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"Young Master, what happened to you? Please don't scare me. My program is very fragile and can't handle this kind of shock."
He saw Lei Yaotian's face instantly turn pale, and his body swayed a little.
Wangcai's detector detected that his Young Master's physiological indicators had suddenly become chaotic.
This was a very bad phenomenon.
So, Wangcai couldn't help but fly forward, grabbed hold of Lei Yaotian, and screamed loudly.
"You~ you~ you are something!"
Gulp!
After Lei Yaotian forced the blood that surged into his throat back down, he lifted his eyelids, looked at Wangcai, moved his mouth, and said to him.
"Young Master, what exactly happened to you? How did you suddenly become like this? What exactly did I do wrong to make you so angry?"
Even if Wangcai was stupid, he now knew that it must be his experiment that made his Young Master angry.
Otherwise, why would the Young Master become like this right after asking a few questions?
He quickly recalled the conversation he had with the Young Master. It seemed the problem still lay in his idea of creating this imitation magical artifact weapon.
But Wangcai really couldn't understand. The novels all wrote about it being very powerful, and he had also deduced that it could indeed be made. So why was the Young Master so angry?
He couldn't figure it out, really couldn't.
But even if he couldn't figure it out, Wangcai couldn't say more at this moment.
Lei Yaotian was already like this. If he said anything more, wouldn't it add fuel to the fire?
If he made the master even angrier, his crime as an intelligent butler would be great.
Wangcai gently placed Lei Yaotian on the ground to sit down, comforted him for a while, rubbed his back and pressed his philtrum, and finally managed to help Lei Yaotian recover.
"Wangcai, I don't want to say much. I just want to know why you used some concepts from a novel to create an imitation weapon. You should know these are just made-up ideas."
To create this imitation weapon, Lei Yaotian not only supplied all the special-grade energy he had saved up but also had the entire empire order and supply energy for one cosmic hour, just to gather enough energy for this experiment.
The cost was undeniably huge.
But what he never expected was that the idea for creating this imitation weapon was based on a novel...
If it were based on imitating some magical artifact from the dimensional trading system, Lei Yaotian wouldn't have ended up like this.
He just couldn't understand.
Seeing the Young Master's question, Wangcai hesitated for a moment and then replied, "Young Master, do you think I'm being too frivolous? Just because a novel provided a concept, I used it to expend so many resources and materials to create this imitation weapon?"
Wangcai wasn't stupid. After hearing Lei Yaotian say this, he understood where his problem lay.
But he was confident he could resolve Lei Yaotian's worries, but he just didn't expect Lei Yaotian to suddenly get so angry.
He had to explain carefully. Wangcai didn't want to leave a bad impression in Lei Yaotian's mind.
Lei Yaotian's face regained some color, but his lips were still a bit pale.
"I was being too narrow-minded and couldn't see past it. Actually, this matter isn't worth getting angry about. I shouldn't have scared you." Lei Yaotian first criticized himself. Actually, was this really a big deal?
Lei Yaotian also felt he had been too narrow-minded.
Then he added, "Don't worry. There's no big problem with me. It's just me being narrow-minded and unable to see past it." Lei Yaotian patted Wangcai's shoulder amiably and comforted him. "But I'm curious. Why did you base the creation of this imitation magical artifact weapon on such a fictional concept from a novel?"
Actually, Lei Yaotian's thinking wasn't open enough. He hadn't adjusted his mindset properly; that is, he still held a bit of an Earth template.
That's why he had such questions.
If he completely discarded the Earth template deep inside, then he wouldn't have such thoughts.
Where was this place? This was a sci-fi realm world under the dimensional trading system.
In the plane worlds under the dimensional trading system, anything could happen.
Things you could think of, things you couldn't think of, even things completely unexpected.
"Young Master, it's true that the idea for the imitation weapon came from a novel, but did you notice that the key to making the imitation weapon, the Wu Clan essence blood, only worked because we have the Wu Clan."
When Wangcai mentioned this, Lei Yaotian seemed to grasp something.
"Go on."
"Young Master, the imitation magical artifact weapon was conceived in this novel, but if we make it, who can say it's just a concept?" Wangcai said softly to Lei Yaotian. "Besides, neither of us knows whether this imitation magical artifact weapon is unique or not, because the dimensional trading system is too mysterious."
Lei Yaotian nodded.
"You're right. I was being a bit foolish."
Hearing this, Lei Yaotian really felt his behavior had been too foolish.
"Moreover, I have another reason for using the imitation magical artifact weapon from the novel for you to use."
Wangcai looked at Lei Yaotian very seriously.
"What reason?"
Lei Yaotian quickly asked.
"Young Master, haven't you always wanted to hide your identity? So if you use such an imitation magical artifact weapon, I don't believe anyone can figure out your background."
Lei Yaotian sat on the ground and raised his hand to slap the back of his head hard.
"I'm an idiot! Why didn't I think of this? I actually got hung up on this imitation magical artifact issue."
Now, the more Lei Yaotian thought about his earlier behavior, the more he felt his face was burning.
"You mean, since the Wu Clan exists in the dimensional trading system, this imitation weapon must also have a reason to exist?"
Wangcai nodded repeatedly and said, "Yes, Young Master. Since the Wu Clan is in the system, why can't I use the Wu Clan to make this imitation weapon?"
According to Wangcai's thinking, this was completely possible.
Just as the two were speaking, the twelve bio-metal pillars not far away detached from the ground and flew into the air.
At the same time, the figures standing on the pillars slowly sank into the pillars.
The pillars began to spin rapidly in mid-air, like drill bits.
As these pillars rotated, they drew the surrounding air toward them, forming twelve small whirlwind areas.
The pillars began to change their shapes, forming metal images according to the appearances of the creatures that had sunk into them.
Then, the metal images began to transform continuously, turning back into pillars.
