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"Ling... Ling Chen is dead!"
"The County Lord is dead, murder, everyone run!"
Looking at Ling Chen's body deeply embedded in the city wall with all his bones shattered, the surrounding crowd snapped out of their initial shock and began shouting with pale faces.
"Ling Chen is actually dead, how is this possible? Isn't our Fire Feather Prefecture flourishing and developing?"
"The County Lord was a well-known expert in the Void Sojourn Realm for a long time; even the Eight Domains of Purple Sun couldn't withstand it. Who exactly is this person..."
"Mountain Cloud Sect, it's an Elder from the Wind Cloud Sect!"
...
While Qin Chuan dealt with Ling Chen, the fight on the other side was also nearly over.
After exchanging a hundred moves with that Void Sojourn Realm Martial Artist, Wu Fan had become more adept at utilizing his own Void Sojourn Realm strength. Finding an opening, he slashed with his broadsword, and with a shlck, blood sprayed as he directly cleaved the Void Sojourn Realm Martial Artist in two.
A look of joy crossed his face, and he roared loudly, "The Void Sojourn Realm! It's nothing special! Awesome, this is just so damn awesome!"
This was the first time since reaching the Void Sojourn Realm he had fought so thoroughly and satisfyingly; it completely ignited his fighting spirit.
Fang Yang also raised an eyebrow slightly, manipulating the three swords to unleash Sword Star techniques. Three pillars of starlight blasted through. The three opponents simply couldn't withstand it; they were pierced by sword energy, leaving gaping holes in their chests before dying completely.
After Huo Lan and Tang Yiran grew accustomed to their fighting styles, those ten Ningshen Realm Martial Artists ended up with eight dead and two fleeing. The remaining prefecture soldiers scattered in an instant—who would dare stay where even the County Lord had been killed?
In no time, the crowd on the entire main street had dispersed almost entirely.
"I, Qin Chuan, have finally taken revenge! Fellow members of the Wind Cloud Sect, if your spirits watch over this place, you can all rest in peace now!" Qin Chuan stared blankly at Ling Chen's corpse in the distance, then roared up at the sky.
His shout poured out all the pent-up misery from his heart in one breath. The heavy burden he had carried for over ten years seemed to lighten with that mighty yell.
After his roar, Qin Chuan felt a wave of exhaustion wash over his entire body. He turned his head to look towards Fang Yang's side, gathered his strength, and flew straight over.
Just as Fang Yang was about to speak with a smile, Qin Chuan sank down.
Thump.
He knelt directly in front of Fang Yang. Qin Chuan said firmly, "Fang Yang, you helped me take this lifelong revenge. I, Qin Chuan, have nothing worthy to repay you with, only this wretched life. If you don't mind, it is yours!"
He said this sincerely, filled with profound gratitude towards Fang Yang.
He was grateful not only for Fang Yang helping him get revenge, but also for Fang Yang letting him be the one to act. He now understood clearly that if Fang Yang had acted himself, Ling Chen would have died much faster, but Qin Chuan's own burden wouldn't have been fully lifted. Only by punching Ling Chen himself, blow by blow, making him pay back life for life, did he truly cast off the weight in his heart.
Fang Yang must have had this in mind long ago, letting him take action personally. This consideration for him filled Qin Chuan with gratitude.
Fang Yang was taken aback, then helped Qin Chuan up, chuckling lightly, "It was just a transaction, one thing at a time."
Qin Chuan shook his head. He knew how much Fang Yang had given. Like the Divine Wind Glaze Shield in his hand—without this powerful Mystic Armament blocking for him, he would have been a dead man long ago.
"You want the Four Laws Azure Cloud. I can tell you where it is, but the place is very dangerous," Qin Chuan said with a frown. "The Four Laws Azure Cloud is currently placed in the Guyang Mountain Range."
"The Guyang Mountain Range? That place even Primordial Sun Realm Martial Artists fear?" Wu Fan suddenly spoke up from the side.
Qin Chuan nodded gravely. "Yes, that's exactly the place."
"What kind of place is it? Very dangerous?" Fang Yang asked.
Wu Fan's expression turned serious. "More than dangerous—it's downright notorious. I heard it's a place where ancient Great Demons and Martial Artists fought. The battle back then was so fierce, the explosions of Profound Energy were spectacular, causing the terrain to change, forming the current Guyang Mountain Range. The Guyang Mountain Range is a continuous chain of huge mountain peaks that look like bones and teeth."
"There's a saying that those bones and teeth belong to ancient Great Demons. I've heard some of their bloodlines still linger there. Great Demons like those from the Green Beast Forest might very well exist inside the Guyang Mountain Range."
Qin Chuan added, "Our Wind Cloud Sect also knew about the power of the Four Laws Azure Cloud. That's why we never dared keep it within the sect, fearing an incident, though disaster struck later anyway... We secretly stored the Four Laws Azure Cloud at the old ruins of the former Wind Cloud Sect within the Guyang Mountain Range. There's a specific place there where the Four Laws Azure Cloud is sealed."
Fang Yang furrowed his brow. From what they both said, the Guyang Mountain Range was indeed no good place.
A Great Demon like the Green-Horned Ox was extremely difficult to deal with. Void Sojourn Realm Great Demons were far more powerful than regular Void Sojourn Realm Martial Artists. Even if Fang Yang was confident he could take on ten ordinary Void Sojourn Realm opponents alone, facing five Void Sojourn Realm Great Demons would leave him with little confidence.
After a moment of contemplation, Fang Yang said, "No matter what, I have to go and see. The Four Laws Azure Cloud is famous. With that thing, I'll have more capital to venture out into the world. Moreover, the more dangerous the place, the more treasures are likely spread around."
Wu Fan said, "That's true. Since the Guyang Mountain Range is an ancient battlefield, relics of fallen Martial Artists from antiquity remain there. If you happen to find something like a Mystic Armament or a martial technique, it definitely won't be ordinary. Martially speaking, those who fought there back then were at least Primordial Sun Realm or above!"
"If you're going, I can guide you," Qin Chuan said. "I still remember the location of the ruins."
"Good!" Fang Yang agreed, then looked at the others. "What about you?"
"We won't go," Wu Fan chuckled, a hint of apology on his face. "That place is too dangerous for a half-baked Void Sojourn Realm like me. Going wouldn't help, and might even hold you back."
Fang Yang nodded understandingly. "What will you do then?"
"Huo Lan and I are leaving. Xiao Lin is dead anyway, and our grudge with the Eighteen Golden Blades of Lianyun is settled, so there's no need to stay here. Although the Eighteen Golden Blades of Lianyun is gone, the name still exists. I want to rebuild the Eighteen Golden Blades of Lianyun!" Wu Fan said resolutely. "No matter what, my brothers may be dead, but the name must not die out."
"Besides, thanks to your help, I'm now a Void Sojourn Realm Martial Artist. Rebuilding the Eighteen Golden Blades of Lianyun can only make it stronger!"
"Alright, I won't try to keep you then," Fang Yang said with a smile. Everyone had their own path. His relationship with Wu Fan had started as just a transaction anyway.
"I want to thank you. Without you, there would be no us as we are now," Wu Fan said. "So, if you ever need anything in the future, feel free to find me. I, Wu Fan, may not dare promise life-or-death matters, but for small things, I absolutely won't hesitate."
