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"Whoosh!"
Almost as everyone focused their gazes on the young man, his clenched fist suddenly shot forward. A bone-piercingly cold aura instantly surged out!
The chill spread out, and the nearby air grew restless. Then, as if frozen solid, not a whisper of wind could be heard. Everyone felt an icy flow penetrate their bones, so cold it seemed they were trapped in an ice cavern!
"This is..."
A flicker of shock passed through everyone's eyes. As they stared at the suddenly launched fist shadow, an incredulous light burst forth.
On the young man's striking fist, a pale, cold energy swirled. That bone-chilling flow was unmistakably erupting from his fist.
"This aura is odd..." The disheveled old man who had been sleeping in the distance suddenly had a sharp gleam flash in his eyes, hidden behind his messy hair. After a moment of slight surprise, he muttered to himself, "This is Innate True Flame..."
"Such a chilling aura, what kind of battle skill is this?"
The burly middle-aged man was the first to bear the brunt. Under the chill’s assault, his body trembled, and the hand clutching his axe involuntarily shook, nearly dropping it.
Whoosh!
Before the burly man could get a good look at the fist, an unstoppable force smashed into him.
Bang!
The fist shadow flashed, shattering the light screen from the spirit axe with an overwhelming momentum, then continued forward, striking the burly middle-aged man hard.
"Crack!"
The fist hit the chest, and the hard bones clearly caved in. The bone-chilling energy invaded his body. The burly man felt all the meridians in his body instantly frozen by the icy aura, and the Primordial Qi in his Dantian dispersed under the impact!
"Ugh!"
The burly man’s face turned pale. His Qi and blood rushed upward, and his fierce aura vanished. Instantly, he became listless, flying backward uncontrollably, a mouthful of blood spraying through the air!
"Thud!"
The burly man landed hard on the ground, blood trickling from the corner of his mouth. His whole body went limp; he couldn't even hold onto the spirit axe, and it fell to the ground with him.
At this time, Han Yu's Innate True Flame was extremely overbearing. Not only did it have the ferocity of flame, but the cold of the Profound Yin Flame was something ordinary cultivators couldn't withstand. Thus, under the assault of the Profound Yin fire flow, this man’s meridians were eroded by the cold energy, his Primordial Qi scattered. He had become a cripple.
"Defeated?"
The sound of the burly man hitting the ground snapped everyone out of their shock from the sudden cold aura. When their incredulous gazes fell upon the disheveled middle-aged man, they were momentarily speechless.
This was a Middle True Martial Stage cultivator! Combined with an Earth Grade Combat Skill and a Spiritual Treasure, his overall combat power was enough to rival an ordinary Late True Martial Stage cultivator. Yet such a person was crushed in a single blow by that young man!
"Who is this kid? How can he have such power?" The Hai Family cultivators stared at the young man in astonishment.
"Based on the strength he showed, he should be at the True Martial Peak Realm. Otherwise, he couldn't possibly have injured the burly man so badly with one strike." Several True Martial Practitioners among the Hai clansmen secretly speculated.
"Someone so young with such power shouldn’t be unknown. Why haven’t we heard of him among the other Noble Clans?"
Even Hai Jie's arrogant eyes showed a trace of fear. His gaze swept over Han Yu, and he frowned slightly. If this person were a hidden genius from a Millennium Aristocratic Family, even he wouldn't dare to provoke him lightly.
"He won?"
The youth Xiao Zhi blinked, staring blankly at the young man, his mind replaying the lightning-fast moment.
"This guy actually has such strength. It seems he’s no ordinary cultivator." Xiao Zhi’s grandfather and uncle frowned deeply. These important figures were not people they could afford to mess with. Now that they were involved, no matter the outcome, there would be trouble.
Han Yu's lips curled slightly as he glanced indifferently at the Hai clansmen. However, the corner of his eye subconsciously shifted toward the disheveled old man in the distance. Although he hadn't extended his Spiritual Sense, relying on the powerful perception of the Primordial Spirit Realm, he could vaguely detect the old man’s unusual breath fluctuation earlier.
As for the Flame Embryo, the phantom shadow of the Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon had vanished without a trace, clearly hidden within the Innate True Flame.
"Could that old fellow be up to something?" Han Yu felt slightly puzzled and began to direct his Spiritual Sense toward the disheveled old man to probe him.
"No Vital Qi Fluctuation at all. Is he not a cultivator?" Han Yu frowned tightly. With his Primordial Spirit Realm Spiritual Sense, he actually couldn't detect any Primordial Qi fluctuation from the old man.
"This man sleeps alone deep in the mountains. How could he be an ordinary person who knows nothing of Body Refining? Since I can't probe his cultivation base, he must be deliberately concealing his aura!" Thinking this, Han Yu’s heart jumped. To completely conceal one's aura under his Primordial Spirit Realm Spiritual Sense showed what kind of expert this person was. Recalling the Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon’s strange behavior increased his suspicion. He couldn't help but connect this old man with those powerful figures.
"Is he at the Profound Truth Realm...?" Han Yu couldn’t help but shake his head. The old man reeked of alcohol and emitted a foul stench, his hair disheveled and face dirty. Could this really be a Profound Truth Realm expert, a top-tier existence even in the Great Qin Dynasty?
Glancing at the old man, no one could possibly associate him with such a legendary existence.
Unable to figure out the old man’s background, Han Yu decided not to disturb him further. Annoying such a person would bring no good outcome.
Withdrawing his Spiritual Sense, Han Yu narrowed his eyes and glanced at the burly man’s spirit axe. Then, his hand made a grasping motion in the air. With a whoosh, the gleaming axe flew into his palm.
"Fetching objects from a distance... what is this?"
Several Hai Family cultivators stared at Han Yu in shock. Fetching objects from a distance wasn’t something ordinary cultivators could do. If one hadn't reached Half-Step Profound Meaning, they couldn’t manipulate Primordial Qi so skillfully. Yet this young man, so youthful, couldn’t possibly be a Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivator. Unless he was truly a Mind Refiner!
After some thought, the few True Martial Practitioners trembled and involuntarily stepped back several paces. The fear from earlier, when they were oppressed by Mental Force, instantly resurfaced.
