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"Rest assured, Sister Meng. Since your big brother is here, I will help you vent that anger properly." In contrast to his burly build, Tie Shantong's appearance was rather unsightly. Right now, he was ogling Zhang Meng with undisguised greed.
Even though Zhang Meng felt disgusted by his stare, she still offered a coquettish smile to achieve her goal.
The Gold Mountain Sect was a sect that focused on body refinement. Its disciples had extremely robust physiques, but achieving this required exceedingly arduous training. However, this very fact gave Gold Mountain Sect disciples an overwhelming advantage in battles against opponents of the same cultivation level.
"But are you telling the truth? Is that girl really so beautiful?" Tie Shantong asked.
"I definitely won't disappoint you, Brother Tie. However, Brother Zhou Yiqing also likes that woman quite a bit. When the time comes..."
"Relax." Tie Shantong waved his large hand dismissively. "Zhou Yiqing won't do anything to me over a woman. Once she's taken, she's taken. After all, I'm from the Gold Mountain Sect."
Hearing this, Zhang Meng felt a surge of joy. She had deliberately left out certain details, precisely to let Tie Shantong act as he pleased. As long as he really got his hands on that Meng Xue, any anger from Zhou Yiqing afterwards would be useless.
"Then let's go find them quickly," Zhang Meng said.
Tian Baikang familiarly called over a servant. "You there, have a man and a woman come by?"
The servant was taken aback and said awkwardly, "Well... our Qingyun Trading Guild has many men and women coming and going every day. It's really hard for someone like me to know..."
"Useless, get lost." Tie Shantong shoved him flying away with one hand and roared, "I, Tie Shantong, am here to reserve the floor for shopping now! Anyone who doesn't want to die, get out!"
With his angry shout, over a hundred pairs of eyes on the first floor looked over. Once they clearly saw the identities of the group, many people's expressions changed slightly. Without a word, they hurriedly left. A few outsiders who tried to put up a struggle were given a look by Tie Shantong. Several Gold Mountain Sect disciples casually stepped forward from behind him and threw them out.
Before long, the once somewhat busy first floor became empty and silent.
A manager hurried down, his expression grim. "Young Master Tie, your way of doing things is somewhat unreasonable... The Gold Mountain Sect is powerful, but my Qingyun Trading Guild is not to be trifled with either."
Tie Shantong grinned. "Relax, I naturally won't shortchange the Qingyun Trading Guild. Here's two million Mystic Coins, take it. Anyway, the crowds just browsing are all poor folks, how much can they really buy?"
The manager took the Gold Card, glanced at it, and his expression eased a little. "Then today I'll give you all some face. But it's still best not to let things get too out of hand."
Tie Shantong, unconcerned, looked at Zhang Meng and Tian Baikang. "Well? Found them?"
Tian Baikang shook his head. "Haven't seen them. Could they have left..."
"We came as soon as we got the message, they couldn't have been that fast! Let's go, check the second floor." Tie Shantong led the group straight up to the second floor of the Qingyun Trading Guild.
The second floor was much more elegant. Unaware of what had happened below, people were leisurely browsing items.
"There, over there!"
Scanning the crowd, Zhang Meng spotted Meng Qianxue examining a bracelet on the other side and shrieked. Immediately, the group moved over.
Tie Shantong walked in front, sizing things up as he went. When he clearly saw Meng Qianxue's beautiful face, his expression brimmed with intense greed.
"Sister Meng really didn't lie to me, she truly is a great beauty!" Tie Shantong laughed heartily. "This person really has no background? You better not be setting me up."
"None. She only caught Brother Zhou's attention when we met her in the Withered Thorn Forest with a low-cultivation servant in tow. If she really had any background, would we not know?" Zhang Meng laughed.
"That's perfect!" Tie Shantong was extremely excited.
He strode over, looked Meng Qianxue up and down from behind, and chuckled. "Frost Pool Bracelet. Good taste, little sister. This bracelet's effects are quite potent. How about it? Call me 'good big brother' and I'll buy it for you."
Meng Qianxue was happily playing with the bracelet, utterly delighted. She had liked this bracelet at first sight, but the price of six million Mystic Coins was quite high. While hesitating, she suddenly heard words beside her ear. Her delicate brows furrowed, she cast a cold glance at Tie Shantong over there, and then also saw Zhang Meng and the others.
Meng Qianxue was clever and immediately understood what was happening. She pretended not to hear and turned her body away, presenting her back to them.
"You little wench, still daring to play blind?" Zhang Meng couldn't hold back and shrieked. "Brother Tie is talking to you, didn't you hear?"
"I didn't hear anyone talking, only a pack of dogs barking." Young Lady Meng wasn't one with a good temper either and immediately retorted sarcastically.
Tie Shantong laughed heartily. "Interesting. This makes it more fun. I've taken a liking to you. Come with me."
"You?" Meng Qianxue frowned, sizing him up. "And what are you?"
Zhang Meng said coldly, "Don't think you can do whatever you want just because you charmed Brother Zhou. Now you'll get what's coming to you. Behave yourself and you might suffer less. Be careful or I'll scratch up that pretty face of yours!"
At this moment, she had completely exposed her vicious thoughts, no longer caring about anything, and just cursed at Meng Qianxue.
Hearing this, Meng Qianxue frowned. Profound Energy surged in her palm, and she slapped out.
Smack!
Zhang Meng was directly slapped into a stumble, half her face quickly swelling red. Holding her cheek, she looked shocked. "You... you dare hit me?!"
"The hit already landed, why the fuss?" Meng Qianxue sneered.
"I... I'll kill you!" Blushing with shame and anger, Zhang Meng directly lunged forward. In her current state, she had none of her former coquettish charm, resembling a shrew.
Meng Qianxue gathered Profound Energy again, about to slap her once more, when a large hand suddenly shot out sideways, firmly grabbing her wrist.
Tie Shantong wore a sinister grin. "You'd better behave and listen. Today, no one can save you, no matter who comes."
Meng Qianxue's Profound Energy surged all around her as she struggled desperately to break free. She tried several times in a row to circulate her energy, but it had no effect at all, causing her beautiful face to change color slightly.
Now, she understood the opponent had come prepared.
"What do you all want?" Meng Qianxue said coldly.
Zhang Meng was also being held back, her face full of hatred. "Isn't it clear what we want? Today, I will definitely entertain you properly! Make you know the consequences of offending us!"
Meng Qianxue struggled frantically. Profound Energy gathered in her free left hand, transforming into a palm strike that she sent forth.
Thud.
Her Profound Energy palm strike landed on Tie Shantong's body, but the other's frame didn't even tremble, as if he felt nothing. He laughed arrogantly. "No use struggling, it's pointless. With your level of strength, no amount of attacks will do anything but waste time."
As the third disciple of the Gold Mountain Sect, his physical body had long reached the Metal-Iron realm. Meng Qianxue's attacks were simply not worth noticing.
"Brother Tie! What are you waiting for? Hurry up and teach her a lesson!" Zhang Meng shrieked.
Tie Shantong's face showed his greedy desire as he laughed. "I haven't forgotten."
As he spoke, he began to completely restrain Meng Qianxue.
