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After setting the development plan for the Barbaric World and seeing it progress steadily according to his plan, Lei Yaotian and Wangcai peacefully left this world.
As for the development of the Barbaric World, Lei Yaotian left it entirely to Gaia to manage.
With the Robot Priests developing followers—since they were very skilled at brainwashing—it was believed that as long as the plan moved forward, the natives in the Barbaric World would eventually become Lei Yaotian's followers.
After all, the only potential threat in the Barbaric World was the Olympian Gods. But these Olympian Gods had already been collected by Wangcai into Space Capsules and taken out of the Barbaric World into the Sci-Fi Realm World, so the Barbaric World could now develop very steadily without any threats.
At the same time, the native children selected by the Saint Seiya from the Divine Mountain were making rapid progress under the guidance of the older Saint Seiya.
It was believed that as long as they continued learning, some of these native children would definitely become people capable of inheriting their legacy.
However, Lei Yaotian did not have the patience to wait. In Lei Yaotian's eyes, these native children were just cannon fodder.
He did not need to focus his attention on these cannon fodders.
The second pearl in his Mind Sea, the Sea-Calming Pearl, had already created a world inside it, which was fantastic news for Lei Yaotian.
But because this world inside the Sea-Calming Pearl had just been formed and followers were only beginning to be developed, this second Sea-Calming Pearl and the world inside it could not provide any help to Lei Yaotian.
Even the Power of Faith could not be provided by this second Sea-Calming Pearl.
"Ah," Lei Yaotian sighed inwardly. "It seems I can only wait slowly; there's no immediate hope."
When Lei Yaotian came out from the Sea-Calming Pearl through the passage created by the System, he thought to himself.
Two milky white lights flashed, and Lei Yaotian and Wangcai returned from the Barbaric World inside the Sea-Calming Pearl to their own Sci-Fi World.
"Wangcai."
As soon as he appeared, Lei Yaotian called out.
"What is it, Young Master?"
Hearing Lei Yaotian call him, Wangcai responded quickly.
"What exactly do you plan to do with those Olympian Goddesses you collected into the Space Capsules?"
Although Lei Yaotian did not intend to concern himself with the fate of these Deities, curiosity drove him to ask.
In Lei Yaotian's mind, he started imagining a scene:
Beautiful and extraordinary golden-haired women, all completely naked, standing inside transparent tanks.
Countless metal and electronic wires were plugged into their heads and bodies, making them look very eerie.
His Intelligent Butler, Wangcai, wearing a white lab coat, holding a shiny metal knife, a cold glint occasionally flashing in his eyes, walking toward the sleeping Olympian Goddesses in a very sinister manner.
A flash of the knife, skin splitting open, flesh torn, blood splattering...
"Ah! So perverted."
Because the imagined scene was too bloody, Lei Yaotian couldn't help but curse aloud.
"Young Master, who is perverted?"
Wangcai had no idea what kind of scene his young master had just imagined in his mind.
"Uh!" Startled by Wangcai's question, Lei Yaotian snapped back to reality. He blushed and tried to cover it up, saying, "No—nothing."
Seeing that his young master seemed a bit strange, Wangcai suppressed his own curiosity and did not press further.
"Young Master, what else can you do with research? It's pretty much what you'd expect."
After calming his own doubts, Wangcai answered Lei Yaotian's earlier question.
I knew it. The fate of these Olympian Goddesses definitely won't be good.
After hearing Wangcai's words, Lei Yaotian thought to himself, convinced he was right.
As the milky white light faded, Lei Yaotian and Wangcai returned to the Sci-Fi Realm World.
"Young Master, there's nothing going on for now, right?"
Wangcai asked.
Lei Yaotian nodded. "Indeed, there's nothing for the time being. Why? Do you have something in mind?" Turning to look at Wangcai, he wondered why Wangcai would ask that.
Seeing his young master looking at him, Wangcai quickly said, "Since there's nothing going on, I'd like to start researching the Olympian Gods right now. These beings contain a Cosmo within themselves, and I want to uncover its secrets."
Wangcai told Lei Yaotian his plan.
"You mean, uncovering the secret of the Cosmo contained within their bodies?"
Hearing Wangcai say this, even Lei Yaotian felt tempted.
Yes, regarding the Saint Seiya and the Deities, the fact that each of their bodies contained a Cosmo was something Lei Yaotian was also very curious about.
"Young Master, actually, my idea is very simple. If we can uncover this secret, then I can make your body contain a Cosmo too, and even generate civilizations and species within your internal Cosmo to become your followers."
For a moment, Lei Yaotian didn't quite get it.
"My body already has a Plane World under my control, so isn't uncovering this internal Cosmo somewhat unnecessary?"
At this point, Lei Yaotian still didn't fully understand Wangcai's real intention.
Seeing his young master's confused expression, Wangcai smiled and explained, "Young Master, don’t be surprised. I'm talking about the formation of a Universe inside you and the development of civilizations to create followers—not relying on external objects."
He emphasized the word "inside."
So, after Wangcai said this, Lei Yaotian began to understand a bit.
"You mean, the world inside my Sea-Calming Pearl doesn’t count as something I can personally control?"
Although he partly understood, Lei Yaotian still had some doubts about certain issues.
"Young Master, of course you can control the world inside the Sea-Calming Pearl, but the Sea-Calming Pearl is, after all, an external object. What if you meet someone stronger than you who has a way to cut off your connection to the Magical Artifact? Would you still be able to use the Sea-Calming Pearl?"
Once Wangcai said this, Lei Yaotian's body shook.
Yes, the Sea-Calming Pearl was a Magical Artifact—what Wangcai called an external object.
If he encountered a treasure like the Money That Falls Treasures or other high-level Magical Artifacts, they could completely sever his connection to the Sea-Calming Pearl, or even take the Sea-Calming Pearl away.
If such a situation occurred, he would be completely unable to rely on or use the Sea-Calming Pearl and the Power of Faith inside it.
Thinking of this, Lei Yaotian's face couldn't help but turn serious.
