
Strongest As 761 

Chapter 761: Have Some Sense 

 

"What’s wrong?" Feng Neng’s expression sunk. He extremely disliked being interrupted. 

 

The man said shakily, "Leader, Elder Wu Bai brought back the Young Master and Elder Wu Chang." 

 

The moment Feng Neng heard that his son was back, he knew that the deal at Chan City had been 

sealed. He was quite happy that his son had got it done so quickly. He just nodded and pulled the maid 

aside, "In that case, let the three of them come inside." 

 

Suddenly, Feng Neng thought of something and immediately slammed the table, "Next time you say 

something wrong, you’ll get beaten to death." 

 

He remembered the words, "Wu Bai brought back the Young Master and Wu Chang", not "The Young 

Master brought back Wu Chang and Wu Bai." 

 

"Huh- No, I didn’t say it wrong. It’s Elder Wu Bai who brought-" the man was dumb and still hadn’t 

understood why the leader was angry. 

 

Feng Neng sneered and got unhappier. He couldn’t be bothered to keep listening, so he grabbed a cup 

and threw it at the man’s forehead. The cup didn’t shatter, but instead it embedded this man’s head. 

 

The man looked at Feng Neng in shock. Even at death’s door he couldn’t understand why the leader 

killed him. Was it because he had bothered him in his good moment? But he had been reporting 

something important. 

 

Before Feng Neng could be dragged out, another horse-faced man walked in desperately. 

 

Feng Neng frowned. That man was his right hand and secretary, Fang Kuan. His status was above the Wu 

Brothers’ and he was also at great heaven. 

 



Fang Kuan was Feng Neng’s closest man and had followed him for the longest. When Fang Kuan was just 

at earth level, he was so bold that he dared rape the daughter of a city lord. He was hunted by this city 

lord, but Feng Neng saved him. Fang Kuan followed him and when he reached great heaven, he killed 

that city lord’s entire family. 

 

So, although Fang Kuan had come in at this time and Feng Neng was unhappy, he didn’t say anything. 

 

Fang Kuan didn’t even look at the dead man on the ground. Instead he said worriedly, "Big Brother, 

Young Master La Ping was killed in Chan City. We Chang died from losing too much blood after his 

ligaments were cut off. Only Wu Bai came back, but his powers have been destroyed." 

 

"What?" Feng Neng heard this and his face changed drastically. He got up immediately, as veins popped 

out on his forehead. 

 

He only had one son and he really was his jewel. Even though La Ping had secretly saved his concubine, 

he could pretend nothing happened. However now, his son had been killed and his powerful underlings, 

the Wu Brothers, had also been destroyed. 

 

"Who did this!!?? Who!!?? Arghhhh!!!" Feng Neng was about to go crazy. He smashed the table in front 

of him into pieces. The two maids next to him shivered and hid on the side, fearing that their terrible 

master would kill them. 

 

"Leader, Wu Bai was useless. Please punish me!" Wu Bai had just walked inside and seen the furious 

leader. He knelt down immediately. 

 

The bodies of Feng Laping and Wu Chang were carried inside by four men behind him. 

 

Feng Neng’s face turned pale grey. He walked to his son’s body and saw a terrified face. 

 

Feng Neng clenched his fists. He was thinking about how to torture his enemy then. 

 

No one in the room dared to breathe loudly or talk. Feng Neng could kill anyone when he raged. 

 



After a long while, Feng Neng calmed down slowly and sat back on the seat. He then said coldly, "Wu 

Bai, tell me what happened." 

 

"Yes, Leader!" Wu Bai took a deep breath. He realized that the young master had died under his care, so 

no matter what, the consequences wouldn’t be good. Yet, he still needed to report what had happened. 

 

"After we got to Chan city, we contacted the elders who had joined us-" 

 

Wu Bai was interrupted by Feng Neng. He looked coldly at Wu Bai, "Get to the point, save the useless 

b*llshit." 

 

"Yes." Wu Bai felt defeated. Even though he was at great heaven, he was at most a dog to Feng Neng. 

Now that he had lost all of his powers, he was probably worse than a dog. Before this, Feng Neng had 

always been very polite to him and his brother. 

 

Also, Wu Bai was feeling dejected, because Feng Neng hadn’t told him to stand up, but he didn’t want to 

keep kneeling. He got up and said in a calm tone, "It was an elder from the Magical Merchant 

Association who killed the Young Master. His name is Chu Yizhu, a half step great heaven martial artist-" 

 

Feng Neng cursed coldly, "Chu Yizhu, a mere half step great heaven man, dared to kill the Young Master 

of the Sea Merchant Clan! How dare he! I won’t stop until I slice off his flesh and feed it to the dogs. 

 

Wu Bai sneered to himself but said calmly, "At the time, Chu Yizhu kicked the Young Master. He didn’t 

have any killing intent, but the young master died. I suspect that the real killer is not Chu Yizhu, but Ye 

Mo." 

 

"Ye Mo. Who’s Ye Mo?" Feng Neng couldn’t react yet. 

 

Wu Bai said calmly, "Ye Mo is the person who is helping the Magical Merchant Association. He killed my 

brother as soon as he came in and then Young Master knelt down for mercy. Chu Yizhu was a spy of 

ours, but when he saw Ye Mo enter, he kicked the Young Master to suck up to Ye Mo." 

 



"Ye Mo! No matter who he is, I will let him have a taste of a pleasurable death!" Feng Neng couldn’t 

control his rage. 

 

"That Ye Mo told me to tell you to have some sense, Leader, because he might accidentally pass by 

here," Wu Bai added. 

 

"Hahaha! Have some sense!" Feng Neng laughed. 

 

Fang Kuan looked strangely at Wu Bai. He knew Wu Bai wasn’t the talkative type, but he seemed to be 

talking too much today. 

 

Ye Mo? Fang Kuan suddenly thought of someone. A few days ago, a man had killed countless masters at 

the Magical Continent Mountain - great heaven martial artists were like little chickens to him. Then, he 

had continued and annihilated many hidden sects, including Taiyi. 

 

What made people fear him the most was that he had annihilated more than ten sects in one day. These 

sects were very far apart from each other. It would take days by cart, but Ye Mo had done it all in one 

day. No one knew how Ye Mo had gone to this many places in such a short time. 

 

Everyone knew this, but no one dared to talk about it. 

 

Thinking about this, Fang Kuan shivered. He was sure that the Ye Mo Wu Bai was talking about was this 

person. Who else could it be? 

 

"Fang Kuan, prepare the things and come with me to Chan City. I really want to see who this cocky 

bastard is. That I should have some sense? He better have the balls not to leave Chan City. And about 

that Goddess Zi Hua, if I don’t f*ck her to death, I don’t deserve to be the leader of the Sea Merchant 

Clan." Feng Neng’s face was hideous. 

 

After having understood who Ye Mo was, Fang Kuan wasn’t going to let Feng Neng kill himself. He 

quickly said, "Big Brother, that Ye Mo is probably the person who slaughtered the great heaven masters 

at the Magical Continent Mountain, and the one who annihilated Taiyi and many other sects so rapidly." 

 



Feng Neng was like an angry chicken who suddenly got choked, as he stopped showing his anger 

unexpectedly. 

 

Wu Bai looked at his reaction with satisfaction. 

 

Chapter 762: Beautiful Woman Trick 

 

Feng Neng didn’t think it would be the one name that could make him not dare to show his anger. He 

fell silent. 

 

He went from extreme fury to extreme calmth. He could yell at the top of his lungs about killing other 

people but when it came to Ye Mo, not only did he not dare do so, he also had to go apologize. 

 

Who was Ye Mo? He had easily killed Len Quan and Ling Wushui while being attacked by countless great 

heaven masters. Meanwhile, he would be just a piece of cake to Len Quan or Ling Wushui. 

 

Feng Neng was furious, but he didn’t dare to show this anger. Perhaps if he foolishly made the order to 

hunt Ye Mo, the next moment, his clan would become history. Ye Mo might really come for a spin to the 

Sea Merchant Clan. 

 

But no matter how strong Ye Mo was, could he really just let go of Ye Mo killing his only son? 

 

Fang Kuan could tell how Feng Neng was feeling. He sent the rest of the people in the room off and then 

said, "Big brother, what do you plan on doing?" 

 

Feng Neng put down his hands dejectedly and said, "What can I do? It will be my luck if that slaughter 

god doesn’t come annihilate our clan. If I tried to get revenge from him, it’d be like asking to die. But I 

really don’t want to let it go like this either." 

 

Fang Kuan smiled "Big Brother, tell me the truth, do you want revenge?" 