At the same time, the flowers, birds, fish, insects, stars, thunder, wind, snow, rain, and frost carved on the surfaces of the pillars burst out from the pillars, forming a small world in mid-air.
In that small world, lightning flashed and thunder roared, rain and snow fell together, and lava and meteorites continuously surged out or fell from the small world.
"Huh?"
Seeing this strange phenomenon, Wangcai let out a soft sound of confusion.
"What's wrong? Is there something unusual?"
Seeing Wangcai's confused expression, Lei Yaotian asked softly.
"Young Master, according to the plan, a one-time imitation item shouldn't produce such a spectacle. Could something have changed inside?"
Yes, according to Wangcai's calculations, a one-time imitation magical artifact weapon couldn't compare to a unique one.
After all, its purpose for creation was for one-time use.
So, it shouldn't show such phenomena.
According to Wangcai's careful research, such phenomena only appeared with unique magical artifact weapons and absolutely shouldn't appear with such imitation items.
But now that this imitation item was showing such phenomena, what did it mean?
Could it be...
Lei Yaotian looked at the sky with uncertainty and alarm.
Just then, the system's prompt suddenly sounded, giving Wangcai and Lei Yaotian a clear answer.
After hearing the system's prompt, Wangcai's face first darkened, then his eyes shot out two beams of sharp light.
Ding dong!
The imitation Twelve Capital Heavenly Banners were successfully created. Usage times: unlimited. Please recharge after each use. System evaluation: imitation top-grade. A new magical artifact level was opened for the system. Reward: Merchant Odin's rank increased by one.
This could work too!
Now it was Lei Yaotian's turn to be surprised. He never expected that creating an imitation item could earn him a reward of increasing one rank.
As a milky white light pillar enveloped him, Lei Yaotian was promoted by the system from fifth rank to sixth rank.
Although his rank increased, Lei Yaotian's abilities didn't change, and even the system's functions remained the same with no special features added for him to use.
But what did the system mean by imitation magical artifact top-grade?
And what did unlimited usage times and recharging after each use mean?
Suddenly, Lei Yaotian couldn't react for a moment.
But Wangcai reacted quickly. He immediately understood what was going on.
"Young Master, congratulations! We succeeded!"
Wangcai, with a look of surprise and joy, grabbed Lei Yaotian's hand and shook it repeatedly.
"Wait, wait. Let me sort out my thoughts. My mind is a bit messy right now."
Lei Yaotian, still confused about the situation, said to Wangcai.
"Young Master, you don't need to think too much. Let me explain it to you."
Then, Wangcai explained the meaning of the system's message in detail to Lei Yaotian.
"You mean, our imitation item caught the system's eye, was rated as a top-grade imitation, and is no longer a one-time use item?"
After listening to Wangcai's explanation, Lei Yaotian was so surprised that his mouth fell open, and he stared at Wangcai in astonishment.
"Yes, Young Master! That's exactly it. Didn't you hear the system's prompt too!"
Oh my gosh!
In Lei Yaotian's mind, only these four words kept echoing.
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The matter shocked Lei Yaotian, but the outcome made him happy.
Either way, he got huge benefits.
The knockoff magical artifact weapon that could originally only be used once had now become something that could be used unlimited times. This made Lei Yaotian overjoyed.
Though there was still a small flaw, to Lei Yaotian, it was nothing.
It just needed recharging after each use. Lei Yaotian had nothing else but plenty of credit points, so recharging was no problem at all.
"Young Master, who would have thought the knockoff could catch the System's eye and get such a high evaluation,"
Wangcai said to Lei Yaotian with a sigh.
Lei Yaotian slowly nodded. "I don't know how this happened, but one thing I'm very sure of is that I got benefits no matter what."
After saying this, Lei Yaotian smiled proudly.
Hearing this, Wangcai also showed a smile.
What they didn't know was that in a certain dark space, a light suddenly flashed.
Inside that space, all sorts of items were densely packed, and among them, twelve cylinders appeared out of nowhere.
Commodities increased, System commodities increased...
The System's cold voice echoed repeatedly in the dark space.
It turned out that all the objects placed in this black space were commodities traded by Dimensional Merchants under the System.
And very strangely, a copy of each of these commodities appeared in this space.
This was truly odd—why would the Dimensional Trading System back up all these merchants?
It was a question that made one's head hurt trying to figure out.
As the System's cold voice faded, the space sank back into darkness.
The twelve cylinders in mid-air shrank, then shot down and merged into Lei Yaotian's Mind Sea.
Bang!
The energy released from the cylinders kept washing through Lei Yaotian's Mind Sea, but it didn't make him uncomfortable. Instead, it felt very pleasant.
That super-strong energy continuously spread from his Mind Sea, flowing into the meridians, muscles, and bones of his body.
Lei Yaotian closed his eyes comfortably, a relaxed expression on his face.
He felt as if he were wrapped in a warm ball of water, or like a child in the womb—the feeling was incredibly soothing.
As the energy washed through, black substances kept oozing from Lei Yaotian's pores. Although not a lot, it was noticeable.
After a while, Lei Yaotian slowly opened his eyes, sniffed, and frowned.
"What's this smell? It's a bit stinky and fishy."
He sniffed again.
"Young Master, don't be surprised. That smell is coming from you,"
Wangcai said, walking over and pointing at Lei Yaotian.
"What? This smell is coming from me?" Lei Yaotian could hardly believe it. "I don't have body odor, sweat stink, or foot odor!"
As he spoke, he looked down.
Through his clothes, he couldn't see much, but there was some of the black substance on the back of his hand too.
The black stuff looked a bit greasy, a bit like black mud—quite unpleasant.
"What is this stuff!"
Lei Yaotian raised his hand, looking at the greasy black substance on it, and stared strangely at Wangcai.