"Hmm, you make a very good point. I hadn't thought of that before."
Seeing that his young master took his words to heart, Wangcai was very happy.
For Wangcai, although his young master had various flaws, he also had one very big strength.
That was, Lei Yaotian was very good at listening to different opinions and correcting himself in time.
This quality of Lei Yaotian's was what Wangcai valued most.
Being willing to listen to advice and make changes—working under such a Master was quite satisfactory for Wangcai.
"Young Master, think about it: if you yourself possessed a Cosmo, and civilizations and living beings developed within this Universe, wouldn't that be much safer and more reliable compared to the world inside the Sea-Calming Pearl?"
Lei Yaotian slowly nodded, very much agreeing with Wangcai's words.
Yes, if everything went according to Wangcai's plan, and his body could contain a Universe, it would indeed be much safer than relying on the Sea-Calming Pearl.
After all, the Cosmo was inside his own body; no one could take it away.
If someone wanted to take the Cosmo from his body, there would only be one way.
That would be to kill him and take the Cosmo from his dead corpse.
It wouldn't be like the Sea-Calming Pearl, which could be separated from his control if he encountered a countering Magical Artifact.
"I'm very interested in your idea. I just don’t know if you'll succeed in uncovering the secrets of these Deities."
Thinking about how the research into Saiyan Genes had not yet succeeded, Lei Yaotian couldn't help but worry that the research into uncovering the secrets of the Olympian Deities might end up the same way.
If that happened, wouldn't it be very tragic?
"Young Master, how will we know if we don't try? I, Wangcai, will do my best to uncover it."
Wangcai, of course, understood what his young master was worried about and quickly spoke up.
"Yes, we won’t know unless we try," Lei Yaotian murmured. "Alright, you go ahead. I need to go do missions too."
Wangcai nodded. "Young Master, please be careful in everything. Your safety now affects the Destiny of many people."
Wangcai reminded Lei Yaotian very seriously.
"Don’t worry, I understand."
Lei Yaotian knew that Wangcai meant well.
After speaking, Lei Yaotian opened the Dimensional Trading System. Under the cover of a beam of light, he entered the Guild Space.
At this time, Wang Hu and Su Can were still inside the Mission World. Apart from the Robots and Lei Yaotian, there wasn't a single living person in the entire Guild Space.
Lei Yaotian wasn't interested in these Robots at all.
After all, these Robots didn't have the intelligence like Wangcai; they were just cold metal, not even considered alive.
By now, the Guild Space had taken shape under the System's construction and had the foundation of a large city.
But Lei Yaotian understood that after this large city was generated, it would be compressed by the System.
Because the Branch System opened the city area based on the number of Dimensional Planes the Guild controlled.
Considering the initial control of about one hundred Dimensional Planes, once the Branch System was fully generated, at most, they would be given a small street to use.
Lei Yaotian had already heard about this from Wangcai.
"I wonder how much time is still needed for the Branch System to generate. The Branch System generation time is thirty years; how much of that has passed now?"
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How much longer until the Branch System would generate?
Since Lei Yaotian wasn't the Guild's Leader, he didn't have the authority to check.
So, he had no way of knowing.
"It seems I can only wait until I meet Big Brother Wang next time and ask him to check."
After dismissing that thought, Lei Yaotian focused on selecting Guild Missions.
The Branch System had not yet generated. Guild Missions could be activated. Guild Mission lock level—Low.
Just like last time, when he opened the Guild Mission board, the System Notification Sound rang, reminding Lei Yaotian of the missions he could take now and the level of the Mission World he could go to.
"Low level, low level. I can only go to low-level worlds now. How annoying."
After hearing the System Notification Sound, Lei Yaotian shook his head, his face showing a strange expression.
Even though he couldn't get anything useful in low-level worlds, to obtain the Heart of the Dimensional World, he still had to enter these low-level worlds.
After all, Big Brother Wang and Su Can were also patiently traveling through low-level Mission Worlds.
So, Lei Yaotian couldn't be an exception either.
Lei Yaotian quietly scrolled through the mission board, the information on it constantly changing.
He looked carefully and slowly at the information on the mission board, and finally closed his eyes and randomly tapped on one mission, accepting it.
Yes, the more Lei Yaotian looked, the more dizzy he became. He didn't even know which Mission World he should enter.
Anyway, they were all low-level worlds—whether mythology, Cultivation, fantasy, or Sci-Fi Realm Worlds, they were all the same to Lei Yaotian.
Without reaching a high level, it was hard to distinguish the advantages of each development system among these types of worlds.
So, in the low-level Guild Mission board, Lei Yaotian just picked one randomly.
For a strong person like him who had an Avatar, low-level Mission Worlds were basically places he could dominate.
Even if he encountered warriors from the Hostile System trying to kill him, Lei Yaotian could easily handle them.
It wasn't impossible for Lei Yaotian to feel pressure.
But that required the Guild to be able to issue high-level Plane World missions. Only high-level Mission Worlds could bring some pressure and danger to Lei Yaotian.
Because in high-level Mission Worlds, the Hostile System could also send high-level warriors to deal with Lei Yaotian. In low-level Mission Worlds, due to the limitations of the Law Power, even the Hostile System could only send low-level warriors to find Lei Yaotian according to the Law of the World.
But these low-level warriors were no match for him at all. Besides being slaughtered by Lei Yaotian, what else could they do?
A milky white light pillar descended out of thin air, enveloping Lei Yaotian.
During the process of traveling to the Mission World, Lei Yaotian tightly held the Immortal Formation.
"Hmph, this time I won't fight you hand-to-hand. As soon as I see warriors from the Hostile System, I'll definitely use the Immortal Formation to take out a few of you first."
Lei Yaotian was confident about the Nine-Bend Yellow River Array in his hand.
He couldn't boast about much else, but in low-level Plane Worlds, dealing with those low-level Hostile System warriors, the Nine-Bend Yellow River Array was basically equivalent to a super weapon.
He didn't believe that these low-level Hostile System warriors could evade the Nine-Bend Yellow River Array, which ranked among the top ten innate great killing arrays.