"I'll remember that," Fang Yang said.
Then, Wu Fan didn't drag things out. He pulled Huo Lan, and the two of them speedily flew off into the distance. Huo Lan looked back at Fang Yang from afar, opening her mouth slightly, but the words at her lips ultimately remained unspoken.
She knew that she and Fang Yang could ultimately only be strangers...
Following Wu Fan, their figures quickly disappeared beyond Fire Feather Prefecture.
After watching them vanish, Fang Yang looked at Tang Yiran. "What about you? The Guyang Mountain Range is too dangerous. Going now isn't suitable for you."
Tang Yiran bit her red lip and said, "Then I'll wait for you back at the Sword River Mansion."
"Alright," Fang Yang agreed. The Sword River Mansion's Teleportation Array could only be used once every three months, so she couldn't leave Fenghai Prefecture's borders right now anyway. With that old fellow Duan Ling inside, it was quite safe there.
Tang Yiran knew she couldn't help; this choice was the most correct. However, she also made a resolution: upon returning to Sword River Mansion, she would enter seclusion in the Xingguang Hall and work hard to raise her strength as soon as possible!
Even though Duan Ling, that peculiar ghost, didn't have much power, his insight remained. Asking for his guidance would definitely be a huge help to her cultivation.
Thus, Fang Yang and Qin Chuan prepared to head for the Guyang Mountain Range, while Tang Yiran alone returned to the Sword River Mansion in Fenghai Prefecture.
The news of Fang Yang causing major trouble in Fire Feather Prefecture quickly spread.
When it reached Chen Jiuyin's ears, he was furious. This matter was no small thing—killing the County Lord of an entire prefecture was tantamount to defying the authority of the Dragon Abyss Dynasty.
Although the one who actually killed Ling Chen was Qin Chuan, Chen Jiuyin's preconceived notions about Fang Yang led him to pin the entire incident on Fang Yang. Fang Yang's bounty soared once again, reaching one-hundred million Mystic Coin.
The announcement of this bounty amount caused another stir within the Dragon Abyss Dynasty...
Of course, Fang Yang, the person involved, was still unaware of these events. After purchasing two scale-horses and traveling non-stop for three days, he and Qin Chuan arrived at the border of Hunyuan Prefecture.
The Guyang Mountain Range was located at the border region shared by three major prefectures: Hunyuan Prefecture, Kunming Prefecture, and Zhenling Prefecture.
The Guyang Mountain Range was extremely desolate. On the bare mountain ridges, few lush green plants could be seen; even if there were, they were tangled, jagged-looking dead vines, presenting an aura of deep Death Qi.
Each mountain peak stood in bizarre forms, like sharp teeth of beasts bursting from the ground. The entire mountain range was shrouded under a thick layer of lead-grey clouds; sunlight never reached this place year-round.
This was a land of exile. The laws of the Dragon Abyss Dynasty did not apply here; only killing existed!
Due to its notoriety, although it terrified many, even more Martial Artists came seeking fame and fortune. It was common to see many Martial Artists arriving here, entering the Guyang Mountain Range to search for treasures or seek refuge.
Especially notorious figures listed on the Dragon Abyss Dynasty's Dragon-Snake List often used the Guyang Mountain Range as a base. Here, having a high bounty wouldn't bring endless pursuers; instead, it acted like a reputation shield.
Everyone with an extremely high bounty could carve out a new domain for themself in the Guyang Mountain Range. Some even formed gangs, established their own sects, and occupied vast territories.
Here, it was pure natural law: survival of the fittest!
Wusha City, the only city surrounding the Guyang Mountain Range. A city housing barely a hundred-thousand would be considered a small town in a typical major prefecture, but in the Guyang Mountain Range, it was an exceptionally densely populated, bustling, and prosperous metropolis.
Although the city's name, Wusha City ('No-Kill City'), suggested no killing, it was actually the starting point of this chaotic realm. There was no City Lord here... the one sent by the Dragon Abyss Dynasty had been killed decades ago. Later, the Dragon Abyss Dynasty recognized the weirdness of this place and stopped sending more to their deaths.
Within Wusha City, only the strong could secure a place.
Currently, the ones controlling Wusha City were a group who had settled in the Guyang Mountain Range for over fifty years. Their leader's alias was Blacktooth, a peak Void Sojourn Realm expert. It was said he had already developed an Intent of Pure Yang within him, only a step away from the Primordial Sun Realm, also called a pseudo-Primordial Sun Realm.
After three days of hard travel, Fang Yang and Qin Chuan finally arrived at this notorious city. After abandoning their half-dead scale-horses, the two men entered this city, one after the other.
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The atmosphere in Wusha City was murderously tense.
The city's layout was compact, and from the outside, it appeared prosperous. Green stone paths were lined with towering buildings, and pedestrians could be seen moving about from time to time.
As Fang Yang and Qin Chuan walked in, the gazes of people around them turned towards them. Unlike normal situations, those eyes carried a cold and ferocious glint, as if they were sizing them up.
Fang Yang frowned and spoke, "The people here don't seem very friendly."
Qin Chuan gave a bitter smile. "This is my first time in Wusha City too... but just from the rumors, I know a bit about what happens inside this city. Being unfriendly to outsiders is a given."
"Are they all Martial Artists here?"
"Not exactly, there are some ordinary people too. But even ordinary people here have extremely vicious personalities," Qin Chuan said.
Fang Yang nodded and asked again, "Then why are we entering Wusha City? Can't we go directly into the Guyan Mountain Range?"
"There's something we need to retrieve in Wusha City. Back then, the Four Laws Azure Cloud was sealed within a ruin in the Guyan Mountain Range. The key needed to open the seal was placed here in Wusha City by our Wind Cloud Sect."
Fang Yang understood. "What is it?"
"A broken jade token. It was placed in the City Lord's Manor decades ago by someone from our Wind Cloud Sect." Qin Chuan's expression became somewhat unnatural. "Originally, an Elder from our Wind Cloud Sect was an old acquaintance of the City Lord. He thought it would be safer here. Who knew the City Lord died after only a few years in office..."
He shook his head secretly, feeling somewhat helpless. Who could have guessed the laws in Wusha City were so brutal that even a City Lord sent by the Dragon Abyss Dynasty could be disregarded?
Qin Chuan continued, "Now, we don't know who has taken over the City Lord's Manor. Getting it back will likely cause some trouble."
"It's fine," Fang Yang said. "I'm not afraid of trouble."
"Let's go investigate first," Qin Chuan said, about to lead Fang Yang deeper into the city.
But at that moment, several figures suddenly emerged from the side.
"Hey, where are you two from?" a vicious voice demanded. The speaker was a middle-aged man with a face as dark as a pot, wearing a ferocious expression. Two others stood behind him.
Fang Yang's gaze swept over the three. The speaker had the highest cultivation, at the early Void Sojourn Realm. The two behind him were Martial Artists at the Ningshen Realm.
The hostility on their faces was clear; they were obviously looking for trouble.
Qin Chuan asked, "What do you want?"
"What do we want? Don't you two know the rules of Wusha City? Entrance fee is 100,000 Mystic Coins per person!" The dark-faced man sneered. "Hand it over nicely, and then you can enter."
