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Chapter 191 My Heart is Beating a Bit Fast 

"Brother Ye, you now know my identity as well. I have nothing of value to offer you. How about I give 

you a medical examination instead?" 

 

Luo Qingtong and Ye Qianming drank back and forth, gradually feeling the alcohol going to their heads. 

 

This man, when he conceals his identity and acts as the Netherworld Venerable, is completely different! 

 

If she didn't possess the Pupil Skill and had not seen this man's true appearance, she might have thought 

he was an imposter! 

 

As time slowly passed, Luo Qingtong felt the slight power in her eyes gradually dispersing and seized the 

moment prompted by the alcohol to propose a medical examination for the man. 

 

Otherwise, if she continued to delay, she wouldn't be able to hold on much longer! 

 

"Okay." 

 

Observing the young man's appearance becoming increasingly bewitching and unrestrained due to the 

alcohol, Ye Qianming's gaze slightly darkened. 

 

Ye Qianming felt very reassured knowing that Luo Qingtong was still concerned about his injuries at this 

moment. 

 

This woman really liked him a lot! 

 

Not only did she approach him proactively, but she was also constantly mindful of his injuries. 

 



Thinking this, Ye Qianming felt very pleased, and his cold eyes also revealed a trace of joy. 

 

"Go ahead." He extended his wrist. 

 

Seeing his cooperation, Luo Qingtong was overjoyed. 

 

She roughly estimated in her mind that the slight power in her eyes could last for about half an hour, 

which is enough time to fully examine the man's injuries! 

 

Such an opportunity was hard to come by! 

 

Previously, when she examined this man's injuries, he was unconscious. 

 

She wondered if that was why her Pupil Skill didn't reveal any significant clues. 

 

"Then Brother Ye, I'll start now." 

 

Luo Qingtong then placed her fingers on the man's pulse. 

 

Their skin touched, and Ye Qianming's body trembled slightly, feeling an odd sensation in his heart. 

 

He turned his head to look at Luo Qingtong, and then at the place where her fingers touched his pulse, 

his heart slightly startled. 

 

Why did Luo Qingtong's gentle touch feel so strange? 

 

His heartbeat seemed a bit fast. 

 

Ye Qianming furrowed his brows. 



 

As he was distracted by his own feelings, Luo Qingtong quickly began to assess the injuries in his body. 

 

Learning from the past occasions where every time she extended her power into the man's body, his 

strength would come back uncontrollably and cause an escalation, Luo Qingtong made every effort to 

control not to extend her power into the man's body! She relied entirely on the Pupil Skill for 

examination! 

 

After all, she was not there to repair the man's meridians this time; merely looking was enough! 

 

She slightly bowed her head to hide the red light in her eyes ignited by the use of her Pupil Skill, swiftly 

scanning the man's body. 

 

Under Luo Qingtong's internal Pupil Skill, the man's entire meridians, bones, and blood vessels were 

strangely displayed in the reflection of Luo Qingtong's pupils. 

 

It was like a miniature scanner, examining Ye Qianming thoroughly, even featuring X-ray vision and 

various measurements. 

 

Luo Qingtong operated her Pupil Skill at full power. 

 

This was her most unrestrained use of her superpower Pupil Skill since she had traveled to this world. 

 

This display was countless times more difficult than any previous time she probed for Supreme Medicine 

and Poison! 

 

This man's physical condition was just too inhuman! 

 

In the illumination of Luo Qingtong's pupils, any investigation of the man's strength, whether it was 

bone density or strength of flesh, was always a complete mystery! 

 

 



Chapter 192 Allowing Her to Be That One Exception 

Luo Qingtong had never encountered such a situation in her past life! 

 

Which superpower user's strength was she unable to see through before? 

 

Even in battle, she could adjust her attacks on the fly by targeting the weaknesses in her opponent's 

internal energy! 

 

The might of a Pupil Master is all-encompassing! 

 

Now Luo Qingtong's Pupil Skill abilities are yet to emerge! 

 

As her spiritual power grows, her Pupil Skill superpower will become increasingly formidable! 

 

In her past life, as a Supreme Pupil Master, on 24th-century Earth, there was no superpower user who 

could escape the probe of her Pupil Skill! 

 

But damn it, she couldn't see through this man at all! 

 

Luo Qingtong felt extremely frustrated in her heart. 

 

However, she didn't forget her real purpose for coming here. If she can't see through it right now, she'll 

just temporarily stop trying! She'll find another opportunity later! 

 

Once her strengths improve, she'll look again! 

 

She refuses to believe that she can't find this man's limit! 

