 

 

"I just joined the Yu estate, so let’s go in and eat something and then talk when we get back." Then, Ye 

Mo pulled the woman into the restaurant. 

 

The onlookers saw Ye Mo get back with his wife, and they all clapped. But in one corner of the street, a 

triangular-eyed man looked hatefully at Ye Mo and sneered. 

 

"Big Brother," the waiter saw Ye Mo bring his wife in and quickly came to greet them. 

 

Ye Mo said, "Get me a quiet room, we haven’t seen each other for a long time. We need to talk, bring 

your best food and wine." 

 

"No problem!" The waiter was quick to act. 

 

But Ye Mo noticed that the woman’s eyes were a little worried, and he began to suspect her. Did she 

knew that he wasn’t that Mo babe of hers or not? 

 

After the waiter left, Ye Mo looked at the girl and asked, "Something happened to me, so I lost a lot of 

memories. Am I really your Mo babe? Or did you remember wrongly?" 

 

The woman looked worried, and just when she wanted to talk, the doors were opened, and the waiter 

brought in a jug of tea. The triangular-eyed man looked into the door. When he saw Ye Mo and that 

woman, he left casually. 



 

The woman saw the man and was clearly shook. She immediately said, "Yes, I wouldn’t remember 

wrongly. You’re my Mo babe. Three years ago, you said you were going out to do business, but you 

never came back. Today I came to the town and happened to meet you. I wouldn’t, wouldn’t have 

looked-" 

 

The woman couldn’t even keep talking anymore as her teeth started chattering. 

 

Ye Mo understood that that should be related to that man. But at least now, he had gotten another 

identity. If this woman firmly stood by him as his wife, then he would be able to leave the town with her. 

 

Ye Mo nodded calmly, "I said I lost my memories, so I can’t remember a lot of things from before. Tell 

me a bit more. I feel you’re right too, but my memories are really a blur." 

 

Ye Mo’s tone was calm, and the woman gradually calmed down. She cleared her thoughts and 

recounted. 

 

She was called Mu Xiaoyun. Three years ago, her home town experienced a big calamity. Starvation and 

chaos separated her from all her family. But before she was about to die, she was taken in by an aunty 

from her husband’s side. Their family also fell victim to the calamity, so the family left their town and 

came to Huang Ping Village. 

 

By the time they did, due to the spreading of starvation and plagues, only her grandma and husband Mo 

Youshen remained. Mo Youshen was a scholar, but due to the hunger and destitution, he could no 

longer stay in the family, so he left three years ago. 

 

Ye Mo found out about this man who had abandoned even his mom, much less his fiancée. 

 

She was left to take care of the mother, but her mother-in-law always said her son must have died, and 

that it was due to her holding him back, so she always beat and cursed at Mu Xiaoyun. However, since 

Mu Xiaoyun felt that her life had been saved by the in-law family, she kept looking after her mother-in-

law until she died not too long ago. 

 



Looking at the crying Mu Xiaoyun, although he wasn’t too sure if she had really recognized him as her 

husband, he could feel how bitter her life had been and that she didn’t even long after this husband too 

much. 

 

Probably, when she left the village after her mother-in-law died, she must have been hunted by that 

man. 

 

She came to him possibly due to two reasons. One reason could be that he really looked like that Mo 

babe of hers. Another was that he was wearing the Yu family servant clothes, so he wouldn’t fear that 

triangular-eyed man. 

 

If it was the second reason, then she thought she could run if she just scared the triangular-eyed man 

away. But what she didn’t predict was that the triangular-eyed man would follow them to the restaurant 

hotel instead. 

 

After guessing this much, Ye Mo wouldn’t ask how she had recognized him. This identity just fell from 

the sky for free, after all. 

 

He patted his head and said, "Oh, so I’m Mo Youshen! Sigh, when I left to do business, I was smacked in 

the head and lost a lot of memories. Xiaoyun, it’s been really hard on you these few years. Don’t worry, 

when I quit my job at the Yu family, I will go back with you immediately." 

 

Chapter 697: Checking identity 

 

 

 

Hearing that Ye Mo would be going back with her, Mu Xiaoyun got worried. She quickly waved her hand, 

"Mo dear, you don’t need to go back. It’s hard to find a job like that, so I’ll just come to visit you. You can 

stay here, and I’ll go back myself. I’ll come visit you later." 

