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This undoubtedly made Ling Xuan very jealous. If the person opposite him wasn't Tang Yiran, he would have already turned and left a long time ago.
Hearing Ling Xuan's words, Tang Yiran hesitated slightly. "Fang Yang really didn't do anything wrong..."
"I know, but I've said it before. Since he came to the Ling Family, he was never going to leave." At this point, Ling Xuan paused slightly, a flash of anger crossing his face. "Yiran, I honestly don't know what's so great about that kid, what makes him better than me. When you came to Fire Feather Prefecture for the assessment, there were actually many people whose strength wasn't worse than yours, but I secretly helped you. Even when you wanted to enter Hunyuan Prefecture... the Divine Retribution of Primordial Chaos in Hunyuan Prefecture actually doesn't recruit women at all. I helped you with that too. I've done so much for you. Do you really not feel anything in your heart?"
Hearing this, Tang Yiran smiled lightly. "Ling Xuan, do you know what I dislike most about you?"
Hearing this, Ling Xuan was stunned and didn't speak, just quietly looked at Tang Yiran.
"It's this self-righteous attitude of yours. Yes, you are a young elite. Your family is prominent. You have your own pride. But what about others? Do others have to obey you just because they're in front of you? I want to ask you, did you ever ask me when you helped me with those things? Yes, that's right, I really wanted to enter the Divine Retribution of Primordial Chaos. But it wasn't through my own strength; it was you who helped me. Do you think I would like that?" Tang Yiran asked coldly. As she spoke, she gave a light laugh. "Let's not talk about anything else, just this teahouse. You just introduced so many things to me, wasn't it just to show that your status is nobler than others? A place ordinary people can't enter, but you can. Is that it? In your heart, do you think that by using your power, the influence of your family, to arrange benefits for others, you will gain their liking? Do you think I would like those things? If you think that way, I honestly feel sorry for you..."
Hearing this, Ling Xuan fell silent, but his expression looked somewhat unpleasant.
"Fang Yang has nothing, but what he values is being more sincere than you. At least when he's with friends, he always respects their opinions." Tang Yiran smiled.
"So, you like that Fang Yang after all, don't you?" A sharp glint flashed in Ling Xuan's eyes, a trace of resentment appearing.
At these words, Tang Yiran trembled and fell silent, her heart stirring slightly. But soon, she shook her head. "Fang Yang and I are just friends."
"In your eyes, that Fang Yang who's about to be killed, even ten thousand Ling Xuans couldn't compare to him, is that it?" Ling Xuan took a deep breath and said solemnly.
To this, Tang Yiran smiled lightly. "I've said it, Ling Xuan. You have the capital to be proud. But in my opinion, although you can be considered a young elite, do you know that, deep down, a lot of your confidence and pride comes from your family? Take that day at the Upper Sun Palace. If you had nothing, would you dare to stand up and argue with so many strong experts for the sake of your friend?"
At these words, Ling Xuan fell silent again, but his expression had already become extremely ugly.
"Forget it. Since you can't save him, I won't beg you anymore." Taking a deep breath, Tang Yiran said calmly. After speaking, she stood up, ready to leave immediately. At this moment, Tang Yiran had already made up her mind in her heart to attempt a prison break. Although the Ling Family could be considered an inescapable net, Tang Yiran was determined to try even at the cost of her life. Even if she died in the Ling Family, she would feel at peace.
"You, stop!" But just at this moment, Ling Xuan suddenly shouted.
Tang Yiran trembled and turned her head, looking at him somewhat puzzled.
"You can't leave today." Ling Xuan took a deep breath and said slowly.
"What? Are you going to force me to stay?" Tang Yiran asked coldly. At the same time, a wave of Profound Energy instantly spread from within her body.
"Tang Yiran, what do you take me for? I, Ling Xuan, am a man of stature. Since I've known you, I've always treated you with utmost courtesy and cared for you in every way. Now, not only are you ungrateful, but you also describe me as a spoiled, arrogant playboy." Ling Xuan's eyes narrowed slightly as he spoke slowly.
"I didn't say you're a playboy. I just can't stand your self-centered attitude." Tang Yiran said calmly.
"Good!!! Hahahaha, good!!!" Ling Xuan suddenly burst into laughter where he stood, a hint of madness vaguely evident on his face.
Seeing Ling Xuan like this, Tang Yiran was momentarily confused, not knowing what he would do next.
At this moment, the fire of jealousy burned fiercely in Ling Xuan's heart, especially after Tang Yiran's words. Ling Xuan felt as if all the pride he had built up over so many years had been trampled upon. After his laughter subsided, he now looked at Tang Yiran with a cold smile. "Tang Yiran, don't you look down on my family? Don't you look down on my so-called self-centeredness? Don't you despise that so-called power?"
"So what?" Tang Yiran said solemnly.
"I'm going to let you know the power of authority right now. I'm going to let you know that the dignity and will you hold in your heart are nothing but crap." Ling Xuan smiled lightly, but the smile was somewhat sinister, looking strangely off.
At these words, a sharp glint flashed in Tang Yiran's eyes, but she didn't speak. She waited quietly for Ling Xuan's next words.
"Tang Yiran, don't you look down on me? Don't you think that I, Ling Xuan, was good to you, but didn't ask you, thus violating your will and disrespecting you? Fine! I'll respect you once now. I want you, Tang Yiran, to marry me!" Ling Xuan said flatly.
"Wishful thinking." Tang Yiran snorted coldly and turned to leave.
"I can promise you, I can release Fang Yang." But just as Tang Yiran's steps reached the threshold, Ling Xuan suddenly said.
Tang Yiran's body stopped almost instantly, and she stood frozen in place.
"To be honest, Fang Yang is just a small figure in the eyes of our Ling Family. Whether to kill him or not is completely unimportant. Although my father said I should kill him to resolve the demon in my heart, hmph, the bigger demon in my heart is actually you, not him!" Ling Xuan snorted coldly.
