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Chapter 161 Not a Bad Harvest 

Excitement unspeakable filled the group. 

 

"Master!" 

 

"Congratulations to the master for the great victory!" 

 

As Luo Qingtong descended, they stepped forward in unison and knelt on the ground. 

 

Each of them looked up, their faces full of immense awe and admiration. 

 

"Rise." 

 

Luo Qingtong's gaze was indifferent. 

 

She waved her hand and put away the Life and Death Yin Yang Sword in her hand. 

 

The strike just now had completely drained the strength from her body, making her slightly unstable on 

her feet. 

 

The power of the King-level Technique was indeed formidable! 

 

If it weren't for the strength that Ye Qianming had transferred into her body earlier, she wouldn't have 

been able to unleash it! 

 

Fortunately, she hadn't wasted that force and had sealed it within the Thousand-Year-Old Soul 

Summoning Wood Tree Heart, otherwise she wouldn't have been able to kill Elder Liu this time! 

 



Otherwise, if he had escaped, he would be a big problem! 

 

"Clean this place up, take everything from their bodies, bring Su Yu, and let's go." 

 

Luo Qingtong said in a deep voice. 

 

Her gaze turned to the huge Spirit Boat docked not far away, her lips slightly curving up. 

 

It seems the gains this time weren't bad! 

 

The Cheng Family came to capture Su Yu and even brought a Spirit Boat? 

 

The appearance looks similar to the Spirit Boat she saw outside Black Domain City; obviously, it's not a 

common magic artifact. 

 

The previous Spirit Boat was an Earth-level Magical Artifact, could this one also be of a similar level? 

 

If so, the Cheng Family has really invested a lot! 

 

No wonder they used such a treasure to capture Su Yu! 

 

Now it's a bargain for her. 

 

"Yes!" 

 

A group of warriors in the Martial Marquis Realm got up and quickly began cleaning up the battlefield. 

 

Luo Qingtong walked over to Su Yu and helped her up. 

 



When she had pushed Su Yu away earlier, she had already sealed her heart meridians and various vital 

acupoints. 

 

The girl was badly hurt, with almost half of her back nearly burnt through, covered in a mess of blood 

and charred flesh. 

 

Luo Qingtong frowned as she looked at her. 

 

She lifted the girl, being careful not to touch Su Yu's wounds. 

 

At this moment, the War Slaves in charge of clearing the battlefield came to report, "Master, it's all 

done, these bodies..." 

 

"Don't move them, just leave them there." Luo Qingtong's voice was fierce. 

 

She didn't mind letting the Cheng Family see what happened to the people they sent. 

 

Luo Qingtong wasn't planning on hiding anything. 

 

Her mansion was attacked; she wouldn't let others think it's like a teahouse, where anyone could freely 

come and go! 

 

So what if she killed people from the Cheng Family? 

 

She wanted to tell everyone that her people are not to be trifled with! 

 

Whoever dares to touch them, dies! 

 

"Let's go!" 

 



The group boarded the Flying Boat. 

 

Luo Qingtong only glanced at the control nexus of the Flying Boat before releasing her spiritual power 

and erasing the Soul Consciousness imprint on it! 

 

With her Pupil Skill and capabilities, this action was incredibly easy. 

 

In just a few moments, the huge Spiritual Ship soared up and rushed towards the direction of Black 

Domain City. 

 

"Bang!" 

 

As Luo Qingtong was controlling the huge and magnificent Flying Boat to take off, in Xuri Country at the 

Cheng Family. 

 

A young man dressed in luxurious clothes and a Golden Crown suddenly changed his expression, 

abruptly standing up, knocking down the chair behind him unconsciously! 

 

"The Spirit Boat! My Soul Consciousness imprint has been erased!" his voice filled with shock and anger. 

 

The Cheng Family members inside the hall had not yet reacted, and suddenly someone hurriedly rushed 

in. 

 

"It's bad! Family Head, Young Master! Elder Liu's Soul Lights have gone out!" 

 

 

Chapter 162 Intimidating Warning 

"What?! Whose Soul Light has gone out?!" 

 

Members of the Cheng Family, who were oblivious to what had happened earlier, all stood up in unison. 



 

Especially the Cheng Family Patriarch, who had just been stroking his beard and laughing heartily, his 

face suddenly darkened. 

 

"It... It's Elder Liu, and also the housekeeper Zhang and Commander Chen..." The servant replied 

tremblingly. 

 

"Damn it!" The expression of the Cheng Family Patriarch was one of shock and rage. 

 

He didn't care about the death of Elder Liu, but housekeeper Zhang and Commander Chen... Weren't 

they supposed to be capturing Su Yu with Yunyun's ship? 

 

Now that they were dead, coupled with what his son had just said, a bad premonition suddenly surged 

in the Patriarch's heart! 

 

Could it be that his son's Spiritual Ship was stolen? 