 

Looking at Mu Xiaoyun’s expression, Ye Mo got confused. So did she really think he was her husband? At 

that moment, the waiter brought the food over. 

 



He was just using her anyways, and besides, she seemed like a decent person, so Ye Mo would give her 

some wealth before he left. 

 

He might not have any coins, but he had a few hundred tonnes of gold. 

 

Mu Xiaoyun’s eyes opened wide when she looked at the table of food. Ye Mo knew that she must be 

very hungry, so he picked up some chopsticks and said, "Let’s dig in, we can talk as we eat." 

 

Mu Xiaoyun didn’t pick up her chopsticks but said after staring for a long time, "Mo dear, isn’t this table 

of food worth a lot of money? Are we being too wasteful?" 

 

Ye Mo didn’t expect her to be thinking about that now and coughed, "Um, I’ve earned quite some 

money these years, so don’t worry, eat all you like." 

 

Seeing that Ye Mo really didn’t mind, Mu Xiaoyun carefully picked up her chopsticks and started eating. 

 

At first, the dinner was very quiet. Ye Mo didn’t know what Mu Xiaoyun’s plans were, and he didn’t 

want to expose himself by talking too much, so he rarely spoke. Mu Xiaoyun didn’t speak at all. She 

would wait after Ye Mo ate every dish before eating it herself. She seemed very tense and nervous. 

 

Ye Mo was soon full. Although Mu Xiaoyun ate quite well too, there were many leftovers. 

 

As Ye Mo scanned his spirit sense out, he noticed there were more and more soldiers. Many people 

wanting to go out of town were stopped. It was obvious he would have no way of going out today. 

 

"Let’s go." Ye Mo stood up. He wanted to take Mu Xiaoyun back to the Yu estate. 

 

Mu Xiaoyun looked at the leftovers and hesitated for a long time before asking, "Should we take back 

the leftovers?" 

 

Ye Mo thought, ’If Mu Xiaoyun were really just using me, she wouldn’t ask about such a thing. She would 

just find an opportunity to run.’ 



 

Suddenly, the doors opened, and another man in Yu estate manager clothing appeared at the door. He 

saw Ye Mo and Mu Xiaoyun and breathed easy, "Mo Ying, luckily you’re here, I’ve been looking for you. 

Young Miss wants to see you, but she couldn’t find you." 

 

Ye Mo just wanted to go to the Yu estate anyway, so he quickly said, "Oh, then I’ll go back immediately. I 

just ate here. You can pay for the food first, I’ll be going ahead. Xiaoyun lets go." 

 

Then, Ye Mo pulled Mu Xiaoyun out before the man could react. When he realized what was going on, 

the man saw the waiter waiting for him to pay. 

 

... 

 

"Mo dear, why don’t I wait for you outside?" Mu Xiaoyun saw the grandiose looking Yu estate and didn’t 

dare go in with Ye Mo. 

 

So Ye Mo pulled her, "Let’s go in together, it’s dangerous outside now." 

 

Mu Xiaoyun didn’t say anything and followed behind Ye Mo carefully. 

 

"Mo Ying, where did you go? Didn’t I tell you not to walk around everywhere. The Young Miss took you 

in to do things for her, not for you to wander around freely!" a servant berated. 

 

Mu Xiaoyun shivered from this. 

 

Ye Mo looked coldly at him and said, "Piss off. I was hired by the Young Miss with a high price. If you 

dare talk anymore sh*t, I’ll kick you out of here." 

 

The servant didn’t know Ye Mo yet, so he didn’t dare speak anymore. After a while, he said, "The Young 

Miss told you to go to the guest hall. With that, I’ve passed the message." 

 

Then the servant quickly turned and left. 



 

Ye Mo’s spirit sense scanned into the hall and saw two men wearing official clothing in the middle of 

recording something. That Young Miss Yu was also inside. Ye Mo immediately understood that they 

were checking identities. 

 

Thinking about this, Ye Mo pulled Mu Xiaoyun and said, "Xiaoyun, let’s go." 

 

Seeing Ye Mo bring back a woman, the Young Miss frowned but soon returned to normal. She looked at 

Ye Mo and said, "Mo Ying, these two officials have some questions to ask you. You need to answer 

honestly." 

 

When Ye Mo saw the red-clothed man, he knew he was in danger. The man had earth level peak power. 

It would be very hard for Ye Mo to escape now if he blew his cover." 

