
Strongest As 801 

Chapter 801: Nie Shuangshuang’s Bar 

 

Leaving the Ning family mansion, Ye Mo now knew the whereabouts of the fishtails. Although he had 

never heard of that Xiang Ninja Dojo, he had to go there for the two fishtails. 

 

Ye Mo bought a big case and filled it up with USD. He was going to give this case to Ning Yang. To Ye Mo, 

it was like waste paper, but to Ning Yang it would mean the possibility to start his own business. 

 

Ye Mo sent his spirit sense out, and as he was nearly at the tertiary stage of stage eight, his spirit sense 

was near 22 km. Hence, he immediately found where Ning Yang lived. 

 

He didn’t think that being a part of the Ning family, he wouldn’t even have a home in Beijing. He was 

staying at a hotel. 

 

Ye Mo arrived in front of Ning Yang’s room and as soon as he came to the door, he heard an argument 

going on inside. 

 

"I was really blind to have fallen in love with someone like you. Why can’t we be in Beijing? Are you not 

a seed of the Ning family? You’re a man, yet you let us live in a hotel! We don’t even have a home. Go 

out, get out!" a hurtful woman’s voice sounded. 

 

"Qiqi, listen, we’re leaving Beijing straight for Luo Yue. We can settle there. Is Luo Yue not better than 

Beijing?" Ning Yang’s voice was weak. He clearly felt that he was truly useless. 

 

The woman he called Qiqi stopped pushing Ning Yang and sniffed, "Go to Luo Yue then, all you know is 

to go to Luo Yue. You sold our house in Beijing to go to Luo Yue but in the end, we didn’t even get to 

stay and now we don’t have a place to live anymore. We could only stay at my parents’ house in Ning 

Hai, but now you still want to go to Luo Yue!" 

 

"Mom, stop arguing with dad, I still have tens of thousands of pocket money, and dad is speaking the 

truth that we can go to Luo Yue. The uncle said we can," Ning Lan said weakly. She had always lived a 

wealthy life and had enough pocket money. She didn’t think the family was in such a destitute situation. 



 

Qiqi seemed to have lost her energy and just sat by the bed sniffing. 

 

Ning Yang sighed, "Qiqi, it’s real this time, I’m not lying to you. Although we don’t have much savings, as 

long as we go to Luo Yue-" 

 

Ye Mo knocked on the door. 

 

Ning Yang opened and saw Ye Mo standing at the door with a big case, so he called out in surprise and 

joy, "City Lord Ye! What brings you here?" 

 

Ye Mo waved his hand and smiled, "Brother Ning, just call me by my name, I’m not the City Lord right 

now anyway. Qingxue told me to come visit you." 

 

The woman saw Ye Mo and wiped her eyes, standing on the side in embarrassment. 

 

"Uncle!" Ning Lan immediately called out and said to her mom, "Mom, he’s the uncle who invited us to 

Luo Yue." 

 

Ye Mo smiled, "Qingxue told me to come help you a bit. Brother Ning, you can take this and go exchange 

it later. Also give this bracelet to Ning Lan. I’ll be going already, but I’ll come visit you guys at Luo Yue." 

 

Ye Mo then put the case on the side and gave a defensive bracelet for Ning Lan before leaving. He didn’t 

know how to solve their argument though, so he quickly left. 

 

After Ye Mo left, Ning Yang reacted and said to the woman unhappily, "City Lord Ye came, yet you didn’t 

even pour him a cup of tea, you’re too impolite." 

 

"City Lord Ye? Ye Mo? He’s the husband of Sister Qingxue?" the woman finally reacted and said in shock. 

 

Ning Yang said grumpily, "Of course it’s him, otherwise who do you think can let us go settle in Luo Yue 

with just a letter?" 



 

"Why didn’t you say so earlier?" the woman complained. 

 

"I have been saying it all this time, but you didn’t listen," Ning Yang sighed. 

 

Qiqi seemed to know she had been unreasonable and said awkwardly, "Qingxue told him to bring a case, 

I wonder what it is." 

 

She was full of regret. Qingxue’s husband had just been there, that legendary City Lord Ye Mo, yet she 

had been crying. She didn’t even get to see how that Ye Mo looked, whether he was handsome or not. 

 

Ning Lan ran to the case and opened it. 

 

"Wha-" the family was shook. Ning Lan didn’t know what it was but the couple knew. It was a case full of 

dollars. There was at least a few million in it! 

 

... 

 

There were less and less people he knew at Beijing. Ye Mo just visited Han Zaixin and chatted with him 

for a while before leaving the Han family. He was going to go to Jiu Ming Academy first before then 

heading to Japan. 

 

From Han Zaixin he found out that Tan Jiao never came back after leaving Beijing. Only Luan Qingfeng 

had remained. He was a peak half step great heaven cultivator but couldn’t make that final 

breakthrough. 

 

Ye Mo didn’t have a bad impression of him. 

 

The Beijing city streets looked even busier than before, but Ye Mo felt it was missing something. 

 

"Drunk Eye Bar!" Ye Mo exclaimed as he saw it still be there even after more than ten years had passed. 



 

He remembered Nie Shuangshuang. This was the first date he had with her. Of course, he had been 

there to warn her. 

 

Ye Mo subconsciously walked in and found that the layout was exactly the same as all those years ago. 

 

How could a bar that never changed earn money? 

 

Ye Mo subconsciously walked to the table he sat with Nie Shuangshuang, but before he could sit down, 

a waiter stopped him. 

 

"Sorry sir, this table is not open for seating. Please choose another table," the waiter said. This rule had 

existed for more than ten years. The customer in front of him was probably new. 

 

"Why?" Ye Mo asked strangely. 

 

The waiter replied politely, "Our president made this rule. This is our president’s special seat, it’s not 

open to the public." 

 

Ye Mo was speechless. 

 

"Who is your president?" Ye Mo subconsciously asked. 

 

"The president’s surname is Nie," the waiter smiled. 

 

Nie? Ye Mo thought of Nie Shuangshuang - was it her? That was impossible, would she really open up a 

bar at Beijing? 

 

But Ye Mo thought it really might be possible. 

 



Thinking about this, Ye Mo asked, "Is your president Nie Shuangshuang?" 

 

The waiter looked at Ye Mo strangely and confirmed, "Yes, that is right." 

 

It really was her? She had to be an established cultivator already, why would she open a bar there 

 

"Well, I actually know her. Where has she been? I’d like to go see her." Ye Mo’s spirit sense hadn’t found 

Nie Shuangshuang around. 

 

The waiter said, "Our president hasn’t come for a long time, but if you want to see her, you can contact 

our store manager, Sir." 

 

"You want to find Sister Shuangshuang? Do you know her?" a busty-looking woman in her 30s heard the 

conversation and asked. 

 

"Yes, I know her, where is she?" Ye Mo nodded. 

 

The woman studied Ye Mo and said, "She has left Beijing for five years already, but if you really know 

her, come with me." 

 

This woman was only above average-looking, but she was quite sexy. When she walked, her ass shook in 

a special rhythm. Ye Mo, however, just glanced at it and looked away. 

 

The woman took Ye Mo to the office and studied Ye Mo for a while and said, "If you only know to stare 

at my ass, I really hope you’re not the man Sister Shuangshuang talked about." 

 

Chapter 802: You’re from the All Gu Sect? 

 

Ye Mo smiled as he thought that this woman felt a bit too good about herself. He didn’t know how she 

knew he had looked at her ass, but to be fair, he hadn’t even gazed at it for a second. 

 



But Ye Mo didn’t rebuke her, and he just said plainly, "Tell me where Nie Shuangshuang went." 

 

Seeing this, the woman looked at Ye Mo in contempt before using the same plain tone, "You’re that Ye 

Mo, right? Although I’ve never seen you before, the only guy Sister Nie Shuangshuang knows is you." 

 

"That’s right, I’m Ye Mo, now tell me where Nie Shuangshuang went," Ye Mo asked calmly. 

 

"She went looking for you," the woman replied. 

 

"What, she went looking for me?" Ye Mo asked the woman in surprise. 

 

The woman saw Ye Mo was really surprised and couldn’t help but feel more contempt towards him. He 

was cruel enough to not visit a woman who liked him for so many years, and he didn’t even know about 

it. 

 

She didn’t understand why Sister Nie Shuangshuang would like someone as heartless as this. With her 

beauty, what man couldn’t she get? Why did Sister Nie Shuangshuang sacrifice herself for this man? She 

hadn’t heard any news from her for five years. If she really went to Miao Jiang, then she might not be 

alive. 

 

"Do you know where she went to find me?" Ye Mo calmed down and asked. He knew Nie Shuangshuang 

probably didn’t go find him at Luo Yue, because otherwise Ye Ling would know. 

