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Chapter 2041 
 In the strange eyes of Shiyue and Qiushui, the group of people standing in a row suddenly gave a bow 
to Han Qianqian: "Greetings, Alliance Master." 
 
 
 
        The group of people were respectful one second, but the next, a bunch of people were laughing 
back and forth with extreme sarcasm. 
 
 
 
        "Ahahahahahaha!" 
 
 
 
        "Hahahahahaha!" 
 
 
 
        "Damn you, I'm laughing my ass off, just this foolish and poor-looking guy, he's still the fucking 
alliance master!" Zhang Xiangbei was on the verge of going crazy with laughter. 
 
 
 
        "If this kind of person can be an alliance leader, then what the fuck am I? I can even be a fucking 
patriarch, haha." 
 
 
 
        "You guys, you guys!" Qiushui and Shiyue jumped in anger and looked blearily at Han Qianqian, 
"Allied Lord, give the order, Qiushui and Shiyue will immediately kill these dog thieves for you." 
 
 
 
        "Tsk tsk, two good sisters, ah, you are dogs biting Lü Dongbin and not knowing the hearts of good 
people, I am kindly reminding you of this for fear that you will be fooled." After Zhang Xiangbei finished 
speaking, he took a few steps to Han Qianqian's front, pulled his collar and said disdainfully, "Take a 
good look, just this kind of person dressed like a dog, is he worthy of being an alliance leader?" 
 
 
 
        "If you're a person, you should tell the truth and not lie to the three beautiful women. You're also a 
fucking dog, you're pretending to be a league master, but you're pretending to be the Mystics League? 
Do you think that you are really the masked man who killed all sides?" Zhang Xiangbei swept at Han 
Qianqian with disdain. 



 
 
 
        When Han Qianqian heard this, he was a little amused. 
 
 
 
        It was the first time he had been told that he wasn't himself. 
 
 
 
        "Why can't I be him?" Han Qianqian said amused. 
 
 
 
        "Dumbass, will you have some brains?" Zhang Xiangbei pointed at his own head and continued, 
"The masked man was indeed awesome yesterday, a battle that shocked the world, and today a bunch 
of cats and dogs are pretending to be him, all thinking that they are close enough to impersonate him 
with a high degree of credibility. Unfortunately, they are as stupid as you are, a big man like the Masked 
Man, from his aura to his cultivation, that is a human being, how can he be disguised by a bunch of you 
dirt dogs." 
 
 
 
        "Make it sound like you know him." Han Qianqian laughed disdainfully. 
 
 
 
        "Oh, know? What a foolish man." The big man behind Zhang Xiangbei drank disdainfully. 
 
 
 
        "I'm not afraid to tell you, silly thane, stand still and listen carefully, our Zhang Xiangbei, Duke 
Zhang, is the real masked man." Another big man roared. 
 
 
 
        "Hey hey hey, low profile, low profile." Zhang Xiangbei waved his hand indifferently and laughed, "If 
this gongzi wanted to be high profile, he wouldn't have worn a mask to slaughter that group of silly dogs 
at Zenith Mountain." 
 
 
 
        Hearing this, Han Qianqian really laughed bitterly, having seen those who bragged, but not those 
who bragged with such peace of mind and justification. 
 
 
 



        The funniest thing was that they were pretending to be so excited even though they were in front of 
them! 
 
 
 
        "You're the masked man?" Hearing this, Shiyue and Qiushui felt incredulous. 
 
 
 
        They were, after all, not people like Han Qianqian who were deeply versed in the ways of the world, 
instead they were more like a blank sheet of paper a lot of the time, so they felt surprised at Zhang 
Xiangbei's shameless impersonation. 
 
 
 
        Seeing Qiushui and Shiyue's shocked looks, Zhang Xiangbei, however, mistakenly thought that his 
impersonation had shocked the audience and shook his long fan in his hand, "Well said, it is precisely I." 
 
 
 
        Su Yingxia shook her head helplessly, she really didn't know what to say. 
 
 
 
        "Then do you know who we are not?" Shiyue couldn't help but ask after she reflected. 
 
 
 
        "You are beautiful women, the beautiful women that I, Zhang Xiangbei, have taken a fancy to!" 
With his fan retracted, Zhang Xiangbei laughed. 
 
 
 
        "We are the disciples of Baguio Palace, you said you are the masked man, may I ask, how come we 
don't know you?" Qiu Shui said in a cold and disdainful voice. 
 
 
 
        Zhang Xiangbei froze and cursed in his heart, what a shitty luck today, a kick on a steel plate, 
however, it was only a moment of panic, he quickly stabilised his mind and said, "What's so strange 
about you guys not knowing me, I was wearing a mask, I couldn't help it, I wanted to keep a low profile. 
However, since you guys are from Baguio Palace, now that you know who the masked man is, shouldn't 
you thank your saviour properly?" 
 
