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Negotiations Collapsed Even the leaders of the Sky Wolf Gang treated Wei Chongyang 
with a great deal of respect. 

How could he take a young Martial Artist like Jing Yan seriously? 

Don’t mention that this Jing Yan is unlikely to be an important disciple of the Jing Family 
in Donglin City. 

Even if this Jing Yan really held a pivotal position within the Jing Family, it wouldn’t 
mean anything! 

Hmph, the Wei Family is also a renowned large clan in Duyang City! 

If the Jing Family were one of the several major families of Duyang City, perhaps Wei 
Chongyang might have given Jing Yan some face. 

However, the Jing Family is a clan from Donglin City. 

What could the Jing Family do if their disciples died here? 

Would they send a large troop to march towards Duyang City? 

Haha, if that were truly the case, the Wei Family wouldn’t even need to make a move. 

The City Lord of Duyang City and other distinguished figures would personally step in to 
deliver a heavy blow to the Jing Family. 

“Liu Daquan, stop wasting my fucking time. 

Just spit it out, will you return the ore veins to the Sky Wolf Gang or not?” Third Master 
Dan Xiong said, his tone vicious as he barked at Liu Daquan. 

Dan Xiong had also learned from his elder brother, Miao Yue, that the person from the 
Jing Family was no significant figure. 

Since he was not a significant figure, there was no need to give him too much face and 
wrap up this issue quickly. 

Beneath this ore vein, a new reserve of Spirit Stones had been discovered. 



On a good day, several hundreds of Spirit Stones could be mined, with at least six or 
seven thousand stones produced each month; that’s nearly eighty or ninety thousand 
stones over a year. 

And typically, a vein could be mined for at least two to three years. 

This was indeed a substantial income! 

“This…” Liu Daquan kept glancing at Jing Yan, his neck shrunk, emitting a forced 
chuckle. 

“As I understand, the ore vein Third Master speaks of was purchased by the Liu Family 
Head from the Sky Wolf Gang not too long ago,” Jing Yan finally said, his gaze 
sweeping over the Third Master and finally resting on Master Miao Yue. 

“The ore vein indeed was sold by our Sky Wolf Gang to the Liu Family Head. 

However, now we want to take this ore vein back. 

We’ve changed our minds about selling it,” Miao Yue’s voice was firm. 

“Big brother, don’t waste words with them! 

If they don’t return the ore vein, we’ll just flatten the Liu Family,” Dan Xiong’s eyes 
bulged, his aura erupting, the formidable presence of someone in the Martial Arts Ninth 
Layer Heaven was indeed intimidating. 

Killing intent swirled around him, an aura of ferocity pervading the air, clearly not one 
who had avoided bloodshed. 

“Third brother, don’t be hasty. 

This matter is no longer simply about the Liu Family Head returning the ore vein,” Miao 
Yue slightly shook his head, a faint smile on his face. 

After speaking to Dan Xiong, he looked back at Liu Daquan, “Family Head Liu, you now 
have two choices. 

Either you return the ore vein with both hands and compensate us for the loss during 
this period, since we’ve wasted a lot of time. 

Since you’re an old acquaintance, your Liu Family can just compensate us with twenty 
thousand Spirit Stones.” 
“Of course, you can also choose the second option, which is to have your Liu Family 
completely disappear. 



However, being a smart man, you should know how to choose. 

I don’t want to take action against the Liu Family, but if you don’t recognize what’s good 
for you, then don’t blame me for being merciless,” Miao Yue said softly, but Liu Daquan 
could clearly feel the chill in his eyes. 

He knew if he rejected the terms proposed by Miao Yue, his own Liu Family wouldn’t 
survive to see the following day; they would be wiped out from Black Wind Town that 
very night. 

Just as Liu Daquan was about to speak, Jing Yan stopped him. 

Jing Yan looked at Miao Yue, his eyes brimming with coldness. 

“Hehe, Master, Family Head Liu has entrusted this matter to me for handling. 

Now, you need to negotiate with me! 

Since you’ve given Family Head Liu two options, I’ll also give you two. 

The first is, forget about the ore vein issue; it remains the property of Family Head Liu. 

Additionally, because the Sky Wolf Gang has made me take this trip, wasting a lot of my 
precious time, you should compensate me with forty thousand Spirit Stones.” 
“Of course, you can also choose the second path,” Jing Yan said with a smile, his tone 
breezy, “which is that I will completely annihilate your Sky Wolf Gang, and from then on, 
within the Black Wind Town territory, the Sky Wolf Gang will cease to exist.” Those were 
the terrifying words he uttered. 

Actually, Jing Yan hadn’t originally intended to demand compensation in Spirit Stones 
from the Sky Wolf Gang, but their attitude had been too arrogant. 

It had ignited a fury within him. 

As Jing Yan’s words fell, Liu Daquan was dumbstruck. 

He stared at Jing Yan, thinking, My dear young master, how can you dare to make such 
a demand of the Sky Wolf Gang? 

Liu Daquan was somewhat stupefied, and the three masters of the Sky Wolf Gang also 
thought they had misheard. 

This young man, clad in a green robe, looking like an ordinary martial artist, dared to 
say such things in front of them? 

To annihilate the Sky Wolf Gang? 



Was this kid nuts? 

Couldn’t he see the reality of their power? 

For a short time, they were all incapable of response! 

“Hahaha…” Moments later, Miao Yue burst out laughing. 

It was a laugh that stemmed from extreme anger. 

Having dominated the Black Wind Town region for so many years, he, Miao Yue, had 
never encountered a martial artist as audacious as this. 

Not to mention this insignificant martial artist, even Supervisor Wei Chongyang, who 
was present, would not dare to say such things to the Sky Wolf Gang. 

“Kid, are you tired of living?” Third Master Dan Xiong abruptly stood up, looking as 
though he was about to charge over and finish off Jing Yan on the spot. 

A menacing killing intent surged towards Jing Yan! 

“What an ignorantly bold little brat!” Supervisor Wei Chongyang, who had been silent 
until then, now raised his eyebrows and stared at Lu Chen, his voice sarcastic. 

“Miao Yue, the reward you’re offering me seems a bit low, don’t you think? 

This brat has come all the way from Donglin City and he’s asking for forty thousand 
Spirit Stones, while you’re only giving me ten thousand. 

That doesn’t seem right.” 
“I think this will do. 

In addition to the ten thousand Spirit Stones, give me Liu Daquan’s daughter as well. 

I’ve heard that she’s quite a beauty. 

Perhaps if I take her to Duyang City, I could get a good price for her,” Wei Chongyang 
said, flicking a wrinkle on his golden robe smooth, then turning to smile at Miao Yue. 

“Supervisor Wei, of course, that’s no problem at all. 

I will personally ensure that Family Head Liu’s daughter is delivered into your hands,” 
Miao Yue promptly replied with a smile. 



Yet in his heart, he cursed, old lecher, it hasn’t even been a month since you arrived, 
and this is already the third time you’ve mentioned taking away Liu Daquan’s rather 
attractive daughter. 

As Liu Daquan heard the conversation from across the way, his face turned even paler. 

He had always hoped his daughter could enter a great family, but that bastard Wei 
Chongyang clearly intended to play with his daughter before selling her off! 

Liu Daquan clenched his fists, not knowing where the courage came from, but he 
suddenly stood up. 

“Whoever touches my daughter, I’ll fight them to the death!” Liu Daquan, neck stiff, his 
face suddenly flushed red, growled defiantly. 
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Strike Kill Jing Yan’s gaze hardened as he looked at Liu Daquan. 

Liu Daquan’s reaction truly surprised Jing Yan. 

Since meeting Liu Daquan yesterday, Jing Yan had the impression that this man was 
timid and cautious, with a certain depth of character that allowed him to mask his 
emotions to some extent. 

Another point was that in a chaotic place like Black Wind Town, this man didn’t commit 
any heinous acts. 

While his heart couldn’t be called kind, he was certainly not wicked to the core. 

But now, for the sake of his own daughter, Liu Daquan actually had the guts to stand up 
and roar furiously at the three Masters of the Sky Wolf Gang and Supervisor Wei of the 
Wei Family. 

Jing Yan felt that he had truly underestimated him. 

“Liu Daquan, don’t get agitated. 

Your daughter will be safe,” Jing Yan said with a slight smile after being surprised. 



His tone suddenly shifted as he continued, “Family Head Liu, in the ranking of major 
families in Duyang City, where does the Wei Family stand?” 
Liu Daquan’s portly body quivered, his eyes reddening slightly. 

When he had just shouted those words, he seemed to hardly believe that they came 
from him, having never imagined he possessed such courage. 

Glancing at several individuals opposite him with grim expressions, Liu Daquan couldn’t 
help but feel a bit guilty. 

However, if these men intended to harm his daughter, he was prepared to fight them to 
the death. 

Hearing Jing Yan’s inquiry, Liu Daquan’s eyelids twitched urgently, “The Wei Family 
ranks around the seventh or eighth in Duyang City’s major families at most. 

They can’t even hold a candle to the Jing Family.” 
By now, Liu Daquan had thrown all caution to the wind. 

The matter could no longer be settled amicably, his ‘words’ challenging the opposition to 
a fight had been shouted out loud. 

Essentially, he had offended all the bastards opposite him. 

Thus, saying that the Wei Family couldn’t hold a candle to the Jing Family didn’t put 
much pressure on him; it was also the truth. 