 

The red-clothed man asked Ye Mo, "What’s your name? Where do you come from? What do you do?" 

 

"My original name is Mo Yousheng, and due to a disaster in my hometown, I fled to Huang Ping Village 

three years ago. However, because there was nothing to eat in the house, I changed my name to Mo 

Ying and went out to do business. Just as I came back, I was robbed by bandits. Soon after, I was saved 

by Young Miss Yu on the road, and so I have become a servant of the Yu estate now. I lost my money 

and face too, so I was too ashamed to go back to see my family. I didn’t expect my wife to come find me 

here in Ci Xi Town." Ye Mo’s reply was simple but didn’t have any real content. 

 

Before the red-clothed man could say anything, Young Miss Yu added, "I met Mo Ying at Hang Shui half a 

year ago, his business was going well, but- Sigh-" 

 

Ye Mo didn’t know why this woman helped him, and he didn’t know where Hang Shui was either, but he 

wasn’t going to point that out. 

 

Mu Xiaoyun was confused. She was sure Ye Mo must have lied at least once, but she wouldn’t blow his 

cover no matter what. 

 

"Oh, what’s your wife called?" the red-clothed man asked expressionlessly. 



 

"Mu Xiaoyun," Ye Mo replied. 

 

"Search ’Mu Xiaoyun’, and get me a drawing of Mu Xiaoyun and Mo Yousheng," the red-clothed man 

ordered. 

 

"Yes!" The man on the side went out and carried back many stacks of books. 

 

Ye Mo was shook. How was he going to pretend he was Mo Yousheng now? There were paintings of 

them! 

 

Ye Mo thought rapidly. What if they found out he wasn’t Mo Yousheng? It was impossible to fly away, 

but if he couldn’t do that, that earth level peak would be quite heavy for him to take on. 

 

If he was lucky, he would maybe manage to run out of the town, but what then? The identity system 

here was clearly strict. Even if he left the town, where would he go? Deep in the woods? Even if he did, 

it would probably be hard for him to escape. 

 

If that really happened, he could only run and leave Mu Xiaoyun behind. 

 

It didn’t take long for the book and their paintings to be found. 

 

The red-clothed man looked at the painting and nodded, "Put it away." 

 

Ye Mo was shook because his spirit sense had picked up that the man on the painting looked around 

80% like him. 

 

If his face wasn’t so ruined, perhaps it would be easy to tell he wasn’t Mo Yousheng, but with the 

injuries the differences were destroyed. 

 

No wonder Mu Xiaoyun thought he was her husband! 



 

Ye Mo heaved a sigh of relief, and he received a white card indicating that he had been checked. 

 

Young Miss Yu glanced at Ye Mo and Mu Xiaoyun and said plainly, "Go down to rest. I will see you 

tomorrow." 

 

A maid took Mu Xiaoyun to shower. Although Mu Xiaoyun said she didn’t want to go, Ye Mo felt that she 

actually did. 

 

When she came back, Ye Mo found that Mu Xiaoyun was actually prettier than that Young Miss Yu! With 

her tattered clothes and dirt covering her face, Ye Mo hadn’t given her too much attention, but when 

she was washed clean, although her hands were still coarse, her face was very pretty, and the chest she 

had constrained before now filled up her clothes like two fat rabbits. 

 

Chapter 698: Woman Who Needs to Sleep with Someone 

 

 

 

Mu Xiaoyun had washed up, but she hadn’t changed into new clothes. She was still wearing her old 

clothes with many patches here and there. Yet the coarse dress she had on was like the dress of a 

goddess showcasing her beauty. 

 

The first thing Ye Mo thought about was Luo Ying. When he saw Luo Ying wearing a coarse dress in that 

house back then, she also seemed like a goddess. 

 

Although Mu Xiaoyun wasn’t as pretty as Luo Ying, she made Ye Mo think of Luo Ying. His eyes were full 

of longing, and he decided he should go back and reunite with them as early as possible. 

 

Mu Xiaoyun saw Ye Mo’s eyes soften down and have a look of longing. She immediately looked happy 

and surprised. She was just a village woman, but she could read the emotions in Ye Mo’s eyes. 

 

But soon, a woman’s sensitivity made her realize that her Mo babe wasn’t longing for her. Although he 

was looking at her, his eyes weren’t focused on her. It was clear he was thinking about another woman. 