The commotion quickly drew the attention of others nearby. However, once they saw the troublemakers were Tie Shantong, Zhang Meng, and Tian Baikang, no one said anything more.
Those who dared to offend all three of these people within Hunyuan Prefecture could be counted on one hand.
On the other side, the manager had just handed the items Fang Yang needed over to him. Fang Yang quickly checked them and happily put them away. Then he asked, "I also need some Great Demon Heartblood. Does the Guild have any?"
Great Demon Heartblood was excellent for tempering the physical body. Although the process was excruciatingly painful, its effect on enhancing the flesh was extremely significant. Fang Yang had wanted to buy some for a long time.
"Great Demon Heartblood? We naturally have that... but this item is usually used for body refinement. Does the young master also intend to temper his physique?" The manager looked at Fang Yang with doubt. Fang Yang looked thin and frail, not at all like someone with a powerful body.
Fang Yang didn't answer directly. "Good that you have it. What's the price?"
"Fifty thousand Mystic Coins for two liang," the manager said. "If I'm not mistaken, the young master's cultivation is only at the late Ningshen Realm. With your current strength, enduring the pain brought by Great Demon Heartblood will still be quite difficult. Perhaps you should buy a little less..."
Fang Yang considered for a moment and said directly, "Then give me one hundred jin."
"One hundred jin!" The manager was greatly startled.
If Fang Yang's previous purchase of so many medicinal ingredients had surprised him, this time he was shocked.
One hundred jin... at the price of fifty thousand Mystic Coins for two liang, that would be twenty-five million Mystic Coins...
This was no ordinary sum. Even some well-established Elders or leaders of second-class sects might not be able to come up with so many Mystic Coins all at once.
The manager hesitated and said tactfully, "Twenty-five million Mystic Coins is not a small amount... do you really have that much on hand?"
Fang Yang shook his head. "Not in cash, but I have something I can exchange..." He flipped his right hand and took a Jade Slip from his Storage Ring. "How much is the 'Pure Yang Manual' worth?"
"The 'Pure Yang Manual'?!" The manager's eyes lit up eagerly. "The 'Pure Yang Manual' cultivation art from the Pure Yang True Sect?"
"Exactly, but only the first half," Fang Yang said.
The manager was utterly shocked, staring at the Jade Slip in Fang Yang's hand, unable to speak for a long while.
The 'Pure Yang Manual' was a core cultivation art of the first-class sect, the Pure Yang True Sect. Only some higher-level disciples had the chance to learn it. Someone like Li Huoyang only received the first half of the art after establishing the Huoyang Sect and performing meritorious service for the Pure Yang True Sect.
Such sect cultivation arts were secret, not to be passed on, invaluable. In the past, unless a sect was already destroyed, even second-class sects wouldn't come out to sell their cultivation arts. That was akin to cutting off one's own foundation!
"You can examine it," Fang Yang said.
The manager eagerly took the Jade Slip. After scanning it briefly, the joy on his face was completely unrestrained. His hand holding the Jade Slip trembled slightly. "It truly is the 'Pure Yang Manual'... even if it's only the first half, with the Pure Yang True Sect's name attached, this item's value is exceptionally high!"
"Can it be exchanged for one hundred jin of Great Demon Heartblood?" Fang Yang asked calmly.
The manager hesitated only slightly before nodding solemnly. "No problem!"
Such an opportunity came once in a hundred years. If he didn't have the insight to seize it, he wouldn't be sitting in the position of manager of the Qingyun Trading Guild in a major prefecture.
"Then prepare it," Fang Yang said.
He had already fully mastered the first half of the 'Pure Yang Manual'. This Jade Slip held no more value for him. Being able to exchange it for one hundred jin of Great Demon Heartblood was naturally a huge profit.
The manager was excited for quite a while before calming down a little. He couldn't help but consider the Jade Slip in his hand. Taking out and selling the Pure Yang True Sect's cultivation art was no small matter... He silently sized up Fang Yang a few times, suddenly seemed to think of something, paused in expression, and then smiled.
Fang Yang noticed his expression and frowned slightly.
The manager wore a smile and said warmly, "Rest assured, our Qingyun Trading Guild conducts business quite fairly. One transaction is one transaction. Certain other matters are not within our purview."
Fang Yang neither agreed nor disagreed. He knew the manager had already recognized his identity. After all, his act of killing Li Huoyang wasn't a secret. With a little deduction, one could easily guess.
At this point, Fang Yang couldn't afford to be too concerned. He was about to enter the Mystic Realm anyway, where everything would depend on strength. Rather than hiding and keeping this cultivation art, it was better to exchange it for something that could enhance his strength, like Great Demon Heartblood.
Moreover, this manager was clearly a smart person...
"Please wait a moment, I'll go prepare it for you immediately!" The manager said respectfully. "We also need to briefly verify the Jade Slip's completeness."
Fang Yang acknowledged, and the manager hurriedly ran off.
Just as Fang Yang breathed a sigh of relief, a voice from afar also happened to carry over.
Fang Yang's expression changed slightly, and he abruptly turned his head. "That's Meng Qianxue's voice!"
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On the middle floor of the second story.
Tie Shantong gripped Meng Qianxue’s slender wrist with one hand and lifted her right up.
Zhang Meng yelled excitedly nearby, “Brother Tie! Rip off her clothes and let her make a complete fool of herself!” The slap Meng Qianxue had given her earlier had planted a deep grudge in her heart. Now she couldn’t wait to torment her properly.
A sinister snicker came from Tie Shantong. Without a word in reply, he yanked at the clothes on Meng Qianxue’s body.
Meng Qianxue’s face paled with panic. Gritting her teeth, she made a surge of deep blue Profound Energy flow all around her. It turned into sharp, needle-like rays that shot toward Tie Shantong’s entire body. However, Tie Shantong’s body was extremely sturdy. The exposed muscles on his body were covered with a layer of golden Protective True Energy. The sharp rays hit with a series of clanging sounds but failed to injure him at all.
Her lovely face turned ashen, thoroughly shaken.
The smile on Tie Shantong’s face grew wider. He could tell that Meng Qianxue no longer had the means to fight back. Once she fell into his hands, he could do whatever he wanted with her, right?
“Haha, you’re quite sensible. Don’t worry, stick with me and you won’t be short of benefits,” Tie Shantong said.
His fingers touched Meng Qianxue’s clothes. Just as he was about to pull, an arm suddenly reached out.
Slap!
A hand tightly clamped onto Tie Shantong’s wrist. Tie Shantong’s gaze darkened. He turned his head to look beside him. “Which fool dares to interfere?”
Meng Qianxue’s eyes swept over as well. When she saw that familiar figure, she gasped. “Fang Yang!”
Fang Yang had arrived just in time.
Fang Yang’s face was as cold as ice. He stared icily at Tie Shantong and the others. “What are you doing to my young miss?”
“You lowly servant! Get lost, this is none of your business!” Zhang Meng said venomously. “If you don’t want to die, get down from this floor right now, or I’ll make you regret it.”
