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There were two days left until the start of the Great Mansion Competition, and today was the final day of the martial arts selection tournament in Zhenling Prefecture.
One day before the Great Mansion opened, Liu Qingshan would be responsible for preparing everyone and distributing various useful items. Since today was the last chance to participate in this Great Mansion Competition, the martial bouts today were naturally the most intense.
Early in the morning, in front of the Prefecture Lord's residence, on the high platform, fierce battles were already taking place. Many Martial Artists used all their skills, fighting for the last few spots to participate in the Great Mansion Competition.
Sun Manzi, Gou Sishui, and Tang Yiran were also watching from a distance, waiting for Xin Guihua's appearance. Based on their understanding of Xin Guihua's strength, standing out among this crowd was too easy. Once today was over, they could start preparing for the Great Mansion Competition tomorrow. They just didn't know when Fang Yang would arrive.
Suddenly, Sun Manzi frowned and looked to one side.
Then, he saw that in a two-story pavilion not far from them, Yin Hongyan was looking at them with a cold sneer. Noticing Sun Manzi's gaze, he raised his eyebrows and made a cutting gesture across his neck, the threat clear.
"Hmph." Sun Manzi snorted coldly, not bothering to pay him any attention.
At that moment, Little Four beside him shouted excitedly, "Brother Xin is out!"
Sun Manzi quickly gathered his thoughts and looked toward the high platform. Sure enough, he saw Xin Guihua, with his cold and delicate demeanor, slowly walking onto the high platform. Xin Guihua actually had an extremely handsome face, but the overwhelming air of delicacy about him added a chilling feel. However, this demeanor, in the eyes of the people below, made him seem even more like a master. Therefore, his appearance immediately attracted a lot of attention.
"This guy is really good at putting on a show," Sun Manzi muttered, annoyed that he was stealing the spotlight.
After Xin Guihua took the stage, the martial bouts proceeded extremely smoothly. Six people in a row came up to fight, but none could withstand more than a few moves from Xin Guihua. What's more, Xin Guihua didn't even use particularly strong Profound Energy techniques. After following Duan Ling at Sword River Mansion for so long, Xin Guihua had learned many special techniques. For example, methods to devour Profound Energy, techniques like picking leaves to throw as flying swords... These kinds of skills weren't suited for direct confrontation, but against these ordinary Martial Artists, they were more than enough. Especially once combined with the plants Xin Guihua controlled, the power of all these techniques multiplied!
Xin Guihua fought his way through the competition one by one. In no time, more than ten people had been defeated by him, and the cheers from below gradually grew louder.
"It looks like there's no problem," Sun Manzi said with a laugh.
Little Four thought for a moment beside him, then lifted his face with a smile. "One more match and he'll win."
"Showing off in front of so many people, just thinking about it is satisfying. I should not have directly qualified earlier; I should have participated too," Sun Manzi grumbled.
As they were relaxing, Xin Guihua's final opponent walked onto the high platform.
As this person stepped onto the high platform, the noisy surroundings suddenly quieted. Many gazes looked at him with fear. Sun Manzi's heart also skipped a beat. He faintly felt a tingling on his scalp and sharply turned to look.
Walking step by step onto the high platform was a figure that was not tall. Not only not tall, but even somewhat short. Xin Guihua was of average male height, but compared to him on the platform, this person only came up to Xin Guihua's chest.
But it was this short man who emitted an aura like a terrifying demon, suffocating and heart-pounding.
Sun Manzi took one look and couldn't clearly see what the man's face looked like. He could only see strands of dark energy swirling around his body. This energy was like screaming ghosts, heavily pressing on everyone's chests. Even those with low cultivation and weak perception could feel a pressure from this man... an extremely terrifying pressure.
"Darn it! It's one of their people again!"
Sun Manzi was stunned for a moment, then suddenly thought of something. He glared angrily toward the tall building to the side.
On the tall building, Yin Hongyan looked at the high platform with a mocking smile. When he noticed Sun Manzi's gaze, the mockery on his face deepened. He silently mouthed a few words with his lips.
"Die."
Sun Manzi was furious, but forced to suppress his anger due to the current situation. "Damn it, you keep messing with us again and again. I'll remember you!"
On the high platform.
Xin Guihua looked at this person walking up to him. A coldness also appeared on his delicate face. He narrowed his eyes. "Are you from that side?"
A Martial Artist of this level would not appear in Zhenling Prefecture. Moreover, looking at the thick bloody aura around this person, it was clearly something accumulated through countless battles and killings.
"Heh." The short Ma Ming grinned, revealing white teeth. "Are you the guy the Gang Leader told me to tear apart alive? I thought the person worth my effort would be something, but it turns out to be a sissy."
"Say that again?" The coldness on Xin Guihua's face intensified.
"What's wrong, sissy? Can't stand people calling you that? Hahaha, you're going to die here anyway, so there's nothing wrong with dying like a sissy," Ma Ming grew even more pleased with himself.
Xin Guihua's expression, however, grew calm. Only his eyes were pitch black like a deep icy pond, with threads of cold air continuously emanating from his body. This was a sign of his anger accumulating to the extreme.
"I will definitely pull out your tongue later," Xin Guihua said in a firm voice.
"With what? You? I don't want to waste time on you, sissy. Let's make it quick. I'll kill you in one move," Ma Ming said arrogantly. As he spoke, he stood with his legs in a horse stance, placed his right hand behind his back, and supported himself on his left elbow, bending over as he stared at Xin Guihua.
After this series of movements, the aura around him also suddenly changed. The power throughout his body was as thick and profound as a deep mountain. The short figure that should have been in front disappeared, replaced by what seemed like a fierce beast.
Looking at him, Sun Manzi felt a tingling on his scalp, faintly sensing an extremely dangerous aura from this person. He was already at the Primordial Sun Realm, and he could feel this way, showing just how strong this person's power was.
"This is bad..." Sun Manzi's expression changed. He was deeply worried for Xin Guihua's safety. The other side had clearly come prepared. Yin Hongyan had specifically chosen an extremely strong opponent. It seemed he really wanted to kill them!
He thought about going up to persuade Xin Guihua to back down, but having interacted with Xin Guihua for so long, Sun Manzi clearly knew Xin Guihua's personality. Although he usually appeared delicate and cold, calm and collected, once he became stubborn, he was even more furious than Sun Manzi himself. If Sun Manzi intervened, not only would he not get Xin Guihua's gratitude, but he would make him even angrier. This kind of personality was the most troublesome...
While Sun Manzi was struggling, Ma Ming over there couldn't hold back any longer.
"Die!"
He roared. The Profound Energy under his feet exploded with a boom. His right leg stomped heavily on the high platform. With a loud bang, a corner of the hard bluestone platform immediately collapsed. Ma Ming's figure instantly disappeared.
No, he didn't disappear. It was just that Ma Ming was too fast, invisible in everyone's sight. On the high platform, in the direction he advanced, bluestone shattered, instantly plowing a path of rubble.