Now they were certain this young man was the one who had used Mental Force to intimidate them.
Hai Jie’s lips moved slightly. His gaze fixed on the unfamiliar young man before him, his hands rubbing together uncertainly. If this person were someone important, offending him rashly would bring no small amount of trouble!
But letting this matter slide would make him lose face. For a moment, Hai Jie’s eyes shifted helplessly, and he cursed inwardly, "Damn it! Why so unlucky to run into such a troublesome character!"
"This big brother is so amazing!"
Xiao Zhi’s eyes sparkled with excitement as he looked at Han Yu. When he saw the gleaming spirit axe in Han Yu’s hand, he couldn’t help but lick his lips.
"This thing’s grade is too low. Even among Spiritual Treasures, it’s trash. It’s not suitable for you." Han Yu gave the youth a faint smile. Then, with a shake of his hand, he tossed the spirit axe to the ground!
"This kid actually called the Kuoshan Axe trash!"
Seeing Han Yu discard a Spiritual Treasure so casually, the Hai clansmen couldn’t help but swallow hard and began speculating about the young man’s identity.
"He must be a scion of a Millennium Aristocratic Family. Otherwise, how would he dare to openly offend the Hai Family?" Xiao Zhi’s grandfather stroked his graying beard and murmured.
"This..." Xiao Zhi’s small face scrunched up. His gaze lingered somewhat longingly on the Kuoshan Axe Han Yu had discarded. Clearly, he had some hopes for that item.
Han Yu glanced at the youth and smiled slightly. Although this boy’s cultivation base wasn’t high, he had the heart of a strong cultivator. What he lacked now was just an opportunity.
Looking at the youth’s eager eyes, Han Yu couldn’t help but recall the young boy training hard on the Training Ground at Han Family Manor back in the day. Had it not been for certain opportunities, he might still be just an ordinary cultivator now!
Just as Han Yu was feeling somewhat sentimental, Hai Jie suddenly spoke up, "May I ask your esteemed name?"
The arrogance in this Young Master Hai’s eyes had faded now. His tone carried a trace of fear, and his gaze toward Han Yu was full of wariness.
As Hai Jie spoke, the other Hai clansmen all looked at Han Yu with great curiosity. They truly couldn’t figure out which Noble Clan this young man came from.
The Hai Family was quite renowned in the Great Qin Dynasty. Even though there were covert struggles between the major families, they were mostly over business operations. Open provocation was something no one dared to do.
For this young man to dare offend the Hai Family like this, he must be one of those monstrously talented prodigies from the other major families. After all, even if those people offended other families, no one would dare to kill them, as it would ignite a bloody war between two great clans, benefiting no one but the others.
By now, everyone regarded Han Yu as one of those figures. But those individuals were all famous throughout the Great Qin Dynasty, their appearances known to everyone. Yet they had never heard of this young man before.
Nearby, Xiao Zhi and his family also looked at Han Yu with curiosity. They too wanted to know which great family’s scion this young man was.
"Who I am is none of your business." Han Yu raised an eyebrow and spoke indifferently.
"You!"
Hai Jie frowned, a flash of anger bursting in his eyes. As a direct descendant of the Hai Clan, he had never been so ignored before.
The other Hai clansmen also cast unfriendly looks at Han Yu.
"Who exactly is this guy to be so arrogant?" At this point, even Xiao Zhi’s grandfather and uncle couldn’t help but feel curious about the young man’s identity.
"I may not be a bloodthirsty person, but don’t bring trouble upon yourselves." Feeling somewhat annoyed by those looks, Han Yu stared at Hai Jie and asked, "What's your status in the Hai Clan?"
Seeing the hint of anger in Han Yu’s eyes, many Hai clansmen couldn’t help but show a trace of fear. The strength this young man had displayed earlier was not something an ordinary cultivator could match!
Hearing Han Yu’s arrogant tone, Hai Jie felt a surge of anger. But when he heard the latter ask about his identity, he couldn’t help but straighten his back, cleared his throat, and said, "I am a direct descendant of the Hai Clan. My grandfather is a Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivator, a highly respected figure in the Hai Clan!"
"Half-Step Profound Meaning?" Han Yu looked at Hai Jie with a puzzled expression. If this guy’s grandfather was truly a Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivator, then his own talent was really pitiful.
Being scrutinized with such a doubtful gaze, Hai Jie’s face turned green and white. That Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivator was indeed his grandfather in terms of seniority, but only a granduncle.
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The members of the Hai Clan saw Han Yu hesitate slightly. Their tense nerves instantly relaxed. With the might of their Hai Clan backing them, this was Haitian County—no one dared cause trouble here! On home turf, no matter how impressive this young man’s background was, they had nothing to fear!
Hai Jie shot Han Yu a glance, his expression hardening. "Your cultivation base is impressive, sir. You must hail from a renowned noble family," he said. "We met through an unexpected clash, didn't we? How about letting me play host? Let’s just settle this peacefully, shall we?" Hai Jie couldn't gauge the young man's strength. This offer was a way to save face while also potentially befriending a talented scion from a powerful clan, which would benefit him.
Han Yu held no awe for the identity of Hai Jie’s grandfather and had zero desire to forge a friendship. After a brief pause, he shrugged and scratched his nose. "Making friends isn't necessary. But if you answer a few questions for me, we can just let this go." His indifferent tone carried a hint of threat, leaving the nearby Hai Clan members stunned. They stared at him, eyes wide with disbelief.
"Is this guy threatening Young Master Hai?"
"What arrogance! Doesn't he know this is the Hai Family’s territory? Even powerful figures would have to lie low here!" The Innate Realm cultivators from the Hai Clan voiced their indignation. Even the few True Martial Practitioners frowned deeply, anger flaring in their eyes!
Their Hai Family had dominated the Great Qin Dynasty for years. They had never encountered someone so foolishly audacious as to utter wild threats right on their own turf!
Nearby, Xiao Zhi’s grandfather stroked his wispy beard, speaking with a touch of regret. "This young man... too rash, too full of youthful spirit. It will be his downfall." In his experience, young nobles rarely intervened for ordinary folk. Honestly, the old man felt some goodwill towards Han Yu. But that arrogant tone disappointed him. A cultivator, no matter their prestigious background or formidable skills, would only bring irrevocable disaster upon themselves if they failed to read the situation.