 

"A few years ago, she got news of your sudden disappearance, so she left Beijing to find you. She left me 

with this bar. She didn’t open this bar for money, so I followed her will and never changed a thing about 

this bar. I don’t really know where she went, but I heard her mention Miao Jiang. I don’t know if she 

went there in the end or not," the woman said. 

 

... 

 

Ye Mo left the bar, and the woman took out a video recording, wanting to see Ye Mo’s lustful ogling of 

her butt. 

 



But the next moment, her face turned green. She had been thinking too highly of herself. The video 

recording showed that Ye Mo had only scanned her ass for less than a second. 

 

Immediately, she felt very embarrassed. No wonder Ye Mo’s face didn’t change at all. Moreover, he 

couldn’t even be bothered to explain himself. 

 

Ye Mo didn’t feel so good after walking out of the bar. Although he wasn’t interested in Nie 

Shuangshuang, she had gone missing due to him. China was so big, while his spirit sense was only 20 km. 

It would be impossible to find her, nit to mention that she might not even be in China. At least for Yun 

Ziyi’s dad, Yun Dongxia, he could make an advertisement through TV. 

 

As for Miao Jiang, Ye Mo had to go for Yimo anyway. It would be even better if he could find Nie 

Shuangshuang there too. 

 

Ye Mo decided to look for Zeng Zhengxia first. He didn’t walk very far away from the bar when a very 

exposed woman threw a flirty glance at him and said seductively, "Big Brother, could you go in and have 

a drink with me?" 

 

Ye Mo had no interest to drink with such a woman, so he waved his hand, "Sorry, I’m busy." 

 

Then he immediately left. Ye Mo found himself a place with no one around and was about to fly towards 

Kun Lun when his spirit sense checked up on that woman again. 

 

She had found someone else to drink with. It was a man in his 50s, he had a bald head and very small 

eyes. 

 

Ye Mo shook his head and wanted to take back his spirit sense but a moment later, something made him 

change his mind, and he followed the two. 

 

He noticed that the bald man was some ancient martial arts master at the earth level tertiary stage. Ye 

Mo didn’t understand why a master like him would get together with an escort. 

 

Even though the man was ugly, he could have any sort of woman he wanted with his power. 



 

On top of that, his inner qi wave felt familiar to Ye Mo. 

 

The man’s chi had a certain recognizable earth element to it. 

 

The man drove an ordinary van. Ye Mo followed behind the man and kept scanning the man with his 

spirit sense. 

 

Soon, he remembered that when he cured Zhuo Aiguo’s son, Zhuo Huatang, he had a sliver of inner qi in 

his brain. It was the exact same qi as the qi this man had. 

 

The man drove to a place near the Yan river. They were at the slums. 

 

"Big Brother, you’re really interesting, you live here?" The woman was still smiling as she leaned on the 

bald man, but Ye Mo could tell that she was a little scared. 

 

"Hehe, don’t worry, this is for you." The man stopped the car and took out a few hundred dollars and 

stuffed them into the woman’s chest. Then, he dragged the woman into a house. 

 

Ye Mo followed in and scanned the place with his spirit sense. His face sunk immediately - there was an 

underground room with multiple bodies inside. 

 

The woman might have gotten some money, but she was no idiot. She could feel that something creepy 

was up with the house and that the man didn’t really seem to want to f*ck her. 

 

"I’m Hong Guangping. Don’t hate me for this, but I have no choice. Don’t worry, after you die, I will burn 

some money for you." The bald headed man suddenly took out a blood red bug and looked at the 

woman. 

 

"What are you doing?! I’ll give you all the money you want, just don’t kill me!" the woman begged. 

 



As Hong Guangping saw this, he said in a sympathetic tone, "I’m really sorry, I would really love to just 

knock you out, but if I do, my baby wouldn’t be able to get the best essence blood out of you." 

 

Ye Mo understood what was going on. This guy’s red bug was a Gu bug, and he was using it to rob living 

people of their essence blood. 

 

Ye Mo thought this guy must be from the All Gu Sect too. 

 

From this guy’s means Ye Mo could tell he was stronger than Ren Sha. But he didn’t seem to be the 

person who planted the Pill Gu on Yimo. 

 

Hong Guangping threw his Gu out and said, "Baby, hurry up, we don’t have much time." 

 

The woman saw the blood red bug fly towards her and screamed. Then, she fainted. Hong Guangping 

couldn’t let her faint, though, and as he wanted to wake her up, he suddenly sensed his Gu bug 

disappear. He turned around immediately and asked in shock, "Who are you?" 

 

Ye Mo ignored Hong Guangping and floated the Gu bug above his palm. The Gu bug struggled for a good 

while. He took out a bottle and sealed it inside. 

 

Then, he looked at Hong Guangping and asked, "You’re from the All Gu Sect?" 

 

Chapter 803: Golden Magical Gu 

 

Although other people’s lives were like grass in Hong Guangping’s eyes, he valued his own life a lot. He 

knew he was an ant to this young man who was able to come into his room without him noticing at all 

and control his Gu with just his bare hands. 

 

This young man might very well be a great heaven master, or at least a half step great heaven cultivator. 

 

Now that Ye Mo asked him this question, he was shook. There weren’t a lot of All Gu Sect members, so 

there weren’t many who knew about them. Their cultivation method was very cruel and evil just like the 



Nine Moon Sect’s, so they were also looked down upon by most sects. Thus, they didn’t participate in 

hidden sect activities and were very low-key. 

 

But he quickly replied, "Yes, Qianbei, wanbei is a member of the All Gu Sect." 

 

"Why are you harming people in Beijing then?" Ye Mo asked while scanning the man and was sure that 

he wasn’t the black-clothed man Song Yangzhu had talked about. 

 

Hong Guangping hesitated when he felt a cold qi rush towards him. Before he could react, he felt his left 

arm go cold, and it instantly fell to the ground. 

 

Blood splashed out. Hong Guangping was stunned and furious. He didn’t think that just for hesitating 

only a little bit this man would slice his arm off. 

 

But he also came to understand realized that this young man was stronger than he had thought. He 

himself was at the earth level tertiary stage, yet he hadn’t even been able to react. Now, it could be 

seen that he was even worse than an ant to this young man. 

 

Understanding this, Hong Guangping quickly stopped his bleeding and replied immediately, "Qianbei, I 

came to Beijing because the egg of the All Gu Sect’s Golden Magical Gu has been found." 

 

Ye Mo sneered, "What’s that got to do with you coming to Beijing?" 

 

Hong Guangping was pale due to the loss of blood already, but he didn’t dare to reply slowly, "Because 

the Golden Magical Gu exist as a pair. There are six disciples of us in the same generation, so we’ve 

locked it up in a secure place and will be holding a month-long tournament later at our sect. Only the 

two who get first and second place can get the eggs." 

 

Ye Mo sneered, "Seems like there’s quite a lot of All Gu Sect trash. I killed a Ren Sha and a Yan Wuliang, 

yet there’s still so many of you. How long until this one month tournament?" 

 

Hong Guangping shivered upon hearing this. Why was he so unlucky? 

 



Yan Wuliang was fine, he was very cruel, but his power was rather weak, but Ren Sha was very powerful. 

He was the genius of the All Gu Sect, but there hadn’t been any news of him for more than ten years. So 

it was this man who killed him! 

 

Hong Guangping was also cruel, but he was rather fearful of his own death. His teeth were even 

chattering as he spoke carefully, "There’s one more week- Qianbei, I’m actually a benign person. I really 

don’t like killing people. I’m the most good-hearted in the whole All Gu Sect. If it wasn’t for the Golden 

Magical Gu, I wouldn’t come out to Beijing to increase my power either. Please have mercy on me. I’m 

willing to take you to the All Gu Sect and kill all of the members." 

 

"Oh, so according to you, the All Gu Sect is quite prosperous as to motivate you to go through such 

lengths for their rewards. There are so many sect members outside, though. How can you kill them all?" 

Ye Mo sneered. 

 

Hong Guangping said more desperately, "Qianbei, I’m telling the truth. There aren’t that many All Gu 

Sect members. There’s only six left. It is due to the limited resources these years that the disciples 

devoured each other’s Gus. And so now, the remaining ones are all elite members." 

 

Ye Mo breathed easy. If there were a lot of All Gu Sect members, and if they all went to Luo Yue, Luo 

Yue would suffer heavily. 

 

Ye Mo sneered, "In that case, I don’t need you to lead the way. A week later, I will go to your sect and 

kill them all myself." 

 

Hearing this, Hong Guangping almost slapped his own mouth. Why did he say that the sect members 

had devoured each other? 

 

At this moment, that woman woke up, and her first reaction was to scream. When she then saw Ye Mo 

and Hong Guangping with a missing arm, she screamed even louder. 

 

Ye Mo frowned and said, "Take that black bag and go. You can take the van and drive away, you have no 

business here." 

