Strongest As 781

Chapter 781: Luo Yue Reorganization

Seeing them stand up in shock, Ye Mo waved his hand and told them to shut down the video. "Don’t
worry, I've already found the bombs and dealt with it. Starting today, we need to build a bomb defense
system for inside the city to prevent this from happening again."

Hearing this, everyone calmed down. They rejoiced that Ye Mo had come back. Otherwise, their years of
hard work would’ve been all destroyed.

Ye Mo could also rest at ease. He hadn’t heard any explosions in Luo Yue City, which meant that it
wasn’t that he hadn’t found the bomb, but that for some reason the bomb hadn’t been installed at all.

Ye Mo then looked at Xu Yuehua. "Sister Yuehua, where did Ye Xing go? Did he leave by himself?"

Before Xu Yuehua could answer, Ye Ling walked to Ye Mo and took out a letter. "Ye Xing Brother left by
himself. He left this letter for you, telling you not to worry about him. | will tell you about Sister Luo Ying
and Qingxue later."

Ye Mo nodded. Although he was desperate to know about them, he still had to deal with Luo Yue first.
Moreover, with Luo Ying’s talent, perhaps she was already stronger than him after cultivating so many
years. She wouldn’t be in any danger if she went out to look for him.

Ye Mo didn’t open the letter and just scanned it with his spirit sense. Two years after he left, Ye Xing
recovered his memories completely. He knew where he came from, so he used Luo Yue’s resources to
build his own spaceship in six years and leave the country.

Ye Xing said that because he only had four energy stones and the materials might have not been good
enough, the spaceship couldn’t leave earth. However, he wanted to use it to go around and see if he
could find why he had come there and if it was possible to go back. If not, perhaps he would go back to
Luo Yue in a few years.



At this moment, Xu Yuehua’s phone rung. Xu Yuehua picked it up and immediately put it down in joy.
"According to our satellite image, there was a sudden huge explosion at Xin Li Ni Island. It almost turned
the island upside down. We've sent people to investigate the cause."

Ye Mo nodded, he was shook. These bombs were really powerful.

At the same time, Dongfang Wang, who was still in Northern Sand, didn’t hear news of Luo Yue being
bombed either. Instead, he got news of Xin Li Ni Island being bombed and how his words had been
broadcasted live. He was so angry he spat blood and cursed at Ye Mo before fainting. In order to fight Ye
Mo, he had had to even cooperate with Dongfang Tang, whom he had had great conflicts with, yet this
the result.

Seeing Ye Mo’s calm expression, everyone who knew him understood what had happened. They
couldn’t believe that Ye Mo could transport all the bombs to the island in such a short time. It was
impossible.

Ye Mo felt very satisfied upon hearing these news. Dongfang Wang had destroyed his own base.
Hahaha!

"Currently, Luo Yue needs development. | want to hear everyone’s ideas," Ye Mo asked. As for Dongfang
Wang, he had decided to go kill him later.

Xu Yuehua got up and said, "President, | have made grave mistakes during my time as city lord. | wish to
resign."

Ye Mo nodded. Xu Yuehua wasn’t suitable for that position indeed, but who would replace her?

This person must have political capabilities and be completely loyal to Luo Yue. Ye Mo wasn’t too
worried about the second part, as everyone there was loyal.

Ye Zifeng also got up and said, "Big Brother, | don’t feel like | should stay as Vice City Lord. | request to
resign."



Ye Ling also wanted to say something, but Ye Mo knew what she was about to say, so he patted her
shoulder for her to sit down.

"Who do you think is the most suitable person for the city lord position?" Ye Mo asked everyone.

Everyone looked at Ye Mo. He was certainly the best candidate, but they knew it was implausible. He
wasn’t at Luo Yue most of the time.

Seeing that nobody talked, Ye Mo said, "I'll name the various positions in Luo Yue and from now on, the
citizens will vote for the city lord. All the other political positions can be decided by vote."

"Now, | suggest Naval Commander Huang Yinian to be the next city lord."

Ye Mo had chose Huang Yinian after careful thoughts. First, he was experienced in all sorts of battles,
especially naval. Luo Yue was surrounded by sea. Second, Huang Yinian was old and reliable. Luo Yue
needed development now, not war. Third, he knew Luo Yue deeply and loved Luo Yue.

"Yes, | accept this." Huang Yinian wanted to do things for Luo Yue. He felt that some of what Xu Yuehua
had done before wasn’t right, but he had just been a naval commander. It hadn’t been appropriate for
him to say a lot of things.

Ye Mo then looked at Xu Ping. "Second Brother don’t need to be the military commander anymore.
Prepare to establish Luo Yue City’s martial academy. Only those at black level or above can join. They
will be responsible for Luo Yue’s high level safety. Second Brother can be the director and Sister Yuehua
is the Vice Director."

After what happened before, Ye Mo felt like he needed to be responsible for the safety of Luo Yue's
management level. Otherwise, if another master came, Luo Yue city would still be in danger. Even China
had the heaven squad.

Half great heaven masters were extremely rare in the outside world, yet Dongfang Wang had found two
immediately. Ye Mo felt like he needed to investigate Dongfang Wang to know how he could have
gotten hese masters to work for him.



Ye Mo looked at Guo Qi and said, "Guo Qi will take over Second Brother’s position as the head of
military in Luo Yue. Li Sandao will be the ground forces commander. The naval commander will be
appointed by City Lord Huang. Air force commander remains the same. Zang Jiayan will be First Vice City
Lord and Ye Ling the Second Vice City Lord. Yu Miaodan will be the minister of foreign affairs. Fang Wei
will continue to be the head of police and Shi Xiu can be Sister Yu’s assistant. Shen Qiangian and Lu Lin
will stay in their positions."

After all this, Ye Mo said again, "Luo Yue’s martial academy will be the best ancient martial arts’
cultivation place. If anyone’s interested, you may all go there to learn. But there’s one requirement: you
must not teach anyone what you learn there. And Zifeng, you must go to study there for some time too
before coming back to do things."

Everyone left after the meeting. Although Ye Mo had said that the future positions would be decided by
vote, for now he would assign everyone.

Ye Mo left Zang Jiayan, Xu Ping, Xu Yuehua, Ye Ling and Ye Zifeng in the room and asked Yu Erhu to
come.

After they all gathered, Ye Mo took out three great essence increasing pills and gave them to Zang
Jiayan, Xu Ping and Xu Yuehua. "After you eat this pill, you will reach great heaven. Luo Yue needs
masters because | can’t always be here."

"Huh!" Xu Yuehua and the others stood up in shock. There were such pills that could make one reach
great heaven! If news spread out, the entire hidden sects would rush to Luo Yue fearlessly.

Chapter 782: Worry

As for Xu Ping and Xu Yuehua, they didn’t really care about being City Lords. They were pursuants of the
extremes of ancient martial arts. So now, they were just too shocked at being able to reach great
heaven.

From what they knew, the entire ancient martial arts scene had no great heaven master. Tan Jiao had
gone into hiding after being defeated by Ye Mo, while Ren Pingchuan had been killed by Ye Mo
immediately, so no one even knew about him.



If Ye Mo could let people reach great heaven so easily, what power level was he himself at?

After Xu Yuehua and the others left, Ye Zifeng got up and wanted to say something to Ye Mo, but Ye Ling
stopped him. She knew what Ye Zifeng was going to say and what Ye Mo was thinking.

Dongfang Chong was dead, and what Dongfang Nana had done in Luo Ying inexcusably deserved the
death penalty. It wasn’t suitable to beg mercy for her.

Ye Mo looked at Ye Zifeng and said, "l don’t think that you don’t know anything about what the
Dongfang family has been doing at Luo Yue. | think you also know best whether Dongfang Nana really
liked you. | want you to be prepared before you go to the Martial Academy now."