"Don’t overestimate yourself, sir! This is Haitian County, the Hai Family’s domain!" Hai Jie also discerned the threat in Han Yu's voice. He frowned, struggling to contain his anger. Han Yu ignored the Hai Clan members' muttering and hostile stares. He arched an eyebrow. "So, you refuse to cooperate?"
"Boy! Don’t think your little bit of skill lets you throw your weight around in Haitian County!" One True Martial Practitioner couldn't bear Han Yu's dismissive attitude any longer and stepped forward, his tone threatening. "If you disrespect the Hai Family, we’ll make sure you never leave this place!"
"Never leave? I doubt you have the capability!" Han Yu turned sharply. His cold gaze swept over the gathered Hai Clan members. Immediately, a torrent of Mental Force surged from his Sea of Consciousness!
WHOOSH!
Powerful Mental Force crashed down like a wave. Under Han Yu's control, it instantly invaded the minds of over twenty Hai Clan members. A chilling Fear from deep within their souls made their eyes widen in terror. Their faces froze in stiff, horrified expressions.
"Ungh!" Over twenty True Martial Practitioners stood rooted to the spot, their expressions those of petrified men seeing ghosts. This bizarre scene left Xiao Zhi, his grandfather, and others momentarily dumbfounded. Soon, realization dawned. They looked at Han Yu in astonishment, murmuring, "It was him... he saved us earlier. The way the Hai Clan members are staring blankly, eyes full of terror... could this young master be a Mind Refiner?"
"Mind Refiner? Grandpa, what’s a Mind Refiner?" Xiao Zhi looked up curiously at the murmured exchange.
"It's a different cultivation Path from Body Refinement," the old man answered, his gaze distant and a strange light appearing as he looked at Han Yu. "Mysterious, unpredictable. I only heard tell of it long ago." Mind Refiners were exceptionally rare. Witnessing such Divine Ability now proved they were far more formidable than ordinary cultivators!
"Mind Refiner..." Xiao Zhi tilted his head, curiosity etched on his face as he stared at Han Yu. "I... I want to be strong like that big brother someday."
URGH!
The pressure of the Mental Force didn't last long. Several Innate Realm cultivators paled dramatically. A stream of Essence Blood spurted from their mouths. Their breathing grew faint as candle flames in the wind, their bodies seeming utterly drained and pitiful. The True Martial Stage practitoners fared little better. Their auras dimmed suddenly. Streaks of blood trickled from the corners of their mouths. As the vacant stares cleared from their eyes, the raw Fear remained, refusing to fade. Glancing at the young man before them felt like looking upon a demon from the deepest hell—utterly terrifying.
Even though the oppressive Mental Force dissipated, Han Yu’s formidable Mental Aura still hung over the area. The Hai Clan members stood deathly silent, faces filled with dread, utterly afraid to make even a whisper lest they angered the youth.
"I have a few questions," Han Yu stated coldly, his gaze fixed on Hai Jie. "Answer truthfully, and you live. Otherwise, next time... I won’t hold back."
Phew!
The vacant look gradually faded from Hai Jie’s eyes. Sensing the lingering tremor in his soul finally ease, he took a deep breath and involuntarily wiped at the cold sweat drenching his back.
"What... what do you want to ask?" Hai Jie lifted his head slightly, a trace of fear in his eyes as he glanced at Han Yu.
"Is your Hai Family planning to open the Forbidden Land soon?" Han Yu asked, his expression darkening.
"Open the Forbidden Land? Every noble clan knows about this!" Hai Jie was puzzled. Had this guy come specifically for it?
"Explain the details. Now." Han Yu narrowed his eyes, his tone brooking no argument.
"Details... like what?" Hai Jie hesitated, unsure why he was being asked this. The other Hai Clan members also stared at Han Yu, bewildered.
"About opening the Forbidden Land. Everything you know." Annoyance flickered in Han Yu’s eyes. Mental Force surged from his Sea of Consciousness, slamming down onto Hai Jie.
"Y-yes... they intend to activate it with their own Essence Blood the day after tomorrow!" Hai Jie stammered, terror filling his eyes. He was quick to confess. "By then, all the great clans will be there to witness it! It’s common knowledge in Haitian County!"
"The day after tomorrow!" Han Yu's gaze sharpened. He peered towards the distant great City, murmuring, "Good I wasn't delayed. Any later, and it truly would have been too late!"
"I've told you all I know! Please... let this end!" Hai Jie pleaded, trembling. The constant pressure of the Mental Force was sheer torture.
"What are the Hai Family's strengths?" Han Yu asked after a brief consideration.
"Th-that... I'm not really sure." A flicker of vigilance appeared in Hai Jie’s eyes. He hesitated before answering.
"What does this kid want, inquiring about our Hai Family's strength?" The other Hai Clan members looked at Han Yu, completely baffled.
"You don't know?" Han Yu frowned, his voice turning icy. "Drop the act. Tell me, how many Half-Step Profound Meaning practitioners does your clan have?" As he spoke, the invisible pressure from his Mental Force increased drastically, like a crushing mountain poised to invade Hai Jie’s Mind and Spirit.
"I’ll tell! I’ll tell! Just ease up!" Hai Jie flinched violently. Sweat poured down his back under the terrifying Mental Force. His voice was choked with fear. Han Yu’s brow relaxed slightly. The pressure ceased increasing, though it showed no sign of lessening.
"In our Hai Family... currently, there are four Quasi-Insight Practitioners and one Quasi-Truth Cultivator!" Hai Jie confessed. "Plus, there's Elder Ning who hasn’t returned yet. That's a total of five Quasi-Insight Practitioners!" This time Hai Jie cooperated freely, listing the Quasi-Insight Practitioners decisively.
"Five Half-Step Profound Meaning cultivators... quite strong indeed," Han Yu thought silently. Then he asked, "Is there a Profound Truth Realm expert overseeing your Hai Family?"
"Profound Truth Realm expert!" Hai Jie’s brows knitted tightly. His gaze towards Han Yu became deeply wary. "Why is he asking in such detail? What's his scheme?" "This kid keeps inquiring about our Hai Family's strength..." The other Hai Clan members were equally suspicious and puzzled.