“Oh? You’re this girl’s servant? Your cultivation really isn’t anything special,” Tie Shantong said. After observing the level of Profound Energy cultivation on Fang Yang, a look of contempt appeared on his face. His arm suddenly trembled, releasing a fierce, powerful force that wanted to shatter Fang Yang’s bones. This move relied purely on physical strength to overpower others. In the past, Tie Shantong had used this move many times to deal with small-fry characters he disliked. Even Martial Artists at the peak of the Ningshen Realm would not dare take it head-on.
For a skinny kid like this at the late Ningshen Realm, this tremor of his was enough to shatter the bones in his right arm!
That was what Tie Shantong thought, but when he actually used it, things didn’t seem right. This move, which had never failed him before, seemed to have no effect on Fang Yang...
Fang Yang’s arm remained right there, unmoving. The fierce, overwhelming impact that hit his arm earlier was like a clay ox entering the sea, having absolutely no effect.
Tie Shantong looked stunned. What was going on?
A slight smirk tugged at Fang Yang’s mouth. “Your strength is a bit lacking... True strength should be like this...” He mimicked Tie Shantong by slightly trembling his arm. The power within the bones and sinews of his body was squeezed out, surging forth in that tremor.
As soon as Tie Shantong made contact, his body shuddered violently. His face changed drastically, and he hurriedly released his grip. He felt as if his arm had been thrust into a whirlwind of ferocious power just then, nearly shredded to pieces. Even though he withdrew his hand quickly enough, his right hand still went numb. Upon closer inspection, multiple cracks appeared on his palm—not ordinary cuts from blades, but wounds directly torn apart by sheer force.
“This...” Tie Shantong was shocked.
Their little exchange of moves naturally went unnoticed by those around them.
Zhang Meng said viciously, “Brother Tie, what were you doing? This lowly servant is a nobody. Killing him wouldn’t cause any trouble!”
“Kill me? Heh, what big talk. How would you kill me? Like this?” Fang Yang took a step and suddenly darted in front of Zhang Meng. Before she could react, he grabbed her delicate neck and lifted her right up.
Zhang Meng’s face quickly turned purple. She struggled desperately, but her attacks were no more than tickles.
Fang Yang’s eyes were as cold as a spring. “Your mouth just now seemed to spew many vicious words. Looks like it needs some discipline.”
“You servant, what are you doing! Let Mengmeng go!” Tian Baikang said anxiously, shouting repeatedly.
Fang Yang gave a cold laugh and stood beside Meng Qianxue. “Do you want to vent your anger?”
“Vent my anger... Wouldn’t that cause trouble?” Meng Qianxue was itching to do it, but she hesitated when she thought about their current situation.
Fang Yang rolled his eyes. “Scared of what? I’d rather die than die in humiliation, and I don’t remember you being a patient person.”
Hearing this, Meng Qianxue’s eyes lit up, and she no longer cared. She slapped Zhang Meng across the face and said angrily, “You shrew! You wanted to make a fool of me? I won’t let you off this time!”
She was furious and couldn’t hold back. A series of slaps landed on Zhang Meng’s face until it was red and swollen, her hair a mess.
Fang Yang casually tossed her to the ground and said coldly, “Do you still want to kill me?”
Zhang Meng sat there in a daze, her face burning with pain. After a long moment, a fiercely enraged expression finally surfaced on her face. “I... I’ll fight you to the death! None of you will live! My father is one of the Four Guards of Hunyuan Prefecture! I’ll definitely have him arrest all of you! You—I’ll slice off your flesh piece by piece, make you beg for death! You—I’ll throw you into the deepest prison, among a group of filthy men who haven’t seen a woman in decades! I want you all to die horrible deaths!!”
Fang Yang’s gaze gradually turned cold. “I didn’t want to kill a woman originally, but it seems if I don’t kill you, there will be a lot of trouble. I hate trouble the most.”
His killing intent began to surge...
Tian Baikang panicked. “Brother Tie, what are you waiting for! Don’t let them hurt Mengmeng! Kill them both quickly!”
Tie Shantong snorted coldly and snapped back to reality. He gave a sinister smile. “Quite the vicious little brat. I don’t believe you can survive today! Kill him!”
At his command, two Gold Mountain Sect disciples behind him rushed forward. Golden light surged all over their bodies, and Profound Energy attached to their forms, making them even sturdier. Every movement was full of strength.
Two Mountain-Shattering Fist forces came roaring toward Fang Yang.
Fang Yang neither dodged nor avoided them. Standing in front of Meng Qianxue, he shouted, “Perfect timing! I just broke through to the late Ningshen Realm and haven’t had a good fight yet!”
He didn’t use any seals or Sword Dao. The Pure Yang Profound Energy from within his inner palace surged out, instantly flowing through his meridians. A subtle, crimson-gold light flashed over Fang Yang’s body, and his aura became fierce and imposing!
Bang! Bang!
Fang Yang mimicked them, also unleashing two fist forces. The Pure Yang Profound Energy, once it left his body, rushed forth like a bursting mountain flood, pouring directly onto their fists.
The two disciples screamed in unison. Their arms twisted in unnatural ways, blood spraying as the cracking sounds of shattered bones mingled with the noise.
These two sturdy Gold Mountain Sect disciples were sent flying by Fang Yang’s two punches, crashing heavily to the ground and even creating deep dents in the rosewood floorboards.
Tie Shantong’s pupils constricted, his face full of shock.
Gold Mountain Sect disciples had actually lost in a contest of strength—and lost so miserably!
These two disciples were also around the late Ningshen Realm, considered top-tier within the Gold Mountain Sect. Otherwise, they wouldn’t have been qualified to follow Tie Shantong.
Yet these two capable disciples couldn’t even withstand a single punch from Fang Yang. What’s more, Fang Yang had taken their fist forces head-on. His body only swayed slightly before he stood firm, completely unharmed.
“Who exactly are you?” Tie Shantong said grimly.
It seemed this person wasn’t as background-less as Zhang Meng had claimed earlier.
Fang Yang gave a faint smile. “You’re not qualified to know.”
“I’m not qualified? Fine, then let me see what it takes to be qualified to know your identity!” Tie Shantong laughed in extreme anger. “No matter which sect’s disciple you are, once you fall before me, Tie Shantong, I’ll crush your head directly!”
He roared, “Golden Mountain Presses Down!”
Brilliant golden Profound Energy spun wildly in Tie Shantong’s palms, condensing into a massive golden palm imprint. The palm imprint was like a small hill, crashing straight down toward Fang Yang’s head.
“Fang Yang!” Meng Qianxue gasped, her face full of worry. When she had attacked earlier, she had already experienced how strong Tie Shantong was! That power was absolutely not something a normal person could withstand.
“Perfect timing!” Fighting spirit boiled in Fang Yang’s eyes as well.
Sunfire Dance!
Pure Yang Profound Energy surged like an ocean, raging and rushing within Fang Yang’s arms. The Profound Energy in his palms spun wildly, condensing in moments into a Pure Yang fireball compressed to its limits.
Just as the palm force closed in, the fireball in Fang Yang’s hand suddenly exploded.
Boom!