 



"Huh?" The woman realized that the young man telling her to go was the customer she wasn’t able to 

get. 

 

"Big Brother, did you save me?" the woman wasn’t dumb. 

 

Ye Mo sighed, "Yes, now take that black bag and go already." 

 

Ye Mo’s spirit sense had scanned that the black bag was full of money. It was Hong Guangping’s. 

 

"Huh? Ok, ok, thank you! Thank you!" The woman didn’t want to take the black bag, but she didn’t dare 

to reject Ye Mo’s request. 

 

Soon, she drove away from the Yan River in the van. 

 

Seeing Ye Mo look at him again, Hong Guangping shivered and said, "Qianbei, I’m truly kind-hearted. 

This was the first time-" 

 

Ye Mo sneered, "First time? So the bodies underground have nothing to do with you?" 

 

"Huh?" Hong Guangping was dazed. How did this young man know about that? He had clearly come 

from the front entrance. Had he been hiding there before? 

 

Seeing Ye Mo’s killing intent, Hong Guangping shivered even more but didn’t know how to beg this 

young man to let him go anymore. 

 

"Let me ask you something. Who knows how to raise a Pill Gu in the All Gu Sect?" Ye Mo asked with 

even stronger killing intent. 

 

Hong Guangping quickly answered, "Martial Brother Ji Lie does. He’s always been outside the sect, and 

he’s much stronger than me." 

 



"Will he be going back to the All Gu Sect in a week?" Ye Mo asked impatiently. 

 

"Yes, yes, he will go back for sure!" Hong Guangping shivered. 

 

"And where will your martial brothers be gathering then?" Ye Mo asked. 

 

"At the place where our master died, Nan Jiang Wan Qu Mountain." Then Hong Guangping quickly said, 

"Qianbei, I have a key you will need, but I don’t have it on me. If you kill me, you won’t be able to get 

the key." 

 

Ye Mo sneered. He didn’t believe that place would be hard enough to stop his flying sword. 

 

After finding out all he wanted to know, Ye Mo looked plainly at the shivering Hong Guangping and 

smiled. Hong Guangping saw this and forced out a smile, wanting to show he could still be useful. 

 

Then Ye Mo said, "I’m really sorry, and I really did want to give you a chance first before killing you, but 

that’s too troublesome. Don’t hate me after I kill you, because you won’t have a next life. I will burn 

your soul away." 

 

Then, Ye Mo threw a flame over. 

 

Ye Mo had listed the All Gu Sect as a sect he must annihilate. After this event, Ye Mo didn’t stay in 

Beijing and headed towards Jiu Ming Academy on his flying sword. 

 

Chapter 804: Behind the Assassination 

 

Ye Mo didn’t know where on Kun Lun Jiu Ming Academy was, and the Kun Lun ranges were thousands of 

kilometers long. He wouldn’t be able to find it with this spirit sense over a single night. 

 

So he just went to Le Qing City and planned to go to the place where Jiu Ming Academy accepted guests. 

 



After coming to this city, Ye Mo felt it was very quiet. It was a well-developed place which should be 

more prosperous at night. 

 

Ye Mo scanned the area with his spirit sense and quickly found Jiu Ming Hotel, so Ye Mo went there 

without hesitation. 

 

As soon as he arrived, he saw a figure stumble as he charged into the hotel. 

 

It was a man at the earth level primary stage man who was heavily injured. Someone immediately 

helped him up when he came in, and two more earth levels came to the door and looked around. 

 

Such things were happening on Jiu Ming Academy’s land? Ye Mo was about to go in and ask what wa 

going on when his spirit sense picked up on a wave. This wave was an ethereal person! 

 

Invisibility? Ye Mo was shook - who could turn invisible other than him? He scanned the person with his 

spirit sense. 

 

After measuring the person’s power, he relaxed. This wasn’t invisibility, it was an inner qi trick. 

 

The figure stared at the door of the hotel for a long while before leaving in dissatisfaction. 

 

Ye Mo immediately followed up and completely checked this person. The person was at most at the 

black level, yet he was able to heavily injure an earth level cultivator, almost killing him. However, he 

seemed to have gotten injured too, and there was blood on his stomach. 

 

Ye Mo realized that this person must be related to the Japanese master and disciple pair who tried to 

cause trouble at the Hidden Sects Tournament. In the end Ye Mo had killed the master by nailing him to 

the wall, and his disciple had also been killed by Zeng Zhengxia’s disciple with his wind blade rune. 

 

More than ten years later, he saw such people again at the foot of Kun Lun Mountain. 

 



The black figure was very fast, and soon, he left Le Qing and went into a Range Rover, which was waiting 

for him by the side of the road. The vehicle quickly drove off onto the highway, and when Ye Mo 

scanned the car with his spirit sense, he found that there were another black level and earth level 

cultivator in the car. The driver wasn’t a cultivator at all. 

 

Half an hour later, the car stopped at a remote village. All three cultivators got off and went into the 

village without the driver. 

 

The driver then left. 

 

Ye Mo followed the three into a small mansion. 

 

There were many of these small mansions in this village. 

 

In this mansion, there were already five people who seemed to be waiting for the three. Ye Mo followed 

them into the house without hesitation. 

 

The first to speak was Japanese, and Ye Mo couldn’t understand him. Luckily, another white-faced man 

spoke in Chinese, "Qiyu, you didn’t get him and even got injured instead?" 

 

The black level bowed and said, "Yes, that person is definitely no ordinary earth level primary stage 

cultivator. He can easily kill earth level middle stage masters. After I stole his thing, he ran off." 

 

Then, the man handed a booklet with both of his hands. 

 

The white-faced man nodded, "Stand on the side." 

 

"Yes." This black level man retreated to the side. 

 

The other two also handed a couple of booklets. 

 



Ye Mo sent his spirit sense around and saw that they were all ancient martial arts cultivators. Ye Mo was 

shook. Were these people killing ancient martial artists to get their cultivation methods? 

 

Or did they know that Jiu Ming Academy had notified all earth levels to come so they were waiting for 

them? 

 

Ye Mo scanned the mansion with his spirit sense too and saw a large pile of ancient martial arts 

cultivation methods. It seemed his guess was right. But there were too many here - did they really need 

this many? 

 

Suddenly, that Japanese man spoke in Chinese, "Let’s leave immediately, there’s no need to stay here 

anymore." 

 

The white-faced man nodded, "Yes, although we didn’t hit our target, we need to change locations 

nonetheless." 

 

Then, he looked coldly at Qiyu. Qiyu was shook and knew the white-faced man wasn’t happy with him. 

His failure had exposed them. 

 

The Japanese nodded, "Then let’s go to Beijing first. Jitan-kun will continue with the remaining work. 

You just need to go from Beijing to Luo Yue and do everything according to plan." 

 

The white-faced man looked at the Japanese man and said, "Anko-kun, according to my intel, that Ye-

guy appeared in Beijing recently, meaning that he isn’t at Luo Yue right now. I think we can’t go to 

Beijing yet. Although it’s a really small chance that he finds us, but if he does, I’m sure that all of us 

combined would be no match for him." 

 

"Hmph!" There were three men who sat at the top. Among them was a tall, skinny, middle-aged man 

who was unhappy. Ye Mo scanned this man and found that he was the strongest there, having half step 

great heaven power. 

 

The white-faced man smiled, "I have more enmity with Ye Mo than anyone. He annihilated our 

Dongfang family in Luo Yue, so I want to kill him more than anyone. But I also know better than anyone 



else that we aren’t capable of killing him yet. Brother Xiang Heng, although I know you’re the strongest 

here, that Ye Mo isn’t any weaker than Xiang Jing Qianbei of your Xiang Ninjutsu Dojo." 

 

"Can I think of this as Dongfang Wang deceiving us into helping you achieve your goals?" the tall, skinny 

man sneered. 

 

The white-faced man seemed a little helpless and could only say, "I can swear that the young master 

didn’t lie to you." 

 

"Not to mention, your sect’s Aosi Kelang also died by Ye Mo’s hands. Does Dojo Leader Xiang not want 

revenge? If he didn’t want revenge, I don’t think you would be here." 

 

That tall, skinny man didn’t argue back. 

 

Ye Mo now understood what was going on. Dongfang Wang was teaming up with these Japanese 

against Luo Yue. 

 

Ye Mo didn’t keep listening. He walked in and raised his hand, and tens of wind blades flew out. In an 

instant, the room was bombarded with sword chi as blood splashed everywhere. Ye Mo killed five out of 

the eight people in the room without any resistance. 

 

Ye Mo left that Japanese man, white-faced man, and tall, skinny man alive. 

 

Chapter 805: Dongfang Wang’s Setup 

 

As Ye Mo expected, the first to react was that tall, skinny Xiang Heng. He had pulled out his curved 

sword instantly and was looking at Ye Mo with alert. 