After speaking, Ling Xuan slowly took a step forward, looking at Tang Yiran and asking calmly, "Tang Yiran, since we've known each other, I've always been humble and deferential to you, but you've always been cold to me. That's refusing a toast only to be forced to drink a forfeit. Alright, make your choice now. This time, I respect your will, and I'm telling you in advance." Here, Ling Xuan paused slightly, then looked at Tang Yiran's back and smiled. "If you don't marry me, I guarantee Fang Yang will die today. But if you marry me, I promise Fang Yang will be released after our wedding, and he definitely won't be put on the Dragon-Snake List."
As he spoke, Ling Xuan's body trembled slightly, and an imposing aura of someone in a high position slowly spread out. A trace of disdain also flashed in his eyes. "He's just a small figure, including you! You're all just small figures! I gave you face, but you didn't take it. Then you'll have to suffer the consequences yourself!"
Tang Yiran suddenly turned her head and glared fiercely at Ling Xuan, saying solemnly, "Despicable!"
Shrugging nonchalantly, Ling Xuan looked at Tang Yiran somewhat mockingly. "Before, I helped you without asking, and you said I disrespected you. Now I want to help you and even asked for your opinion, but you call me despicable. Do you have a split personality or something?"
At this moment, the jealous anger in Ling Xuan's heart had been completely stirred up by Tang Yiran.
Since childhood, Ling Xuan, who had always been extremely proud and treated like the moon surrounded by stars by everyone, had been choosing to endure when facing Tang Yiran, who had no interest in him. But Tang Yiran's words just now had thoroughly enraged Ling Xuan.
What Ling Xuan wanted to do now was to use the power in his hands to completely crush Tang Yiran!
He wanted to use the things Tang Yiran looked down upon to utterly force Tang Yiran into submission!
Only then would Ling Xuan's heart find some comfort.
"Huff... think about it." Smiling lightly, Ling Xuan looked at Tang Yiran and said solemnly, "I'm going back first. If you've made up your mind, come directly to the Ling Family to find me. But remember, you only have today to think it over. If you don't decide well, I guarantee that tomorrow, Fang Yang will lose his head. Moreover, his soul will be extracted by my father and sent to the Soul Black Prison for refinement. I guarantee, that's more painful than death!"
After speaking, Ling Xuan strode toward the door.
But just then, Tang Yiran suddenly said solemnly, "Stop!"
Hearing this, Ling Xuan turned his head with interest. "What is it?"
"Release Fang Yang as soon as you return, and I'll agree." Taking a deep breath, a conflicted expression flashed across Tang Yiran's face. But soon, she gritted her teeth and forcefully said, "I agree!"
"Deal!" Ling Xuan chuckled lightly. Then he slowly walked to Tang Yiran's side, raised a hand slowly, and pinched a strand of Tang Yiran's beautiful hair. He said calmly, "Yiran, don't you think all my pride comes from my father's cultivation and my family's power? Fine, I admit it now. Yes, that's exactly right. But don't you think these things are very useful? At the very least, your pride has been shattered before these things, hasn't it?"
"Hahahahaha!" After speaking, Ling Xuan suddenly laughed out loud where he stood.
Hearing this, Tang Yiran didn't speak. She just turned her head and quietly looked toward the distant window edge. In the void at this moment, the bright sun hung high. But in Tang Yiran's heart... it was as cold and deep as an abyss.
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Time passed slowly like flowing water, and in the blink of an eye, a day quietly slipped by. Tang Yiran spent the entire day accompanying Ling Xuan. Since their pretences had been torn away, Ling Xuan no longer hid his feelings. The sense of superiority in his heart surged forth completely. He even wanted to take Tang Yiran for himself directly, but each time he was firmly rejected by Tang Yiran. Tang Yiran’s boundaries were clear: before marriage, she absolutely would not do anything improper with Ling Xuan—not even getting too close. This frustrated Ling Xuan greatly.
However, Tang Yiran was very firm. If Ling Xuan did not comply, she would choose to die instead. Faced with this, Ling Xuan had no choice but to swallow his anger.
But Ling Xuan also thought of another way to get back at Tang Yiran. For the entire day, he only took Tang Yiran here and there, wandering around, and absolutely refused to return to the Ling Family or mention releasing Fang Yang.
Tang Yiran knew this was Ling Xuan’s form of revenge, but she had to go along with it. The two had already signed the Heaven Devouring Pact, so Tang Yiran wasn’t afraid of Ling Xuan going back on his word.
Their wandering went on until night fell...
Meanwhile, in the Ling Family’s Interrogation Room.
Fang Yang leaned against the wall, his eyes fixed intently on the large door ahead. At that moment, Fang Yang was highly alert. He knew something could happen at any moment tonight, so he needed to ensure he maintained a good mental state at all times.
“Kid, if we really can get out tonight, be careful. The Interrogation Room is heavily guarded. Avoid fighting if you can. If a fight breaks out and causes a commotion, you probably won’t be able to leave.” Suddenly, Duan Ling spoke slowly. “Don’t underestimate this compound. Forget about the ordinary guards; even if just a few hundred True Martial Realm cultivators swarm you, you wouldn’t be able to handle it. And then there are the Captains, each at the Lingwu Peak level. Moreover, I always feel this compound isn’t as simple as it seems.”
“Mm, don’t worry, I know. Next, let’s see if Wu Fan has any plan. Last time he left in too much of a hurry and didn’t explain clearly. If he doesn’t explain properly this time, I won’t go with him. Otherwise, it would be like walking to my death.” Fang Yang said slowly.
Hearing this, Duan Ling said nothing more.
Time passed second by second. Roughly two more hours went by... Just as Fang Yang was starting to grow impatient...
Thud.
The door of the Interrogation Room suddenly opened, and several figures entered.
Fang Yang recognized at a glance that the two leading figures were none other than Wu Fan and Huo Lan.
Swish. Fang Yang stood up sharply, a sharp light flashing in his eyes. “You’re here.”