The Qingyun Trading Guild building beneath their feet shook violently, as if about to collapse. The second floor was particularly affected. Wooden cabinets, tables, and chairs shattered layer by layer. Some Martial Artists who hadn’t left yet were sent flying by the shockwaves, a miserable sight.
At the explosion’s center, Fang Yang took a step back, retreating three paces. As for Tie Shantong in front of him, the scene was even more tragic. Fang Yang’s Sunfire Dance explosion was incredibly powerful, and most of the force slammed directly into him.
Even with Tie Shantong’s extremely tough physique, under such a huge explosion, he spat blood repeatedly. His golden vest emitted a faint golden glow. It was only because of this Protective Mystic Armament that he hadn’t suffered fatal injuries.
Tie Shantong’s face no longer held any trace of arrogance, only threads of fear.
“This guy’s body is far too strong...”
If he were just highly skilled, that would be one thing. But the sheer physical toughness Fang Yang displayed now was clearly far superior to his own! How was that possible? He was a Gold Mountain Sect disciple who specialized in body tempering!
Tie Shantong’s expression changed rapidly. Regret filled his heart. If he had known this person would be so troublesome, he wouldn’t have waded into this muddy water.
Now, not only did he fail to get close to the beauty, but he had also landed himself in an extremely awkward position. A ferocious look crossed his face as he stared at Fang Yang with full killing intent.
No matter how strong this kid was, Hunyuan City was the Gold Mountain Sect’s territory!
Tie Shantong’s right hand grabbed onto a Jade Talisman. He squeezed it hard.
Crack.
A golden streak of light shot out from the shattered Jade Talisman, quickly disappearing into the distance.
Tie Shantong let out a maniacal laugh. “Hahaha! Kid, you’re dead this time! I’ve used our Gold Mountain Sect’s Jade Talisman for help! My senior brother happens to be here. In less than a minute, he’ll arrive. When he does, I’ll crush your bones one by one!”
Fang Yang’s gaze turned frosty. He said coldly, “Oh? We’ll see if you can last that long.”
He took a step forward, and the Pure Yang Profound Energy in his palm exploded forth. Fang Yang fully mobilized his own Pure Yang Profound Energy. Every move now held astonishing explosive power.
Even though Tie Shantong was the second disciple of the Gold Mountain Sect with a robust physique, he couldn’t gain any advantage against Fang Yang. Instead, he was driven back step by step. If not for his thick skin and that Mystic Armament vest, he would have collapsed long ago.
The spectators around them all changed expressions, hastily dodging for fear of being caught in the crossfire.
On the other side, Tian Baikang took the chance to pull Zhang Meng back. However, the latter now had a face full of venomous madness, her disheveled appearance completely devoid of any charm.
Bang!
Fang Yang forced Tie Shantong back with a palm strike. Just as he was about to press the advantage, his heart suddenly jumped. He quickly retreated a step.
The instant he did this, the floorboards where he had just been standing exploded with a bang. A figure stepped up into view. Before the figure was fully visible, a low voice sounded.
“Who dares injure a member of my Gold Mountain Sect!”
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"Elder Brother! Elder Brother help me!" Upon hearing this voice, Tie Shantong was immediately overjoyed and shouted excitedly.
Fang Yang's brow furrowed slightly. He did not rush to attack, standing beside Meng Qianxue and watching the approaching figure as if facing a formidable enemy.
Through the detection of his Soul Power, Fang Yang could clearly sense how strong this person's strength was. At the very least, the profound energy fluctuations he contained were at least three times stronger than Fang Yang's own, who had tempered his into Pure Yang Profound Energy!
After a moment, a young man walked up.
The man's stature was tall and slender, quite unlike Tie Shantong's brawny and burly build. His golden robe looked somewhat bulky yet luxurious. His appearance was ordinary, but a cold, harsh, and fierce aura radiated from him.
"Jin Fengrui! It's Jin Fengrui, the head disciple of the Gold Mountain Sect!!"
Some martial artists on the second floor had already recognized this man's identity and exclaimed in alarm.
"The Jin Fengrui who started body tempering at three years old and reached the peak of the Ningshen Realm by eighteen? I heard he's been stuck at this realm for six years now, never making a breakthrough."
"Wrong! It's not that he can't break through, but that he doesn't want to! He's cultivating a secret Arcane Art from the Gold Mountain Sect, which is why he's remained at this realm for so long."
"Jin Fengrui, the one invincible below the Void Sojourn Realm! He's a top-tier expert even in our Hunyuan Prefecture."
"Not just invincible below Void Sojourn— he killed a Void Sojourn Realm martial artist on the Dragon-Snake List last year and got a reward of ten million Mystic Coins..."
...
As the young man ascended the stairs, the many martial artists who had been hiding in corners all paled dramatically, filled with terror.
The name Jin Fengrui was far too dazzling!
The Dragon Abyss Dynasty had recently compiled a Rising Star Ranking, a list specifically for martial artists under twenty-five, filled with famous geniuses.
And Jin Fengrui was ranked within the top hundred! In the vast Dragon Abyss Dynasty with its billions of people, making it into the top hundred was no ordinary recognition!
Jin Fengrui's expression was cold and stiff, ignoring the exclamations around him. His gaze swept across the second floor, finally settling on Tie Shantong. He frowned and said, "What happened? You even used the distress Jade Talisman."
"Elder Brother, your timing is perfect! Quickly, help me kill this brat!" Tie Shantong had been in a miserable state from Fang Yang's earlier attacks, but now seeing Jin Fengrui, his face was full of delight. He pointed at Fang Yang and shouted.
Jin Fengrui's gaze fell upon Fang Yang.
When scanned by that look, Fang Yang felt his heart skip a beat. He faintly saw what seemed like a golden liquid flowing within Jin Fengrui's eyes. It felt like being targeted by some ferocious beast, making him extremely uncomfortable.
"Such powerful Soul Power... it's not much weaker than mine!" Fang Yang was shocked.
"Late-stage Ningshen Realm?" Jin Fengrui frowned, giving Tie Shantong a cold glance. "When did you become so useless?"
Tie Shantong looked frightened under his gaze, trembling as he said, "Elder Brother Jin, this guy is a bit unusual. He has also tempered his body, and it's actually stronger than mine."
"Oh?" Jin Fengrui showed a flicker of interest at this.
In Hunyuan Prefecture, there might be many martial artists who tempered their bodies, but few could compare to those from the Gold Mountain Sect.
The golden light in his eyes intensified, fixed on Fang Yang. Fang Yang felt a chill over his whole body, as if unable to withstand the probing of his Soul Power.
"Pure Yang Profound Energy? Could you be from the Pure Yang True Sect?" Jin Fengrui said in surprise. "No, that's not quite right either..." He frowned, then said coldly, "No matter who you are, if you dare to provoke someone from our Gold Mountain Sect, the only outcome is... death!"
Golden Mountain Descends!
Jin Fengrui slapped with his palm, using the exact same move as Tie Shantong had earlier.
However, the power when the two used it was worlds apart! The golden mountain phantom formed by Jin Fengrui's palm force was vast and majestic, almost completely solid. Even before it smashed down, Fang Yang could feel its powerful, awe-inspiring pressure!