 

The reason why Ye Mo had caused a bloodbath on the ground level right from the start was to shock the 

people above, but clearly this Xiang Heng didn’t care. 

 



The white-faced man had also gotten up, and his face did get pale. His body was trembling as he asked, 

"You’re Ye Mo? How did you get here?" 

 

Ye Mo ignored him and walked up to the man, kicking him away into the pool of blood. He kicked that 

other Japanese man away too before sitting down and looking at Xiang Heng. 

 

Xiang Heng stared at Ye Mo for a while before saying, "I’m probably no match for you." 

 

Ye Mo smiled calmly, "Of course you’re no match for me, I don’t need you to remind me." 

 

Xiang Heng’s face burst red as he said in anger, "Even if I’m no match for you, I will still fight you!" Then, 

he was about to attack. 

 

Ye Mo waved his hand, "No need to seek death. I heard your dojo leader was also looking for this?" 

 

Then, Ye Mo took out the five pieces of the yin yang fish. 

 

Xiang Heng saw this and said shakily, "You, you have five pieces? If you were to obtain the two fishtails, 

you would have collected all of the fish jumping through the dragon gate!" 

 

Ye Mo looked at the excited Xiang Heng and knew there really was some big secret involved, and it 

seemed like that dojo leader would know for sure. 

 

Seeing Ye Mo put the pieces away, Xiang Heng immediately wanted to make a grab for it. But Ye Mo 

sneered and threw out tens of wind blades. He didn’t want to kill Xiang Heng yet, so they didn’t hit any 

vital spots. 

 

Seeing the frosty chi come at him, Xiang Heng realized his situation and picked up his curved sword 

without hesitation. It spun a circle and clashed with the wind blades while Xiang Heng imbued his inner 

qi. 

 



Ye Mo didn’t keep throwing wind blades, because Xiang Heng would really end up chopped up on the 

ground otherwise. This was the difference in strength between truth cultivators and ancient martial 

artists. 

 

Clank clank clank- Xiang Heng retreated to the back of the meeting room. There were cuts on his arms 

and stomach. 

 

Ye Mo approved of this Xiang Heng. He was much stronger than other half step great heaven cultivators. 

 

Xiang Heng’s face was pale, and he looked at Ye Mo in shock. He had never seen such a master that 

could easily condense inner qi into blades. What martial art was this? The difference between them was 

too great! 

 

"You’re from the Xiang Ninjutsu Dojo, right? And your dojo leader has the two fishtails, right?" Ye Mo 

asked. 

 

"Yes," Xiang Heng replied subconsciously. 

 

"What’s the main purpose of the fish pieces? What are you doing here? Were the people I killed from 

your dojo too?" Ye Mo asked. 

 

Xiang Heng shook his head, "I only know that once the pieces are gathered, they can form the fish 

ascending into dragon gate. There’s a huge fortune inside, but I don’t know the specifics. I came here to 

kill you, and those you killed were people Dojo Leader trained for the Dongfang family." 

 

Ye Mo could tell from Xiang Heng’s eyes that he didn’t lie. Ye Mo nodded, "Seeing that you didn’t lie, I 

will allow you to commit suicide." 

 

"Thank you." Xiang Heng was unsatisfied, but he didn’t attack Ye Mo again. He simply slit his throat with 

his sword. 

 

Blood splurged, and Xiang Heng fell on the ground. 

 



Ye Mo then looked coldly at the white-faced man. This fellow was from the Dongfang family. Ye Mo 

knew that Dongfang Wang, that venomous snake, wouldn’t stop just like that, but he didn’t understand 

why they were killing hidden sect members. 

 

The white-faced man looked scared, but Ye Mo knew he would never tell him the truth. 

 

Hence Ye Mo walked up to the man and patted him on the forehead. 

 

The man’s face relaxed, and his eyes looked blank. 

 

"What’s your name?" Ye Mo asked. 

 

"I’m Dongfang Xiao." The white-faced man answered calmly, but this shocked the Japanese man heavily. 

 

"Why are you killing the hidden sects’ masters? Why are you collecting ancient martial arts cultivation 

methods?" 

 

... 

 

Ye Mo soon understood what was going on. 

 

Dongfang Tang had sent the Japanese there, while Dongfang Xiao represented Dongfang Wang, and 

Xiang Heng represented the Xiang Ninjutsu Dojo. 

 

Xiang Heng’s purpose was simple: to get revenge from Ye Mo and collect the yin yang fish pieces. 

 

Dongfang Tang represented Northern Sand and wanted to collect the ancient martial art cultivation 

methods. Dongfang Wang wanted to annihilate the hidden sects and make a copy of the low level sects’ 

cultivation methods and spread them around Luo Yue. 

 



Dongfang Wang’s purpose was to make people think that Luo Yue was the one who had been 

annihilating the hidden sects. 

 

This was because Ye Mo did similar things in the past; The Gourd Cave, He Liu Sect, Broken Fist Hall, and 

Dian Cang. 

 

Ye Mo curse. This Dongfang Wang was really freaking bleak! If people really believed Luo Yue did this, all 

those hidden sect masters would come to Luo Yue for revenge. 

 

Luo Yue wouldn’t care about one or two, but if more came and all targeted the Luo Yue higher ups, then 

there wouldn’t be enough officials to kill! Of course, when Luo Yue was completely stabilized, they 

wouldn’t care, but Luo Yue was just having its new rules established. 

 

Luo Yue would also get a bad reputation, while the hidden sects would stand on Dongfang Wang’s side. 

 

Intricate calculations indeed - all the bastards of the Dongfang family were sly as heck! 

 

"Does this mean that all the hidden sects were annihilated by you guys?" Ye Mo asked coldly. 

 

Dongfang Xiao replied, "No, some weren’t done by us." 

 

"Who did it then?" Ye Mo asked. 

 

"We’ve investigated it, and it should be related to the All Gu Sect." After saying this much, Dongfang 

Xiao woke up and realized what had happened to him. He looked at Ye Mo with a face of disbelief. 

 

Ye Mo pulled out his phone and called Yu Miaodan, "Sister Yu, what has the Union said about Northern 

Sand invading Si Xun?" 

 

Yu Miaodan replied, "It’s still under negotiation, and there’s no specific plan of action yet." 

 



"Then don’t bother anymore. Just find an excuse to announce war on Northern Sand, and annihilate 

them!" Ye Mo was very angry. 

 

"Huh?" Yu Miaodan was shook. "Euhm, Luo Yue had a reason to fight the first and second times they 

went to war, but this time we have no excuse. This would leave a bad international reputation and 

shake the whole of Luo Yue." 

 

Chapter 806: Removing Suspicion 

 

Ye Mo suddenly woke up from her words. The current Luo Yue wasn’t the Luo Yue from more than ten 

years ago. Luo Yue had only been built then, so its people didn’t have a sense of belonging to Luo Yue 

and neither did Luo Yue have that for the people. 

 

At that time, they could fight whenever they wanted. But now they couldn’t. 

 

Ye Mo fell silent. He felt he had reacted a bit too emotionally. He didn’t like to keep playing with tricks, 

which was why he gave Luo Yue to others for management while he could quickly settle things when 

there was a coup d’etat and such in Luo Yue. 

 

But he needed to change his character a little. There would be schemes and tricks in any world. There 

was no shortage of people like Dongfang Wang. If he killed Dongfang Wang, there would still be a Xifang 

Wang. 

 

After long, Ye Mo said a little despondently, "You’re right, let’s wait and see what they have to say about 

Si Xun. As for Northern Sand, Luo Yue doesn’t need to take action, I will annihilate them myself." 

 

Ye Mo wasn’t going to let Northern Sand go at all. He had decided to go to Northern Sand’s base himself 

and annihilate them all. He had the power, so he didn’t need to play politics with them. 

 

Hearing Ye Mo say he would annihilate Northern Sand, that Japanese man shivered again. 

 

Ye Mo didn’t get to know from Dongfang Xiao where Dongfang Wang was, but he knew where Xi Tang 

was now. It was a small tribe in Southern China. 



 

... 

 

Two hours later, Ye Mo left the village and went back to Le Qing. Although those ancient martial arts 

were useless to him, he still made a copy. Who knew when he would need them. 

 

Then, he put the cultivation methods all in a big bag which he carried in his hand. 

 

"Brother Ye, you’re here too!" Ye Mo didn’t think that the first he would see at Jiu Ming Hotel would be 

Zeng Zhengxia. He was standing at the door and greeted Ye Mo joyfully. Clearly, he had fully recovered. 

 

"Is everything okay now?" Ye Mo scanned Zeng Zhengxia with his spirit sense. 

 

"Brother Ye, thank you for your pill. Otherwise, I would still be in that bed." Zeng Zhengxia hadn’t 

broken through to great heaven, but he was a half step great heaven peak master now. 