 

As Luo Qingtong thought about it, she bit her teeth and concentrated all of her Pupil Skill energy on the 

meridians within Ye Qianming's body. 



 

However, upon this closer look, damn it! 

 

The meridians within this man's body were the complete opposite in strength compared to the other 

bones and flesh she had probed! 

 

Luo Qingtong, looking at the few pitiful values that appeared in her pupils, seriously doubted whether 

she was seeing things wrong! 

 

Yet, as she raised her head to glance at the man before her and then at the meridians inside his body, 

she confirmed beyond a doubt that those miserably pitiful values were indeed the strength of this man's 

meridians! 

 

Holy shit! Can it be??! 

 

His meridian strength was even lower than her own! 

 

Although her own physical constitution, after the refinement of the Nine-layered Exquisite Tower and 

the Life and Death Yin Yang Sword, was extraordinary, far surpassing most powerhouses! 

 

But, with this man's abilities, how could he possibly only have such a little meridian strength?! 

 

The more you cultivate, the stronger your meridians become; this is the axiom of cultivation in this 

world! 

 

Why then does this man do the opposite? 

 

And with such fragile meridians, how does he exert the power that could even burst a Jie Tian Divine 

Beast? 

 

Luo Qingtong's mind was deeply entangled! 



 

For the love of god, she specifically came close to this man to thoroughly investigate the strange aspects 

of his internal injuries! 

 

Now like this, she hadn't figured out anything, instead, she found herself getting deeper into the 

mystery! 

 

What the heck is going on here?! How could the meridians in this man's body be so abnormal?! 

 

This is definitely not the result of being harmed by others! 

 

How on earth did he end up like this? 

 

The curiosity in Luo Qingtong's heart was scratching like a cat. 

 

If she hadn't been mindful of not exposing her identity, she would've been itching to drag this man in 

front of her and demand to know what the hell was going on! 

 

My heart feels so tired! 

 

Is the answer drifting further and further away from me or what? 

 

Luo Qingtong, not giving up, wanted to probe once more, but at this moment, that sliver of power in her 

eyes was running out—she had at most fifteen minutes left before that last bit of strength in her eyes 

would completely vanish! 

 

No choice now, she can only look again next time when there's a chance! 

 

Thinking this, she regretfully withdrew her hand. 

 



The feeling of her fingers lightly brushing over the skin made Ye Qianming's body tremble slightly again, 

with that peculiar feeling intensifying in his heart. 

 

For some reason, he suddenly felt that it would be okay even if this woman kept her hand on his wrist. 

 

Although he didn't like others touching him, he was willing to allow this woman to be that exception. 

 

 

Chapter 193 Let’s See What Tricks She Can Play! 

"Are you finished looking?" Ye Qianming's eyes darkened slightly as he looked at Luo Qingtong. 

 

"Yes, Brother Ye, your body is fine, extremely healthy." Luo Qingtong reluctantly withdrew her gaze. 

 

Yet again, she hadn't discovered anything! 

 

So frustrating! 

 

As she wallowed in her gloom, a smile began to form on the corners of Ye Qianming's lips. 

 

This woman was indeed wholeheartedly devoted to him. 

 

Seeing the disappointment on Luo Qingtong's face as she moved away from his wrist, Ye Qianming felt 

very pleased. 

 

Just then, he heard Luo Qingtong's voice. 

 

"Sorry, Brother Ye, I suddenly remembered that I have some matters to attend to! Let's drink again 

when we have the chance. I must take my leave now," she said hurriedly. 

 

Upon hearing this, Ye Qianming's expression suddenly darkened. 



 

Was this woman trying to run away again? 

 

Having experienced this several times before, Ye Qianming was now completely distrustful of Luo 

Qingtong's words. 

 

He snorted coldly, raised his hand to hold her shoulder, and pressed her back down. 

 

"What's the hurry? We haven't drunk enough yet! Whatever the matter is, we can explain it together 

later. Just say we hit it off and got carried away. How does that sound?" 

 

Ye Qianming looked at Luo Qingtong with deep eyes while pressing down on her shoulders, preventing 

her from standing up. 

 

"Or is it that you don't want to give me this opportunity, and the admiration you expressed earlier, the 

desire to drink with me, was fake too?" 

 

Ye Qianming's voice was ice-cold. 

 

This woman's eagerness to leave must mean the telltale signs in her eyes were about to emerge! 

 

He would just sit back and watch her expose herself! 

 

Luo Qingtong, pressed back onto the chair by Ye Qianming, felt a storm raging in her heart! 

 

Damn it! 

 

What's with this man? Not letting her go? 

 

A sense of foreboding washed over Luo Qingtong. 