 

Mu Xiaoyun looked down with a sliver of despair flashing across her eyes. She was a traditional woman, 

and although her mother-in-law and husband weren’t nice to her, she still didn’t think of running away. 

 

After a long while, Ye Mo came back to his senses and looked at Mu Xiaoyun with a frown. 

 

He didn’t ask her where the blood gash on her neck came from. After all, he wasn’t her real husband. 

Still, although she recognized him wrongly, he would still tell her when he left. 

 

What made Ye Mo feel strange was that she didn’t change into the new clothes. But Ye Mo didn’t ask, 

he wasn’t very curious. She had her reasons for not changing, he didn’t need to ask. 

 

"Mo babe, I- I-" Mu Xiaoyun wanted to say something but didn’t know where to start. 

 

Ye Mo smiled, "Sit down first, say what you want. Do you want to go back? If you want to go back that’s 

fine. After a couple of days pass and the security stops being so strict you can go back." 

 

"No," Mu Xiaoyun waved her hand, "I don’t dare go back alone, but I don’t feel too comfortable living 

here. After all, after all-" 

 

"Just say what you want to say, no need to hesitate," Ye Mo said. 

 

Mu Xiaoyun quickly said, "This is the Yu estate after all and Mo babe is a part of the Yu estate, but if I 

also started living here, I don’t think the owner would be happy." 

 

Ye Mo understood now. She was scared that his job wasn’t stable and that if she stayed there too, 

people would get jealous and he might lose his job. And although she wanted to leave because of that, 

she was scared of that triangular-eyed man. 

 

Ye Mo smiled, he couldn’t really stay and work at the Yu estate. When these people left, he would leave 

the Yu estate immediately. He knew that that Young Miss Yu hadn’t brought him there to be a servant 

anyway. 



 

"Don’t worry, stay here for now, I will send you back in time." Ye Mo still wanted to say something when 

Young Miss Yu’s personal maid came over. 

 

She stood at the door and look disgustedly at Ye Mo but still said gently, "Mo Ying, our Young Miss 

invites you over." 

 

Mu Xiaoyun heard this and quickly got up carefully. 

 

Ye Mo smiled to her, "Don’t worry, you can wait for me here." Then, he left with the maid. 

 

Mu Xiaoyun looked at Ye Mo leaving and a look of confusion appeared in her eyes. She felt her husband 

had changed a lot from before. 

 

Her husband used to be very bleak and rarely talked in the past, but now he seemed very open and 

didn’t seem to care about anything. 

 

The main thing was that he lied to at least one person, either her or the red-clothed man. 

 

He told the red-clothed man he lost his money so he was too ashamed to go back, but he told her that 

he was knocked on the head and lost his memories. And, in the restaurant, he said he earned a lot but 

now, he said his money was robbed. His stories were contradicting. 

 

Mu Xiaoyun shook her head and sat by the bed. No matter what, she liked the current Mo babe better. 

Although his face was ruined, it was much better than that bleak face. 

 

... 

 

Ye Mo didn’t expect for him to be taken to that Young Miss Yu’s bedroom. In the olden times, it was 

inappropriate to do so. 

 



"I’m Yu Yuyan, and I’m sure you’re curious why I brought you here, but for now, come, have a drink with 

me first." Yu Yuyan pointed at the dishes and bottle of wine on the table. 

 

Ye Mo didn’t ask anything. Even if she tried to poison him, he wasn’t scared, but he was sure she 

wouldn’t. 

 

Seeing that Ye Mo didn’t ask anything and sat down to pour himself a cup, Yu Yuyan looked satisfied and 

raised her cup, "Mo Ying, drink!" 

 

Ye Mo smiled and everytime Yu Yuyan asked to drink, he drank. Soon, one bottle of wine was gone, but 

Yu Yuyan took out another bottle. 

 

Ye Mo saw this and realized that she wanted to get him drunk. Although he didn’t know why she was 

doing this, Ye Mo started to slur his speech. 

 

At this moment, Ye Mo utilized the opportunity to ask about the Shang Qing Mountain and Qian Kun 

Sect. 

 

Yu Yuyan had a sliver of contempt and disgust in her eyes, but she still replied smilingly, "Shang Qing 

Mountain is a subordinate sect of the Qian Kun Sect. Shang Qing Sect’s core disciples are people even 

the Lian Hua City Lord wouldn’t dare to offend." 