His expression changed urgently. Pure Yang Profound Energy gathered frantically in his palm.
Sunfire Dance!
Boom!
The two types of profound energy collided violently. Fang Yang grunted, his body retreating several steps. He felt all the bones in his body creaking and trembling, as if they couldn't withstand the force and were about to fall apart.
His eyes showed shock. "Such tremendous force!"
This single palm strike from Jin Fengrui was at least five times more powerful than Tie Shantong's. With one strike, Fang Yang almost couldn't hold on. He gritted his teeth. "This person's cultivation is high. It looks very hard to win against him without using the Immortal-Slaying Sword Path and Golden Bone Forging Body."
This Jin Fengrui was clearly at the peak of the Ningshen Realm, yet in Fang Yang's eyes, he seemed even harder to deal with than an ordinary Void Sojourn Realm practitioner!
"Indeed somewhat different, no wonder Tie Shantong lost to you," Jin Fengrui said flatly. "But if this is all the strength you have, you still won't escape death today!"
He took a step forward, his aura shifting, transforming into a hundred-zhang tall mountain that pressed directly towards Fang Yang. Even before making a move, his own imposing aura had already gathered to its peak.
Fang Yang's gaze sharpened. His mind was already locked onto the Jiugong Sword within his Storage Ring, ready to use it at any moment.
His current situation was awkward.
Without using his seals and Sword Dao, solely relying on his Pure Yang Profound Energy, he was definitely no match for this Jin Fengrui. But once he used those two, his identity would be exposed instantly...
Hunyuan City was a den of danger. Once Fang Yang's identity was exposed, he would have to face at least hundreds of Void Sojourn Realm martial artists...
This time was different from the incident in Truewater City. Even if he were given three more Jade Cloud Falling Blades, it would be hard to turn the tide, especially since he no longer had a Minor Teleportation Talisman.
Use them? Or not?
While Fang Yang's expression kept changing, Jin Fengrui paid no heed. With an angry shout, "Die here!"
Golden light erupted around him. Fist forces shot out in all directions, enveloping Fang Yang. Fang Yang's eyes flashed with lightning. He also stopped caring, the Jiugong Sword primed, the Dragon-Snake about to strike!
At this critical moment, a loud roar came. "What are you doing!"
A figure swooped between the two. The accumulated fist forces from Jin Fengrui struck that figure. The figure stood unmoving, taking over ten fist forces head-on without sustaining any injury!
As for Fang Yang, he forcibly withdrew the Dragon-Snake he was about to unleash.
The manager of the Qingyun Trading Guild stood between them with a grim expression. He swept his gaze across the second floor. Only after seeing that the objects on the second floor, protected by the Barrier Field, were undamaged did his expression relax slightly.
"This is the Qingyun Trading Guild, not a place for you to fight and brawl!" the manager said sternly.
Earlier, he had been taking inventory, which was why he discovered the disturbance a bit late. Fortunately, he arrived in time to stop a bigger conflict.
"Manager Wang Qifeng, long time no see!" Tie Shantong's eyes lit up over there, and he called out happily.
Wang Qifeng glanced at Tie Shantong. When he looked at Jin Fengrui, his expression changed slightly. Frowning, he said, "Young Master Jin, you are also here. What is the matter? Did our Qingyun Trading Guild fail in our hospitality in some way, to make you so angry?"
Jin Fengrui looked closely at Wang Qifeng. "Your strength is formidable, to block over ten of my fist forces without taking any damage."
Wang Qifeng gave a slight smile. "A minor technique, nothing compared to Young Master Jin's extraordinary talent." Although his words were modest, Wang Qifeng was also somewhat proud.
To be a manager in Hunyuan Prefecture, how could his cultivation be simple? Otherwise, if something happened, he wouldn't be able to control the situation.
"Manager Wang Qifeng, since it's you, this is easy to handle. My elder brother acted for a reason earlier! This brat started the trouble! Insulting our Gold Mountain Sect, he deserves death. Moreover, his attacks were fierce. He even hit the daughter of one of the Four Guards of Hunyuan Prefecture, Zhang Yunian... Look, over there."
He pointed at Zhang Meng, who was stunned and frightened by the earlier fight.
Wang Qifeng's heart skipped a beat. The Four Guards of Hunyuan Prefecture were not to be trifled with. Hunyuan Prefecture was led by Prefecture Lord Chen Jiuyin. Below him were the Deputy Prefecture Master, the Great Commander, and the Four Guards.
The Great Commander was Tian Baikang's father, in charge of the Mansion Soldiers of Hunyuan Prefecture, considered the formal establishment of the Dragon Abyss Dynasty. The Four Guards were the Prefecture Lord's private forces. These four had impressive cultivation and commanded many elite sect members under them, making them extremely powerful.
Not only had he provoked the Gold Mountain Sect, but he even dared to hit the daughter of one of the Four Guards... This matter was truly not small.
Seeing Wang Qifeng's expression, Tie Shantong grew even more excited. He grinned hideously. "Since this happened in your Qingyun Trading Guild's territory, Manager Wang should also give an explanation! Please make a move, cripple this brat, and hand him over to us for disposal!"
He looked coldly at Fang Yang, as if foreseeing his death!
The Qingyun Trading Guild had always held a transcendent position within the Dragon Abyss Dynasty. Even a branch, in some commanderies and large prefectures, held a status not weaker than official forces.
For example, in this Hunyuan Prefecture, even a First-Class Sect like the Gold Mountain Sect did not dare to lightly make enemies with the Qingyun Trading Guild.
If the Qingyun Trading Guild really decided to act, forget killing some unknown nobody, even if they killed him, Tie Shantong, the Gold Mountain Sect probably wouldn't have any good recourse.
It was precisely because Tie Shantong knew this that he wanted to direct the Qingyun Trading Guild's anger towards Fang Yang. Even if this brat Fang Yang really had some background, it would be useless against the Qingyun Trading Guild!
Just as he thought his ploy was working well and waited for Wang Qifeng to take action, what happened next left Tie Shantong dumbfounded.
Wang Qifeng shifted his gaze. When he clearly saw Fang Yang, his expression turned to surprise, and then his tone held a hint of ingratiation. "So it was this young master who had a conflict with them."
"A minor issue," Fang Yang said with a smile.
Tie Shantong's plan was good, but he didn't expect that Wang Qifeng had already conducted business with Fang Yang earlier. If it was just about purchasing some small items, Wang Qifeng wouldn't have favored him.
The key was, what Fang Yang sold him was the "Pure Yang Manual"!
This core cultivation technique of the Pure Yang True Sect was priceless, something you couldn't buy even if you wanted to. To score a major merit by obtaining the "Pure Yang Manual," Wang Qifeng naturally wouldn't antagonize Fang Yang; on the contrary, he needed to curry favor with him.
"Young Master, what trouble do you have? Our Qingyun Trading Guild can handle many things. Aside from him," Wang Qifeng pointed at Jin Fengrui, his tone calm, "the others are not a problem."
His words were spoken mildly, but to the ears of Tie Shantong and the others, they felt chilling.
What was going on?
Was Wang Qifeng showing killing intent? Planning to kill them? For a brat with no background!?