 

Could it be that her premonition was right, and this man had already seen through her identity? 

 

Luo Qingtong scrutinized the man's expression carefully, but after pressing her back onto the seat, Ye 

Qianming made no further moves. 

 

She was at a loss as to whether he had seen through her identity as the Evil Doctor Ghost Eyes or not! 

 

This won't do! 

 

Regardless of whether this man had seen through her, she couldn't stay here any longer! 

 

If she waited until her eyes reverted to their blind state, she would be completely exposed! 

 

Thinking this, Luo Qingtong's eyes flickered, and she turned to Ye Qianming with a smile: "You're 

overthinking it, Brother Ye. It's true that I have urgent matters. However..." 

 

"Since Brother Ye so earnestly extends an invitation, I have no choice but to risk my life to accompany 

this gentleman!" 

 

As she spoke, she picked up the wine cup from the table. "Shall we then vow not to return tonight until 

we are drunk?" 

 

Ye Qianming watched her, his eyes narrowing slightly. 

 

"Okay." 

 

He wanted to see what other tricks this woman could play! 

 

Not return until drunk? 



 

Just wait a little longer and she'll reveal herself! 

 

If Ye Qianming could guess it, how could Luo Qingtong not be aware? 

 

As time ticked by, her heart was in torment! 

 

This man is a downright pervert! 

 

Thinking about how he had sent someone to guard the outside even when she said she needed to use 

the privy, Luo Qingtong felt utterly depressed. 

 

At this moment, she was absolutely certain that this man was suspicious of her again! And he was 

specifically waiting for her to slip up! 

 

How tragic is life! 

 

If she had known it would be like this, she would have never come forward to provoke this man! 

 

She had no idea how he had noticed something off and damn it, begun to suspect her again! 

 

While Luo Qingtong was crouched in the clean and fragrant VIP privy, her face twisted in dilemma 

pondering how to extricate herself, a sudden commotion erupted outside. 

 

 

Chapter 194 Just Like It Simple and Rough 

"Hmph! That boy just now was truly too insufferable! It was his good fortune that this Princely Heir 

fancied him! Yet he dared to defy me! He really is infuriating!" 

 



"Exactly, that guy was indeed too insufferable, but why should you, Princely Heir, be angry over it? He is 

just a rather good-looking youth, nothing more. In the future, we can find you a few more, ensuring 

their looks are no less than his." 

 

A group of people, all drunk and staggering, came in from the outside, making their way into the nearby 

thatched huts. 

 

"That's right! Princely Heir, you shouldn't be upset. With your status as Prince Chun Jiu's heir, if that boy 

refuses, it's his loss of a rich and noble fate!" 

 

"I just can't swallow this insult!" 

 

Suddenly, Luo Qingtong heard someone say, "If only we could have that peerless youth in red upstairs 

and the handsome man by his side! Ah! The experience would surely be to die for!" 

 

"Yeah! Judging by their figures and postures, they are absolutely of our own ilk! Just look at how that 

youth stepped away from his seat, and that stunning man in white didn't forget to have his servant 

stand guard, it's clear there's something significant between them! Tsk tsk, it's a pity though! Those two 

are beyond our reach!" 

 

The youth in red, the man in white? 

 

Being followed even when leaving his seat? 

 

Luo Qingtong looked down at the red garment she was wearing, her lips twitching! 

 

Damn it! Aren't they talking about herself and that damn man?! 

 

"Those two... *hic*, indeed have outstanding demeanor and unparalleled looks! However, that man in 

white has such a commanding presence that he is clearly no ordinary individual... Hm? What, what are 

you going to do?!" 

 



Before the Princely Heir of Prince Chun Jiu could finish speaking, bang, the door of the thatched hut was 

kicked open. 

 

He hurriedly held up the trousers he hadn't managed to take off yet, turning his head to curse angrily, 

but was dragged out by Luo Qingtong who hooked his neck in a brotherly manner. 

 

The other people from the nearby huts also rushed out upon hearing the noise. 

 

"Princely Heir!" 

 

"Let go of the Princely Heir!" 

 

"Shush! Hey, don't be so tense!" Luo Qingtong raised her finger to her lips, shushing them softly, a 

mischievously wicked smile spreading across her beautiful, demonic face. 

 

She hooked the neck of Prince Chun Jiu's heir, saying with a grin, "I just happened to overhear all of your 

conversation from the next hut! What a surprise! To encounter such playful kindred spirits! It's really... 

how delightful!" 

 

"This young master, please spare... Eh?" 

 

The Princely Heir of Prince Chun Jiu, pulled out of the hut by Luo Qingtong and about to plead for mercy, 

suddenly paused at her words. 