Once Liu Daquan spoke, Jing Yan understood the situation. 

Although Jing Yan wasn’t very familiar with Duyang City, he knew that the overall 
situation in Duyang City was similar to that in Donglin City. 

Both cities were considered weaker within the region of Lanqu County. 

If the Wei Family ranked around seventh or eighth in Duyang City, it would barely be 
considered a second-tier family were it in Donglin City. 

A family of this stature would, at most, have two or three Martial Artists in the Innate 
Realm. 

With a cold smile lingering in his eyes, Jing Yan looked at Wei Chongyang with a 
chilling expression, “Wei Chongyang, you should know the saying, ‘Disaster comes from 
the mouth’, right? 

Now, I’ll give you one chance. 



Apologize to Family Head Lu immediately, and then get back to your Duyang City and 
stay there quietly. 

Otherwise, you won’t have the chance to go back!” 
At this moment, Jing Yan had clearly become murderous. 

Wei Chongyang’s gaze flared. 

He, too, stood up. 

As the supervisor of the Wei Family, there weren’t many in Duyang City who dared to 
disrespect him. 

Had he ever suffered such humiliation? 

Moreover, the offender was just a young Martial Artist whose hair hadn’t fully sprouted. 

If he could tolerate such an insult, he might as well find a rock and kill himself by 
smashing his head against it. 

Fuming with rage, his Primordial Energy surged throughout his body. 

“You little bastard, you…” Wei Chongyang stretched out his hand, pointing at Jing Yan, 
and began to curse angrily. 

But his curse was not fully uttered. 

As he spoke the word ‘bastard’, Jing Yan, who had been calmly sitting, suddenly lunged 
forward. 

‘Bastard’? 

These words touched Jing Yan’s raw nerve! 

Ever since he was born, he had never seen his mother. 

Although his grandfather was the Clan Leader of the Jing Family, there were still some 
who would say such things about him behind his back. 

These words were like a thorn deeply embedded in Jing Yan’s heart. 

And now, Wei Chongyang dared to utter these words, how could Jing Yan tolerate it? 

The Flowing Light Sword unsheathed ferociously, a terrifying Sword Light sweeping 
towards Wei Chongyang with lightning speed. 



“Die!” Jing Yan uttered the word profoundly as the fearsome sword glint burst forth with 
formidable Power within the space. 

In an instant, the Sword Light reached Wei Chongyang. 

How could Wei Chongyang anticipate Jing Yan’s sudden attack? 

As he felt the Power of the sword glint, the words he had not fully spat out were forcibly 
swallowed back. 

In his panic, he rallied his Primordial Energy throughout his body, drawing his weapon in 
defense. 

But it was useless. 

Even if he had anticipated Jing Yan’s attack, how could he, a Martial Artist at the Ninth 
Layer Heaven, withstand Jing Yan’s sword? 

It was impossible. 

Whoosh! 

The Sword Light cut through as easily as slicing tofu, shearing straight across Wei 
Chongyang’s neck. 

Wei Chongyang’s motion of brandishing his sword came to an abrupt halt, his eyes 
slowly rotating, his mouth seeming to wriggle as if attempting to speak, but no words 
could come out anymore. 

“Ha…Ha…” 
All he could muster were simple sounds from his throat. 

With a wet thud, his head rolled from his neck, tumbling far across the ground until it 
came to rest by the Third Master Dan Xiong of the Sky Wolf Gang. 

By this time, Wei Chongyang’s eyes were still wide open. 

The horror within them was strikingly evident. 

From the moment Jing Yan struck to Wei Chongyang’s death, it took no more than the 
blink of an eye — not even a full blink. 

The people present, including the three Masters of the Sky Wolf Gang, had not had the 
chance to react. 

The entire square fell silent, the only sound being the whistling wind in everyone’s ears. 



“You… 

you… 

you killed Supervisor Wei?” 
It took a full breath for the shocked Master Miao Yue to come to his senses as his eyes, 
filled with panic, looked at Jing Yan. 

This was a disaster! 

How could he have ever anticipated that this ordinary-looking young Martial Artist would 
suddenly explode, cutting down Supervisor Wei with such precision and swiftness? 

How did this young Martial Artist achieve that? 

On what basis did he possess the strength to kill Supervisor Wei in such a short span? 

Who was Supervisor Wei? 

A supervisor from the Wei Family of Duyang City, possessing the strength of Martial 
Arts Ninth Layer Heaven. 

Normally, it would be quite difficult for most people to kill a Martial Artist like Supervisor 
Wei, let alone in one fell swoop. 

Wouldn’t that require at least the strength of a Martial Artist in the Innate Realm? 

Even someone as collected as Miao Yue was taken aback and unable to calm down. 

By no means would he believe that this young Martial Artist in front of him was a Martial 
Artist of the Innate Realm. 

His capability to kill Wei Chongyang was perhaps due to the cultivation of some Secret 
Technique, which allowed for an explosive burst of speed. 

Coupled with Wei Chongyang’s unpreparedness, he had been killed. 

However, judging by the Power contained in that sword glint, this young Martial Artist 
was definitely not weak and was likely at the Martial Arts Ninth Layer Heaven Realm of 
Cultivation. 
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Completely It really was a big deal! 

Miao Yue felt that he truly misjudged the situation, originally thinking that the young 
Martial Artist Jing Yan in the blue robe was just an ordinary Martial Artist. 

Moreover, he looked, indeed, gentle and seemingly without any temper. 

However, such a person turned out to be so decisive in killing, daring to attack even 
after knowing Wei Chongyang’s identity. 

Miao Yue knew his troubles had magnified, because Wei Chongyang, whom he had 
invited for support, belonged to the upper echelons of the Wei Family. 

Even if they were unaware at the moment, as long as Wei Chongyang remained 
missing for long, the Wei Family would certainly find out. 

Wei Chongyang died in his Sky Wolf Village, would the Wei Family let his Sky Wolf 
Gang off the hook? 

Miao Yue’s face became extremely ferocious, staring intently at Jing Yan. 

It wasn’t just Miao Yue who was extremely shocked, others too were experiencing 
turbulent emotions, struggling to remain calm, their gazes fixed nervously on Jing Yan. 

This kid, such strong murderous intent! 

Without negotiation, he took action to kill, even more ruthless than our Sky Wolf Gang. 

Second Master Huang Bing and Third Master Dan Xiong both gripped their weapons, 
appearing highly alert. 

Especially Huang Bing, who occasionally glanced at Miao Yue, waiting for Miao Yue’s 
signal, ready to strike at the first hint. 

This kid named Jing Yan was definitely not an easy opponent. 

They must join forces to eliminate him in the shortest time possible. 

Behind the three masters, around twenty High-level Martial Artists also held their 
weapons, holding their breath. 



The situation, for a moment, became somewhat frozen. 

Still sitting on the chair, Liu Daquan’s eyes were wide, staring blankly at Jing Yan’s 
back, his mouth agape, his entire expression as though frozen. 

Only then did he realize how fierce and powerful Jing Yan, the young Martial Artist sent 
by the Fourth Elder of Jing Family, was. 

No wonder the Fourth Elder sent Young Master Jing Yan to help him in Black Wind 
Town. 

Thinking back to his initial thoughts, Liu Daquan also felt extremely embarrassed. 

But then… 

His eyeballs moved slightly. 

Could Liu Daquan, who had established himself in Black Wind Town, possibly be a 
fool? 

Jing Yan had eliminated a key member of the Wei Family. 

What would happen in the future? 

How could the Wei Family easily let this go? 

However, Liu Daquan soon recalled that previously Jing Yan had asked about the Wei 
Family’s ranking in Duyang City. 

Liu Daquan was unsure why Jing Yan asked at the time, even thinking Jing Yan 
intended to mock the Wei Family’s strength compared to Jing Family’s, but now he 
understood he had thought wrong. 

It seemed that Jing Yan’s actions were not without consideration. 

Perhaps, the Wei Family was not deemed significant in Jing Yan’s eyes? 

At least, he was not afraid of the Wei Family. 

“Hehe…” 

Jing Yan chuckled lightly, the Flowing Light Sword in his hand emitting a dark glow. 

“When I came here, I intended to negotiate nicely, but you have disappointed me! 



I said earlier that from now on, there would no longer be a Sky Wolf Gang within the 
region of Black Wind Town. 

Now, I’m giving you another chance, get out of the Black Wind Town region. 

What do you think, Master?” Jing Yan said coolly, glancing at Miao Yue, his deep voice 
seemingly having the power to pierce through hearts. 

Jing Yan was still Jing Yan. 

However, Miao Yue and the others’ feelings towards Jing Yan had undergone a drastic 
change. 

Before Jing Yan killed Wei Chongyang, they found Jing Yan’s words laughable. 

But now, they knew Jing Yan was serious. 

But to ask them to leave the region of Black Wind Town? 

How could that be possible? 

“Attack!” Miao Yue commanded in a deep voice. 

“Whoosh!” 

“Whoosh, whoosh!” 

The three figures in front rushed toward Jing Yan, their Primordial Energy exploded, 
driving various Martial Arts Powers to the limit, attempting to kill Jing Yan on the spot. 

Miao Yue of course knew that Jing Yan was not easy to deal with, but he had no way 
out. 

Even if he were willing to abandon the foundation he had built over the years with the 
Sky Wolf Gang and leave the territory of Black Wind Town, the Wei Family would not let 
him go; they would surely hunt him and his brothers down. 