Even Jin Fengrui's expression changed slightly. Earlier, when he unleashed his consecutive fist forces, he had already gauged Wang Qifeng's strength. Although if he went all out, Wang Qifeng would find it hard to kill him, protecting others would be a pipe dream.
Tian Baikang and Zhang Meng also turned pale.
If the Qingyun Trading Guild really wanted to kill them, they definitely had no way out. Even if their backgrounds were substantial, once killed, they were dead. Afterwards, the Qingyun Trading Guild might at most face some insignificant condemnation from Hunyuan Prefecture. Unless absolutely forced, the Prefecture Lord wouldn't dare to break with the Qingyun Trading Guild either.
Zhang Meng was the most terrified, her body trembling slightly. She had been the most arrogant earlier, thoroughly offending Fang Yang and the others, and Fang Yang had clearly shown killing intent towards her. If he nodded now...
Thinking that her prime years might very well end here, she regretted it to the point of death and couldn't help bursting into loud sobs.
Everyone's gazes instantly gathered on Fang Yang, waiting for his reply...
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Fang Yang was momentarily stunned by Wang Qifeng's words.
His gaze swept over the faces of the few individuals present. Seeing their pale and disheveled states, he leisurely smiled and shook his head. "No need for the trouble. I prefer to handle my own matters."
With Fang Yang's reply, the stagnant air on the second floor gradually began to flow again...
Wang Qifeng also let out a slight sigh of relief. If Fang Yang had agreed, he could have certainly eliminated those few with swift measures. However, the Qingyun Trading Guild would have faced some troubles afterwards. It was best not to have to act personally.
"Young Master truly has spirit. In that case, I, Wang, shall not overstep." Wang Qifeng said, then turned a cold gaze toward the others. "Aren't you leaving yet? Do you want me to personally escort you out?"
Hearing this, the group immediately snapped back to reality.
Tian Baikang shakily helped Zhang Meng to her feet. Without another thought, he bowed his head and scrambled toward the exit, not daring to even lift his head as he passed by Fang Yang and his companion.
Tie Shantong did the same, fleeing in panic. But just as he scurried past Fang Yang's side, Fang Yang suddenly spoke. "Wait!"
Tie Shantong's back stiffened, his face turning ashen. Had this kid changed his mind? He turned his head back with a look of terror, staring at Fang Yang.
Fang Yang wore a full smile. "I believe I heard earlier that you wanted to buy a bracelet for my young lady? You haven't left the Mystic Coins yet. You're running off a bit too hastily."
"You!" Tie Shantong's face flushed with anger. That bracelet was worth six million Mystic Coins! This was naked extortion.
"What, you can't produce it? So you were lying to me? I really dislike being deceived." Fang Yang's voice turned icy.
Hearing this, Tie Shantong, overwhelmed by fear, hastily threw out the Storage Ring in his hand. "There are many things inside, enough to equal six million Mystic Coins."
Fang Yang casually handed the Storage Ring to Wang Qifeng. "Manager Wang, what do you think?"
Wang Qifeng gave it a brief glance and smiled. "There are quite a few good items. Combined with the two hundred thousand Mystic Coins inside, it is indeed enough to buy that Frost Pool Bracelet."
"That's best." Fang Yang said coldly. "You can scram now."
Tie Shantong's heart ached terribly. Not only had this trip yielded no benefits, he had lost six million of his own... that was his entire fortune!
He regretted it immensely and hated Fang Yang to death, but he didn't dare show it. He could only slink away down the stairs.
On the second floor, Jin Fengrui's figure remained standing upright.
Wang Qifeng looked at him. "Young Master Jin, do you not wish to leave? Or do you truly want me, Wang, to take action?"
A look of anger flashed across Jin Fengrui's face as he said in a low voice, "I'm just curious. Why would Manager Wang side with this kid? Is he perhaps a member of the Qingyun Trading Guild?"
Wang Qifeng's attitude had stirred great curiosity in him about Fang Yang. If this kid really had the backing of the Qingyun Trading Guild, then he would have to carefully consider any future plans for revenge.
"This young master is merely a customer of our Qingyun Trading Guild." Wang Qifeng stated.
"Just a customer..." Jin Fengrui felt relieved. In that case, if he wanted revenge, there were no reservations. "What did he buy that earned him such regard from Manager Wang?"
Wang Qifeng replied with a faint smile. "A hundred jin of Great Demon Heartblood."
"A hundred jin!!"
Jin Fengrui exclaimed involuntarily, his face full of shock. As a disciple of the Gold Mountain Sect, he clearly knew the value of that Heartblood. A full twenty-five million Mystic Coins! This kid actually possessed such vast wealth!
Even their Gold Mountain Sect, honored as a First-Class Sect, typically only purchased a total of twenty to thirty jin of Great Demon Heartblood per month. As the sect's Chief Disciple, Jin Fengrui would be overjoyed to receive half a jin per month for his own cultivation.
But this fellow, younger than himself, had bought a hundred jin...
He felt genuine shock. In terms of financial power alone, this kid indeed had some capital.
Jin Fengrui said no more. Since he now knew Fang Yang was not affiliated with the Qingyun Trading Guild, he didn't need to consider anything for future actions.
He walked up to Fang Yang's side in a few steps, his tone cold and menacing. "I will remember today's events clearly! It would be best if I never see you again. Otherwise, don't think you'll die a simple death!"
Fang Yang sneered. "I'll be waiting for you. Let me just say, I will be participating in this upcoming trip to the Mystic Realm. I presume you will be going as well."
"The Mystic Realm? Good! I'll be waiting for you inside." Jin Fengrui said with a ferocious expression before turning and leaving.
After everyone had left, Wang Qifeng also stepped forward, handing over a Storage Ring. "Young Master, all the Great Demon Heartblood you requested is inside. You may verify it."
Fang Yang's soul briefly probed the ring. He nodded happily. "Thank you."
Wang Qifeng smiled. "There are truly few individuals as generous as you, Young Master. With this hundred jin of Great Demon Heartblood gone, our Qingyun Trading Guild's stock has been cleared out."
"Given the Qingyun Trading Guild's strength, a few trips through the Netherworld Passage should yield more of such items." Fang Yang remarked.
Wang Qifeng shook his head. "The Netherworld Passage is extremely dangerous. It's not that simple. However, obtaining some ordinary Great Demon Heartblood isn't a major problem."
"By the way, Young Master Fang, this card is for you." Wang Qifeng said, tossing out a purple card.
Earlier, when addressing Fang Yang, he hadn't used his surname. Now that everyone had left, he no longer concealed it.
Fang Yang showed no surprise. He took the card and examined it carefully. The purple-gold card, made of an unknown material, was extremely tough. Adorned with patterns of wispy clouds, it bore the emblem of the Qingyun Trading Guild.
"Young Master Fang holds a Gold Card and knows its functions, correct? This Purple-Gold Card is of a higher grade than the Gold Card. Holding it not only grants you access to move freely between all levels in any branch of our Qingyun Trading Guild but also allows an overdraft of up to ten million Mystic Coins. Each Managing Manager has a quota of three such cards to distribute. Young Master Fang is the first recipient of one from me." Wang Qifeng explained.