 

"Young master, you mean... you..." 

 

Prince Chun Jiu looked at Luo Qingtong, his face a mix of shock and delight. 

 

He originally thought Luo Qingtong dragged him out to give him a thorough beating! But to his surprise, 

it seemed she greatly admired him! 

 



Could it be that this young master also... really enjoys such play? And... is open to all comers?! 

 

This... this must be a pie falling from the sky?! 

 

Imagining the prospects of sharing intimate moments with such a peerless and alluring youth, the Prince 

Chun Jiu's Princely Heir felt light-headed, his gaze towards Luo Qingtong turning ravenous like a starved 

wolf. 

 

"That's right, it's exactly what you're thinking!" 

 

Luo Qingtong said to them, her face filled with an evil and wanton joy. 

 

She hooked the Princely Heir of Prince Chun Jiu's neck, whispering, "Actually, it's not just me who likes 

to play this way! My big brother loves it too! And he prefers it with more people! The rougher, the 

better!" 

 

 

Chapter 195 Just Like It Simple and Rough (2) 

The Princely Heir of Prince Chun Jiu listened, almost drooling! 

 

Oh my heavens! 

 

Not just this peerlessly beguiling young man, but also that indescribably charming and elegant man, they 

both enjoy such play?! 

 

Truly, appearances can be deceiving! 

 

He was so excited, slapping his chest and saying, "Roughness is absolutely no problem! I'm the best at 

being rough!" 

 



Thinking of his antics in Tianyu Imperial City, using his father's power to bully men and women, he dares 

claim he's the first, and no one dares claim second! 

 

He definitely fits the bill! 

 

Compared to this bewitching young beauty, that man with an inherent air of stern elegance is someone 

he has never encountered before! 

 

To share a passionate encounter with him just once, he would willingly die! 

 

"Oh, really?" Luo Qingtong wore a wicked smile, sizing him up and down. 

 

"But my big brother is no ordinary man. Even if all of you teamed up, you might not be able to defeat 

him! How can you be rough enough then?" 

 

"If it's not rough enough, my big brother won't be happy and won't fulfill your wishes!" 

 

"That's not a problem!" The chest of the Princely Heir from Prince Chun Jiu thumped loudly, "I can 

mobilize the elite from the Five Cities Military Department! That must be rough enough, right?" 

 

For that strikingly powerful and dominant handsome man, he was going all out! 

 

Worst case scenario, he'd get another beating from his father! 

 

After all, as his father's only son, he absolutely wouldn't dare kill him and let the family line end! 

 

"Oh! Is that so!" Luo Qingtong's eyes lit up; she hadn't expected this randomly chosen Princely Heir of 

Prince Chun Jiu to be so useful! 

 

This extravagant index is quite high! 



 

"Alright! I'll call my big brother later, you get your men ready! By the way, what would cause the Tianyu 

Royal Family the most physical and emotional pain?" 

 

With those last words, Luo Qingtong had already used her Pupil Soul Capturing Power. 

 

Initially planning to slowly gather intelligence on the Tianyu Royal Family and see how to deal with 

them, 

 

But now that the man had arrived, Luo Qingtong had to make a quick decision! 

 

Otherwise, if that man caught her, it would be an endless hassle! 

 

Especially the thing she was doing right now would probably infuriate that man to death! 

 

Luo Qingtong thought, her lips twitching fiercely a couple of times. 

 

Oh well, consider it the Tianyu Royal Family's good luck, giving them a break! 

 

"Okay!" the Princely Heir of Prince Chun Jiu happily agreed to go find people; as he turned around Luo 

Qingtong patted him, and he turned back to see her eyes flickering red like a demon's. 

 

Under the influence of Luo Qingtong's Pupil Skill glow, everyone else's minds also slowed down. 

 

Before they could react, their minds were muddled. 

 

"The Royal Treasury..." 

 

Excellent! Job done! 

 



Luo Qingtong's lips slightly curled, raising her hand to pat the body of the Princely Heir of Prince Chun Jiu 

again, who immediately returned to normal. 

 

"Huh? Wasn't I supposed to go out to find people? Why am I still here! Let's go, move it!" 

 

The Princely Heir of Prince Chun Jiu seemed somewhat bewildered, and his lackeys around him also 

seemed like they were waking from a deep dream. 

 

The group, oblivious to what had happened, scurried away! 

 

Luo Qingtong watched their hurried departure with a smirk, hands crossed over her chest as she walked 

out. 

 

"Let's go!" She said to Beiqing, who was squatting outside, her smile unspeakably seductive and 

mischievous. 