 

Ye Mo patted Zeng Zhengxia’s shoulder and said, "Brother Zeng, who attacked 36 River?" 

 

Zeng Zhengxia had a hateful look as he said word by word, "His name was Xiang Heng. If not for the fact 

that he ambushed me first, I wouldn’t have been the first to get injured. I’ll admit his movement 

technique might have been strange, but I won’t give up just like that. I was waiting for you here to tell 

you that I must kill that Xiang Heng no matter who he is." 

 

"Brother Zeng, no need to do that. I’ve just killed him for you," Ye Mo nodded. 

 

"What?! You killed Xiang Heng?" Zeng Zhengxia didn’t say this, as it was another ancient martial artist 

who had just walked out and heard this. 

 

Ye Mo had long since noticed that a few people had arrived. He knew them all. The leading man was 

Feng Wu, the Vice Sect Leader of Jiu Ming Academy. Behind him were his Martial Brother Zheng Chao 

and his Martial Sister Cai Ji. It was Feng Wu who asked the question. 

 



Zheng Chao was still at the earth level middle stage, but Cai Ji was at the earth level tertiary stage. Feng 

Wu was on the same level as Zeng Zhengxia, and perhaps even a little stronger. 

 

No wonder Jiu Ming Academy could become the number one sect of the outer hidden sects. Zeng 

Zhengxia was the strongest in 36 Rivers, but Feng Wu was supposedly only ranked third in Jiu Ming 

Academy. 

 

There were more people behind this group too, but they were just all earth levels he had seen at the 

tournament. 

 

"Brother Ye, you really killed Xiang Heng?" Zeng Zhengxia grabbed Ye Mo’s hand in excitement and 

asked. Although he was confident he could beat Xiang Heng, he had no confidence in killing him. The 

people Xiang Heng brought with him had almost annihilated 36 Rivers. 

 

Ye Mo nodded, "Yes, and not only that, I killed another few masters who were assassinating the hidden 

sect masters and robbing the hidden sects’ cultivation methods as well." 

 

Feng Wu and co. heard this and were stunned. Zheng Chao looked surprised and asked, "City Lord Ye, 

you really found out who was behind it? Shouldn’t this have nothing to do with you?" 

 

Ye Mo frowned. Dongfang Wang hadn’t even started spreading the cultivation methods in Luo Yue, yet 

these people were already suspecting him. There was no way he would be able to clear his name once 

the plan started. 

 

Zeng Zhengxia immediately sneered, "Brother Zheng, I can guarantee with my life that Brother Ye is not 

such a person. How dare you question him like that." 

 

Ye Mo felt warm. He knew that Zeng Zhengxia must’ve spoken out for him a lot. Otherwise, perhaps 

they would’ve thought he was the culprit already. 

 

But Ye Mo knew that his past battles had been too shocking. He even annihilated the Gourd Cave, so he 

didn’t blame Feng Wu and the rest. He nodded, "Luo Yue was indeed not behind this, but I can’t say it’s 

completely unrelated to Luo Yue." 

 



Seeing everyone’s confused eyes, Ye Mo sighed and said, "Because Luo Yue has an enemy called 

Dongfang Wang who wanted to put the blame of the annihilation of the hidden sects on Luo Yue. When 

I came here today, I saw someone hunt a man up to this hotel. I followed that person and found out 

what happened." 

 

"City Lord Ye, please come inside." Feng Wu immediately became very polite. He knew Ye Mo’s power. 

More than ten years ago, he could annihilate the Gourd Cave already. After all these years had passed, 

there was no way he wouldn’t have gotten stronger. 

 

He had felt like his state might be higher than Ye Mo, but now he realized Ye Mo was probably still way 

more powerful than him. 

 

Ye Mo explained things after taking everyone to the meeting room and dumped the bag of cultivation 

methods in there. 

 

There were quite a few top level cultivation methods, but a lot of the sects they belonged to were 

annihilated, so Ye Mo left these at Jiu Ming Academy. Although those sects were annihilated, most 

people weren’t killed. Dongfang Wang wouldn’t kill them all because who would look for trouble with 

Luo Yue then? 

 

After some negotiation, Jiu Ming Academy sent out a wanted order for the Dongfang family and listed 

them as the number one enemy of the hidden sects. Meanwhile, those who had their sects annihilated 

could come to Jiu Ming Academy to collect their cultivation methods. 

 

Due to Ye Mo’s power and status, all the hidden sects’ representatives would greet him. Ye Mo didn’t 

reject those who wanted to base their sect at Luo Yue, as long as their cultivation methods weren’t evil 

and they understood that at Luo Yue, they had to obey Luo Yue’s laws. 

 

Although many hidden sects had second thoughts due to this, Zeng Zhengxia decided to move to Luo 

Yue. 

 

After the meeting, Ye Mo brought Zeng Zhengxia to the top level of the hotel. 

 

After the two sat down, Ye Mo asked, "Brother Zeng, I would want to know what your goal is in life." 



 

Zeng Zhengxia was dazed, but he quickly said, "Of course it is to reach great heaven. After you reach 

great heaven, your power increases manifolds, and you get an extra 60 years of life. Although I look 40, 

I’m already almost 60. If I don’t break through soon, I won’t have any chance in the future, so I’m fully 

pursuing great heaven now." 

 

Ye Mo shook his head and said, "The extreme of ancient martial arts isn’t great heaven, much less the 

great heaven you’re talking about." 

 

"What?" Zeng Zhengxia was shook, but he didn’t say anything else as he knew Ye Mo would tell him 

more. 

 

Ye Mo said, "In the past, I knew even less about ancient martial arts than you, but now, I can clearly tell 

you. First, after the peak of earth level peak comes not the half step great heaven or great heaven, but 

the heaven level. Only those who surpass the heaven level are great heaven. After great heaven there 

are higher levels, but I’ve only met true great heaven masters and haven’t witnessed any level higher 

than that, so I don’t know more." 

 

Zeng Zhengxia looked at Ye Mo with his mouth wide open in shock and was unable to say anything. 

 

Chapter 807: Breakthrough in One Night 

 

Ye Mo didn’t interrupt Zeng Zhengxia. He knew that Zeng Zhengxia needed time to process this 

information. After all, anyone would be in disbelief and loss when something they’ve worked for all their 

life turned out to be meaningless. 

 

After a long while, Zeng Zhengxia woke up from his shock. He believed that Ye Mo wouldn’t lie to him, 

so he sighed, "Funny how everyone is working hard to reach great heaven, yet it’s actually like this." 

 

Then, he seemed to remember something and asked Ye Mo in shock, "Brother Ye, you said you’ve seen 

a real great heaven master? But according to what I know, the highest powers of China’s hidden sects 

are Gourd Cave’s Ren Pingchuan and Jiu Ming Academy’s Wang Yijian. They are at most at the heaven 

level. Is there someone who surpassed them?" 

 



Ye Mo nodded, "Yes, because I went to the small world and saw the inner hidden sects. I fought with a 

lot of them too." 

 

Zeng Zhengxia could no longer resist the excitement in his heart and got up suddenly, but then he 

quickly sat back down and asked shakily, "Brother Ye, you really went to the inner hidden sects?" 

 

The reason why he was so excited was because he knew that over the countless years, inner hidden sect 

members would come out once in a while, while the people outside could never go in. It was also said 

that the inner hidden sects were much stronger than the outer hidden sects. 

 

Ye Mo said again, "Yes, and if heaven level cultivators are counted as great heavens, then all big inner 

hidden sects have seven or eight great heaven masters. But if we’re talking about true great heaven 

masters, then there’s only one or two in the inner hidden sects." 

 

Ye Mo thought about the sword technique he got from the man hunting Ji Mei, and he felt that ancient 

martial arts weren’t as simple as he’d thought. Although they weren’t as strong as truth cultivation in 

the early stages, what if they surpassed great heaven and reached higher states? What would it be like 

then? 

 

Ye Mo thought about this for a long time but couldn’t draw a conclusion without seeing it. 

 

"How do you enter the inner hidden sects?" Zeng Zhengxia asked excitedly. If he went to the inner 

hidden sects, wouldn’t he be able to reach greater levels? 

 

Ye Mo’s face sunk, "My wife is actually in the small world right now, but I have no way of going at the 

moment. I will try again once I reach a higher level." 

 

Ye Mo wanted to see if he could repair the formation once he reached the foundation establishment 

state. 

 

Hearing this, Zeng Zhengxia looked extremely disappointed and sighed, "So I have cultivated for so long, 

yet I won’t even break through to the heaven level. Instead, I have been comforting myself thinking that 

it’s great heaven I have almost reached. I was really viewing the world from inside a well." 

 



"In fact, I have a way for you to reach heaven level right away," Ye Mo said. He didn’t tell him these 

things initially so as not to traumatize Zeng Zhengxia’s will to cultivate. 