 

It was at this moment, another figure came running in, stumbling and tumbling over. 

 

"Family Head, young master! A letter has been sent from the Black Domain Suburb..." 

 

The housekeeper spoke while continuously wiping sweat from his brow and presenting a letter. 

 

With a black envelope and black sealing wax, both the Cheng Family Patriarch and Cheng Lingyun's faces 

turned grim upon seeing it. 

 

Other members of the Cheng Family quickly fell silent as well. 

 

A letter from the Black Domain Suburb! 

 



Why would the Black Domain Suburb suddenly send them a letter? 

 

Moreover, this letter... 

 

Everyone looked at the black letter which was clearly the type used by the Black Domain Suburb when 

issuing warnings and punishments. 

 

When had the Cheng Family offended the Black Domain Suburb? 

 

Anxiety filled the hearts of everyone as they pondered this. 

 

Only the Cheng Family Patriarch and Cheng Lingyun realized what was going on. 

 

Thinking of housekeeper Zhang and others going to the Black Domain Suburb of Dongli Country to 

capture Su Yu greatly darkened their expressions. 

 

Could it be that they had offended someone there, prompting the people from the Black Domain Suburb 

to issue a warning? 

 

The Patriarch's heart was filled with doubts and fears. 

 

He opened the letter, and upon seeing the contents, his face turned exceptionally grim. 

 

Naturally, the letter was a notification from the Bloody Battle Arena, informing them that Su Yu was 

under Evil Doctor Ghost Eyes, and they were prohibited from provoking him ever again—otherwise they 

would face consequences! 

 

The letter bore the seal of the headquarters of the Bloody Battle Arena! 

 

The Cheng Family Patriarch looked at it and slammed his hand heavily on the table in front of him! 



 

"Damn!" 

 

By now, everything was very clear. 

 

The one who killed housekeeper Zhang and the others must have been this Evil Doctor Ghost Eyes! 

 

Unbelievable that Su Yu had such a powerful backer, capable of earning such protection from the Bloody 

Battle Arena! 

 

But what about his son's Spiritual Ship? 

 

It was a special reward from the Great Chu Holy Institute! 

 

The ship was of no low level! 

 

Even standard Holy Institute Tutors don't have such ships! Could he really just let it go? 

 

Cheng Lingyun also looked very upset. 

 

He had come back home to visit and intended to let housekeeper Zhang use the Spiritual Ship to cheer 

up his little brother! 

 

Unexpectedly, such a hitch had occurred along the way! 

 

Now that the Spiritual Ship had been seized, and with the backing of the people from the Black Domain 

Suburb, could he really just lose it forever? 

 

It was an extremely precious Spiritual Ship even within the Holy Institute! 

 



Cheng Lingyun was heartbroken while thinking about this! 

 

It cannot end like this! 

 

"Father, I must retrieve the Spiritual Ship!" 

 

"But, with the people from the Black Domain Suburb protecting them..." the Cheng Family Patriarch 

furrowed his brow. 

 

Just then, Cheng Lingyun spoke coldly, "So what? If our Cheng Family does not act, then it is! Father! We 

can ask for the help from the Supreme Assassin Pavilion!" 

 

 

Chapter 163 Order to Seal the Mansion 

Supreme Assassin Pavilion, the only mysterious force on Zhenyan Continent that can be mentioned in 

the same breath as Black Domain. 

 

Although their reputation on Zhenyan Continent is not as vast as Black Domain's, they are highly 

dreaded by others. 

 

Because the Supreme Assassin Pavilion does only one type of business—that is assassination! 

 

Black Domain also engages in assassination business, but due to the extensive involvement of Black 

Domain's own forces, many people still prefer to place their orders with the Supreme Assassin Pavilion! 

 

Because the rule of the Supreme Assassin Pavilion is simple: no matter who you want to assassinate, as 

long as you can pay the price they demand, they dare to kill! 

 

Even the Holy Dynasty Emperors and the Black Domain Netherworld Venerable are no exceptions! 

 

Of course, their prices are not something that an ordinary person or force can afford! 



 

However, being able to make such claims and list the names of powerful individuals without 

repercussions also indirectly proves the strength behind the Supreme Assassin Pavilion! 

 

It is said that behind the Supreme Assassin Pavilion are peak powers from various races of Zhenyan 

Continent. 

 

They formed an alliance and created this Assassin Pavilion out of boredom, which has continued to exist 

ever since! 

 

Everything in the Supreme Assassin Pavilion is kept secret, and assassins responsible for carrying out 

tasks only have codenames. The deposits paid are non-refundable once an assassin from the Supreme 

Assassin Pavilion makes a move, even if the attempt is unsuccessful! 

 

Hearing Cheng Lingyun mention the Supreme Assassin Pavilion, the Cheng Family Patriarch also quickly 

reacted. 

 

"Exactly, if the Supreme Assassin Pavilion makes a move, even Black Domain can't blame us!" he said 

excitedly. 