“Come with us, quickly.” Wu Fan whispered.
At that moment, Fang Yang’s ears twitched slightly. He suddenly realized the footsteps outside had almost entirely vanished. Every day in this compound, whether day or night, there were at least two patrol teams. He had heard them just moments ago, but now the footsteps of three or four hundred people seemed to have suddenly disappeared.
“Tell me your plan first. Otherwise, we won’t get out.” Fang Yang said in a low, serious voice.
Hearing this, Wu Fan frowned. “Time is tight. If you won’t come with us, then stay here.”
Hearing this, Fang Yang smiled. “Then I’ll stay here.”
At these words, Wu Fan looked at Fang Yang, slightly stunned. He hesitated for about two seconds, then sighed. “You’re always so cautious. Who taught someone so young to be this careful?”
“Being cautious is always good.” Fang Yang smiled.
“Yu Chen, explain our plan to him. Be quick.” Wu Fan said seriously, looking at the person behind him.
Upon hearing this, the person behind Wu Fan immediately stepped forward. Looking at him, Fang Yang found him somewhat familiar. This person seemed to be the one who had notified Wu Fan and the others to leave last time. He also seemed to be a member of the Ling Family’s Guard Squad—probably Wu Fan’s inside man.
Just as this person was about to speak, Fang Yang immediately said, “Alright, I understand. Let’s go.”
“We’ve come to rescue you, and you still don’t trust us.” Wu Fan said seriously.
To this, Fang Yang gave a light laugh. “Sorry, that won’t happen again.”
Wu Fan helplessly shook his head at this. This youth before him was truly somewhat exasperating. Not only was his talent outstanding and his cultivation rare among his peers, but his mind was deep as the sea, always meticulous and careful. If not for the fact that he truly appeared only sixteen or seventeen, Wu Fan would have thought some old monster was standing before him.
Soon, the group reached the outside of the Interrogation Room.
The moment they stepped outside and felt the outside air, Fang Yang couldn’t help but shiver. He had been cooped up in the Interrogation Room for far too long...
But once outside, Fang Yang’s gaze swept around and found the area indeed empty of people. For a moment, he was puzzled. Where had all those Guard Squad members been moved to?
“Don’t look around, let’s move quickly.” Wu Fan whispered at that moment.
His brow raised, Fang Yang looked toward the gate and saw the huge gate of the compound was also open, meaning the Barrier Field had already been breached. For a moment, Fang Yang was truly perplexed... All this seemed too smooth. How exactly had Wu Fan pulled this off?
“Here, take this.” At that moment, Wu Fan handed Fang Yang a crystal.
Looking at the crystal, Fang Yang lightly sensed it and immediately felt an unusual power within.
“Do you see that Flood Dragon statue?” At that moment, Wu Fan’s inside man asked Fang Yang.
Hearing this, Fang Yang nodded. “What about it?”
“And that small hut. Actually, the guards in this compound are just a front. The real guardians of this compound are that Flood Dragon statue and a Spirit Convergence Stage expert inside that small hut.” The inside man said seriously.
“This crystal is only possessed by members of Fire Feather Prefecture’s Guard Squad and some higher-ups. The Barrier Field at the main gate doesn’t just have a defensive function; it also has a detection function. If anyone without a crystal passes through that gate, that Flood Dragon statue will immediately come to life.”
Hearing this, Fang Yang’s pupils couldn’t help but contract. He then raised his head and took a deep look at the Flood Dragon statue. He had long felt it wasn’t ordinary, and now that seemed confirmed.
“When we leave, don’t make any noise. The Spirit Convergence Stage expert guarding this compound has been deep in cultivation recently, which is why we chose today to rescue you.” Wu Fan whispered.
Glancing at Wu Fan, a sharp light flashed in Fang Yang’s eyes. As expected of someone who once dared to rob Teng Shuize, Wu Fan had arranged everything with such thoroughness, leaving no room for error.
“Alright, no more talk. Let’s go. Once we leave this compound, we’ll be careful. Don’t go through the four main courtyards east, west, south, or north, to avoid alerting the Spirit Convergence Stage guardian. We can leave directly.” Wu Fan whispered.
Fang Yang nodded without hesitation. The next moment, their figures trembled as they shot toward the distance.
The Interrogation Room was only a few thousand meters from the main gate, but at that moment none of them dared to sprint at full speed, fearing any loud noise might draw the attention of the expert above the Soul Black Prison.
However, they soon reached the main gate. Seeing the gate right before them, Fang Yang’s heart eased slightly.
“Once we’re outside, we’ll take the side paths. Avoid people if we encounter them. Don’t use the main courtyards, understand?” Standing at the gate, Wu Fan whispered.
No sooner had he spoken than Wu Fan was the first to step through the gate...
Hum!
But at that very moment, a black-clad figure suddenly appeared before Wu Fan. The figure was rushing into the compound at high speed. When Wu Fan saw him, he was instantly startled. When the black-clad figure saw Wu Fan and the others, he was also taken aback, especially upon seeing Fang Yang—his pupils couldn’t help but contract.
“Damn it!” But right then, Wu Fan suddenly cursed.
Sure enough... the very next second...
Boom!
A thunderous roar sounded. Two beams of Profound Energy light shot almost instantaneously from the eyes of the Flood Dragon statue above the Soul Black Prison. Two straight red beams struck the ground.
Instantly, two deep pits appeared on the earth.
Roar!
A bright dragon’s roar echoed. The stone scales on the statue shattered instantly, and then a Flood Dragon burst forth directly from the statue. In an instant, a Flood Dragon nearly twenty to thirty zhang in length soared into the sky, circling continuously in the air. The shadow cast by its massive body fell directly onto the ground.
Seeing that shadow, Fang Yang’s and Wu Fan’s hearts couldn’t help but sink!
“Damn! Who are you? You’ve ruined my plan!” Looking at the person, Wu Fan couldn’t help but curse aloud. It was because this black-clad person before them had no crystal and had barged into the compound that he had triggered the Flood Dragon’s awakening!