‘Could he intend something hostile towards our Hai Family?’ Hai Jie’s expression shifted uncertainly. But after taking a measure of Han Yu, he shook his head internally. ‘No matter how strange or powerful his Spirit Refining Technique, he is only one man! How could he possibly challenge the entire Hai Clan?’ After some internal debate, Hai Jie dismissed this notion entirely. The strength of the Hai Clan commanded respect throughout the Great Qin Dynasty and wasn't something a single youth could shake! Meanwhile, Xiao Zhi and his grandfather watched, equally confused by the young man's sudden intense interest in the Hai Family's power.
"I already know your family's strength roughly," Han Yu said coldly, seeing Hai Jie hesitate. "Better speak the truth. Or things will get uncomfortable for you."
"I’ll talk! I’ll talk!" Seeing the dangerous glint in Han Yu's eyes, Hai Jie hastily wiped the sweat beading on his forehead, stammering in fear. "Yes... there is indeed one Profound Truth Realm senior overseeing our Hai Family. But he... he has been in Closed-Door Cultivation for a long time. We junior members rarely get to see him."
"So there is a Profound Truth Realm expert!" Han Yu’s eyes focused. "Only one?" he pressed.
"Indeed, only one!" Seeing Han Yu’s suspicious gaze, Hai Jie broke out in another cold sweat, inwardly exasperated. ‘You think Profound Truth Realm cultivators grow like cabbages? It’s precisely because of this one expert that the Hai Family’s position in the Great Qin Dynasty is unshakeable!’ These thoughts, however, remained unspoken. He stole another confused glance at Han Yu, utterly unable to fathom the young man’s intense fixation on their clan’s strength.
Although Hai Jie revealed this information, the other Hai Clan members held no objections. They couldn't believe this youth dared disrespect the Hai Family. Moreover, the existence of the clan’s Profound Truth Realm master was an open secret among the Great Qin Dynasty’s Great Millennium Aristocratic Families. Revealing it actually served to intimidate outsiders. The presence of such a master fostered deep respect.
Han Yu contemplated briefly. He then withdrew his Mental Force back into his Sea of Consciousness and gave Hai Jie and the others a dismissive final glance. "You may leave. But next time I catch you causing trouble like this... your luck runs out." The opening of the Hai Clan's Forbidden Land was just days away. Han Yu didn't need unnecessary complications. Any unexpected disturbance could cause major problems. This plan absolutely couldn't afford any slip-ups!
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After Han Yu’s voice faded, not a trace of relief after surviving a calamity appeared on the faces of the Hai clansmen. Instead, they stared at the young man with utter shock. They honestly couldn’t imagine how this youth dared to use such a threatening tone against them, even after learning that the Hai Clan housed several Quasi-Insight Practitioners and Principle Cultivators.
"What’s this kid’s background? How can he be so ridiculously arrogant? He completely disregards our Hai Clan!" Hai Jie stood frozen in place, his face full of shock and doubt. Few people in the Great Qin Dynasty dared to ignore the Hai Clan like this!
"Well? Are you not willing to go?" Seeing Hai Jie rooted to the spot, Han Yu shifted his gaze and spoke.
"No, no... We’re going now!"
Scratched by Han Yu’s sharp gaze, Hai Jie felt like pins were pricking his back. His face full of fear, he waved a hand, signaling the clansmen behind him to quickly retreat.
The other Hai clansmen all looked at Han Yu with frightened expressions. Seeing Hai Jie retreat like that, they didn’t hesitate either. They hastily shuffled away on legs that felt like jelly, following immediately behind him.
"They... they actually all left!"
Little Zhi’s grandfather and his two uncles stared dazedly at the rapidly retreating Hai clansmen, their expressions suggesting they were in a dream.
In Haitian County, it was extremely rare for people from the Hai Clan to be forced into such a humiliating retreat by others!
"Elder Brother, you’re really amazing!" Little Zhi walked up to Han Yu excitedly, rubbed his head, and grinned.
Han Yu narrowed his eyes as he looked at the boy before him, smiling. "If you work hard at your cultivation, you can be strong like this too, someday."
"Really?" Little Zhi’s eyes lit up, then dimmed slightly as he said, dejected, "But right now, I’m only at the Tempering Body Sixth Layer. I haven’t been able to make any progress."
Han Yu gave a slight start. This boy before him was a bit lean. His still-young face had distinct angles, yet held a firmness uncommon for his age. The eager desire for the path of the strong in his eyes was so very similar to Han Yu himself, years ago!
The old men near him, Little Zhi’s grandfather and his two uncles, wore worn clothes. They stood to the side, staring blankly at Han Yu. Their simple eyes held a faint trace of worry.
"Here are some elixirs. Take them." Han Yu’s hand moved, and several small bottles appeared in his palm.
"Elixirs!"
Little Zhi’s two uncles’ eyes sparkled. Their background was lowly. Though they had started cultivating young, they’d never had the chance to use any Heaven and Earth Spiritual Beings to boost their cultivation. Seeing these Spirit Pills right in front of them now was thrilling! Yet, because Han Yu was giving them so abruptly, they froze, not immediately reaching out to take them.
"Take them."
The old man blinked his eyes, then told his two sons.
"Yeah!"
The two Middle-aged Men nodded vigorously. Then, all smiles, they happily received the bottles from Han Yu’s hand. When they spotted one bottle holding healing pills, they broke into big, relieved grins. Seriously injured now, they badly needed pills like these!
"Many thanks, Young Master, for your assistance!" The old man showed little change in expression. He glanced at Han Yu, squeezed his hands together in slight gratitude, and spoke.
"Haha, this grandson of yours has a character I quite like. That we ran into each other at all is fate!" Han Yu laughed lightly. Then, he pulled out several Spirit Herbs. "These Spirit Herbs. Give them to him. Make sure he takes a small amount daily!"
Seeing this boy’s current cultivation level was too low for even the lowest-grade Elixirs, like the Energy Transformation Pills, Han Yu gave him the raw Spirit Herbs to help improve his Cultivation Base.
"Xiao Zhi, aren’t you thanking this Young Master?" The old man did not decline. He took the Lingzhi from Han Yu’s palm, then spoke to the boy beside him.