 

"Huh?" Zeng Zhengxia felt his heart wasn’t able to take the shock of Ye Mo’s words tonight. He felt like 

all of these things couldn’t be real, but he knew that Ye Mo wouldn’t trick him. 

 

Ye Mo took out a great essence increasing pill and said, "I got this from the small world. If you eat it and 

digest it and charge for the heaven level, you will succeed for sure." 

 

"Yes!" Zeng Zhengxia took the pill excitedly. He trusted Ye Mo completely. 

 

As soon as it melted in his mouth, it turned into spirit liquid nourishing his meridians. Zeng Zhengxia felt 

like his body was going to explode under the fiery spirit power. Zeng Zhengxia immediately used his 

cultivation method to digest the power. 

 

His strong foundation allowed him to break through without obstacle. The depth of his dantian formed a 

Qi Sea. He reached heaven level and became many times stronger than before. Zeng Zhengxia wanted 

to stand up and roar out of excitement, but he resisted such impulses and stabilized his state. 

 

When Zeng Zhengxia woke up again it was daytime, and he stood up excitedly studying himself. He then 

said joyfully, "I broke through, I broke through to great heaven! I feel so strong." 

 

Ye Mo smiled, "If you want to comfort yourself by saying it’s great heaven, I can’t do anything about it, 

but you haven’t reached great heaven - remember you’ve just reached the heaven level." 

 

Zeng Zhengxia had set Ye Mo’s words aside. Heaven level was great heaven on Earth, meaning that he 

might be the second heaven level master in all of China! 

 

Although Ye Mo didn’t want to shock Zeng Zhengxia, he was afraid Zeng Zhengxia would be too satisfied 

and no longer progress, so Ye Mo said, "Brother Zeng, there are many people at this level in the small 

world. Anyway, it’s daylight now, so let’s go down." 

 



Zeng Zhengxia saluted to Ye Mo with his fists, "Thank you, Brother Ye. And I naturally know what you 

mean, but I won’t give up on cultivation like this. Instead, I will work even harder!" 

 

Zeng Zhengxia then hesitated before saying, "Brother Ye, what is the difference in power between us 

now?" He knew that he was still no match for Ye Mo. 

 

Ye Mo smiled, "In the small world, I was once surrounded by tens of heaven levels, and there were even 

heaven level tertiary stage peak masters." Ye Mo didn’t even mention those earth levels and half step 

great heaven cultivators. 

 

"What happened then?" Zeng Zhengxia asked desperately. 

 

"What happened?" Ye Mo said plainly, "I killed them all. Oh, one ran away." 

 

"..." Zeng Zhengxia patted his head speechlessly. This Brother Ye was a real freak. He was definitely a 

true great heaven master already. 

 

He killed tens of great heaven masters? If word got out, no one would believe it, but Zeng Zhengxia 

knew Ye Mo wouldn’t lie to him. He no longer had the mood to compare himself with Ye Mo or to try to 

spar with him. 

 

When Ye Mo and Zeng Zhengxia came to the ground floor of the hotel, they happened to meet Feng Wu 

and co. Feng Wu came up to them and said, "City Lord Ye, Sect Leader Zeng, we were looking for you 

guys last night but didn’t find you. Euhm?" 

 

Feng Wu suddenly stopped. He felt Zeng Zhengxia was different than before. His power was many times 

stronger, and his inner qi was seeping out uncontrollably. This was because Zeng Zhengxia had just 

reached heaven level and couldn’t fully control his power. 

 

"Sect Leader Zeng, you reached great heaven?!" Feng Wu’s voice was shaky. Zeng Zhengxia reached 

great heaven in one night? This was too shocking! 

 



No matter when, he was always a little stronger than Zeng Zhengxia in the past but now, Zeng Zhengxia 

had completely surpassed him. 

 

Zeng Zhengxia smiled and nodded, "Yes, with the help of Brother Ye, I broke through luckily." 

 

No one suspected Zeng Zhengxia’s words as Ye Mo had come last night and Zeng Zhengxia broke 

through right after. 

 

"Sect Leader Zeng, you’ve reached great heaven, this is substantial good news! How come you don’t 

look very happy then?" An earth level realized that Zeng Zhengxia could only at most be called in a 

satisfied mood. 

 

Zeng Zhengxia smiled bitterly, thinking, ’If you guys knew how terrifyingly strong Ye Mo is and that great 

heaven isn’t great heaven, you wouldn’t be like this either.’ 

 

He smiled and saluted with his fist, "There’s no way I’m not happy, but I just keep it in my heart. But I 

will borrow Jing Ming Academy’s land to invite everyone for drinks today." 

 

Feng Wu laughed after recovering from the shock, "Great, great, of course, let’s go to Jiu Ming Academy 

now. Finally someone after Martial Brother Wang broke through to great heaven! This is a thing worthy 

of celebration for the entire hidden sects." 

 

Meanwhile Martial Sister Cai had shimmering looks in her eyes as she stared at Ye Mo as if realizing 

something very important. 

 

Chapter 808: Number One Master 

 

With Ye Mo’s investigation, things had cleared out. However, people still needed to discuss what to do 

so those people who had come to Le Qing still could get to Jiu Ming Academy. 

 

They went by helicopter. Ye Mo had been to quite a few hidden sects and he felt Jiu Ming Academy was 

far grander than Gourd Cove. 

 



It was situated at the most hidden peak in the Kun Lun Ranges, Kun Zhu Peak. This peak was full of green 

compared to the other snowy peaks. There were series of constructions everywhere. Ye Mo really 

wondered how those materials had been shipped there to begin with. 

 

Because Ye Mo was a VIP, they arranged it for him to stay in a luxury room. Ye Mo was almost at stage 8 

tertiary stage, but he really didn’t cultivate much as he had a lot of other things to do. 

 

Jiu Ming Academy’s spirit chi was rather good. Hence, he immediately began to cultivate when he 

entered the room and asked not to be disturbed. 

 

But just when he had finished a big meridian cycle, someone knocked on his door. 

 

Ye Mo thought it was going to be Zeng Zhengxia, but when he scanned his spirit sense out he found it 

was Jiu Ming Academy’s Cai Ji. 

 

Why did this woman come here? 

 

However, Ye Mo still opened the door. As soon as he did, Cai Ji squeezed in and closed the door. 

 

Ye Mo looked at the woman in confusion. He didn’t know what she was going to do, but if she was trying 

to seduce him, it would be too funny. She wasn’t ugly, but she wasn’t extremely pretty either. 

Moreover, although she seemed to be in her 30s, Ye Mo knew she was at least in her 40s. 

 

Suddenly, Cai Ji knelt down and said, "Please make use of Cai Ji, City Lord Ye." 

 

She knelt down and Ye Mo could clearly see the two balls of plump white on her chest and a pink spot at 

the front. She wore no bra at all. Since she was close to Ye Mo, there was a faint aroma coming from her 

collar. Ye Mo was sure this was no ordinary perfume smell. 

 

Ye Mo frowned. He could tell the woman had dressed like this intentionally to seduce him. 

 

But such seduction means were nothing to Ye Mo. Perhaps she didn’t know how to. 



 

Ye Mo sat down casually and looked at her, "This has no use to me. Sit down and talk. If you have 

something, say it." 

 

Perhaps she realized that she wasn’t good at that and Ye Mo wasn’t looking lustfully at her chest, so she 

could only get up and say, "Although I’m in my 40s, I have a natural aromatic body. I’ve never touched a 

man before. I’m willing to give my body to City Lord Ye as long as you accept." 

 

Then, she took off her outer layer and began to strip off her inner layer. 

 

Natural aromatic body? Ye Mo thought of Su Jingwen, as she also seemed to have this faint natural 

aroma. 

 

Ye Mo quickly waved his hand, "You’re exceptional indeed, but I’m not interested in you. If you have 

something, then say it or else please leave." 

 

Cai Ji heard this and looked disappointed. She looked at Ye Mo, she hadn’t expected that he wouldn’t 

take her natural aromatic body. She knew she wasn’t extremely pretty, but she wasn’t bad either. 

Countless men drooled after her, but Ye Mo’s eyes didn’t even falter. 

 

Cai Ji shook her head and bowed to Ye Mo. She tidied her clothes and turned away to leave. 

 

Ye Mo looked strangely at her and asked, "Why don’t you tell me your purpose? Perhaps I can truly help 

you." 

 

Cai Ji stopped and stared at Ye Mo. She said, "I only have my body that City Lord Ye might be interested 

in. Other than this, I don’t know anything that can incentivize City Lord Ye. Since City Lord Ye isn’t 

interested in my body, it would only be insulting myself to keep staying here." 

 

Ye Mo nodded, "In that case, you may leave." 