“Unauthorized escapees... die!”
At that moment, the Flood Dragon suddenly spoke human words. Although not a true dragon, it possessed dragon bloodline, and its voice faintly contained a trace of Dragon’s Might. For a moment, Fang Yang felt his mind somewhat shaken.
For a beast to speak human words meant this Flood Dragon was at least a Spirit Convergence Stage beast!
Generally speaking, beasts were stronger than humans of the same level. As a Spirit Convergence Stage beast... one could imagine how powerful it would be!
At that moment, Wu Fan was furious. Ignoring the Flood Dragon, he wished he could slap the black-clad person to death with one blow, but Fang Yang stopped him. Fang Yang looked at Wu Fan and said seriously, “Get out of here, now!”
Hearing this, Wu Fan’s heart stirred, and he immediately said in a low voice, “Go!” He couldn’t help but shoot one last cold glance at the black-clad figure.
As soon as they spoke, they shot toward the distance. But at that very moment, two more beams of Profound Energy light shot directly from the sky, landing right in front of the group...
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Two rays of sharp light landed right in front of Fang Yang and the others, and instantly, a huge deep pit appeared on the ground!
"Roar!" A clear dragon roar sounded. The Flood Dragon twisted its body in the air and immediately chased after them. The Flood Dragon was extremely fast, arriving before Fang Yang and the others almost instantly.
"Those who flee... die!" The voice mixed with Dragon’s Might rolled out from the Flood Dragon's throat, and then its two huge front claws directly reached out!
"Swoosh!"
As soon as the giant claws appeared, they pierced through the air. A sound of air splitting echoed, and the surrounding air scattered in all directions. The fierce energy force directly battered Fang Yang and the others, causing intense pain on their faces.
"Hah!" At that moment, Wu Fan suddenly let out a cold shout. His body trembled and he leapt up immediately, striking out fiercely with a palm. At this moment, Wu Fan's palm glowed brilliantly, and his fist in that instant seemed to be as huge as a giant fist, though compared to the Flood Dragon's massive body, Wu Fan's figure still seemed a bit small and insignificant.
"Boom!"
However, the power of this punch was formidable. Wu Fan, whose cultivation was at the Middle Stage of Ningshen, was no weakling. When this punch struck, the space around visibly rippled with faint waves.
Heavily colliding together, a powerful burst of energy immediately spread outwards. This strong energy carried a type of pressure. As they looked on, the walls surrounding the courtyard directly crumbled. As soon as the walls fell, shimmering lights emerged on the ground—this was undoubtedly the Barrier Field of this mansion!
"Boom!"
Right then, Wu Fan suddenly fell from the air, his whole body carrying a turbulent force that seemed about to crash heavily into the ground. But at that moment, Wu Fan's figure trembled in mid-air and then landed parallel to the ground. However, the force rippling through him sent him staggering backward seven steps before he could steady himself!
"Swish!" Gently shaking his arm, Wu Fan's expression turned extremely serious. Staring at the Flood Dragon in the air, he said fiercely, "This Flood Dragon has cultivation at the Middle Stage of Ningshen, but its physical strength is simply too strong. I am not its match!"
Wu Fan quickly determined the gap between them. One must know that demon beasts have always been stronger than humans, primarily due to their physical power, particularly this Flood Dragon, which contained dragon lineage. Its physical power was many times greater than that of ordinary demon beasts.
"Damn, we can't keep dragging this out. The Ling Family's Guard Squad has definitely noticed by now. If we keep fighting, we're definitely dead," Wu Fan said gravely.
At this moment, Wu Fan felt extremely frustrated. What had originally been a flawless plan now encountered problems because of this sudden change. Thinking of this, Wu Fan couldn't help but take another hard look at the black-clothed figure, while murmuring in his heart, "Who is this person? Could he also be here to break someone out of prison?"
As if sensing Wu Fan's hostility, the black-clothed figure suddenly spoke up: "Sorry, I didn't expect things to turn out like this. Don't be so hostile toward me. I meant well. Now, I'll hold off this Flood Dragon. You all go quickly. I have my own way to escape."
Upon hearing this, Wu Fan was stunned for a moment, then immediately looked at Fang Yang. At that moment, Fang Yang's gaze was also fixed intently on the black-clothed figure.
"This person came for Fang Yang!"
"This person came for me!"
These two thoughts echoed simultaneously in the hearts of Fang Yang and Wu Fan. Withdrawing their gaze, Wu Fan and Fang Yang looked at each other, both seeing surprise in each other's eyes.
The most shocked of all was undoubtedly Fang Yang. He couldn't help but wonder, "Who exactly is this person? Why would he come for me?"
After entering this Interrogation Room, this person neither immediately went in to rescue someone nor planned to cover their escape from the rear. It was clear he came for Fang Yang.
But it was precisely because of this that Fang Yang was puzzled. People who would do such a thing for him undoubtedly had deep connections with him. Who could it be?
"No more talk! Let's go!" Right then, Wu Fan made a prompt decision. After speaking, he glanced at the black-clothed figure. "Consider this repaying a favor!"
With that, Wu Fan grabbed Fang Yang, Huo Lan, and the others, preparing to quickly leave this place.
"Roar, no one leaves today!" A roar sounded. The Flood Dragon's eyes flashed with streams of Profound Energy light once more, bombarding the ground in a frenzy. In an instant, clouds of dust rose from the ground, and simultaneously, the Flood Dragon fiercely lashed its tail. Like a steel whip, the dragon tail directly whipped towards them.
But at that moment, the black-clothed figure suddenly moved. With a shake of his body, the black-clothed figure also leapt into the air, striking out fiercely with a palm and grabbing hold of the dragon tail. In an instant, two forces clashed and became locked in a stalemate. However, anyone could see that the Flood Dragon clearly had the upper hand. Still, both Fang Yang and Wu Fan felt a flicker of surprise.