"Thank you, Elder Brother! When my cultivation grows powerful in the future, I’ll never forget your kindness!" A flicker of firm resolve shone in Xiao Zhi’s eyes as he spoke seriously.
Seeing the boy so earnest, Han Yu smiled faintly. He couldn’t help but gently pat the back of the youth’s head. Then, as if remembering something, his hand moved again. Suddenly, a Longsword radiating an intimidating Aura appeared in his grasp.
"I don’t have anything particularly special to give you. This is a Spiritual Treasure. Take it." Han Yu offered it with a smile.
"A Spiritual Treasure!"
Finally, Xiao Zhi’s grandpa couldn't stop his eyes from twitching slightly as he looked at the Longsword. A flicker of excitement emerged in his aged eyes.
"So... this is a Spiritual Treasure? Its Aura really is extraordinary!" Xiao Zhi’s eyes shone brightly. His small hand cautiously reached out to stroke the sword blade. For a moment, he seemed utterly immersed in the Longsword's formidable presence. After a little while, he raised his head, blinked, and asked, "Elder Brother, you... you really are giving this to me?"
His voice, still carrying traces of childish innocence, was full of delight mixed with disbelief.
"Hah, do I seem like I’m tricking you?" Han Yu chuckled.
"No, not at all," Xiao Zhi shook his head firmly.
"Old sir. Though the Hai Clan people have gone, it’s hard to guarantee they won’t come back to cause trouble for you. Better to leave this place early and find somewhere else to settle." Han Yu placed the Longsword into the boy's hands and advised.
"Thank you for your warning, Young Master." The old man's wrinkled brow furrowed slightly. They had hunted here for generations; leaving all of a sudden felt unsettling.
Han Yu gave a small smile. Then his eyes suddenly sharpened, his gaze fixing intently in the direction the Hai clansmen had disappeared.
The Hai clansmen retreated downhill through the forest, faces full of resentment. Each wore a heavy expression. Those injured by the Mental Force attack were especially pitiful, their souls wounded, their breaths feeble, looking like they might gasp their last at any moment.
"Young Master Hai, what family do you reckon that guy is from?" A True Martial Practitioner spoke, his eyes flashing with venomous resentment, addressing the Hai Jie beside him.
"His background is unknown to me too!" Hai Jie took a deep breath, replying. "Among the great clans, cultivators of his age with such formidable Mental Force strength are rare. That guy’s accent didn’t match any of them either!"
"So who is he then? Did he spring fully formed from a rock?" Another True Martial Practitioner questioned, puzzled. Then he suggested, "Should we report this to the clan Elders?"
"Report it to the clan Elders?" Hai Jie pondered briefly, then snapped irritably, "Fool! You think we haven’t been humiliated enough? You want the whole clan knowing about this?"
Hearing this, the True Martial Practitioners beside him all looked uncertain. If others in the clan found out, they’d surely become laughingstocks.
"But, that person clearly has ulterior motives! Continually asking about our Hai Clan’s strength, he must have a scheme!" An older True Martial Practitioner expressed his worry.
"So what if he does?" Hai Jie raised an eyebrow, a sinister sneer spreading across his face. "Our Hai Family has several Quasi-Insight Practitioners and even Principle Cultivators guarding our home. I’d love for him to cause trouble! Hah! That way, we get our revenge without needing to lift a finger."
The True Martial Practitioners nearby frowned briefly at his initial words, but as they caught the end of his statement, their lips curled into sly smirks too. They quickly agreed, "Young Master Hai is indeed far-sighted!"
"Since you were asking about our Hai Family opening the Forbidden Land... you'll probably show up the day after tomorrow, won’t you?" Hai Jie’s eyes narrowed into slits, a cunning gleam within them. "Don’t you dare disappoint me!"
"Hah, I won’t disappoint you!" A strange smile appeared on Han Yu's lips, before he pulled all his released Spiritual Sense firmly back.
Hearing that Hai Jie wouldn't report this trouble further... Han Yu was naturally happy to avoid extra complications.
"What about that old man?"
Han Yu glanced over at the ragged, snoring, elderly stranger, his brow crinkling slightly. Then, he clasped his hands together respectfully towards Xiao Zhi and the others. "Farewell for now. Take care, everyone!"
"The Hai Clan..." Han Yu fixed his eyes on the distant, colossal City. His fingers involuntarily brushed against a mark on his wrist, a slightly wicked smile playing on his lips. With a leap, he bounded down the mountain slopes.
Fused right into the skin of his wrist was distinctly the mark of the Refining Domain Cauldron!
"Just which major family’s young master is that man from?" After watching Han Yu vanish into the forest, the old man stroked his sparse beard. After a brief daze, he waved at the younger men beside him. "Come. We must hurry and leave this place now. If those Hai clansmen send people back, trouble will be unavoidable."
"What about that grandfather?" Xiao Zhi gave a side-eye glance towards the ragged, old man sound asleep under the Great Tree and asked.
"Leave him be." Xiao Zhi’s grandfather considered for a moment, then said, "We’ve offended the Hai Clan now. Taking him with us recklessly might cause him trouble too."
After a brief hesitation, Xiao Zhi followed his two uncles and grandfather, heading down the mountain.
"Whoosh!"
Just as the mountain forest became devoid of other figures, the snoring, ragged old man under the tree suddenly – and with incredible agility – flipped backward a full ten feet! He landed lightly on his feet.
It all looked effortless and natural... yet, his muscles and tendons exhibited zero exertion. Truly bizarre!
The ragged Old Man landed gracefully, yet his movement caused a subtle, almost invisible ripple in the surrounding air. The tangled locks covering his forehead fluttered gently without any wind. For an instant, a pair of eyes, deep as distant stars, flashed behind the tangled fringe. Within them seemed to linger a strange, pulsating energy... a power capable of connecting directly to the Primordial Qi of Heaven and Earth itself!
"Those unlucky fools, causing this old man trouble even before he’d finished napping!" The ragged old man stretched hugely. His deep eyes swept over the forested mountain slope, narrowing slightly as he muttered to himself, "That youngster... he’s interesting. Surprisingly... even this old man can't quite see through him..."