 
 
        "Yes, you guys have been fooled by this silly thane, our gongzi is the real masked man." The bald old 
man also said grimly at this point. 



 
 
 
        "Let's go, don't be ordinary with these people." Su Yingxia did not want to tangle with these boring 
people and pulled Han Qianqian towards the general area. 
 
 
 
        Qiushui and Shiyue glared at Zhang Xiangbei and the others, and also followed Han Qianqian to 
leave. 
 
 
 
        "Hey hey hey, don't go." 
 
 
 
        Zhang Xiangbei watched the three beauties leave and shouted a few times himself, but received no 
response. 
 
 
 
        "Fuck!" 
 
 
 
        Zhang Xiangbei punched the table with a depressed fist, his whole body was simply pissed off. 
 
 
 
        A rich man like him had come to this place to pretend to be a pussy, and the purpose of pretending 
to be a pussy was naturally to lure a beautiful woman into his life. 
 
 
 
        It turned out that the beauties really did take a fancy to him, and there were three of them at once, 
but unfortunately, they didn't take the bait! 
 
 
 
        "Young master, calm your anger." The bald old man hurriedly comforted. 
 
 
 
        Zhang Xiangbei could not adjust his breathing, and said angrily, "Calm down, calm down, what 
anger, the duck in the mouth just flew away, damn, those three women, they are really vases, no brain." 
 
 



 
        "Young master, if you can't do it softly, you can do it hard." The bald-headed old man sneered. 
 
 
 
        Hearing these words, Zhang Xiangbei's anger was instantly gone and he looked at the bald old man 
and asked, "Are you sure?" 
 
 
 
        "I have looked at his cultivation level, just the middle Ethereal stage, it's just a small matter." The 
bald old man laughed. 
 
 
 
        "Good, you go and arrange for someone to clear the scene right now, damn it." Zhang Xiangbei 
bellowed coldly. 
 
 
 
        The bald old man nodded and looked at the seven people next to him, "You take care of the young 
master, if there is any half-hearted loss, I will have you all killed." 
 
 
 
        "I will first send my men to clear the area a few hundred metres around the auction house." 
 
 
 
        After saying that, the bald old man coldly glanced at Han Qianqian who was sitting down towards 
the ordinary area, smiled grimly and left in a hurry. 
 
 
 
        At this time, Zhang Xiangbei also looked over at Han Qianqian with glee. 
 
 
 
        Fools, playing with Young Master Zhang? The grass on the graves of the last group of people who 
played with the young master was already several metres long! 
 
 
 
        After Han Qianqian sat down, in less than a moment, the lights in the room went out, only the 
central stage lit up, and the auction officially began. 
 
 
 



        During this period, because of Han Qianqian's black card status, although he did not sit in the VIP 
section, the person in charge of the auction house still brought a list to Han Qianqian, and after Han 
Qianqian ticked off some things, just like last time, many things were directly taken away by the emcee 
on the spot. 
 
 
 
        However, most of these were materials for alchemy and finished pills. 
 
 
 
        Out of the real eight treasures, Han Qianqian only chose four. 
 
 
 
        He didn't know if they were good or not, but anyway, seeing that the prices were quite expensive, 
he just took the bids, two pills, a jade stone, and a contraption of some kind. 
 
 
 
        Outside the auction house, a fishy storm was in full swing. 
 
Chapter 2042 
 After Zhang Xiangbei had won the final bid, the auction was officially announced to be over. 
 
 
 
        Because of the high profile of the previous auction, this time, Han Qianqian deliberately instructed 
the person in charge that all his winning bids were not allowed to be announced. 
 
 
 
        Therefore, Zhang Xiangbei was undoubtedly the most dazzling guy in the room. 
 
 
 
        "Wow, that gongzi is so rich, I see he has won several bids in a row tonight." 
 
 
 
        "Yes, he's handsome, young and rich, I heard he's also the masked man who fought the world in one 
battle at Baguio Palace yesterday." 
 
 
 
        Many people whispered, and there were even a few ignorant girls looking at Zhang Xiangbei like he 
was a nymphomaniac. 
 



 
 
        Unfortunately, Zhang Xiangbei might normally have been interested, but after seeing the three girls 
led by Su Yingxia, how could he have had the heart to care about anything else? 
 
 
 
        However, Zhang Xiangbei was enjoying the feeling of being chased by thousands of people these 
days. 
 
 
 
        At this time, the real big buyer, Han Qianqian, unlike Zhang Xiangbei's smug enjoyment of the 
adulation of the crowd, followed the person in charge in a low profile, and the group arrived backstage, 
where the person in charge hurriedly sent someone to show all the things that Han Qianqian had won to 
Han Qianqian for inspection. 
 