 

"Let's meet Brother Ye! I'll introduce him to a few friends; he's bound to like them!" 

 

 

Chapter 196 Just Like It Simple and Rough (3) 

Luo Qingtong said as she hooked onto Beiqing's shoulder and pulled him to start walking out. 

 

The two returned to where the meal was being served, and when Ye Qianming looked up, seeing them 

walking over with arms slung over each other's shoulders, his cold and somber eyes immediately fixated 

on where their bodies were in contact. 

 

For some reason, he suddenly found Beiqing's shoulder extremely irritating! 

 

That woman had never been so close and intimate with him before! 

 

At most, she would just touch his shoulder! 



 

And now, she was nearly glued to Beiqing! 

 

The latter, caught under his master's icy gaze, instantaneously felt all the hairs on his body stand on end! 

 

My god! The master's stare is terrifying! 

 

He hadn't done anything wrong! Why was the master staring at him like that?! 

 

Beiqing's face was a picture of misery, feeling that life was definitely going to be rough once he got back! 

 

But where did he go wrong in the first place? Master, at least let him die knowing the reason! 

 

But Feng Yu noticed something amiss and went over to pull him aside. 

 

"Thought you fell into the pit when you went to the privy," Ye Qianming said with a cold gaze to Luo 

Qingtong, "Your tolerance for alcohol isn't that bad, is it?" 

 

Pretending! 

 

Still pretending! 

 

Clearly suspecting her identity, just waiting for her to slip up! Yet still acting as if clueless! 

 

Fine then! If you act, I'll act, and we'll all act! 

 

Let's see who outperforms whom! 

 



Luo Qingtong's face wore a forced smile as she sat down and said, "Far from it! I felt such a kinship with 

Brother Ye that even as I faced the pit's contents, I couldn't stop thinking about Brother Ye! I just 

couldn't help but stay a bit longer in there! You wouldn't mind, would you, Brother Ye?" 

 

"Pfft, cough cough!" 

 

Those words from Luo Qingtong made Beiqing and Feng Yu nearly choke on their own saliva. 

 

My god! 

 

Was Evil Doctor doing this on purpose or was he simply inept at speaking? Saying he thought of the 

master while looking at the excrement in the pit... wasn't that comparing the master to... something 

despicable? 

 

While both men were coughing violently, they sneakily glanced at their own master. 

 

Ye Qianming's expression had also momentarily stiffened when Luo Qingtong started speaking, but he 

quickly regained his composure. 

 

This woman had tried many tricks, and after experiencing them several times, Ye Qianming had 

developed some resistance. 

 

Luo Qingtong wanting to repulse him wouldn't be so easy. 

 

"Seems you're in high spirits, I hope your spirits stay this good," Ye Qianming said coldly. 

 

This woman, still unrepentant to this point, he wanted to see just how long she could keep up her 

stubborn defiance. 

 

Unable to successfully disgust Ye Qianming, Luo Qingtong felt a wave of disappointment inside her. 

 



This man's evolution was practically comparable to that of a Digimon! 

 

She was beginning to doubt whether that pure and beautiful man she had met before was just her 

imagination! 

 

However, Luo Qingtong quickly cheered up. 

 

Because she heard the uproarious noise coming from outside! 

 

It seemed that the Princely Heir Prince Chun Jiu had called for the people from the Five Cities Military 

Department. 

 

Luo Qingtong glanced outside and her eyes immediately narrowed into a smile. 

 

"Then I thank Brother Ye for the kind words! By the way, I've made a few friends, why not introduce 

them to Brother Ye? Come, come, come! Brother Ye, this way!" 

 

Luo Qingtong took hold of Ye Qianming and stood up, smiling as she walked outside. 

 

Ye Qianming, watching her pull his hand, got momentarily distracted and was led out by her. 

 

The private rooms of those playboy young masters were all too easy to find! 

 

The Princely Heir Prince Chun Jiu had a fixed private room in this restaurant, and Luo Qingtong, pulling 

Ye Qianming along, just asked casually and found the private room where the other party was. 

 

 

Chapter 197 Beauty, I’m Here! 

The Princely Heir of Prince Chun Jiu and others were eagerly waiting in the private room. 

 



"Hey, do you guys think that peerless beautiful young man will come? Could this be a trap for me?" He 

rubbed his hands and was restless in the private room. 

 

The people around glanced at each other, unsure of how to answer. 

 

Is it meaningful for you to fret over this, Your Highness? 

 

Even if that young man is just playing you, would you dare to rush over and confront them? 

 

The man in white and his two servants clearly aren't easy to provoke! 

 

As a spoiled and fearless rascal, these individuals naturally have their own set of standards for judging 

people. 