"Young Master, I don't know what it is either. Just now, your pores suddenly enlarged, and this black stuff was expelled from your body,"
Wangcai explained what he had seen.
Then Wangcai stepped forward and raised his arm.
After his fingers shifted, they formed a metal test tube.
Quickly, Wangcai collected some of the black substance from Lei Yaotian's arm.
Next, he took a metal capsule from his pocket and tossed it aside.
Boom! Amid white smoke, a semi-circular building appeared there.
Lei Yaotian was very familiar with that building—it was from the Dragon Ball World.
"Young Master, go wash up. You're covered in this greasy stuff now,"
Wangcai said, holding up the test tube.
Hearing this, Lei Yaotian immediately felt uncomfortable.
His body felt sticky, as if something had been plastered all over it.
"Alright, I'll go wash up."
Nodding to Wangcai, Lei Yaotian entered the building.
"Young Master, take your time washing. It's fine. There are clothes and everything in this house. I need some time to test this substance and see what it is,"
Wangcai called out.
Inside the building, Lei Yaotian quickly took off his clothes.
When he entered the bathroom and looked in the mirror, he froze.
In the mirror, his face looked like it was smeared with black oil, and it covered his neck and all the way down his body.
"No wonder I felt all sticky—so much black oil came out!"
After the energy wash from the twelve cylinders, Lei Yaotian felt incredibly refreshed and much lighter than before.
He turned on the faucet and stood under the shower.
Splash!
Warm water sprayed onto Lei Yaotian, washing the greasy substance off his body.
Whew!
Lei Yaotian let out a comfortable sigh.
This is so great!
He whispered to himself.
Leaning his hands against the wall, he started recalling everything that had just happened.
The energy absorbed from the twelve cylinders was vast, but it seemed the bio-metal wasn't fully absorbed.
So, when the twelve cylinders entered my Mind Sea, I was affected by the leaking energy.
Judging by how the energy flowed inside my body, after fusion and purification, it became very potent.
If I still had my old body, I probably couldn't have handled it.
Luckily, the body Wangcai prepared for me was the last Primordial Era physique in the System.
Letting the warm water run over him, Lei Yaotian thought it over slowly.
He looked down at the black substance being washed off by the water.
"It seems this Primordial Era physique of mine isn't necessarily the best. Otherwise, a simple energy wash wouldn't expel so many impurities."
Lei Yaotian wasn't foolish; he had already used a small skill to check his physical condition.
After all that investigation, Lei Yaotian found that his body, after being washed by that energy, had actually become more compact and dense.
Especially on his bones, there were now marks of flowers, birds, fish, dawn scenes, and various flying and land animals.
Although he did not understand how this happened, Lei Yaotian realized that his body had reached a higher level than before.
"Hmm, what exactly is this black stuff?"
At that moment, outside, Wangcai was looking down at the black substance inside the test tube.
He took a metal capsule from his space pouch and tossed it forward.
Bang!
A small experimental instrument appeared in front of Wangcai amid a puff of white smoke.
Wangcai walked over and pressed a button on the instrument.
Then, he placed the test tube into the opened slot.
About three minutes later, the screen of the experimental instrument displayed some data.
Lei Yaotian couldn't understand these data because the numbers were not in any script he recognized.
However, this was no problem for Wangcai.
He glanced at the data and nodded slightly.
"So, this black substance is the impurities expelled from Young Master's body."
Wangcai said to himself.
But Wangcai also felt a bit puzzled; according to logic, the Primordial Chaos body bought from the System should have been very powerful.
Why would such a powerful body still have impurities?
Moreover, after using high-power energy, it could actually expel these impurities from the body.
Wangcai thought about it for a long time but still couldn't figure it out.
He raised his hand and patted his forehead. "Since I can't figure it out, I won't think about it anymore. Anyway, this matter isn't harmful to Young Master, so why should I worry?"
Wangcai had also learned from Lei Yaotian that if there were things he couldn't understand, he simply stopped thinking about them.
A dozen or so minutes later, Lei Yaotian, having changed his clothes, came out of the house.
"Let's go back. We've finished things here. I'll rest for a while, then find a chance to go to some Mission World to test this thing's power."
Wangcai nodded. "Young Master really should go back and see. Your Father-in-law has been asking about your whereabouts over the past few years."
Lei Yaotian smiled wryly. "How did you answer him?"
Wangcai shrugged. "What else could I say? I just made up a lie. I said Young Master went to the Thirty-Three Heavens to attend an Immortal gathering, so you haven't been here these years."
Lei Yaotian's eye twitched; he didn't think his Father-in-law would believe such a falsehood.
"So, did the old man believe it or not?"
Wangcai chuckled, put away the experimental instrument in front of him, transformed it back into a metal capsule, and put it in his pocket. Then he walked to the house and pressed a button at the entrance.
Poof! With another sound, the house, like the experimental instrument, turned back into a capsule.
"Whether he believed it or not, that's what I said. But from the old man's reaction, he seemed to believe it very much."
Saying this, Wangcai tilted his head and thought for a moment.
"Oh, yes, the old man also muttered something about one day in heaven being a year on earth."
Hearing Wangcai say this, Lei Yaotian couldn't help but feel relieved. He understood that Feng Qingyang had already believed the nonsense Wangcai made up.
In the Thirty-three Layered Heavens, time flowed differently in each layer.
So, in that old fella's view, his absence of thirty years was quite normal.
The two of them slowly walked toward the edge of the forest. Wangcai had already prepared a Hover Vehicle over there.
"By the way, in the years I've been away, did Zhu Zihuan and Monica ask about me?"
Lei Yaotian asked.
Wangcai nodded. "Of course they asked about you, my Young Master." Seeing Lei Yaotian inquire about this matter, Wangcai's face immediately showed a pained expression.
"Monica and Audrey were a bit better; after all, they knew that time in the Mission World was not synchronized with ours."