 
 
        Most of them were basic alchemy materials. If the alliance was to grow, countless people would 
naturally join and pills would be necessary, something that every sect or family alliance needed. 
 
 
 
        Because of the failure last time, now Han Qianqian could only temporarily use buy to cope with the 
immediate need, when he found the Immortal Spirit Island, Han Qianqian really wanted to learn and 
practice properly. 
 
 
 
        "How much do these things cost?" 
 
 
 
        "VIP, the total is six million purple crystals." 
 
 
 
        "Six million? That much? When did we ever buy these things?" Su Yingxia said in surprise. 
 
 
 
        She even felt like she had come to a black shop, clearly they hadn't grabbed any bids. 
 
 
 
        "The VIP has asked us to auction the items in his chosen list on his behalf." The person in charge 
smiled. 



 
 
 
        Only then did Su Yingxia remember that list from before, but she quickly shook her head, "Then you 
guys didn't explicitly say that before, where do we have as much as six million purple crystals." 
 
 
 
        "It's alright miss, since you are using a black card, if you don't have the money, you can owe it for 
now." The person in charge said in a cloudy voice. 
 
 
 
        Six million was an astronomical amount for many people, but for the auction house, if this account 
happened to a black card user, they wouldn't be worried in the slightest. 
 
 
 
        "There's no need to keep score." After Han Qianqian finished speaking and packed his things away, 
he then poured another half room of jewellery from his spatial ring. "You get someone to do the math, 
and after you cross off today's account, save the rest for me, oh yes, give me one million purple crystals 
first." 
 
 
 
        "Okay VIP, wait a moment, I'll go to the exchange house to get it for you." The person in charge 
smiled and nodded, with Han Qianqian's half house of treasures, he would still have at least ten million 
purple crystals left after paying for this time, it was certainly a small matter for him to take a million. 
 
 
 
        After the person in charge finished speaking, he got up and left the backstage and went to the 
exchange house. 
 
 
 
        These were things that the Black Card guests certainly did not need to exchange personally. 
 
 
 
        Seeing nearly half of the room's gold and silver jewellery, not only did Qiushui and Shiyue's eyes 
widen, but even Su Yingxia was completely dumbfounded. 
 
 
 
        Qiushui and Shiyue could not have imagined that the Lord of her family, who was dressed so 
ordinarily, could be so generous with his money. 
 



 
 
        And Su Yingxia was equally so, how long had Han Qianqian been in the Eight Directions world for a 
little while? Even during his years in the Void Sect, Su Yingxia had learned a lot about it through Qin 
Shannon, so it was basically impossible for Han Qianqian to have so much money. 
 
 
 
        So Su Yingxia thought of Han Qianqian's finances to the point where he could only be not poor. 
 
 
 
        After all, he had still been the Fu family's Zhonglang Shenwu general, and had received a small 
salary, more or less a bit of money. 
 
 
 
        But where was the thought that he had so much money! 
 
 
 
        "Ahem ...... there are people, shouldn't they explain to me where they got so much money?" Su 
Yingxia bleat pretending to be angry said. 
 
 
 
        Once these words came out, Shiyue and Qiushui couldn't help but cover their mouths and snicker. 
 
 
 
        It seemed that the League Master was also hiding private money. 
 
 
 
        Looking at Su Yingxia's little eyes, Han Qianqian rubbed his head awkwardly, "Wife, listen to my 
explanation." 
 
 
 
        After saying that, Han Qianqian told Su Yingxia about the treasures guarded by the four dragons in 
the cave. 
 
 
 
        "I've always wanted to tell you, but I never had the chance, I'm not lying to you, if you don't believe 
me, I can call Little White out to testify." Han Qianqian said. 
 
 



 
        Su Yingxia pretended to be angry and said, "Humph, of course your foreign beast is speaking for 
you, I don't believe it." 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian scratched his head, a little depressed, and hurriedly handed over his black card with 
both hands, "I was wrong, wife, the money is all yours." 
 
 
 
        "Alright, I'm just kidding with you." Su Yingxia couldn't bear to tease Han Qianqian and smiled, 
"Alright, don't I know how you are? Put the card away, I know you have your own plans and intentions, I 
trust you." 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian nodded, his heart warming up. 
 
 
 
        Shortly afterwards, Han Qianqian collected the purple crystal that the person in charge brought 
back, and walked out of the auction house under the repeated compliments of the person in charge. 
 
 
 
        He walked in the direction of the restaurant. 
 
 
 
        He had only walked for about thirty seconds when Han Qianqian suddenly stopped with a smile 
curling up at the corners of his mouth. 
 