The ragged Old Man pulled his gaze back. Then, almost casually, he glanced sideways towards a different part of the woods. Stroking his wildly unkempt beard, he took a step... and the entire forest seemed to flow backwards with his movement.
In barely two breaths, the ragged figure melted away from the woods like a phantom... ghostly and silent.
Just as the ragged Old Man vanished from the woods... at the base of another mountain slope... Han Yu’s rapidly bounding figure abruptly halted. A look of shock flickered in his eyes as he instinctively glanced back over his shoulder. "Such an powerful Qi Flow! Could it be... that ragged Old Man?"
Just moments before, he had vaguely sensed eyes watching him... and a chillingly dangerous aura had swept past his heart.
"That old fellow... he’s no ordinary character!" Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon’s faintly visible figure rippled within the Flame Embryo, emerging suddenly. Its sharp little eyes narrowed, carrying a distinct wariness.
"Is he a Principle Cultivator?" Seeing the hint of apprehension flash in Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon's eyes, Han Yu questioned immediately.
"More than likely!" Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon spread its miniature claws expressively.
"What Realm?" Han Yu pressed.
"That old thing... he completely conceals his presence. But judging by that subtle, invisible fluctuation he stirred... he’s definitely a Principle Cultivator who’s opened at least three Celestial Mansions!" Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon stated. "Granted... his real Cultivation Base might be even higher than that!"
"Opened three Celestial Mansions?"
Han Yu’s brow creased. Although he wasn’t entirely clear on the difference between Principle Cultivators based on how many Celestial Mansions they’d opened... seeing Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon so notably wary of this old man affirmed his suspicion: this unassuming old man was most assuredly extraordinary.
"That old geezer... I wonder what lofty master he really is? Why show up here?" Han Yu frowned deeply.
"No need to worry," Nine Flames Heavenly Dragon said, seemingly reading Han Yu’s concern. It gave another little claw flick. "He didn’t intervene when you were dealing with the Hai Clan folks. He shouldn’t be directly affiliated with the Hai Family. Unlikely to cause us issues on this trip."
"Hopefully no unexpected problems pop up!" Han Yu shook his head slightly, as if clearing it. Then, in a flash, he leaped forward again. His frame shot like an arrow towards that colossal City looming in the distance.
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A full moon hung in the sky, its moonlight washing down like silver, as if draping the entire earth in a thin silver veil, adding a touch of mystery to it.
The night was deep. In Haitian County City, a huge mansion was brilliantly lit, with radiant light shining between its emerald tiles and tall platforms.
"Whoosh!"
A gentle breeze rustled through the trees, making the leaves sway and produce a soft rustling sound. The cool night wind slipped into the room through the open window, stirring the shimmering bead curtains, which tinkled with a crisp and pleasant sound.
By the attic window, a woman with light makeup and natural complexion leaned against the windowsill, her dark eyebrows tightly locked. Her graceful figure was clad only in a thin robe, and though the cool breeze touched her skin, she seemed completely unaware.
The moonlight fell on her delicate face, allowing a clear view of her breathtaking beauty that could captivate nations. However, with her brows furrowed, her originally bright star-like eyes were now veiled in deep melancholy.
"After tomorrow, all of this... will be settled," the woman murmured, resting her fair cheek on her hand as she gazed into the distant void. Her red lips parted, and she let out a long sigh.
"Could it be that all the past is destined to become just memories?" The young maiden blinked her beautiful eyes, which grew misty. As her gaze drifted, scenes from the past flashed before her.
Vividly, an unforgettable image surfaced in her eyes: under the setting sun, by the lakeside with colorful rays, a young man tightly held her hand. He was willing to kill for her, staining the sunset with blood. His gentle words still echoed softly in her ears, stirring her heart.
"Watch me kill for you!"
Thinking of this, the maiden’s body trembled slightly. Her heart tightened, and a sharp, inexplicable pain arose. She bit her red lips lightly, feeling utterly helpless.
Drip!
A shimmering tear slid from the corner of her eye and fell onto the floor, leaving a glistening wet mark that reflected faint light under the moonlight.
This woman standing by the window was the charming Hai Shishi. But now, the allure that once graced her brow had faded, replaced by profound sorrow. With her eyebrows locked in worry, she looked utterly pitiable.
Hai Shishi’s eyes were dazed as she stared into the distant void, murmuring softly, "Watch me kill for you... In the future, will anyone else be so crazy for me?"
Tears, as clear as spring water, streamed down continuously, reaching her lips. They tasted as bitter as her current mood.
"By now, he has probably forgotten me!" Hai Shishi’s eyelashes fluttered gently, and a bitter smile tugged at her lips. She whispered, "Maybe it’s for the best. With his qualities, I believe he will find a better woman by his side."
Even as she said this, the ache in her heart grew stronger, and tears welled up in her eyes. If they were fated to meet but not to be together, why did they have to meet at all? Why did fate play such a cruel trick?
"Watch me kill for you..."
Hai Shishi’s lips trembled slightly. The young man’s words from the past echoed in her ears like a curse, impossible to shake off. Ever since she entered the Hai Family, she knew that everything from the past would become memories. No matter how hard she tried to forget that young man, her longing only grew stronger.
"Will he come looking for me..."
Gazing into the void, Hai Shishi blinked her enchanting eyes, her bright gaze filled with endless hope. If that young man was truly willing to risk everything for her, she would also abandon everything to wander the world with him.
A gentle breeze swept through the void, dispersing the dark clouds that obscured the bright moon, allowing the moonlight to once again bathe the majestic deep courtyard.
Her eyes swept over the high walls and emerald tiles, but the dreamlike scenario she had hoped for was quickly crushed by the oppressive aura of the immense courtyard, forcing her back to reality.
"Even if he came here, it would be useless. It would only put him in danger. It’s better if he doesn’t come."
After one last glance at the distant sky, Hai Shishi gently brushed her sleeve and moved her tired, delicate body, disappearing under the cover of the moonlight.
The Hai Family had countless True Martial Practitioners, and even several Half-Step Profound Meaning Practitioners. How could such a force be shaken by an ordinary clan?
Who would risk almost certain death for her by coming here...