This person is also a practitioner at the Spirit Convergence Stage!
If this person were not at the Spirit Convergence Stage, he would be crushed instantly before the dragon tail. Yet, he was able to block it!
"Hurry, don't worry about him," Wu Fan whispered at that moment.
Hearing this, a flicker of hesitation crossed Fang Yang's face. Since this person came for him, they must have some connection. Even if he didn't know their relationship, simply based on the fact that the other came to save him, Fang Yang didn't want to leave him alone here!
"Don't worry about me, go quickly. I have my own way to escape!" Just then, the black-clothed figure, still locked in stalemate with the dragon tail, suddenly shouted angrily.
"None of you will leave today!"
Suddenly, another voice sounded. The voice carried a trace of worldly wisdom. Yet, as this voice emerged, an immense pressure almost instantly enveloped the entire courtyard.
The pressure of the Spirit Convergence Stage!
And at least at the peak of the Spirit Convergence Stage!
Facing this pressure, Fang Yang felt his head spin a little, and this was without the other targeting him specifically. He couldn't help but turn to look back.
Illuminated by the moonlight, an old man appeared in Fang Yang's sight. At this moment, the old man stood above the Soul Black Prison, hands behind his back, calmly watching Fang Yang and the others.
The old man appeared aged and frail, probably in his seventies or eighties, with graying temples, withered skin, and even somewhat hunched. He looked like an old man who could be knocked over by a gust of wind.
But now, standing above the Soul Black Prison, the old man's body faintly released an intangible aura—it was this aura that awed everyone present!
Everyone felt their hearts tremble when they looked at this old man. It seemed as if his body contained immense potential. Both Fang Yang and Wu Fan couldn't help but feel a sense of danger rise in their hearts.
"I never thought someone could escape from here," a faint voice suddenly spoke. The old man quietly watched Fang Yang and the others. "Are all those Guard Squad members dead?"
As he spoke, the old man suddenly looked at the insider beside Wu Fan. A flash of light appeared in his eyes, and understanding dawned on his face. "So that's how it is. It's always been this way since ancient times. One can guard day and night, but it's hard to guard against traitors within. So there was an inside help, no wonder you people managed to get this far."
Clearly, the old man recognized the insider next to Wu Fan.
"Those who leave this interrogation domain without permission, die! Disturbing my seclusion, die!" A calm statement rolled out from the old man's throat. Although it was just a lightly spoken sentence, for some reason, both Fang Yang and Wu Fan felt their hearts suddenly tighten.
The old man's words were firm. Though he was alone, his cultivation level was something Fang Yang and the others could only look up to...
"Swish!"
Almost instantly, the old man vanished from his spot. With Fang Yang's vision, he couldn't perceive the old man's speed at all.
"Watch out!" Wu Fan suddenly shouted urgently. At that moment, the old man suddenly appeared next to Wu Fan's insider and threw a punch.
Among those present, only Wu Fan could somewhat follow the old man's speed, but the speed was simply too fast. He didn't even have time to pull him away!
"Boom!"
A loud noise erupted. That person was sent flying backward, spitting a mouthful of blood in mid-air, and then heavily crashed onto the ground, lifeless.
"Damn it!" Wu Fan snorted coldly, a flash of fierceness in his eyes, but he didn't show too much grief. Clearly, that person wasn't very important in Wu Fan's heart.
"The traitor is dealt with. Now it's your turn," the old man hummed faintly where he stood. Then, with a wave of his hand, he pointed at Wu Fan and said coldly, "Starting with you!"
Hearing this, Wu Fan's heart couldn't help but tighten.
A peak Spirit Convergence Stage practitioner would be considerably difficult for him to handle alone. If it were an ordinary Spirit Convergence Stage practitioner, it might be different. But judging from the old man's earlier move, he clearly wasn't an ordinary peak Spirit Convergence Stage practitioner!
Most importantly, Wu Fan was pressed for time. There was no room for delay!
Within just a few minutes, the Ling Family's Guard Squad would continuously rush to this place. By then, their group would truly have no chance!
Thinking of this, Wu Fan grew extremely anxious, constantly thinking of ways to deal with the situation. However, the old man seemed to give Wu Fan no chance at all. As soon as his words fell, his body trembled, and he rushed toward Wu Fan, throwing a punch with immense force!
For a moment, the atmosphere in the courtyard grew extremely tense!
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For a moment, the atmosphere in this large courtyard became extremely tense!
The old man moved incredibly fast, almost completely overpowering Wu Fan in terms of speed. Not only that, but his attack speed was also swift like lightning. One punch left a trace in the void, causing the surrounding space to tremble, as it fiercely struck towards Wu Fan. This punch was like a meteor.
"Boom!"
Wu Fan simply couldn’t avoid this punch. He twisted his body, all the strength in his entire body seemed to concentrate together. A surging Profound Energy radiance also spread out. Wu Fan directly met the old man’s punch with one of his own.
In an instant, a sound of explosion echoed between heaven and earth. Then, Wu Fan was seen taking two steps back involuntarily, while the old man, standing in place, only slightly shook his body and dissipated all the force.
Looking at Wu Fan, a glint of light flashed in the old man’s eyes. "Not bad. For your age, your cultivation is quite impressive. Your strength should rank among the upper tier within the Middle Stage of Ningshen."
"Hmph!" Wu Fan snorted coldly and didn’t say more. Instead, he was thinking of every possible way to prepare to escape.
"Don’t even think about leaving." But right at that moment, the old man seemed to have read Wu Fan’s thoughts. He let out a faint snort.
"With this old man here, none of you will leave here today."
"Rumble!"
Right then, thunderous sounds began to ring out. A series of hurried footsteps sounded from the distance. Though the footsteps were heavy, they weren’t chaotic. From the sound alone, it was clear this was a very large and well-trained group of people.
The Ling Family Guard Squad!
These five big words instantly echoed in the hearts of both Fang Yang and Wu Fan.