Xin Guihua's expression changed slightly. When the loud noise erupted on the high platform, he quickly moved both hands. He saw bluish-green Profound Energy instantly attach in front of him, condensing into a set of green wooden armor that protected Xin Guihua's figure. Xin Guihua's reaction speed was already very fast. But just as his green wooden armor had just formed, an immense force exploded in front of him.
Boom!
Xin Guihua felt endless power surge toward him like a wave. The green wooden armor he had just formed in front of him shattered into pieces in an instant. The violent force penetrated into his flesh, blood, and internal organs.
"Cough..." He couldn't help but spit out a mouthful of blood. Xin Guihua's body was thrown back at high speed by this great force.
Whoosh...
Just as his figure was about to fall directly off the high platform, a hand suddenly grabbed his right foot and lifted Xin Guihua upside down.
Ma Ming revealed his white teeth, grinning fiercely. "I won't let you fall. If you fall, you lose. I haven't had enough fun yet." His face was full of ferocity. He directly prevented Xin Guihua from losing in this way.
Seeing this, the people around all showed expressions of horror.
Sun Manzi was furious, gritting his teeth and clenching his fists tightly, but still did not make a move. The other side clearly intended to humiliate Xin Guihua.
On the pavilion over there, the members of the Crimson Blood Group who saw this scene laughed heartily.
"It looks like Ma Ming is really getting into it. This will be fun to watch."
"Look at his expression, don't let him get too crazy. The last time he killed someone was a month ago, right? I remember that handsome young man was literally crushed piece by piece by his bare hands, with all his bones broken."
"Tsk, this one probably won't be any better."
They looked relaxed and mocking, just waiting for Ma Ming to torture and kill. This fight had no suspense at all.
Yin Hongyan also raised the corner of his mouth, holding a cup and drinking, smiling with satisfaction. He occasionally glanced at Sun Manzi's group. After seeing their expressions, his mood improved even more.
"Too bad that coward Fang Yang isn't here. Otherwise, I'd definitely make him pay!" Yin Hongyan snorted coldly.
Bang!
Ma Ming grabbed Xin Guihua's body with his right hand and slammed it heavily onto the high platform like a sack.
Xin Guihua coughed out another mouthful of blood, bounced once on the high platform, then crashed down. Just from the dull thud of the impact, one could feel how severely his body was injured. Everyone's faces turned pale.
Covered in dust from the impact, Xin Guihua no longer had the cold and proud demeanor from before.
"You're not dead already, are you? That would be too fragile!" Ma Ming sneered.
Xin Guihua trembled, coughed violently twice, and shakily stood up. He wiped the corner of his mouth. Ma Ming's two heavy strikes just now had indeed caused him significant damage. A quick internal scan revealed that besides continuous internal bleeding between his organs, several bones in his left hand and right leg were broken.
Just two moves had left Xin Guihua in such a state, showing how fierce Ma Ming's power was.
But even so, the expression on Xin Guihua's face remained unchanged. He barely raised his hand to wipe the blood from his mouth, looked calmly at Ma Ming, and then spoke in an extremely calm tone.
"You will not hit me again."
Although the tone was calm, the determination contained within it was absolute.
Hearing this, Ma Ming was stunned for a moment, then as if hearing the most hilarious joke, he couldn't help but burst into loud laughter. "Interesting, really interesting! You really know how to tell jokes, kid! But, I don't really like this joke of yours." He grinned, his teeth protruding like a beast's. "I'm going to pull out your bones one by one now! Just you wait!!"
He roared, stomped his foot with another bang, and instantly disappeared from his spot.
In the blink of an eye, Ma Ming's figure was already close to Xin Guihua. But Xin Guihua didn't move at all; he didn't even blink, as if he hadn't noticed Ma Ming's movement at all.
"Hmph, show-offs always have to pay the price." Ma Ming clenched his right fist into a fist. The first punch went straight for Xin Guihua's face.
He wanted to smash this face that he found extremely displeasing first!
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Ma Ming was born with great strength. From the very beginning of his cultivation in childhood, he could split gold and crack stone, displaying an incredibly domineering power. Later, the cultivation methods he practiced were all related to his own strength.
By now, having reached the Half-Step First Sun level, his mastery over his own power had become extremely skilled. With a single step, the burst of strength could instantly grant him acceleration so fast that ordinary Primordial Sun Realm martial artists could hardly follow his movements. Under such rapid steps, his speed was astonishing, and his small stature gave him a great advantage, making his ambushes unstoppable!
In the past, he had used this method to repel countless Primordial Sun Realm experts. Now, facing nothing but a mere Void Sojourn Realm late-stage sissy, wouldn't victory come easily?
He had great confidence in his own speed. This kid definitely wouldn’t be able to detect from which direction he would appear. In an instant, he arrived at Xin Guihua’s left side, his fist carrying wind and thunder, the force fiercely smashing toward Xin Guihua’s cheek. With this punch, even if the kid had a Protective Aura, it would absolutely smash his face to pieces!
Just thinking about the scent of splattering blood made his body tremble with excitement.
But just as his fist was about to connect with Xin Guihua’s cheek, it suddenly stopped abruptly.
"Huh?"
Ma Ming’s figure froze in place, his fist only an inch away from Xin Guihua.
"What’s going on?" he wondered in confusion. Xin Guihua’s cold eyes also fell upon him, the mockery in those eyes unmistakably clear.
Ma Ming wanted to advance or retreat, but he couldn’t move at all. He hurriedly looked down and only then discovered that layers of dark green vines had somehow wrapped around his body. The vines intertwined like ropes, binding his legs and arms, and that was what blocked his attack.
"I told you, you can’t hit me anymore," Xin Guihua repeated flatly.
Ma Ming’s face darkened. "Arrogant! Bragging over such a petty trick, no wonder outsiders have no idea how to write the word ‘death’!"
A few little vines thought they could bind him? Too ridiculous!
Ma Ming roared angrily, his Profound Energy bursting outward. Under the explosive force, the vines wrapped around his body shattered into countless pieces, scattering around him. With a ferocious grin, he took a step forward, preparing to launch another fierce assault on Xin Guihua. But before he could get close to Xin Guihua, the broken vines squirmed like earthworms, and in the blink of an eye, they multiplied several times over, whooshing toward Ma Ming’s body and binding him once again.
This time, Ma Ming frowned, realizing that these vines could grow rapidly through some kind of Arcane Art. The more vines he cut, the more they would multiply.
"It’s my turn now."
Xin Guihua said coldly, moving his fingers.
The dense vines around them suddenly transformed into long whips, lashing down at Ma Ming’s body.
Crack!
A crisp sound rang out, but Ma Ming remained motionless. His cultivation method was special, with his Protective True Energy tightly adhering to his flesh and skin, making his body extremely tough. Under this powerful whip strike, he wasn’t affected in the slightest.