 

"Let's go, let's head to the Supreme Assassin Pavilion now!" 

 

Spending a little money to get back the Spiritual Ship, this is absolutely the best deal! 

 

Moreover, how strong can that Evil Doctor from the Black Domain Suburb of Dongli Country really be, 

even if he is valued by the Bloody Battle Arena? 

 

The Cheng Family Patriarch almost immediately agreed to this proposal. 

 

As Cheng father and son headed to the Supreme Assassin Pavilion, at the place Luo Qingtong and the 

others had left, several figures suddenly appeared. 

 



"It's here." 

 

A group of people rushed towards the place where the bodies of Cheng family members lay sprawled. 

 

All these people were dressed in Black Domain attire, clearly from the Black Domain Suburb of Dongli 

Country. 

 

Luo Qingtong did not notice they had followed her when she set out, but along the way, they were 

shaken off and lost direction, only now arriving here. 

 

"All of them killed with a single strike!" one person crouched down to examine the scene. 

 

"Especially this Elder Liu, seems like he was killed by his own unique skill!" 

 

Black Domain's intelligence capability is top-notch. 

 

These people had been tracking Luo Qingtong. They knew exactly whom she was going to meet, and at a 

glance, they recognized Elder Liu's identity. 

 

They were also familiar with the wounds inflicted on him. 

 

"It's definitely the power of Fiery Flame Slash! And the technique is clean and decisive, extremely 

powerful! Even stronger than when Elder Liu himself executed it!" 

 

"Go back and report to the City Lord." 

 

The group of people said and then promptly withdrew. 

 

As for the corpses of the Cheng family members, they were naturally left right there! 

 



For those who dared to challenge the authority of Black Domain City, even if Luo Qingtong didn't kill 

them, they were bound to be executed upon discovery! 

 

Leaving them there served as a warning to others—killing a chicken to scare the monkeys! 

 

As these people withdrew, Luo Qingtong had already returned with Su Yu and the others to Black 

Domain City! 

 

She parked the Spirit Boat in a secluded mountain range outside Black Domain City and jumped back 

into Black Domain City with Su Yu and the others. 

 

Upon entering the mansion, Luo Qingtong immediately issued an order! 

 

"Seal the mansion!" 

 

"Without my orders, no one is allowed to disturb!" 

 

Chu Lingfeng and others responded in unison and guarded the door closely. 

 

 

Chapter 164 Recasting Life 

"Master... am I about to die?" 

 

In the room, Su Yu lay prostrate on the bed, her clothes completely removed, her voice weak. 

 

She was severely injured. On her way back, she had been unconscious several times. 

 

Luo Qingtong had underestimated the power of that Fiery Flame Slash. 

 

It was a full-force strike from someone in the Martial King Realm! 



 

Su Yu had not fully avoided it—aside from charring her back, it had permeated her body, nearly fusing 

all the meridians there into one. 

 

With such injuries, another person might have died long ago! 

 

Luo Qingtong had sealed the major acupoints and main meridians within Su Yu's body to sustain her up 

to this point. 

 

But even so, she was already at her limit. 

 

"No. With me here, you won't die." 

 

The bloodlust in Luo Qingtong's eyes flickered as she stared unblinkingly at Su Yu's back, her hands 

moving swiftly, almost leaving afterimages in the air. 

 

She had already discarded her disguise, revealing her stunningly beautiful face. 

 

A person as exquisite as jade, with pupils as red as blood, looked just like an alluring and bewitching 

demon! 

 

Enthralling the soul, stirring the heart! 

 

"Hmm, I believe in you, Master." Su Yu closed her eyes slightly. 

 

She believed in her master. 

 

If the master said she could live, then she certainly would survive! 

 



"Bear with it, Su Yu, I am starting now! Even if I numb all five senses, you will still feel pain! This kind of 

pain will make you wish for death! But you must endure it! Do not faint! Otherwise, all efforts will be 

wasted!" 

 

After spending nearly half an hour to seal off the blood vessels around Su Yu's body, Luo Qingtong 

solemnly looked at the girl lying on the couch and spoke word by word. 

 

"If you endure it, you will be reborn anew, with limitless possibilities! Free as the leaping fish!" 

 

"If you can't endure it! There is only one path left for you—death!" 

 

"Master, go ahead!" Su Yu closed her eyes tightly. 

 

She would definitely endure it! 

 

"Alright!" 

 

The blood light in Luo Qingtong's eyes flashed fiercely as she immediately began to peal off the dead 

skin and flesh from Su Yu's back! 

 

She separated the meridians and blood vessels that had melted and fused together, penetrating the 

mishapen meridians and restoring them to their original form, or even making them wider and more 

unobstructed than before! 

 

This tribulation might not actually be a disaster for Su Yu! 

 

Her meridians had melted into one—another person, even if revived, would have been left disabled! 

 

From then on, never to activate Energy again! 