"But Zhu Zihuan and Wang Yuan didn't know! They asked me every day; it really annoyed me."
It seemed Wangcai was afraid of being bothered by the two little ones.
"It was the first time I realized that women could be such troublesome creatures."
Wangcai finally drew a conclusion.
Seeing Wangcai's conflicted expression and hearing his definition of women, Lei Yaotian chuckled.
Yes, Wangcai was not wrong at all. Women could sometimes be troublesome creatures, and they could even bring trouble.
But Lei Yaotian did not plan to say this to Wangcai. Who knew if Wangcai might accidentally slip and say it in front of those girls later? If that happened, he would be the one in trouble.
"Time flies so fast; thirty years passed in the blink of an eye."
Lei Yaotian sighed.
"I wonder if Zhu Zihuan and Wang Yuan's appearances have changed over these thirty years."
As they walked and chatted, they soon arrived at the designated spot.
Wangcai checked the time. "Young Master, there's still a little time. The Hover Vehicle is still on the way."
Lei Yaotian nodded, indicating he didn't mind.
He was too lazy to use his own Immortal Power now; otherwise, he wouldn't need to go through all this trouble—a single step could take him back.
But doing that seemed rather pointless. Lei Yaotian still wanted to enjoy life a bit.
So, he thought it was better to take the Hover Vehicle back.
After all, he wasn't in a hurry.
"Young Master, you just asked if the two little ones' appearances had changed over these thirty years, right?"
After notifying the Hover Vehicle team again to come pick them up quickly, Wangcai asked.
"Yes, after all, I've been away for thirty years. I thought they would have changed at least a little."
In Lei Yaotian's view, Zhu Zihuan and Wang Yuan weren't Immortals, so they should have grown up.
But since they came to this Plane World, even if their appearances changed, they probably wouldn't have aged too much.
At the very least, he guessed they would look like women in their twenties.
Due to gravity and the nature of different times and spaces, it was understandable for Lei Yaotian to think this way.
"Young Master, Miss Zhu and Miss Wang haven't changed at all. They still look like Little Lolis, so you can rest assured."
Thinking that his Young Master was worried about the girls' appearances changing, Wangcai told Lei Yaotian that Zhu Zihuan and Wang Yuan had not changed.
"Impossible! It's been thirty years; how could they not have changed at all?"
Lei Yaotian found it somewhat unbelievable.
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The hover vehicle fleet that came to pick them up was still on the road and had not arrived yet.
So, Lei Yaotian and Wangcai simply sat on the ground and started talking.
Lei Yaotian felt a bit uneasy inside. He did not know how to face Zhu Zihuan and Wang Yuan after returning. After all, he had not seen them for a very long time, even though for Lei Yaotian, it had only been a few short days.
But for Zhu Zihuan and Wang Yuan, it had been a full thirty-plus years.
"Young Master, preventing aging is not a problem for us at all," Wangcai reminded Lei Yaotian. "You must not forget, within the Dimensional Trading System, there are many drugs and beauty skincare products that can prevent aging."
Oh, that was true. How could I even forget that?
Hearing Wangcai say this, Lei Yaotian raised his hand and patted his own forehead.
"So, you gave them that stuff to use?"
He looked at Wangcai sitting opposite him and asked.
Wangcai nodded. "Of course I did. Otherwise, when Young Master returned, you would have seen old grannies."
He said to Lei Yaotian in a very exaggerated manner.
Lei Yaotian shook his head. "Turning into old grannies is a bit exaggerated, but middle-aged women, that would be true."
"Right, right. If we didn't use these things, those two delicate young girls would have become middle-aged women." Wangcai nodded repeatedly, agreeing with Lei Yaotian's words.
"What exactly did you give them to use? Are there any side effects?" After asking, Lei Yaotian felt a bit regretful. In his view, the goods in the Dimensional Trading System should not have any side effects. His question was a stupid one.
Of course, the Dimensional Trading System was vast; it definitely did not rule out some people selling fake goods, though such merchants were very few.
You had to understand, selling fakes was only a short-term thing. Once merchants were tricked, they generally would not go back.
Moreover, selling fake goods would also result in punishment from the System, so fake goods merchants did not have much room to survive.
But cross-dimensional goods more or less had some side effects. After all, body structures were different; this was something unavoidable.
Therefore, Lei Yaotian asked this question.
After Lei Yaotian asked this question, Wangcai's face immediately fell.
Seeing Wangcai's expression, Lei Yaotian knew that there probably really were side effects.
"What, could it be there really are side effects?"
He quickly pressed for an answer.
Wangcai nodded helplessly. "After Young Master left, I used the System to verify the time flow rate. I found that the time flow in the Mission World you went to was very slow, while it was very fast on our side. So, I thought about Miss Zhu and Miss Wang; they are both ordinary people and definitely couldn't resist the erosion of time. That's why I had this idea."
Wangcai slowly explained to Lei Yaotian.
"To prevent the two young girls from turning into old grannies, I searched the Dimensional System for many merchants and goods. Finally, I locked onto the hot commodity, the Yellow Bell Plum."
Hearing Wangcai say the name of this commodity, Lei Yaotian's pupils contracted.
"You said you bought the Yellow Bell Plum?"
Wangcai did not know why his Young Master was so shocked. In his view, this was just a kind of beauty-preserving fruit; what else could be special about it?
But he still replied, "Yes, from the Mythological Dimension, a unique fruit, the Yellow Bell Plum."
Lei Yaotian felt that not only was his own luck good, but even the luck of this Wangcai beside him was incredibly good.
It was fine that Wangcai did not know about this Yellow Bell Plum, but Lei Yaotian knew it very well.
As a promising young fat man who had been influenced by YY novels, how could he not know about the top ten innate spiritual roots: Green Lotus, Flat Peach, Ginseng Fruit, Yellow Bell Plum, Green Willow, Bitter Bamboo, Gourd, Immortal Apricot, Fusang, and Five Needle Pine.