 



Feng Neng’s said with a defeated face, "He killed my only son, how can I not want revenge? But even if I 

want it, revenge is only possible if you’re capable. I heard that Qi Youxin wanted to get revenge for his 

son but didn’t even last a single move against Ye Mo. Perhaps what I should be thinking about now is 

how to save the clan. Fang Kuan, think of a way to give a pricy gift to the Magical Merchant Association. 

Sigh." 

 

Fang Kuan nodded, "Yes, we must send this gift, but it’s not impossible if Big Brother wants revenge." 

 

Feng Neng immediately got up and grabbed Fang Kuan’s hand excitedly "Brother, what way do you have 

to get revenge? Quick, tell me." 

 

Fang Kuan patted Feng Neng’s hand "Big Brother, who do you think is prettier, Goddess Zi Hua or Ji 

Mei?" 

 

Feng Neng immediately thought of Ji Mei - her moon-like face and crescent moon-like brows. Her white 

jade-like skin. He almost forgot about revenge as he thought about her, there was only her appearance 

in his head. 

 

After a long while, he woke up and sighed, "Although Goddess Zi Hua is a beauty, she’s still a little worse 

off than Ji Mei. Brother, what does this have to do with Ji Mei?" 

 

"Big Brother, if you really want to get revenge, you will have to give her to Ye Mo," Fang Kuan said. 

 

"What?!" Feng Neng was shook. He only got Ji Mei a year ago. When she was roaming the streets and 

was about to be sold, Feng Neng saw her and immediately fell in love with her. Because he loved her so 

much, he didn’t go against her will and do anything like raping her. He agreed to do things after they 

were married half a year later. 

 

This was his woman, such a beauty, how could he give her to his enemy? No way! 

 

"No, that’s impossible." Feng Neng rejected it. 

 



Fang Kuan sighed. Although he had some small calculations, his loyalty towards Feng Neng was mostly 

genuine. He felt like something was up with Ji Mei. With his experience, he knew that she was not the 

weak-looking girl she seemed. He had tested her countless times, but had never found anything, though. 

If they could kill Ye Mo and send her away at the same time, it would be killing two birds with one stone. 

 

But Fang Kuan knew that Feng Neng wouldn’t listen to his opinion of Ji Mei. He coughed, "Big Brother, 

why do you think Ye Mo is helping the Magical Merchant Association?" 

 

Feng Neng shook his head. He really didn’t know. 

 

Fang Kuan said, "I understand this man. Everyone knows he is really powerful, but he has a special 

characteristic. He is extremely lustful. Big Brother, the reason why the events of Magical Continent 

Mountain happened was all because of a woman called Mu Xiaoyun. Ye Mo slaughtered for her." 

 

Fang Kuan then continued, "Mu Xiaoyun was already with Ye Mo, but Taiyi wanted her, so the battle 

occurred because of it. As for why Ye Mo is helping the Magical Merchant Association, it’s also because 

Yun Ziyi is a very beautiful woman. She probably gave her body to Ye Mo for him to help them." 

 

Feng Neng sighed, "But that doesn’t mean he will like all beautiful women 100%. And can’t we just give 

him a pretty one?" 

 

Fang Kuan knew that Feng Neng didn’t want to let go of Ji Mei, so he sighed, "With Ye Mo’s standards, 

he wouldn’t even consider ordinary women. Mu Xiaoyun and Yun Ziyi are extreme beauties, so if we 

want to entice him, I can’t think of anyone other than Ji Mei." 

 

Fang Kuan then said "Also, Ye Mo annihilated countless sects, even Taiyi and Kun Qian couldn’t avoid it, 

so how come Ci Hang Jing Mosque was fine? I heard that Jie Xun was even the worst of enemies with Ye 

Mo. 

 

Later I found out that it was because a few nuns from there had had a few affairs with Ye Mo. Ye Mo 

might be very lustful, but he protects the women he loves. If Ji Mei can seduce Ye Mo, how can we not 

have a chance to kill Ye Mo? Also, after we kill Ye Mo, Ji Mei will still be yours." 

 



Feng Neng thought for a long time before sighing, "Okay, we’ll do as you say. But Ye Mo is such a 

master, it’ll be hard to ambush him." 

 

Fang Kuan saw that Feng Neng agreed and breathed easy. He replied, "Big Brother, don’t worry, leave 

this to me. As long as Ye Mo is seduced by Ji Mei, we will succeed 100%. " 

 

Feng Neng agreed and immediately said, "Immediately investigate where that Ye Mo is and arrange Ji 

Mei to be sent over." 

 

... 

 

Hang Shui City - Ye Mo stood in front of this prosperous city and was lost in thought. 

 

A few years ago, he had come there with Xiaoyun but now, he was by himself. He had searched 

countless cities and mountain ranges in this past month, had found many herbs, but still wasn’t able to 

find Mu Xiaoyun. 

 

Ye Mo walked around Hang Shui City in the day and went to Hang Shui Square. At night, he went back to 

the Blue Sea Hotel. He had stayed with Mu Xiaoyun there before. 

 

Chapter 763: Intervene When Things Aren’t Right 

 

"What? Ye Mo is already in Hang Shui?" Feng Neng looked at Fang Kuan in disbelief. The boat to the 

mortal side had left ten days ago and it was still on the sea. How could Ye Mo be in Hang Shui already? 

Could he fly? 

 

Fang Kuan nodded, but his expression was very strange too. He said after thinking for a while, "Big 

Brother, he was able to annihilate many sects in one day, how did he do it? I thought he had a flying pet, 

but now it seems like he can fly himself." 

 

"Can he really fly?" Feng Neng was more shocked than Fang Kuan. He was at great heaven tertiary stage 

and knew how hard it was to fly. He had heard that not even those who surpassed great heaven could 

fly. They could at most glide in the air, but the distance wouldn’t be more than a few kilometers. 



 

Feng Neng soon knew what Fang Kuan meant. He looked excitedly at Fang Kuan. 

 

Fang Kuan nodded, "Big Brother, once we have him in our hands, we should just disable him first. If I’m 

not wrong, there’s a heavenly shocking secret about Ye Mo. He’s less than 30 years old, but he can 

already easily slaughter great heaven masters and he can fly. From this, we can tell that he’s definitely 

not cultivating ancient martial arts." 

 

Feng Neng took a long breath. This was the answer he wanted to hear. He feared Ye Mo a lot before, but 

now he could put all of those thoughts aside. If he really attained Ye Mo’s cultivation method, what 

would he become? Couldn’t he dominate the hidden sects world or even the entire Magical Continent? 

Feng Neng didn’t dare to keep thinking. 

 

But Fang Kuan continued, "However, I’m sure that I’m not the only one who noticed this. Elder Feng 

from Ice Lake must’ve noticed this too. With her wits and selfishness, no matter what kind of disciple 

Mu Xiaoyun was, there was no way she would openly stand against the entire hidden sects just to save 

Mu Xiaoyun. Yet, she did." 

 

"Brother Fang, what do you mean?" Feng Neng looked excitedly at Fang Kuan. 

 

Fang Kuan sneered, "Big Brother, I’m sure that Elder Feng realized that Ye Mo doesn’t cultivate ancient 

martial arts, so she guessed that Mu Xiaoyun must have been cultivating what Ye Mo taught her. 

Therefore, she took Mu Xiaoyun away to get it from her. The reason why Ye Mo still hasn’t found Mu 

Xiaoyun is probably because she has either been hidden or killed by Elder Feng." 

 

"Big Brother, you can’t win if you don’t take risks! Moreover, we have Ji Mei. We can easily attain this 

wealth, so we can’t give up. That’s why I would like to propose to Big Brother to send Ji Mei to Hang Shui 

with Blue Condor," Fang Kuan said. 

 

Feng Neng didn’t hesitate this time and nodded, "We have a resting tower in the sea. Blue Condor 

should be able to arrive in the other side in one day’s time. But we also need to go to Hang Shui 

immediately. I think that Ye Mo might have gotten his hands on something that was passed down from 

ancient times. He’s really lucky to be able to obtain such a cultivation method." 

 



Fang Kuan smiled, "Big Brother, no matter how many cultivation methods he got, everything will be ours 

in the end." 

 

... 

 

Ye Mo stayed in the hotel for three days, on the fourth day, Ye Mo was prepared to leave Hang Shui. It 

was pointless to stay there anymore. 

 

Just when Ye Mo got to the door of the hotel, he saw a vicious man chasing a woman in rough clothes. 

The man had a bamboo whip and cursed as he chased, "Bitch, how dare you run." 

 

Then, he whipped the woman, and the woman howled in pain and happened to fall at the door of the 

hotel. 

 

Yet no one dared to stop the man. 

 

Ye Mo frowned. He saw that although the woman had hair and dirt covering her face, she was extremely 

beautiful. 