Upon hearing this explanation, Fang Yang's eyes lit up. This was a great item! Setting aside the status symbol and the freedom to access all guild levels, the ten million Mystic Coin overdraft was a tangible benefit.
"You know my identity, yet you give me such a card. Aren't you afraid I might die suddenly outside, making your gesture worthless?" Fang Yang asked.
Wang Qifeng smiled as he spoke. "I, Wang Qifeng, may have average skills in other areas, but I pride myself on my judgment of people. From various accounts of Young Master Fang's deeds, I've learned quite a bit. Young Master Fang seems protected by great fortune. Each time he narrowly escapes death, his strength surges dramatically. Under the current circumstances, my friendship holds the most value. After all, many add flowers to the brocade, but few offer charcoal in snowy weather. Isn't that so..."
Fang Yang also nodded with a smile. "Then I shall accept your kindness."
"Please, Young Master Fang, if you come across similar valuable items in the future, do not forget me."
"Certainly." Fang Yang said. Without lingering further, he left the place with Meng Qianxue.
Wang Qifeng watched the two depart, a gleam of sharp light in his eyes. "This Fang Yang is indeed a rare talent. I heard he excelled in both Sword Dao and Sealing Arts, but I didn't expect his physical body to be so robust, hardly inferior to Jin Fengrui... This upcoming journey to the Mystic Realm promises to be interesting. If he can emerge alive from great peril, he might truly become like a Flood Dragon entering the sea, unstoppable..."
This Wang Qifeng clearly held Fang Yang in very high regard!
...
"Fang Yang, why did you really let those people go? I don't believe you're that kind-hearted." Meng Qianxue asked, puzzled, as soon as they stepped out of the Qingyun Trading Guild.
What Wang Qifeng had said earlier was clearly serious. If Fang Yang had truly nodded, aside from Jin Fengrui, that group would have died right there, offering a chance to vent some anger.
Having interacted with Fang Yang for so long, Meng Qianxue didn't think he was that rigid.
Fang Yang shook his head. "It's not that simple. Certainly, Wang Qifeng could have killed them inside. But if the Hunyuan Prefecture sought trouble, they wouldn't go after the Qingyun Trading Guild. They would only come after the two of us. Their deaths would have significant repercussions. Once my identity is exposed... in this Hunyuan Prefecture, do you think we'd have any chance to escape?"
Meng Qianxue was taken aback, only then realizing the depth of his consideration. She couldn't help but shoot Fang Yang a playful glare, surprised he had thought so far ahead.
She then stopped overthinking it and took out the previously acquired Frost Pool Bracelet, putting it on. The bracelet rested on her fair, snow-white wrist, crystalline and translucent. Gentle waves of watery aura emanated from it, slowly stimulating the flow of Profound Energy within Meng Qianxue's body.
This bracelet truly lived up to its value of six million Mystic Coins. It was a treasure crafted by a genuine Primordial Sun Realm Martial Artist. For someone like Meng Qianxue, who cultivated Water Attribute Profound Energy, possessing this bracelet could increase her cultivation speed by thirty to fifty percent! Not to mention its other wondrous uses.
She secretly rejoiced, and her gaze toward Fang Yang grew increasingly favorable.
Unlike Meng Qianxue's relaxed state, Fang Yang's heart felt slightly tense. Today's clash with Jin Fengrui had made him understand the meaning of 'there is always someone better.'
Jin Fengrui was clearly at the peak of the Ningshen Realm, yet his physical strength had reached such a level. If Fang Yang encountered him again with his current strength, he certainly wouldn't gain any advantage.
"One Jin Fengrui is already like this. Who knows how many more individuals will be involved in this upcoming trip to the Mystic Realm! My current strength is still too weak. I must cultivate, cultivate! I need power!"
Fang Yang clenched his fist, touching the ring filled with Great Demon Heartblood. If he could fully refine all this Heartblood, his "Golden Bone Forging Art" might break through to the fifth or even sixth layer!
"Only by possessing strength oneself can one truly have a place to stand." Fang Yang stated firmly.
The two wandered outside a bit longer before returning to the Zhou family estate. After instructing Meng Qianxue not to disturb him, Fang Yang immediately went into seclusion.
He set up a sound-insulating Magic Formation in his room. Day and night, he took out Great Demon Heartblood to temper his body.
Whenever Meng Qianxue felt bored and thought about going over to pick a fight, she could faintly hear Fang Yang's agonized screams from within the sealed room, startling her and draining the color from her face.
As time passed, she came to understand Fang Yang's current sense of urgency and didn't disturb him excessively. Perhaps Fang Yang's ferocious dedication influenced the young Miss Meng, as she unusually began to cultivate seriously as well.
In the days leading up to the opening of the Mystic Realm, the entire Hunyuan Prefecture was shrouded in a tense, oppressive atmosphere, like a storm was about to break.
Fang Yang occasionally emerged a few times for air, his face pale and worn from immense exertion. He went out to find an alchemy chamber, carefully utilized the fifty sets of materials, and successfully refined fifty Five-Element Spirit Pills, securing his means of survival.
During these days, news of the discovered Mystic Realm near Hunyuan Prefecture slowly spread, flitting like snowflakes among the surrounding commanderies, cities, and major prefectures.
The number of Martial Artists in Hunyuan Prefecture surged dramatically. Not only practitioners from Second and Third-Class sects and independent cultivators from nearby commanderies and cities came, but also many Martial Artists from neighboring major prefectures arrived. Hunyuan Prefecture became overcrowded in a short time.
This opening of the Mystic Realm was destined not to be an ordinary exploration.
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Hunyuan Prefecture.
The massive mansion at the city's center was the heart of Hunyuan Prefecture.
Inside the brightly lit main hall, a group of people stood arranged in neat rows. All the martial artists gathered here were prominent figures from around Hunyuan Prefecture.
Seated at the head was a tall, slender middle-aged man with handsome, fine features that could not conceal his dignified bearing. His eyes were the most striking, exceptionally bright, seeming to contain a sky full of stars, their shifting light captivating the soul.
This man was the Lord of Hunyuan Manor, Chen Jiuyin!
Within Hunyuan Prefecture, Chen Jiuyin was the supreme authority. Despite appearing to be only in his thirties, his actual age was nearly a hundred.
His rise was legendary. Chen Jiuyin was once an unknown nobody. He made his name by slaying demons in the Netherworld Passage. At that time, only at the Void Sojourn Realm level himself, he ventured deep below the fourth layer of the Netherworld Passage and slaughtered countless Great Demons of the Void Sojourn Realm.
Later, he was noticed by the Dragon Abyss Dynasty. He rose step by step, and thirty years ago, after breaking through to the Primordial Sun Realm, he was appointed as the Prefecture Lord of Hunyuan Prefecture, a position he held to this day.
Among the nine great prefectures, Hunyuan Prefecture's strength was not the highest, ranking only around fifth or sixth. However, no other prefecture lord dared to look down upon the name Chen Jiuyin.