And if he could personally deliver the murderer of Wei Chongyang to the Wei Family, 
perhaps he could appease their rage. 

So, he had no choice. 

Seeing the gang members of the Sky Wolf Gang make their move, Jing Yan laughed 
again. 



This was completely within his expectations; he knew Miao Yue and the others would 
choose to act. 

Jing Yan had also made plans long ago, deciding to uproot the Sky Wolf Gang 
completely before he made his move to kill Wei Chongyang. 

For these ruthless people, killing them was the best choice. 

“Quickly protect Young Master Jing Yan!” 

Liu Daquan urgently urged the two Ninth Layer Heaven Martial Artists behind him. 

Young Master Jing Yan was strong, but facing the siege of so many High-level Martial 
Artists, it was hard to withstand the multitude alone! 

The two Ninth Layer Heaven guards were also very responsible, and immediately 
rushed forward from behind Liu Daquan to share the pressure on Jing Yan. 

However, their movements soon came to a halt, and a look of horror appeared in their 
eyes. 

“Swoosh!” 

“Hisss, hisss!” 

The Flowing Light Sword, in Jing Yan’s hand, continuously emitted bursts of sword light. 

These sword lights, as if they had eyes, precisely targeted and struck at Miao Yue and 
others who were at the forefront. 

Jing Yan did not even need to use the Moon Cutting Sword Technique; he just used the 
Lower Grade Martial Technique, Autumn Wind Fallen Leaf Sword. 

Because, there was simply no need for Advanced Martial Techniques. 

How strong was Jing Yan now? 

Even Martial Artists in the Early Innate Realm were just playthings to him, let alone 
some Ninth Layer Heaven Martial Artists resisting Jing Yan’s attack? 

“Puff, puff, puff!” 

Jing Yan’s sword light easily pierced through the Martial Arts displayed by Miao Yue 
and the others. 



Their techniques were like paper mache, instantly shattered into pieces by Jing Yan’s 
sword light upon contact. 

Following a few soft sounds, each one of Miao Yue’s group had a bloody hole on their 
forehead. 

Their life forces weakened instantly, and their forward-charging bodies violently plunged 
to the ground of the square, sliding forward a distance before finally stopping. 

After this scene, the bodies of the high-level warriors of the Sky Wolf Gang suddenly 
stiffened. 

The way they looked at Jing Yan was as if they had seen a ghost. 

The strength of this young Martial Artist had far exceeded their imagination. 

“Scram!” Jing Yan, his aura condensing, shouted at those with Advanced Martial 
Techniques. 

“I’m going all out! 

Brothers, avenge our leader!” A warrior in the Nine Layers Heaven Realm from among 
the crowd of High-level Martial Artists bellowed fiercely, his eyes bloodshot as he roared 
and then swung his weapon fiercely and charged out again. 

Indeed, a few more figures joined him, attacking Jing Yan once more. 

But most people did not move. 

With all three leaders dead, what was the point of fighting to the death now? 

“Fools!” Jing Yan felt a chill in his heart, slightly turned the Sky Wings, and in an instant 
was beside those high-level Martial Artists rushing towards him. 

After several thrusts of Sword Light, those blindly loyal high-level Martial Artists of the 
Sky Wolf Gang were all killed. 
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The remaining high-level Martial Artists who had not charged at Jing Yan dispersed in 
terror, running as fast as their energy allowed, cursing that they hadn’t been born with 
an extra pair of legs. 

It was terrifying! 

This young Martial Artist was too powerful! 

In the eyes of these fleeing members of the Sky Wolf Gang, Jing Yan was definitely a 
formidable fighter of the Innate Realm. 

If it weren’t for the Innate Realm, it would have been impossible to kill three of their 
bosses with a wave of his hand and then to strike down seven or eight high-level Martial 
Artists within a few breaths. 

The entire Sky Wolf Village fell into chaos. 

Housekeeper Li, who had brought Jing Yan and Liu Daquan into the Sky Wolf Village, 
had slipped away amidst the confusion! 

“Family Head Liu, now let your men come in and clean up the aftermath,” Jing Yan said 
as he sheathed his Flowing Light Sword, his gaze turning toward the stupefied Liu 
Daquan standing nearby. 

“Oh… 

Oh…” Liu Daquan’s plump body violently shook before he finally snapped back to 
reality, nodding his huge head repeatedly. 

Even at this moment, he could hardly believe what he had witnessed. 

The Sky Wolf Gang, which had dominated Black Wind Town for decades, was just 
destroyed like this? 

Looking around at the mess and the corpses scattered on the ground, Liu Daquan 
finally perked up and hastened towards the treasure vault of the gang with two Martial 
Arts Ninth Layer Heaven guards. 

Having operated in Black Wind Town for decades, the Sky Wolf Gang had surely 
accumulated resources in their treasure vault. 

The first thing to do was to secure the vault and inventory the resources. 

Next, taking over the Sky Wolf Gang’s industries was the plan. 



As for the original members of the Sky Wolf Gang, those without serious offenses and 
who had not killed innocents could be recruited anew. 

Of course, Liu Daquan didn’t have to worry about manpower; in a place like Black Wind 
Town, he could recruit any number of Martial Artists as long as he had enough 
resources. 

Liu Daquan was certainly capable. 

It didn’t take him long to organize everything neatly, and then he hurried back, panting, 
to Jing Yan. 

“Young Master Jing Yan, all the resources of the Sky Wolf Gang have been accounted 
for,” Liu Daquan reported clearly, listing the numbers of the various resources sorted 
from the treasure vault. 

These resources included all sorts of weapons and products from various spiritual 
beasts, some ores, Spirit Grass, lots of Spirit Stones as cash, and miscellaneous items. 

Moreover, some spirit stone Gold Cards were found on the bodies of the three bosses 
of the Gang and Wei Chongyang, the manager of the Wei family. 

The total amount of Spirit Stones in those Gold Cards reached a whopping 160,000. 

“Besides these,” Liu Daquan continued, “the gang controlled three spirit stone mines 
that produce well, and owned three shops within Black Wind Town. 

I’ve already sent people to take over these spirit stone mines and shops.” 

“You handle these matters. 

I’ve collected these spirit stone Gold Cards,” Jing Yan said as he took the 160,000 spirit 
stone Gold Cards along with some high-grade weapons, not to mention the tens of 
thousands of Spirit Stones and a few top-grade Spirit Stones. 

Anyway, he now had the Sumeru Ring he obtained from the Dark Night Assassin, which 
allowed him to carry a lot of resources. 

As for the fixed assets of the Sky Wolf Gang, he wasn’t too concerned about them. 

After all, he couldn’t stay here long, so he considered it a favor to Liu Daquan. 

Now on Jing Yan, there were over 200,000 spirit stone Gold Cards, tens of thousands of 
Spirit Stones in cash, and nearly twenty top-grade Spirit Stones. 



This trip to help Liu Daquan in Black Wind Town had indeed been quite rewarding for 
Jing Yan. 

“Family Head Liu, I’ll leave all the Sky Wolf Gang’s industries to you,” Jing Yan paused 
before continuing. 

Hearing Jing Yan’s words, Liu Daquan’s eyes lit up briefly, but soon his brow furrowed 
again. 

He realized that Young Master Jing Yan seemed to be giving away the vast assets of 
the Sky Wolf Gang. 

He certainly wanted these assets for himself. 

If he could secure them, the status of his Liu family in Black Wind Town would rise. 

However, Liu Daquan was also a shrewd man. 

He knew that guilt comes from possessing valuable things without justification. 

He simply lacked the strength to control these vast assets; if he insisted on taking them, 
it wouldn’t be long before he was devoured entirely by ravenous wolves. 

After pondering for a moment, Liu Daquan earnestly looked at Jing Yan and said, 
“Young Master Jing Yan, I can only manage these assets diligently on your behalf, but I 
cannot accept ownership. 

Although I have some Martial Artists under me, a not weak force at that, the moment I 
take ownership of the Sky Wolf Gang’s assets, I doubt I’d survive for months!” 

Jing Yan’s eyebrows slightly knitted. 

In fact, he hadn’t considered these issues in depth. 

Liu Daquan was telling the truth. 

The strength of the Liu family was still too weak. 

The Sky Wolf Gang had been able to control so many assets because it had the 
strength to do so with three family heads, each with Martial Arts Ninth Layer Heaven 
Cultivation and dozens of high-level Martial Artists under them. 

In contrast, Liu Daquan’s own forces, inclusive of low-level, intermediate, and high-level 
Martial Artists, only numbered about twenty; it was simply too weak. 



“Young Master Jing Yan, just leave these assets to me, and you won’t need to worry too 
much. 

Every once in a while, I will send the profits from these assets to Jing Family in Donglin 
City. 

Hehe, with your and Jing Family’s reputation behind me, those petty fools wouldn’t dare 
meddle,” Liu Daquan grinned. 

One should only bite off as much as they can chew. 

Without enough appetite, even a table full of delicacies shouldn’t be mindlessly 
devoured—it could be fatal. 

“That works,” Jing Yan nodded. 

“Family Head Liu, there’s one more thing. 

I came here from Donglin City to enter the Sinful Canyon in Moonlight Forest. 

But I’m unfamiliar with Moonlight Forest and have never been there before! 

I wonder if you know someone who is familiar with Moonlight Forest; I need someone to 
guide me.” 