Wu Fan’s face turned dark instantly. He hadn’t expected the Ling Family’s guards to arrive so quickly. Since that was the case, survival was basically hopeless. Against this old man, Wu Fan might still have a chance to hold on for a bit. But once all the Ling Family people arrived, then he and his group would surely die here.
"Boom!"
At the same time, the black-clad man in the void also landed heavily on the ground. He stumbled back several steps before steadying himself. Clearly, this person was also no match for the Flood Dragon in the void. Even though this Flood Dragon was only at the cultivation level of Middle Stage Spirit Convergence, even a cultivator who had just entered the peak of Spirit Convergence might not be its opponent!
"Roar!"
A clear dragon roar sounded. The Flood Dragon said coldly, "All of you must die!"
"Hurry! The dragon master is calling. Someone must be trying to escape, hurry!"
"Yes!"
Right then, a series of urgent shouts came from the distance. The sound of footsteps grew even heavier.
Seeing this, Wu Fan was already in despair at that instant. He couldn’t help but turn to look at Huo Lan and gave a bitter smile. "Little sister, do you blame me?"
Hearing this, a look of resolve flashed across Huo Lan’s face. She didn’t speak, but a smile rose at the corner of her mouth.
Everything was understood without words!
At this moment, both Huo Lan and Wu Fan were in despair! Since they had already attracted the Ling Family’s attention, there was absolutely no possibility of escaping.
"Brother Wu, give me your friend’s body." But right at that moment, Fang Yang suddenly shouted urgently.
Hearing this, Wu Fan was slightly stunned, not understanding what Fang Yang intended to do.
"Hurry!" Fang Yang shouted angrily.
"Swish!" Though he didn’t know what Fang Yang wanted, for some reason, Wu Fan subconsciously followed Fang Yang’s words. With a sweep of his arm, a vast Profound Energy spread out. In an instant, a force of attraction was released, directly enveloping the corpse of the informant. That person’s corpse was instantly pulled into Wu Fan’s hand and then he threw it fiercely towards Fang Yang.
"Hmph!" But right then, the old man suddenly snorted coldly. He paid no attention to the actions of Wu Fan and the others. In his view, no matter how Wu Fan and the others struggled, it was useless. Right now, he only wanted to eliminate Wu Fan.
"Swish."
With a twist of his body, Fang Yang caught the corpse. Then, Fang Yang quickly searched the dead man’s body. Soon, he found a Spatial Ring. Since the man was already dead, Fang Yang immediately dripped a drop of blood onto it and poured out everything from inside the Spatial Ring.
At that moment, two Spirit Convergence Stage cultivators were fiercely battling here. Above, there was a Flood Dragon with dragon lineage blood radiating Dragon’s Might. Fang Yang felt dizzy in the head, and waves of fear rose in his heart. But Fang Yang still endured this pressure, his eyes constantly scanning the scattered items on the ground.
Suddenly, Fang Yang’s eyes lit up.
With a sweep of his arm, Fang Yang directly pulled one item on the ground into his hand.
It was something shaped like a hexagonal diamond. Fang Yang sent a slight Soul Power sensing towards it and found it contained a flow of energy. Moreover, this energy fluctuation was extremely strange. Most importantly, each face of the hexagonal diamond had a number. Fang Yang only needed to twist it slightly to line them up in a certain sequence.
"This is it. Let’s give it a try." A sharp light glinted in Fang Yang’s eyes. The next second, Fang Yang took a deep breath and suddenly shouted angrily, "All the heroes and warriors present here, I believe you can all hear my words!"
Fang Yang’s voice carried a strand of Profound Energy, instantly echoing throughout the entire courtyard!
Fang Yang’s words drew the attention of Wu Fan and the others. Even the old man couldn’t help but glance at Fang Yang. For some reason, a bad premonition suddenly arose in the old man’s heart.
"I know, heroes and warriors, you are all currently imprisoned here. When you were outside, you might have been heroes of your time, but here you have suffered endless humiliation! Now, I, Fang, am willing to release you all. What say you?" Fang Yang shouted fiercely again.
One second...
Two seconds...
A brief silence...
"Boom!"
Suddenly, a sound like a tidal wave surged up in the courtyard.
"Release me!!!"
"Brother, I don’t care who you are. If you can release me, I, Lian Yunshan, will treat you as my savior in the future!"
"Brother, if you release me, anyone who troubles you in the future is troubling me!"
"Brother, just release me, all my wealth is yours!"
Urgent voices rose one after another, frantic like mad. One voice after another seemed to turn into waves, each louder than the last within the estate. Everyone shouted anxiously, as if afraid Fang Yang wouldn’t hear them.
"Good! I, Fang Yang, will now release you all. But people from the Fire Feather Prefecture are rushing here right now. I can only release you all, but whether you can escape is not up to me." Fang Yang said solemnly.
"Little brother, don’t worry. If you can release me, I will be grateful for your great kindness!"
"Everyone, don’t panic! Kill! Kill those Fire Feather Prefecture bastards! If we all get out, what’s there to fear!"
"Little brother, take action!"
Another wave of responses like a tide.
Seeing this, a look of joy immediately flashed across Fang Yang’s face. With a leap, he shot forward.
"Little bastard, you stop right there!" But right then, an angry shout suddenly came from behind Fang Yang. It was from the Spirit Convergence Stage old man.
He hadn’t paid attention to Fang Yang before because Fang Yang simply wasn’t on his radar. But now he never expected Fang Yang would do something like this...
Who knows how many prisoners had been kept in these Interrogation Rooms over the years? And which of those imprisoned here was weak? Though most of them had their Profound Energy sealed by the Six Flames Lock, if all those cultivators were released, just their physical strength alone could do many things!
At that time... it would definitely be a huge disaster!
Over so many years, these people had long hated the Ling Family to the bone. If they were allowed to come out, the Ling Family... would definitely be thrown into chaos!
The old man could no longer remain calm.