Ma Ming sneered, "You might have some petty tricks, but do you really think you can hurt me with this?"
Xin Guihua raised an eyebrow. "At least it’s better than you not being able to hit me at all."
With that, his ten fingers danced like blooming flowers, and the surrounding vines writhed like a swarm of serpents, layering over and striking at Ma Ming’s body. For a moment, over a hundred green whip shadows lashed out, the crisp sounds of impact falling like rain. The whip shadows swirled like wind, enveloping Ma Ming’s figure.
"Nicely done!" Sun Manzi excitedly clenched his fist.
Meanwhile, the members of the Crimson Blood Group on the high platform still wore looks of disdain.
"Child’s play."
"Ma Ming is really going to get angry now. Gang Leader, you better be ready to step in at any moment."
"This kid is digging his own grave!"
The few of them watched with cold smiles. Ma Ming was about to use his real strength. If he were simply defeated here, how could he be so highly regarded by the Gang Leader?
Sure enough, moments after their words, a roar like that of a fierce beast erupted from within the tangled vines.
Boom!
A violent force exploded outward, breaking the surrounding vines layer by layer, and Ma Ming’s figure was revealed once more. However, his appearance now was vastly different from before. A layer of black energy enveloped his entire body, completely shrouding him. Though his exact features were unclear, the overwhelming aura emanating from the black mist was several times stronger than before!
"You’re dead!"
A hoarse voice echoed. With a loud bang, the spot where he stood on the high platform instantly exploded into a crater, and his figure vanished from its original location.
Xin Guihua remained alert, not daring to be careless. His hands moved swiftly, and countless wood-attribute Profound Energy dispersed around him. The many broken vines on the ground quickly regrew, and soon, the entire high platform was lush and verdant.
Through the sweeping vines, he quickly detected Ma Ming’s position. Countless vines instantly tangled toward him, but Ma Ming’s Profound Energy exploded around him now. Before the vines could even get one step close, they were shattered and scattered by the Profound Energy. Across the high platform, green and dark black clashed repeatedly, with countless bursts of Profound Energy and intense fluctuations.
The spectators around also showed expressions of shock.
Ma Ming’s fighting style was nothing like a human’s. Like a ferocious Great Demon from the Netherworld Passage, he charged recklessly. With his strength and tough physique, almost no one could withstand him.
If it were any other Void Sojourn Realm late-stage or even peak martial artist, this fight would already be over. Even the strongest Protective Aura couldn’t withstand Ma Ming’s assault. But unfortunately for him, he had encountered Xin Guihua.
It had to be said that the wood attribute wasn’t particularly useful in direct, forceful combat. However, once a battle turned into a prolonged one, the wood attribute held a significant advantage! Especially for someone like Xin Guihua, who was adept at controlling tree and plant techniques. The vines covering the entire high platform formed a natural barrier. Confined to this limited space, Ma Ming’s speed couldn’t be fully utilized. Moreover, whenever he tried to emerge from a direction, the vines’ tactile senses would instantly detect it, allowing Xin Guihua to prepare in advance.
That fierce, charging force... before it could even get close to Xin Guihua, it was weakened by countless vines, making it impossible to get near.
Xin Guihua focused intently, his hands fluttering like butterflies, moving at an extreme speed. His mind was fully connected to the surrounding vines, and not a single movement on the high platform could escape his notice.
While quietly defending, Xin Guihua also discreetly applied what he had learned from Duan Ling.
Duan Ling was a cunning old ghost. After seeing Xin Guihua’s mastery over tree and plant control techniques, he had found a perfect guinea pig to test all the malicious methods he knew, teaching Xin Guihua everything. These methods mainly fell into two categories: poison and Profound Energy absorption. Both could be applied to the vines, greatly enhancing Xin Guihua’s strength!
Originally, he had intended to use these techniques during the Great Mansion Competition, but now he had no choice but to employ them prematurely.
"Can’t save it for a critical moment to save my life anymore. What a bummer," Xin Guihua said indifferently, his gaze growing even colder as he looked at the blurry black figure. "But it’ll be worth it if I can defeat such an annoying guy!"
Under his hand seals, the surrounding vines changed color. Originally all green, they now displayed a multitude of hues.
Each colored vine had a different effect.
Crack, crack.
The vines continued to entangle and whip, but they still couldn’t break through the defense of the black energy surrounding Ma Ming. Fierce and ruthless by nature, Ma Ming wished he could tear Xin Guihua out from the vines’ protection and rip this irritating kid to shreds! But the vine defense was airtight, making it nearly impossible to force his way in. So Ma Ming didn’t rush. Using tree and plant control techniques like this was impressive, but it naturally consumed a massive amount of Profound Energy! He refused to believe that a mere Void Sojourn Realm late-stage kid could last very long!
Once his Profound Energy was exhausted, that would be the moment to strike and kill him!
Though his plan was sound, he gradually began to feel something was off. Ma Ming sensed that his own Profound Energy was rapidly depleting.
"How is this possible? I haven’t used much Profound Energy to attack. Why is my energy draining so quickly?" Ma Ming was shocked. He glanced at the surrounding vines and suddenly understood. "Damn it! It’s these vines! They have a Profound Energy absorption effect too!!"
His face turned ashen. What was supposed to be a sure-win prolonged battle had now turned to his disadvantage.
Ma Ming flew into a rage. As a Captain of the Crimson Blood Group, how could he tolerate losing to an outsider martial artist?
"I’ll kill you!!"
He let out a furious roar and decided not to waste any more time. The longer he delayed, the worse it would be for him. He had to end the fight as quickly as possible!
With this thought, he no longer cared about holding back. The Profound Energy within him surged out all at once. The dark energy around him flared brightly, instantly forming a phantom of a wrathful deity that hovered behind his short stature. As the phantom appeared, the world seemed to darken.
"Why has Ma Ming used his "Wrathful Deity Bones"? Is it really necessary?"
"Is this kid crazy?"
The few on the high platform were startled. In their expectations, this should have been an effortless slaughter. Why did it seem like Ma Ming was the one growing more desperate?
Yin Hongyan’s face also darkened. This "Wrathful Deity Bones" technique was Ma Ming’s ultimate, trump-card skill. Once activated, it unleashed an immensely powerful combat strength comparable to the Primordial Sun Realm. However, using it placed a great burden on the user, and he rarely employed it even within the Netherworld Passage. Today, he had actually used it in this fight?!
"It seems we underestimated this kid’s strength," Yin Hongyan said gravely.
On the high platform, with the appearance of the "Wrathful Deity Bones," Xin Guihua faced the greatest pressure. He felt the airflow in front of him surge, forming a massive dark cloud that loomed before him, making it hard to breathe.
"Is it time for a decisive move?" Sensing Ma Ming’s intention, Xin Guihua dared not be careless. He mobilized his Profound Energy, and the vines that had spread across the platform instantly retracted, whooshing back to his side. Countless vines gradually merged, layering and entwining to envelop Xin Guihua himself, forming a massive, eggshell-like vine barrier.