Liu Daquan’s troubles had been dealt with, and he didn’t want to waste any more time 
here. 

Ideally, he wanted to enter Moonlight Forest tonight. 

“Moonlight Forest?” 

“Sinful Canyon?” 

Liu Daquan was momentarily stunned. 

Moonlight Forest was already a dangerous place, but Sinful Canyon was even more 
terrifying. 

It was situated deep within Moonlight Forest. 

Although Liu Daquan had never visited Sinful Canyon personally, he had heard plenty 
from other Martial Artists during his years in Black Wind Town. 

Every day, numerous Martial Artists lost their lives in that fearsome place. 



Liu Daquan felt a chill, but quickly recalling Jing Yan’s formidable strength, he felt 
reassured. 
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Their depths, unimaginably profound, are beyond the ordinary person’s grasp. 

Liu Daquan’s heart was filled with emotion. 

This Young Master Jing Yan appeared to be only sixteen or seventeen years old, yet he 
possessed such terrifying power. 

Who could have imagined that the seemingly mild-mannered, temperate Young Master 
Jing Yan was the very one who had single-handedly razed the Sky Wolf Gang that once 
dominated Black Wind Town? 

Liu Daquan then thought of his daughter, Liu Xiaoyue, and sighed inwardly. 

His daughter indeed had fine looks, even considered a beauty within Duyang City, but 
when it came to Martial Arts, her talents were just too limited—she was nowhere near a 
match for a dragon among men like Young Master Jing Yan. 

His thoughts raced for a moment before Liu Daquan composed himself and said with a 
smile to Jing Yan, “Young Master Jing Yan, I do indeed know of an adventure team that 
is preparing to enter Moonlight Forest, and I happen to be acquainted with its captain!” 

“An adventure team?” Jing Yan frowned slightly. 

His original intention was to have Liu Daquan find him a guide; after all, he was 
completely unfamiliar with Moonlight Forest, and locating Sinful Canyon was likely to be 
difficult. 

However, entering with an adventure team that was familiar with Moonlight Forest might 
also work, provided they did not delay too much. 



“Yes, the adventure team is called ‘Fiery Flame,’ and about every six months, they 
come from the direction of Duyang City to enter Moonlight Forest. 

The captain of Fiery Flame, named Gao Zhan, passes through Black Wind Town each 
time he leads the team, and I always welcome him personally. 

Young Master Jing Yan, it so happened that the Fiery Flame Adventure Team had set 
out from Black Wind Town the day before you arrived; they should now be resting up in 
Black Teeth Village ahead.” 

Black Teeth Village is the last stop for Human Martial Artists entering Moonlight Forest. 

Typically, Martial Artists rest and prepare at Black Teeth Village before entering 
Moonlight Forest, purchasing essential items such as Healing Medicine and the like. 

As a result, although Black Teeth Village is merely a small village and doesn’t compare 
to a town in size, within the domain of Duyang City, it is quite renowned. 

Any Martial Artist who knows of Moonlight Forest has most likely heard of Black Teeth 
Village. 

“Young Master Jing Yan, what do you think about having Fiery Flame lead the way?” 
Liu Daquan looked at Jing Yan again. 

Young Master Jing Yan seemed to have a calm temperament, spoke gently, and carried 
himself without airs. 

However, when it came to killing, Young Master Jing Yan was anything but hesitant. 

The crimson bloodstains on the ground were yet to dry. 

The scent of blood still lingered in the air. 

“That’s fine, either way!” Jing Yan nodded. 

“Good, I’ll immediately send someone to pass a message to Captain Gao Zhan of Fiery 
Flame and ask him to wait for you in Black Teeth Village,” said Liu Daquan cheerfully. 

It was an honor for him to assist Young Master Jing Yan. 

“Zhao Kun!” Liu Daquan turned and called out to one of the Ninth Layer Heaven Martial 
Artists not far away. 

“My Lord!” Zhao Kun quickly approached, bowed to Liu Daquan in response, and then 
bowed to Jing Yan in greeting. 



Zhao Kun was one of the two Ninth Layer Heaven Martial Artists who had followed Liu 
Daquan into the place. 

He had witnessed Jing Yan killing Ninth Layer Heaven Martial Artists with ease, as if 
slaughtering chickens or butchering dogs. 

Even though Young Master Jing Yan looked young, Zhao Kun revered him from the 
bottom of his heart as a powerful figure. 

In the path of Martial Arts, those who reach it are the leaders! 

“Go swiftly to Black Teeth Village and find Captain Gao Zhan of the Fiery Flame 
Adventure Team. 

Tell him a distinguished guest wishes to travel to Sinful Canyon and request that he 
waits there for this guest,” Liu Daquan instructed Zhao Kun. 

He was indeed on good terms with Gao Zhan. 

Every time Gao Zhan’s adventure team came to Black Wind Town, he would warmly 
host them without charging any fees. 

In his view, Gao Zhan would undoubtedly give him this courtesy. 

“Yes!” Zhao Kun answered and immediately set off. 

Black Teeth Village was not large, so even though Zhao Kun did not know exactly 
where Flame Captain Gao Zhan was in the village, once he arrived, as long as Gao 
Zhan was still there, he would certainly be able to find him with a little inquiry. 

“Young Master Jing Yan, we are not far from Black Teeth Village,” Liu Daquan told Jing 
Yan again. 

“Zhao Kun will be back within two hours.” 

He was also afraid that Jing Yan would get impatient, which is why he had asked the 
swift Ninth Layer Heaven Martial Artist, Gao Zhan, to go to Black Teeth Village. 

“It’s fine!” Jing Yan said with a smile, nodding his head. 

Black Wind Town! 

“Eh?” 

“So, Liu Daquan has returned from Sky Wolf Village?” 



“Could it be that he reached an agreement with the Sky Wolf Gang? 

This time, Liu Daquan must bleed a fortune, not only returning that ore vein but probably 
compensating with a large number of Spirit Stones. 

Hmph, those of the Sky Wolf Gang are not so easy to talk to.” 

The people of Black Wind Town, upon seeing Liu Daquan and Jing Yan return with 
some guards of the Liu Family, all shifted their gazes, whispering among themselves. 

Most of them had believed that Liu Daquan would not be able to return from Sky Wolf 
Village. 

Now, seeing Liu Daquan safe and sound, they naturally assumed that he had chosen to 
save his life by sacrificing wealth. 

“Liu Daquan is a smart man; he knows that life is more important than money,” people 
said, as if it was the most natural thing in the world. 

“To reach a compromise with the Sky Wolf Gang is normal.” 

At this moment, Liu Daquan’s daughter, Liu Xiaoyue, also hurried forward from the 
street corner to greet them, accompanied by several guards. 

Liu Xiaoyue had also been worried about the safety of her father and Young Master Jing 
Yan. 

Despite her father Liu Daquan’s instructions to stay in the courtyard and wait for news, 
and not to come out at all, she couldn’t help feeling anxious and as if the days were like 
years. 

Now, seeing her father and Young Master Jing Yan unharmed, she also felt relieved, 
her sparkling big eyes slightly reddened. 

“Father, Young Master Jing Yan!” Liu Xiaoyue approached Liu Daquan and Jing Yan. 

“It’s alright! 

Everything is fine now,” Liu Daquan patted his daughter’s shoulder and glanced at Jing 
Yan, once again sighing internally. 

Young Master Jing Yan was too outstanding; his own daughter was not worthy. 

What a pity… 

The group slowly made their way into the main street of Black Wind Town. 



“Guards!” Liu Daquan stopped in his tracks, half-turned his body, and suddenly gave a 
low shout. 

“Present!” The Liu Family guards all responded at once. 

These guards also knew that their own master was impressive; following their master in 
the future would mean a life of luxury and spice. 

So, everyone was excited and enthusiastic. 

Their own master was indeed formidable, being able to acquaint himself with a 
personage like Young Master Jing Yan and even getting him to deal with the Sky Wolf 
Gang. 

In fact, at the very beginning, these guards did not have high hopes for Jing Yan. 

When they had seen him, they all thought their own master was certainly doomed this 
time, challenging the Sky Wolf Gang was bound to be a silent death. 

Some of them were even prepared to fight to the death. 

Liu Daquan had always treated them well, so among these people, there were quite a 
few who were willing to die fighting for him. 

It just turned out that they never got the chance to act; this young martial artist in green 
clothes, Young Master Jing Yan, who they didn’t value, had thoroughly defeated the Sky 
Wolf Gang. 

Tip: You can use left, right, A and D keyboard keys to browse between chapters. 

The Sword God of the Universe #Chapter 106 - 106 106 

Black Teeth Tavern - Read The Sword God of the 

Universe Chapter 106 - 106 106 Black Teeth Tavern  

Chapter 106: Chapter 106 Black Teeth Tavern Chapter 106: Chapter 106 Black Teeth 
Tavern “Go, take control of the Black Wind Restaurant, Black Wind Pharmacy, and Sky 
Wolf Artifact Tower,” Liu Daquan commanded with a wave of his pudgy hand. 

Under the watchful gaze of the crowd, Liu Daquan was clearly indulging in his 
unchecked authority. 

You bastards thought I didn’t know any important people from the Jing Family, didn’t 
you? 



Now, let these dog-eyed lowlifes clearly see just how powerful the reinforcement I’ve 
called upon is. 

The three places he mentioned were all properties previously owned by the Sky Wolf 
Gang. 

“Yes!” burst out the guards in a roar. 