 

The man came to the woman and was about to whip her again. 

 

Just when Ye Mo wanted to ask what was going on, a man in a blue shirt walked out and stopped the 

man, "Friend, why are you so cruel to a weak woman?" 

 

The man stopped and looked at the man in a blue shirt and said coldly, "I’m beating a woman I bought, 

what’s that got to do with you? Move aside or I will beat you too." 

 

The man in a blue shirt smiled faintly. No one saw how he did it, but they suddenly realized that the 

bamboo whip had fallen in his hands and with a rub, the bamboo whip turned into dust. 

 

Everyone was shook. This man was at least at the earth level to be able to do this. 

 



The man also seemed to be shocked by the man in a blue shirt’s power. He was dazed before saying, 

"Just because you’re strong you’re going to rob me of my possession?" 

 

The blue shirt man sneered, "She’s clearly a human, yet you call her your possession. How much money 

did you spend on her?" 

 

"50- No, I didn’t spend gold coins." The man looked worriedly at the man in a blue shirt. 

 

The man in a blue shirt threw 5 gold coins to the man and said, "Take the gold coins and piss off. If you 

dare breathe in front of me for one more second, don’t blame me." 

 

The man was stunned by the man in a blue shirt’s killing intent and quickly ran off with the money. 

 

People around laughed and left. 

 

At this moment, the woman crawled up and bowed to the man in a blue shirt before saying, "Ji Mei 

thanks you for saving her life!" 

 

Her voice was crisp, but her tone was melancholic. Almost everyone who heard her cried out of 

sympathy. 

 

Ji Mei didn’t expect that she would be saved by this man - things hadn’t gone according to the script. 

 

Ye Mo saw this woman and thought of Mu Xiaoyun even more. When he first met Mu Xiaoyun, she was 

also like this. Ye Mo shook his head and walked out of the hotel. 

 

Ji Mei seemed very weak and didn’t have the power to stand after saying one sentence. 

 

Ye Mo walked to the door and the way Ji Mei fell happened to be in his direction. A faint aroma entered 

his nose. Ye Mo frowned and retreated a step while hooking Ji Mei with his leg. 

 



Ji Mei quickly got up and said worriedly to Ye Mo, "Big Brother, I’m really sorry, I didn’t mean it, thank 

you, I, I-" 

 

Ye Mo looked more carefully at her this time and couldn’t help but truly be shocked at her beauty. She 

was even a bit more enticing than Mu Xiaoyun. She had that natural feeble feeling. Her eyes looked 

down, but they were very seductive. The coarse clothes she had couldn’t cover her out-of-this-world 

beauty. The messy hair added a sense of worry-inducing beauty to her. Her butt was also very perky. 

 

This woman was only worth 50 gold coins? Ye Mo was shocked. 

 

Ji Mei was surprised. She intentionally let Ye Mo see her face, but she only saw some shock in his eyes. 

He didn’t try to chat her up with lustful intent as she expected. 

 

Chapter 764: Maid Ji Mei 

 

That blue-shirted man walked up to Ye Mo and saluted him with his fist. "Friend, you are talented. I’m 

Fu Wu, if you don’t mind, let’s go have a drink." 

 

Just then, Ye Mo had moved his leg really quickly and smoothly. With the blue-shirted man’s quick eyes, 

he could tell Ye Mo was no ordinary man. As for why Ye Mo had taken a step back, he believed that Ye 

Mo was a gentleman and didn’t want to take advantage of a weak woman. 

 

Ye Mo was planning to go have a look around Huang Ping Village, but Fu Wu reminded him of Liu Lei. 

 

"Okay, I’m Ye Mo. Since Brother Fu has the time, let’s go get a drink then." Ye Mo nodded casually. 

 

When Ye Mo and Fu Wu walked out of the hotel, that woman who had gotten saved also followed them. 

Fu Wu turned around and looked at her strangely, "Girl, you can go wherever you want now. I’ve 

already given that guy money, I don’t think he will dare do anything to you again." 

 

Ji Mei’s eyes turned red and she said weakly, "Ji Mei has no home to go to. Even if I leave Brother Fu, I 

will still end up getting caught and sold again. If you don’t mind me, I’m willing to be your maid." 

 



"This-" Fu Wu looked at her with a troubled face. His goal was to travel across the entire Magical 

Continent. However, when travelling while cultivating, it wasn’t convenient to bring a woman. 

 

Seeing Fu Wu’s expression, Ye Mo approved him. No matter what, Ji Mei was an extremely beautiful 

woman, there was no way a man wouldn’t be interested in her. He had Luo Ying, Ning Qingxue and Mu 

Xiaoyun, so he didn’t have any intentions with Ji Wei - but Fu Wu wasn’t enticed at all either. From this, 

one could tell that Fu Wu was a strong-minded person. 

 

"Brother Fu," Ji Mei saw Fu Wu’s hesitation and immediately looked worried. She also stared at Ye Mo, 

as if hoping Ye Mo could help her say something or he could take her with him. 

 

Ye Mo didn’t say anything. Fu Wu would have to make his own decision on that matter for sure. 

 

Fu Wu thought for a while and said, "How about this? Ji Mei, come and eat with us first and then we’ll 

talk about other things." 

 

"Yes, Brother Fu, Brother Ye." Ji Mei followed them obediently. 

 

The three of them went into a nearby restaurant. Although Fu Wu had ordered a dishes that covered 

the whole table, no matter what Fu Wu said, Ji Mei just stood on the side feebly. She didn’t dare to sit 

down, instead she was helping them pour wine. 

 

Fu Wu sighed. He thought that Ji Mei had probably grown up serving people, that’s why she behaved 

like this. 

 

Due to Ji Mei, the two men didn’t have the best time. About Fu Wu, Ye Mo found out that he had been 

travelling around everywhere. Fu Wu was a very upright and honest person. He didn’t hide anything 

since it was the first time he saw Ye Mo. He said that the reason he could reach earth level tertiary stage 

before the age of 40 was completely due to discovering some valuable herbs among his journey. 

 

Quite obviously, he didn’t know about what Ye Mo has done at the inner hidden sects. 

 



After the meal, Ye Mo was planning to leave but Fu Wu pulled his arm, "Brother Ye, you know I’m 

someone who travels around everywhere. I might have a meal this time, but not a meal the next time. Ji 

Mei would suffer a lot if she follows me. How about letting Ji Mei follow you? Although she didn’t come 

from a good family, I can tell she’s a good girl." 

 

Then, Fu Wu turned around to Ji Mei and asked, "Ji Mei, would you be willing to follow Brother Ye Mo?" 

 

Ye Mo smiled. He wanted to reject it but Ji Mei replied before him, "Brother Fu, you saved my life. I will 

follow whoever you tell me to follow." 

 

Then, Ji Mei walked up to Ye Mo and bowed, "Brother Ye, you will be Ji Mei’s master from now on. Ji 

Mei will do anything you ask." 

 

Fu Wu laughed at this. He was very happy with the outcome. 

 

Ye Mo felt something was wrong. Ji Mei had agreed to follow him too quickly. 

 

But before Ye Mo could say anything, Fu Wu said, "Brother Ye, Ji Mei looks like a very gentle and placid 

girl, don’t reject her anymore. Ji Mei is right. In our current society, it will be very hard for her to survive 

without someone looking after her. She would eventually become someone’s toy." 

 

"Brother Ye, I will be very obedient. Please, don’t leave me behind." Ji Mei’s tone was melancholic. 

 

Ye Mo sighed. He knew Fu Wu was right. 

 

However, it was indeed not convenient to take her with him. Ye Mo subconsciously looked at Ji Mei and 

scanned her with his spirit sense. 

 

Suddenly, Ye Mo noticed something was wrong. When he had first seen her, her face and hair were 

covered with dust. But when he scanned her with his spirit sense, he noticed that the dust was only on 

the surface. Her hair was very clean on the inside. There wasn’t even a speck of dandruff, much less 

dust. 

 



Considering how she had happened to fall on him at the hotel, Ye Mo was suspicious. Ye Mo didn’t 

restrain himself anymore and scanned his spirit sense inside her body. 

 

Her skin was snow-white and clean. Ye Mo was suddenly shook and immediately took back his spirit 

sense. He was astonished. 

 

Ji Mei was a cultivator and someone much more powerful than him. She was at least at chi gathering 

peak. He didn’t know if Ji Mei had noticed his spirit sense, but he was sure that she was scheming 

something. Ye Mo could also tell that she was injured and had lost all her power. That was probably why 

she couldn’t let out her spirit sense, but Ye Mo didn’t dare to scan her anymore. That woman was scary. 