Ma Ming wore a ferocious expression, sneering at Xin Guihua’s defense. "Block? Do you think you can block it? Just die right here today!"
""Wrathful Deity Slash"!!"
With his furious roar, the phantom behind him trembled, and black mist condensed into a giant black blade in its hands. Ma Ming took a step forward, and the massive black blade swung down toward Xin Guihua’s position.
Boom!
Where the black blade passed, the surroundings shook violently, space trembled, and the hard blue stone ground split in two, leaving a massive crater. The blade energy collided directly with the vine barrier in front of Xin Guihua...
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"Xin Guihua!" Sun Manzi's face twisted in shock seeing the black blade energy shatter the platform and slash towards Xin Guihua. The power of this strike was immense; even Sun Manzi, standing far away, felt a sharp pang of dread in his chest. Sensing the terrifying might of the blow, he desperately wanted to charge to help. But the distance was too great; it was far too late.
Boom!
The massive blade cut swept across the area. Where the black blade energy passed, striking the sphere of vines, everyone could clearly see the vines rapidly wither and shrivel. Under the spreading dark aura, large patches of the vines rotted and decayed.
"The victory is decided!" Yin Hongyan stood up, walking to the window with a cold stare fixed on the platform, eager to witness the kid's gruesome death.
The strike of the Asura Skeleton Ghost was the product of Yin-evil Profound Energy concentrated to its extreme. One slash infused the target with corrupting Asura energy, capable of corroding everything. To withstand Ma Ming’s attack, one either needed innate abilities restraining Yin-cold energies or a power level significantly greater.
And Xin Guihua? Clearly, he possessed neither.
As the blade energy shot out, the phantom Asura Skeleton behind Ma Ming trembled and vanished instantly. His face paled; his Profound Energy was completely depleted.
Staring at the already wilted and collapsing vine shield in front of him, a dark sneer spread across Ma Ming’s face: "This is the price of offending me! Deserves to die!" Ma Ming was supremely confident in his attack. He couldn't believe anyone could survive his Asura Slash!
But just as he basked in triumph, a weak voice came from within the pile of mostly collapsed, withered vines: "Who... are you saying... is dead?"
Hearing the voice, Ma Ming's body jolted stiff. His eyes widened comically as he whipped his head around. The withered vines turned to dust and flew apart in an instant, revealing Xin Guihua’s figure standing inside. Xin Guihua clutched his right shoulder. A clear blade scar ran across it, the wound tinged black. Black smoke hissed and sizzled as it corroded his flesh. The invading Asura energy made Xin Guihua’s mental state extremely poor. Yet, despite this, he clearly stood... completely unharmed!
"How is this possible?!" Ma Ming’s face drained of color, shocked beyond measure. How could this kid have blocked his certain-kill blow?!
Xin Guihua seemed to notice his stunned expression. The corner of his lip twitched upwards in a mocking smile. "Didn't you know? Wood Attribute regeneration... is the strongest." Ma Ming's Asura Slash had indeed hit the vine wall, causing it to rapidly wither and decay. But Xin Guihua inside had continuously channeled Profound Energy into it. With his vision blocked, Ma Ming couldn't see that Xin Guihua had been constantly layering vine walls in front of himself, one after another. The actual number of vine barriers was far thicker and tougher than what it seemed from the outside!
Yet even so, that one Asura Slash had annihilated hundreds of vine barriers Xin Guihua conjured, and a wisp of blade energy had pierced through to wound him.
This so-called Asura Slash... its power truly was terrifying!
"You should be out of Profound Energy by now, right?" Xin Guihua took a shaky step forward. The searing pain from the Asura energy chewing away at his shoulder felt like agony deep in his bones, yet his expression remained icy calm. He fixed a chilling gaze on the horrified Ma Ming and let out a cold laugh. "Are you ready for me now?"
"Here I come!" With those words, Xin Guihua clenched his right fist. The last remnants of his Wood Attribute Profound Energy surged, twisting together several vines that instantly formed a huge wooden fist.
Xin Guihua swung his right hand heavily. The massive wooden fist shot towards Ma Ming's face. Ma Ming panicked. He yearned to block it, but his Profound Energy was truly exhausted. Worse, the backlash from using the Asura Skeleton manifested immediately – his limbs went weak, his entire body numb. He lacked even the strength to dodge.
Bang! The heavy wooden fist smashed into Ma Ming. He screamed as if hit by a freight train, his body flying backwards. He crashed heavily onto the ground, raising a cloud of dust. Ma Ming's body convulsed, straining to sit up several times but failing each time. Caught between fury and shock, he couldn't hold back the blood bubbling in his throat. He coughed explosively, spraying crimson, his eyes rolled back, and he went limp, unconscious.
Seeing Ma Ming defeated, Xin Guihua relaxed his entire body, wobbled unsteadily, and nearly fell himself.
This battle had been especially perilous. A single misstep earlier, and he might now be facing a fate worse than death.
"Xin Guihua! Well done!" Sun Manzi and the others on the side were ecstatic. Sun Manzi himself couldn't help but heavily thump his chest, feeling immensely satisfied. He had long found that Crimson Blood Group crowd detestable but lacked an opportunity to vent. Now, Xin Guihua, right on this platform in front of everyone, had fairly and squarely defeated someone obviously important within the Crimson Blood Group. The feeling was pure bliss.
Hearing their cheers, Xin Guihua looked over. A rare, faint smile appeared on his delicate face.
Just then, an explosive roar sounded behind him.
"Scum! How dare you harm someone from my Crimson Blood Group?! You're courting death!!!" A figure shot out like a bolt from a nearby pavilion, charging for Xin Guihua's back. Before the figure even arrived, ferocious amounts of Profound Energy crackled in the air. The pressure from the falling palm strike felt like a mountain crashing down.
Primordial Sun Realm!
"Careful!"
"Brother Xin!" Tang Yiran and Little Four yelled in warning. Sun Manzi’s eyes bulged as he exploded towards the platform: "Scoundrel! Dammit!!"
The figure who had suddenly leapt out was one of Yin Hongyan's three Primordial Sun Realm subordinates under the Crimson Blood banner. They had been watching the 'show' from high above, calmly waiting for Xin Guihua's defeat and brutal torture at Ma Ming's hands. They had never, ever imagined that even after Ma Ming used the terrifying Asura Skeleton Ghost, the one defeated would be him! This sight infuriated Yin Hongyan immensely. It wasn't just because the loser was one of his strongest lieutenants; it deeply wounded his pride.
Could the face of Yin Hongyan be sullied by such lowly cultivators?! An angry snort escaped him. Someone behind him instantly understood the order. One of them leapt out.
Even if Ma Ming had suffered a crushing loss, they had to strike down this brat right on the spot! Only then could they vent the hatred in their master's heart!