 

Ye Mo was shook. He thought of the Luo sisters. Luo Fei had never mentioned that they had such a high 

status in the inner hidden sects. What Ye Mo didn’t know was that these important sect members spent 

most of their time in cultivation and rarely came to the outside world to show off. 

 

"So since you’re about to enter Shang Qing Mountain, your status must be very high!" Ye Mo asked. 

 

Yu Yuyan looked pridefully and said, "Although that is the case, I’m still only an outer sect disciple for 

now. But with my talent, it’s only a matter of time before I enter the inner sect." 

 

"Is it very hard to join them? Then wouldn’t it be even harder to join Taiyi? Do you know where Taiyi is?" 

Ye Mo immediately asked. 



 

Yu Yuyan got even more contemptuous - Ye Mo wanted to join Taiyi? Who did he think he was? 

 

But Yu Yuyan still replied, "Every three years, the big sects take in disciples. Unless you become a 

member of the hidden sects, you will never know where it is. No disciples dare to reveal the location of 

the sect or they would be killed. Of course if you want to join the selection, in the beginning of next 

month at Hang Shui City is where they will be taking in disciples." 

 

Ye Mo looked strangely at her, "Since the selection process hasn’t begun yet, how come you’re already 

an outer sect member?" 

 

"Because I have an outer sect member spot card, I don’t need to go to the selection. I can just enter just 

like that," Yu Yuyan said as she poured Ye Mo some wine again. 

 

After that, Ye Mo realized that she probably didn’t know much more. He started to act drunk. 

 

"Mo Ying, I’ve had a good impression of you ever since I first saw you, and I believe this is love on first 

sight. Don’t you think so too? Tonight, I’ll sleep with you," seeing that Ye Mo was drunk enough, Yu 

Yuyan whispered into Ye Mo’s ears gently. 

 

Ye Mo sneered. But he really didn’t expect that after he collapsed onto the table, she would carry him to 

her bed and start undressing him. 

 

When she had taken off everything except for his underwear, Ye Mo felt creeped out. If she was going to 

take off his undies too then he would stop her even if it meant exposing himself. 

 

Luckily, the woman didn’t do that and just pressed Ye Mo’s sturdy chest as she murmured to herself, "Is 

every man’s chest this sturdy?" 

 

She blushed and started undressing herself too. 

 

Chapter 699: Ruthless 



 

 

 

Yu Yuyan took off her top soon and just left her innermost pink layer on. She stopped there, though, as 

Ye Mo had expected. Ye Mo wouldn’t mind if she took it all off. 

 

Then, Yu Yuyan quickly sat on the bed and started cultivating, not caring that Ye Mo was on her bed at 

all. This made Ye Mo very confused. 

 

Ten minutes later, Ye Mo scanned with his spirit sense and felt that she was really cultivating indeed. 

Seeing that she didn’t do anything to him, Ye Mo couldn’t be bothered keeping his attention on her. He 

took out a spirit stone and started recovering his chi. 

 

As he ran meridian cycles, Ye Mo gradually went into a meditative state and forgot about Yu Yuyan 

beside him. 

 

After some time, Ye Mo suddenly felt some softness press against him. When he woke up, his chi was 

flowing more freely. Ye Mo estimated that if he used another lotus petal with a spirit stone, he would be 

able to recover in about two to three days. He might even become a little stronger. As he was now, he 

would already be able to go away with invisibility magic. 

 

Yu Yuyan was also doing inner qi cultivation, and Ye Mo understood what was going on. While he used 

the spirit stone to cultivate, he spilled some spirit chi. This woman really knew how to pick the right 

moment. She seemed to notice that she was cultivating much faster than before while leaning on him, 

so she came over to steal some spirit chi. 

 

Thinking about this, he put his spirit stone away without hesitation. He didn’t have enough for himself, 

how could he give it away? 

 

Ye Mo spread his spirit sense out and noticed that it was day. Just when he wanted to get up, a group of 

people came in from the outside. The leading person was a man younger than 30. His skin was a little 

dark, he wasn’t short, but his eyes were looking up in a perceivably arrogant way. 

 



This was a self-centered guy, but he seemed to have a high status. He had two bodyguards behind him 

and another middle-aged man with him. The middle-aged man looked like Yu Yuyan, he was probably a 

member of Yu Yuyan’s family. Ye Mo knew one of the two guards - it was the one who threatened to kill 

him on the road. 

 

... 