Moving his body, the old man chased after Fang Yang. His speed was many times faster than Fang Yang’s. He could catch up in just a few steps. But right then, Wu Fan suddenly threw a fierce punch towards the old man.
"Old man, your opponent is me!" Wu Fan never expected Fang Yang could think of such a method. If Fang Yang succeeded, perhaps he and the others might still have a sliver of Vitality. So, he absolutely must not let this old man stop Fang Yang.
"Roar!" But right then, a clear dragon roar sounded, followed by a sound of something tearing through the air. The Flood Dragon in the void swung its tail fiercely at Wu Fan.
The force was immense, an unparalleled power that rippled the very space!
Seeing this, the black-clad man seemed to want to help, but it was too late. Feeling the ill wind behind him, Wu Fan’s face tightened. He immediately dodged to the side.
The old man ignored Wu Fan and continued chasing after Fang Yang.
"Swish, swish, swish!"
In a few strides, the old man caught up to Fang Yang. The old man’s speed was truly as fast as lightning!
"Kid, you stay here!" The old man shouted coldly, waving his arm. A vast Profound Energy instantly shot from the old man’s hand, directly striking towards Fang Yang’s back.
But right then, Fang Yang, who had been facing away from the old man, suddenly turned around. An extremely fierce look flashed across his face. "Old thing, I was waiting for you!"
"Boom!"
In an instant, a powerful aura of destruction immediately spread in all directions. Then, a huge beam of light carrying this destructive aura shot directly from Fang Yang’s hand.
The old man’s Profound Energy was almost completely obliterated by this beam of light with a crushing momentum. When the old man saw this beam of light, his face changed drastically. "How is this possible!!"
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"How can this be!" A cry full of terror rolled from the old man's throat. The old man's face instantly became filled with extreme fear, and his whole body subconsciously dodged to the side.
But no matter how fast the old man was, he was not faster than that beam of light.
"Boom!"
The beam of light slammed directly into the old man. In an instant, a surge of immense energy erupted wildly. It swirled around the old man, forming what seemed like an energy storm. The terrifying energy storm continuously circled the area, mercilessly engulfing the old man.
Soon, the old man was completely swallowed by the vortex of energy, disappearing from sight.
"Boom! Boom! Boom!"
"Ah!!!"
Explosive sounds rang out one after another, accompanied by the old man's continuous howls of agony. From his cries, one could tell he was in great pain.
But Fang Yang paid no attention. Looking at the hexagonal crystal in his hand, a sharp gleam flashed in his eyes. He gave it a gentle twist. Then, Fang Yang began searching through the Interrogation Rooms. He quickly found a room corresponding to the number on the crystal and rushed towards it.
"Whoosh!"
A wisp of soul intent flashed and was directly injected into the hexagonal crystal. The next moment... something astonishing happened. A ray of light shot out from the crystal and struck the door of the Interrogation Room. Instantly, the door swung open with a bang.
As soon as the door opened, several figures immediately came into Fang Yang's view. What he saw were men, one after another. However, each one looked utterly wretched at the moment. Their clothes were tattered and torn, and their bodies were covered in bloody wounds. Simply put, none of them looked human anymore.
"Young brother!" Seeing Fang Yang open the door, someone among them immediately shouted.
"No need to talk. Get out quickly," Fang Yang said sternly.
"Hahahahaha, we're out!" As soon as Fang Yang finished speaking, several people immediately scrambled out of the Interrogation Room. Just after stepping outside, they all let out excited, hearty laughs simultaneously. Their faces were filled with joyful smiles. Taking a deep breath, feeling the air swirling in the space, they all seemed to revel in the sensation.
Fang Yang glanced at them but paid no further mind. Now that he had confirmed this hexagonal crystal was the key to these Interrogation Rooms, he would not hesitate any longer. With a shudder, Fang Yang shot forward like a whirlwind, dashing through the large mansion. One by one, the doors of the Interrogation Rooms in the mansion were flung open, and more and more people kept walking out.
Each of these people bore severe injuries. But the moment they emerged, they seemed to completely disregard their wounds. Their faces wore expressions of immense relief as they stood in the large courtyard, laughing wildly.
Time flowed slowly like water. After about three minutes, Fang Yang had opened the doors of hundreds of Interrogation Rooms!
In a short time, nearly a thousand people stood in the courtyard. Everyone greedily savored the air of this world. That feeling, to them, was called... freedom!
Those who have never experienced it could never understand this feeling.
"Boom!"
Right at that moment, a violent explosion suddenly caught everyone's attention. In their sight, a mushroom cloud rose directly into the sky. At the same time, powerful ripples of energy spread out in all directions. These ripples seemed to contain immensely powerful energy; just sensing them made everyone feel terrified.
When the energy ripples finally dissipated, everyone saw an old man lying on the ground.
The sight was gruesome. The old man's clothes were completely shredded, and his body was a bloody, mangled mess. He lay on the ground, barely breathing, as if he could die at any moment. Without a doubt, this old man was the one Fang Yang had just ambushed. And what Fang Yang used was nothing else but the Tortoise Shell he had never used before!
The old man, caught off guard, was struck head-on by the beam shot from the Tortoise Shell. He was nearly killed by the engulfing energy!
"Hiss..."
Seeing this scene, a collective gasp rang across the field. Many present recognized this old man. They knew he was a cultivator at the peak of the Spirit Convergence Stage, guarding this mansion, with extremely formidable strength. Who possessed the power to defeat him and injure him to this extent?
"Roar!"
Right then, a clear dragon roar rang out again. The Flood Dragon was currently filled with immense rage. It stared fixedly below, fury blazing in its eyes. "You all deserve to die, deserve to die!"
The Flood Dragon had reached the peak of its anger. It was tasked with guarding these Interrogation Rooms, yet so many prisoners had escaped now. Once the County Lord inquired later, it would definitely be in deep trouble!
Thinking of this, the Flood Dragon shot a fierce glare at the man in black. If not for this man in black constantly harassing it earlier, how could it have allowed Fang Yang to act so recklessly?