Moreover, Wangcai had just said that the thing he bought was evaluated by the System as unique.
"How much did you buy?"
Lei Yaotian quickly asked.
At the same time, Lei Yaotian felt deeply moved by Wangcai's incredible luck.
You had to know, this was unique!
Seeing his Young Master so concerned about the fruit he bought, Wangcai's heart also pounded. He had a feeling that he might have picked up a treasure.
Otherwise, Young Master wouldn't be so tense.
"I bought fifty catties, the entire stock the other party had."
So much!
Hearing Wangcai's reply, Lei Yaotian simply couldn't believe it.
Fifty catties, actually!
"How many pieces are in fifty catties?"
Lei Yaotian asked again.
In his view, fifty catties probably didn't contain many pieces; the fruit was likely very large.
Wangcai thought about it. "If I remember correctly, fifty catties should be about one hundred and fifty pieces."
Hiss!
Lei Yaotian sucked in a cold breath. "So many fruits!"
Then Lei Yaotian became excited.
"How many did you give to Zhu Zihuan and Wang Yuan? How many of these fruits are left? Did you store them all properly?"
Since there were so many fruits, a thought suddenly popped into Lei Yaotian's mind: have Wangcai put in some effort to cultivate the Yellow Bell Plum on a large scale.
If this idea of his could succeed, wouldn't he make a fortune in the future?
Right now, he only had Sweet Potatoes to sell to Fantasy Dimensional Plane Worlds. If he could also open up the market in the Mythological World, that would be even better.
When chatting with Wang Hu and Su Can, he had heard them say that merchants from the Mythological Plane World were generally high-level merchants in the System.
Therefore, the demand for this kind of fruit, which could rival the Ginseng Fruit and restore Magical Power, must be very high.
Plus, these merchants were all high-level merchants; he could totally have them exchange Medals or Plane Hearts with him.
That way, he wouldn't need to do any more Missions.
He could just sell Yellow Bell Plums.
The more he thought about it, the more excited he became. Lei Yaotian couldn't help but feel a surge of heat in his heart.
"I gave one to Miss Zhu, one to Miss Wang, one to your cheap Father-in-Law Feng Qingyang, and one each to his three martial brothers. A total of six fruits were used."
Wangcai calculated and then answered.
"What about the remaining fruits? How did you handle the remaining fruits?"
This was what Lei Yaotian was most concerned about.
"I put them all in the warehouse. What else could I do with them?" Wangcai didn't know what his Young Master was planning now, but he answered truthfully.
"You don't know the benefits of this kind of fruit. This thing is a treasure! Who knows what kind of incredible luck you had, actually managing to buy fifty catties of this fruit."
Lei Yaotian looked at Wangcai with shining eyes, making him feel a bit embarrassed.
"So, what do you want to do, Young Master?"
"What to do? Simple. I hope you can analyze and replicate this kind of fruit, then use it for large-scale cultivation." Lei Yaotian told Wangcai his plan. "If it succeeds, I won't need to do any more Missions."
Wangcai also hadn't expected that this seemingly unremarkable fruit could be so useful to his Young Master.
Originally, in Wangcai's view, this fruit was just a product that could preserve beauty and maintain appearance. How could he have thought of so much?
But, judging from his Young Master's reaction today, this fruit seemed not simple at all.
"Okay, Young Master. Since you ordered it, I will do my best to handle it." Wangcai nodded and agreed.
"Wangcai, didn't you bring back many books from the Copycat China World? When you have time, read more; you will discover some things."
Lei Yaotian said meaningfully to Wangcai.
"Okay, Young Master."
"By the way, you said this fruit has side effects. What exactly are the side effects?"
Suddenly, Lei Yaotian remembered that Wangcai seemed to have said that after Zhu Zihuan and Wang Yuan ate this fruit, there seemed to be side effects.
Earlier, he had only been thinking about the fruit being the Yellow Bell Plum and hadn't gotten around to considering this issue.
Now that he suddenly remembered, it couldn't help but make him a bit worried.
What exactly were the side effects?
Could it be that after eating the fruit, they turned into men?
"This side effect isn't exactly good, but it isn't exactly bad either. The two young girls will never be able to grow up in this lifetime. They will forever maintain their current appearance."
Wangcai said to Lei Yaotian with some worry, telling him the side effect of using this fruit. At the same time, he secretly glanced at Lei Yaotian a few times to see his reaction upon hearing this.
In Wangcai's view, he had given Young Master's love interests something to eat without proper care, which ultimately caused side effects. That was a serious offense.
If Young Master got angry, who knew how he would ultimately punish him.
"Never grow up? What does that mean?"
After hearing Wangcai finish, Lei Yaotian was also startled.
Although based on the literal meaning, Lei Yaotian could completely understand it.
But he still didn't dare to draw a conclusion.
"Young Master, what I mean is, Miss Zhu and Miss Wang physically cannot grow anymore. They have certainly maintained their youthful looks, but they will always remain just like this from now on."
Thinking of Zhu Zihuan and Wang Yuan, both were young maidens, just a bit older than Lolitas.
After they ate the Yellow Bell Plum, they would forever be pseudo-Lolitas, unable to become young women.
"Did you tell the two of them about this?"
Lei Yaotian didn't really mind this. In his view, the two girls being forever pseudo-Lolitas was not a big deal.
But when it came to women's thoughts, Lei Yaotian couldn't figure them out. He didn't dare to imagine their thoughts based on his own.
"I told them," Wangcai nodded.
Hearing that Wangcai had already told the two little ones about the side effects, Lei Yaotian quickly asked, "What were their reactions?"
"They were quite happy. They said they could be little girls forever."
Wangcai hurriedly answered.