 

Whom they can provoke and whom they cannot, they are well aware of this. 

 

Clearly, the man in white and that peerless beautiful young man are not ones they can afford to mess 

with! 

 

These people are well aware of this! 

 

Otherwise, they would have rushed up seeking death long ago! Why would they wait for Luo Qingtong 

to come find them? 

 

"Oh dear, this is really killing me!" 

 

He has called everyone here, that alluring young man better not stand him up! 

 

Otherwise, he would undeservedly endure a beating from his father afterward! 

 



Just as the Princely Heir of Prince Chun Jiu was eagerly looking forward, Luo Qingtong, accompanied by 

Ye Qianming, pushed open the door of the private room. 

 

"Hello everyone! I've brought Brother Ye along, let's all have a great time!" Luo Qingtong said with a 

smile toward Ye Qianming. 

 

The next second, she ran for it! 

 

"You!" Ye Qianming subconsciously wanted to chase after her. 

 

"Aooo! Beauty! Here I come!" 

 

Seeing Luo Qingtong indeed brought the person, the Princely Heir of Prince Chun Jiu was thrilled and 

excited! He rushed towards Ye Qianming with a dive. 

 

Simultaneously, he furiously waved his hand! 

 

"Everyone, get him!" 

 

He hadn't forgotten what the young master said before, his elder brother likes it rough and tough! 

 

The rougher, the better! 

 

Under the order of the Princely Heir of Prince Chun Jiu, instantly, his minions pounced towards Ye 

Qianming too! 

 

Those fearless rascals were like they were on a frenzy! 

 

"Beauty! Just accept me! I promise I'll be rough!" 

 



The Princely Heir of Prince Chun Jiu kept shouting, his body fat like a pig pressed towards Ye Qianming. 

 

The latter was caught off guard, his view towards Luo Qingtong blocked and lost sight of her. 

 

"Bang bang bang!" 

 

The aura around Ye Qianming erupted! Instantly firing the Prince Chun Jiu's heir and others flying away. 

 

"Your Highness!" 

 

Hearing the commotion, the elites of Five Cities Military Department, before they could follow the order 

to rush into the private room, saw the Princely Heir of Prince Chun Jiu and others being blown away, 

which struck them with fear. 

 

"How dare you hurt the Princely Heir! Catch him!" 

 

A group of people charged towards Ye Qianming. 

 

The latter's gaze turned cold as he looked at them, his aura surged "boom boom boom" soaring 

explosively! 

 

In an instant, the entire tavern was enveloped by that fearsome surge of power. 

 

Everyone was so shocked that they couldn't move, the next second— 

 

"Boom boom boom!" 

 

One wave of powerful auras after another exploded, the terrifying energy aftermath swept out almost 

completely destroying the tavern. 

 



Under such power, no one had the capability to resist! 

 

Everyone stared in horror at the figure floating in the sky, like a Heavenly God. 

 

Not far away, Luo Qingtong glanced back, her footsteps quickened by fear. 

 

Jeez, that man must be furious! Better run fast! 

 

 

Chapter 198 Heading to the Imperial Palace 

"Swish, swish, swish!" 

 

Luo Qingtong's figure darted through the alleys. 

 

Under her Pupil Skill, she chose pathways that were inconspicuous, hard to notice, and great for hiding. 

 

Luo Qingtong was confident that even if Ye Qianming came after her, he definitely wouldn't be able to 

find her! 

 

"Oh my, that scared me to death, I almost got stuck and couldn't get out this time!" 

 

She patted her chest, her face filled with lingering fear. 

 

That man, he is really evolving to be more and more troublesome! 

 

But... he clearly saw through her identity this time, why didn't he capture her? 

 

And why is he playing a role-playing game with her? 

 



Thinking of Ye Qianming's expression when they were drinking together, Luo Qingtong was somewhat 

distracted. 

 

That man... it's actually quite pleasant to interact with him this way. 

 

But who knows if it was just a whim of his? 

 

Rather than placing her life and freedom in someone else's hands, Luo Qingtong still preferred to hold 

them in her own. 

 

"Sigh... I really don't know how that man figured out my identity." 

 

Luo Qingtong's feet lightly tapped on the blue bricks and glazed tiles, and in a flash, her figure darted 

dozens of meters away. 

 

Many people didn't even catch a glimpse of her shadow, and those who did thought it was an illusion, 

just a fleeting moment. 

 

"Could it be that time in the Bath Palace when I was treating wounds?" 

 

Reflecting upon it, that was the only opportunity! 

 

Recalling how she was curious back then and inspected the man's body over and over, almost bursting 

from the energy she brought back, Luo Qingtong twitched the corner of her lips. 