 

He didn’t know her and he had no responsibility to help her. 



 

Cai Ji was dazed at this but she didn’t leave. Instead, she asked, "City Lord Ye, do you know who the 

number one master of Jiu Ming Academy is?" 

 

Ye Mo smiled, "I’m not a City Lord, just say my name." 

 

"Yes, Brother Ye." 

 

Ye Mo said, "It should be Sect Leader Wang Yijian. I heard he’s at great heaven level." 

 

However, Cai Ji shook his head, "Brother Ye, if you think that, you’re wrong. In the entire hidden sects, 

including everyone in Jiu Ming Academy, they all think the number one master is Sect Leader Wang. 

However, only that person and I know that he is not." 

 

Ye Mo raised an eyebrow and scanned his spirit sense out. He scanned the entire sect quickly and found 

a short man in an underground room. He looked like he was in his 40s, he had a squared face and small 

eyes. 

 

He looked like he was at half step great heaven. However, Ye Mo looked carefully and noticed that his 

real power was not far from Li Cheng’s of Taiyi Sect’s. 

 

There was a great heaven master outside? Ye Mo was dazed. He didn’t even know how to break through 

to this state. That man knew how to hide his power. If he hadn’t cultivated the Three Birth Chant, he 

might have not been able to tell. 

 

Seeing Ye Mo’s bewildered look, Cai Ji said, "Brother Ye, you must not believe me. You must be thinking 

Sect Leader Wang reached great heaven more than ten years ago, so how can there be someone 

stronger than him." 

 

Ye Mo shook his head, "No, I believe you. But why are you telling me this?" 

 

"Huh! You really believe me?" Cai Ji was dazed and immediately said, "Because I know you’re someone 

with great capability and willpower. Even when they were spreading that you were the one annihilating 



the hidden sects, I didn’t believe it. Not because you couldn’t do it, but because you wouldn’t lower 

yourself like that." 

 

Ye Mo looked at this woman in surprise. She looked very ordinary, but she knew him this well. 

 

Ye Mo suddenly looked at her. "Since you know me this well, this means that your seduction plan was 

also fake. Did you know I would reject you?" Ye Mo felt that woman was no simple character and had a 

lot of calculative means. 

 

Cai Ji’s face blushed and she shook her head. "I was genuine coming here. I thought you might reject me, 

but I wouldn’t have regretted if you didn’t. Even if you want to now, I can take off all my clothes. I trust 

that Brother Ye knows I’m not a casual woman." 

 

"I will still hold my stance, I’m not interested. But whether or not the number one master of Jiu Ming 

Academy is Wang Yijian, it has nothing to do with me. Moreover, how do you know about it?" Ye Mo 

said. 

 

Cai Ji fell silent before saying, "Pang Wei killed my entire family and raped my mother and two sisters. I 

swore I would get revenge. But after I finally joined Jiu Ming Academy, I found out he was far stronger 

than me. When I was watching him practice ancient martial arts eight years ago, I saw that he could 

glide in the air and shatter a large piece of cliff with one palm. I realized then that he was stronger than 

Sect Leader Wang and that perhaps I would never be able to get revenge. The reason I still stay here is 

to find an opportunity to ambush him." 

 

"Do you want me to help you get revenge?" Ye Mo asked with a frown. 

 

Cai Ji shook her head. "I know it’s too far-fetched to get revenge with my earth level power, even with 

an ambush. So I want to ask Qianbei to help me reach great heaven so I can ambush him." 

 

Before Ye Mo could reject it, she said again, "The reason that he could cultivate so quickly is not because 

he’s very talented, but because he has a real ancient martial arts cultivation method. It belonged to my 

family. My dad found it but before he could read it, that demon followed him to my home." 

 

Chapter 809: Wu God Chant 



 

"That Pang Wei reached true great heaven with that cultivation method of yours?" Ye Mo was quite 

surprised. This Pang Wei being able to reach great heaven in the outside world was something that 

couldn’t be explained by talent alone. The only explanation Ye Mo could think of was that the cultivation 

method he got had to be pretty profound. Perhaps it was a real high level ancient martial arts cultivation 

method. 

 

"True great heaven? What is true great heaven?" Cai Ji asked in confusion. 

 

Ye Mo realized he had said too much and replied, "You will perhaps understand in the future." 

 

She said to Ye Mo, "The reason why he’s stronger than Sect Leader Wang is not because of his talent, 

but precisely because he has been cultivating my family’s cultivation method." 

 

"Where did your father obtain that cultivation method? What is it called?" Ye Mo was also a little 

interested in the cultivation method. 

 

He believed that in the later stages, an ancient martial artist’s inner qi wouldn’t be weaker than 

cultivation essence, perhaps it might even be stronger. The reason why Li Cheng’s qi wasn’t as strong as 

Ye Mo’s cultivation essence was due to the Three Birth Chant. Li Cheng was perhaps even just cultivating 

a very ordinary cultivation method, while his Three Birth Chant was probably at the pinnacle level of 

cultivation methods in the cultivation realm. 

 

The cultivation system’s items were also divided more clearly than in ancient martial arts. There were 

mortal, spirit, heaven, immortal, god and holy items. Each grade had levels of one to nine. The highest 

level cultivation method on Luo Yue Continent had only been a heaven grade level 2 cultivation method, 

an incomplete one at that. 

 

The cultivation method Ye Mo cultivated in then was at the mortal grade level 6, which could already be 

called rather decent. 

 

As for Meng Zhe’s Primordial Chaos Chant, Ye Mo estimated that it had surpassed the immortal grade, 

while the Three Birth Chant was at least a grade higher than that. 

 



Cai Ji replied, "My dad and his friends went to Bu Zhou Mountain once. The Great Wilderness Sutra they 

had gotten their hands on said that outside the Northwestern Sea there was a spot in the wilderness 

with a mountain called Bu Zhou. They believed it should be near the Pamier Plains, Hermon Mountain, 

or Jia Lan Mountain and went out to look for it. 

 

When my dad came back, he was injured and told me he had lost his friends. He had obtained the Wu 

God Chant, though. I was the oldest of three sisters, so Mother told me to go to the shop and buy 

something to eat for dad as well as some medicine. When I came back, I saw Pang Wei, that demon, 

leave my family behind in blood. As I quickly ran inside, I saw my parents and sisters in a pool of blood, 

and, and-" 

 

"Father wasn’t dead yet, and he managed to tell me that it had been Jiu Ming Academy’s Pang Wei. I’ve 

been at Jiu Ming Academy for 20 or so years, but I haven’t had a chance to kill him." 

 

Ye Mo felt quite sympathetic towards this Cai Ji. This Pang Wei was indeed garbage. Ye Mo didn’t think 

that it had been that wrong to rob the surra. He would rob something if it was like an immortal level 

cultivation method too, but Ye Mo felt contempt towards this man for killing and raping the victims. 

 

Ye Mo thought for a bit and said, "Daofriend Cai Ji, even if I help you reach great heaven, you’d be no 

match for him. Do you know what power level he is at right now? Let me tell you about the true great 

heaven I mentioned before." 

 

Ye Mo explained heaven level to her, and Cai Ji looked at Ye Mo in disbelief and asked, "Brother Ye, 

you’re saying that Sect Leader Wang is only at the heaven level and not a proper great heaven master, 

while that Pang Wei is at true great heaven?" 

 

Ye Mo nodded, "Indeed, if I’m not wrong that is." Ye Mo knew he was right as he had scanned Wang 

Yijian too. He was still at the heaven level tertiary stage, but he was weaker than Qi Shen from Taiyi, 

much less Len Quan and Ling Wushui. 

 

Cai Ji’s eyes looked hopeless. Her face went pale. She hadn’t even reached heaven level and even if she 

did, there would be a very small chance for her to succeed in ambushing Pang Wei. If Pang Wei was 

really great heaven, then even Ye Mo would be no match for him, right? Not to mention that Ye Mo had 

no reason to want to be involved. 

 



Ye Mo couldn’t bear seeing her despair, so he sighed and said, "I can help you reach heaven level at 

least." 

 

Cai Ji would be overjoyed if Ye Mo said this when she first came in, but now she sighed and shook her 

head. Her eyes were full of defeat. She bowed to Ye Mo and left. She was really intending to leave this 

time. 

 

"I can help you kill Pang Wei too," Ye Mo suddenly said. 

 

Cai Ji’s body shook as some light appeared in her eyes, but it soon dimmed. Ye Mo might die trying to kill 

a true great heaven. She felt very conflicted. She wanted Ye Mo to help her try, but she didn’t want to 

harm Ye Mo. She knew that this might be her only chance, however. 

 

Ye Mo could tell what she was thinking. She smiled, "I’m not risking my life. I believe I can kill him, 

because I’ve killed people as strong as him before." 

 

"In the small world?" Cai Ji’s eyes lit up again. 