 

Ye Mo realized that if he hadn’t been cultivating the Three Birth Chant and his spirit sense didn’t 

exceeded chi gathering peak’s, he might have not been able to notice all this. 

 

"Brother Ye, what do you think?" Fu Wu asked. 

 

Hearing this, Ye Mo wondered if Fu Wu was also a part of her plan. However, Ye Mo quickly denied that 

thought. Fu Wu seemed very genuine and probably he had just happened to get caught up to this. 

 

Ye Mo wasn’t scared of her. Even if she recovered her power and was at chi gathering peak, he could 

still subjugate her. What worried Ye Mo was who had taught her all this. 

 

Ye Mo had to find out was who this master was and why he had used a woman without any power left 

to get close to him. 

 

Thinking about this, Ye Mo laughed, "Since Brother Fu doesn’t want such a pretty woman, then I won’t 

hold back. Ji Mei, you can follow me from now on." 

 

"Yes, thank you, Master. Thank you, Brother Fu." Ji Mei’s eyes were full of joy. 

 

Ye Mo noticed that as soon as Ji Mei looked down, there was contempt and jeer in her eyes too. 

 



... 

 

After bidding Fu Wu farewell, Ye Mo rented a cart with Ji Mei. Ye Mo decided to go to Gan Tong City 

first. 

 

Ji Mei had explained that she was the young miss of a big family, but her family had gotten killed by 

enemies. Hence, she fled, but she had gotten caught by that man. She didn’t want to stay with him, so 

she ran away. 

 

Ye Mo didn’t believe a word she said. 

 

Chapter 765: Fearsome Master 

 

As though knowing that Ye Mo didn’t like to talk much, Ji mei didn’t say much either and just served Ye 

Mo obediently. What made her feel strange was that someone as lustful as Ye Mo didn’t ask her to sleep 

with him. 

 

Shi Lin Town was a small town near Gan Tong City. Ye Mo arrived there after riding a cart for a week. It 

was just noon now. 

 

What made Ji Mei feel strange again was that Ye Mo for the first time wasn’t in a rush to continue 

travelling, and instead he stopped at the town and asked for two rooms at a hotel. 

 

No matter what Ye Mo did, Ji Mei wouldn’t ask questions. It was as though she really was a maid. 

 

"Ji Mei, I need to cultivate ’till night, so don’t disturb me and don’t let anyone disturb me," Ye Mo closed 

the door and said. He noticed that wherever he stopped, there always seemed to be someone watching 

their cart. Ye Mo could tell that it wasn’t Ji Mei wanting to look for trouble with him, but the person 

behind her. 

 

Ji Mei’s powers were all lost, so perhaps she was being controlled by the people behind her. Someone 

who could abolish the power of a peak stage chi gathering cultivator must be at least at the foundation 

establishment state. 



 

"Yes, maste," Ji Mei agreed. 

 

Ye Mo nodded and went into the room closing the door. He was sure that Ji Mei had lost her powers 

and couldn’t use any spirit sense but just in case, he still set up a spirit sense blocking formation. 

 

Ye Mo watched Ji Mei with his spirit sense and noticed her just dazing in her room, so he didn’t bother 

with her any longer. He took a great chi increasing pill and started digesting the pill. He knew she was at 

least a chi gathering peak cultivator, so he was all the more urgently trying to increase his cultivation. 

 

When Ye Mo opened his eyes again, he noticed it was dark. He scanned his spirit sense into the room 

next door and found Ji Mei cooking something. Ye Mo looked at the herbs and noticed that what she 

was cooking could make people lose their inner qi for some time when inhaled. 

 

Was she planning to use that against him? Ye Mo sneered. That would only make his chi a little weaker 

even if he ate it. 

 

At midnight when Ye Mo digested the second great chi increasing pill, two people appeared in her room. 

 

He had never seen the two before, but Ye Mo scanned with his spirit sense and knew that one was at 

the great heaven tertiary stage and another at the great heaven primary stage. 

 

Ye Mo noticed that the things Ji Mei had been cooked had been made into incense, and it was burning. 

 

Ye Mo stood up in shock. He didn’t expect that Ji Mei would have made that to deal with the two great 

heaven fellows. Ye Mo also noticed a big blue condor by the room - did those two ride that here? 

 

Ye Mo took away the formation and neared the wall. He wanted to hear what the relationship between 

these three was. 

 

"Ji Mei, what incense is this?" as Feng Neng smelled it, he asked. 

 



Ji Mei blushed and bowed to the two saying quietly, "It’s an aphrodisiac incense. I bought it in the town. 

This Ye Mo only walks by my room each time, and he has never shown any intent on staying with me at 

all, so I bought this, but he still hasn’t come. I, I-" 

 

Ji Mei suddenly thought of something and said desperately, "Brother Feng, Brother Fang, I’ll quickly get 

rid of it." 

 

"I see, you still haven’t done it, but how could Ye Mo resist it?" Feng Neng looked at Ji Mei’s rudy face as 

he voiced his surprise. 

 

He suddenly stopped Ji mei from talking, "Ji Mei since you lit it up, there’s no need to put it off. Brother 

Fang, how about you go out for a bit, I need to talk to Ji Mei." 

 

Fang Kuan’s face changed, he knew what Feng Neng meant. He sighed. He felt that this leader of his 

couldn’t control himself sometimes and wasn’t someone who could achieve big things. Since he gave Ji 

Mei to Ye Mo, don’t take her body all of a sudden. 

 

But Fang Kuan knew it wasn’t good to stop Feng Neng now. He turned to leave but suddenly, Ji Mei 

called out, "Brother Fang!" 

 

Fang Kuan turned around and looked at her in confusion, "What is it?" 

 

Ji Mei bit her lips as though there was something she couldn’t say. It was as though she liked Fang Kuan 

and not Feng Neng. 

 

The scene fell silent. After a long while, Feng Neng’s face looked unhappy, "Ji Mei, what do you have to 

say?" 

 

Suddenly, Fang Kuan’s face changed, and he said desperately "Wait, this isn’t aphrodisiac incense!" 

 

Why was Ji Mei tricking them? Fang Kuan wanted to disintegrate it immediately, but when he palmed 

towards it, he found that he already couldn’t use any inner qi. 

 



Fang Kuan’s face changed immediately. This was an incense that made people lose their inner qi! Just 

when Fang Kuan was about to flee the room, a dagger flew from Ji Mei’s hand into his chest. 

 

Feng Neng immediately knew what was going on too, and his face went pale. 

 

"Ji Mei, you wanted to use this incense against Ye Mo, right? You’re really smart, this is much better 

than some poison. Now give me the antidote quickly." Feng Neng’s face was pale, but he knew that 

since Ji Mei had killed Fang Kuan, he wouldn’t be able to survive either. 

 

Ji Mei smiled suddenly, "Oh no, I lit up the wrong incense, but I don’t have the antidote! Brother Feng, 

what do you think I should do?" 

 

Then, Ji Mei walked up to Fang Kuan and pulled out the dagger before slowly walking to Feng Neng. 

 

"Ji Mei, what are you doing? I brought you back from Xin Jia Mountain, and I truly loved you!" Feng 

Neng uttered. 

 

Ye Mo heard this and thought, ’Xin Jia Mountain?’ 

 

Ji Mei cursed, "You really love me? You shameless old geezer, you kept trying to take advantage of me 

and wanted me to give up my body for the survival of your Sea Merchant Clan! You brought me back 

from Xin Jia Mountain? Feng Neng, I’ll be honest with you, that thing from Xin Jia Mountain belonged to 

me, yet you took it and wanted to rape me. Finally I get to kill you today!" 

 

"Ji Mei, you were injured, didn’t I really save you?" Feng Neng’s tone was shaky. 

 

Ji Mei sneered, "I was injured? Feng Neng, you almost made me die! If I don’t repay you, I don’t deserve 

to be a human. I was going to use that thing to reach the golden core state, but you made me almost 

die!" 

 

Ye Mo’s heart sunk - golden core? Was this woman a peak foundation establishment state master? If 

she really was, then he had to kill her before she recovered her power. 

 



But before he could do anything, Ji Mei took out a box from Feng Neng’s pocket and rapidly tipped it 

over into her mouth. 

 

Purple Snow Seed? Ye Mo’s heart went cold. He knew he had missed his chance. Purple Snow Seed was 

a top grade healing spirit herb. It had a very rapid effect. It would be too late to go kill her now that she 

had eaten it. 

 

Ye Mo reigned his spirit sense back in and knew that if he kept watching her with his spirit sense, she 

might notice it. 

 

But Ye Mo felt something was wrong. Although he was stage seven, his spirit sense was very strong, and 

he was cultivating the Three Birth Chant. He shouldn’t have seen wrong. How could Ji Mei go from chi 

gathering peak to foundation establishment state peak? This was too strange. 