That Primordial Sun Realm fighter struck without mercy. Capitalizing on Xin Guihua's near-zero Profound Energy reserves and obvious weakness, he aimed for a single-blow kill. Sun Manzi charged urgently, his feet hammering the ground as he lunged upwards. The Limitless War God Armor instantly materialized around him. He punched hard with his right fist. The fist surged forward like a raging Flood Dragon bursting from the sea, its force aimed squarely at the attacking Primordial Sun warrior.
But that Primordial Sun warrior was hell-bent on killing Xin Guihua first, refusing to even dodge. Sun Manzi watched with dread tinged with fury as the enemy’s devastating palm strike descended towards Xin Guihua. The exhausted Xin Guihua clearly wouldn't survive. Sun Manzi had the power... but he was powerless to stop it in time. Little Four and Tang Yiran clenched their hearts, equally unable to react in time.
Just then, a sharp, resonant hum of vibrating steel echoed. Silver light flashed abruptly. A thin silver line pierced through the incoming Primordial Sun Realm Martial Artist in an instant.
That Primordial Sun Martial Artist, just moments ago delivering a strike as heavy as plummeting mountain rocks, trembled violently. The shockwave gathered before his palm instantly dissipated without a trace. His previously suspended figure quivered, then plummeted and crashed onto the platform – like a bird whose wings had just been snapped.
"My Profound Energy... what...?" Horror flashed across the Primordial Sun Realm Martial Artist’s face. He had been a hair's breath from success... when he suddenly felt an icy chill down his spine. The sensation was like cold rain dripping onto bare skin. But beneath that sensation, the Profound Energy within his body vanished abruptly. Only then did his stance crumble so completely.
His attack vanished. Sun Manzi's furious punch, however, lost none of its momentum. With a thunderous roar, it slammed full force into the Primordial Sun Realm Martial Artist. Unable to utilize his Profound Energy defense, the attacker caught Sun Manzi's wrath-filled strike on his bare flesh. The force tore through him. Bones snapped loudly. Blood sprayed violently from his mouth as he flew backwards like a broken ragdoll, landing limp a long distance away.
The entire area plunged into silence. Even Sun Manzi, having just punched away a Primordial Sun Realm expert, stood frozen in stunned disbelief.
It was Little Four over there who sensed something first. His furrowed brows relaxed, a bright smile spreading across his face: "Brother Fang Yang! It's Brother Fang Yang! He came!"
"Fang Yang?" The moment they heard the name, all their eyes instinctively darted frantically around. Sure enough, they spotted a figure standing on a distant street – it was Fang Yang, who had just arrived!
The moment Fang Yang stepped into Zhenling Prefecture, he sensed the combat aura. A flicker of confusion crossed his face as he rushed towards the commotion. Arriving near the platform, he witnessed the tail end of Ma Ming's defeat and the Crimson Blood Group member preparing to unleash a lethal strike on Xin Guihua. Without hesitation, Fang Yang flicked his sword. He directly sealed the flow routes of the attacker's Profound Energy within his Dantian Sea-core using pure Sword Intent. This momentary block caused the attacker’s Profound Energy to stutter abruptly. It was only for an instant, but that instant was enough. Not only did it save Xin Guihua, but the attacker, unable to defend, took the full brunt of Sun Manzi’s devastating punch – fatal or crippling, his fate was grim.
"Fang Yang? He just called out Fang Yang?"
"Which Fang Yang?"
"Dare anyone else in the Dragon Abyss Dynasty bear the name Fang Yang? That would be courting death!"
"Fang Yang! Fang Yang is here!"
Hearing the name 'Fang Yang', the crowd below fell silent... then exploded in a clamorous roar.
Fang Yang's fame was simply too immense. They couldn't help but get fired up. People looked urgently around, searching for the source of the Sword Intent... when they saw a figure land lightly upon the central platform.
Fang Yang wore simple blue robes. His features were fine and handsome. In every aspect, he looked nothing like the ferocious, devil-like figure the terrifying legends described.
"Is this Fang Yang...? But rumors said he looked like a scary-looking ghost!"
"He's actually quite a handsome lad! This lady likes that!"
"Fang Yang came to our Zhenling Prefecture? What's he doing? Did someone offend him here?"
"He must be here for the Great Mansion Competition! Did the Prefecture Lord invite Fang Yang?! Amazing! This gives us a real chance to rank better this time!"
"Are you worshipping him too much? Frankly, I don't buy the hype about his strength."
"What does it matter what you believe? You're nowhere near as famous as Fang Yang."
Fang Yang's appearance instantly pushed the energy level to its absolute peak. Thousands might have heard the name 'Fang Yang' countless times, but witnessing him in person was a first. Excitement rippled through the crowd like wildfire. Everyone stirred with anticipation.
"Fang Yang! You finally made it!" Sun Manzi and the others also erupted in joyful relief. They rushed onto the platform, gathering around Fang Yang.
Fang Yang rubbed his nose with a light laugh. "Got delayed closing up my secluded cultivation. But good timing, it seems." He walked over to Xin Guihua. His eyes swept over his friend, brows knitting. "Your injury is serious. That strange Profound Energy is troublesome." Fang Yang stretched out his right hand, touching the wound on Xin Guihua’s shoulder. Pure Yang Profound Energy stirred. A faint golden glow shimmered. The black smoke swirling over Xin Guihua's shoulder, constantly corroding his flesh and Profound Energy, instantly dissipated like snow meeting the blazing morning sun. Fang Yang took out a few medicinal pills, which Xin Guihua swallowed. His wounds visibly began to heal quickly.
"What happened? Where's Liu Qingshan? Why did you all start fighting here?" Fang Yang’s tone turned cold.
Sun Manzi opened his mouth to explain. Yet before any sound emerged...
Crash! The sound of breaking window frames came instead. From a nearby pavilion, a group crashed onto the platform in a deliberate, aggressive landing.
"So you're Fang Yang? The coward whose name doesn't match his reputation? I finally get to lay eyes on you!" A venomously cold voice rang out. Fang Yang's expression instantly iced over as he turned to look.
Yin Hongyan and over ten others stood on the opposite side of the platform. A dark, poisonous glare gleamed within Yin Hongyan’s eyes as he raked them over Fang Yang.
The air instantly turned thick and still...
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Yin Hongyan was now furious to the extreme.
First, Ma Ming fought with Xin Guihua. Even after using his ultimate move, he was actually no match for the other and was instead defeated and knocked off the platform, which had already greatly bruised the Crimson Blood Group's reputation. Later, he sent out a Primordial Sun Realm martial artist, originally intending to kill Xin Guihua to vent his anger, but unexpectedly, at the critical moment, this Primordial Sun Realm martial artist was also thwarted, severely injured, and sent flying.
Two consecutive moves, both clearly meant to be overpowering displays of strength, yet the result was heavy losses on the Crimson Blood Group's side.