“Tatatatatatata!” A flurry of rapid footsteps thundered into action. 

Dozens of guards, divided into three groups, charged toward the assets that had 
belonged to the Sky Wolf Gang. 

Among these guards, nearly ten were recruits from the Sky Wolf Gang. 

Liu Daquan welcomed those without serious misconduct to join the Liu Family. 

Thus, including the original guards Liu Daquan had, there were now over thirty in total. 

“Has Fatty Liu gone mad?” 

“Is he sick of living? 

What did he just say? 

To take control of the Black Wind Restaurant, Black Wind Pharmacy, and Sky Wolf 
Artifact Tower? 

Has he taken the wrong medicine?” 

“Is he planning to make a big score and then flee?” 

“He can’t be that stupid, right? 

Even if the Sky Wolf Gang doesn’t know about his actions for now, once those three 
stores are taken, the Sky Wolf Gang will definitely be alerted quickly. 

By then, Liu Daquan won’t be able to get far at all—he is sure to be pursued.” 

“…” 

The onlookers were genuinely stunned by Liu Daquan’s bold move, unsure of what he 
was really planning. 

However, it didn’t take long for them to discover the truth. 



The Sky Wolf Gang was finished! 

It was said that all three heads of the Sky Wolf Gang were dead. 

The gang had been eradicated root and stem. 

At first, many doubted the news, dismissing it as absurd. 

But as the Liu Family smoothly took over the assets of the Sky Wolf Gang with no 
response from the gang, the people gradually began to believe that the Sky Wolf Gang 
had indeed been wiped out by Liu Daquan. 

Everyone was crystal clear about Liu Daquan’s strength. 

Therefore, the fall of the Sky Wolf Gang was obviously connected to the reinforcement 
Liu Daquan had summoned. 

But could that young and handsome Martial Artist truly possess such terrifying power? 

Could it be that person was an Innate Strong Person? 

As they considered that Jing Yan might be one of the Innate Strong People, a chill 
surged deep within everyone’s heart. 

In Black Wind Town, although Martial Artists were numerous and it was a frequent 
passageway for Martial Artists from outside areas, it was rare to encounter someone 
from the Innate Realm. 

Innate Realm Martial Artists were far too scarce. 

Even if such Martial Artists wanted to enter the Moonlight Forest, they generally did not 
bother entering Black Wind Town and would instead bypass it from the outside. 

One must realize, Innate Realm Martial Artists in Duyang City were considered 
significant figures! 

Think about that! 

Just like in Donglin City, within the major families, there were only so many Innate 
Martial Artists. 

Each one held a substantial position in Donglin City. 

“Black Widow, do you perhaps regret not letting Family Head Liu introduce you to that 
Jing Family Martial Artist?” someone teased the woman in black with a jesting smile. 



“You bastard! 

If you dare spout nonsense again, I’ll go to the Liu Family and tell that young powerful 
Martial Artist to see if he’ll kill you. 

Hmph, just think about the Sky Wolf Gang!” the Black Widow glared at the male Martial 
Artist who had been mocking her. 

The male Martial Artist shuddered and chuckled nervously, quickly shutting his mouth. 

One does not lightly jest about the Innate Strong People. 

Jing Yan had waited less than two hours at the Liu Family before Zhao Kun, who 
headed for Black Teeth Village, returned. 

The Fiery Flame Adventure Team was indeed still within Black Teeth Village and had 
not yet entered the Moonlight Forest. 

“Young Master Jing Yan, why not rest for another night and head to Black Teeth Village 
to meet up with Captain Gao Zhan tomorrow morning?” Liu Daquan suggested, looking 
at Jing Yan. 

Jing Yan waved his hand dismissively. 

“No need, Family Head Liu, I appreciate your help. 

I will make my way to Black Teeth Village now.” Jing Yan also wanted to get to Sinful 
Canyon sooner to find the Purple Incense Flower, prepare the medicine, and then 
advance to the Innate Realm. 

“Very well then. 

Young Master Jing Yan, once you arrive at Black Teeth Village, just meet up with 
Captain Gao Zhan at the Black Teeth Tavern!” Liu Daquan also described Gao Zhan’s 
appearance to Jing Yan. 

“Young Master Jing Yan, could you… 

could you… 

accept this?” Liu Xiaoyue stood at the side, her face blushing red as she stammered, 
holding out a pink incense bag in her hand. 

Jing Yan could only accept the incense bag, “Thank you!” 

“No… 



no problem!” Liu Xiaoyue bowed her head and quickly walked away. 

Seeing Jing Yan accept his daughter’s incense bag, Liu Daquan’s eyes shone like two 
tiny suns. 

Leaving Black Wind Town, it took Jing Yan just a little over thirty minutes to reach Black 
Teeth Village. 

Black Teeth Village was a relatively large one. 

However, the density of martial artists here was staggering to the extreme. 

A casual glance around and Jing Yan spotted no fewer than five or six high-level martial 
artists, while the number of low-level and intermediate martial artists was even greater. 

These martial artists mostly carried a sense of murderous aura, clearly accustomed to 
fighting often. 

Many of them bore scars. 

The Black Teeth Tavern was the iconic building of Black Teeth Village. 

Upon entering the village, one could see the relatively tall building which stood at five 
layers high. 

Jing Yan entered the Black Teeth Tavern, his gaze swiftly swept through the hall, but he 
did not see any martial artist similar to the one described by Liu Daquan. 

“He must not have arrived yet,” Jing Yan thought to himself, considering the situation. 

There were also many martial artists in this hall, seated in groups of threes and twos at 
the tables. 

After Jing Yan came in, some martial artists glanced over at him, but their attention did 
not linger on him for too long. 

Young martial artists like Jing Yan were common in Black Teeth Village, and there was 
nothing about him that drew their attention. 

“So many people,” Jing Yan frowned. 

He wanted to find a place to sit and wait for the people from Fiery Flame to arrive. 

However, he realized that all the tables were already occupied. 

“Huh?” 



“There’s a spot with no one!” Glancing over, Jing Yan noticed an open area to his left. 

In that space, enough for several tables, there was, in fact, only one table—and it was 
unoccupied by any martial artists. 

He stepped over without much thought and took a seat. 

“Hmm? 

Something’s not right,” 

No sooner had Jing Yan sat down did he feel that something seemed amiss. 

Because in this hall, previously not many had paid attention to him, but as he sat down 
at this table, all those gazes suddenly turned towards him at once. 

These gazes—some cold, some mocking, and some filled with worry. 

“What’s this about?” Jing Yan furrowed his brow. 

“Could it be that I shouldn’t sit at this table? 

Is there some sort of rule here? 

Is that why no other martial artists have taken this table?” 

Mulling over the thought casually, Jing Yan did not pay much mind to it. 

After all, if there really was some sort of rule, he would just vacate the spot. 
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Quest Jing Yan’s eyes were slightly narrowed as he rested. 

“Little brother!” 

Jing Yan’s ears twitched slightly as he heard a voice coming from behind him. 

Opening his eyes and turning to look, he saw an old man with a long beard, hunched 
over slightly. 



The old man’s attire bore a Qi fluctuation, indicating he should be an Intermediate 
Martial Artist, with the Cultivation of Martial Arts Sixth Layer Heaven. 

Recognizing the old man’s clothing, Jing Yan realized that he must be a server of the 
tavern. 

“Just bring me any pot of wine,” Jing Yan said with a smile, addressing the old server. 

Sitting here doing nothing didn’t seem right. 

The tavern had a business to run; if everyone came in just to sit and rest without 
ordering any drinks, how could the tavern do business? 

Therefore, Jing Yan assumed that the old server was here to inquire whether he wanted 
any drinks or other goods. 

“Little brother, you’d better leave this seat quickly!” the old server said with a hint of 
seriousness in his voice, lowering it a bit. 

“Oh?” 

“Is there something special about this seat?” Jing Yan smiled again. 

If there was indeed something special about the seat, he, of course, would not insist on 
occupying it. 

So, as Jing Yan spoke, he had already stood up. 

He was here to wait for someone and did not want to cause trouble. 

“Hehe, little brother, it’s your first time visiting Black Teeth Village, isn’t it?” Seeing Jing 
Yan stand, the old server appeared somewhat relieved and asked with a smile. 

If Jing Yan had been to Black Teeth Village before and had been to the Black Teeth 
Tavern, he would certainly know the rules about this seat. 

“It is indeed my first visit,” Jing Yan nodded, “Thank you!” 

Jing Yan gave the old server a fist and palm salute. 

He couldn’t be bothered to ask about the particular rules concerning this seat. 

Since it wasn’t suitable for him to sit there, he would just move to another spot. 

Even if there were no available seats and he had to stand, it was no big deal. 



“Hey… hey, who’s this little runt? 

How dare he take my seat?” 

Just as Jing Yan was ready to leave, a shrill shouting voice rang out. 

Hearing this voice, the server’s expression changed slightly before he repeatedly made 
eye contact with Jing Yan, signaling him to hurry out. 

Jing Yan frowned, looking in the direction of the commotion. 

He saw that the speaker was a middle-aged man with a hooked nose and a high 
forehead, squinting his eyes as he stared at Jing Yan. 

Beside him was another Martial Artist, drunk and with a bluish-green great sword on his 
back. 

As these two men entered, the whole hall fell silent in an instant. 

After the man with the hooked nose spoke, the surroundings became even more quiet; 
even the gazes of others no longer turned towards Jing Yan’s side. 