 

Could it be that her energy aura also remained inside that man then, hence he was able to confirm her 

identity? 

 

This damn it... it's really a self-inflicted mess! 

 

Luo Qingtong felt very frustrated! 



 

She always ends up sabotaging herself! Someday, her curiosity would be the death of her! 

 

Just at this moment, the Little Fragrant Pig that had been stifling inside her sleeve and about to die 

finally made a move! 

 

"Oh my gosh, you almost scared me to death! Master, ancestor! Can we not play like this anymore?! 

That man is really not easy to mess with! Don't provoke him anymore!" 

 

"This was really just an accident!" Luo Qingtong's lips twitched. 

 

She didn't know that man had seen through her identity! Otherwise, she would definitely avoid him! 

 

"Enough, let's not talk about this anymore! I'm going to get you some treasures, bring out a few more of 

your defective goods, I will give you one after filling them up." 

 

"Just one? That's too few, at least give me two!" Little Fragrant Pig muttered, then suddenly reacted. 

 

"Wait, isn't a Storage Ring of a few hundred square meters enough for you to fill?! What are you 

planning to do?" 

 

It had been holding its breath all the while and didn't notice the moment Luo Qingtong used her Soul 

Capturing skill. 

 

"Of course, I'm going to... rob!" 

 

Luo Qingtong said, her lips slightly curled. 

 

With a darting body, she headed toward the direction of the Imperial Palace of the Tianyu Empire! 

 



Meanwhile, in the tavern, "Boom, boom, boom!" 

 

Ye Qianming's figure loomed high, his aura rampant, instantly annihilating the elite troops from the Five 

Cities Military Department who rushed to attack him. 

 

His face icy cold, he grabbed the Prince Chun Jiu Princely Heir from a distance in a single motion under 

his horrified gaze. 

 

"What did she tell you?" 

 

The Prince Chun Jiu Princely Heir trembled. 

 

At this moment, how could he not know, he had been tricked by that seductive beautiful boy! 

 

What nonsense about a beauty liking simplicity and violence... Damn it! He was utterly deceived! 

 

 

Chapter 199 He Likes... That Woman? 

Prince Chun Jiu Princely Heir felt an indescribable urge to cry without tears. 

 

Trembling, he relayed everything Luo Qingtong and others had said, missing no detail. 

 

In an instant, the aura around Ye Qianming turned as frightful as the ghostly Purgatory! 

 

"Boom!" The energy in his hand suddenly exploded, and in a split second, the wall close to him was 

blasted into dust from top to bottom. 

 

The entire tavern collapsed in an instant. 

 

"Evil Glare!" 



 

Ye Qianming's face darkened to the extreme, each word seemed to carry an overwhelming fury, 

sweeping in like a tempest, causing a tremble in one's gall merely from its presence. 

 

The Prince Chun Jiu Princely Heir suddenly cried out and fainted, rolling his eyes back. 

 

Ye Qianming raised his hand and coldly flung him out, refraining from killing him. 

 

Such trash wasn't worth dirtying his hands! 

 

But that woman! Evil Glare! 

 

Thinking about her, Ye Qianming felt veins on his forehead bulging furiously! 

 

That woman was truly detestable! 

 

Was she in such a hurry to rid herself of him? 

 

To spread such lies! 

 

Fury raged in Ye Qianming's heart! 

 

He took several deep breaths in succession but couldn't calm the anger in his heart! 

 

That woman, to escape from his grasp, really would do anything! 

 

He was furious to death! 

 



What angered Ye Qianming even more was that woman constantly proclaiming her admiration for him, 

yet when it came time to flee, she ran faster than a rabbit! 

 

Was she that afraid of him? So eager to flee from him? 

 

Thinking how he foolishly believed her words, thinking she truly admired him, Ye Qianming felt an 

unstoppable surge of fury in his heart! 

 

"That woman, better not let me catch her again! Otherwise..." 

 

Otherwise what? 

 

Ye Qianming paused here, his speech brimming with anger suddenly stopped. 

 

...Break her legs, snap her wings, confine her by my side? 

 

For some reason, just thinking about such a possibility made Ye Qianming feel uncomfortable. 

 

He thought about that cunning and animated woman, her unrestricted and demonic demeanor, the rich 

and lively expressions she showed when meeting him, thinking all these would disappear from that 

woman, leaving only dull obedience, for some reason, he felt a strong aversion. 

 

That woman, although rebellious and offensive in many ways, if Ye Qianming really wanted to harm her, 

he could have done so long ago! 

 

But... he couldn't bear to! 