 

Even possessing the strength of the Martial Marquis Realm would be of no help! 



 

But Luo Qingtong was different! 

 

If Su Yu's meridians were destroyed, she would simply reshape a set of broader meridians! 

 

The openness of a Martial Artist's meridians relates to their strength! 

 

Seizing this opportunity, Luo Qingtong reshaped all of Su Yu's meridians! 

 

Those pathways that Su Yu couldn't clear during her Cultivation were now all burst open under the 

influence of Energy and strength from Luo Qingtong's Pupil Skill! 

 

By penetrating the meridians, a new life is regained! 

 

If Su Yu survives this ordeal, her future will be boundless! 

 

"Ah!" 

 

The moment Luo Qingtong started, Su Yu couldn't help but scream in agony. 

 

Her beautiful and determined face was now filled with nothing but pain. 

 

But even if she bit her lips bloody, and her fingernails all broke, she still remained steadfastly conscious, 

bearing the excruciating pain that could almost be described as soul-tearing! 

 

She would endure it! 

 

She still had to bear the deep-seated vendetta of the Su Family! She couldn't die! 

 



"Ah!" 

 

As Luo Qingtong was going all out to treat Su Yu, the City Lord from the City Lord Mansion in the Black 

Domain Suburb also received a report from his subordinates. 

 

 

Chapter 165 Report to the Lord 

"Are you saying that everyone from the Cheng Family was killed in one strike, and Elder Liu of the 

Martial King Realm even died by his own unique move? And it was a fatal strike?" 

 

His gaze was astonished. 

 

"Yes. Our subordinates have investigated back and forth, and the facts are indeed as such! Moreover, 

the person who made the move possesses extremely formidable strength and extraordinary abilities!" 

 

"The technique that killed Elder Liu was performed with perfect power! It cannot be executed without 

being cultivated to the Perfection Realm! Our rough estimate is that the person has at least the strength 

of an Emperor-level." 

 

Emperor-level experts have cultivated their own strength to the Reverting to One's True Nature stage! 

To mimic and execute the following cultivation technique is extremely easy! 

 

Furthermore, every move made is of perfect power! 

 

Beyond this, there is no other reason that can explain Elder Liu's cause of death! 

 

After all, although Fiery Flame Slash is not uncommon, the odds that the opponent knew it and 

furthermore could execute it with perfect power is extremely slim! 

 

The most likely possibility is that behind the Evil Doctor, there is an Emperor-level expert! Or he himself 

is one! 

 



However, the people of Black Domain City are unaware that this is merely an illusion created by Luo 

Qingtong using the Pupil Skill and Ye Qianming's power, and it has nothing to do with Emperor-level 

experts. 

 

Emperor-level expert? 

 

The Black Domain City Lord listened without making a sound. 

 

If that's the case, then he needs to pull the Evil Doctor a bit closer to him! 

 

After all, such a powerful expert can establish an empire! 

 

Their Black Domain Suburb of Dongli Country is merely a suburb of a Low-class Country, and his own 

strength has barely reached the Emperor Realm! 

 

If he can become friends with an Emperor-level expert, it would definitely be all benefits and no harm! 

 

He was just thinking about the complicated and completely ambiguous relationship between his Lord 

and the Evil Doctor, giving the Black Domain Suburb City Lord a headache again. 

 

Forget it, let's wait and see! 

 

No matter how powerful the Evil Doctor is, he can't compare to their own wise and mighty Lord! 

 

If one accidentally stands on the wrong side or supports the wrong party, that's no joke! 

 

Alas! Oh Lord, oh Lord, there are so many men and women who admire you, why did you just take a 

liking to the Evil Doctor! 

 

The Black Domain Suburb City Lord thought, his cheek twitching involuntarily. 



 

Having been stationed in the Black Domain Suburb of Dongli Country for so many years, this was the 

first time he knew his Lord's tastes were so... unique! 

 

"That's enough." He waved his hand. 

 

"Let this matter rest! Organize these messages and send them to the Lord. Keep a closer watch on the 

Evil Doctor, we can't let him be dissatisfied with our Black Domain Suburb!" 

 

"Also, keep a tight watch on the Cheng Family, don't let them have the chance to trouble the Evil 

Doctor! Events like the attack on the Evil Doctor Mansion in the Black Domain Suburb before, cannot 

happen again!" 

 

"Yes." 

 

The crowd responded in unison. 

 

Just then, a servant hurried in from outside. 

 

"City Lord, this is an application submitted from the Bloody Battle Arena." 

 

Application? 

 

What application? 

 

The Black Domain Suburb City Lord raised his hand to receive a letter from his hand, and after reading it, 

his lips twitched instantly. 

 

It turned out that provoked by the recent attack on Luo Qingtong's mansion by the Cheng Family, the 

Bloody Battle Arena hurriedly applied for a Silver Token for her! 