The next day, sunlight enveloped the earth, casting a brilliant glow on the emerald tiles. From a distance, it looked like a magnificent palace situated in Haitian County City, exuding an extraordinary aura.
Although the sun had just risen, Haitian County City was already bustling. From various inns and restaurants, many cultivators dressed in luxurious robes emerged, swarming toward the huge courtyard in the city.
Today was the day the Hai Clan would open their Hidden Land. Many noble clans of the Great Qin Dynasty placed great importance on this event and naturally would not miss the opportunity, so they had sent people to Haitian County City early to gather information.
Among the clans paying attention to the Hai Clan’s activities were also Millennium Aristocratic Families. However, the disciples of these families were treated as honored guests and accommodated within the Hai Clan’s residence. They did not need to rush here early in the morning like the disciples of other clans, who were afraid of missing the opening of the Hai Clan’s Forbidden Land.
The Hai Clan was based in Haitian County City. Behind its sprawling complex of courtyards lay a Dense Forest.
This was the Hai Clan’s Forbidden Land, usually off-limits to ordinary people. But now, in a large Training Ground within this forest, a noisy crowd was continuously pouring in. The clamor from the crowd surged like tidal waves!
Countless eyes were fixed intently on the ancient Great Hall at the front of the Training Ground, with a growing heat in their gazes.
"Is this the Hai Clan’s Forbidden Land, which has been passed down for nearly a thousand years?" Many cultivators in the distance shuddered slightly as their eyes fell upon the Great Hall ahead.
The Great Hall stood seven zhang tall. In front of it stood two Fierce Tigers, their imposing forms gazing into the void. Their powerful forequarters leaned forward, their massive paws strong and sturdy, as if ready at any moment to leap toward the firmament and challenge the heavens!
The extraordinary aura of the Fierce Tigers seemed to symbolize the clan’s grand and far-reaching ambition!
The Great Hall behind the tigers stood like a Giant among the trees, covered with marks of time. A heavy aura emanated from the hall, an invisible pressure that made people fearful.
"It is said that this Great Hall contains many Inheritances left by the Hai Clan’s ancestors. If one can obtain even a little, they can achieve a breakthrough or surpass others of the same level!" Some ordinary noble clan disciples stood far back in the Training Ground, their faces burning with excitement as they stared at the massive hall ahead. "I heard that in the past, some cultivators from the Hai Clan gained Inheritances here and became powerful figures of their generation!"
"I heard that this time, the Hai Clan has produced a genius with an Extreme Yang Body. He reached the Half-Step Profound Meaning Realm in his early twenties. It is said that if he can obtain an Inheritance here, it might allow him to step into the Profound Truth Realm!" Several noble clan disciples in the Training Ground said with envy.
"Profound Truth Realm? If that happens, wouldn’t the Hai Clan’s position in the Great Qin Dynasty become unshakable!"
Those who knew that the Hai Clan already had a Profound Truth Realm expert guarding them were shocked. After all, in the Great Qin Dynasty, having one Profound Truth Realm cultivator could already elevate a clan above others. If they had two Profound Truth Realm cultivators, probably no force in the Great Qin Dynasty would dare to oppose them!
The Hai Clan’s Forbidden Land was no secret in Haitian County or even the Great Qin Dynasty. Among these Millennium Aristocratic Families, there were often certain Inheritances left by ancestors for later generations to comprehend and inherit. However, there were also many strict conditions; not everyone could receive an Inheritance.
This time, however, the Hai Family had produced a genius with an Extreme Yang Body and another young maiden with an Extreme Yin Body. Using the blood of both Yin and Yang, at a specific time, they could open an Inheritance and obtain the Yin-Yang Dual Energy Inheritance.
If this Yin-Yang Dual Energy could be inherited, with the Hai Clan’s Secret Art, one could swiftly step into the Profound Truth Realm and also lay the foundation for entering the Yin-Yang Realm in the future!
The sudden noise startled the birds in the Dense Forest, causing them to cry out uneasily. However, the Hai clansmen seemed quite proud of the commotion here.
From the orderly arrangement of the crowd, it was clear enough to demonstrate the Hai Clan’s prestige. As long as they successfully obtained the Inheritance this time, the Hai Clan would soon become the most prominent noble clan in the Great Qin Dynasty, one that even the royal family would not dare to provoke. That would be the true number one noble clan.
The morning glow in the sky gradually faded. As a stir came from the crowd, a powerful aura pressed closer toward the Great Hall in the Forbidden Land.
"The Hai Clan members are here!"
Upon sensing that aura, the noble clan disciples gathered nearby grew excited and turned to look.
The crowded crowd actively parted to form a wide path. About a dozen cultivators in luxurious robes were walking over. Their breaths were long and steady, and though there was no Vital Qi Fluctuation from them, an invisible pressure spread out. The aura made the people on the Training Ground tremble and instinctively step back.
"Are these the Hai Clan’s Half-Step Profound Meaning Practitioners?" Representatives sent by various forces to observe licked their lips and looked at the cultivators in the path with some awe.
Seeing the expressions of reverence from all sides, the Hai clansmen maintaining order at the edge of the Training Ground wore proud expressions, their eyebrows slightly raised.
The reason the Hai Clan opened its Forbidden Land to the public was to display its strength to the major noble clans, especially this time when the Hai Clan was sure to reach a new peak.
Although the crowd here was a mix of good and bad, the Hai Clan was not worried about them causing trouble, because the Hai Clan had sufficient power to handle any emergencies!
Noticing the fervent gazes of the noble clan disciples nearby, and the representatives from several Millennium Aristocratic Families who had come with the Hai Clan, their eyelids twitched involuntarily. They also knew what this opening of the Forbidden Land meant for the Hai Family.
If the Hai Clan produced another Profound Truth Realm cultivator, these Millennium Aristocratic Families would only be able to watch from behind. However, regarding this matter, other families could only stare helplessly, not daring to plot any disruption.
After all, the Hai Clan had a Profound Truth Realm expert guarding them. Acting rashly would only bring disaster upon themselves. Even if a few individual clans also had Profound Truth Realm cultivators, such beings did not bother with worldly affairs and would certainly not stir up trouble over this.