 

"Liao Wei came from this far away, how come Yu Yuyan is still not up?" the middle-aged man was 

seemingly reproaching the maids, but it was clear that he was calling Yu Yuyan out. 

 

The middle-aged man said again, "How about we drink some tea in the guest hall for now, this girl is 

really something." 

 

Yu Yuyan smiled and didn’t seem to mind. One of the maids quickly ran to Yu Yuyan’s room, while the 

other maid said worriedly, "Last night, Young Miss drank a little too much-" 

 

Then, she seemed to realize she said something she shouldn’t have and quickly covered her mouth. 

 

"Yu Yuyan drank last night? Why did she drink?" Liao Wei frowned and asked. 

 

The maid got more worried and said with a stutter, "Not Young Miss, it’s that Mo Ying- He wanted to 

drink with her last night, no-" 

 

Before she finished, Liao Wei already charged into Yu Yuyan’s room. The middle-aged man’s face 

changed drastically, and he followed quickly. 

 

Ye Mo saw this with his spirit sense and sneered. He was used by this Yu Yuyan indeed, but he didn’t 

care. 

 

As that maid knocked on the door, Yu Yuyan didn’t get up but instead squeezed herself into Ye Mo’s 

arms. She even pulled her lingerie down and made her hair messy. 

 



Bang- Liao Wei charged into the room. 

 

Yu Yuyan suddenly got up, and when she saw Liao Wei, her face looked terrified and worried. She 

quickly covered her chest. Ye Mo sneered and got up, dressing himself in composure. 

 

A robust man with a messy-haired woman had clearly spent the night on the same bed, even an idiot 

would know what they did. 

 

"You, you!" Liao Wei pointed at Yu Yuyan and spat out blood, then he fainted. 

 

"You, disgraceful thing!" The middle-aged man was also furious at Yu Yuyan. He looked at Ye Mo and 

sneered, "Get out, now!" 

 

Yu Yuyan looked at Ye Mo and felt strange. Usually, in this situation, that Mo Ying should be worried and 

say that it had nothing to do with him. Why was he acting so calm? 

 

If Ye Mo said it had nothing to do with him, then she could use that to blame Ye Mo for being 

irresponsible and have him killed. But he didn’t say anything which made her feel unsettled instead. 

 

Soon, Ye Mo and Yu Yuyan were taken to the garden outside. Liao Wei had recovered by then, but his 

face was green, and his veins were bulging. He looked hatefully at Yu Yuyan and Ye Mo. 

 

The middle-aged man seemed very defeated, he seemed 100 years older and asked powerlessly, "Yuyan, 

you’ve been well educated as a girl, and Liao Wei is a dragon amongst men, is he no match for you? Why 

did you do such a thing? You slept with a servant? Tell me how could you do this, tell me!" 

 

The middle-aged man’s face was turning paler and paler. 

 

But Ye Mo was laughing inside - this middle-aged man practically looked like he wanted to commit 

suicide on the outside, but his heart was calm, and he wasn’t angry at all. It was such a waste this father 

and daughter didn’t go to Hollywood. 

 



"You’re Mo Ying right? You’re a mere servant, yet you dare do this to your master! Pull him out and beat 

him to death!" the middle-aged man yelled. 

 

"Don’t hurt my husband!" Before Ye Mo could talk, Mu Xiaoyun ran out from somewhere and hugged Ye 

Mo, dragging him away from the two servants who were about to take him away. 

 

Ye Mo didn’t care anymore. He had his new identity, and his chi had recovered almost by half. If it 

wasn’t that he didn’t want to cause too much trouble, he would just kill these yellow levels and go. 

 

"Your husband? Do you know what he did? He dared seduce the Young Miss and do such immoral 

things. There’s no need to keep such shameless people in the world. Come, kill him and lock his wife up 

too," a cold woman’s voice sounded. It was a woman in her 40s. 

 

"Please, don’t harm my husband, I’ll be your servant, please!" Mu Xiaoyun was about to kneel. Her eyes 

were full of horror, but Ye Mo pulled her back and stopped her. He thought Mu Xiaoyun didn’t care 

about him - he didn’t expect her to care about him this much. 

 

"Mother!" Yu Yuyan cried out as she saw the woman. 

 

"That’s enough!" Liao Wei yelled and stared coldly at Yu Yuyan, "Yu Yuyan, what did our Liao family do 

wrong to you? What did I do wrong to you? We gave you a Shang Qing Mountain disciple card as the 

marriage gift, yet you’re such a disloyal woman. You slept with an ugly servant. You, you!" 