 



This way, they can openly send people to protect Luo Qingtong's mansion! 

 

But the Black Domain Suburb City Lord was still unclear about the Lord's attitude towards the Evil 

Doctor! 

 

How could he dare to casually issue a Black Domain Token? 

 

What if the Lord becomes unhappy? 

 

After thinking it over, the Black Domain Suburb City Lord finally decided to report it to the Lord and let 

him make the final decision! 

 

As for such a trivial matter which actually didn't need to trouble the Lord, he directly chose to ignore it! 

 

 

Chapter 166 Honestly Confess 

"Elder Yue! Elder Yue! Quick! The master has had an accident!" 

 

In the Black Domain Main City, at the Mingzun Palace. 

 

Beiqing and Feng Yu hurriedly brought Ye Qianming back. 

 

The latter was still unconscious, and after settling him in the sleeping chamber, Feng Yu stayed to guard 

him while Beiqing rushed to the Medicine Hall to find Elder Yue! 

 

The latter was someone Ye Qianming brought back from one of his trips outside! 

 

Stationed at the Medicine Hall! 

 



Nobody knew just how high Elder Yue's alchemy level really was, only that he was the only one who 

could see a glimmer of hope for the injuries of the master that left all other alchemists on Zhenyan 

Continent helpless! 

 

The Healing Holy Medicine that Ye Qianming soaked in when his injuries acted up was also personally 

concocted by him! 

 

On the entire Zhenyan Continent, only he could slightly alleviate the flare-ups of Ye Qianming's injuries! 

 

"Elder Yue, hurry and come with me!" 

 

Beiqing ran frantically to the Medicine Hall, not caring what Elder Yue was doing, and dragged him 

away! 

 

The recent flare-up of Ye Qianming's injuries was fierce, heaven knows what their feelings were when 

they burst in and saw most of the pool in the Bath Palace stained red! 

 

It was enough to stop their hearts with fear, okay?! 

 

With the master's status... he really couldn't afford to be in trouble! 

 

"Hey! Wait! Dammit you bratty kid! Wait a minute! I haven't grabbed the medicine yet!" 

 

Elder Yue was in the Medicine Hall organizing ingredients to reconstitute the Medicine Liquid for Ye 

Qianming when Beiqing suddenly pulled on him, causing the medicine in his hands to nearly drop to the 

floor! 

 

Where could Beiqing wait! 

 

With a sweep of his hand, he cleared everything in Elder Yue's room in one smooth motion! 

 



Sumeru Space! 

 

The most elusive and valuable Sumeru Space Storage Magical Treasure on Zhenyan Continent! 

 

Seeing Beiqing clear an entire room's contents with a wave of his hand, who knows how large his 

Sumeru Ring Space was! 

 

On Zhenyan Continent, a one square meter storage space magical treasure was already enough to drive 

people crazy! 

 

And in Beiqing's possession, it was probably no less than several hundred square meters! 

 

"Alright! I've taken everything now! Elder Yue, let's go! Whatever you need later, I'll get it for you!" 

 

He said, dragging Elder Yue away without any hesitation. 

 

The latter, with widened old eyes, was pulled for a while before he remembered to curse back. 

 

"Dammit you little bastard! At least leave me a bed! And my chamber pot! Why did you take that too?!" 

 

———————— 

 

In the Mingzun Palace, sleeping chamber. 

 

On a wide and luxurious bed, a man like a divine being lay with his eyes slightly closed, resting on a milky 

white jade pillow. 

 

That indescribably handsome face, even unconscious, couldn't hide its noble and majestic elegance. 

 

"Elder Yue, how is it? Is the master alright?" 



 

By the bedside, Beiqing paced back and forth anxiously. 

 

"Enough already! Aren't you annoying! I just started checking his pulse and you're asking me if anything 

is wrong! Do you think I'm an Immortal?! Get out of my way!" 

 

Elder Yue, irritated by his questions, kicked him aside! 

 

He hadn't even settled the account of him taking everything from his room yet! 

 

And here he was, being foolish again! 

 

Elder Yue blew his beard, stared harshly, and was about to scold some more when suddenly, his 

expression turned grave. 

 

"Huh?! This pulse!" 

 

Paying no further attention to the foolish Beiqing, he quickly and carefully examined Ye Qianming's 

pulse. 

 

After a long while, Elder Yue let go of Ye Qianming's wrist and turned to the tense Beiqing and Feng Yu 

with a serious face and asked, "Tell me the truth! Before me, did any other alchemist check on your 

master's injuries?" 

 

 

Chapter 167 The One Who Made the Move 

"No way!" 

 

Startled by Elder Yue's question, Beiqing and Feng Yu both paused in surprise. 

 



They found their master had fainted in the Bath Palace due to an injury and immediately brought him 

back. How could there have been another Alchemist who had seen to their master's condition? 

 

Besides, other Alchemists couldn't heal the injuries within their master's body! 