"Women's minds, ah, are truly unfathomable."
Hearing from Wangcai that the two little ones weren't angry, Lei Yaotian also let out a sigh of relief.
"And the side effects aren't just this one; there are more."
Seeing Lei Yaotian relax, Wangcai also slightly relaxed and then spoke again.
"What! There are more side effects!"
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"Miss Zhu and Miss Wang, apart from retaining their youthful looks, their physical constitutions were also altered significantly." Wangcai began to explain in detail to Lei Yaotian.
"However, since they were originally ordinary people, the energy contained within the Yellow Bell Plum... oh, it should be called Immortal Power, was a bit too much for them. They needed a long time to fully absorb it."
Lei Yaotian listened and nodded silently to himself.
Indeed, Zhu Zihuan and Wang Yuan were originally ordinary people.
Now that they had consumed the heavenly treasure Yellow Bell Plum, it was certainly a case of too much for their weak systems.
Therefore, what Wangcai said was completely accurate.
"How did you resolve this?"
Seeing that his young master showed no signs of anger, Wangcai secretly breathed a sigh of relief.
"I purchased several Cultivation Spell Formulas for them and had them start practicing."
Lei Yaotian's thoughts shifted, and he felt that Wangcai's method was quite good.
Cultivation could both enhance their own strength and gradually absorb the Immortal Power from the Yellow Bell Plum within their bodies. It was a win-win situation.
However, what made Lei Yaotian curious was, which Cultivation Spell Formulas did Wangcai find for the two young girls?
"Tell me, Wangcai, what Spell Formulas did you find for these two girls?"
"Semi-mythological Dimensional Planes, the martial arts of super martial worlds, skills that rival Cultivation..." Upon hearing Lei Yaotian's inquiry, Wangcai began to list off a series of terms.
"Get to the point, skip the titles," Lei Yaotian interrupted Wangcai without hesitation.
"Plague Emperor Technique and Asura Fist." Wangcai shrunk his neck and finally revealed the names of the martial arts he had the two young girls practice.
Lei Yaotian personally held a high regard for the martial arts of semi-mythological super martial worlds.
After all, the top martial skills from such dimensional worlds, when mastered to the highest level, could nearly rival a Saint.
Moreover, he himself had practiced the three great extraordinary skills from a semi-mythological super martial world, so he had no objections to Wangcai having the two girls practice such martial arts.
What gave him a slight headache was that he had never heard of the Plague Emperor Technique or Asura Fist.
And judging from the names, the Plague Emperor Technique seemed to follow a poison-based path, while Asura Fist was fierce and domineering.
Thinking of the delicate Zhu Zihuan practicing such skills, it really didn't seem suitable.
And Wang Yuan was even gentler than Zhu Zihuan; she didn't seem fit to practice such martial arts either.
"You..."
Lei Yaotian looked at Wangcai standing before him and for a moment didn't know what to say.
"Young Master, I know what you're worried about. You're just concerned that these two young ladies aren't suited to practicing these techniques, right?"
Wangcai, clever as a monkey, could tell from Lei Yaotian's expression exactly what was bothering him.
"Yes, two delicate young girls practicing such martial arts just doesn't seem natural."
At the same time, Lei Yaotian's mind raced as he carefully pondered where these two skills originated from.
Regarding super martial worlds, Lei Yaotian had some foundational knowledge.
So-called super martial worlds were mostly formed based on settings from Hong Kong comics. So, when performing tasks, Lei Yaotian often saw labels like "Son of Heaven World" or "Haihu World" on the task list.
Thus, Lei Yaotian had a rough idea of where these super martial skills came from.
But no matter how hard he thought, he couldn't recall where these two martial arts came from.
"Ah, it seems these two martial arts must come from a super martial world outside the Hong Kong comic settings."
Yes, within the Dimensional Trading System, among the super martial dimensional worlds, there was another type of world.
These were dimensional worlds generated by the system based on Hong Kong comic settings.
These dimensional worlds also fell under the super martial category and, while referencing Hong Kong comic settings, formed their own unique schools.
It had to be said that the dimensional system itself was a massive maker of imitations.
But compared to the system, Lei Yaotian was nothing. At most, he could imitate some weapons or magical artifacts, while the system could directly replicate an entire dimensional plane.
"I understand what you're saying. So the side effects are just these two: one being non-absorption, and the other being inability to grow up."
Lei Yaotian collected his thoughts and looked at Wangcai.
Wangcai nodded. "Just these two side effects, no others."
At that moment, a line of over twenty black Hover Vehicles approached from a distance.
"Young Master, the Hover Vehicle convoy is here. Let's head back."
The two stood up from the ground and entered the vehicle.
The convoy rose into the air again and began heading towards the Imperial Palace.
"Since these two young girls have such side effects, what about the old man Feng Qingyang and his sworn brothers?"
Since they had nothing else to do and there was still some time before reaching the Imperial Palace, Lei Yaotian brought up another topic.
"That old man and his sworn brothers were lucky. Not only did they have no side effects, but they even gained a significant boost in power after eating the Yellow Bell Plum."
Speaking of this, Wangcai's face was full of envy.
"Increased power? How much of an increase?"
Lei Yaotian was very curious about this.
"Very powerful, extremely powerful."
Just talking about Feng Qingyang's strength made Wangcai's face light up with excitement.
"Young Master, you've really found a treasure this time," Wangcai said delightedly to Lei Yaotian. "That scatterbrained old man you tricked is simply a genius in martial arts, a rarity in the cultivation world."
"Explain more clearly. Just how powerful is he?"
Lei Yaotian was well aware of Feng Qingyang's exceptional nature.
After all, he was someone who, in a High Martial World, broke through the constraints of the Dimensional Laws through his own power, forcibly attaining the strength of a super martial world.