Back in the day, even the Twelve Golden Immortals were defeated by the Nine-Bend Yellow River Array, and those were great immortals from the Primordial Era who hadn't lost their Primordial Origin.
So, Lei Yaotian wasn't worried at all about this trip to the Mission World.
Even so, Lei Yaotian still carefully released his Avatar, Brother Demolisher, and instructed him to conceal his presence and protect him.
Although he was confident about low-level missions, it was still right to be cautious about everything.
Lei Yaotian didn't want to capsize in a ditch and die because of carelessness.
Many experts were unrivaled and had invincible Divine Arts, but they died at the hands of insignificant people.
To put it bluntly, it was just because they were careless.
Otherwise, the insignificant people wouldn't have succeeded.
Therefore, Lei Yaotian didn't want to become that kind of tragic character. He could think that there were no opponents in low-level worlds, and he could think that the Hostile System warriors were weak, but he couldn't afford not to be cautious because he didn't want to die.
Contradictory yet true.
"Boss, with me here, no one can harm you."
After receiving Wangcai's instructions, Brother Demolisher thumped his chest loudly.
"If there's no big problem, you don't need to appear. On one hand, you can be a surprise troop, and on the other, you can make the enemies think their opponent is only me."
Brother Demolisher quickly understood his Boss's plan.
"Alright, Boss. So it's about ambushing and sneaking up on people. I get it."
Brother Demolisher always loved ambushing and sneaking up on people.
So, the arrangement by Lei Yaotian, his original self, suited Brother Demolisher's taste perfectly.
A light flashed in Brother Demolisher's brow, and the Twelve Ancestral Witches materialized from his forehead.
"Greetings, Boss. Greetings, Boss's Boss."
As soon as they appeared, these imitation Twelve Ancestral Witches respectfully bowed and greeted the two.
It was clear that Brother Demolisher had put a lot of effort into educating the Twelve Ancestral Witches.
Otherwise, these imitation Twelve Ancestral Witches wouldn't know such etiquette.
Buzz!
As soon as the Twelve Ancestral Witches finished speaking, the milky white light covering Lei Yaotian and the others dissipated, and they finally arrived in the Mission World.
Shh!
Lei Yaotian raised his hand and put his index finger to his lips.
Everyone quieted down.
Lei Yaotian looked around and found that they had appeared in an extremely eerie forest.
Caw! Caw! Caw!
Not far away, the hoarse cry of a crow broke the silent night sky.
Hoot! Hoot!
Above his head, an owl perched on a branch, opening one eye and closing the other, looking down at the few humans who had suddenly appeared, letting out puzzled hoots.
A chilly wind blew, and the entire forest echoed with wailing sounds.
Not far away, wolf howls could be heard from time to time.
"This forest is really spooky and terrifying. Could this be a horror movie world?"
Lei Yaotian withdrew his gaze, pondering in his heart.
Although the Guild Mission System board issued missions one by one.
There was no clear hint about what category the Mission World belonged to.
That's why Lei Yaotian had taken so long to choose earlier, and finally, because his eyes were tired, he randomly picked a mission.
"Not bad, this forest is quite eerie, but this kind of stuff is useless to us. Who would be scared of this atmosphere?"
Brother Demolisher swaggered over to Lei Yaotian's side and said in a lazy manner.
"I don't know if this world is Cultivation or mythology. We must grasp the veins of this world."
When Brother Demolisher came to his side, Lei Yaotian whispered to him.
Brother Demolisher shook his head upon hearing this. "Boss, is that really necessary? This is just a low-level Plane World. Even if we know the veins of this world, it won't be of much use to us."
Brother Demolisher really didn't understand why his original self insisted on figuring out these veins.
In his view, even if they understood the veins, it wouldn't help at all.
After all, this was just a low-level world. Knowing or not knowing didn't make much difference.
After hearing Brother Demolisher's words, Lei Yaotian shook his head and said, "It's not as simple as you think. After figuring out the veins, we can use the power of this world's natives to deal with some unexpected events. That means grasping the so-called major trend. Only then can we remain undefeated."
Lei Yaotian patiently explained his Avatar's confusion.
"Oh, so that's how it is. Now I get it."
Finally, Brother Demolisher understood why the original self wanted to clarify the veins of this world.
Just then, the System Notification Sound rang again in Lei Yaotian's mind.
Low-level Mission World. In addition to the mission unit, you can bring one more helper into the world. Please choose.
Beep! Beep! Beep!
As the System Notification Sound rang, a series of three-dimensional mission images appeared before Lei Yaotian's eyes.
Lei Yaotian was very familiar with these three-dimensional mission images: Monica, Audrey, Feng Qingyang, Feng Buping, and others.
Lei Yaotian thought about it and decided that this time, he shouldn't let these people follow him into danger.
After all, he still had Brother Demolisher with him, and Brother Demolisher wasn't counted within the member units. You could say Lei Yaotian had a small advantage.
After closing this prompt, Lei Yaotian turned to Brother Demolisher and said, "Now, take your little brothers and hide your presence. Don't show your True Form without my orders. You're my surprise troop."
Hearing Lei Yaotian say this, Brother Demolisher chuckled sinisterly.
"Don't worry, I'm very good at sneaking up on people. I definitely won't mess up your plans."
After saying this, a golden light flashed again in Brother Demolisher's brow. The Twelve Ancestral Witches returned to Brother Demolisher's forehead Mind Sea, and Brother Demolisher himself concealed his figure, as if he had never existed.
But as the original self, Lei Yaotian could feel that Brother Demolisher was right beside him and hadn't left.
Lei Yaotian straightened his German military uniform, looked at the stars in the sky to confirm the direction, and then walked deeper into the forest.
Hundreds of meters around Lei Yaotian, hundreds of green, glowing dots drifted back and forth continuously, accompanied by heavy breathing and the low growls of beasts.
"Hmph! I'm not bothering you, but you still want to mess with me? You're asking for death!"
A cold glint flashed in Lei Yaotian's eyes.