“You old fool, didn’t keep the seat for me, did you? 

Useless trash, get lost!” the man with the hooked nose said gloomily, barking at the old 
server. 

“Mr. 

Leopard… This little brother is new to Black Teeth Village and doesn’t know the rules. 

Please don’t blame him,” the old server said, bowing and scraping with a smile. 

“Get out of my way, old fart. 

One more word, and I’ll cripple you!” the man with the hooked nose pushed the old 
server away with his arm. 

This person was a High-Level Martial Artist, probably with the Cultivation of Martial Arts 
Seventh Layer Heaven or Eighth Layer Heaven. 

The old server had no power to resist and stumbled to the side. 

He let out a sigh and gave Jing Yan a helpless glance. 



“Is this seat yours?” Jing Yan’s eyes narrowed slightly, as he could see the problem at 
hand. 

This man with the hooked nose must be a local bully or gangster, known around Black 
Teeth Village. 

It was clear from the expressions of the other Martial Artists in the hall that this man was 
not someone to be trifled with. 

Such an individual perpetually occupying a table in the Black Teeth Tavern seemed 
normal. 

“That’s right, kid, you heard me. 

This seat, it belongs to me,” Hawk Nose swore profusely. 

“If it’s yours, then I’ll just move,” Jing Yan really wasn’t looking to make trouble. 

These two, Hawk Nose and his companion, being Martial Artists of the Martial Arts 
Seventh and Eighth Layer Heaven, of course, wouldn’t catch Jing Yan’s attention. 

But he was here to wait for members of the Fiery Flame Adventure Team and didn’t 
want to make enemies or cause trouble. 

So, even though this Hawk Nose man kept saying ‘I, your father’ with every breath, Jing 
Yan still put up with it. 

“Dammit, you little bastard, you think you can just sit in my seat and stroll away without 
a care?” 

“Haha, where in the world would you find such a good deal?” Hawk Nose laughed out 
loud, his eyes flashing with a vicious gleam as he blocked Jing Yan’s way. 

“What do you want then?” Jing Yan frowned. 

In his heart, he really started to get angry. 

He never had any fondness for these bully-like figures. 

“What do I want?” 

“It’s simple, kid. 

If you know what’s good for you, you’ll kneel down and kowtow to me three times, then 
call me ‘grandpa’ three times! 



I’ll let you off the hook. 

Oh, and this seat, it cost me a pretty penny, so for sitting in it for so long, you’ll have to 
compensate me. 

You look like a penniless guy, so just pay me two hundred Spirit Stones, and we’re 
even,” Hawk Nose said menacingly. 

As he spoke, Primordial Energy surged around him, as if he was about to strike Jing 
Yan at any moment. 

Hearing Hawk Nose’s words, a trace of cold light flickered in Jing Yan’s eyes. 

“Heh heh…” Jing Yan chuckled. 

He had decided to really teach this Hawk Nose a lesson. 

To Jing Yan, two hundred Spirit Stones were nothing. 

But for the average Martial Artist, that was not a small sum. 

You should know, the monthly test reward for Jing Family Disciples at the Eighth Layer 
Heaven was only two hundred Spirit Stones. 

Jing Yan, for participating in high-level battles at the Extreme Combat Association, 
would only get a reward of two hundred Spirit Stones. 

Just for sitting here a while, Hawk Nose was demanding he pay two hundred Spirit 
Stones, which was an outright extortion. 

Of course, what angered Jing Yan the most was what Hawk Nose had said earlier. 

Kneel and kowtow? 

Call him grandpa three times? 

… 

Outside the Black Teeth Tavern in Black Teeth Village, on the street. 

“Captain, are we really going to escort some young master to the Sinful Canyon?” 

A group of about twenty Martial Artists was headed toward the Black Teeth Tavern. 

One of them, a burly man dressed in black, furrowed his brows, asking somewhat 
irritably. 



“Yeah! 

Family Head Liu is our friend and has always treated our Fiery Flame Adventure Team 
well. 

When he asks us to escort a guest to the Sinful Canyon, how could we refuse?” 

The man leading the group, dressed in a deep purple robe, was Gao Zhan, the captain 
of the Fiery Flame Adventure Team. 

As he spoke, he glanced indifferently at the black-clothed Martial Artist. 

“But, the compensation offered by Family Head Liu is too low! 

The Sinful Canyon is deep within the Moonlight Forest and is a very dangerous place. 

Family Head Liu is only offering us a thousand Spirit Stones for the task,” the black-
clothed Martial Artist was truly dissatisfied with the low compensation. 

They were an adventure team, and of course, they’d usually take on various quests. 

Entrusted by Liu Daquan to escort a guest to Sinful Canyon was just one such task. 

However, since Sinful Canyon was deep within Moonlight Forest, the reward of a 
thousand Spirit Stones seemed quite meager. 

Generally, at least three thousand Spirit Stones or more would be considered the norm. 

In reality, Liu Daquan wasn’t trying to exploit their goodwill, but deep down, he didn’t 
really see it as an escort mission. 

What a joke! 

Did Young Master Jing Yan need their escort? 

The people from Fiery Flame were just there to guide Young Master Jing Yan until they 
found the Sinful Canyon. 

Such an easy task, they’d do it while passing by; thus, a thousand Spirit Stones was 
already a generous compensation. 
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Chapter 108: 108 Apologize Chapter 108: 108 Apologize Liu Daquan meant that, but 
Gao Zhan and the others didn’t know it. 

In the message from Liu Daquan, it was said that this Young Master Jing Yan was an 
esteemed guest. 

However, Gao Zhan and his companions had no idea about Jing Yan’s actual strength; 
they thought their duty was only to escort Jing Yan to Sinful Canyon and then to safely 
lead him out of Moonlight Forest. 

“Fang De, what’s the use of spouting nonsense? 

If you don’t want to go, you can stay in Black Teeth Village!” 

Beside Gao Zhan, a beautiful woman in a red dress glared at Fang De, the black-
clothed Martial Artist, and scolded. 

“Heh heh heh…” Fang De immediately touched his head and started laughing. 

In fact, he was just grumbling and felt that the reward of a thousand Spirit Stones was a 
little low, but he wasn’t really going to refuse the commission. 

“Sister Gao Feng, don’t you know what I’m like? 

I was just talking off the cuff; how could I not go with you and our captain?” Fang De 
said with a wide grin. 

The others also smiled. 

They knew that Gao Feng wasn’t really angry. 

Having spent a lot of time together, they understood Gao Feng’s character: she was 
straightforward and liked to joke with fellow team members. 

“Alright! 

I know all of you think the reward for this mission is too low. 

However, when we meet that guest later, it would be best not to mention this matter,” 
Gao Zhan said, his gaze sweeping over the group of Martial Artists behind him. 



“Captain, don’t worry!” 

“We will definitely not upset that guest.” 

“Exactly, with the Family Head Liu valuing this guest so much, he must be someone of 
great status! 

Our Fiery Flame team promotes harmony and profits; if we satisfy the guest this time, 
perhaps he will introduce many more missions to our Fiery Flame team in the future.” 

The Martial Artists said, smiling amongst themselves. 

As they spoke, they began to file into the Black Teeth Tavern. 

At that moment, the tavern’s main hall was relatively quiet. 

Therefore, the entrance of Gao Zhan and his team caused a relatively big commotion. 

Gazes shifted, falling upon the Martial Artists of the Fiery Flame Adventure Team. 

“Flame, bullying people again, huh?” 

Gao Feng, her beautiful eyes narrowed, stared at the hook-nosed Martial Artist, Flame, 
who was now preparing to kneel and apologize to Jing Yan while also offering to 
compensate two hundred Spirit Stones. 

Flame rolled his eyes, then side-stepped to look at Gao Zhan, Gao Feng, and the others 
from the Fiery Flame team. 

The Fiery Flame Adventure Team typically entered Moonlight Forest about twice a year, 
and Flame, being a local thug who loitered around the vicinity of Black Teeth Village, 
naturally knew the siblings Gao Zhan and Gao Feng and was aware that Gao Zhan was 
the captain of the adventure team. 

Normally, the two parties had little contact. 

Although Flame liked to bully people, he didn’t carelessly provoke an adventure team. 

Members of an adventure team weren’t afraid to fight to the death in battle, and most 
were tough, honed by the edge of the sword, not easily antagonized. 

“It has nothing to do with you!” Flame said, glancing at Gao Feng who had spoken, his 
eyes slanting and his attitude defiant. 

Though he didn’t want to provoke Gao Zhan and the others, he wasn’t truly afraid of the 
Fiery Flame Adventure Team. 



“Flame, this lady here can’t stand seeing scum like you bullying strangers. 

Have some sense and beat it, or don’t blame this lady for not being polite,” Gao Feng 
huffed coldly. 

She was naturally hot-tempered and forthright in character. 

When she saw Jing Yan, she guessed that this young warrior in green clothes must be 
their guest at Fiery Flame. 

Being bullied as a guest, it was Fiery Flame’s responsibility to protect him, so naturally, 
she couldn’t stand idly by. 

Jing Yan also recognized Gao Zhan and the others, knowing that these twenty or thirty 
martial artists who had just entered the tavern were members of the Fiery Flame 
Adventure Team. 

He had meant to greet them, but before he could speak, the female warrior in a red 
dress had already confronted the local bully, Hua Bao. 