"100,000?" Qin Chuan's face darkened. Even for an average Martial Artist, this was not a small sum. "Is this extortion? When we entered the city, no one came to demand it."
"So we're here now," the dark-faced man glared, his Profound Energy slowly beginning to emanate. "Hand it over quickly! If you don't, each of you will leave a hand behind!"
"Such grand authority. I won't pay. Come and kill me if you dare," Fang Yang said calmly.
The dark-faced man was taken aback. Judging by their cultivation levels, he had initially thought Qin Chuan, the one at the Void Sojourn Realm, was the leader. How come it was this kid at the Ningshen Realm who had the final word?
Could this kid have some background? The thought flashed through his mind, but he dismissed it. The reason the dark-faced man came out to extort was precisely because these two were unfamiliar faces, like first-timers in Wusha City.
Wusha City had no rules. Having fists meant getting things done. So he brought two brothers to try and make a quick buck. There was a strategy to this. If these two could actually produce 200,000 Mystic Coins without batting an eye, they must have considerable wealth! At that point, the dark-faced man wouldn't act rashly. He would contact more people to kill them both at once and take their belongings.
That was the kind of city Wusha City was. One always had to be vigilant against others' schemes.
Seeing Fang Yang's outright refusal, the dark-faced man flew into a rage. Murderous intent flashed in his eyes. He narrowed his eyes, scanning them for a moment, then suddenly grinned. "Fine, don't pay then."
The dark-faced man turned as if to leave, but before his foot even stepped away, he spun back around. His Profound Energy surged out with a whoosh. "You two, die right here!"
Feigning retreat to appear weak and lull them into lowering their guard, then suddenly attacking—this kind of ambush was almost always successful. The dark-faced man's target was clear: Fang Yang.
In his mind, even though this kid had a say, he was probably just some young master type, with weak personal strength. If he could subdue this kid in one go, why fear resistance from the other guy?
His plan was sound. What he didn't expect was that Fang Yang wasn't quite like an ordinary Void Sojourn Realm cultivator.
The moment the dark-faced man made his sudden move, Fang Yang's eyebrow twitched. He sensed it immediately. His Soul Power was incredibly powerful. Moreover, having just entered Wusha City, Fang Yang was on guard against everything. This proved true.
Profound Energy swirled in the dark-faced man's palm, transforming into a dark, shadowy hand that reached for Fang Yang's throat.
Fang Yang sneered. As the dark hand closed in, his body trembled slightly. With a bang, Pure Yang Profound Energy erupted, directly shattering that hand into dark dust.
At the same time, Fang Yang gathered his Pure Yang Profound Energy in his palm, forming a fist force that blasted out.
Crimson Flame Divine Fist!
The fist force transformed into flames, crashing into the dark-faced man's chest. The Profound Energy on his body scattered. The dark-faced man grunted, was sent flying back, landed, and stumbled for a moment before standing up.
"You!" His face was filled with shock and fear. He never expected this seemingly Ningshen Realm kid to possess such power.
The fist force that hit him earlier made his chest feel searing hot, as if scalding oil had been poured on it. Lowering his head, he saw his clothes were torn, and a red burn the size of a fist was on his chest.
Crimson Flame Divine Fist was a martial skill Fang Yang had selected when he controlled Sword River Mansion. His own martial skills were too conspicuous. Both his seal techniques and the Immortal-Slaying Sword Path were almost signature moves. For this trip, he had deliberately switched to different attack methods to avoid unnecessary trouble.
"Crimson Flame Divine Fist" was one of the three martial skills he practiced. It used Pure Yang Profound Energy to assist fiery force to injure enemies. It was quite powerful, ranking high among the fire-attribute martial arts in the pavilion.
Besides that, there were two others. One was "Thunderflame Sword Art," which used thunder and fire to empower the sword blade to wound enemies. The other was "Ember Tread Step," a movement martial skill. When performed, it was as if stepping on ashes, moving without a trace.
The dark-faced man's sneak attack failed. Qin Chuan, who was beside him, also reacted and immediately became furious. "Bastard!"
He made a grasping motion with five fingers. Five strong winds swept over with a whoosh, coalescing into a giant claw mark that tore towards the three men beside the dark-faced man.
Qin Chuan now regarded Fang Yang as his Lord. Even though Fang Yang was powerful and unharmed, seeing him ambushed made Qin Chuan feel he had failed his duty, hence his extreme anger.
The dark-faced man was still reeling from Fang Yang's power. Seeing Qin Chuan attack, he barely managed to defend. With a thud, the Profound Energy he had just gathered immediately shattered, and he himself was sent flying by the claw mark.
As for the two Ningshen Realm Martial Artists beside him, they weren't so lucky. Swept by the wind blades, they were torn into several pieces, their blood splattering.
"The prey is too tough." The dark-faced man ignored the bleeding claw wound on his chest. Seeing Qin Chuan's furious state, his heart trembled. He didn't care about anything else and turned to flee into the distance.
Qin Chuan was about to give chase but was stopped by Fang Yang.
"Forget it. It's not worth it for such a character," Fang Yang shook his head. That dark-faced man was a nobody. He attacked when he saw profit, ran when he couldn't win. Killing him held no significance.
Qin Chuan then stopped.
Fang Yang pondered for a moment, feeling both exasperated and amused. Now he truly understood what kind of place Wusha City was.
"Truly chaotic," he shook his head.
At that moment, another person walked out from the side and laughed. "Brother, your skills are quite impressive."
Qin Chuan looked wary and stepped in front of Fang Yang to face the newcomer. Wusha City's situation was chaotic. After the previous ambush, he couldn't afford to be careless.
Fang Yang also looked. The person who walked out was an elegant young man with exceptionally profound cultivation, also reaching the Void Sojourn Realm. He had a gentle, amiable face. Judging by his demeanor, he seemed like some family's Young Master.
"I am Liu Ziqian, from Tianshui County in Zhenling Prefecture," the young man said with a warm smile, proactively making friendly overtures.
"Hunyuan Prefecture, Yang Huo," Fang Yang responded calmly.
"So it's Brother Yang. Seeing Brother Yang's deep Profound Energy cultivation and skilled martial arts application, you must come from some noble family," Liu Ziqian said with a smile.
"I'm not much. It's the person beside me who is capable," Fang Yang said, glancing at Qin Chuan.
Liu Ziqian gave a noncommittal smile. "I believe I have some discernment. Earlier, even if the Void Sojourn Realm cultivator beside Brother Yang hadn't acted, you alone could have handled it without any problem."
Fang Yang frowned slightly, looking at him, not understanding his intentions.
"Might I ask which county city in Hunyuan Prefecture Brother Yang is from?" Liu Ziqian inquired again.
Fang Yang hesitated for a moment and answered truthfully, "Fire Feather Prefecture."
"Oh? Fire Feather Prefecture!" Liu Ziqian's eyes lit up, and he said excitedly, "I heard that the newcomer Fang Yang, who recently stirred up chaos in Hunyuan Prefecture, is also from Fire Feather Prefecture. I wonder if Brother Yang has seen him?"
Fang Yang's eyes narrowed slightly, becoming very alert. His tone remained even. "I don't know him."
"That's a pity. If you were familiar, I wanted to ask you to introduce me," Liu Ziqian said.
"Introduce? That Fang Yang is like a dragon, its head seen but not its tail. How could one introduce you to him?"