Lei Yaotian knew that those green, glowing dots were actually the eyes of wild wolves.
At this moment, at least hundreds of wild wolves were watching him intently.
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Lei Yaotian walked along and killed many wild wolves.
He did not know why there were so many wolves in this forest. These wolves could use a strange ability.
When these wild wolves attacked him, black mist spread around their bodies. Where the black mist passed, the grass on the ground and the bark on the nearby trees withered and fell off.
It was clear that under the black mist released by these wild wolves, the essence of the plants disappeared.
"Is it a corrosive ability? This is either a Fantasy Plane World or a Mythological World. It definitely falls into one of these two categories."
Although these wild wolves were very fierce, they met Lei Yaotian at the wrong time and encountered the wrong person.
So, the fate of these wild wolves was predictable.
Wo-ao! With a piercing cry, the last wild wolf was easily killed by Lei Yaotian. The aggressive beasts in the forest all stopped moving forward.
These animals had no intelligence, but they were not stupid at all.
The fate of these wild wolves had clearly told them that this human who entered the forest alone was not easy to deal with.
If it was just for a little human meat, it was not worth losing their lives.
The murderous intent released by Lei Yaotian also made these sensitive beasts feel fear deep in their souls, so they gave up approaching this killing god.
"These brainless beasts don't even see who I am. They actually want to eat my meat. Aren't they afraid of choking?"
Lei Yaotian looked at the wild wolf corpses on the ground and thought.
Croak! Croak!
"But what kind of place is this world anyway?"
Lei Yaotian found this world more and more strange.
He continued walking forward. After about one shichen (two hours in modern time), he finally walked out of the forest.
When Lei Yaotian reached the edge of the forest, he saw a small river with bright lights. On the other side of the river was a group of blue brick and white tile buildings. It looked like a small town.
It was ancient and elegant. This was a Chinese-style small town.
Lei Yaotian walked to the riverbank, looked at the small town on the other side of the river, thought for a moment, and muttered to himself.
Yes, after seeing the buildings of this town and recalling his experience in the deep forest, he came to a conclusion.
"It seems this world is definitely not a Fantasy World. It's either a Cultivation World or a Mythological World. But if it were a Mythological World, there shouldn't be such buildings. So, it's very likely a Cultivation World."
With this initial judgment, Lei Yaotian felt settled.
In a low-level Cultivation World, no enemy should be a match for his Nine-Bend Yellow River Array.
Even if warriors from the Hostile System entered this world, they would be suppressed by the Law of the World. His skills came from a semi-Mythological Dimension. He also had a mutated Divine Power and found the Origin True Vein. Whether in a Cultivation or Mythological World, he would basically not be suppressed by the Law Power.
Therefore, he was very confident that he could defeat the enemies he was about to face.
But following the principle of being careful in all matters, Lei Yaotian planned to use a sneaky tactic and avoid close combat with the enemy.
He looked around. To his left, there was a small arched bridge.
The river in front of Lei Yaotian was not very wide, only about thirty meters.
So, the small stone bridge was quite useful.
Lei Yaotian walked casually over to the small bridge.
Looking at the road under the bridge, Lei Yaotian discovered that the road under the bridge led straight into the forest. This road was very flat and might be the Imperial Highway.
"Damn it, why didn't I notice this Imperial Highway earlier?"
Lei Yaotian thought to himself.
"It's already late today. It seems I have to spend the night in this small town."
He slowly walked onto the arched bridge. Lei Yaotian was in a pretty good mood now.
Although he had been bothered by a group of brainless wild wolves earlier, they did not ruin his good mood.
"Hmm, what should I eat tonight? The buildings in this small town look quite nice. I hope the food in the town is delicious."
For Lei Yaotian, who traveled through various Dimensional Planes, the only thing that still interested him was the local food.
"The sun sets behind the western hills, and darkness falls. Every household bolts their doors..."
In a good mood, Lei Yaotian even hummed a little tune.
A flash of light covered him, and his black German military uniform disappeared, replaced by a white Confucian robe.
Since obtaining this Primordial Chaos-altered body and appearance, Lei Yaotian had been very satisfied with his extraordinary looks and tall figure.
In a Confucian robe, Lei Yaotian's appearance was truly impeccable.
This outfit cost ten thousand Credit Points. It was expensive, but considering it had to cross system barriers and Dimensional Planes, it was not easy at all.
Just as Lei Yaotian changed his clothes, unfolded his Folding Fan, and started walking toward the town, a noise suddenly came from the end of the Imperial Highway.
"Eh, it's so late. Are there still travelers?"
Lei Yaotian looked up at the sky and saw that it was already quite late. It was strange that there were still travelers in that eerie forest at this hour.
So, Lei Yaotian stopped walking and stood on the arched bridge, looking toward the Imperial Highway.
The Imperial Highway extended into the forest, and the forest was pitch black without any light, so visibility was very low.
If it were an ordinary person, with such brightness and eyesight, they wouldn't be able to see anything.
But who was Lei Yaotian? He was not an ordinary person, so this little trouble was not a problem for him.
He opened his Skyeye and saw the scene at the end of the Imperial Highway clearly.
At the same time, Lei Yaotian used a small Divine Power and heard the sounds over there clearly.
"Great hero, spare our lives! We were blind! We were blind!"
In Lei Yaotian's view, several men in ragged clothes were kneeling on the ground, begging a person in golden armor with a black veil over his face.
The person with the black veil showed no emotion at their desperate pleas.
"Hmph! You didn't even see who I am. How dare you rob Xiahou Ying? You must be tired of living."
After a long while, the man in golden scale armor with a black veil over his face spoke coldly.
As he spoke, he swung a huge bronze sword and fiercely chopped down, splitting the man begging in front of him in half.
The reaction of the remaining ragged men after seeing their companion killed made Lei Yaotian very curious.
They did not run away but instead kowtowed repeatedly to Xiahou Ying.
"Great hero Xiahou, we from the Xiamen gang were blind. We really didn't know. Please be merciful and let us go."