 

Both of them shook their heads, but Elder Yue stroked his beard in puzzlement. 

 

"That's strange then. The pulse in your master's body is stable, and the main meridian is in the process 

of slow repair! His condition is much improved from when the injury flared up! Someone must have 

treated his wounds! Moreover, that person's alchemy strength is even greater than mine!" 

 

As he said this, he looked at Beiqing and Feng Yu with a face full of bluster and eyes wide with anger! 

 

"To have such an Alchemist and still keep it a secret from me! What, are you afraid I will be jealous and 

treat that person unfairly? Since you have so little trust in me, I'm leaving!" 

 

With that, he lifted his leg to leave, but Feng Yu pulled him back. 

 

"Wait a minute! Elder Yue, can you please clarify what you mean? Are you saying that our master is okay 

now, that someone has already treated his wounds?" he asked. 

 

"Yes, that's right! I just don't know why she only did half of the treatment. If it weren't for that, your 

master would have woken up by now! His current unconsciousness is not due to trouble but because 

the main meridian in his body is self-repairing!" 

 

Yue Old Taoist said, "That's why I'm saying that person is more capable than me! At least I can't make 

your master's main meridian heal on its own! And..." 

 

He pointed at Ye Qianming, "The strength of the main meridian within your master's body has 

increased! If this continues, he won't have to worry about life-threatening issues in the future!" 

 



"Alright! I have said all that needs to be said! Since you're so defensive against me, I—the old man—am 

not an inconsiderate person. I'll be on my way now!" 

 

Elder Yue was also a man of strong character. 

 

His medical skills and alchemy strength were incredibly powerful, with many desiring his aid but unable 

to attain it! 

 

If it weren't for the curious nature of Ye Qianming's injury, he wouldn't have even been here! 

 

And yet they were so guarded against him! 

 

They discovered a method of healing and didn't tell him! 

 

Fine then! In that case, he would leave on his own. No need to send him off! 

 

"Wait, Elder Yue!" 

 

As he lifted his leg to leave, Feng Yu hurriedly pulled him back again! 

 

"We swear, before Heaven and Earth Divine Soul, that before you, we truly did not invite any other 

Alchemist to see our master's injuries! I swear upon the Heaven and Earth Divine Soul!" 

 

As he spoke, he raised his hand, pointing his sword finger to the heavens! 

 

There was not a single stir in the sky, indicating Feng Yu was not lying, and Elder Yue lowered his foot 

back down. 

 

"Really not?" 

 



"Really not!" Feng Yu said with utter certainty. 

 

Just then, Beiqing also came to his senses, quickly adding, "Elder Yue, it's true! Otherwise, why would I 

be so anxious?" 

 

This seemed convincing, as Beiqing, who was always straightforward, certainly did not seem like 

someone who would lie. 

 

After pondering for a bit, Elder Yue sat back down. 

 

"Then, before your master fainted, had anyone gone in? Also, has something similar happened in the 

past where his injury suddenly healed?" 

 

Yue Old Taoist wondered if Ye Qianming had accidentally done something to cause his injury to improve 

unexpectedly. 

 

No sooner did he mention this than Beiqing and Feng Yu immediately exchanged glances, both thinking 

of the same incident! 

 

"Yes! Elder Yue, something similar has indeed happened before! It was on Jiuyu Mountain! The master 

said, it was a young girl who healed him!" 

 

"Exactly!" 

 

Both spoke at the same time, spilling the details about Luo Qingtong. 

 

 

Chapter 168 Cunning as a Ghost! 

""" 

 



"Jiuyu Mountain? Is it that very Jiuyu Mountain which caused a huge uproar in Dongli Country a while 

ago?" Elder Yue exclaimed in surprise. 

 

"Your master went there?" 

 

"Yes!" Feng Yu nodded, "The master received news that there was an ancient relic there, which might 

have a way to treat his injuries, so he went there alone!" 

 

"Afterwards, when the master's injuries flared up, by the time we arrived, he was already fine! 

According to him, he was saved by a blind girl!" 

 

As Feng Yu spoke, he recounted the situation at the time, even describing the changes in Ye Qianming's 

meridians. 

 

"Because we were not certain about the changes in his injuries at that time, and because we needed to 

search for that girl, we didn't have time to inform you about this matter," Feng Yu explained. 

 

"I see," Elder Yue nodded. 

 

That would make sense then! 

 

No wonder Ye Qianming's meridians looked like they had been burst by medicinal power! 

 

He had thought this lad's meridians were already so fragile, needing strength to nurture them every 

moment just to maintain normalcy, yet he dared to do such a life-threatening act! It turns out it was to 

verify the changes in his own injuries! 

 

However... the one who saved him was just a girl? 

 

And a blind one at that? 

 



Elder Yue found it very unbelievable in his heart! 

 

One should know that if he claimed to be second in Alchemy Technique, then no one in this world would 

dare to claim they were first! 