The thought of Fang Yang filled its heart with even more rage. Although its relationship with the old man was not particularly close, the man and beast had coexisted in this mansion for a long time, so there was some sentiment between them. Now, the old man was severely injured and on the brink of death, all caused by Fang Yang alone! This made it despise Fang Yang to the core.
"You bunch of traitors, you all deserve to die, deserve to die!" Roars of fury kept rolling from the Flood Dragon's throat. As soon as the roar ended, two sharp beams of light shot from its eyes and slammed into the ground.
"Boom!"
Two cultivators who failed to dodge in time were instantly blasted into dust by the two beams of Profound Energy.
Witnessing this, everyone couldn't help but feel a shock. The old man was dealt with, but there was still this Flood Dragon!
But just then, someone in the crowd urgently cried out, "Everyone, don't be afraid! It's just a mere wicked dragon! Although our cultivation has been suppressed, our physical strength remains. Let's attack together! A single Flood Dragon definitely cannot stop us all!"
"Yes! Since we're out, we must make Fire Feather Prefecture pay a price!"
"There are so many of us together. What is there to fear? It's time for Fire Feather Prefecture to repay its debts!"
Soon, shouts erupted continuously from the crowd. Everyone wore expressions of fervent passion. These people had all been imprisoned by Fire Feather Prefecture for a long time, enduring countless humiliations during that period. Their hatred for Fire Feather Prefecture had reached its peak!
"Everyone, don't get entangled in battle. A swift escape is what matters." But right at that moment, a person suddenly stepped out from the crowd. He walked before everyone and spoke softly.
Instantly, all eyes focused on this person. The next second, everyone's pupils couldn't help but contract.
This person was none other than Fang Yang!
Everyone knew it was this very youth before them who had released them!
Among those present, perhaps some were ungrateful and would not remember Fang Yang's kindness. But at this moment, the majority were immensely grateful to Fang Yang. Under these circumstances, no one would question Fang Yang's words!
"Young brother, you saved me, Lu. Please accept Lu Tianjun's bow!"
At that moment, a grave voice immediately sounded from the crowd. The next second, a man from the crowd immediately bowed respectfully towards Fang Yang.
"Hiss..." Meanwhile, in the distance, when Wu Fan heard the name 'Lu Tianjun,' his pupils couldn't help but contract. "Lu Tianjun, worth tens of millions of Mystic Coins on the Dragon-Snake List!"
Wu Fan never expected that Lu Tianjun was also imprisoned here.
But that wasn't the end...
"Please accept Shao Cheng's bow!"
"Please accept Duanmu Xuanyu's bow!"
Voices rang out one after another, quickly linking together like a continuous tide.
More and more people bowed to Fang Yang. Some even directly knelt before him. Among the thousand or so people present, everyone now showed immense respect towards Fang Yang.
One famous name after another echoed in everyone's ears. At this moment, Wu Fan's heart felt like it was about to cramp. Every person who had just spoken was a renowned figure within Fire Feather Prefecture, each holding substantial value on the Dragon-Snake List!
Heavens... with today's action, only heaven knew how many powerful experts now owed Fang Yang a huge favor!
If everyone was lucky enough to leave the Ling Family today, then it could be said that if Fang Yang ever encountered any trouble in Fire Feather Prefecture in the future, even without Fang Yang lifting a finger, a host of powerful experts would emerge to help him settle it!
It could be said that Fang Yang was now the greatest holder of favor-debts in all of Fire Feather Prefecture. Even the Physicians, who were always known for accumulating favors, might not be able to compare to Fang Yang!
"Everyone, no need to hurry with thanks. It was just a small effort," Fang Yang said solemnly, watching their actions.
The people present were all notable and powerful experts. Doing this much for Fang Yang was already their limit. They were not overly sentimental people. After hearing Fang Yang's words, they all reined in their excited feelings.
Right then, Fang Yang said gravely, "Everyone, when I rescued you, I said I could only do this much. Next, you can all leave together. Once you leave the Ling Family, Fire Feather Prefecture will surely hunt you down. Whether you can escape, life or death, will depend on fate! But we must act quickly. Otherwise, once the Lord of Huoyu County appears, we are all finished!"
"Yes!"
Everyone replied in unison, their voices firm.
"None of you are going anywhere!" Just now, everyone had been paying homage to Fang Yang, seemingly completely disregarding the Flood Dragon. The Flood Dragon was now furious. But though it said this, it was actually feeling somewhat troubled in its heart. With so many powerful figures before it... it truly wasn't something it alone could handle.
"Thud! Thud! Thud!"
But right then, the heavy footsteps finally arrived. A dense, black mass of people appeared at the entrance of the courtyard.
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At that moment, the heavy footsteps suddenly grew closer. A large, dark mass of people appeared directly in front of the group.
At a glance, there were likely two to three hundred people. The weakest among them had strength at least at the True Martial Realm. At that moment, everyone was clad in armor and held sharp weapons, radiating a fierce aura all over their bodies. That wasn't all. When these people arrived here, a flash of surprise flickered in their eyes, but it quickly softened, replaced by an icy killing intent. Countless streams of killing intent converged, and for a moment, this surge of killing intent shot towards the heavens, as if wanting to dye the entire starry sky red!
"Lord Dragon, what is going on?" The captain of this group of the Guard Squad suddenly asked in a serious voice.
"The prisoners have escaped from prison! Seize them all!" the Flood Dragon in the void coldly shouted.
"Yes!" The captain of the Guard Squad now fully understood the situation on the ground and immediately responded solemnly. He then looked at a person beside him and said, "Quickly go report to the County Lord!"
After saying that, he looked at the people in front. "If you surrender quietly, you might still have a chance to live. Otherwise, you will be shown no mercy!"
"Damn your mother! I've had enough of your Fire Feather Prefecture! Even if I die today, I'll take a few lives of your Fire Feather Prefecture
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