Xiahou Ying remained unmoved. He swung his huge bronze sword continuously, killing the remaining men one by one.
"Hmph, if it weren't for me, Xiahou Ying, today, and if it were any other ordinary person, they would have become your victims with no one to seek justice for them."
After killing the robbers, Xiahou Ying sheathed his bronze sword on his back.
Xiahou Ying searched the robbers' bodies, picked up a black bundle, and carried it on his back.
Robbers, a great hero, killing the robbers, and the great hero taking the robbers' bundle.
Lei Yaotian found it a bit absurd.
From their conversation, Lei Yaotian could guess what happened between the robbers and the great hero.
It was nothing more than these robbers picking the wrong person to rob. They targeted the great hero but were no match for him, so they ended up like that.
But this great hero was also something else. After killing the robbers, he took their bundle for himself.
Then again, great heroes also needed to eat, and doing righteous deeds required money.
The masked hero with the black veil picked up the bundle and slung it over his back without even looking at it. Then he strode toward the small bridge.
He did not spare another glance for the bandits whose heads had been separated from their bodies.
Life was as cheap as weeds; clearly, this world was far from peaceful.
Lei Yaotian withdrew his gaze.
As he did so, the corners of Lei Yaotian's mouth lifted slightly.
Interesting, it was actually the art of shrinking the earth to inches.
He murmured to himself.
Indeed, with every step the masked hero Xiahou Ying took, he covered over a dozen meters.
To Lei Yaotian's sharp eyes, it was clear that Xiahou Ying's feet did not truly touch the ground, almost as if he were treading on air.
The distance from the scene of the killings to the small bridge was neither long nor short.
By rough estimate, it had to be about five or six hundred meters.
Yet Xiahou Ying reached the bridge in just three steps.
"Did you see everything just now, sir?"
Arriving on the bridge, Xiahou Ying halted and asked coldly.
"I saw it all. Did those petty bandits provoke you?"
Lei Yaotian was not afraid of him. Even if Xiahou Ying and his father stood together before him, it would be useless.
Under the Skyeye, Xiahou Ying had nowhere to hide. His strength was completely clear to Lei Yaotian.
He was merely a cultivator at the Fasting stage; Lei Yaotian could sneeze and wipe out many of such power.
"These days, the world is unstable. The Emperor ignores court affairs, the worthy have vanished from court, and monsters run rampant everywhere. Without some ability, one might not even know how they died while traveling the jianghu."
It was strange that Xiahou Ying would say such things to the unfamiliar Lei Yaotian.
"I can tell. If you weren't highly skilled, Brother Xiahou, you might well have lost your life to those bandits."
Xiahou Ying nodded. "About five li ahead, there is a mass burial ground. Many small-time bandits ambush and rob passing merchants there, then kill them and dump the bodies."
Before Xiahou Ying could finish, Lei Yaotian cut him off.
"Sir, we have never met before. Why are you telling me all this?"
Lei Yaotian flicked open his Folding Fan with flair and waved it slowly before his chest as he asked.
Xiahou Ying clasped his hands toward Lei Yaotian. "The killing intent radiating from you is something martial artists like me can sense clearly. I suppose you are also a master beyond the ordinary world. To avoid unnecessary misunderstandings, it's best to explain things clearly. After all, many men in the jianghu lose their lives due to misunderstandings."
Though Lei Yaotian did not fully understand, Xiahou Ying, as an experienced jianghu veteran, knew well.
In the jianghu, there were seasoned experts like him, but many more were passionate young men flooding in, eager for fame and success.
These youths often acted without discerning right from wrong, interfering whenever they saw something they disliked.
All too often, experienced jianghu veterans lost their lives over insignificant matters.
After Xiahou Ying had killed those bandits, he headed toward the town.
Upon spotting Lei Yaotian, he caught a hint of playful curiosity in his eyes.
Sensing the intense killing aura around Lei Yaotian, Xiahou Ying halted his steps.
He knew that this seemingly scholarly youth had witnessed him slaying the bandits.
If this scholar mistook him for a villain, it would be troublesome.
Although Xiahou Ying was skilled, judging by the murderous aura emanating from Lei Yaotian, he was no weakling either.
Thus, Xiahou Ying had strangely spoken so much to Lei Yaotian.
He was indeed a jianghu veteran, but precisely because of that, he was all the more cautious and avoided stirring up trouble.
As the saying goes, the longer one stays in the jianghu, the more cautious one becomes.
There was reason behind this.
The longer one stayed in the jianghu, the more stories one heard and the more experiences one accumulated.
With age and increased experience, the fiery passion of youth gradually faded, replaced by maturity.
By Xiahou Ying's age, many jianghu veterans developed such a mindset.
He raised his hand and removed the black veil, revealing his face.
By the moonlight, Lei Yaotian saw clearly that Xiahou Ying was just an ordinary-looking middle-aged man.
"You worry too much, sir. I'm not some greenhorn new to the jianghu; I wouldn't misunderstand you."
Hearing this, Xiahou Ying relaxed and chuckled.
"Those bandits stole my bundle. I chased after them to retrieve it. If they hadn't crossed me, I wouldn't have bothered with them."
Xiahou Ying patted the bundle slung over his back.
So, that bundle originally belonged to Xiahou Ying.
Lei Yaotian nodded slowly.
But all this had nothing to do with Lei Yaotian; he wouldn't bother with such trivial matters.
"It's getting late. I must head into town to find lodging. If I'm too late, I fear the inns will be closed."
Lei Yaotian had no desire to waste time chatting with Xiahou Ying. He raised his hands in a salute, then turned and walked toward the town.
Xiahou Ying watched Lei Yaotian's retreating back and smiled. "I really have been in the jianghu too long, growing more timid by the day. But since there's no misunderstanding and it's so late, I should also find a place to stay in town for the night."
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"Interesting, these jianghu masters can actually shrink the earth into inches and travel fast." Lei Yaotian walked into the town with unsteady steps while thinking randomly in his mind. "Could it be that this is not a Cultivation world, nor the Divine Realm, but a low-level semi-mythological martial arts world?"