 

Yet even so, despite following Ye Qianming for so many years, he had not been able to heal his injuries 

by the slightest bit! 

 

At most, he could only delay the pain when his injuries flared up, letting him quickly get through that 

period of time! 

 

But now... a girl... moreover, a blind girl, had actually achieved what he had not been able to? 

 

"Are you sure your master was saved by a girl? I mean, is he really sure about her age not being great? 

What is her cultivation level?" 

 

Upon asking this, the expressions on both Feng Yu and Beiqing's faces immediately became odd. 

 

"It was indeed a girl," they nodded, "And about her strength... according to the master, she is at the 

Martial Master Realm... However, the master did not manage to keep her." 

 

Speaking of this, the two of them tacitly concealed the fact that when they found Ye Qianming, he had a 

bite mark on his lip. 

 

Well... the dilemma of the master being captivated by her beauty and playing around, only to let her slip 

away, absolutely could not be mentioned! 

 

It would be a serious blow to the master's wise and valiant image! 

 

"Pfft!" 

 



Before they could finish speaking, Elder Yue couldn't help but spurt out a mouthful of water. 

 

"Are you two teasing me?! Martial Master Realm? And she managed to escape from your master's 

hands? Do you have any idea what level of strength your master possesses?!" He glared at the two. 

 

Such heartless joking! 

 

Was this a mockery of his intelligence?! 

 

"..." Beiqing and Feng Yu twitched at the corners of their mouths. 

 

What they said was all true! 

 

Even though it sounded indeed like a joke... 

 

"Elder Yue, it's true. We still haven't found the person," Feng Yu said. 

 

Just then, Elder Yue suddenly called out. 

 

"Wait! You said you haven't found the person yet? Then what's with your master's injuries?" he pointed 

at Ye Qianming lying on the bed. 

 

"Could it be ghost treatment?!" 

 

Beiqing and Feng Yu hadn't spoken yet, when a cold and deep voice suddenly resounded in the 

chamber. 

 

"It was ghost treatment!" 

 

Ye Qianming's eyes were cold, and he had woken up without anyone noticing. 



 

He closed his eyes slightly, his heart filled with gnashing teeth. 

 

That woman, was indeed as cunning as a ghost! 

 

""" 

 

 

Chapter 169: Investigate for Me! 

Truly audacious to the extreme! 

 

To sneak into the City Lord Mansion and even dare to do this to him... 

 

Thinking of Luo Qingtong's actions of grasping his clone after falling into the water, Ye Qianming felt a 

surge of shame and anger! 

 

How many times has this woman teased and provoked him like this?! 

 

Did she really think he wouldn't dare to kill her?! 

 

However, even though he thought this way, Ye Qianming couldn't help but recall the delicate and 

wonderful touch when the girl grabbed his clone... 

 

If it weren't for that, how could he suddenly lose control of his breath, causing his meridians to burst? 

 

That woman, she really is... 

 

Ye Qianming clenched his teeth with hatred. 

 



"Investigate for me! Everything that happened in the City Lord Mansion that day, I want to know it all, 

down to the last detail! Especially anything regarding that servant! From top to bottom, even a strand of 

hair change, don't miss it!" 

 

He wanted to see just what that woman was up to! 

 

Plus that day, Ye Qianming had a feeling, the eyes of the servant that woman was impersonating 

seemed intact! 

 

But the steam in the hall was too thick at that time, and his own disordered breath prevented him from 

paying much attention, now he didn't know if it was just his imagination! 

 

If it wasn't... 

 

Ye Qianming's eyes suddenly darkened. 

 

"Yes! Master." 

 

Hearing the grinding of their master's teeth, Beiqing and Feng Yu bowed their heads deep down. 

 

My gosh, the master is really furious this time! 

 

That girl is impressive too! Even the Evil Doctor never managed to infuriate the master this much! 

 

And no one knows what she actually did to the master in the Bath Palace! 

 

Both felt a gnawing curiosity but dared not ask more. 

 

But Elder Yue, without any worries, burst into laughter seeing Ye Qianming in such a state. 

 



"Oh! What's the matter? It's rare to see you like this! Did the lady take advantage of you?" 

 

He was just speaking offhandedly, however, not hearing Ye Qianming's retort for quite a while and 

seeing his face turn ten times darker, Elder Yue was stunned and then burst out laughing uproariously. 

 

"Really? Did I guess right? Hahaha!" He laughed uncontrollably, doubled over with mirth. 

 

"Hahaha! The mighty Netherworld Venerable, taken advantage of?! Hahaha! Come on, tell me, where 

did she touch you?" 

 

"Elder Yue!" 

 

Ye Qianming's face turned dark, his voice cold. 

 

"I think, after all these years, the folks at Medicine God Valley have probably missed you a lot..." 

 

"Ah!" 

 

Before he could finish, Elder Yue sprang up like a spring. 