"Ah, Brother Yang doesn't know? Fang Yang is currently in Wusha City right now."
"What?" Fang Yang was startled, then a sense of warning arose in his heart. He frowned, thinking this shouldn't be. His decision to come to the Guyan Mountain Range was made suddenly. Very few people knew about it. How could anyone know he was here?
While he was pondering, he heard Liu Ziqian continue, "After Fang Yang killed County Lord Ling Chen in Fire Feather Prefecture, he came to Wusha City. He wants to gather a group of brothers here. These past few days, it's been the talk of the town. Many people have already gone to see him, drawn by his fame."
Fang Yang looked astonished. "He's here, recruiting followers?"
"That's right! At a manor in the city, there's a bounty of 100 million posted. Many people admire him greatly and have already gone. I heard that in just a few days, he's already gathered a team of seventy or eighty people, with over ten Void Sojourn Realm Martial Artists." Liu Ziqian spoke as if stating facts.
Fang Yang, however, found it utterly ridiculous. What nonsense was this... He was perfectly fine right here. When had he ever thought about recruiting people?
Could it be that someone was using his name to deceive people?
Fang Yang felt both angry and amused. Here he was trying to hide his identity to avoid trouble, and now someone was running around using his name.
What surprised Fang Yang was that this guy actually managed to recruit so many people. It seemed the fame and bounty from the Dragon-Snake List were indeed useful in Wusha City.
Liu Ziqian didn't mind Fang Yang's conflicted expression, thinking he was just shocked by Fang Yang's reputation. He then suggested, "I see you're quite skilled, brother. How about we go register together? With Fang Yang leading, we might be able to get some good things in the Guyan Mountain Range."
Fang Yang pondered briefly and nodded in agreement. "Fine, let's go take a look."
He wanted to see exactly what kind of person was swindling others using his name!
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Fang Yang followed Liu Ziqian as they moved through Wusha City.
They chatted as they walked. Fang Yang noticed Liu Ziqian was extremely familiar with things inside Wusha City. Although the man looked dressed like a young noble, he had lived in Wusha City for quite some time. Liu Ziqian did not say much about why he had come from Tianshui Prefecture to live in Wusha City, and Fang Yang did not press him. However, Fang Yang could sense that Liu Ziqian had some other purpose for staying here.
With a seasoned old-timer like Liu Ziqian who knew his way around Wusha City leading the way, Fang Yang and Qin Chuan were not accosted by anyone demanding money along the road. The three of them quickly entered the city and arrived at an estate.
The estates within Wusha City were assigned as residences for people of significant strength. Especially those whose names were on the Dragon-Snake List, they would all choose an estate to stay in.
According to Liu Ziqian, "Fang Yang" had arrived here three days ago. After arriving, he had made his name known, recruiting Martial Artists from all around. People came to pledge allegiance in a steady stream. It was said he wanted to make a name for himself within the Guyan Mountain Range, establish his own faction, and start a sect or a team.
Fang Yang’s name was like a hot commodity within the Dragon Abyss Dynasty. Once news about him spread, it would inevitably draw countless Martial Artists rushing to kill him. But around the Guyan Mountain Range, it was somewhat different — it was a different kind of popularity.
Before the three of them even got close to the estate, they saw from afar that there were many Martial Artists gathered around it.
A long queue of over a hundred Martial Artists snaked away from the entrance.
"Are all these... people coming to sign up?" Fang Yang asked with a strange look, giving a wry smile.
"Naturally," Liu Ziqian nodded. "This Fang Yang accepts anyone who comes. He probably already has over a hundred followers by now, including several Void Sojourn Realm Martial Artists whose names are on the Dragon-Snake List."
Fang Yang felt quite helpless.
The two of them simply joined the queue. Anyway, Fang Yang had nothing else to do at the moment. He planned to stay in Wusha City for a while. Joining this group and entering the Guyan Mountain Range with them wasn't a bad idea.
Especially... he really wanted to see what kind of person was using his name to swindle people.
The line moved forward slowly. Before long, it was Fang Yang’s trio’s turn. They stepped forward and saw a man with a pointed mouth and monkey-like cheeks sitting at the estate gate. He raised an eyebrow and said, "Ten thousand Mystic Coins per person. Leave your name, and you can join."
Fang Yang was stunned. "...You charge money?"
"Of course!" the sharp-faced man glared. "What, you think Young Master Fang's team is just anyone can join? Look at how famous Young Master Fang is! A Ningshen Realm brat like you should count yourself lucky to get in."
He turned to look at Qin Chuan and Liu Ziqian. "You two are pretty good. Void Sojourn Realm strength is more useful. You can follow me to live within the compound."
Young Master Fang... Fang Yang rolled his eyes. He really couldn't stand that title. This guy was truly snobbish — he valued those with high cultivation but looked down on someone with apparently low cultivation like him.
"I heard Fang Yang himself is only Ningshen Realm. Is it good to look down on Ningshen Realm people like that?" Fang Yang said.
The man snorted and sneered. "You outsiders who don't know the details are so naive. You really think Young Master Fang has only Ningshen Realm strength? That's just a cover! Young Master Fang has been a well-known Void Sojourn Realm Martial Artist for many years; he just never revealed it before."
"Now that he's come to the Guyan Mountain Range, Young Master Fang has shown his true cultivation — late-stage Void Sojourn Realm! That’s why he can do so many earth-shattering things!"
Fang Yang didn't know whether to laugh or cry. So, he was a Void Sojourn Realm master now, huh? Good to know...
"Ten thousand Mystic Coins, hand them over quickly! If you aren't paying, then get lost. We don’t have time for a brat like you to waste here," the man snapped angrily. "There are so many people still waiting behind you."
Following his words, the Martial Artists behind who had long grown impatient started shouting.
"That's right! Don’t waste my time, hurry up and leave!"
"Damn it, so many questions from a Ningshen Realm punk. I need to join soon!"
"Hurry up!"
Fang Yang was speechless. He frowned, wanting to teach them a lesson, to let them know what Fang Yang's real power was like.
But before Fang Yang could act, a figure suddenly darted out from within the estate.
A man covered in blood fled in disarray, but still found time to turn his head and shout, "Fang Yang! You won't get away! You've caused so much trouble here; people from our Hunyuan Prefecture will be arriving soon!"
The man also had Void Sojourn Realm strength, but he was badly injured. After shouting a few times, he fled in a sorry state.
"Someone from Hunyuan Prefecture?" The crowd grew noisy.
"A spy? Damn it! Daring to snoop around our Wusha City, doesn't he know how to write the word 'death'?"
"Looking for Fang Yang specifically? I heard Fang Yang seriously offended Chen Jiuyin. Could there be trouble?"
While the crowd was somewhat alarmed, a cold shout came from within the estate: "Since you came, don't think about leaving!"
With that shout, a hum of sword resonance rang out. A black, gloomy sword qi erupted, transforming into a huge black python that coiled and then swallowed the fleeing man whole in one bite.
There was the sound of hissing sword qi piercing through flesh. From within the python’s mouth came the man’s agonized howls. In no time, the screams weakened and completely disappeared. When the sword qi dispersed, a bloody, mangled corpse fell with a thud onto the street outside the estate.