"Big Brother, please let Nana go, she’s innocent. She was forced here by the Dongfang family. That
Dongfang Tanzhen isn’t even her real brother either." Ye Zifeng’s eyes went red. He knew that his big
brother wanted to kill Dongfang Nana.

Ye Mo sneered, "Zifeng, you know in your heart how innocent she is. Not only is she not innocent, she
deserves to die. You’re about to go to the Martial Academy, but you want to keep her so she can
continue betraying Luo Yue?"

"Big Brother, | want to take Nana and leave Luo Yue. Please let her go." Ye Zifeng’s tone was bitter.
Clearly, Dongfang Nana was of greater importance to him than anything else.

Ye Mo sighed. Ye Zifeng wasn’t his real brother, but he had never treated him any different.

It was impossible to keep Dongfang Nana in Luo Yue City, but clearly Ye Zifeng’s love for her ran deep
and it would be impossible to make him give up that woman.

Ye Mo thought of Luo Ying, Ning Qingxue and Mu Xiaoyun. It would be impossible for him to give up any
of them too.

Even if they did something wrong one day, could he kill them himself? Ye Mo knew he couldn’t.



If he couldn’t do that, why force Ye Zifeng to do it?

Ye Mo sighed and didn’t say anything, but Ye Ling knew that Ye Mo was allowing Ye Zifeng to leave Luo
Yue, and her heart ached.

"Second Brother, let’s leave now." Ye Ling pulled Ye Zifeng out.

Ye Mo knew he could no longer kill that Dongfang Nana. Although he knew she was very fake, love was
love. No one could explain it.

If it wasn’t like that, Ye Zifeng wouldn’t have been dumb enough to be used and still be confused after it
came out.

He hoped that Ye Zifeng would take Dongfang Nana and start up a family by himself instead of going
back to the Ye family. It would be no good for her to go to the Ye family.

"Master, there will appear a path after arriving at the foot of the mountain. Some things are better left
aside," Yu Erhu comforted.

Ye Mo came back to his senses and smiled, "Erhu, you’re right, why think too much? By the way, | called
you over to test your spirit root."

Then, Ye Mo took out the testing device and said, "Put your hand inside and use some inner qgi."

"Okay." Yu Erhu did as he was told, and three rays of light soon shone on the device.

"Earth, wood, and fire?" Ye Mo frowned. A triple element spirit root wasn’t good, and the testing lights
of Yu Erhu’s spirit roots were pretty dim.

"Master, what is an earth, wood, and fire spirit root?" Yu Erhu asked.



Ye Mo said, "What | cultivate is very complicated. You’ve followed me for this many years, yet | haven’t
taught you anything. Herbs are just one of many fields | am proficient in, and | actually don’t cultivate
ancient martial arts. What | cultivate in is called truth cultivation. It’s a very boring thing, but if you
cultivate it to the extreme, it is far superior to ancient martial arts. Are you interested in learning it?"

Yu Erhu immediately said, "Master, | am willing."

"Okay," Ye Mo nodded, "Remember, you must not tell anyone what | teach you. | have one other
disciple, and although you followed me first, strictly speaking, he’s the first disciple I've thought truth
cultivation."

"Master, | don’t mind what number disciple | am, | just want to follow master and learn truth cultivation.
But what if Xiaozhen sees what I’'m cultivating?" Yu Erhu asked.

Ye Mo smiled, "She’s your wife, so if she’s willing, you can teach her. Just remember to keep it a secret.
Now pay attention, what I'll be teaching you is the Primordial Fortune Chant..."

After Ye Mo finished teaching Yu Erhu, he left him with some pills. Around that time, Ye Ling came back.

"Ye Ling, let Zifeng stay, but don’t let him be involved with Luo Yue’s matters. Just let him do some
business," Ye Mo said.

Ye Ling shook her head, "Second Brother says he owes you a lot, but he still wants to leave Luo Yue."

Ye Ling suddenly smiled and said, "Don’t worry about him. He can bring enough money to start a
business again. With his wits, they will live a good life if Dongfang Nana wants to live well. And, | also
think that it’s better that he leaves Luo Yue."

Ye Mo nodded and cast the matter aside, asking, "Do you know where Beiwei and co. went?"

Ye Ling’s eyes went red, "They are all capable of cultivating, but | am not. Since they can all fly, they
went to look for you and left me alone at Luo Yue."



"Do you have a way to contact them?" Ye Mo asked.

Ye Ling shook her head, "When they just went out, | could still contact them, but it’s been two years
since | last had contact with them."

"Do you know where they went then?" Ye Mo immediately asked.

Ye Ling shook her head, "l can only guess. When | was with them before, Sister Luo Ying said you
might’ve gone to the small world, and Sister Luo Fei knew where the small world was. A while ago, as
Luo Fei started becoming more and more disappointed with Luo Yue, she left Luo Yue City and went to
find Luo Ying and Qingxue. But | can’t reach her by phone anymore either."

"Not good!" Ye Mo suddenly remembered that some people had been trying to go in when he was
trying to leave the small world.

It must’ve been them!

Chapter 783: lllegitimate child

Thinking about that blood-sucking formation, Ye Mo was scared. He had been able to escape it because
he knew what to do, but what about Luo Ying and co.? But then again, they should be fine, otherwise,
he wouldn’t be seeing just rocks when he first came out.

Thinking about that, Ye Mo rejoiced that they were fine. Since they were in the small world, Ye Mo
didn’t have to worry. Their power should be adequate in the small world. Although that Seven Star
Formation was in a dead state, when his formation skills reached a certain level, he could rebuild it.

"What'’s wrong, Brother?" Ye Ling asked worriedly.

Ye Mo waved his hand, "It’s fine, they went to the small world. After | finish dealing with things outside,
| will goin too."



"Huh, you'll be leaving too, Brother? But, but I-" Ye Ling almost started crying. If everyone left, she
would be really lonely at Luo Yue.

Although Ye Ling was in her thirties, Ye Mo still patted her on the head and suddenly asked, "Ye Ling,
you’re this big already, how have you still not found someone you like?"

Ye Ling’s lips went up and said, "Brother, | have considered some people, but | can’t find someone better
than you, so | might as well live by myself."

Ye Mo was at a loss for words, but he immediately said, "It will be hard to find someone better than me
here."

Ye Mo was thinking about how to make the five essence pill so that she could also have a spirit root.

Ye Ling suddenly whispered into Ye Mo’s ears and said, "How about this, Brother: I'll marry you too.
We’re not blood related anyway, and you have more than one wife already."

Ye Mo slapped Ye Ling’s head, "Stop talking nonsense. Don’t worry about not being able to cultivate, |
can make it possible for you to start cultivating, but you need to wait a bit."

"Really? Brother, can | really cultivate?" Ye Ling immediately forgot what she said before.

Ye Mo nodded, "Don’t’ worry, when I’'m stronger | can make some pills for you and you will be able to
cultivate. But right now, | can’t make them yet."

He needed to be at least stage nine to make the five essence pill.

Hearing this, Ye Ling immediately became excited. The thing she desired the most was to be able to
cultivate like Beiwei.

"By the way, Brother, | have something to ask you." Ye Ling’s tone suddenly became playful again.



"What is it?" Ye Mo looked at Ye Ling strangely.

Ye Ling suddenly smiled and said, "Hehe, did you ever have something with another woman and not
take responsibility for her in the end?"

Ye Mo was dazed and looked at Ye Ling angrily, "Ye Ling, what are you saying? Am | that sort of person?
Moreover, | wouldn’t betray Susu and Qingxue-"

But Ye Mo’s tone went from high to low saying that, because he suddenly thought of Xiaoyun. But he
wasn’t irresponsible towards her.