For Yin Hongyan, who was the branch Gang Leader of the Crimson Blood Group, this situation was extremely difficult to accept!
Therefore, when he saw Fang Yang reveal his identity, he could no longer restrain himself and directly leaped down from the pavilion above. Since they couldn't act in secret, they might as well openly show off their might. Let others see that their Crimson Blood Group was not to be bullied!
Hearing the other's words, Fang Yang calmly glanced over.
As he had arrived too late, he wasn't entirely clear about what had happened, but he could clearly see that both the person who had fought Xin Guihua earlier and the Primordial Sun Realm martial artist who had just made a move were all from the other side. Fang Yang was not someone with a good temper by nature. He stared at Yin Hongyan. "Want to see me? Are you perhaps an admirer of mine?"
"Yin Hongyan! You scum, you have no sense of honor at all! Using underhanded tricks in secret is one thing, but this time you actually dare to launch a sneak attack in broad daylight. You look down on us too much!" Seeing Yin Hongyan appear, Sun Manzi shouted in rage.
Xin Guihua and the others also knew that the previous attacks were because of this person, and they all glared at him angrily.
"Hmph, what qualification do a bunch of weaklings have to be looked upon?" Yin Hongyan swept a cold glance over them. "You've offended the Crimson Blood Group, and you still plan to live? None of you will escape today!"
As he spoke, the more than ten martial artists behind him all stirred their Profound Energy, fanning out with swords drawn and bows bent, each eyeing Fang Yang's group with ill intent.
They completely disregarded the surrounding onlookers, not even caring that they were right in front of the Prefecture Lord's mansion of Zhenling Prefecture. Their arrogance and tyranny were on full display.
Fang Yang's expression remained calm. He raised an eyebrow. "You just want a fight, right? Come on, I can handle as many as you have." As he spoke, the aura around Fang Yang changed. A sharp, piercing intent faintly pierced through the air. Beside him, Sun Manzi and the others, refusing to be outdone, also released their full auras. For a moment, the entire platform was filled with flowing light and radiant colors, and Profound Energy surged vigorously. The onlookers below, witnessing this scene, were stunned. Those closest could clearly feel the Profound Energy emanating from this group... it was so terrifying!
Among these mere twenty or so people, nearly half had cultivation levels at or above the Primordial Sun Realm!
As Sword Intent surged around Fang Yang, Yin Hongyan's eyes also flashed. Sensing the soaring ambition contained within the Sword Intent, a hint of vigilance appeared on his face. However, arrogance soon took over again. He snorted coldly, took a step forward, bloody Profound Energy swirling around him. Just as he was about to launch an attack, a thunderous roar echoed in the air.
"What are you doing?!"
A flash of brilliant light zipped by, and a middle-aged man clad in silver-threaded golden robes appeared on the platform. The man's aura was vigorous and radiant like the sun and moon, clearly at the middle to late stages of the Primordial Sun Realm! This man's face was eighty percent similar to Liu Ziqian's, with handsome brows and graceful bearing, yet possessing a more mature and steady temperament. He was none other than Liu Ziqian's true self, Zhenling Prefecture's Prefecture Lord, Liu Qingshan!
Liu Qingshan was a veteran Prefecture Lord of the Dragon Abyss Dynasty, having held this position for hundreds of years. Due to his reserved and calm nature, few in Zhenling Prefecture had even seen him.
Originally, because the Great Mansion Competition was about to begin, Liu Qingshan had many preparations to make. Even with his External Avatar Technique, he was somewhat overwhelmed. Today, he had personally gone to Tiance Prefecture to report on matters concerning the Great Mansion Competition. While some Great Mansions were not very close to the Dragon Abyss Dynasty, everyone still performed their duties regarding surface-level work.
But he never expected that after only being gone for half a day, upon returning to Zhenling Prefecture, he would sense the intense Profound Energy here.
For a moment, Liu Qingshan thought there might be a riot, and hurried over. Only after seeing Yin Hongyan and Fang Yang did he understand the source of the trouble. He gave a bitter smile and quickly showed himself to intervene.
"This place is the core of Zhenling Prefecture! It is not a place for you to act recklessly." Liu Qingshan stood between the two men and said sternly.
Seeing Liu Qingshan appear, Yin Hongyan slightly frowned, then snorted coldly. "Prefecture Lord Liu, there's no need for you to trouble yourself with such a small matter. I'll handle it for you. These weaklings have no right to participate in this Great Mansion Competition. Let me deal with them here, and then our Crimson Blood Group will take action. Winning the top spot in the Great Mansion Competition is a sure thing!"
Even with Liu Qingshan present, after brief consideration, Yin Hongyan still spoke coldly. To be honest, he didn't take these so-called dynasty Prefecture Lords seriously at all. In his view, they were just a bunch of people with cultivation but no real substance, idling away. By saying this, he was giving Liu Qingshan some face. If Liu Qingshan insisted on not complying... their Crimson Blood Group was no pushover!
Yin Hongyan's intentions were quite obvious, and he made no attempt to hide them.
Liu Qingshan's face darkened. "What nonsense!"
This shout contained Profound Energy vibrations. With this one shout, the Crimson Blood Group members who were about to act felt their internal Profound Energy fluctuate, almost showing signs of losing control. Yin Hongyan also showed surprise on his face, looking at Liu Qingshan in shock.
Liu Qingshan's face was filled with suppressed anger as he calmly looked at Yin Hongyan. "Don't think too little of me. After all, I've been around the Dragon Abyss Dynasty for hundreds of years. The Netherworld Passage? Hmph, it's not like I haven't been there!"
Yin Hongyan immediately fell silent... Just from Liu Qingshan's earlier angry shout, he could feel the immense strength of his Profound Energy cultivation... It seemed his assumptions were wrong. His mind raced, and he immediately raised his hand to stop his subordinates' movements. The expression on his face changed, and he laughed. "It was all a joke. Since the Prefecture Lord finds them useful, we won't interfere. There will be plenty of time... later!"
He took a deep look at Fang Yang's group, snorted coldly, then turned and left with his men.
Ma Ming and the Primordial Sun Realm martial artist were also helped up and carried back.
Only after their figures disappeared into the mansion did the Profound Energy around Liu Qingshan subside. He pressed his temples with some annoyance.
"Prefecture Lord Liu really found a great bunch of people," Fang Yang said with a raised eyebrow and a smile.
Facing Fang Yang, Liu Qingshan lost the previous anger. He gave a bitter smile, looked around, and saw the thousands of people gathered there. He then said softly, "Let's leave this place first and go inside the mansion to talk."
Fang Yang curled his lip but didn't give him a hard time. Then he also led Sun Manzi and the others into the Great Mansion.
The crowd dispersed, and the martial contest continued, but clearly, everyone's minds were elsewhere. The gathered crowd whispered endlessly, each person excited by the earlier tense confrontation.