The many Martial Artists in front of the estate were stunned momentarily. Looking at the gory mess, excited shouts broke out.
"It's Fang Yang! Fang Yang made a move!"
"He instantly killed a Void Sojourn Realm Martial Artist with one strike! Incredible! Worthy of someone with a one hundred million Mystic Coin bounty."
"Damn! Did you see that sword qi earlier? Only Fang Yang can use such powerful sword qi. I heard it's called Dragon-Snake Sword Qi! Very famous."
"So it really is Fang Yang. I didn't believe it at first, but now I'm sure."
"Following Fang Yang will definitely lead to success! Who cares if Chen Jiuyin is a Prefecture Lord, or is at the Primordial Sun Realm? It doesn't matter!"
After that black python sword qi flashed by, the crowd grew even noisier and more excited, their blood stirred by that one sword strike.
A glint of light also flashed in Fang Yang's eyes. He thought to himself in surprise, "That sword qi strength is really not bad. No wonder he can fool so many people. But Dragon-Snake... since when the hell did it become a black python?"
He shook his head. This person's sword qi was among the best among ordinary Martial Artists, but compared to his own Immortal-Slaying Sword Path, it was still quite inferior. Where this person excelled was his strong cultivation of Profound Energy. That black Profound Energy was bloodthirsty, savage, and shockingly powerful.
"A late-stage Void Sojourn Realm sword master? Interesting." Fang Yang suppressed his initial intention to act. His interest in this "Fang Yang" grew even stronger.
He reached into his pocket and took out ten thousand Mystic Coins. "This should be enough, right?"
The sharp-faced man was also staring excitedly at the corpse over there, spitting twice and cursing the fool for having a death wish. Seeing Fang Yang hand over the money, he sneered. "Now you understand Young Master Fang's power? You changed your tune pretty fast, kid."
He weighed the amount of Mystic Coins, took them, and then handed over a jade token. "Take this. With this, you are considered a member of our Fang Yang Corps."
Fang Yang accepted it. The object in his hand was just a Communication Jade Token. He asked, "So, when can I meet Fang Yang?"
"Hah? A kid like you wants to see Young Master Fang? Don't dream! Your strength is too low. Being kept around to do odd jobs is already good enough for you. Laying low obediently. Even Void Sojourn Realm Martial Artists can't meet Young Master Fang easily. Wait until you've accomplished something." The sharp-faced man waved his hand impatiently.
Fang Yang had no choice but to step aside for now.
Qin Chuan and Liu Ziqian also handed over their Mystic Coins and walked back to Fang Yang's side.
A brilliant light shone in Liu Ziqian's eyes, and he wore a smile. "This Fang Yang really has some skill. What do you think, Brother Yang?"
Fang Yang gave a vague reply.
"Hey, this makes me more and more curious. I wonder what the real Fang Yang is like. I hope to get a chance to see him personally." Liu Ziqian said to himself.
Fang Yang frowned slightly. For a moment, he felt the aura Liu Ziqian unconsciously emitted was somewhat hard to figure out.
Liu Ziqian seemed to realize he had let his guard down. He quickly withdrew his aura and smiled. "Sorry, excuse me. It's just that I've been very interested in this Fang Yang for a long time."
"No matter," Fang Yang shook his head.
"We'll be part of the same group from now on. They probably plan to stay here recruiting for a while longer. When we enter the Guyan Mountain Range together later, we can watch each other's backs." Liu Ziqian said.
"Then we two will take our leave first and find a place to stay. We'll come back when the team moves out." Fang Yang said.
"I have a small estate where we could stay together, if Brother Yang doesn't mind..." Liu Ziqian started to invite them, but Fang Yang directly refused. "We wouldn't want to trouble you. We are new here, so it's a good chance for us to learn more about Wusha City."
"Alright then," Liu Ziqian didn't press the matter.
Thus, Fang Yang and Qin Chuan said their goodbyes and left.
Liu Ziqian stood in place. When he saw the figures of Fang Yang and the others disappear, the smile on his face grew even broader. A flicker of excited light gleamed in his eyes.
He looked at the departing backs of Fang Yang and Qin Chuan, then glanced back at the estate behind him. A mysterious smile played on his lips. "Interesting. It seems this trip to the Guyan Mountain Range will yield a great harvest!"
Muttering to himself, he flicked his sleeve and slowly walked away from the spot.
On the other side, Fang Yang’s soul trembled slightly as he withdrew his attention. Liu Ziqian thought Fang Yang and the other had left and didn't know that Fang Yang had left a sliver of Soul Power to quietly observe the area. Sure enough, he saw Liu Ziqian’s strange behavior.
Lost in thought, Fang Yang murmured to himself, "This Wusha City is indeed a bit strange. Anyone you pick out at random might be a tough character. We need to be more careful in our future actions."
It was precisely because Fang Yang sensed something unusual about Liu Ziqian that he didn't accept his invitation. Besides, he and Qin Chuan had to plan their visit to the City Lord’s Manor to obtain the jade token.
After leaving the estate, the two found an inn and settled in.
Qin Chuan took charge of going out to gather information. Meanwhile, within his Sea of Consciousness, Fang Yang’s Soul Origin left his body and drifted towards the estate where the other "Fang Yang" was staying to investigate.
Fang Yang’s Soul Origin had improved significantly. With the aid of the 《Record of Immortal Butterfly Transformation》, his Sea of Consciousness had expanded, and his Soul Origin had become more solid, granting him several unique skills.
One of them was the Soul-to-Butterfly Technique. He could separate a wisp of Soul Power to leave his body, transforming it into a butterfly that could be controlled from a distance, making it perfect for reconnaissance. Even if it was discovered and destroyed, it would only injure a tiny part of Fang Yang’s soul, not endanger his life.
Now, he was using this Soul-to-Butterfly Technique to approach the estate, wanting to see for himself what the so-called "Fang Yang" was really like.
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The butterfly fluttered, rapidly approaching near the estate.
The queue in front of the estate was still very long. Martial Artists were making a racket together. No one discovered Fang Yang's Soul Power's shuttle, and it smoothly entered into the estate.
The estate wasn't very large. Compared to the noise outside, the inside seemed much quieter. And those able to enter the estate were mostly Martial Artists of the Void Sojourn Realm.
Fang Yang's Soul Power gave a slight sweep. Within it, he sensed no less than over a dozen auras of Void Sojourn Realm Martial Artists, some strong, some weak, and most were still of the early Void Sojourn Realm stage. But when he thought about it, it made sense. If someone were at the mid Void Sojourn Realm or above, they would likely already have some reputation and wouldn't so easily come here to sell their services.
This group of Void Sojourn Realm Martial Artists had probably joined not long ago, each one not seeming very enthusiastic.
After Fang Yang scanned around once, his Soul Power settled, detecting the strongest cultivation aura - late Void Sojourn Realm!
"Over there."
Fang Yang's spirits lifted. He controlled the Soul Butterfly to move closer to the location of that house.
The Soul Butterfly had no physical body. It easily passed through the thick walls and entered into the room. The room was somewhat dim. At this moment, four people were sitting there.
Sitting at the head was a man shrouded in shadow. The aura flowing around his body was the strongest. He was the earlier "Fang Yang".
The other three's cultivation was high and low. Two were mid Void Sojourn Realm, one was early Void Sojourn Realm.