"I asked many Merchants from Mythological Worlds or Cultivation Worlds in the Dimensional Trading System about the general power systems of Immortals."
Wangcai sat up straight and began explaining to Lei Yaotian.
"Generally, only cultivators with power equal to or above a Heavenly Immortal are called Immortals. And your scatterbrained Father-in-Law, his power has already reached the Thirty-three Layered Heavens. With a bit more effort, he might even be able to manifest an Avatar."
Pfft!
While Wangcai was speaking, Lei Yaotian had just taken a glass and a bottle of Peppermint Wine from the small fridge in the carriage, poured a drink, and took a small sip.
But upon hearing Wangcai's words, he choked on his breath.
Cough! Cough, cough, cough!
Lei Yaotian coughed violently and only recovered after a while.
"What did you say? My Father-in-Law has the potential to manifest an Avatar?"
Lei Yaotian's voice cracked.
Because what Wangcai said was truly shocking and unbelievable to Lei Yaotian.
Feng Qingyang's exceptional nature was undeniable, but he was just a native Martial Artist from a High Martial World.
Even though he had achieved super martial world strength through his own power.
It shouldn't be to this extreme!
Lei Yaotian's eyes nearly popped out of his head.
"Young Master, although it's hard to believe, that's the truth."
Wangcai shrugged and spread his hands at Lei Yaotian.
"Explain the power system of the Mythological World to me properly."
Now Lei Yaotian had to take this seriously.
According to Wangcai, if the old man Feng Qingyang possessed such immense power, he could become a great asset if utilized well.
In critical moments, releasing Feng Qingyang would make any enemy tremble.
"The system of the Mythological Plane World is actually quite simple, just a few levels." Seeing his young master was interested, Wangcai was happy to elaborate.
"First, beyond the scope of Cultivation is the Earth Immortal, but this Earth Immortal is different from someone like Zhen Yuanzi. It's an existence between cultivators and true Immortals."
"Above Earth Immortal is the Immortal, above that is the Great Luo Heavenly Immortal, then the Nine Heavens Mystic Immortal, then the Golden Immortal, above that is the Great Luo Golden Immortal, and then the Nine Heavens Golden Immortal. At this point in the system, there's a hurdle."
Wangcai paused here.
"You mean, after reaching the Nine Heavens Golden Immortal, Immortals need to enhance their power to advance to another level?" Lei Yaotian pondered and then asked.
Wangcai nodded. "Yes, exactly."
"After breaking through the constraints of the Nine Heavens Golden Immortal, they become a Great Immortal of the First Layer Heaven, then the Second Layer Heaven... all the way up to the power of the Thirty-third Layer Heaven."
Whew!
Lei Yaotian let out a long breath and then looked seriously at Wangcai. "I never thought the power system of the mythological realm, though simple, would have such hard-to-achieve levels."
Wangcai nodded. "Each step is perilous; a single misstep could lead to complete annihilation and loss of all previous efforts. It shows the path of cultivating immortality is very rugged."
Because Wangcai had interacted with many Merchants from Mythological Worlds to understand the power systems, he had some understanding of the hardships involved.
"The power system of the super martial worlds is much easier. However, the super martial system also has a weakness: without supreme martial arts as a foundation and without mastering them to the highest level, one is simply trash. In the early stages, martial arts are inherently suppressed by cultivators or Immortals."
What Wangcai said was quite easy to understand. After all, Immortals or cultivators usually possessed numerous Magical Artifacts.
Whereas Martial Artists relied solely on their own physical abilities to fight, so they were often at a disadvantage or suppressed when facing cultivators or Immortals.
Just as Wangcai said, only by obtaining the highest-level martial arts manuals and mastering them to the highest level could a super martial world expert rival an Immortal.
Without this prerequisite, Martial Artists really were...
"Is my old Father-in-Law really a powerhouse at the Thirty-three Layered Heavens level?" Lei Yaotian asked.
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The Hover Vehicle moved fast in the sky, and the scenery below blurred past.
But Lei Yaotian was not in the mood to enjoy the view. His mind was entirely focused on finding out Feng Qingyang's power level.
Although the old man was a bit foolish, he was extremely protective of his own.
Coupled with the fact that he was Lei Yaotian's father-in-law, if Lei Yaotian ever encountered enemies in the future and asked the old man for help, he would surely not refuse.
Unless he was fine with his woman becoming a widow.
It had to be said that Lei Yaotian was quite a scoundrel.
Earlier, Feng Qingyang had mistakenly believed Monica was his daughter due to his unstable mental state.
After arriving in the Sci-Fi World, Wangcai, to make it a reality, had tricked the old man into entering a Cultivation Tank.
Using the method of massive consciousness impact like a silkworm cocoon, he forcefully implanted some vague memories.
This solidified Lei Yaotian's identity as his son-in-law and Monica's identity as his daughter.
Poor Feng Qingyang had boarded Lei Yaotian's pirate ship ever since, and Lei Yaotian truly became his son-in-law.
What Lei Yaotian had seen in Feng Qingyang back then was precisely his extraordinary talent.
But he never expected that Feng Qingyang, already talented in martial arts, would also possess monstrous talent in cultivation.
Lei Yaotian had only been gone for a little over thirty years, and the old man had already reached the high rank of the Thirty-three Layered Heavens.
It was worth knowing that this rank was invincible below the Avatar level.
"Young Master, your father-in-law is very powerful. He might become the second most powerful combat power besides you in the future, so you should really work on sweet-talking him well."
Wangcai thoughtfully reminded Lei Yaotian.
"Hmm," Lei Yaotian pondered for a moment. "I haven't been back for over thirty years. Does the old man have any complaints?"
"How could he not have complaints? You've been gone for over thirty years, and he's been puffing his beard and glaring, saying you made his girl live like a widow."
Wangcai told Lei Yaotian everything Feng Qingyang had done.