 

Chapter 766: Luo Yin’s Old Home 

 

Moreover, the Purple Snow Seed wasn’t something necessary for reaching golden core state. The Purple 

Snow Seed was a top-grade healing herb. It was better than the Thousand Year Snow Lotus seed and it 

could be eaten straight away. It could also be made into a purple snow pill. 

 

The purple snow pill was a pill that increased the chances of reaching foundation establishment state, 

but its potency was far weaker than the foundation establishment pill. However, it was as hard to make 

as the foundation establishment pill, so rarely anyone used it to reach foundation establishment state. 

 

Ji Mei had said that Feng Neng had stopped her from reaching golden core stage. Yet, Feng Neng had 

taken the Purple Snow Seed, so something wasn’t right. 

 

No matter what, Ye Mo knew that it was the Sea Merchant Clan looking for trouble with him. Feng Neng 

had happened to be able to control Ji Mei, but now that Ji Mei had recovered her power, the first 

person she would kill would be Feng Neng. He didn’t need to do anything anymore. 

 

He didn’t dare scan his spirit sense in the room next door either. No matter how overpowered his Three 

Birth Chant was, it was nothing against a foundation establishment state peak martial artist. 

 



Ye Mo poured himself a cup of tea and sat down. He realized that if Ji Mei really was at foundation 

establishment state peak, then he would get caught. Ji Mei would kill him for sure. In that case, he might 

as well sit down. Furthermore, there was no conflict between them. 

 

Thinking about this, Ye Mo hid all his cultivation essence. If someone searched him with their spirit 

sense, they would find that he was an ordinary great heaven tertiary stage martial artist. 

 

Indeed, Ye Mo didn’t have to sit for long until he noticed a spirit sense scanning in there. It was clearing 

looking at his situation. 

 

Ye Mo was suspicious. That spirit sense was at most at chi gathering peak. Had she said that she was at 

almost golden core to make him feel scared? 

 

The next moment, someone knocked on Ye Mo’s room. 

 

Ye Mo sighed. What had to come, had to come. He got up and opened the door, letting Ji Mei walk in. 

He could tell she had recovered her powers. 

 

Seeing Ye Mo frown, Ji Mei smiled, "Thank you for these past few days, Master. I shouldn’t have come to 

disturb you this late, but I’m leaving. I won’t be able to serve Master in the future, so I came to tell you." 

 

Ye Mo breathed at ease. It seemed that she didn’t intend to kill him. 

 

After a while, since Ye Mo wasn’t telling her to wait until daylight to leave and Ye Mo didn’t comment 

anything about her sudden strange behaviour, Ji Mei suddenly asked, "Master, what do you think of my 

looks?" 

 

Ye Mo was dazed. He didn’t know why Ji Mei was asking this but he still said, "You’re very pretty." 

 

"Oh." Ji Mei smiled and said enticingly, "But I heard you’re very lustful. Since you think I’m pretty, why 

didn’t you let me stay with you for the night?" 

 



Ye Mo sneered. He knew that Ji Mei wanted a reason to kill him, so he said, "No wonder Brother Fu 

didn’t want you to follow him. It’s only been a few days and you already showed your true self. I think it 

was probably an act that day you were beaten. But even if I’m lustful, I’m not interested in a bitch like 

you." 

 

Ye Mo couldn’t help to think of Mu Xiaoyun - her feelings were true love. Ji Mei wouldn’t be able to 

pretend that no matter what. 

 

After hearing this, Ji Mei was dazed. She immediately looked angry but soon, it disappeared. 

 

Ji Mei sighed, "I heard you killed countless masters for your girl and that you were very lustful, but now 

it seems rumours really can’t be trusted. Indeed, I was coerced a few days ago, but I actually was getting 

beaten. You and Fu Wu are both nice people. You’re at great heaven tertiary stage, yet you could kill 

that many great heaven peak masters. You’re really talented in ancient martial arts." 

 

Ji Mei suddenly shot out a fireball and said plainly, "Although you’re not bad, if I wanted to kill you, I 

could with just simply raising my hand. But seeing that you’re an honest person, I’ll let you go." 

 

Then, Ji Mei threw her fireball to the tea table in front of Ye Mo. 

 

Ye Mo saw the fireball and immediately realized that he had overestimated this woman. The fireball was 

far weaker than his. That woman was only at chi gathering peak, not at foundation establishment state 

peak. 

 

Ye Mo looked at the fireball and sneered, "I have never needed people to have mercy on me. I control 

my own life." 

 

A chi gathering peak woman, that was no threat to Ye Mo at all. If that woman dared to attack, he 

wouldn’t mind killing her. 

 

Ji Mei suddenly burst into laughter, "They say all men with some capabilities are prideful. It seems to be 

really so. But I said I’ll have mercy on you, so I will. One word of advice, it’s better to be humble. 

Otherwise, you might not even know how you die. You’re lucky that I’m in a good mood today." 

 



Then, Ji Mei blinked out of the room and disappeared. 

 

Ye Mo sneered. He knew that Ji Mei didn’t have a systematic knowledge. Although she was at chi 

gathering peak, there were a lot of things she didn’t understand. 

 

He thought of the cultivator he met in the South Pole. He had said that he also came from Xin Jia 

Mountain, and that woman also came from there. Were they together? Wait. That man had said that he 

had found the cultivation ruin with his martial brother, not a woman. 

 

Ye Mo didn’t keep thinking about this. It had nothing to do with him and he didn’t need to stay in that 

town. He got on the flying sword and dashed out of the window into the night sky. 

 

Ji Mei had gone to the roof, but she suddenly seemed to have thought of something. She went back to 

Ye Mo’s room and as soon as she did, she was dazed. Ye Mo had just been here a moment ago. How had 

he disappeared already? 

 

Ji Mei sneered, "You’re trying to run away? Since I want to find you, you will come back obediently. I 

was planning to let it go like this, but since you’re trying to run away, you can serve me for a few days." 

 

While saying this, she scanned her spirit sense out. Her spirit sense could reach 8 to 9 km. 

 

But soon, her face changed drastically. There was no sign of Ye Mo in her spirit sense range. It had only 

been half a minute since she had left Ye Mo’s room, how could he be more than 9 km away in such a 

short time? 

 

She decided to go to Gan Tong City, Ji Mei didn’t want to return to Xin Jia Mountain immediately. She 

knew Ye Mo was going to Gan Tong City and she had to understand this. 

 

... 

 

Ye Mo didn’t go to Gan Tong City. He went to Shi Feng Village under Gan Tong City’s reign. Luo Yin had 

been called Shi Jingqin before she had gone to the hidden sects. 

 



Luo Yin was in a jade coffin now, Yun Ziyi had supplied him with jade. He had made a jade confin and put 

it in his golden script world. 

 

Ye Mo still didn’t know what sort of world it was, but he knew that it didn’t follow world laws. Hence, 

nothing could deteriorate inside. 

 

Shi Feng Village was much larger than Huang Ping Village. There were about 100 families there. Most of 

the houses were quite tattered. 

 

Ye Mo looked at the serene scene and took a deep breath before walking into the village. 

 

Chapter 767: You Annihilated the Taiyi Sect? 

 

Ye Mo stopped a few tea picking girls and asked politely "Girls, may I ask if Shi Jingqin’s family lives 

here?" 

 

Those girls who were stopped all bravely looked into Ye Mo’s eyes at first with eyes that had fire in 

them. 

 

But after Ye Mo asked about Shi Jingqin, their faces changed drastically, and they all avoided Ye Mo and 

turned to leave. 

 

Ye Mo felt strange. Was Shi Jingqin not welcomed in this village? 

 

Ye Mo’s spirit sense noticed that one girl left the group and snuck into the village. Ye Mo smiled. 

 

The next moment, he saw the girl come to a tattered haystack house. 

 

Ye Mo scanned his spirit sense in. There was a big-eyed youth there. His clothes were tattered, and he 

was managing herbs. 

 



"Shi Tie, those people seem to be here again. Just like the two last time, he’s looking for your sister. You 

should hide," that young girl said desperately. 

 

So this was Luo Yin’s brother? But who was looking for trouble with Luo Yin and even bringing her 

brother into it too? 

 

"Why would you hide from me?" Ye Mo smiled. 

 

"Huh?!" the young girl saw Ye Mo suddenly appear at the door, and she screamed. She was very careful 

when she came, yet this guy knew somehow. Her face went pale, and Ye Mo could see her body shake. 

 

Shi Tie put down the work and grabbed an axe, saying coldly to Ye Mo, "This has nothing to do with 

Sister Li, come at me." 