"Brother, there really was such a thing?" Ye Ling looked at Ye Mo in shock. She was just asking before
and didn’t expect it to be the case.

Ye Mo coughed awkwardly, "Um, yes, | still need to find her after dealing with things here."

"Brother, this is unacceptable! She’s already raising a daughter for you, yet you’re still saying things like
finding her later?" Ye Ling said angrily.

When she saw that woman and little girl on Ye Mo’s wedding, she didn’t mind at first, but after Ye Mo
left Luo Yue and she talked about it with Beiwei again, they felt like the girl’s eyes really looked like Ye
Mo’s too much.

So, they made a bold guess that the girl was Ye Mo’s illegitimate child and that pretty young woman was
a pitiful woman that Ye Mo had abandoned.

Ye Mo looked at her strangely, "Ye Ling, what are you on about? Xiaoyun was never pregnant, how can
she have a daughter?"

"Huh, did we get it wrong?" Ye Ling wondered.

"Get what wrong?" Ye Mo asked.



Ye Ling said awkwardly, "On your wedding, Beiwei and | saw a woman carrying a little girl in Luo Yue.
The woman was very pretty, and the girl’s eyes looked just like yours. | remember | gave her a bracelet
too."

Ye Mo was speechless. There were too many similarly looking people, so thinking it was his daughter
just based on their eyes was too far-fetched, wasn’t it?

"Never mind, let’s go to Luo Yue Lake to have a look. Who's living there now?" Ye Mo asked.

"Ever since everyone left, it has just been me living there by myself," Ye Ling said.

Before Ye Mo got to Luo Yue Lake, a huge bird flew over.

"Hmm, Qingxue didn’t take silver with her?" Ye Mo asked.

"No, they were planning on coming back quickly, so Silver has been staying with me." Ye Ling hugged
Silver.

"By the way, Brother, five years ago, Sister Jingwen and a girl called Chi Wanging came looking for you,
but you never came back, so after staying for a while, they left Luo Yue." Ye Ling suddenly remembered
Su Jingwen.

Ye Ling knew what Su Jingwen’s feelings were and felt bad for her.

Ye Mo also felt guilty, but he couldn’t stop these things. Three women were already enough for him.

"Where did they go? Did they just stay for a short while?" Ye Mo suddenly felt he should go visit them.
Jingwen should be married after all these years.



Ye Ling hesitated before replying, "l don’t know where Sister Jingwen went either, but she had been
living at Ning Hai. Last time she came, Sister Luo Ying taught her cultivation and both of them were fit
for cultivation. They stayed at Luo Yue for half a month before leaving."

"Ye Ling, stay at Luo Yue and help City Lord Huang deal with Luo Yue’s matters. | need to go out for a bit.
After | come back, | will make the five essence pill for you." Ye Mo knew that Dongfang Wang couldn’t
cause too much trouble now, but he wouldn’t feel comfortable without killing him.

Ye Ling nodded, and then her phone sounded.

"Yes, Sister Yuehua. It’s for you, Brother." Ye Ling gave the phone to Ye Mo.

"President, this morning a cruiser was bombed on the Pacific. It left Luo Yue half a month ago and had a
US ambassador on board. It has been found that the bombs contained radioactive substances. Now, the
US is contacting us to deal with the matter," Xu Yuehua reported.

Chapter 784: Return to Ning Hai

Hearing this news, Ye Mo immediately knew what had happened. Dongfang Wang had said there were
60 bombs, but Ye Mo had never found the last one. It seemed it had somehow been taken along by Luo
Yue’s ship.

Moreover, this bomb hit the US ambassador which indicated that Dongfang Wang wanted to instigate a
conflict between Luo Yue and the US again so that he could gain benefit from it.

However, this meant that the bomb must’ve been left at the embassy to begin with. How had it gotten
on the boat then?

So either the ambassador didn’t know, or perhaps his staff wanted to take something else but
accidentally took the bomb. What would they try to take from Luo Yue? There couldn’t be anything
other than technological secrets.



Ye Mo immediately said to Xu Yuehua, "Check all recent border controls and check who signed this ship
out. And also investigate everyone of Luo Yue’s military science research base. All those who leak Luo
Yue's military secrets should be dealt with according to military law. Those who have been in close
contact with the US embassy staff also need to be heavily investigated."

Then Ye Mo continued, "We should contact the US regarding this immediately and also convey what
Northern Sand has been doing to the Union. If the Union agrees, we can attack Northern Sand. If they
don’t want to be involved, we can pretend nothing happened. Also, make the decisions yourselves.
Don’t contact me unless Luo Yue is about to fall."

Ye Mo left Luo Yue Lake and went to visit Ning Qingxue’s parents. They seemed to have formed a new
pharmaceutical company in Luo Yue and were doing quite well. Lan Yu knew that Ning Qingxue was
cultivating something very powerful with Ye Mo, so she wasn’t too worried about not being able to see
her.

After Ye Mo visited them, he went to visit Yin Si and Yin Jia. They also had their own business in Luo Yue
and were doing well. They were both married and had kids.

Ye Mo knew from them that their aunty came to Luo Yue four years ago and stayed at their place for a
few days before leaving Luo Yue.

Thinking about Yin Qingyan, Ye Mo remembered her diary, but he didn’t take it out and read it. After
seeing her on the cruise, it wasn’t hard for him to guess the content.

Ye Mo walked on the busy Luo Yue streets and felt empty.

"An Family Antiques" - these words appeared before Ye Mo. He scanned his spirit sense in and saw An
Zaishan. He didn’t expect him to have moved over to Luo Yue City and started a shop here. He then
immediately remembered An Zhiqi and that Dongfang Wang who thought of her as his personal
possession.

Ye Mo walked in but didn’t see An Zhiqi.



"It’s you, you're Ye Mo!" Ai Zaishan was old but recognized Ye Mo immediately.

Ye Mo smiled and saluted with his fist, "An-Qianbei, long time no see."

"Please have a seat." An Zaishan quickly invited Ye Mo in and let a waiter bring Ye Mo a cup of tea.

Ye Mo scanned the antique shop. There were a few good magic artefacts in it. It seemed he had opened
a shop there not for the money but out of his interests.

"How come | don’t see An Zhigi anywhere?" Ye Mo asked casually.

An Zaishan sighed, "When the Dongfang family came to Luo Yue, they ruined Luo Yue and made it
chaotic. There were people here for her everyday, and she got very annoyed, so she went out touring on
her own."

Ye Mo immediately knew why. Dongfang Wang must not have wanted to give up on her and kept
sending people over.

"Does that means you’re just living here by yourself, Qianbei?" Ye Mo asked.

An Zaishan shook his head, "No, my great-granddaughter is doing some business here and is a small
official, so she comes over often."

An Ning - Ye Mo immediately remembered her. The two fish eyes of the yin yang fish were from her.

Clearly An Zaishan also remembered this matter and immediately asked, "City Lord Ye, do you still
remember the yin yang fish pieces and the jade | left you?"

"Of course, thank you An-Qianbei. That jade had the words ‘Seven pieces of trigrams, fish jump through
the dragon gate’ on it. Also, just call me Ye Mo now, not City Lord. I’'m not the City Lord," Ye Mo smiled.



"Okay." An Zaishan didn’t remain too formal "I’ll call you Brother Ye then. I’'m sure you haven’t found
the two fish tails yet, right?"

Ye Mo nodded, "Indeed, | didn’t have the time to look for it yet, and | don’t have a lead either."