 

"Ah! When you get older, it's easy to forget! What did I hear just now? Did I say something? I don't 

remember! Ah! It's time to admit old age! Oh, right! I just remembered I have some formula 

improvements to complete in the Medicine Hall! Young Master Ye, I'm taking my leave first!" 

 

With those words, he disappeared in a flash. 

 

Beiqing and Feng Yu were utterly disheveled by the turn of events. 

 

Elder Yue, it's not nice to bait someone like that! 

 



You bait a conversation and run! What are we supposed to do now?! 

 

Feeling their master's focused gaze upon them, the two felt a surge of desperation. 

 

"Master, we... actually heard nothing!" 

 

However, before they could finish, they were already swept out the room by Ye Qianming with a cold 

look on his face! 

 

"Go investigate the matter I demanded at once! If there's no result within three days, I'll strip your 

clothes and send you to Spy Color Workshop!" 

 

 

Chapter 170 Tongtian Boulevard! 

Oh my God! Spy Color Workshop! 

 

Upon hearing their master's words, the faces of Beiqing and Feng Yu instantly turned green. 

 

They didn't care about anything else and scrambled up to run outside! 

 

They would rather die than go to the Spy Color Workshop! 

 

The so-called Spy Color Workshop, as the name implies, is a spy operation that acquires intelligence 

through beauty! 

 

It is a branch of the Black Domain Intelligence Building! 

 

Thinking that they might be sent there to sell their looks, Beiqing and Feng Yu ran as if they were flying! 

 

Meanwhile, in the Black Domain Suburb, at the Evil Doctor Mansion. 



 

Twelve hours later, Luo Qingtong finally stopped her treatment. 

 

The blood-red light in her eyes went out, and she was completely engulfed in darkness, her figure 

slightly unstable on her feet. 

 

"Master." 

 

Su Yu, who was extremely weak, saw Luo Qingtong sway and hurriedly bit her lip to reach out and help, 

but was stopped by Luo Qingtong. 

 

"I'm fine, I've just exhausted too much spiritual power." Luo Qingtong said as she sat down by the bed, 

"I'll be fine in a moment." 

 

"How do you feel now?" She looked vacantly in the direction of Su Yu. 

 

At this moment, all of Luo Qingtong's spiritual power was depleted, and naturally her eyes reverted to 

their blind state. 

 

However, Luo Qingtong wasn't too concerned. 

 

She would be fine once her spiritual power recovered. 

 

But this passive recovery of spiritual power was truly troublesome; she still needed to find a way to cure 

the Supreme Medicine and Poison in her eyes. 

 

"Mmm, I feel much better now." 

 

After an entire day and night of treatment, not only was Luo Qingtong exhausted, Su Yu also nearly 

reached her limit several times! 

 



But in the end, she persisted till the last. 

 

Su Yu mustered the last bit of her consciousness to inspect her own body. 

 

Feeling the rejuvenated meridians in her body, she saw the wide and clear channels, tears quickly filled 

Su Yu's eyes. 

 

"Master..." she choked out, "Thank you for giving me a new lease on life!" 

 

This was truly a rebirth! 

 

When Su Yu blocked the sword for Luo Qingtong, she was prepared to die. 

 

But now, not only had she survived, her entire body's meridians had been remolded, and she had 

achieved an Innate Body! 

 

The so-called Innate Body is when all the meridians of the body are connected, the breath circulates 

endlessly! 

 

Typically, only Martial King Realm powerhouses, at the very moment of their advancement to Martial 

King, can perceive the power of heaven and earth, break through the innate shackles of the main 

meridians within the body, and interconnect the circulation of the body's main meridians to achieve an 

Innate Body! 

 

But now, Luo Qingtong had directly molded an Innate Body for Su Yu! 

 

Furthermore, this Innate Body was not something a typical Martial King Realm constitution could 

compare to! 

 

Truly speaking, Su Yu's constitution now was that of a natural-born Innate Body! 

 



All the meridians in her body had been opened up! Whereas a typical Martial King Realm powerhouse 

only opens the circulation of the main meridians within the body! 

 

The difference between the two is vast as heaven and earth! 

 

The meridians of a Martial Artist are related to the strength of their power! 

 

The more meridians that are open within the body, the more efficient a Martial Artist is during 

cultivation! 

 

At the same time, the more power they can exert! 

 

Su Yu was still only at the Martial Marquis Realm in strength, but she had already opened up all the 

meridians in her body! 

 

This means that in her future cultivation, she doesn't have to struggle to accumulate power to open up 

meridians, but can directly break through the barriers and advance! 

 

How much faster will her cultivation speed be? 

 

Moreover, with all the meridians in her body connected and flowing, the power Su Yu can exert is far 

superior to her peers! 

 

One could say that Luo Qingtong, with her Pupil Skill, had paved a Tongtian thoroughfare for her! 

 

This road has no end; the extent of her future cultivation depends solely on herself! 

 