The Prefecture Lord had actually invited so many experts at once, including Fang Yang, who had stirred up the Dragon Abyss Dynasty without a moment's peace! This Great Mansion Competition was going to be interesting!
Many who had previously held little hope for Zhenling Prefecture now began to truly pay attention.
...
Inside the mansion.
Fang Yang's group returned to their previous manor. Along the way, Sun Manzi told Fang Yang everything that had happened.
After hearing about the various actions of the Crimson Blood Group, Fang Yang frowned, a cold look appearing on his face. "People from the Netherworld Passage? Interesting. I've long been curious about the people from the Netherworld Passage. Now I finally have a chance to properly fight them."
"Fang Yang, you'd better be careful. That Yin Hongyan is not easy to deal with." As they spoke, Liu Ziqian's figure also rushed out.
In the form of this External Avatar, everyone felt much less restrained by his status as Prefecture Lord.
"How is he not easy to deal with?" Fang Yang had long sensed his presence and wasn't surprised.
Liu Ziqian sighed. "Yin Hongyan's cultivation is extremely strong, roughly at the middle stage of the Primordial Sun Realm. The key is he has experienced a lot of bloody battles, and his combat experience is extremely rich, completely different from those Primordial Sun Realm cultivators in Tiance Prefecture who focus solely on closed-door cultivation. Fighting him, you not only have to guard against the force of his Profound Energy attacks but also his treacherous mind. These people who operate in the Netherworld Passage never care about etiquette or morality. As long as they can survive, as long as they can win, they will use any means."
"I've already experienced that," Sun Manzi snorted coldly. "If Fang Yang hadn't appeared in time, I definitely wouldn't have let it go."
Hearing this, Liu Ziqian gave a bitter smile, also looking somewhat guilty. "I didn't expect Yin Hongyan to be so bold as to do such a thing while I was away. The person who fought earlier was named Ma Ming, already one of the top ten strongest members they brought to the mortal world this time. That you could defeat him is quite impressive."
He looked at Xin Guihua with some surprise.
Under the care of medicinal pills, Xin Guihua's spirit had improved a lot. He curled his lip upon hearing this. "I was just lucky. His abilities were countered by my Wood Attribute Mystic Energy. If I didn't have these methods, I would have lost long ago against him."
"Regardless, I've taken note of today's events. I will definitely seek justice." Fang Yang spoke up. "Prefecture Lord Liu, there's no rule in the Great Mansion Competition that forbids fighting people from the same mansion, right?"
Hearing Fang Yang's question, Liu Ziqian understood exactly what he intended to do. However, he also knew Fang Yang's temperament and that he probably couldn't stop him. He could only give another bitter smile. He hoped that when the time came, this matter wouldn't affect Zhenling Prefecture's ranking...
"By the way, we must prepare to depart tomorrow. Today, when I went to Tiance Prefecture, I also learned a lot of news about this Great Mansion Competition," Liu Ziqian suddenly said with a serious expression.
"What news?"
"First, the Soul-Splitting Pearl you want. It is among the prizes for the winners this time, one of the ten most valuable secret treasures. Only the ten-person team with the highest score and victory will have the right to obtain this treasure." Liu Ziqian's expression became somewhat unnatural. "I didn't consider this point earlier... so, I'm afraid my promise cannot be fulfilled."
His promise was to let Fang Yang learn his External Avatar Technique.
"Why can't it be fulfilled? First place, that's all. We'll just get it, won't we?" Fang Yang raised an eyebrow.
"Don't joke... First, this includes people from Tiance Prefecture. Especially since Tiance Prefecture is sending two hundred martial artists to participate this time. First place will definitely be their ten people. How could anyone else get it..." Liu Ziqian shook his head.
Fang Yang snorted coldly. "What about Tiance Prefecture? If I want something, I absolutely will not give up!"
"Are you serious? That's Tiance Prefecture we're talking about?" Liu Ziqian said in astonishment.
Tiance Prefecture, subtly and gradually, was seen as unattainably high by all martial artists in the Dragon Abyss Dynasty. Whether in strength or resources, Tiance Prefecture held overwhelming advantages.
In all previous Great Mansion Competitions, Tiance Prefecture was the undisputed champion. Over time, the goal for the Prefecture Lords of the other eight mansions in each competition had become second place. This showed the extent of Tiance Prefecture's prestige; they were already considered the default first by everyone.
Now, Fang Yang was actually saying he wanted to challenge this first place, which hadn't lost in over a thousand years... How could Liu Ziqian not doubt him?

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 355: The Rules of the Great Competition
[image: ]


​
Liu Ziqian was surprised, but Fang Yang felt it was completely natural.
One should charge forward and strive for anything first and foremost. If one showed weakness before even making an effort, how could they possibly obtain it? Charging forward and striving to be first was the confidence one ought to have! Besides, it wasn't like Fang Yang had never been to Tiance Prefecture. The martial artists there were indeed extremely powerful, but given the strength he had gained from his long seclusion... he might just have a fighting chance!
"We will take first place in this Great Mansion Competition," Fang Yang said firmly.
"Y-you're serious?" Liu Ziqian was dumbfounded. He looked up at the people beside Fang Yang. It wasn't just Fang Yang; the others also wore relaxed expressions, showing not even a hint of fear at the famed reputation of Tiance Prefecture.
Suddenly, Liu Ziqian stared blankly, somewhat lost in thought. Looking at these six people, he felt they seemed to glow faintly with a dazzling light...
These were true martial artists!
Martial artists who forged ahead on the martial path, cutting through thorns, fearless and unafraid!
Liu Ziqian felt a moment of awakening. Yes, because he had been dormant for too long, suppressed for too long, over time he had forgotten the most precious qualities of a martial artist! Conviction! The belief that man can overcome heaven! And that was not even mentioning a mere Tiance Prefecture.
His spirits lifted somewhat, and he nodded heavily. "Good! I will support you all with my full strength. Whatever you want, whatever you want to do, just go ahead and do it. All the Prefecture Lords will appear in this Great Mansion Competition. It's time to let them see the true state our Zhenling Prefecture should be in now!"
"What about other matters?" Fang Yang asked.
"Oh, right. Also, the people Tiance Prefecture is mobilizing this time." Liu Ziqian glanced at Sun Manzi and the other two, knowing this matter concerned them more. "Apart from the Pure Yang True Sect — after learning your news, three Elders of the Inner Mountain and many Core Disciples have all appeared — the other five major sects will also participate. A small number of elite Mansion Soldiers from the Dragon Abyss Dynasty will also join. It can be said to be the most powerful gathering of forces. However, they are divided between Eldest Prince Long Wushuang and Second Prince Long Moyu, destined to make this year's Great Mansion Competition a fierce battle between dragons and tigers."
"All participating?" Sun Manzi clenched his fist tightly. "Then indeed! I can finally meet him! Xing Yuting!!"
A fierce, savage killing intent flashed in his eyes, and his body trembled slightly.