An Zaishan smiled, "You don’t need to look for it, the two fish tails appeared in an auction in Beijing, and
| heard it was actually bought by your father-in-law’s father, Ning Fuzhen. If you want it, you need to go
to the Ning family."

Ning Fuzhen? That was Ning Qingxue’s grandpa. Ye Mo didn’t have good impressions of the people in
the Ning family other than Ning Qingxue and her parents. It would be hard for him to go up to them and
ask.

If it was before he went to the small world, he would go no matter what. It was some fortune after all
but now, Ye Mo didn’t really care too much.

An Zaishan said, "If possible, | recommend you go. It’s no ordinary thing after all."

Ye Mo sighed and nodded.

Soon after he went back home, Ye Mo left the city after telling Ye Ling. He wanted to finish things over
here and make the five essence pill quick so that Ye Ling could also start cultivating.

He had an important idea - he would find Luo Ying and co. in the small world and build a place for them
to live at in Wu Wen Mountain.

In the depth of the Wu Wen Mountain, there was an abundance of spirit herbs and chi. It was much
more effective to cultivate there.



After leaving Luo Yue, Ye Mo controlled his flying sword and flew slowly to Ning Hai.

He soon felt Ning Hai had changed a lot. Most evident was the increase of skyscrapers and decrease of
green land. The traffic was also very busy. Ye Mo frowned. He needed to remind Huang Yinian not to let
Luo Yue become like this too.

Ye Mo landed with Ning Hai University in front of him. He suddenly really wanted to go see Yun Bing. Ye
Mo expanded his spirit sense but didn’t see Yun Bing or Ting Ting.

However, his spirit sense stopped on a girl in front of the high school nearby. She was really pretty - her
face was exquisite like an angel’s, and even though her clothes were tattered, that still couldn’t cover
her glamour.

The reason why Ye Mo took notice of her was because she had a bracelet that Ye Mo had made on her.

Chapter 785: Daughter Yimo

Furthermore, he felt this strange sense of joy upon seeing her.

However, she was surrounded by a few students, and they seemed to be looking for trouble with her.

Ye Mo’s heart shook and the next moment, he was already at the door of this high school.

"Move aside!" the pretty girl’s voice was energetic but clearly angry.

"We can’t beat you, but do you dare not do as Di Hua says? It’s his birthday today, if you go there, you
will be our Big Sister and have a spot in this year’s national math competition, but if you don’t go, we
won’t stop you, but you know the consequences," one chubby girl threatened.

"Yeah, yeah, what’s wrong with being Di Hua’s girlfriend, Yimo? We would like to, yet can’t," another girl
said.



Ye Mo? The same name as him? Ye Mo suddenly shook while studying this girl. She had the exact same
eyes as him. He remembered what Ye Ling said before. Was this the girl that was at his wedding?

No wonder Ye Ling would think she was his daughter. Even he felt like she was related to him, but Ye Mo
knew it was impossible. He only had three women and none of them had been pregnant.

Suddenly, Ye Mo’s heart shook once again. He remembered Song Yangzhu. That woman was his first
woman. Could it be her? No way, that was just once! But Ye Mo couldn’t stay calm anymore. Things
really seemed to be like that.

If this girl was really Song Yangzhu’s daughter, then it must be his too. He remembered that he seemed
to have heard a girl cry and his heart ached that time at his wedding. Then, he had seen a figure
hurriedly take a girl away. That figure - wasn’t that Song Yangzhu?

If it really was, then how must she have felt at the time? She was carrying his daughter and was forced
to watch his wedding. That was too cruel for her!

A black BMW stopped at the door of the school, and a youth who appeared to be 15 but was already
nearly 5 foot 6 (1m70) walked off. He looked at those girls who had stopped Yimo and said, "Who let
you be so rude to Yimo? Move aside."

"Yimo, it’s my birthday today. If you’re willing come over, please. If not, | understand," the youth spoke
politely to the pretty girl.

The girl didn’t speak. She knew that it wouldn’t be good no matter if she rejected or agreed.

Ye Mo looked at this averagely dressed girl and suddenly felt bitter inside and a deep sense of guilt. He
suddenly felt that he owed Song Yangzhu a lot. He had never thought of her again after taking her
virginity.

Ye Mo walked over and threw the youth far away into a trash can in the street.

Then, he looked at the excited girl and asked, "What’s your name?"



The girl looked at Ye Mo in shock. If Ye Mo could casually throw Di Fan out, he was definitely a master.
She had heard her mother talk about ancient martial arts. Perhaps this guy was even at the yellow level!
Although she knew about ancient martial arts, she had never cultivated them. Her mother said it was
very costly, and they didn’t have a lot of money.

Usually, she would reject strangers who tried to talk to her, but towards this big-brother-like stranger,
she felt a sense of closeness. It was as though she had long since known this big brother, and he also
helped her kick away Di Hua.

But the next moment, she pushed Ye Mo worriedly, "You should leave quickly, Di Hua’s bodyguard is
very strong."

"Leave? You want to leave after hitting Young Master Di?" a bulky man got out of the BMW.

Seeing this, the girl got all the more worried.

Meanwhile Ye Mo saw that his was a guy who wasn’t even yellow level yet. Before this bodyguard could
attack, he sent out a kick, using a little more force than before. This guy couldn’t even defend himself
and crashed into the Young Master Di who had just crawled up.

"Huh!" This girl stared at what was happening in shock, "Big Brother, you're really strong!"

Ye Mo waved his hand, "I’'m much older than you, call me uncle. What’s your name?" Ye Mo thought, ’If
she were Song Yangzhu’s daughter, who should be at the black level, there is no way she wouldn’t know
how strong Song Yangzhu is.” Had he guessed wrong?

"I’'m Ye Yimo." As the girl said this, Ye Mo was dumbfounded. His hands started shaking. Her surname
was Ye? Ye Yimo?

Ye Yimo looked at Ye Mo’s shaking and suddenly asked, "Uncle, are you okay? Shouldn’t you leave
quickly? When the police come, you won’t be able to get away. The Di family are very aggressive. If they
want you to go to jail, you will-"



"Is your mother called Song Yangzhu?" Ye Mo reacted and grabbed Yimo’s hands as he asked shakily.

Ye Yimo pulled her hands away and said in anger, "Uncle, what are you doing? And how do you know my
mother is called Song Yangzhu?"

Ye Mo looked at his daughter who had patches on her shoe and suddenly felt tears welling up. Song
Yangzhu had given birth to his daughter, yet he had never even bothered trying to find her.

Although Song Yangzhu was an ancient martial artist, she had never acquired the necessary skills to
survive in everyday life. He could tell from Yimo that they weren’t doing too well. Those who didn’t keep
cultivating ancient martial arts would regress in power. Perhaps she was a yellow level now?

As for why she had come to Ning Hai, Ye Mo could tell from his daughter’s name. She knew that he had
lived at Ning Hai before, so she also came here. She no longer had any hatred for him. If she did, she
wouldn’t call her daughter Yimo or have come to Ning Hai.

TL note: Yimo in this context means ’'In remembrance of Mo’

Ye Yimo felt a strong sense of intimacy from Ye Mo, and she even noticed the tears in the corner of Ye
Mo’s eyes. She just wanted to ask something when Ye Mo grabbed her hand again and said in self-
reproach, "l am so sorry, Yimo. My name is Ye Mo. Perhaps your mother hasn’t told you, but-"

"Ye Mo? You’re my dad?!" Ye Yimo suddenly went into Ye Mo’s arms and started crying, while thinking,
"Mom was right! Dad went out, but he would be back, and now he really is!” From now on, she would be
someone with a dad too. No one would be able to call her an illegitimate child anymore.