"Big Brother, our plan is progressing very smoothly. We already have over a hundred people who have joined us." A man with scars on his face laughed excitedly.
"Big Brother's scheme is indeed good. Flying the banner of that Fang Yang, we can indeed accomplish many things in this Wusha City." A soft, effeminate voice sounded. It was a man dressed in flamboyant clothes.
The shadowy figure said in a deep voice, "This is just the beginning. In the coming days, even more Martial Artists will join us. When the time comes to explore the Guyen Mountain Range, we will have even more confidence!"
"Hey, that kid Fang Yang is really dumb. He has quite a reputation but doesn't know how to make good use of it. Only in our hands can it achieve its greatest effect." The effeminate man teased. "I think, Big Brother, maybe you should just find and kill that Fang Yang. Only then can we openly use this name to do more things."
"If Fang Yang were that easy to kill, he would have died countless times already," the scarred man said.
"Hmph, no matter how hard he is to kill, he's still a Ningshen Realm. How can he compare to Big Brother who's at the late Void Sojourn Realm?" The effeminate man spoke disdainfully. "Big Brother's Sword Dao cultivation is beyond doubt. Killing a Fang Yang is simple."
"Enough," the shadowy figure said. "For now, we are just borrowing Fang Yang's name. If the trip to the Guyen Mountain Range goes smoothly, naturally we won't need to use his name anymore. At that time, we can make a name for ourselves."
He stood up and walked out of the shadows. Fang Yang could finally see his appearance clearly. With one sweep, Fang Yang's heart was also greatly shaken.
One could hardly tell what the man's original appearance was like. Half his face had been sliced away. Only one eye still revealed a fierce glint, like a hungry wolf. The aura emanating from him was ferocious, powerful, and made one's heart tremble.
"Little Four, is the news you obtained accurate? Is that thing really in the Guyen Mountain Range?" the shadowy figure asked.
The young man who had been silent the whole time spoke up, "Accurate. I heard that person say it myself. It can't be false."
"Good! As long as we get that thing into our hands, all the humiliation and injuries I suffered will be repaid bit by bit!" The shadowy figure roared fiercely, his voice carrying endless killing intent.
"Big Brother, don't worry. Everything will be fine!" the scarred man agreed.
"However, I've heard that thing has also attracted quite a few people. The competition will definitely be fierce," the effeminate man said.
"Hmph! We'll kill whoever comes! What do you think I'm using Fang Yang's name for? The more people we gather, the more favorable it is for our plan," the shadowy figure said.
The young man spoke again, "Fang Yang himself seems to have come to Wusha City."
Fang Yang's heart lurched upon hearing this. Had his identity been exposed?
"Really? Where?" the effeminate man inquired. "Isn't it better if he's here? We can just kill him directly!"
"I don't know where. I just feel he has arrived," the young man said.
"Little Four's feelings are never wrong. It seems that kid is really here. Our recent activities have caused such a stir, could he already know?" the scarred man said.
The effeminate man sneered, "So what if he knows? If he dares to come, we dare to make sure he never returns!"
The shadowy figure also snorted coldly, "No matter what, my plan cannot have even the slightest error! If he doesn't come to disturb us, so be it. If he really comes, then we'll just have to use strength to settle it!"
"There's something." While the several were speaking, the young man jumped down from his seat and walked a few steps to the window's location.
Fang Yang's Soul Butterfly was right there!
Seeing the young man discover it, Fang Yang's soul immediately withdrew. He saw a flash of light on the butterfly, and it disappeared from within the room with a whoosh.
Inside the inn.
Fang Yang's body trembled slightly. He let out a long breath and woke up from his seated meditation. The light in his eyes retracted inwardly. He murmured, "It was actually discovered? What exactly is the background of that short youth? He must be very special in the area of perception."
The youth's various behaviors made Fang Yang instinctively think of Zhu Shuang from the Niansheng Sect.
Zhu Shuang's Soul Power was powerful, possessing the Heart Divination Art, able to foretell the future. He was very similar to this youth. Could this youth be from the Niansheng Sect of Tiance Prefecture?
Fang Yang shook his head. No matter what the truth was, he had obtained some useful information from this trip.
This group was using his name to gather people precisely to obtain something in the Guyen Mountain Range. That thing was extremely crucial. Unfortunately, he didn't know exactly what it was.
Moreover, the half-faced man's appearance was disgusting. He clearly wasn't a good guy. He must have some background.
After pondering for a long while without coming up with any useful information, Fang Yang could only set the matter aside for the time being.
Not long after, Qin Chuan also returned from his outside scouting.
"Lord, I deliberately circled around the City Lord's Manor a few times. I also figured out the identities of the people currently inside the City Lord's Manor," Qin Chuan said.
The title "Lord" was something he insisted on using. Fang Yang had refused many times, but he just wouldn't listen.
For Qin Chuan, after his great vengeance was achieved, he no longer had much motivation or goal in life. Only by staying by Fang Yang's side could he stir up some of his passion. After several instances, Fang Yang simply grew too lazy to correct him anymore.
"Who are they?" Fang Yang asked.
"Since entering Wusha City, Lord, you must have heard of Blacktooth, right?"
Fang Yang nodded, "Of course, the master of Wusha City, a great expert at the Void Sojourn Realm Peak. I've heard this person is like a divine dragon, seen the head but not the tail, rarely appearing before people, often staying in the Guyen Mountain Range."
"That's right. Although Blacktooth himself doesn't mix around in Wusha City, he once established a Blacktooth Group. He has many elites under him. The people currently stationed in the City Lord's Manor are the Blacktooth Group," Qin Chuan said.
"Oh..."
"There are also many experts within this Blacktooth Group. Among them, just those at the late Void Sojourn Realm alone number three. In the City Lord's Manor, one of them is there, an expert proficient in earth power. He is also the one currently managing the entire Wusha City. His name is Xu Lao."
"Do you know the location of the jade token?" Fang Yang asked.
"The jade token... back then it was placed in the City Lord's Manor's treasure vault. Now that the City Lord has changed, whether it's still there or not, I'm not clear," Qin Chuan said hesitantly.
Fang Yang thought for a moment and said, "Then let us investigate personally. Anyway, we need to understand sooner or later. Tonight we will go together to take a look inside the City Lord's Manor."
"The City Lord's Manor is very dangerous. Maybe I should go alone..."
"No! If you scout alone and encounter danger, it would be hard for you to handle it. My Soul Power is strong enough. Our cooperation is best," Fang Yang decided firmly, not allowing any argument.
Qin Chuan didn't say anything more.
The two quietly waited in the inn until after nightfall, then set off to approach the location of the City Lord's Manor.
The City Lord's Manor was in the center of Wusha City, occupying an extremely large area. From afar, one could see the distinctive scenery within the City Lord's Manor. It was truly worthy of being the place where the City Lord lived.
Currently, Wusha City was managed by the Blacktooth Group. Because the Blacktooth Group had the number one expert Blacktooth, it caused the group to have many experts. It was said the Blacktooth Group had over four hundred people in total, with one-third being Void Sojourn Realm Martial Artists.
However, the Blacktooth Group was mostly active in the Guyen Mountain Range. If there were a hundred people stationed in Wusha City, that would be pretty good.