 

Ye Mo frowned thinking, ’I’m just visiting.’ 

 

Ye Mo waved his hand, "Shi Tie, you’ve misunderstood me. I bare no ill will. I’m your sister’s friend, and I 

was asked by her to come visit here." 

 

Hearing this, Shi Tie’s face looked weird, but he still held his axe vigilantly. 

 

Suddenly Ye Mo’s face changed, and he said "Shi Tie, trust me, I have no ill will towards you. I’m indeed 

your sister’s friend. Wait here for me, I need to deal with some things, but I’ll be back in a bit." 

 

Ye Mo then turned to leave. 

 

"Shi Tie, he left, you should run quickly!" Sister Li said with a pale face. 

 

Shi Tie shook his head, "I don’t want to run. He said he knows my sister, so I will wait for him here. I miss 

my sister too, but I have had no news of her. If he’s from the same group as those people last time, I will 

fight with my life. Thank you, Sister Li, you should leave first." 

 



The pale-faced girl thought for a moment and left first having warned Shi Tie. 

 

... 

 

The reason why Ye Mo had suddenly left was because he found Ji Mei with his spirit sense as she was 

rushing past Shi Feng Village whilst being chase. 

 

Although Ji Mei was ’only’ at the chi gathering peak, she should still be almost invincible here. Who 

could beat her with like that? 

 

Ye Mo followed after them. He wanted to know since when there could have been another powerful 

fellow like that in this small realm. 

 

But the guy had only injured Ji Mei and been unable to kill her. From this, one could see that the guy 

wasn’t that much stronger than Ji Mei. 

 

A bird cried, and a Blue Condor landed in front of her. On it was a man in his 50s. 

 

Wasn’t this bird Ji Mei’s, how did it become that persons? 

 

"What do you want? You already took the Blue Condor, are you really going to kill me too?" Ji Mei 

shouted. 

 

Ye Mo sent his spirit sense out and saw that this man was a cultivator of ancient martial arts. But his 

power was about the same as Li Cheng’s or even greater. He was a true great heaven or what people 

here called the level which surpassed great heaven. 

 

No wonder Ji Mei was no match for him. Although she was a cultivator, but she didn’t fully understand 

truth cultivation and didn’t have a proper weapon, so she couldn’t fully utilize her power. 

 

Ye Mo didn’t expect to see another true great heaven here. 

 



The man studied Ji Mei and then said, "You’re this young but this powerful already. You were even able 

to escape all the way here. Without the Blue Condor I wouldn’t even have been able to catch up to you. 

You’re unimaginable. Do you know that if I attack with my full power, even Martial Niece Len Quan 

wouldn’t be able to block more than a few of my moves, but you did." 

 

Ji Mei sneered, "I have no enmity with you, why did you attack me and rob me of my Blue Condor?" 

 

The man replied plainly, "Your Blue Condor? How come I heard that this Blue Condor belongs to the Sea 

Merchant Clan? Although I just left the sect, I know you probably killed the leader of the Sea Merchant 

Clan, right?" 

 

Ji Mei sneered, "Feng Neng was scheming for me, why can’t I kill him? What has this got to do with 

you?" 

 

The man sneered, "This has nothing to do with me but according to what I know, Feng Neng gave you a 

mission to kill someone called Ye Mo. I believe you haven’t done it yet, so tell me where Ye Mo is and 

perhaps I can let you go." 

 

"Ye Mo?" Ji Mei was dazed. She didn’t even know where he was now. 

 

The man cursed, "That’s right, Ye Mo he annihilated my Taiyi Sect! I was in solitary training but found 

out from a wanbei called Mo Youshen how cruel this man was. I didn’t expect I would come back to hear 

this news after leaving for 30 years. I won’t stop until I mince this Ye Mo to pieces! If you can’t tell me 

where Ye Mo is today, then you can go accompany my Taiyi Sect." 

 

Ji Mei was dazed. She didn’t think this Taiyi fellow would be so unreasonable. What did this have to do 

with her? 

 

"Of course, you have another way out. You’re strong, so you can marry my new disciple Mo Youshen 

and help him rebuild the Taiyi Sect. You also know that my disciple looks like Ye Mo, so he’s not bad," 

the man said. 

 

Ji Mei just realized that the latter part was the man’s main purpose. How shameless! 

 



Ji Mei cursed. When she had seen Mo Youshen, she thought that he was Ye Mo at first. By the time she 

realized he wasn’t Ye Mo, Mo Youshen had already escaped. But she had called Mo Youshen ’Ye Mo’, so 

they knew everything from that. 

 

Ye Mo understood by now that this man was a qianbei of the Taiyi Sect who had been in solitary 

cultivation. 

 

From what this man said, he probably didn’t know of Li Cheng’s existence. 

 

Ye Mo’s killing intent soared. He wouldn’t let such a person leave. If Mu Xiaoyun met this guy one day, 

she would be done for. And that Mo Youshen too, he would go destroy him as well. 

 

Ye Mo slowly took out his flying sword. 

 

Ji Mei was injured and just when she was trying to find a way to escape from this man, she saw Ye Mo 

walk over. She was dazed and immediately rejoiced. 

 

"Qianbei, the person you’re looking for is here. Now I have no business here anymore, so I’ll be leaving." 

Then Ji Mei turned to leave. Ye Mo’s life had nothing to do with her. 

 

The man saw Ye Mo and immediately knew why Ji Mei would mistake Mo Youshen for Ye Mo. They 

really looked the same, but if you looked carefully, you could see the difference. 

 

"You’re Ye Mo? You’re the one who annihilated the Taiyi Sect?" the man saw Ye Mo and asked. He 

didn’t care that Ji Mei left. He was sure he would be in time to catch her after he killed Ye Mo anyway. 

 

Chapter 768: Kill 

 

Ye Mo smiled at this man and then flicked the sword in his hand, "I didn’t think I would be seeing the 

second true great heaven master. This must mean that Kun Qian and Ci Hang Jing Mosque also have 

great heaven masters." 

 



This man was very contemptuous of Ye Mo before, but when he heard this, his hands shook, and he 

looked at Ye Mo in disbelief. After a long while, he asked, "You’re this young, yet you know the secret 

about great heaven?" 

 

This was a secret kept from most of the ancient martial artists. He himself had only found out about it 

after he broke through the peak of the heaven stage. This Ye Mo had mentioned it so casually, was he 

also a real great heaven master? 

 

Ye Mo ignored the question and asked, "Do you know Li Cheng?" 

 

"Li Cheng? I have some impression of him." The man thought for a moment and said. But he soon 

remembered his purpose of finding Ye Mo, "Even if you know the secret of great heaven, you won’t 

escape death today!" 

 

Then, his longsword turned into a flurry of sword shadows as it struck towards Ye Mo. Ye Mo knew this 

was the man not considering him as an opponent, so without thinking, Ye Mo raised his fist and hit the 

sword shadows. 

 

Thud- The man and Ye Mo took a step back each. Ye Mo was sure that the man was stronger than Li 

Cheng, but he wasn’t as strong as him. 

 

"You were able to find my sword within the sword flurry and hit it precisely? Very well, you’re worthy of 

witnessing 80% of my full power." 

 

The man struck with his sword again, but this time it wasn’t just sword shadows he displayed. His 

longsword produced an inch-long sword ray. Ye Mo nodded, this guy’s inner qi was really strong. He 

could form such a long sword ray out of nothing. 

 

But Ye Mo wouldn’t let his opponent act cocky without rebuttal, and he laughed contemptuously, "Old 

fart, keep bluffing like that and I won’t even need to fight you. You will just blow yourself into the air if 

you keep elevating yourself like that." 

 

The sword ray left the sword and pierced at Ye Mo. 

 



But then immediately, more sword rays formed, and they all shot at Ye Mo, each of them with the same 

frigid killing intent. 

 

Ye Mo knew that if he let this man keep shooting his sword rays, he would eventually be surrounded by 

them. One wrong step then, and he would be shot. 

 

This guy was really strong, and this sword technique was also very powerful. 

 

If he could get it and comprehend it through the Three Birth Chant, he could change it and then improve 

his fighting power. Ye Mo knew that his cultivation essence and spirit sense were strong, but his relative 

battle power wasn’t strong. His fighting method was simplistic and could only allow him to reign 

dominant in this realm. 

 

There was a great disadvantage about his flying sword. It was very easy to kill opponents weaker than 

him with it, but for people on his level or higher, the flying sword could easily be controlled by them. 

 

Thinking about this man’s sword technique, Ye Mo’s heart burned with fire. 

 

He had to get it, which meant he had to kill this man. Ye Mo was sure that this fellow hadn’t created it 

himself. He probably got it from some cultivation cave. 