She had heard Ye Mo’s name countless times. Every time her mother told her about her father, she
would only say her dad was very strong and that he took her mother to the Mei Nei Snow Mountains.
Nothing else.

"Yes, I'm your dad," Ye Mo hugged Yimo and murmured. He couldn’t explain what he felt at that
moment. Joy, self-hate, anxiety, excitement etc.



Luckily, he had come to Ning Hai this time or perhaps he would never know he had a daughter. For the
first time, he felt this feeling of an extension of his life, his daughter.

The police cars had surrounded Ye Mo by then, yet the two were too immersed in the joy of their
reunion that they didn’t even notice.

"Cousin Di Zi, are you okay?" a young woman’s voice sounded.

Ye Mo saw a girl younger than 30 quickly walk towards Di Hua.

Di Hua was helped up by the police, and that bodyguard was taken on the ambulance.

"Sister Cai, that person is too aggressive! He stole my girlfriend and beat me!" Di Hua cursed at Ye Mo.

"You beat him?" This Sister Cai looked at Ye Mo coldly.

Chapter 786: The only thing

Ye Mo smiled and could tell that this woman was no ordinary person. At the very least, she was an
ancient martial arts cultivator, and she was at the yellow level primary stage.

The police were about to attack Ye Mo, when the woman waved her hands to stop them, as though
waiting for Ye Mo to reply.

"Yes, | did. But to me, this isn’t a beating, because if | actually beat them, they would only be exhaling
now and not inhaling anymore," Ye Mo said in contempt.

The woman frowned as her eyes sharpened, "Aren’t you very cocky."



Ye Mo smiled casually, "If you want to fight without asking why, | will be more cocky than you can
imagine."

Ye Mo was ready to fight the woman, because he knew that those who cultivated ancient martial arts
followed the law of the jungle and liked to talk with their fists more than him. However, this woman
didn’t attack and frowned upon seeing how fearless Ye Mo was.

She turned to the young man and asked, "Di Zi, is she the one you want to be your girlfriend?"

She pointed at Ye Yimo who was still in Ye Mo’s arms.

"Yes, Sister Cai, | really like her. | want to take her home. She’s really pretty! |, | must have her. | promise
to have her as my sole girlfriend, | can give up on my current one!" Di Hua said desperately. To him, as
long as Sister Cai was here, everything should be easy.

The woman looked at Yimo, and her face eased a bit. She looked at Ye Mo and said, "Who are you to
this girl? Although Di Zi is only in year 12, he really likes this girl. This is their fortune, and Di Zi would not
mistreat her. | think-"

"Piss off!" Ye Mo yelled coldly and slapped out twice.

Ye Mo slapped that kid Di Hua flying and before he even landed, his teeth landed first. There were two
slap marks on his face, with blood seeping where the palm prints were. Even his ears started to bleed.

Ye Mo said coldly, "That pig of yours does not deserve to associate with my Yimo."

Ye Mo was really furious. Yimo was his daughter, and she was only about 13 now, yet this bastard
wanted her to be his girlfriend and take her home. Ye Mo really wanted to kill them right away.

But he couldn’t kill right now. If he did, then the news of Luo Yue City’s Ye Mo killing someone would be
broadcasted all over the world. And even if he could mask his face completely, he didn’t want to kill in
front of his daughter right after reuniting with her.



If he hadn’t come to Ning Hai and found her, his daughter wouldn’t have been able to escape and would
fall into that kid’s hands eventually. That youth was clearly not a good guy, and their family was
apparently quite powerful too. Song Yangzhu and Yimo would never be able to beat them.

"You!" Sister Cai pointed at Ye Mo, shaking with anger.

"You're a mere yellow level primary stage, stop making a fool of yourself in front of me. | should be the
one looking for trouble with you, and the only reason why I’'m not is because I’'m not in the mood for it.
But if you ruin my good mood, | will come look for trouble, and you’ll regret it then.

The woman stopped her urge to attack. She suddenly had a bad feeling.

Ye Mo really wasn’t in the mood for these meaningless matters. He had just reunited with his daughter.

By the time the police reacted, they found that Ye Mo had already left. They felt like Ye Mo had walked
away slowly, yet he had already gone so far in one go.

The police looked at Sister Cai, waiting for her order to capture Ye Mo.

The woman opened her mouth, but by the time she came to her senses, Ye Mo was gone. She knew she
had met a master today.

"You guys go back for now." She knew the police couldn’t deal with people like that. She had to get
revenge, but it wouldn’t involve the police.

This person was very strong, but if the Bao She Hall of Ning Hai could be so easily abused, then they
wouldn’t have the status they had or be able to dominate Ning Hai like they did.

After the police left, the woman turned to check out Di Hua’s wounds, but she suddenly felt her feet
seemed to be lighter than usual.



She then noticed that - the bottom of her shoes had been sliced off, including the socks! If the slice had
happened a little higher, she would have lost a layer of flesh.

Seeing this, her heart finally beat rapidly. That man sliced off her shoes without her even knowing? If he
was going to slice off her legs, wouldn’t she be clueless as well?

There was someone this powerful in Ning Hai? Who was he?

Thinking about this, she quickly called a few people to send Di Hua to the hospital, while she left quickly.
Perhaps the Bao She Hall would disappear the very next moment after offending someone like this! She

was sure that Ye Mo had shown her mercy, but that was perhaps so that he could go annihilate the Bao

She Hall later.

The woman had actually guessed right. Ye Mo did intend to kill Di Hua later.

But clearly he didn’t have the time now. Yimo’s body was in the middle of that crucial stage of
development, yet her nutrition wasn’t good. It was very important to help her treat her body first.

"Is your mother fine?" Ye Mo could tell Song Yangzhu wasn’t doing very well from Yimo, but he still
asked.

He didn’t have much feelings for Song Yangzhu, but when this daughter appeared in front of him, he
could only feel guilt for Song Yangzhu.

"Her body isn’t too well, so | was planning on going back." Yimo wiped her eyes.

She felt like she was dreaming. Although she had never seen her dad before, now that she did, it
seemed like she had met him countless times in her dreams.



Mom had told her that dad would come look for them, so this was the moment she had always been
dreaming of. The moment Ye Mo said his name, she felt it to be the most natural thing in the world that
Ye Mo was her dad. The only odd thing was that her dad seemed pretty young.

Ye Mo felt even more guilty hearing about Song Yangzhu.

Yimo clasped Ye Mo’s shoulders tightly, fearing that her dad would disappear as soon as she let go.

After calming down, she said carefully, "Mother spent all her savings so that | could go to the best school
in Ning Hai. When she became sick, she didn’t want to spend money on it either and dragged it on. Now,
her body has started getting worse and worse.

Ye Mo frowned. He had given her a luminous pearl. Even if she didn’t have any life skills, she could still
sell that and live a wealthy life.

"Did your mother ever say she had anything valuable to sell?" Ye Mo asked.

Yimo nodded, "She has a very pretty pearl, and mother told me it could be sold for a lot of money, but
that was the only thing dad left behind, so she didn’t want to sell it. | agreed with her. Dad, you left that
luminous pearl for mother and me, right?"

Chapter 787: Song Yangzhu's Pride

Ye Mo thought Song Yangzhu would be renting something not too far from the school, but when the
driver drove them all the way to the suburban areas, Ye Mo realized how far his daughter had to go to
school. It was understandable when you thought about it, though. With Song Yangzhu’s financial status,
she wouldn’t be able to afford houses in the city.

He didn’t even dare to look for Song Yangzhu with his spirit sense, and he didn’t know what she would
be like right now.



After getting off the car, Yimo pulled Ye Mo to a civilian house. Ye Mo was dumbfounded - a woman
with white hair was struggling to pull a bucket of water and as she wanted to bring it to the stove, her
footsteps showed that she didn’t have the strength for it, and water kept splashing out.