“Gao Zhan, what do you mean by this? 

What, does your Fiery Flame Adventure Team also want to meddle in my business?” 
Hua Bao narrowed his eyes and looked at Gao Zhan with a cold expression on his face. 

Gao Zhan was indeed the captain of the Fiery Flame Adventure Team. 

Gao Zhan frowned and glanced at Jing Yan again. 

Honestly, if it weren’t for the fact that Jing Yan was his guest, he might not have 
intervened. 

But now, he had no choice. 

Offending a local snake like Hua Bao was not worth it for Gao Zhan. 

Hua Bao’s own strength wasn’t much to speak of, but in this area, he knew all kinds of 
lowlifes. 

Offending such people would bring a lot of trouble. 

“Is this brother perhaps Young Master Jing Yan?” Gao Zhan didn’t respond to Hua Bao 
first, but instead greeted Jing Yan with a cupped fist salute. 

“Indeed. 



You must be Gao Zhan, the captain of Fiery Flame, right?” Jing Yan also greeted Gao 
Zhan with a cupped fist salute, smiling as he spoke. 

Hua Bao’s brow furrowed when he saw Gao Zhan conversing with Jing Yan. 

He hadn’t expected this unfamiliar young man to actually know the people from the 
Fiery Flame Adventure Team. 

And the many martial artists in the hall also came to a realization: no wonder the young 
warrior in green clothes could remain so calm and composed; he knew people from the 
adventure team. 

The Fiery Flame Adventure Team was also quite a renowned team, especially the 
team’s Gao Zhan and his sister Gao Feng, both of whom were extremely formidable 
Ninth Layer Heaven martial artists. 

Since he knew people from the Fiery Flame Adventure Team, it was no wonder he was 
more confident. 

“Hua Bao, Young Master Jing Yan is our friend. 

I think we should let this matter slide,” Gao Zhan said, looking at Hua Bao with a smile. 

“Oh?” Hua Bao’s mouth curled into a sneer. 

“Since he’s someone Captain Gao Zhan knows, I’ll step back. 

Captain Gao Zhan, I’m giving you face here. 

Your friend has taken my seat, and out of respect for you, I’ll let it go if he apologizes to 
me.” 

In Hua Bao’s view, his words were already giving Gao Zhan a lot of face. 

And by having Jing Yan apologize to him, it would also allow him to save face in front of 
the other martial artists. 

If he just let it go, wouldn’t others say that he, Hua Bao, was afraid of the Fiery Flame 
Adventure Team? 

Hearing Hua Bao’s words, Jing Yan started to laugh. 

He had been about to act, ready to deal with Hua Bao, when Gao Zhan and the others 
came in, which was why he had delayed. 

Now, with Hua Bao asking for an apology, was that possible? 



Keep in mind that Jing Yan hadn’t done anything wrong in this situation at all. 

The seat in the tavern wasn’t owned by Hua Bao; it was only because he was a local 
bully that others feared him and didn’t dare to take the seat. 

For Jing Yan, a martial artist who surpassed the Early Innate Realm, to apologize to a 
Martial Arts practitioner of the seventh or eighth level was, of course, impossible! 

Jing Yan narrowed his eyes and a cold smile played upon his lips. 

“Young Master Jing Yan, what do you think…” Gao Zhan, not aware of Jing Yan’s 
strength, also wanted to smooth things over. 

So after Hua Bao’s words, Gao Zhan’s intention was to have Jing Yan apologize to 
resolve the conflict. 

……… 
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“You need not concern yourselves with this matter,” Jing Yan waved his hand. 

Of course, he didn’t need the help of the Fiery Flame Adventure Team to stand up for 
himself. 

So, when he said, “You need not concern yourselves,” he was telling the truth. 



But to others, it sounded like Jing Yan was just putting on an act. 

There’s obviously a way out, yet you refuse to take it—are you not being foolish? 

Gao Zhan’s brows furrowed slightly, and he felt a hint of displeasure, but he couldn’t 
show it. 

After all, Jing Yan was a client of the Fiery Flame, and the task had been entrusted by 
Family Head Liu—what could he say? 

Could he tell him, “You fool, Hua Bao is not someone to provoke lightly, better apologize 
and admit your mistake”? 

“Haha, Captain Gao Zhan, you see, this kid is asking for it. 

I think it’s better if you don’t interfere. 

I’m going to let this kid realize who’s the boss in Black Teeth Village!” Hua Bao’s cold 
gaze circled over Jing Yan before he burst out laughing and shouted in a deep voice. 

“Hua Bao, your grandma tells you to scram, didn’t you hear her?” Gao Feng’s fiery red 
figure flashed as she took a step forward, her almond eyes glaring intently at Hua Bao. 

“You think I’m afraid of you, you little tramp?” Hua Bao was thoroughly infuriated! 

He had a fierce reputation in this area of Black Teeth Village. 

With so many eyes on him, being repeatedly scolded by Gao Feng, how could he 
continue to bear it? 

If he showed no reaction, wouldn’t others say Hua Bao was a coward? 

“You’re courting death!” Gao Feng’s energy concentrated in her palm, emitting a 
massive burst of primordial energy towards Hua Bao. 

Gao Feng, being an exceptionally strong martial artist within the Ninth Layer Heaven, 
was far beyond what Hua Bao could handle. 

Seeing Gao Feng take action, Hua Bao hurriedly tried to defend himself using his 
primordial energy. 

But whether he blocked or didn’t, it was all the same. 

His body was sent flying by the immense force, crashing into a table that splintered into 
pieces with a loud “crack.” 



“Damn!” Hua Bao’s drunken companions, seeing him flung away, were also jolted 
awake, roaring as their senses sharpened instantly. 

They were about to make a move on Gao Feng. 

But their strength was only at the Martial Arts Seventh Heaven Realm. 

Their weapon hadn’t even been drawn when Gao Feng slapped them flying just like 
Hua Bao. 

Jing Yan looked at Gao Feng, not expecting that the female warrior from the Fiery 
Flame Adventure Team had such a fiery nature, knocking Hua Bao and his companion 
flying directly. 

Jing Yan had originally planned not to let anyone from the Fiery Flame get involved, so 
he frowned slightly and shook his head with a wry smile. 

“Hurry up and scram, keep talking and see how I cripple you!” Gao Feng once again 
shouted angrily at the newly standing Hua Bao and his companion. 

She had despised the likes of local thugs like Hua Bao for a long time; if not for her 
brother Gao Zhan always asking her not to cause trouble, she might have dealt with 
Hua Bao and his group much earlier. 

“Ah!” Gao Zhan sighed softly in his heart. 

Now that things had come to this point, they could only take it one step at a time. 

“You… 

just you wait! 

You little tramp, just you wait!” Hua Bao staggered to the entrance of the tavern. 

After leaving those fierce parting words, he quickly departed from Black Teeth Tavern. 

His companion slipped out soon after. 

“What rubbish!” Gao Feng muttered under her breath. 

“Young Master Jing Yan, when do you plan to enter Moonlight Forest? 

If possible, we should start moving now.” Gao Zhan looked at Jing Yan again. 

He was also worried that Hua Bao might return with a motley crew for revenge; once 
they entered Moonlight Forest, Hua Bao would not have a target for his vengeance. 



“Alright, let’s set off now,” Jing Yan nodded. 

His rush from Black Wind Town to this place was exactly to quickly enter Moonlight 
Forest to locate Sinful Canyon. 

Gao Zhan’s suggestion was exactly what he wanted. 

“Young Master Jing Yan, please!” Gao Zhan said. 

After they left a few spirit stones as compensation for the damaged tables and chairs in 
the tavern, the group hurriedly departed Black Teeth Tavern and headed towards 
Moonlight Forest. 

From Black Teeth Village to Moonlight Forest, the distance was very close, less than 
ten miles. 

With the speed of Jing Yan and others, they could officially enter the boundaries of 
Moonlight Forest in the time it took to drink a cup of tea. 

“Young Master Jing Yan, after entering Moonlight Forest, you mustn’t wander around. 

You must listen to us. 

Rest assured, we will do our best to ensure your safety,” Gao Feng instructed Jing Yan. 

She didn’t know the extent of Jing Yan’s cultivation; in her view, for Jing Yan to possess 
the cultivation of an intermediate martial artist would already be quite impressive. 

Not just her, but others in the Fiery Flame thought similarly. 

Jing Yan looked far too young, only about sixteen or seventeen years old. 

At this age, having the cultivation of an intermediate martial artist was considered very 
good. 

Little did the members of the Fiery Flame know that Jing Yan came from a major family 
in Donglin City. 

Although Family Head Liu had mentioned that Young Master Jing Yan was a 
distinguished guest, they subconsciously thought that Jing Yan might belong to some 
lesser-known family in a town within Duyang City. 

In fact, Duyang City itself had no major family surnamed Jing. 

Hearing Gao Feng’s words, Jing Yan smiled noncommittally. 



His impression of Gao Feng was rather favorable; this woman, although short-
tempered, seemed to have a good heart, somewhat detesting evil, which was evident 
from her attitude towards the local thug Hua Bao. 

“Hey, did you hear me?” Gao Feng glared again when Jing Yan didn’t respond. 

It was as though, if Jing Yan maintained a condescending attitude, she would have to 
teach him a lesson. 

Indeed, Moonlight Forest was fraught with dangers, and if Jing Yan didn’t listen, it could 
pose significant risks for their adventure team. 