 

Ye Mo nodded, "Yes, but I do have one request." 

 

Cai Ji knelt down again, "Brother Ye, as long as you kill Pang Wei, I will be your maid for the rest of my 

life. Even if you sell me to a human trafficker, I’d still be grateful to you for life." 

 

Ye Mo waved his hand and Cai Ji stood up automatically. He said, "I’m not interested in some maid. 

After I kill Pang Wei, you are you, and I am me. There will be nothing tying us together. I just want to see 

the Wu God Chant." 

 

Ye Mo would go see that Pang Wei for the Wu God Chant no matter what anyway, so he might as well 

tell Cai Ji. 

 

Cai Ji was overjoyed. With Ye Mo easily being able to lift her up with inner qi and the insurmountable 

power she felt, he should have a great chance of killing Pang Wei. The only thing she was worried about 

was Pang Wei’s ability to glide through the air. 



 

She immediately said, "Although the Wu God Chant is our family’s, my dad obtained it in a stroke of 

luck. I don’t need this chant. Brother Ye can take it, I just want to kill that demon." 

 

Ye Mo shook his head and said plainly, "Although I haven’t seen this Wu God Chant, I can guess that it’s 

a top level cultivation method. But no matter how good it is, I have no intention of taking it. I just want 

to read it once and you can have it back afterwards." 

 

"Now, I will help you reach the heaven level. Eat this pill." Ye Mo gave her a great essence increasing pill. 

 

"Huh?" Cai Ji knew that Ye Mo had decided to help her for free this time. He didn’t need to help her 

reach the heaven level, yet he still did it. She knew that Ye Mo sympathized with her and detested Pang 

Wei for what he did. 

 

"Thank you!" Cai Ji sniffed. For the first time after the loss of her family, she saw hope. 

 

Chapter 810: Jiu Ming Sect Leader 

 

Cai Ji held the pill in disbelief that one pill could let her reach heaven level immediately. 

 

However, she still took the pill without hesitation. Soon, she felt a strong spirit force charging. In her joy, 

she quickly started running her cultivation method and turning it into inner qi. 

 

As her inner qi increased, her qi sea gradually formed. 

 

Ye Mo also took a pill himself and started cultivating. After a few meridians cycles, he got up suddenly. 

He had now reached stage 8 tertiary stage. 

 

Ye Mo got up and felt very satisfied. He had just noticed it was daylight now. He looked at Cai Ji and at 

this moment, she stopped cultivating and got up. She looked joyfully at her hands, as though they had 

turned smoother. She felt a strong inner qi sea and felt as though she could easily destroy a house with 

the wave of her hand. 



 

"I’ve reached heaven level," Cai Ji said to herself. She thanked Ye Mo once again. She hadn’t thought his 

pills were so powerful. 

 

Ye Mo smiled. "Congrats!" 

 

... 

 

Zheng Chao happened to be at the door of Ye Mo’s room and he heard his martial sister Cai Ji howl in Ye 

Mo’s room. He was shook. Was Ye Mo an animal? He just stayed at their sect for one night, but he had 

taken his martial sister to rape her? 

 

Zheng Chao had long wanted Cai Ji. Although her looks weren’t exceptional, he knew that she had a 

natural aromatic body. However, his talent was average and he had only been able to reach earth level 

middle stage due to all sorts of resources. But that had been more than ten years ago, he stayed where 

he had been since then. Ever since he was rejected by her last time, he had wanted to catch up to her in 

power. Yet the more desperate he was, the slower he cultivated. 

 

Hearing Cai Ji inside Ye Mo’s room, he couldn’t resist it anymore and immediately started knocking. If Ye 

Mo hadn’t a VIP and he could beat Ye Mo, he would be kicking his way in. 

 

Ye Mo knew it was Zheng Chao outside. He looked at Cai Ji and said, "Let’s go out. Take me to that Pang 

Wei. After that, I will be leaving Jiu Ming Academy." 

 

"Yes, Brother Ye," Cai Ji said. 

 

When the door opened, Zheng Chao saw Cai Ji. Her clothes weren’t very neat, they even looked a little 

messy. However, she had a smile on her face and didn’t look like she had been forced at all. Cai Ji rarely 

smiled. 

 

Zheng Chao was dazed and asked, "Martial Sister Cai Ji, did you come to City Lord Ye’s room this 

morning?" 

 



Cai Ji stopped smiling and returned to her cold look. She said, "No, I came last night. Do you need 

anything?" 

 

Hearing this, Zheng Chao immediately realized what was going on. What would a man and woman do 

together in a room overnight? 

 

He opened his mouth and suddenly pulled out his sword. He yelled, "I’m going to kill you!!" 

 

Before Ye Mo could speak, Cai Ji sneered and kicked Zheng Chao many meters away onto a flower pot. 

 

Zheng Chao’s yell startled a lot of people at once. Feng Wu was the first to get there. He looked at Cai Ji, 

who didn’t have tidy clothes, and then at Zheng Chao. He frowned. "Martial Brother Zheng, what are 

you doing here?" 

 

"I will kill Ye Mo! He seduced Martial Sister Cai Ji into staying in his room for the night!" Zheng Cao 

snarled. 

 

Cai Ji frowned and sneered, "Zheng Chao, who are you to me? I asked Brother Ye to help me, so I came 

here. Even if he had called me over, what does that have to do with you?" 

 

Zheng Chao opened his mouth, but he was at a loss of words. 

 

Everyone immediately understood what was going on while Zeng Zhengxia smiled bitterly to himself. 

That Brother Ye was a clean and honourable person but it seemed like he control himself with women. 

Moreover, Cai Ji was not an extremely outstanding woman. 

 

Ye Mo couldn’t even be bothered explaining. 

 

"Hurry up and leave!" Feng Wu yelled at Zheng Chao, he didn’t want to look at him anymore. 

 

Then, he said politely to Ye Mo, "My Martial Brother heard that City Lord Ye had come and he got very 

happy. He wanted to see City Lord Ye. Please come with me." 



 

"I’ll come with you." Zeng Zhengxia knew that Jiu Ming Academy didn’t have a good impression of Ye 

Mo. He was one of the big six sect leaders, so he would go with Ye Mo to show his stance. 

 

Ye Mo smiled and said to Feng Wu, "Sorry, if Sect Leader Wang wants to see me, then tell him to come 

here. I’m going to do something with Cai Ji, I don’t have time to see your Sect Leader Wang." 

 

"Huh!" Feng Wu hadn’t thought that Ye Mo would be like this, so he didn’t know what to say. 

 

People starting discussing immediately. Although Ye Mo was strong and had managed to make Zeng 

Zhengxia reach great heaven in one night, he couldn’t be so rude to Sect Leader Wang. After all, he was 

a Qianbei. 

 

And some people felt Ye Mo was no weaker than Wang Yijian. Otherwise, he wouldn’t have been able to 

annihilate Gourd Cave. Yet he still needed to pay his respects to Wang Yijian. 

 

Only Zeng Zhengxia and Cai Ji knew that Ye Mo wasn’t doing this intentionally. It was like a yellow level 

telling an earth level, "Hey, you’re not bad. I’ll give you a chance to meet me." Would that earth level go 

visit the yellow level? It was already lucky for the yellow level that the earth level hadn’t killed him. 

 

The atmosphere became eerie but Cai Ji said, "Martial Brother Feng, Brother Ye really does have 

something to do with me. He doesn’t have time." 

 

"Cai Ji, you-" Feng Wu hadn’t expected Cai Ji to be helping Ye Mo too. She even called him Brother Ye. 

 

Even if they had slept together, it was just a one night thing. She didn’t need to change so much. When 

he looked at Cai Ji carefully again, he screamed out in shock, "Martial Sister Cai Ji, you- you’ve reached 

great heaven?!" 

 

"What?" Everyone observed Cai Ji and noticed that she was like Zeng Zhengxia, obviously a great heaven 

master. 

 



Everyone looked at Ye Mo with fiery eyes - especially the women. They wanted to drag Ye Mo into a 

room at let him do anything he wanted so they could reach great heaven too. 

 

Zeng Zhengxia just then realized that there was nothing between Ye Mo and Cai Ji. She couldn’t have 

done anything else that night. 

 

Ye Mo looked around and said, "I found three Great Heaven Fruits on the Duan Heng Ranges. I ate one 

and I let Cai Ji and Sect Leader Zeng eat the other two." 

 

Ye Mo knew that greed was endless. Hence, he had to eradicate their greed or he would have to 

slaughter, which was something he didn’t want to do. 

 

"That means, City Lord Ye, that you’re also at great heaven?" Feng Wu asked in shock. 

 

Before Ye Mo could reply a deep voice sounded, "The Wanbei are indeed impressive. Since I can’t get 

City Lord to come, I came to visit City Lord Ye." 