Was this Song Yangzhu? That cold-faced, beautiful woman? Ye Mo felt unimaginable regret. If he didn’t
recognize that prideful temperament and that barely familiar face, Ye Mo would doubt if this woman
was really the same Song Yangzhu he knew.

That black level woman was now not even at the yellow level and even had internal injuries.

That beautiful genius was now white-haired and had hands full of calluses with internal injuries on them
as well.

But she was only in her thirties!

The reason why she turned into this was all because she had to raise his daughter, Yimo. Ye Mo also
knew that she might be like this out of guilt too. She gave birth to a daughter for the enemy of her
family. Even though she knew that the Song family had long since forgotten all about her, she still hid
here, tormenting her wounds.

Perhaps she wanted to die when she left Luo Yue, but the only thing she couldn’t leave behind was her
daughter Yimo.

IIMom!II

Yimo called out and shook Song Yangzhu. She looked up in joy and then saw Ye Mo’s face.

Splash- The wooden bucket fell on the floor.

She was stunned. The figure in front of her was suddenly becoming more and more blurry. Ye Mo
holding Yimo’s hands - she had envisioned this scene countless times in her dreams, but now it actually
happened.



"Sorry, Yangzhu. | came 13 years late," Ye Mo’s voice sounded.

Song Yangzhu felt her eyes getting blurrier. She opened her mouth but couldn’t say anything. This time,
it wasn’t a dream. Ye Mo really came.

She breathed easy. Yimo finally found her dad. She could rest assured now. She had always told Yimo
about her dad and told her that he would appear one day just for this day. She had left a deep
impression of Ye Mo in her heart. Now it seemed like her efforts were not in vain. Yimo looked close to
her dad like she had always been with him.

Song Yangzhu's lips shivered, but she didn’t say anything.

"Mom, what’s wrong? Dad is back!" Yimo noticed that her mom didn’t seem to be acting right.

Song Yangzhu smiled and returned to a normal look, "Yimo, you need to listen to your dad from now
on."

Then Song Yangzhu said shakily to Ye Mo, "Water splashed on me. I’'m going to change."

"Dad, mom is-" Her mother always told her about her dad, but now that her dad was back, why was it
that she didn’t have much to say? She wasn’t as excited as she would have imagined.

In her heart, her parents’ relationship was very good, so how come that didn’t seem to be the case?

Ye Mo looked guiltily as she walked into the room and closed the door. When she started taking off her
clothes, Ye Mo retrieved his spirit sense.

"Dad, I’'m going to cook, and I'll clean the kitchen." She said this so that her parents could have some
alone time.

Ye Mo knew what his daughter was thinking. He ruffled her hair and said softly, "Okay."



Song Yangzhu put on the clothes she used to wear in the past and looked at herself in the mirror.

After a long while, she said, "You still look the same as before, but | am old. Now that Yimo found you, |
can rest easy."

Then, she took out a dagger, rubbed her eyes in the mirror, and stabbed the dagger at her throat
without hesitation.

She was a prideful woman. She didn’t want her man to see her like this.

She knew he had two goddess-like wives and also knew that he didn’t love her.

Her pride wouldn’t allow her to expose herself like this to his other wives. Her pride didn’t want to make
things hard for him.

She was Song Yangzhu! She was also a prideful and beautiful woman! At least, she was still a prideful
woman. Time could rob her of her youth, but it couldn’t take away her inner pride.

She didn’t need love or pity. Now that Yimo had found a new home, she no longer had any attachments.

However, the dagger didn’t pierce into her throat. A hand was grabbing the dagger.

Blood spilled from the dagger, as Ye Mo didn’t use chi to stop himself from being injured. He felt like he
owed Song Yangzhu, and it was right that he bled for her.

"Yangzhu, you're being stupid. Since we’ve met again, this is a matter of fate. Why do this?" Ye Mo’s
tone was sunken. He felt very bad. He knew what she was thinking but didn’t know how to comfort her.
He could easily recover her looks, but the decade of trauma wasn’t so easily made up for.



"Huh, what happened to your hand?" Song Yangzhu quickly grabbed Ye Mo’s hand. She forgot about her
pride and just wanted to quickly find something to bandage it.

At that moment, she forgot how strong Ye Mo was. How could that small wound affect him?

Ye Mo used his chi, and the wound soon healed. He took Song Yangzhu into his arms and started
caressing her white hair.

Song Yangzhu’s body stiffened. An inexpressible sadness rose from her heart. For all these years, the
only kin she had was Yimo. All these years, she didn’t have a home, and she had thought countless times
of leaning in Ye Mo’s arms. Today, it happened.

She cried at that moment. She felt like a weak child. The senseless feeling she had felt when she
hurriedly took Yimo away from his wedding and all the suffering she had gone through seemed to have
melted as soon as Ye Mo came back.

She had never loved before, and she didn’t know if this was love, but ever since he pushed her out of
that exploding tomb, she remembered him forever. She still remembered that when she heard Ye Mo
was fine, she rejoiced from the bottom of her heart.

"Ye Mo, | don’t deserve you, I’'m old-" Song Yangzhu said. She didn’t actually want to leave her daughter
or Ye Mo, though.

"You're not old," Ye Mo spoke softly.

Chapter 788: Ye Mo’s Killing Intent

When those young masters of the Song family fell in Ning Hai and lost their lives, Ning Hai became quiet.
Even the mobsters didn’t dare to be cocky, because they knew there was a Ye Mo in Ning Hai.

However, this situation was broken eight years ago. Eight years ago, the mafia mongrel Di Dongbing
returned from ltaly and set up the Bao She Hall. Ever since then, the area was under the reign of the Bao
She Hall.



The Hall wasn’t only in Ning Hai. It was a famous European corporation.

The Bao She Hall in Ning Hai was involved in a wide range of dealings. They would meddle in whatever
could earn them money.

Today was a celebrational day for them as it was the big boss’s only son, Di Hua’s birthday. A second
reason was that Di Caifeng’s master would be coming to Ning Hai that night.

Di Caifeng’s master was no ordinary person. What Di Dongbing was most satisfied about was not
spreading his corporation all over the world, but knowing Di Caifeng’s master. This master also said that
he might take Di Hua in as his disciple.

At this moment, a hurried footstep broke his train of thought, and Di Dongbing frowned. Already back
when he was still in Italy, he had told his men more than once to always stay calm and not be in a rush.

"What is it, Li Ping?" Di Dongbing asked with a frown. Lu Lipin was his most useful man in Ning Hai, and
he was quite vigilant while being strong and loyal at the same time. That was why he kept Lu Lipin by his
side.

Lu Lipin shouldn’t be this hasty normally.

Lu Lipin’s face was very excited. He saw his boss’s tone and knew that he was acting too excited, though,
so he quickly calmed down and said, "Big Brother, didn’t you say before that master was going to come
but we didn’t have a present? Today, | heard about a very precious gift."

Even Di Dongbing got a little excited now and quickly asked, "What is it?"

"A luminous pearl!" Lu Lipin said excitedly.

"What? A luminous pearl?" Di Dongbing shot straight up. That was something legendary he had heard
about a long time ago already.



He saw one in an auction more than 10 years earlier at Paris. That pearl came from China, and it was
sold for 500 million USD.

He still remembered the soft light it emitted in the dark.

What present could be more precious than a luminous pearl? If it really was that, he wondered if he
would even be willing to give it away. But thinking about who that master was, he immediately knew
that he would get more if he gave it as a gift to that person.

"Yes, a luminous pearl!" Lu Lipin said in reassurance.

"Where is it? Get it immediately, and use all means necessary!" Di Dongbing ordered.