Lei Yaotian thought that in some comic worlds, martial arts could rival Cultivation Divine Powers, so his mind unknowingly drifted to this idea.
"Hey, what am I thinking, even if it is a semi-mythological Plane World, it’s still just a low-level plane after all."
Gently waving his Folding Fan, Lei Yaotian followed the path under the small bridge and entered the town. Blue bricks, gray tiles, and white walls—it was like a beautiful Jiangnan landscape painting.
On both sides of the town’s streets, red lanterns swayed in the wind, but there wasn’t a single person in sight, and it was eerily quiet.
"This place is weird."
Xiahou Ying, who was following behind Lei Yaotian, stepped forward and whispered to him with a serious expression.
"Weird? What could possibly be weird about this place?"
Lei Yaotian was puzzled by this.
In his view, the empty streets just meant everyone was resting at home. In ancient times, there wasn’t much nighttime entertainment—just eating and making babies—what else could people do?
Even in the world and time Lei Yaotian came from, the streets in the North didn’t have many people at night.
If even Lei Yaotian’s original world had such situations, it was even more understandable in this seemingly ancient place.
"There’s Yin Energy."
Seeing Lei Yaotian’s confusion, Xiahou Ying quickly explained while reaching into his pocket and pulling out a stack of Talisman Papers, holding them in his hand.
"In such a large town, could all the townspeople have turned into evil ghosts?"
Hearing Xiahou Ying’s words, Lei Yaotian became even more curious.
In front of Xiahou Ying, Lei Yaotian didn’t want to reveal his own strength, so whenever he didn’t understand something, he would ask Xiahou Ying, hoping for an answer.
"Don’t speak yet, put this on."
Xiahou Ying’s expression grew more and more serious, as if something terrifying was happening.
Seeing Xiahou Ying’s worsening expression, Lei Yaotian also found it strange.
"You seem like a master, are you not the kind of person I imagined you to be?"
Xiahou Ying took a Talisman Paper and stuck it on Lei Yaotian’s chest, then gestured with his fingers like a sword.
Regarding this point, Lei Yaotian neither admitted nor denied it, he just smiled and didn’t answer.
After placing the Talisman Paper on Lei Yaotian’s chest, Xiahou Ying quickly stuck one on his own chest as well, then grabbed Lei Yaotian’s hand and quickly moved to the side of the road.
"Listen, if you see anything unbelievable later, don’t panic and don’t make a sound. All you have to do is stay quiet, otherwise we’ll both be in big trouble."
Lei Yaotian nodded in agreement. He was curious to see what bizarre event could happen that would scare the ‘great hero’ who didn’t even change his expression when killing people.
As soon as the two of them stood under the eaves by the roadside, two points of light appeared at the end of the town’s road.
These two points of light were very strange, moving east one moment and west the next, very unsteady.
Bang!
Lei Yaotian’s pupils narrowed. When this sound was heard, Lei Yaotian could clearly sense a mass of blue mist swirling up from the end of the road, followed by a team of people dressed in long white robes.
At the front of the team were two people wearing tall pointed hats with disheveled hair. These two people, one on the left and one on the right, each carried a large white lantern.
On each of the two lanterns, there was a large character.
Lei Yaotian used his System’s language function and spent some Credit Points to finally see clearly what the characters on the lanterns were.
Avoid.
Yes, one lantern had the character for "Avoid" and the other also had "Avoid."
However, these two people leading the way with lanterns were quite distinctive, and Lei Yaotian did not deny that at all.
Anyone who saw the two people walking ahead with lanterns, each sticking out a several-foot-long crimson tongue, would find it hard not to think they were unique.
"Underworld ghosts?"
By this point, Lei Yaotian clearly understood what was strange about this group.
The members of this team coming from the end of the street were not fleshy mortals; they were all ghosts emitting waves of Yin Energy.
Behind the two hanged ghosts in long robes with long tongues, followed ghosts in black clothes and various other ghosts.
At the center of the team, eight fierce-looking, strong ghosts carried a sedan chair with a large "Double Happiness" character pasted on it.
"Underworld wedding!"
Groups of ghosts passed in front of Lei Yaotian and Xiahou Ying. When Xiahou Ying saw the sedan chair with the big "Double Happiness" character pass by, he couldn’t help but softly exclaim.
Swish!
The entire group of ghosts stopped and turned their faces toward the spot where Lei Yaotian and Xiahou Ying stood.
Lei Yaotian smiled indifferently; he didn’t take these ghosts seriously at all. If he wanted, he didn’t even need to lift a finger—just release his Immortal Power to destroy them all.
However, Xiahou Ying was not as calm as Lei Yaotian. He knew his own strength and that he couldn’t possibly handle so many ghosts.
Dealing with some bandits or clumsy thieves would be fine, or even one or two weak little ghosts wouldn’t be a problem.
But such a large group of ghosts was absolutely not something Xiahou Ying could handle.
Moreover, an Underworld ghost wedding was definitely not something ordinary ghosts could manage.
This had to be an Underworld Ghost King with power and influence; only such a ghost king could boldly hold a wedding in the mortal world.
And to be a Ghost King in the Underworld, one needed strong abilities; otherwise, how could they stand out among so many evil ghosts and contend with the Ten Kings of the Underworld?
The group of ghosts they encountered today clearly belonged to some Underworld Ghost King, someone they absolutely should not offend.
Additionally, during an Underworld ghost wedding, it was extremely taboo to encounter living people on the road, as it was very unlucky for the ghosts.
However, even if the wedding was held at midnight, it was hard to avoid bumping into mortals.
Therefore, the Underworld Ghost King made an agreement with the mortal world: if they encountered ghosts, mortals should not make a sound, and everything would proceed as usual.
But just now, unfortunately, Xiahou Ying couldn’t help but cry out when he saw the impressive presence of the ghost procession, causing the entire wedding party to stop.
Being stared at by so many ghosts made anyone feel uncomfortable.
It must be understood that when those ghosts look at you, the Yin Energy they emit will rush toward you in waves.