Fang Yang activated his Soul Power and took the lead to scout the way. He and Qin Chuan successively entered the City Lord's Manor. With Soul Power ahead, the general layout of the City Lord's Manor also quickly appeared in Fang Yang's mind.
After sorting it out slightly, the two headed towards the location of the City Lord's Manor treasure vault.
There were also quite a few patrolling Blacktooth Group guards within the manor. However, with Fang Yang's Soul Power scouting ahead, the two concealed themselves without worry of being discovered.
Not long after, the two arrived near the treasure vault.
They saw four Void Sojourn Realm Martial Artists guarding this place. The security was tight.
"Lord, what do we do now? Charge in?" Qin Chuan asked. To enter the treasure vault, they must pass these four people.
"Unnecessary. I'll go in first to look. Tell me what the jade token looks like."
Qin Chuan was stunned for a moment, then told Fang Yang the general shape of the half jade token.
Fang Yang sat cross-legged, activated his Soul Power, and the butterfly fluttered out again, infiltrating into the treasure vault. Such treasure vaults had Magic Formations enhancing them. Directly passing through was definitely not possible. Fortunately, Fang Yang's Soul Power was strong enough, and these four, although they were Void Sojourn Realm Martial Artists, their level wasn't very high. Thus, he was able to smoothly enter through the main gate.
The butterfly fluttered inside the treasure vault, feeding back the scene within to Fang Yang's mind.
The entire treasure vault wasn't very large. Quite a few things were placed inside, like some Mystic Armaments, alchemy cauldrons, etc. Their quality was average. There were also some relatively rare spiritual herbs and precious materials. But more were materials obtained from Great Demons.
After all, the Guyen Mountain Range was a place where Great Demons roamed. This City Lord's Manor's treasure vault now served as a place for the Blacktooth Group to collect items.
Fang Yang carefully urged the butterfly to explore inside. It circled several times, but still didn't find the thing he wanted. Helpless, he could only retract his Soul Power.
"It's not inside," Fang Yang said gravely.
Qin Chuan's face looked bitter. "What should we do now? If it's not inside, it must have been taken somewhere else by them. We have no idea where."
"Without the jade token, we can't obtain the Four Laws Azure Cloud?" Fang Yang asked.
"The formation sealing the Four Laws Azure Cloud is very strong. Trying to force it open is almost impossible. Even if we break it open, it will affect the Four Laws Azure Cloud inside. Only the jade token, as the secret key, can open the seal safely," Qin Chuan explained.
"Then this is a bit troublesome..."
The Four Laws Azure Cloud was also very important to Fang Yang. This special treasure could greatly enhance survival capabilities. It was something Fang Yang needed at this stage.
If he couldn't obtain it, the impact would be quite significant.
"Could it be, we really have to give up?" Just as Fang Yang thought this, he suddenly heard a voice calling at the gate from outside.
"Xiao Changsheng of the Life and Death Pavilion has come specifically to pay respects to City Lord Blacktooth!"
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"Xiao Changsheng!"
Fang Yang's spirits jolted. That name was all too familiar to him. His current predicament, where he was hunted everywhere, was inextricably linked to Xiao Changsheng.
If not for Xiao Changsheng’s fifty million Mystic Coins and one Celestial Vein Pill, so many martial artists wouldn’t have traveled great distances just to kill Fang Yang.
Wasn’t Xiao Changsheng the Deputy Pavilion Master of the Hall of Life? Why would he come to this lawless Wusha City? Fang Yang, who had been planning to leave, immediately changed his mind upon hearing Xiao Changsheng’s voice.
"You go back first. I’ll stay here for a while," Fang Yang said to Qin Chuan.
"How can that be? It’s too dangerous here!" Qin Chuan tried to dissuade him.
Fang Yang shook his head. "Don’t worry. I can protect myself. I won’t act recklessly. But since I’ve encountered Xiao Changsheng here, I must learn more. If anything happens later, I can flee quickly."
Hearing this, Qin Chuan could only agree. After witnessing Fang Yang’s soul butterfly technique, he had more confidence in his strength.
Qin Chuan slipped away quietly.
Fang Yang, meanwhile, drew himself up and moved closer to the front courtyard.
After Xiao Changsheng’s declaration, the door of the main hall opened. A burly man with a square face stepped out. His abundant Profound Energy gave a solid, steady impression. This was Xu Lao, one of the three Void Sojourn Realm late-stage martial artists of the Blacktooth Group.
Xu Lao strode forward to greet them, clasping his fists. "The City Lord of Wusha City is absent. Allow me to welcome Pavilion Master Xiao in his stead."
He led his group to the main gate and ushered in the dozen or so people waiting outside.
Hiding in the distance, Fang Yang activated his soul butterfly technique, capturing the scene clearly.
This was his first time seeing Xiao Changsheng. Xiao Changsheng had a fair, beardless face that looked only thirty-something years old, handsome because, as the Deputy Pavilion Master of the Hall of Life, he had mastered the arts of health and longevity, keeping him looking youthful. His cultivation level wasn’t high, only Void Sojourn Realm early-stage, but the aura he emitted felt profound and unusual for his realm.
Besides Xiao Changsheng, Fang Yang was more focused on two men among the group behind him. Both wore black robes: one had a thin, sharp face, and the other was short and small. The aura radiating from their movements felt deeply unsettling.
"Members of the Hall of Death?" Fang Yang’s heart stirred at the thought.
The Life and Death Pavilion was a First-Class Sect, but unlike the others, holding a special status partly because no one dared to offend physicians lightly. Yet they also possessed considerable martial strength. The martial artists in their Hall of Death were all skilled in killing. Even as physicians, they excelled at poison, curses, and other insidious arts, killing people unseen and undetected.
These two black-robed men were at the very least Void Sojourn Realm. Judging by their aura, they were likely from the Hall of Death.
As the two parties met, Xiao Changsheng laughed. "So it’s Xu Lao, one of the three great Captains of the Blacktooth Group, known as ‘Solid Earth.’ I’ve long heard of your name even when I was within the Life and Death Pavilion."
Xu Lao smiled calmly. "You flatter me, Pavilion Master Xiao. I’m just a brute."
"Not at all," Xiao Changsheng countered. "Captain Xu is late-stage Void Sojourn Realm. In Tiance Prefecture itself, that strength would win respect."
"Late-stage Void Sojourn is nothing," Xu Lao said. "Even if one reaches the peak, it’s still no match for the Primordial Yang Realm." Then he added, "But Pavilion Master Xiao is truly generous, casually offering a Celestial Vein Pill as a reward. Even our Gang Leader has mentioned it."
At this, warmth vanished from Xiao Changsheng’s face, replaced by a sharp killing intent. "That brat Fang Yang is too cunning! Despite offering a Celestial Vein Pill, I still haven’t gotten rid of him! Thinking about it day and night fills me with resentment. My poor Lin'er..."
Xu Lao noted his expression and asked, "Did Pavilion Master Xiao come all this way to Wusha City over this matter?"
"No, I have important business," Xiao Changsheng replied. "I came to discuss it with Gang Leader Blacktooth."
"Our Gang Leader is currently absent," Xu Lao said. "I am responsible for Wusha City temporarily. If you have business, Pavilion Master Xiao, you can discuss it with me."
Xiao Changsheng frowned. "You can’t contact Gang Leader Blacktooth?"