"Big Brother, we don’t even need to spend money on it. We saw it on an ordinary woman. Her husband
just came back today. He found it randomly and left it with her. This family is very ordinary, so if we
want it, we only have to-" Lu Lipin made a slicing motion across his throat.

Di Dongbing frowned. With his many years of mafia experience, he felt that people who had something
like the luminous pearl shouldn’t be ordinary.

"Where did you get this information?" Di Dongbing returned to his calm tone.

Lu Lipin said, "I got it from a taxi driver. He took two passengers today, a father and daughter, and the
daughter said her mother had a luminous pearl but wasn’t willing to sell it. From their conversation the
driver inferred the man had given it to his wife."

"Are you sure that’s true?" Di Dongbing asked in excitement.

Lu Lipin nodded, "Yes, from what the girl said, she knew that they could sell it for a lot of money,
though. And she also confirmed with the man whether he had given it to her mother."



"Okay then!" Di Dongbing yelled in joy and said, "Bring it immediately. Since they know it’s a luminous
pearl, they won’t sell it easily. Do things clean and don’t cause trouble."

"Yes, Big Brother, don’t worry. They’re just ordinary people. Even if they’re public figures, we can do it
cleanly," Lu Lipin affirmed.

Ye Yimo was cleaning the kitchen and remembered that her parents were still inside. She secretly went
by the door and saw her mom in her dad’s arms and quietly closed the door before going to cook.

She was really happy. It was said that kids from poor families matured early. Although she was just in
seventh grade, she understood very clearly how tough her mother had it.

Ye Mo knew that Yimo had come take a peak, so he patted Song Yangzhu’s shoulders and said,
"Yangzhu, let’s go out and eat. Yimo is cooking, but I'll tell her to stop. We will go out to eat tonight. |
have a surprise for you at night. You and Yimo can live with me from now on, so don’t think too much. |
will give back what you have lost these years."

Song Yangzhu didn’t really know what that meant but her face went red thinking about the ’surprise at
night’.

"Yimo, stop cooking, we’ll go out to eat tonight." Ye Mo brought Song Yangzhu out and felt a sense of
satisfaction seeing his daughter.

"Really?" Yimo looked surprised and joyful. She remembered the delicious smells of the dishes she
smelled every time she walked past restaurants and now, her dad was going to take her out to eat!

Ye Mo pulled Yimo lovingly into his arms again.

When they were both in his arms, Ye Mo felt thought that happiness could be so simple.



"Dad, I'm going to change into a pretty set of clothes then," Yimo saw that her mother had changed
clothes and said.

Ye Mo rubbed her head and smiled, "No need, I'll take you to buy the best-looking clothes in-"

Suddenly, Ye Mo stopped. His spirit sense scanned a van driving over. The reason why Ye Mo took notice
of it was because he knew one person in the van - it was their taxi driver. He was clearly showing the
others the way, and it was towards Song Yangzhu'’s house. Ye Mo also saw three men with guns in the
van.

Why were they bringing so many people with weapons there? Did that woman call for them? He hadn’t
had time to look for her yet, yet she came to him?

But soon, Ye Mo realized it probably wasn’t her. There wasn’t even a yellow level aboard the car. She
would never let ordinary people take him on.

Soon, Ye Mo realized what the problem was from their conversation. The driver had overheard them
talk about the luminous pearl, and so they brought these people to rob the luminous pearl.

Thinking about this, Ye Mo’s killing intent rose. Luckily, Yimo had spoken about it in front of him. If it had
gotten leaked before today, they wouldn’t even be alive, and Ye Mo would never even know he had a
daughter.

"Yangzhu, pack your things with Yimo actually. I'm going out for a moment, but after that we can leave
and when we do, we don’t need to come back here anymore." Ye Mo patted Song Yangzhu and left.

Chapter 789: | Also Want to Cultivate

"Someone’s blocking the road!" the driver suddenly slammed the breaks as he informed Lu Lipin.

Before Lu Lipin could say anything, that taxi driver leading the way said, "That’s the man | was talking
about."



Lu Lipin heard this, and his heart skipped a beat. In that instance, he had a bad feeling. This person
didn’t look like an ordinary person no matter what. He actually seemed to know their purpose and must
have stopped their van on the way because of it.

Before Lu Lipin could say anything, Ye Mo already opened the door. No one knew how he opened the
door, but the four people aboard looked at Ye Mo in a daze. It seemed like they weren’t the robbers, but
this guy who went on their van without their approval was the robber.

"You guys probably want this, right? Drive the car to the side of the road," Ye Mo said after taking out
the luminous pearl.

A faint luminosity spread out in the van, giving everyone a soft feeling.

"Luminous pearl?!" Lu Lipin called out in joy. No matter what, this luminous pearl was real.

The next moment, he wanted to rob it, but he immediately stopped himself.

"Drive the car to the side of the road," Lu Lipin pointed at a distant corner and said.

Lu Lipin’s words made the rest of the men subconsciously clutch their weapons. Although they didn’t
know why Ye Mo brought the luminous pearl on the car like that, it was a fact that the luminous pearl
was about to be the Bao She Hall’s.

Ye Mo put the luminous pearl away.

Soon, the car stopped at the corner. Lu Lipin just wanted to take out his gun when he saw a few red
lights flash by him, and the other three couldn’t even take out their guns before they were surrounded
by balls of fire and died.

By the time Lu Lipin processed what had happened, he saw Ye Mo looking at him with a scornful smile.



Those men who had been alive just moments earlier eventually disappeared into dust. They couldn’t
even scream. If he hadn’t seen it with his own eyes, he would never believe such a spiritual incident.

Lu Lipin couldn’t stop shivering. He had experienced bloody battles, but never had he witnessed a scene
as shocking as this.

"Where are they?" Lu Lipin subconsciously asked and then immediately felt that he sure was dumb.

"Was it your idea to take my luminous pearl or is there someone behind you?" Ye Mo asked. If it wasn’t
because he wanted to ask this, Lu Lipin would be dead already as well.

Lu Lipin’s teeth chattered. He didn’t even dare to lie and answered, "It was my Big Brother, Bao She
Hall’s Di Dongbing."

Di Dongbing? Ye Mo didn’t know this guy, and he didn’t want to know. Right now, what mattered wasn’t
to go look for trouble with that man, but to go eat with Yimo and Yangzhu. He casually threw a fireball at
Lu Lipin and left the van.

Song Yangzhu and Yimo barely had any belongings. There were mostly daily items and Yimo’s books.

"Dad, there’s a lot of things here, should | call for a car?" Yimo asked.

"No need." Ye Mo casually took everything into his ring. Since he was planning to take them away, he
didn’t want to keep hiding from them that he was a cultivator.

Both Yimo and Song Yangzhu looked at Ye Mo in shock - where did all those things go?

"Dad, do you know how to play magic tricks?" Yimo asked after a long while.



Ye Mo then pulled their hands and sat down, telling them all about his cultivation.

"Dad, can you really fly?" Yimo grabbed Ye Mo’s hands as she kept asking questions.

Ye Mo smiled and grabbed the two in his arms before taking out his flying sword. The flying sword had a
purple ray on it, and they quickly shot into the clouds.

Yimo was waving her hands about, unable to say a complete sentence, while Song Yangzhu was
completely frozen.

She knew Ye Mo was no ordinary person, but she didn’t expect him to be able to fly. If all these events
weren’t so real and right in front of her, she would think she was dreaming.

"Dad, is this the cultivation you were talking about? | also want to cultivate!" Yimo hugged Ye Mo’s arms
excitedly.

Di Dongbing’s joyful mood was interrupted once again, and he got up in annoyance. If his loyal man
wasn’t getting the luminous pearl, perhaps he would start raging already.