The Yin Energy from the dead feels very uncomfortable when it hits your body.
Lei Yaotian found it interesting to look back at the ghosts and examine them without any fear.
But Xiahou Ying didn’t have Lei Yaotian’s strength. When the Yin Energy rushed at him, his whole body turned cold, his heart felt unsettled, his vision went black, and his head became dizzy.
"As a scholar, I rely on the Virtuous Aura in my heart, no ghost or monster can touch me!"
Snap!
Lei Yaotian closed his Folding Fan and 'angrily' scolded the ghosts.
"Brother, you must not act recklessly. These ghosts are subordinates of a Ghost King; I can’t handle them."
Lei Yaotian’s scolding of the ghosts gave Xiahou Ying a big scare.
He quickly jumped up and waved the Talisman Papers in his hand.
"Run, these ghosts are going to attack us."
Crackle! Pop!
The Talisman Papers, once thrown into the air, instantly exploded or burst into flames.
But unfortunately, whether the Talisman Papers exploded or burned, they didn’t harm the ghosts at all.
Eeeek!
The originally blank faces of the ghosts suddenly turned ferocious, and they lunged at the two with claws bared.
Clang!
Xiahou Ying grasped his huge bronze sword.
"I’m sorry for getting you involved, please stand behind me. I’ll try to open a path and hopefully get you out."
After saying this, Xiahou Ying bit his index finger and wiped a streak of blood on his forehead. At the same time, he slid his left hand along the sharp edge of the bronze sword, immediately cutting a long gash in his palm.
Using his Essence Blood to sharpen the sword's edge—it seemed Xiahou Ying was ready to fight desperately.
Whoosh! Whoosh!
The ghosts charged forward. Xiahou Ying leaped in front of Lei Yaotian, firmly protecting him. Xiahou Ying’s bronze sword swung left and right, blocking the oncoming ghosts.
However, Lei Yaotian could see that although Xiahou Ying could block the ghosts, he couldn’t effectively kill them. If this dragged on, Xiahou Ying would surely be defeated.
"Brother, in a moment I’ll use my sect’s secret technique. I’m no match for these ghosts; we can only run." Xiahou Ying’s sword pierced through a ghost’s head, and the ghost let out a sharp scream before turning into a mist and dissipating.
But Xiahou Ying knew his own situation very well; he never thought he could hold off all these ghosts alone.
So, he planned to escape.
Fortunately, Xiahou Ying was a righteous person; he didn’t just think about saving himself but also wanted to take Lei Yaotian with him.
In Xiahou Ying’s view, if he ignored the scholar behind him, that person would surely be torn apart and die horribly after he escaped.
A true man knows what to do and what not to do. If he hadn’t seen it, it would be one thing, but since this incident happened because of him, he had to take responsibility.
Therefore, Xiahou Ying decided to take the scholar with him and absolutely not abandon him.
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It was surprising that Xiahou Ying seemed quite righteous.
Lei Yaotian thought to himself as he watched Xiahou Ying standing in front of him, waving his giant bronze sword.
"Brother, there is a red rope behind me. Remember to grab it, and no matter what happens, don't let go."
After splitting a wraith, Xiahou Ying reminded Lei Yaotian without turning his head.
Lei Yaotian looked closely and saw a thick red rope tied to the sword sheath on Xiahou Ying's back.
"Grab it! I'm going to use my Secret Art now!"
Xiahou Ying knew very well that he was not a match for these wraiths.
He had already offended this wedding procession of wraiths and had started fighting them.
Lucky for him, only some minor characters had attacked so far, and the more powerful wraiths had not yet joined in.
If they had, Xiahou Ying would have been no match for them.
"I appreciate your kindness, brother, but these petty wraiths are nothing in my eyes."
Lei Yaotian took a few steps forward and pushed Xiahou Ying aside with his hand.
"Brother, you..."
In Xiahou Ying's mind, Lei Yaotian wasn't someone with great Combat Power. He was just an ordinary man.
Walking out like this was basically suicide.
But Lei Yaotian's hand exerted an unstoppable force, and Xiahou Ying was pushed aside without being able to resist.
At the same time, a brilliant five-colored light burst from Lei Yaotian's body. Xiahou Ying stared in shock, finally realizing he had misjudged him.
"Relax, brother. These are just small wraiths."
Lei Yaotian smiled and opened his Folding Fan again, lightly waving it in front of his chest.
Woo roar!
Lei Yaotian didn't even need to lift a finger. The wraiths charging toward him touched the five-colored light radiating from his body and instantly vanished into thin air.
In a flash, dozens of wraiths disappeared.
"Who are you? How dare you block my Master's wedding path!"
When the small ones were beaten, the big ones would surely come out.
Any clear-eyed person or ghost could tell that, compared to Xiahou Ying, this scholar Lei Yaotian was the real expert.
A fierce ghost wearing bone armor and wielding a ghost-headed blade, with huge horns on its head, leaped over from near the sedan chair.
"It's just a small Ghost General. I thought the Ghost King himself had come."
With one glance, Lei Yaotian saw through his opponent's strength. He was only at the late Qi Refining stage, just two levels higher than Xiahou Ying.
Xiahou Ying was only at the early Qi Refining stage, so he was no match for this Ghost General.
Besides, this was just a Ghost General. In every Ghost King's army, there were many Ghost Generals with similar strength.
Although these Ghost Generals were nothing to Lei Yaotian, this was a low-level Plane World.
Even though Ghost Generals were as common as ox hair in the Underworld, in the mortal world, they could still be powerful enough to cause trouble.
Whoosh whoosh whoosh!
The ghost-headed blade spun like a wheel and slashed down, accompanied by eerie ghostly howls.
Lei Yaotian didn't move or dodge. He remained as calm and leisurely as ever.
Boom!
The charging Ghost General seemed to be hit by an invisible hand. His body was flung violently backward, then shattered into pieces and vanished midair.
Seeing this, the little ghosts below grew panicked.