 

Yu Yuyan bowed to Liao Wei and sniffed, "I, I, sorry-" 

 

Liao Wei laughed and pointed at her, "No need to say sorry to me, give me the card back." 

 

Yu Yuyan sniffed and said, "Sorry Brother Liao, I was just stupid for that moment. I still love you, and you 

can do whatever you want to Mo Ying. If I could, I would give you back the card right now and be a 

servant of the Liao family to pay for my sins, but alas, I already gave the card to Shang Qing Mountain. I, 

I-" 

 



Ye Mo finally understood what was going on now. This Yu Yuyan looked innocent, but she sure was 

ruthless and heartless. 

 

If she didn’t meet him, she would’ve found someone else to sacrifice for sure. 

 

Suddenly, that guard whispered something to Liao Wei. He said that Yu Yuyan and the servant had long 

since been together. Hearing this, Liao Wei’s face turned awful. 

 

Ye Mo couldn’t help but applaud this woman for her schemes. 

 

Chapter 700: What To Do 

 

 

 

Yu Yuyan wasn’t old, but her heart was so cold - a stranger’s life was worth nothing in her eyes. 

 

She was casually going to hand in his life to Liao Wei for punishment. 

 

"You- b*tch! Give me the Shang Qing Mountain card back! It’s the Liao family’s item. I don’t care who 

you gave it to now, give it back at once!" Liao Wei’s voice was shaking with anger. 

 

Yu Yuyan said shakily, "Brother Liao, I already gave the card to Shang Qing Mountain. If you want me to 

take it back, I will." 

 

"You- you-" Liao Wei almost fainted again. 

 

It was impossible to get it back after giving the card to Shang Qing Mountain. If Yu Yuyan asked for it, 

the entire Liao family would suffer. 

 

Ye Mo suddenly had a strong sense of disgust for this woman. This woman reminded him of the 

Dongfang brothers. 



 

"I will annihilate the Yu family! You-!" Liao Wei was so angry that he didn’t care about what he said. 

 

Yu Yuyan sneered, but didn’t reply. Everyone else from the Yu family was also calm. 

 

Liao Wei’s guard said to him, "The Yu family has a Shang Qing Mountain disciple now. Young Master, 

let’s go back and think of another way to make them pay." 

 

The only thing Ye Mo didn’t get was why Yu Yuyan had done this to get what she wanted - this way she 

had lost face as a woman. Did it not matter to women here? 

 

As though he understood that the guard was right, Liao Wei realized that he couldn’t do anything to Yu 

Yuyan. He soon remembered Ye Mo, the main culprit. 

 

"Liao Shan, break that Mo guy’s legs," Liao Wei transferred his anger towards Ye Mo. 

 

Mu Xiaoyun was going to kneel down and beg for her husband’s life again. 

 

"Hmmm." Mu Xiaoyun caught Liao Wei’s attention. She was much prettier than Yu Yuyan. Although she 

was wearing coarse clothes, if she stood next to Yu Yuyan, Yu Yuyan would only seem like a maid. 

 

Liao Wei’s eyes didn’t move. He stared at Mu Xiaoyun for a long time before reacting. Even his anger 

was partly gone. 

 

"Okay, but you need to come with me." Liao Wei felt more and more that Mu Xiaoyun was the girl he 

wanted. Compared to Mu Xiaoyun, Yu Yuyan was scum. 

 

"Huh- no." Mu Xiaoyun began to worry. She had been covering her real beauty and living in the 

countryside, so she hadn’t had trouble. When she saw her husband, she stopped covering her face. But 

now, problems arised. 

 

Mu Xiaoyun subconsciously grabbed Ye Mo’s sleeve. 



 

Liao Wei’s expression sunk, "If you stay with this ugly and poor husband, you will never be able to enjoy 

life. Our Liao family is a big family in the LIan Hua City. I won’t treat you poorly. If you follow me, you can 

enjoy my wealth. However, if you don’t want to come, I will still take you away and kill your husband." 

 

Although Yu Yuyan had planned to break this marriage, she couldn’t help to suddenly feel uneasy. He 

cared about her sleeping one night with another guy, but he didn’t mind that at all in Mo Ying’s wife’s 

case. 