This was the second time today his good mood was ruined by the sound of desperate footsteps.

But after seeing the person, Di Dongbing immediately didn’t feel angry anymore and sat down again,
changing his expression into a placid facade.

It was his niece Di Caifeng.

Although she was his niece, she was extraordinary, and her status wouldn’t be any lower than his at the
moment. Perhaps it was even higher thanks to her master.



"Caifeng, why did you come in such a rush? Didn’t your master say he would be coming at night? Come,
have a cup of tea." Di Dongbing smiled and poured her some tea.

Di Caifeng just sat straight down and said with a serious face, "Uncle Bing, today Cousin Di Hua was
beaten heavily, and he’s in the hospital right now. The doctor said he might lose his hearing, his face was
also ruined, and he lost all his teeth."

"What?!" Di Dongbing could no longer stay calm and got up drastically.

His only son was beaten up so severely? Di Dongbing’s face became cruel. Who was it? Who dared do
such a thing?

"Who did it? Where is he?" Di Dongbing asked with a green face. He believed that since his niece came,
it meant that the culprit was under control. In Ning Hai, it was just a matter of one order and he could
catch anyone.

However, Di Caifeng replied seriously, "Incle Bing, sit down first. This matter isn’t that simple. | was
there at the time, and | felt the power difference between us was too great, so | didn’t dare to attack.
But | know this thing isn’t over. And | don’t mean that we should be going to find him, but that he might
come for us."

Chapter 790: Bait

"Might dare to come for me before | get to him?" after a long while, Di Dongbing asked to be sure.

Di Caifeng nodded, "It’s not whether he dares or not, he will come for sure. The only reason why he
didn’t talk too much with me before was probably because he had only just found his daughter."

Di Dongbing’s face sunk. He knew his niece’s power. Someone whom she can’t even beat was definitely
strong. It was a joke to try to capture someone like that through police.

"How old is he? Even you’re no match for him, is he at the yellow level tertiary stage?" Di Dongbing had
to know what sort of opponent he was facing.



Di Caifeng replied, "He looks like he’s in his 20s, but he sliced the bottom of my shoes without me
noticing at all. I'm sure that if he wanted to slice my legs off, | wouldn’t be able to keep my legs. He’s
definitely not just at the yellow level, he’s at least at the black level."

"That strong?" Di Dongbing’s heart was getting cold. It was no joke to offend a black level master.

His Bao She Hall wasn’t small and might be the overlord here, but any black level could easily annihilate
the Hall. Not to mention, those who cultivate ancient martial arts have very little care for the law.

If someone like that wanted to annihilate the Bao She Hall, even the government wouldn’t be able to
stop them in time. But if he was prepared, then even a black level wouldn’t be able to easily annihilate
his Bao She Hall. At the same time though, he wouldn’t have the strength to kill the man either.

Di Dongbing gasped. He didn’t expect to casually offend someone like this today. No wonder he was so
restless all day. But was he just going to let his son get beaten like that and not get revenge?

"Uncle Bing, don’t worry too much. This is all just my guess. It’s very rare for someone to reach black
level before thirty. Besides, even if he is black level, the Bao She Hall doesn’t have to fear him," Di
Caifeng said.

Di Dongbing nodded, "I’'m not scared. Although we don’t have black levels, we’re not just for show
either. Now that I’'m prepared, if he dares to come to Bao She Hall, | will make sure there will be no
return for him. | might lose a few brothers at most. But if we tried to go capture him, it would be much
harder."

Di Caifeng mused for a moment before saying, "My master will come tonight, and I've received news
that he has reached the earth level."

"Caifeng, your master reached the earth level?" Di Dongbing stood up in joy. If Caifeng’s master dealt
with this cocky youth then they didn’t need to worry about anything.



Di Caifeng knew what her Uncle was thinking and said worriedly, "Although master agreed to take me in
as a formal disciple, I’'m not one yet. Master is from the hidden sects, so even if | become his formal
disciple, | can’t ask him to attack people as soon as | see hi-"

Di Dongbing suddenly laughed bleakly and interrupted, "Don’t worry Caifeng, I've prepared a big gift for
him, and we should be able to get it soon. This gift will move him for sure!"

"What is it?" Di Caifeng asked.

"Luminous. Pearl," Di Dongbing said word by word.

"What? A luminous pearl?" Even Di Caifeng stood up in shock.

"I've sent Lipin to take care of it. Hmm, he should have finished the job by now." Di Dongbing got up and
remembered that Lu Lipin had been gone for two hours already. Why was there still no news of him?

Di Dongbing immediately called Lu Lipin, but all he heard was a blank tone. The next moment, Di
Dongbing felt something must be up. Lu Lipin wouldn’t shut his phone without his approval.

And if something happened to his phone, he would report it to him immediately.

"What's going on?" Di Caifeng noticed something was wrong too.

"I can’t reach Lipin, which should be impossible. He should just be taking something from an ordinary
person," Di Dongbing frowned.

Di Caifeng immediately asked, "Where did he get the news of the luminous pearl? How precious is a
luminous pearl, how could he easily get news of it?"

Di Dongbing’s face also went serious, and he called two men to search for Lu Lipin immediately. Then,
he replied, "He got the news from a taxi driver who heard it when driving a father and daughter-"



"Father and daughter?" Di Caifeng asked with a frown.

"Yes," Di Dongbing then repeated what Lu Lipin told him.

Di Caifeng heard this and said more carefully, "Uncle Bing, if I'm not wrong, that father and daughter are
the people | was talking about. The taxi driver met them not too long ago, and he picked them up from
the Hai Sha High School entrance? I’'m almost certain that this is the man who beat Di Zi up. | didn’t think
things would be so coincidental. But now that | think of it, it’s normal for someone like that to have the
luminous pearl."

Di Dongbing took a cold breath in and looked at Di Caifeng in shock, "Then that means that Lu Lipin and
co. are already..."

Di Caifeng nodded, "If it was really that person, then they might not be in a good state. Although he
hasn’t come looking for us yet, I’'m sure he will at night."

Di Dongbing’s heart went cold. He felt that things didn’t seem so simple, and they weren’t under his
control.

Suddenly, his phone rung.

"What?!" Di Dongbing’s men’s report shook him again.

"What is it?" Di Caifeng asked.

Di Dongbing put the phone down in defeat, "Lu Lipin and co.’s van was found by the side of a road, with
four piles of ash and a few burned guns inside."

Hearing this, Di Caifeng also frowned. After a long while, she sighed, "Uncle Bing, this isn’t something we
can settle. But luckily the luminous pearl is still on him. When my master comes tonight, | will tell him.
Even if my master doesn’t need it, he wouldn’t let something that precious go by him."



Di Dongbing suddenly looked ten years older, "We can only do that. It would be best if your master is
willing to be involved. Sigh, I'm just afraid- I'll go have a look at Di Hua first."

Di Caifeng knew that her uncle was worried that her master wouldn’t be willing to be involved, or that
that man was also related to the hidden sects.

But she wasn’t worried at all, because she knew her master would definitely get involved for the sake of
the luminous pearl.

Although Ye Mo had lived at Ning Hai for quite some time, he didn’t really know many good restaurants.
He almost only knew the Ning Hai University restaurant and the West Lake Restaurant.

So Ye Mo took them to Grand Delicacy, one other restaurant he knew.

It was closer to where Ye Mo was, and he had gone there once with Ning Qingxue. That meal, Ye Mo had
spent all the money he had on him.

The dishes were expensive, but they tasted nice. Although Ye Mo didn’t really like it, Yimo was really
excited about eating out, so he had to take her to a good place.