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Several men from the Hai Clan, dressed in luxurious robes, walked up the steps in front of the Training Ground. Their gaze slowly lifted and glanced toward the Great Hall ahead, a trace of respect and pride shining in their eyes.
This Great Hall was a treasure left by the predecessors of the Hai Clan a thousand years earlier. As long as this hall existed, even if the Hai Family fell on hard times, as long as a clan member with exceptional talent appeared in the future, they could use the Inheritance within to lead the family to a peak!
This hall could ensure the Hai Clan would never collapse!
Therefore, in the eyes of the Hai Clan members, this hall was the place where the clan's hope resided. Now, clearly, it was an opportunity for the Hai Clan to ascend to great heights!
Several Elders of the Hai Clan who were at the Half-Step Profound Meaning level narrowed their eyes slightly. When they glanced at the Cultivators from the other Millennium Aristocratic Families beside them, a hint of contempt could be seen. "As long as Danlin obtains the Inheritance this time, he will step into the Profound Truth Realm before long. His potential is limitless. Then our Hai Clan will surpass all the great Noble Clans of the Great Qin Dynasty and become a true Millennium Aristocratic Family!"
Their gaze shifted slightly. As it passed by a young man nearby, the three Hai Clan Elders all showed a pleased smile. "The Extreme Yang Spirit Body—with such a physique, if he inherits the Yin-Yang Dual Energy from the Forbidden Land and practices our clan's Cultivation Method, he should have the potential to step into the Yin-Yang Realm!"
The three Elders were all at the Half-Step Profound Meaning level of Cultivation Base. Each was a talented genius. When they were young, they had also entered the Forbidden Land to try to gain some Inheritance, but they rarely achieved anything. Now, as they looked at the young man beside them, a trace of envy appeared on their faces.
Next to the three elderly men who were over sixty years old stood two young men. One of them had a face as handsome as jade, an imposing aura, and a tall, straight figure that radiated a noble temperament.
This temperament was completely innate, without a hint of affectation. Faced with such a person, even the inherently noble Imperial Clan could not compare.
This person was Hai Danlin, the Heaven's Chosen who had appeared only once in the Hai Clan for thousands of years. His status in the Hai Family was even higher than that of the Elders. All of this was because he possessed the Extreme Yang Spirit Body. As long as he obtained the Inheritance in the Forbidden Land, stepping into the Profound Truth Realm was just around the corner, truly showing his limitless potential!
This young man was only in his early twenties but had already stepped into the Half-Step Profound Meaning level. Among the younger generation of the entire Great Qin Dynasty, he was considered an outstanding figure. Most remarkably, he had never used Elixirs to boost his strength or break through bottlenecks, showing how extraordinary his talent was!
However, while many of the young talents from the Noble Clans on the Training Ground envied Hai Danlin's exceptional talent, their heated gazes fell fervently on the graceful figure beside him.
Next to Hai Danlin stood a woman with an enchanting, alluring figure, like a star in the night sky, shining brightly among the crowd and drawing particular attention!
Hai Shishi wore a light blue dress. As the breeze gently brushed past, her sleeves fluttered, making her appear ethereal and otherworldly. On her breathtakingly beautiful face, her delicate brows were tightly knitted. The hint of melancholy in her beautiful eyes made anyone who saw her feel pity, evoking endless imagination and a desire to uncover the secrets in her heart!
Even with minimal makeup and a natural look, Hai Shishi's innate charm was still captivating. With just one glance, one would be deeply drawn to her. Especially when she took graceful steps, her lovely body swayed with a natural rhythm, as if her body language was constantly tugging at the hearts of those around her.
When the men gathered around the Training Ground saw this woman, they couldn't help but swallow hard. Such an enchanting beauty was enough to make most men's hearts race. Coupled with her melancholic gaze, it added an extra layer of allure, making others wish they could hold her in their arms and cherish her.
"This woman is truly captivating. In Haitian County, no one can compare to her!" Some of the passionate young men stared intently at the peerless beauty and couldn't help but sigh with admiration.
"It's said this woman is Hai Danlin's Dual Cultivation partner."
"Haha, they are truly a perfect match, a talented man and a beautiful woman!"
While admiring this handsome man and beautiful woman, many young men shook their heads. A beauty who already had an owner was not someone they could covet. Otherwise, if Hai Danlin found out someone was eyeing his woman, there would be no good outcome.
Some older men also couldn't help but take a few more glances at the beauty and sighed. "Such a peerless woman can only be matched by a Heaven's Chosen like Hai Danlin!"
"I wonder why this beauty is frowning so deeply. Does she have something troubling her?" Seeing Hai Shishi's expression full of melancholy, some young men felt puzzled.
Although this woman was breathtakingly beautiful and unmatched in appearance, Hai Danlin was also a dragon among men. The two should be the most perfect couple in the world!
"Why does she look so mournful? This enchantress only knows how to seduce men."
However, while countless young men were lost in thought over the beauty's furrowed brows, some Young Ladies from the great Noble Clans were filled with jealousy.
Hai Danlin was the dream lover of countless young maidens in Haitian County who were just beginning to understand love. Now that their dream lover had such a peerless woman by his side, they felt incredibly bitter and couldn't help but feel jealous!
"This guy not only gets to inherit the clan's enviable Inheritance, but now he also has such a beauty by his side. I don't know where he gets such luck!"
Beside Hai Danlin, a young man wearing a robe with bamboo patterns lightly pursed his lips. When he glanced at Hai Shishi out of the corner of his eye, a look of fervent admiration also appeared.
Feeling the intense gazes from those around him, Hai Danlin raised his eyebrows slightly and couldn't help but look at the captivating Hai Shishi beside him. However, a complex emotion flickered in his eyes.
When he first met Hai Shishi, Hai Danlin was also stunned by her peerless beauty. However, during their subsequent interactions, the beauty remained exceptionally cold and seemed uninterested in him. Her melancholic expression had caused people in the Hai Clan to gossip, making him lose face.
At first, Hai Danlin thought it was because Hai Shishi missed her family after leaving them. But even with all his care and attention, the beauty still had her delicate brows tightly knitted, which made Hai Danlin increasingly angry. In Haitian County, and even throughout the Great Qin Dynasty, few could compare to him. With just one word from him, countless stunning beauties
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