 

More sword rays shot at Ye Mo as he was thinking. 

 

Ye Mo sneered, and his flying sword became the size of a door under the stimulation of his cultivation 

essence. This door-sized sword formed a cultivation essence whirlpool as it dragged in all the sword 

rays. 

 

A terribly unpleasant sound of explosions and metal clashing ensued as the remnant cultivation essence 

and sword rays splashed to the sides, shattering nearby rocks and leaves. 

 

Ye Mo breathed easy. He knew he could do this only because the man wasn’t proficient in this sword 

technique. If he could control it freely like Ye Mo could his flying sword, then this method of 

counterattack wouldn’t work. 



 

The man didn’t expect Ye Mo to be able to break his ultimate move and was visibly shook. 

 

The man’s battle experience clearly wasn’t much to speak of. His sword rays had been annihilated, sure, 

but he wasn’t on the lower hand at all yet, but he didn’t make the next attack and instead chose to 

retreat and protect himself. 

 

Ye Mo, however, was very experienced in battle and saw through the man’s lack of experience. He 

wasn’t going to let this opportunity go. He didn’t take back his flying sword, and instead let it fly towards 

the man while he punched out at the same time. 

 

But the man was still very strong and reacted rapidly. He understood he had lost the opportunity to stay 

ahead of his opponent, so he immediately put up an inner qi wall. 

 

This wasn’t the first time Ye Mo encountered such an inner qi wall, and he wasn’t going to let it stop his 

flying sword. 

 

Just when Ye Mo’s flying sword was about to fly into the inner qi wall, it suddenly changed directions 

and shot into the air. Just when the man felt curious about how the sword could have changed direction 

in mid-air, Ye Mo’s punch was already approaching him. He couldn’t mind the flying sword anymore and 

also punched from inside the inner qi wall, while his other hand prepared another sword technique 

move. 

 

Ye Mo’s punch broke the man’s inner qi wall and clashed with his opponent’s fist head-on. 

 

Before the man could feel happy about Ye Mo fighting him head on, he felt a sudden freezing killing 

intent. He immediately thought of the flying sword that had flown into the air. 

 

His heart went cold, and he had a bad feeling. He subconsciously moved to the side while blocking his 

back with his sword. 

 

Clank- The man felt his sword break as his shoulders felt pain right after. Ye Mo’s flying sword then 

pierced his shoulders. 



 

Not good, his long sword was broken. Ye Mo seemed to be controlling his sword telepathically! Thinking 

this was too absurd, the man finally started to feel fear towards Ye Mo. 

 

He now knew he definitely was no match for Ye Mo. 

 

As soon as his sword broke, the man shook his wrist. 

 

His longsword turned into countless shards, which all flew towards Ye Mo. When he saw this move 

succeed, he knew his life was saved. All he needed to do next was to go onto the Blue Condor. 

 

Without checking the result of his attack, he dashed onto the Blue Condor, and the next moment, he 

flew into the air. 

 

"Ye Mo, I’ll leave this enmity here for now, but if I don’t pulverize your bones and annihilate your family 

in the future, I swear I’m not human!" the man cursed in the air. 

 

Meanwhile Ye Mo’s flying sword had formed a cultivation essence whirlpool again and stopped all the 

shards. 

 

The next moment, Ye Mo flew into the air with his flying sword. Run away from his flying sword on a 

bird? Keep dreaming! 

 

The man never expected that Ye Mo would be able to chase up in the air, so he just sat on the bird 

patching himself up. 

 

But when an approaching killing intent etched itself into his heart again, he shivered and subconsciously 

looked up. He horrifyingly saw Ye Mo standing in front of him as a white ray fell on top of his head. 

 

"No!" he howled, before two parts of a body then fell down in a rain of blood. 

 

Meanwhile, the Blue Condor screeched and flew off. 



 

Chapter 769: Three Birth Sword Ray 

 

Ye Mo didn’t mind the Blue Condor and landed next to the man. Soon, he found a broken booklet in one 

of his pockets. 

 

It was broken, but for some reason, the remaining parts were very sturdy. Ye Mo tried ripping it and 

couldn’t. 

 

Ye Mo opened the booklet immediately and found it to be a sword technique indeed. However, it had 

no name and only the first half was left. 

 

Ye Mo flipped through it casually and found it to be a very powerful sword technique. Although only half 

of the sword technique remained, that was no problem for him. He cultivated the Three Birth Chant, so 

as long as he had the former part, he could form the latter parts himself, and it might even become 

stronger than the original. 

 

The sword technique only had three levels. The first level was forming a sword ray, the length of which 

was based on a person’s characteristics and power. There were many types of sword rays; they could be 

formed from inner qi, killing chi, and sword chi. The sword ray leaving the sword to attack was only the 

first level of the sword technique. 

 

Ye Mo found that when you cultivated the latter stages, the sword ray could be boundless in size or 

extremely small to go through any hole. It wouldn’t even need a sword to shoot it out from anymore. 

 

Ye Mo sighed. If this man had reached stage two, then he might have been in danger. 

 

Ye Mo closed the small booklet and didn’t keep looking in case it affected him in creating his own 

version. He believed he could create a better one through the Three Birth Chant. 

 

This sword technique had no name, so Ye Mo decided to call it the Three Birth Sword Ray after thinking 

for a bit. 

 



Ye Mo dumped the sword technique into his storage ring and then burned the man to a crisp before 

heading back to Shi Feng Village. 

 

... 

 

Ji Mei had kept running. Luckily, she had eaten the Purple Snow Seed and the potency was still there. So 

even though she was injured, she was recovering rapidly. 

 

She knew she had to leave as far as possible. If that man killed Ye Mo, it would soon be her turn. She 

rejoiced at her luck that Ye Mo came up like an idiot. Luckily she didn’t kill him at the town or she would 

be the dead one now. 

 

Suddenly, Ji Mei was shook and stopped. Even if Ye Mo was going to Gan Tong City, how could he 

suddenly appear in Shi Feng Village? Even if he left at daybreak and rode the fastest horse, he couldn’t 

arrive that fast. 

 

Ji Mei shook her head. She didn’t want to investigate him anymore anyways. He would be dead for sure 

after today. 

 

Just when she wanted to keep running, the Blue Condor’s call made her shiver. She cursed - that guy had 

already killed Ye Mo and caught up with her. 

 

Ji Mei subconsciously looked up and saw that there was no one on the Blue Condor. She rejoiced 

immediately and whistled. 

 

Blue Condor had been forcibly controlled by the man, while she actually knew how to communicate with 

it. 

 

The Blue Condor cried again as it flew around Ji Mei’s head and landed next to her. 

 

She immediately got on the Blue Condo and left rapidly. 

 



When she was sure she was safe, she thought, ’The Blue Condor couldn’t have come for no reason. 

Since it’s here, where is that terrifyingly strong man? He should be on the Blue Condor.’ There was no 

way he would let it escape. 

 

Suddenly, she had this thought that even she didn’t believe. Did Ye Mo kill that Taiyi master? How could 

that be? No matter how great his fighting prowess was, he was only great heaven. At that age, it was 

already absurd that he was great heaven, how could he have killed that Taiyi master? 

 

But there was no other plausible explanation except for this. 

 

She wanted to make the Blue Condor to fly back and check, but she then remembered that her life was 

more important, so she eventually flew towards Xin Jia Mountain. 

 

... 

 

When Ye Mo came back to Luo Yin’s home, he found that Shi Tie wasn’t there. He scanned his spirit 

sense around and found that he was with that Sister Li, and they seemed to be talking about something 

at the exit of the village. 

 

Ye Mo shook his head. He didn’t really need to call him back anyway. Luo Yin didn’t tell him to look after 

Shi Tie. 

 

Ye Mo took out her jade coffin and put it at her door and said, "You told me to bring you back to your 

home. I’ve gotten half your revenge, but there’s still Jie Xun. If I see her, I will kill her too." 

 

After he said that, he noticed that Luo Yin’s face seemed a little more natural in the coffin. Did he see 

wrong? Ye Mo wanted to look more carefully, but he then saw Shi Tie coming back. 

 

He put the jade coffin back into his gold page world. 

 

"Did you really know my sister?" Shi Tie walked up to Ye Mo and asked calmly. 

 



Ye Mo nodded but didn’t take Luo Yin’s coffin out. 

 

Ye Mo said, "I never heard Shi Jingqin mention you, so-" 

 

However, Shi Tie’s eyes went red instead, and he said, "But it seems like you really know my sister. Then 

why didn’t she come back, is she okay?" 

 

Ye Mo muttered, "She’s in a very good place now, so you don’t need to worry about her. I would like to 

know though, why did your sister not mention you?" 