“Young Master Jing Yan, my sister has a temper, please don’t take it the wrong way. 

However, once we enter Moonlight Forest, indeed, you can’t just roam around; we might 
not be able to protect you in time. 

Moonlight Forest has a multitude of spiritual beasts, and our destination is Sinful 
Canyon, where even fearsome high-level spiritual beasts reside,” Gao Zhan opened up 
to Jing Yan at this moment. 

“Mm, I appreciate your good intentions! 

Don’t worry, I won’t make any trouble for you,” Jing Yan smiled and said, “You just need 
to take me to Sinful Canyon; then you can leave on your own.” 
“Hmph!” Gao Feng snorted. 

In her view, Jing Yan was just putting on airs. 

Leaving you alone in Sinful Canyon? 

In just a moment, you’d end up in the stomachs of those spiritual beasts. 

“Young Master Jing Yan, may I know your realm?” Martial Artist Fang De squinted and 
smiled, asking Jing Yan in a somewhat odd tone. 

Fang De and others also harbored some dissatisfaction towards Jing Yan, for it was 
because of him that they had offended the local thug Hua Bao. 

They might face many troubles if they came to Black Teeth Village again in the future. 

His inquiry about Jing Yan’s realm also had the intention of mocking Jing Yan. 

You act all high and mighty—so how high is your Martial Arts Realm? 

Tip: You can use left, right, A and D keyboard keys to browse between chapters. 



Chapter 110: Chapter 110 Marquis Chapter 110: Chapter 110 Marquis 
“Hehe…” 

 
 

“Hahaha…” 

 
 

The twenty-plus members of Flame burst into quiet laughter, obviously 
catching on to Fang De’s intention to embarrass Jing Yan. 

 
 

Gao Feng rolled her eyes and shot Fang De a glare. 

 
 

However, she didn’t rebuke Fang De. 

 
 

After all, it wasn’t a matter of great significance. 

 
 

Seeing this guy named Jing Yan acting so cocky and pretentious, Gao Feng 
also felt a twinge of annoyance. 

 
 

She had seen plenty of these young masters—those from minor families in 
small towns who had far more opportunities to access resources than they as 
adventurers did. 

 
 

They had no idea how dangerous a place like the Moonlight Forest could be. 

 
 

Yet, Jing Yan just chuckled again. 

 
 

It was clear to everyone that Fang De was trying to ridicule him, so how could 
Jing Yan not realize it? 



 
 

But he wasn’t angry. 

 
 

Despite their brief interaction, he could tell that the members of Flame were 
decent folks. 

 
 

“Actually, my Cultivation isn’t lower than yours!” Jing Yan said earnestly to 
Fang De with a smile. 

 
 

“Oh?” 

 
 

“What?” 

 
 

“Hahaha… 

 
 

Young Master Jing Yan, do you even know what realm I’m in?” Fang De, 
taken aback at first, laughed out loud again. 

 
 

To him, how could Jing Yan possibly know his realm? 

 
 

Saying such a thing was merely an attempt not to lose face—a classic case of 
pretending to be something he was not. 

 
 

“You’re at the Martial Arts Ninth Layer Heaven!” Jing Yan’s eyes narrowed 
slightly. 

 
 

“And I should also be considered to be in the Martial Arts Ninth Layer Heaven! 



 
 

You shouldn’t underestimate me!” 

 
 

Jing Yan paused before he jokingly added that last sentence. 

 
 

The Half-step Innate Realm also counts as part of the Martial Arts Ninth Layer 
Heaven. 

 
 

On the Continent, realms are distinct in classification and, typically, there’s no 
Half-step Innate level. 

 
 

Above the Martial Arts Ninth Layer Heaven Realm lies the Innate Realm. 

 
 

Many martial artists don’t even experience the transitional Half-step Innate 
stage before progressing to the Innate Realm. 

 
 

Thus, Jing Yan saying he is also in the Ninth Layer Heaven was not incorrect. 

 
 

Upon hearing Jing Yan claim to be in the Ninth Layer Heaven, the others were 
momentarily taken aback, casting doubtful glances his way. 

 
 

Was this Young Master Jing Yan telling the truth or just boasting? 

 
 

If he genuinely possessed Martial Arts Ninth Layer Heaven Cultivation, that 
would be truly fearsome! 

 
 



This Young Master Jing Yan appeared to be only sixteen or seventeen years 
old, yet already at the Ninth Layer Heaven—how terrifying must his Martial 
Arts talent be? 

 
 

His future ascension to the Innate Realm would undoubtedly be steady. 

 
 

The Innate Realm… 

 
 

“Young Master Jing Yan, don’t be full of hot air. 

 
 

Our mission with Flame is to ensure your safety. 

 
 

If you were that powerful, what would we need to protect you for?” Gao Feng, 
always blunt, directly challenged Jing Yan’s pride. 

 
 

“Hehe…” Jing Yan chuckled twice more but offered no further explanation. 

 
 

Seeing Jing Yan fall silent, Gao Feng and the others became even more 
convinced that he had been bluffing. 

 
 

Gao Feng couldn’t help but roll her eyes at Jing Yan again. 

 
 

The fiery-tempered beauty’s eye-rolling, however, was quite stunning. 

 
 

“Up ahead is Soul-breaking Cliff!” announced Gao Zhan, the team leader, 
pointing ahead. 



 
 

“In the center of Soul-breaking Cliff, there’s a Heavenly Ladder. 

 
 

In this whole region, it’s the only access to the Moonlight Forest. 

 
 

Otherwise, we’d have to detour hundreds of miles away,” Gao Zhan 
continued. 

 
 

He shared this information mainly for Jing Yan’s sake. 

 
 

The rest of the adventuring team already knew these details. 

 
 

But for Jing Yan, who was entering the Moonlight Forest for the first time, the 
knowledge would be less clear, even if he had heard of it before. 

 
 

“They say that Soul-breaking Cliff was not formed naturally,” Fang De added. 

 
 

“Mhm, indeed it wasn’t natural. 

 
 

Soul-breaking Cliff was moved here by a supreme powerhouse to prevent the 
spiritual beasts in the Moonlight Forest from bothering human dwellers in the 
Duyang City area,” Gao Feng nodded in agreement. 

 
 

Jing Yan was deeply moved by their words. 

 
 

There, the massive Soul-breaking Cliff could already be seen. 



 
 

This staggeringly steep cliff that soared directly into the clouds was actually 
moved here by Human Martial Artists from another location? 

 
 

How strong must that martial artist have been? 

 
 

Gao Feng referred to him as a supreme powerhouse but didn’t specify the 
realm. 

 
 

Perhaps Gao Feng herself did not know the realm of that strong individual. 

 
 

But to relocate such an immense cliff, the strength required would be terrifying 
indeed. 

 
 

When would he himself possess such strength? 

 
 

Jing Yan couldn’t help but sigh deeply. 

 
 

As they talked, the group reached the Heavenly Ladder. 

 
 

To enter the Moonlight Forest, they had to climb to the top of Soul-breaking 
Cliff, then descend again. 

 
 

Once they reach the bottom on the other side, they would officially enter the 
Moonlight Forest. 

 
 



Since this was the only way to enter the Moonlight Forest for hundreds of 
miles, there were many Martial Artists passing through here. 

 
 

After climbing from the base of the cliff for nearly two hours, Jing Yan and the 
group eventually made it to the top of Soul-breaking Cliff. 

 
 

Jing Yan marveled in his heart. 

 
 

Soul-breaking Cliff was indeed incredibly steep. 

 
 

Had it not been for the presence of the Heavenly Ladder, even he might not 
have been able to climb from the bottom to the top. 

 
 

Not every Innate Strong Person might be able to do so, either. 

 
 

Ahead, down below, they could already see a vast expanse of green 
stretching far into the distance, endless and boundless. 

 
 

This was the Moonlight Forest. 

 
 

The Moonlight Forest was more legendary than the Black Stone Mountain 
Range in Lanqu County, let alone Duyang City. 

 
 

Though the Black Stone Mountain Range was also replete with spiritual 
beasts, it lacked in Spirit Grass and other resources. 

 
 

It’s not that there wasn’t any, but compared to the Moonlight Forest, there was 
much less Spirit Grass. 



 
 

Nearly all the adventurers entering the Moonlight Forest set finding various 
kinds of Spirit Grass as one of their primary objectives. 

 
 

If fortune was on their side, discovering a precious high-grade Spirit Grass 
could make one rich overnight. 

 
 

However, luck always graced only a few. 

 
 

Most people might enter the Moonlight Forest many times in their lifetime, only 
to find some Low-level Spirit Grass at best. 

 
 

… 

 
 

“Marquis!” 

 
 

At the top of Soul-breaking Cliff, a black-clad Martial Artist hurried over from a 
distance, stopping before a group of several dozen Martial Artists and saluting 
the man at the front. 

 
 

“Have they arrived?” The man at the front, slim but with enormous bulging 
eyes that made him look quite comical. 

 
 

Yet, the dozens of solemn-faced Martial Artists around him stood silent and 
attentive. 

 
 

Within this region, there was hardly anyone who did not recognize the 
Marquis. 



 
 

His name was Ran Hou. 

 
 

He was the leader of the most powerful band of bandits in this area. 

 
 

Beside Ran Hou stood a man with a somber expression—the very Hua Bao 
who had been taught a lesson by Gao Feng in the Black Teeth Tavern. 

 