 

Mu Xiaoyun had slept by Mo Ying’s everyday, why didn’t he care? Yu Yuyan subconsciously looked at Mu 

Xiaoyun, realising how pretty she was. Not even she was as pretty as her. 

 

So that was it. Yu Yuyan’s expression had sunk too, but it soon returned to normal. She sniffed, "Brother 

Liao, Mo Ying is our servant. You can take his wife! Take it as a compensation." 

 

"Hahaha! Yuyan Martial Sister, I arrived a few days late. What is the compensation?" a young handsome 

man carrying a long sword walked inside. Ye Mo saw the words ’Shang Qing’ embroidered in the corner 

of his clothes. 

 

When Yu Yuyan saw this man, she immediately became excited and walked to him quickly. She called his 

name, "Martial brother Guan!" 

 

The man didn’t seem to care about the people around and approached her saying, "Martial Sister Yuyan, 

how was the trick I taught you?" 

 

"Thank you, Martial Brother Guan," Yu Yuyan thanked him. Love was written all over her eyes. 

 

But they couldn’t have expected that Ye Mo could hear their words. Ye Mo realized that this Martial 

Brother Guan wanted to be with Martial Sister Yuyan. Hence, they planned it so that Liao Wei, that idiot, 

would forfeit the marriage. 

 

"It’s Martial Brother Guan from Shang Qing!" Not even Liao Wei could keep up his ego now. 

 



Ye Mo smiled in this moment, "Everyone,although you saw me sleeping naked with Yuyan, you can’t 

blame me." 

 

Everybody was looking at him strangely, and Ye Mo said once again, "To be honest, Yuyan is indebted to 

me. Still, I don’t blame her for treating me like this. When she was pregnant in Hang Shui, despite not 

knowing who the father of the child was, I still helped her get an abortion. 

 

After she got the abortion, she slept with me for a while. Yuyan, it’s not like I didn’t pay you. I gave you 

all the money I made from my business. Although you only slept with me for a little more than a month, 

I didn’t blame you. I have something to tell to the other businessmen." 

 

Hearing this, Yu Yuyan’s face turned green. Her lips started to shake, but she was so angry she couldn’t 

say anything. How could she not be angry when Ye Mo had said all of that in front of the person she 

really liked? 

 

When Martial Brother Guan heard this, he sneered and left. Liao Wei’s expression looked even worse. 

He hadn’t expected his fiancé to not only sleep with Ye Mo, but to also have had an abortion. 

 

Everyone in the room was shocked. 

 

"Let’s go, Xiaoyun." Ye Mo quickly left the place before everyone could react. 

 

"Quick, quick! Don’t let that woman get away. Lian Shan bring her back!" Liao Wei reacted. 

 

Yu Yuan’s face was pale. She had been publicly called to be a broken shoe and to have had an abortion 

in front of Martial Brother Guan. She didn’t expect to get tricked by an insect. 

 

... 

 

Ye Mo quickly took Mu Xiaoyun out of Ci Xi Town. He decided not to stay at the Yu family anymore 

because he knew if he did, he would have to slaughter people. It wasn’t good for him yet. 

 



Ye Mo believed that even if they left the town, Liao Wei would still chase them. 

 

"Where do you want to go?" Ye Mo asked. 

 

"Mo Babe, do you still have money?" Mu Xiaoyun hesitated and asked. 

 

Ye Mo nodded, "I have a lot of gold coins, do you need some?" 

 

Ye Mo was thinking of finding a place to swap some gold for gold coins. 

 

Mu Xiaoyun quickly said, "No, when mother died, she owed people some money. I want to pay it back 

and then leave Huang Ping with you. I’ll go wherever you go." 

 

It was fine if they went back to Huang Ping. Ye Mo was sure that a lot of people would chase them there, 

but he would just kill them. However, if Mu Xiaoyun was to leave with him, it would be troublesome. He 

wasn’t her husband and it was inconvenient to take her with him. 

 

"Um- Xiaoyun, my name is tarnished. I even had an affair with Yu Yuyan, you’re still willing to go with 

me?" Ye Mo asked helplessly. 

 

Mu Xiaoyun nodded, "Yes, you’re my husband. Where will I go if I don’t go with you? I know that young 

miss is lying. What’s more, even if she wasn’t, what’s that got to do with you? She’s the one being a 

slut." 

 

Ye Mo was speechless. What kind of logic was this? What was he going to do if she insisted on staying 

with him? Leave secretly? 