No wonder. Although the Ghost General that Lei Yaotian had just killed was nothing in his eyes, in the Underworld, he was a fierce warrior.
Besides, this Ghost General's Boss was someone who could rival the Ten Yama Kings.
How could a subordinate of such a powerful figure be weak?
Yet such a powerful being in their eyes was killed by a mortal with a single blow. How could they not be shocked?
What's more, among today's wedding procession, the Ghost General that Lei Yaotian had just killed was the strongest.
Now that the Ghost General was killed by the opponent, would the opponent come after the rest of them, the little ghosts?
The strongest in their team was gone. The remaining little ghosts were no match for that man.
So it was perfectly normal for these little ghosts to feel panic-stricken.
Lei Yaotian slowly walked forward, and the little ghosts stepped back, their numb faces filled with fear.
Ghosts could also feel fear—something that might be hard to believe if told.
"Brother, you're so strong!"
Behind Lei Yaotian, Xiahou Ying stared in shock at his back.
Lei Yaotian stopped but didn't turn around.
"We scholars rely on the Virtuous Aura in our hearts! No evil in this world can harm us, and all wickedness retreats! How could these small wraiths hurt me?"
Show-off. He was really showing off.
But Lei Yaotian hadn't actually moved. The ones killing the wraiths were just the surging Immortal Power in his body.
So when Lei Yaotian show-offishly said those words, Xiahou Ying actually believed him.
"Brother, you truly are someone blessed by great fortune. There are so many scholars in the world, but I've never seen anyone else use Virtuous Aura to repel evil ghosts like this."
Lei Yaotian curled his lips. "Those are all hypocrites. Although they're scholars, their hearts are full of wicked thoughts and deceit." Lei Yaotian was quite disdainful of the scholars Xiahou Ying mentioned.
Yes, those hypocrites who talked about caring for the nation and its people—behind their backs, they were all immoral and corrupt. How could they possibly have Virtuous Aura?
As they spoke, the crowd of wraiths in front of them scattered.
Lei Yaotian and Xiahou Ying didn't chase after them. For Lei Yaotian, chasing these little ghosts wasn't necessary.
And Xiahou Ying didn't have the ability anyway.
The whole street was now empty, except for a sedan chair with a large red double-happiness character pasted on it, parked right in the middle of the street.
"I wonder what the Ghost King's taste is like. What does the bride he's marrying look like?"
After standing in place and looking for a moment, Lei Yaotian started walking toward it.
"Brother, what are you doing?"
Seeing Lei Yaotian heading toward the sedan chair, Xiahou Ying quickly shouted.
"It's nothing." Lei Yaotian replied but didn't stop walking. "I just want to see what the bride in the sedan chair looks like and understand the Ghost King's taste."
Hearing that Lei Yaotian wanted to see the Ghost King's bride, Xiahou Ying was shocked.
Who was the Ghost King? He was a ruler in the Underworld, a fierce and powerful figure who could rival the Ten Yama Kings.
But more importantly, the Ghost King was the most yin among yin beings—that is to say, he was a being from the Underworld.
What kind of person do you think the bride of a Ghost King from the Underworld would be?
She must be a dead person too.
If a mortal spent too much time with a yin being, their yang energy would slowly be drained, and they would eventually die.
And the woman the Ghost King married must have an extremely heavy Yin Energy. Besides the Ghost King, no mortal could handle such a woman.
So when Xiahou Ying heard that Lei Yaotian wanted to see the Ghost King's bride, he was immediately alarmed.
Was the Ghost King's bride someone you could just look at? One glance could expose you to Yin Energy, and if you were unlucky, you might lose your life.
Although Lei Yaotian had Virtuous Aura protecting him, nothing was absolutely certain.
"You must not!"
Xiahou Ying shouted to stop him.
But it was too late. By now, Lei Yaotian was already standing in front of the sedan chair and had reached out to lift the curtain.
Hmm, the Ghost King has good taste.
After lifting the curtain, Lei Yaotian took a look at the person inside and thought to himself.
Inside the sedan sat a delicate young girl. From her appearance, she seemed to be around sixteen years old, maybe even younger.
Her face was pale, without a trace of color, and her body carried a strong Yin Energy.
It seemed the person the Ghost King married was indeed the soul of a young girl.
"Hmm, such strong Yin Energy." Xiahou Ying came over at this point. He glanced at the girl and started making calculations with his fingers.
"You can calculate that?"
Lei Yaotian asked curiously.
"I don't know much, and my own Magical Power is limited. I can only make rough estimates."
Although the girl was very beautiful, she was just a wraith, so she held no attraction for Xiahou Ying.
Being stared at by two living men like this, even if the girl was a wraith, she couldn't bear it.
But she was just an ordinary wraith, without any knowledge of spells. So even if she felt annoyed, there was nothing she could do.
The girl wore a long white robe and had no jewelry or accessories, appearing very plain.
In fact, Lei Yaotian didn't know that some customs in the Underworld were completely different from those in the mortal world.
In the Underworld, red and other bright colors were taboo, while black, white, and gray were the most common.
That was why the little bride in the sedan chair wore a long white robe.
But as the saying goes, to look pretty, wear mourning white.
Wearing this white outfit made the girl look exceptionally beautiful.
But no matter how beautiful she was, she was still a dead person.
"Yin year, yin month, yin day, yin hour, and an extreme yin body. This girl is not simple."
Xiahou Ying examined the girl, calculated for a moment, then turned to Lei Yaotian with a grim expression.
"So what? Can this little girl cause big trouble?"
Lei Yaotian clearly understood that this girl had no Combat Power at all. Although she was a wraith, she was only slightly stronger than an ordinary person.
If she had any ability at all, according to Lei Yaotian's estimate, it would only be enough to scare the elderly, weak, women, and children in the middle of the night.
"Brother, you don't understand. This girl is very important to the Ghost King. Today we interrupted the wedding procession and took his bride. I predict that soon the Ghost King himself will come to deal with us."
After hearing Xiahou Ying's words, Lei Yaotian was speechless.
"When did we become the ones snatching the
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