 

Yes, just couldn't bear to! 

 

Ye Qianming's furious emotions suddenly stiffened. 



 

He suddenly realized that his thoughts were somewhat really off. 

 

He actually couldn't bear to harm that woman? 

 

Ye Qianming felt a wave of discomfort in his heart. 

 

How could he possibly have such thoughts? 

 

With his status and strength, how could he possibly not bear to harm a woman? 

 

Especially such a woman who continuously defied and offended him! 

 

But when Ye Qianming truly thought about what to do to that woman, the only thing he could think of 

was to capture her. 

 

As for what to do after capturing her, he never really thought about that! 

 

He... 

 

In Ye Qianming's mind, suddenly flashed a sentence Beiqing said to Feng Yu—"You think our master 

might actually like the Evil Doctor?" 

 

Like? 

 

He likes... that woman? 

 

Ye Qianming's expression froze completely in an instant. 

 



 

Chapter 200 Like It, Get It! 

Just then, Beiqing Fengyu and his group rushed over. 

 

"Master, people from the Tianyu Royal Family are heading this way, it's not suitable to reveal your 

identity, we..." 

 

Ye Qianming was awakened by their words, instantly breaking away from the shocking thoughts he had. 

 

But those thoughts had deeply imprinted themselves in his heart. 

 

He liked that woman... 

 

So it was! 

 

He liked that woman! 

 

That's why he couldn't bear to hurt her! 

 

Ye Qianming suddenly felt enlightened. 

 

He was very resistant to the word "like" and never thought he would like someone... 

 

But that woman... if it was that woman... 

 

Ye Qianming thought, he could accept this! 

 

"Let's go!" 

 



Ye Qianming's eyes deepened. 

 

Now that he understood his feelings, he was not the kind of person to be pretentious and hesitant. 

 

To like is to possess! 

 

It was that woman who provoked him first, so she must bear the consequences! 

 

He would not let her escape! 

 

As long as she was still within the Imperial City of the Tianyu Empire, he could find her! 

 

A slight smile appeared on his lips, Ye Qianming's eyes slightly narrowed, and in a flash, he disappeared 

above the ruins of the hotel. 

 

Beiqing and Fengyu hurriedly followed. 

 

Meanwhile, within the Tianyu Palace, Luo Qingtong, along with Little Fragrant Pig, raced along. 

 

Her speed was incredibly fast, and in the blink of an eye, she entered deep into the Tianyu Palace. 

 

Little Fragrant Pig watched in disbelief as she smoothly bypassed one guard post after another without 

any pause. 

 

It almost doubted whether there was a problem with its eyes? 

 

Oh my god, could this woman be any more incredible? 

 

How did she know where those guard posts were? 



 

Among them, there were even some hidden sentries who were in the Martial King Realm! 

 

Little Fragrant Pig had no idea how Luo Qingtong knew their locations, and how she skillfully avoided 

them! 

 

That was Martial King Realm... 

 

Before Little Fragrant Pig could finish thinking, it saw Luo Qingtong dodge a hidden sentry in the 

Emperor Realm with a swift move! 

 

How on earth did she do it?! 

 

Little Fragrant Pig was going crazy! 

 

Martial King could be let go, but she could even detect and evade those in the Emperor Realm! 

 

Keep in mind, Luo Qingtong herself was just in the Military General Realm! 

 

This woman, was she trying to defy the heavens?! 

 

For heaven's sake! 

 

With eyes full of shock, Little Fragrant Pig just watched as Luo Qingtong effortlessly located the Royal 

Treasury of the Tianyu Empire and smoothly infiltrated its inner quarters! 

 

It no longer wanted to ponder how this woman did it! 

 

This is simply monstrous! And just as unmatched as that man! 

 



No wonder she could escape from that man's hands time and again! 

 

"What should we do now?" 

 

After infiltrating the outer area, Luo Qingtong encountered a dilemma. 

 

The Royal Treasury, in addition to the endless guard posts and prohibitions, had a very special Energy 

Lock on the vault door! 

 

Only the direct lineage of the Tianyu Royal Family could enter! 

 

"Tch!" Luo Qingtong frowned. 

 

She had thought that breaking through the prohibitions and entering the treasury to take the items and 

leave would be straightforward. 

 

She didn't expect the Tianyu Royal Family to be so cautious! 

 

They even set up such an Energy Lock! 

 

This kind of lock, infused with special energy, can automatically sense whether the person arriving is of 

the direct lineage of the Tianyu Royal Family! 

 

If not, even if Luo Qingtong used her Pupil Skill to unlock it, it would be useless, and the alarm within the 

treasury would immediately be triggered. 

 