As Lei Yaotian listened, the corner of his mouth twitched repeatedly.
What did he mean by "live like a widow"? This old man was really troublesome.
Lei Yaotian mentally grumbled.
But as Wangcai said, Lei Yaotian did not want to offend such a freakish old man.
After all, with such an extraordinary being around, he might just save Lei Yaotian's life someday.
And not to mention, the other party bore the title of his father-in-law, so Lei Yaotian had to lower his posture.
"The old man also said you'd better have a child with his woman after you return, to have an heir quickly. After all, such a large Immortal Realm Empire must have a successor, right?"
Wangcai observed Lei Yaotian's expression and carefully relayed everything Feng Qingyang had said.
"Feng Qingyang, oh Feng Qingyang, I always thought of you as an otherworldly, unworldly being, but I never imagined you'd become so worldly too."
After hearing Wangcai's words, Lei Yaotian really did not know whether to laugh or cry.
He understood why Feng Qingyang was acting this way—it was all because Lei Yaotian had too many women around him.
Although Lei Yaotian treated them all equally, giving each the title of Queen, the old man was still unsatisfied and insisted on securing the highest status for his "daughter," Monica.
Since they all had the title of Queen, couldn't he at least strive for her to bear the first child?
The old man's intentions weren't that hard to guess.
Even thinking with his butt, he could figure it out.
However, Lei Yaotian could also see that Feng Qingyang truly cared deeply about Monica, his "daughter."
For her sake, Feng Qingyang, who was never skilled at political maneuvering, had started developing in that direction.
It showed just how much the old man valued family bonds.
Of course, that familial affection was only for Monica; he, as the son-in-law, was a bit short-changed.
If there was anyone for whom Feng Qingyang would risk his life, it was only Monica.
Even Lei Yaotian himself wouldn't qualify.
Of course, if Monica said, "Father, please save my husband," then Old Man Feng would probably be willing to lay down his life to rescue Lei Yaotian.
But there was a prerequisite—Monica had to say it herself.
"This old man actually wants me to have a child with Monica."
Lei Yaotian muttered softly and slowly shook his head.
"I understand the old man's intention. He just wants to elevate Monica's status. I see these little tricks very clearly." Having read books from the Copycat China World, Wangcai naturally understood some principles.
"So, what do you think?"
Lei Yaotian asked.
Wangcai rolled his eyes. "This matter is entirely up to you, Young Master. Asking me won't help."
Yes, Lei Yaotian sighed inwardly.
This issue could only be decided by himself; others' opinions didn't matter at all.
If he wanted to, he could easily fulfill Feng Qingyang's wish.
But Lei Yaotian's own psychological barrier was very difficult to overcome.
It wasn't that Monica wasn't beautiful or that Lei Yaotian didn't like her.
After all, ever since Monica transformed into a human, no matter which Plane World she went to, she was considered a top-tier beauty.
How could Lei Yaotian not be tempted?
What made Lei Yaotian uneasy was that Monica was originally the Queen of the Zerg Race, and her former self was an insectoid.
Although she had taken on a human appearance and abandoned her True Form, her genetic spiral structure still retained Zerg genetic molecules.
Moreover, Monica only looked human externally and shared some major organs with humans.
But most of her organs were still different from humans.
For example, while a human heart is made of flesh and blood, Monica's is an indigo-blue Crystal.
Also, within the large pupils of Monica's eyes, there were nine smaller pupils. If you looked closely, you could notice how unique she was.
There were many other differences, all of which Lei Yaotian kept in mind.
If he were to have a child with Monica, who knew what their offspring would turn out like?
Genetic mutation was certain; what if it ended up becoming some bizarre shape?
Lei Yaotian did not want his child to turn into a Bug...
"Wangcai, I do feel somewhat attracted to Monica, but do you know why I've never had any real physical interaction with her?"
Lei Yaotian felt he should have a good talk with Wangcai.
It was right to let his trusted subordinate know about some things.
"Young Master, what exactly are you worried about?"
Wangcai could tell that his Young Master was indeed attracted to Monica.
But there was a knot in his heart that he couldn't untie.
If this knot in her heart was not untied, then Monica would never enter the Young Master's heart.
As for Wangcai, he certainly wanted to see Monica and Audrey, the two girls who had followed the Young Master earliest, gain his acknowledgment and develop a real relationship with him.
However, as a Steward, there were some things he could not interfere with too much, especially matters related to the girls' private lives and emotions.
"Monica still retains a lot of Zerg Race Genes. If I were to unite with her, it might not be a problem for me, but what if we had a child? Wouldn't it mutate?"
Lei Yaotian voiced the worry that had been in his heart all along.
"I don't want my child to turn into one of those Bugs."
Hearing what Lei Yaotian said, Wangcai thought about it and realized such a thing was not impossible.
So, he somewhat understood Lei Yaotian.
"Young Master, you are not an ordinary person anymore either. Your original body was taken and refined by Zhen Yuanzi, and your current body is the Chaos Body bought from the System."
But Wangcai still reminded Lei Yaotian, telling him that he was no longer an ordinary person.
"If you are worried, Young Master, why don't I take a bit of your Gene and a bit of Monica's Gene, and do a small experiment?"
Wangcai felt that rather than saying this himself, it was better to let the data speak.
"Young Master, in fact, you Carbon-Based Lifeforms have a distinct characteristic: the offspring born from the union of male and female will always resemble the side with the stronger Genes more."
"That is to say, whichever of the two parents has the stronger Genes, the offspring will inherit more of their Genes. Although some mutation may occur, it won't be too much."
"There’s actually such a thing?" Lei Yaotian looked at Wangcai with doubt.
"Young Master, I am a multi-functional Intelligent Butler. Information about reproduction is also in my program."
Seeing Lei Yaotian looking at him doubtfully, Wangcai quickly said to him.
"Ah, I
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