Little Four's expression also became somewhat unnatural. Ma Sanyan had died indirectly because of him. Given Ma Sanyan's status, the Niansheng Sect would certainly be furious, and they would likely have to fight people from the Niansheng Sect during this Great Mansion Competition. Thinking about this made him a little nervous.
Xin Guihua was the only calm one. He came from a small sect and had long since cut off all ties. Even if he saw those people, he wouldn't care at all. However, seeing Sun Manzi's and Little Four's reactions, he patted their shoulders to comfort them.
Fang Yang also pondered for a moment. The actions of the Pure Yang True Sect were within his expectations... after all, he possessed the Pure Yang True Sect's nine supreme techniques. The fact that the nine Elders of the Inner Mountain hadn't all come out was only because they couldn't leave their mountain gate unattended. Otherwise, wouldn't those people have charged at him like mad dogs?
The only thing he needed to consider was how to deal with the Pure Yang True Sect's frenzied attacks.
"This edition of the Great Mansion Competition is very crucial. Not just Zhenling Prefecture and Tiance Prefecture, but all other major prefectures have gone all out. I've heard that each major prefecture has recruited many experts. The battles after entering should be very intense," Liu Ziqian reminded them.
The others nodded, making their mental preparations accordingly.
Then, Liu Ziqian left, leaving Fang Yang and the others.
"Fang Yang, what secret skill did you learn during your long seclusion?" Sun Manzi asked curiously.
At this mention, everyone's eyes turned to Fang Yang.
Fang Yang smiled slightly, a hint of pride on his face. "Of course, a very powerful move. You'll know when the time comes."
"Being secretive." Sun Manzi curled his lip, then his expression became excited. "It's almost here! The humiliation I've suffered all these years... it's finally time to pay it back!"
"Definitely possible," Xin Guihua chimed in from the side.
Everyone was full of confidence!
...
The night passed without incident.
The next day, everyone was gathered early by Liu Qingshan. The hundred-person group all assembled in the large courtyard at the center of the mansion.
All hundred were individuals with refined cultivation; the weakest was at the late-stage of the Void Sojourn Realm. The two most eye-catching groups were naturally the members of the Crimson Blood Group, and Fang Yang and his companions on this side.
The news of Fang Yang joining the Zhenling Group had caused quite a stir among these martial artists. After all, Fang Yang's fame was immense, and the deeds he had accomplished were things these martial artists could only look up to. Therefore, when Fang Yang and his group appeared, they attracted many curious glances and whispers. Of course, there were also some who were not entirely convinced, but in such a situation, they dared not do anything out of line.
Over in the Crimson Blood Group, Yin Hongyan gave Fang Yang a cold glance, his eyes filled with killing intent.
The Crimson Blood Group had forty-five people joining this hundred-person contingent! Though they hadn't brought all sixty members, having this many enter was enough to showcase the Crimson Blood Group's strength. In terms of numbers alone, the Crimson Blood Group was the main force from Zhenling Prefecture this time.
Liu Qingshan's real self appeared and naturally gave everyone a rousing pep talk, laying out generous reward rules that stirred the martial artists' passion and got their blood boiling.
Afterward, he explained the rules of this Great Mansion Competition.
The Great Mansion Competition would be held in a huge Ancient Cave Mansion. This Ancient Cave Mansion was property of the Dragon Abyss Dynasty, said to be the ruins where an ancient dragon-slaying took place. It was vast and rich in resources, ranking among the very best in quality among Ancient Cave Mansions. Though the Dragon Abyss Dynasty had controlled it for many years, because it was the ancient dragon's dwelling, its aura remained dense and thick, still impossible for human power to fully refine. Every edition of the Great Mansion Competition was held there. On one hand, it was a suitable place for fierce battles; on the other, it allowed the use of everyone's combined strength to explore this Ancient Cave Mansion.
The Great Mansion Competition used a point system. Teams of ten would complete tasks, defeat opponents, or collect items to earn points. The person with the most points in the end would win.
“Here are one hundred Storage Rings. Each of you, take one.” Liu Qingshan raised his right hand, and one hundred exquisite Storage Rings floated into everyone’s hands.
After taking his Storage Ring, Fang Yang obtained two items from it.
A delicate jade token and a smooth, jade-like, translucent stone.
Everyone received the same items, and they began examining them, whispering among themselves.
Liu Qingshan’s voice rang out. “The jade token is your identity credential. Each token is worth one hundred points. You can steal the tokens from others during the Great Mansion Competition to increase your own points. The other stone is called a Xuan-Measuring Stone. It is used to measure the Profound Energy content within items. Inside that Ancient Cave Mansion, you can collect any natural treasures. Then use the stone in your hand to measure their Profound Energy content. The higher the Profound Energy content, the more points you will receive.”
Hearing this explanation, everyone finally understood.
Fang Yang also looked curiously at the stone in his hand. This so-called Xuan-Measuring Stone seemed like quite a treasure from the sound of it.
“However, this Xuan-Measuring Stone can only measure the Profound Energy of spiritual items found within the Great Mansion. So, any items you already have on you are useless. Anything you obtain within the Great Mansion must be stored in this Storage Ring. Otherwise, it won’t count for points.” Liu Qingshan seemed to have guessed Fang Yang’s thoughts and reminded him.
Fang Yang shrugged. So, the stone wouldn’t be very useful to him.
“Additionally, today I am opening Zhenling Prefecture’s treasury. It contains some pills and Mystic Armaments. You may freely take what you want.” Liu Qingshan was indeed extremely generous, going all out for this Great Mansion Competition. He even handed over all the items stored in Zhenling Prefecture, showing his belief in this competition.
Fang Yang and the Crimson Blood Group members did not go. Given their wealth, whatever they had on hand was likely better.
However, the ordinary freelance martial artists were overjoyed. Even if they didn’t need the items, taking a few extra for self-defense was a good thing.
After a scramble, Zhenling Prefecture’s treasury was emptied. Liu Qingshan didn’t mind. If they could achieve satisfactory results in this Great Mansion Competition, what he could gain would be a hundred, a thousand times what he lost!
“Are you all ready?!” Liu Qingshan roared.
“Ready!” The crowd responded with fervor.
“Good! Then let’s set off for Tiance Prefecture!”
As he spoke, Liu Qingshan took the lead. The large group marched out of the Prefecture Lord’s mansion and headed towards the Teleportation Array. Along the way, martial artists continuously gathered, cheering loudly. The atmosphere was fiery. From everyone’s reactions, one could see just how popular the Dragon Abyss Dynasty’s Great Mansion Competition had become.
The Teleportation Array had been closed for several days, reserved specifically to teleport them to Tiance Prefecture.
The group entered the Teleportation Array. After Liu Qingshan activated it, they saw silver light enveloping them, instantly wrapping everyone within.
Due to the Hunyuan Prefecture Teleportation Array being closed, this was Fang Yang’s first time using a Teleportation Array. It felt somewhat
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