 

Shi Tie took Ye Mo into a room before saying, "When I was 2, my dad passed away. Mother took care of 

me and my sister. Life was very hard and when I was three, we didn’t have enough food due to a mass 

starvation. My mom took me and left Shi Feng Village while leaving my sister behind. She was only 14 at 

the time. 

 

Before mother died, she said she owed sister the most. When she left sister behind, she knew that sister 

wouldn’t be able to survive. Each time my mother mentioned it, she cried. I later realized that mother 

had chosen me between me and my sister. I felt sorry for sister, so a few years after mother passed 

away, I came back to this village to see if my sister was still here." 

 

Ye Mo couldn’t help but sigh at Luo Yin’s tragic childhood. 

 

Shi Tie said, "After I came back here, I found out that on the fourth day after we left, a good-hearted nun 

had come by here. She brought a lot of money and food and saved the people in the village. She lived at 

my house and took care of my sister. She stayed here for four years and in those four years, my sister 

was very healthy. Then, she took my sister and left the village and disappeared. Two years ago, I came 

back to this village and have been waiting for my sister here. I trust she’ll come back one day." 

 

"Then why did everyone avoid me after I asked about your sister?" Ye Mo asked. 

 

Shi Tie clenched his fists and said, "A year ago, someone came to this village and asked about my sister. 

Someone said my sister never came back, and he immediately killed that person calling him a liar. I 

understand that he was looking for trouble with my sister, but I happened to be out picking herbs, so I 

avoided that disaster. For some reason, he left the village suddenly." 



 

Ye Mo was almost certain that Jie Xun must have sent that person to look for Luo Yin. 

 

"What do you plan on doing?" Ye Mo knew Luo Yin wasn’t coming back, so it was pointless for Shi Tie to 

keep staying here. 

 

Shi Tie bit his lips and said, "I will stay here to wait for my sister. I’m going to train in ancient martial arts 

and help her. I know someone is trying to harm her, so I must help her." 

 

Chapter 770: First Disciple 

 

Ye Mo could only say helplessly, "Your sister is in solitary cultivation, the sect doesn’t allow her to come 

out easily. Sometimes, people have to stay inside for a few decades, so stop waiting for your sister. And, 

if you really want to help your sister, do you think you can achieve reaching an astounding martial arts’ 

level in this village?" 

 

"I’m Ye Mo, your sister’s friend. If you want to learn martial arts, I can teach you." Ye Mo thought that 

he had a whole stack of ancient martial arts cultivation methods - he could easily give him a few. 

 

Shi Tie heard this and was dazed. However, he reacted quickly and knelt down on the ground, "Master, 

I’m willing to learn. I want to learn. I know martial arts are very hard to learn, but I’m not afraid to work 

hard." 

 

Ye Mo shook his head and said, "Get up first and put your hand on this machine." 

 

Ye Mo took out the testing device that Yun Ziyi gave him. 

 

"A wind spirit root?" Ye Mo saw the talent that showed up and jumped in shock. He hadn’t expected Shi 

Tie’s spirit root to be so absurdly special. 

 

It was such a pity to learn ancient martial arts with such spirit root. Ye Mo fell silent. Should he teach 

him truth cultivation? 



 

Shi Tie looked anxiously at Ye Mo, wondering if he would be taken in as a disciple. 

 

After a long pause, Ye Mo sighed and looked at Shi Tie, "I have two types of cultivation methods. One is 

the ancient martial arts cultivation method. If you want it, you can have the most powerful heaven level 

cultivation method, you could even become the strongest master in the magical continent. There’s 

another type which is the cultivation method I’m learning now. It’s not ancient martial arts. Which one 

do you want to learn?" 

 

If Shi Tie chose to study ancient martial arts, he wouldn’t take him in as a disciple and would give him 

some resources at most. But if Shi Tie chose truth cultivation, then he would take Shi Tie in as his 

disciple. 

 

Shi Tie knelt down without hesitation and said, "Master, I want to learn what you cultivate." 

 

Ye Mo approved Shi Tie’s cleverness. Of course, what he cultivated would be the best. If it wasn’t good, 

why would he cultivate it? However, Shi Tie was thinking that since he was Master’s disciple, of course 

he should learn what the master was cultivating. 

 

"Okay, get up first. What I’m cultivating is something absurdly powerful. It’s much stronger than ancient 

martial arts, but it’s also very dangerous. When you’re not strong enough, if someone finds out that 

you’re cultivating another cultivation method, you might get killed. So the first rule is that you need to 

keep it a secret, can you do it?" 

 

"Yes." Shi Tie nodded. 

 

Ye Mo said, "Okay, I’ll teach you the Primordial Fortune Chant. Remember it." 

 

Ye Mo gave Shi Tie the cultivation method up to foundation establishment state, and then explained 

things to him carefully before giving him another black level cultivation method. He explained to him 

that he needed to use that as a disguise. 

 



Afterwards, Ye Mo wrote a letter for Shi Tie and told him to cultivate in the village. If he was lacking on 

cultivation resources, he could use that letter to go to the Magical Merchant Association and find Yun 

Ziyi with it. 

 

... 

 

Ye Mo wasn’t planning on going to Gan Tong City. However, the thought that Mo Youshen was still there 

made Ye Mo want to go teach him a lesson. 

 

He had no brotherly feelings about Mo Youshen. If he hadn’t tried to scheme against Mu Xiaoyun and 

him, he might have even helped him occasionally. Yet now, he might even kill him. 

 

Ye Mo scanned his spirit sense out at Gan Tong City and immediately found Mo Youshen. However, he 

was looking around anxiously. Ye Mo sneered and decided to go there immediately. 

 

But he looked back and saw a fortune telling stall with the words, ’Know your past and future! I predict 

fortune and disaster’. The name of the stall was ’Ze Tian’. 

 

The owner was an old Daoist monk that looked like an immortal being. 

 

Ye Mo was just about to leave when he remembered Li Cheng talk about a Master Tian Ze. Ze Tian was 

Tian Ze backwards. Was he really that powerful Daoist monk? 

 

Knowing that this Daoist monk might be master Tian Ze, Ye Mo quickly snuck into the stall. He wanted to 

ask two things: where had Mu Xiaoyun gone to and how to to get out. 

 

The Daoist monk had just finished up with someone else, so he saw Ye Mo. Ye Mo clearly saw his pupils 

dilate when the Daoist monk’s eyes encountered him. He narrowed his eyes and said, "The girl from the 

Mu family finally found you but- Sigh-" 

 

Hearing this, Ye Mo was shook. He hadn’t even said anything and that old Daoist monk already knew 

who he was to Mu Xiaoyun. Was there really such person in the world? 

 



Ye Mo’s heart was beating rapidly. Did the old monk also know about his transmigration too? 

 

Before Ye Mo could ask anything, the old Daoist monk waved to Ye Mo and said, "You don’t need to ask 

me anything. I can’t answer the two things you want to ask me. I’ll call it a day for now. You can all come 

next time if you want a fortune telling session." 

 

There was no way Ye Mo was going to let him go. He quickly stopped the old Daoist monk and said, 

"Master Tian Ze, Li Cheng-Qianbei let me know of your powers so I could find you." 

 

Li Cheng had never told him to find Tian Ze, but Ye Mo wasn’t going to let this opportunity slip. 

 

The old monk shook his head. "That little guy, always getting me into trouble! Okay, it’s fortune that we 

met. I’ll help you have a look." 

 

Ye Mo breathed at ease. Li Cheng was more than 100 years old, yet that old Daoist monk called him 

’little guy’ 

 

Tian Ze told Ye Mo to sit and took out a eight-sided trigram. He didn’t ask what Ye Mo wanted to know. 

He just looked at Ye Mo’s face and started calculating. 

 

He calculated for a moment and stood up abruptly, as though he had seen a ghost. He looked dazily at 

Ye Mo for a long while before murmuring, "Other than a chaos world, there’s also someone’s fate I can’t 

predict. That’s impossible!" 

 

Ye Mo looked confusedly at Tian Ze and asked, "Master Tian Ze, what is impossible?" 

 

But Tian Ze didn’t seem to hear him. Hr packed his things and walked into the crowd without even 

looking at Ye Mo. 

 

Ye Mo quickly tried to stop him but he realized that the old Daoist monk had disappeared in an instant. 

Ye Mo immediately scanned his spirit sense but he was shook to find that he couldn’t even find the old 

Daoist in his spirit sense range. 

 



He frowned and sat down on the stone stool Master Tian Ze had used. What did he mean by a ’chaos 

world’? 

 

Ye Mo thought for a long while. Was it due to him acquiring the golden script world? The world inside 

really did seem like a chaos world. 