Beside Chen Jiuyin were Deputy Prefecture Master Zhou Yingtian and his Four Guards. Below them were the leaders of the First-Class Sects and Second-Class Sects within Hunyuan Prefecture.
"How is the progress on breaking the Barrier Field around the Mystic Realm?" Chen Jiuyin's voice was clear and mild.
Zhou Yingtian replied, "It's nearing the end. Our First Guard forces from Hunyuan Prefecture, who specialize in formations, have been working tirelessly before the Mystic Realm for two months. Success should come within the next couple of days."
"Hmm." Chen Jiuyin nodded, then looked at the assembly. "This discovered Mystic Realm is quite extraordinary. I inspected it personally. It is not a cave mansion crafted by an ordinary Primordial Sun Realm practitioner. It is likely something passed down from ancient times."
"Passed down from ancient times!" These words stirred everyone's spirits.
Crafting a portable cave mansion was an extremely complex feat. Even after reaching the Primordial Sun Realm, creating a cave mansion required immense effort and many precious materials.
Take Chen Jiuyin himself; he had been at the Primordial Sun Realm for over thirty years and still didn't know where to begin crafting his own cave mansion. At the Primordial Sun Realm level, if one out of a hundred martial artists could craft a portable cave mansion, that was considered very good. This was precisely why Mystic Realms were so precious; even Primordial Sun Realm martial artists were reluctant to easily give up such treasures.
Portable cave mansions also differed in quality. Ordinary ones were those crafted by Primordial Sun Realm martial artists themselves, serving only basic functions. The truly valuable ones were the Ancient Cave Mansions!
Ancient Cave Mansions had endured vast stretches of time, passing through the hands of generations of owners. Each owner's careful management would elevate the mansion's quality. Moreover, ancient artifacts were generally treasures crafted from materials now extinct, making them exceptionally valuable.
If this Mystic Realm in Hunyuan Prefecture was truly an Ancient Cave Mansion, even if it were completely empty inside, it would hold immense allure for everyone!
"This Mystic Realm has attracted more than just our interest in Hunyuan Prefecture. I've observed lately that several other factions have arrived in Hunyuan City..." an old man interjected. "...Among them are people from the Unity Joy Sect of Kunming Prefecture."
"The Unity Joy Sect? Isn't that a First-Class Sect within Kunming Prefecture?" Jin Zhengen, the sect master of the Gold Mountain Sect, narrowed his eyes. "That sect is full of strange, heretical people. Their cultivation methods are bizarre, promoting licentious relations between men and women. It's downright vulgar!"
"The Unity Joy Sect and their unorthodox ways are hardly worth mentioning. I'm more concerned about another group. Many people from Tiance Prefecture have entered the city," Chen Jiuyin said.
"Tiance Prefecture! They want to interfere with this Mystic Realm too?" Expressions around the room darkened.
The reputation of Tiance Prefecture was simply too great. Among the nine great prefectures of the Dragon Abyss Dynasty, while the relative strength of the others might be debatable, Tiance Prefecture was the undisputed number one.
The Dragon Abyss Dynasty's capital city was located within Tiance Prefecture, and the dynasty's most elite forces were concentrated there. Where other prefectures might have only one First-Class Sect, Tiance Prefecture had dozens. Even a Primordial Sun Realm practitioner like Chen Jiuyin, who was considered top-tier in Hunyuan Prefecture, would find countless individuals in Tiance Prefecture who were more powerful.
"Tiance Prefecture likely isn't here specifically for the Mystic Realm. They are pursuing a new name on the Dragon-Snake List," someone offered.
"You mean that Fang Yang? I've heard of him too."
"Ha, I know of him as well. That kid is something else. Fifty million Mystic Coins, one Celestial Vein Pill. And he's only at the Ningshen Realm. Even I can't help but feel tempted to get involved."
"With a bounty like that, how is he still alive? That's bizarre."
"The details are unclear, but I heard this kid even killed several notable Void Sojourn Realm figures."
"Hah, no matter his tricks, he's just a brat. What good is that?"
Opinions among the crowd about Fang Yang were mixed.
Chen Jiuyin spoke again. "Fortunately, most of those who have come to our Hunyuan Prefecture this time are a group of Void Sojourn Realm martial artists. While these individuals hail from powerful sects and possess extraordinary personal strength, entering this particular Mystic Realm would subject them to severe suppression."
"This Mystic Realm has been scouted. The restrictive forces within are very strong. Only martial artists below the Void Sojourn Realm can enter with their full power intact. Void Sojourn Realm practitioners wanting to enter will have their cultivation fiercely suppressed, dropping them to an equivalent of the Ningshen Realm."
Zhou Yingtian frowned. "That would be a huge disadvantage for Void Sojourn Realm warriors. Their main strength lies in the suppression afforded by their higher realm. Once reduced to the Ningshen Realm, many would likely face trouble."
Chen Jiuyin nodded. "Exactly so. That's why it's inconvenient for us to enter the Mystic Realm personally this time. It's best to select peak Ningshen Realm experts, equipped with powerful treasures, to go in. They would be far more formidable than suppressed Void Sojourn Realm practitioners."
"My Gold Mountain Sect has several peak Ningshen Realm martial artists! Among them, Fengrui is virtually unmatched below the Void Sojourn Realm," Jin Zhengen quickly recommended.
This operation was of utmost importance. If Jin Fengrui could achieve great merit, it would surely strengthen the position of the Gold Mountain Sect within Hunyuan Prefecture.
"Good. Each of your factions should also contribute your peak Ningshen Realm members. I am determined to succeed in this operation! Whatever treasures you find within, you may keep for yourselves. I will not inquire. I might even reward those who perform exceptionally after they emerge. However, the cave mansion itself must be mine!" Chen Jiuyin declared coldly.
As he spoke these words, a violent power faintly arose around him. The pressure of his aura startled everyone present, and they roared their assent in unison.
Trying to play tricks before Chen Jiuyin was tantamount to seeking death...
Although they couldn't obtain the cave mansion, hearing Chen Jiuyin say he wouldn't inquire about other gains brought looks of joy to everyone's faces. Within the Mystic Realm, there were bound to be various treasures left behind by Primordial Sun Realm martial artists, especially in an Ancient Cave Mansion like this. Even a single retrieved Mystic Armament would be priceless!
Chen Jiushou's voice resonated. "The Mystic Realm is opening soon. You must all prepare thoroughly. Yingtian, you must also handle the security work. Keep the number of people entering the Mystic Realm to an absolute minimum. Block any insignificant rabble firmly outside."
"Yes!" Zhou Yingtian replied gravely.
Chen Jiuyin's gaze shifted, suddenly landing on a handsome young man standing behind him. "Shuze, it happens that you are also at the peak of the Ningshen Realm. It seems your decision not to rashly break through a few days ago was correct. This time, you will lead the team from among my guards. Do not disappoint me."
If Fang Yang were here to see this person, he would certainly recognize him. This was none other than Teng Shuize!
Teng Shuize was originally the Deputy County Lord of Fire Feather Prefecture, a man of uncommon talent who had shown strong potential. After catching Chen Jiuyin's eye, he was recruited from Fire Feather Prefecture and carefully nurtured.
This time
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