Xu Lao shook his head. "Contacting him is difficult, and besides, my big brother has an eccentric personality. His whole focus now is on the Primordial Sun Realm. Even if contacted, he wouldn’t interfere."
"I see..." Xiao Changsheng hesitated. "Where are the other two Captains?"
Seeing Xiao Changsheng questioning him like this, Xu Lao’s expression turned displeased. "What do you mean by that, Pavilion Master Xiao? Do you doubt my authority? If that’s the case, you may leave. If I can’t manage something, I won’t insist."
"No, no, you misunderstand me, Captain Xu," Xiao Changsheng said hurriedly. "It’s just that this matter is rather delicate... Since Captain Xu is in charge, I believe I can entrust it to you."
"Good," Xu Lao gestured an invitation. "Let’s discuss details further inside."
Both parties entered the main hall, leaving most guards outside. Only the two black-robed men went in with Xiao Changsheng.
Fang Yang had long since sent a soul butterfly flitting after them. It rested silently on a rafter beam inside the main hall.
Inside the main hall, both sides took their seats.
Xiao Changsheng didn’t immediately get to the point. Instead, he introduced the two behind him. "These are Elders from the Hall of Death within our Life and Death Pavilion. Both are at the late stage of Void Sojourn Realm. They possess formidable killing skills and are specifically serving as my bodyguards."
"Oh?" Xu Lao’s gaze swept over them with interest. "I’ve heard the Hall of Death specializes in assassination arts. Seeing them today, they certainly seem extraordinary."
Xiao Changsheng smiled faintly, a hint of pride in his tone. The assassins of the Hall of Death indeed had their own unique qualities.
"With two such Death Pavilion Elders accompanying you, Pavilion Master Xiao, what’s the matter?" Xu Lao prompted.
Xiao Changsheng chose to cease hiding it. "Tell me, Captain Xu, have you heard of the Forsaken Alliance?"
Xu Lao frowned, thinking, then shook his head.
Xiao Changsheng explained, "The Forsaken Alliance is a very special force within Tiance Prefecture. Tiance Prefecture is the heart of the Dragon Abyss Dynasty. Most First-Class Sects are located there. Rough estimates put the number of First-Class Sects at no fewer than thirty. More sects inevitably mean more deserters."
"Most sects punish deserters severely. Lesser punishments involve crippling the core cultivation; worse is execution. Some martial artists escape neither dead nor crippled and join the Forsaken Alliance, becoming ‘the Forsaken.’ Many within the Forsaken Alliance come from First-Class Sects. Holding grudges against their former sects, they seek ways to oppose them."
Xu Lao nodded in understanding. "So, something has happened concerning this Forsaken Alliance?"
"Exactly," Xiao Changsheng confirmed. "Led by five major sects, including our Life and Death Pavilion, we conducted a purge of the Alliance. Many Forsaken died; others scattered and fled. These loose-knit warriors had largely lost their threat... Until something happened later."
"What happened?"
Xiao Changsheng hesitated, glancing around cautiously.
Xu Lao reassured him, "Be at ease, Pavilion Master Xiao. This place is heavily guarded. There are no outsiders here."
Only then did Xiao Changsheng speak. "Those escaped Forsaken somehow discovered the whereabouts of a treasure. According to calculations by the Elders of the Niansheng Sect, they are very likely gathering within the Guyun Mountain Range to find and seize this treasure."
"A treasure?" Xu Lao's eyes lit up. "What treasure is it?"
Xiao Changsheng chuckled, sidestepping the question. "My purpose for coming is to seek Gang Leader Blacktooth’s aid."
"Pavilion Master Xiao," Xu Lao replied, his voice regaining composure, "you know the rules of Wusha City. Strength is the only law. Affairs of the Dragon Abyss or its First-Class Sects hold no interest for us." Clearly realizing he’d spoken out of turn, he didn’t press further.
"Of course I understand," Xiao Changsheng acknowledged. "However, this matter involves several major sects. In days to come, many powerful experts from those sects will arrive in Wusha City. Inevitably, there will be conflicts..."
"Hmph! Conflict? Do you underestimate Wusha City, Pavilion Master Xiao?" Xu Lao retorted coldly. "Wusha City fears conflict least of all. How many powerful experts die within its walls every year?"
Xiao Changsheng displayed no anger, maintaining a smooth smile. "We don't seek any stance from Gang Leader Blacktooth. We merely wish to borrow some of your powerful members. For your cooperation, we will offer generous rewards."
"Powerful members?" Xu Lao questioned. "Don’t the First-Class Sects of Tiance Prefecture have plenty? Even ancient sects have Primordial Sun Realm masters guarding them."
"Talented warriors we have, certainly," Xiao Changsheng admitted. "Even some ancient sects boast Primordial Sun Realm protectors. But the Guyun Mountain Range is... unusual. Primordial Sun Realm masters dare not enter freely." He paused. "Observing from afar on my journey, I sensed a peculiar Death Qi emanating from the mountains."
Xu Lao smirked, a touch of pride crossing his face. "Naturally. You know the origins of the Guyun Mountain Range, Pavilion Master Xiao. In ancient times, numerous beings at the Primordial Sun Realm and above fell here. Whether great demons or humans, when killed here, their bodies decomposed, but their spirit fragments remained. Accumulated over millennia, these fragments formed the unique Death Qi of the Guyun Mountain Range."
"Perhaps the surviving great demons and Primordial Sun Realm beings' will to live was too strong. Whenever a Primordial Sun Realm master arrives and their presence resonates with this lingering will, the spirit fragments surge forth, instantly flooding into the warrior and annihilating their Sea of Consciousness. Hence, they dare not enter lightly."
Xiao Changsheng’s eyes flickered with surprise, nodding at Xu Lao’s explanation.
This was precisely why, despite being rumored to harbor valuable treasures, no Primordial Sun Realm masters sought them within the Guyun Mountains. Entering demanded careful consideration of one’s own strength.
"That’s exactly why we need Gang Leader Blacktooth’s support even more," Xiao Changsheng stated.
Xu Lao remained silent for a while, thinking.
Suddenly, as if remembering something, Xiao Changsheng took out a jade box. Inside were nine colorful vials. "This set of Nine Palaces Soul Tempering Pills is renowned, crafted by the Life and Death Pavilion. Consuming them nourishes the spirit, refines the soul, and greatly aids cultivation progress."
Xu Lao accepted the gift with evident delight. Inspecting the nine vials, his smile widened; he could clearly sense the potent vitality within them. His tone shifted. "How many men do you need?"
"The men themselves aren’t the primary concern," Xiao Changsheng clarified. "We seek Gang Leader Blacktooth’s influence. Powerful forces are established within the Guyun Mountain Range; one hears they are very domineering. Worried we might stir unnecessary conflict by entering en masse."
This was his real goal. Those occupying regions within the Guyun Mountain Range possessed deep roots; many factions rivalled the scale of First-Class Sects. Encountering trouble deep within their territory posed a significant threat.
Xu Lao frowned. "That complicates things... While we hold Wusha City, many groups care little about it. Among the numerous factions within Guyun Mountain Range, at least four or five surpass our Blacktooth Group in strength. I can only do my best."
"With Captain Xu pledging that, we are reassured," Xiao Changsheng said
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