Chapter 2043 
 By now it was nightfall. Although it is still early, the surroundings are completely different. 
 
 
 
        The cold wind was sluggish and the empty silence was silent. 
 
 
 
        On the ground, leaves and dust were swept up by the cold wind and fluttered around, adding a 
touch of desolation to an already somewhat chilly night. 
 
 
 
        "Come out." Han Qianqian smiled faintly and said aloud. 



 
 
 
        As soon as the words fell, the surroundings seemed more peaceful, but in the next second, there 
were suddenly faint footsteps in the midst of the darkness, and several black shadows flashed past 
violently and quickly. 
 
 
 
        Shiyue and Qiushui instantly drew their swords and were on guard. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian smiled faintly and shielded Su Yingxia, his face not the least bit panicked. 
 
 
 
        "Just come out, you think I'm still afraid of you?" A cold cry of disdain came out. 
 
 
 
        Then, nine people quickly burst out of the alleyway in front of them. 
 
 
 
        When they saw these nine people, the three women were clearly shocked and angry at the same 
time. 
 
 
 
        It was because it was none other than Zhang Xiangbei and his eight men. 
 
 
 
        "What? You didn't have fun posing as a masked man and now you want to come as a dog?" Han 
Qianqian laughed coldly. 
 
 
 
        "What do you mean?" Zhang Xiangbei was stunned. 
 
 
 
        "Young master, he mocked you for being a good dog." The bald old man whispered quietly. 
 
 
 



        "Fuck you." Seeing that he had been connoted by Han Qianqian, Zhang Xiangbe was so angry that 
he exploded, and with cold eyes, he bellowed, "You dare to call Laozi a dog? Later I'll beat you into a 
dog!" 
 
 
 
        "Just by you?" Han Qianqian said. 
 
 
 
        "Slap!" 
 
 
 
        With two slaps, a group of thugs jumped out from the eight sides of the ground and surrounded 
Han Qianqian's group, there were quite a few of them, 70 to 80 people. 
 
 
 
        "That's quite a lot of people, you really think highly of me." Han Qianqian said disdainfully. 
 
 
 
        When facing 10,000 people, or even 50,000 people, Han Qianqian wouldn't even blink, so how 
could Han Qianqian put a mere 70 or 80 people in his eyes? 
 
 
 
        To some extent, it was not only not intimidating, but also a joke. 
 
 
 
        "Humph, you think you trash, do I need to use so many people? I can kill you with just one finger, 
just for the sake of the three supreme beauties." Zhang Xiangbei gave a smile. 
 
 
 
        Then, looking at Su Yingxia and the other three, he said, "Three beauties, you have seen my 
strength, Zhang Xiangbei, at the auction, according to me, you should obey me, and enjoy all the glory 
and wealth, why follow this kind of trash who impersonates others?" 
 
 
 
        "You are the one who is a waste." Su Yingxia could not bear it anymore and angrily scolded. 
 
 
 



        She already kind of didn't want to cause trouble and had been advising Han Qianqian, but this 
person didn't know what was good for him, so it was fine to be in the auction house, but what turned 
out to be worse was to come directly to block people, there was simply no end to it. 
 
 
 
        "Fuck, bitch, I was kind enough to save you, but you don't know what's good for you. If you don't 
get laid a few more times, you won't know the viciousness of this society! Do it! The women stay, the 
men kill!" 
 
 
 
        "Yes!" 
 
 
 
        The men led the order and attacked Han Qianqian straight away. 
 
 
 
        "Honey, he scolded me, what are you going to do?" Su Yingxia was also furious. 
 
 
 
        "Die!" Su Yingxia was someone Han Qianqian couldn't even afford to get angry with, these bitches 
had already given them a chance, but they didn't know how to cherish it. 
 
 
 
        As soon as the words left his mouth, Han Qianqian suddenly disappeared. 
 
 
 
        The next second! 
 
 
 
        Bang, bang, bang! 
 
 
 
        A series of bang! 
 
 
 
        A group of people who rushed towards Han Qianqian were smashed in all directions in response to 
the sound, and were killed in seconds before they could even cry out in pain! In the next second, the 
black shadow attacked Zhang Xiangbei. 



 
 
 
        Zhang Xiangbei, who was so proud of himself, jumped! 
 
 
 
        What the hell is this? 
 
 
 
        "What are you waiting for? Let's go." Zhang Xiangbei shouted with some fear. 
 
 
 
        The bald-headed old man didn't say anything and led seven big men to charge directly at Han 
Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        The seven men were like giant bulls, and the ground cracked under their feet, and the rumbling 
sound was like an earthquake. 
 
 
 
        Only, the seven huge men, who looked so majestic, lasted less than, one second! 
 
 
 
        "Bang!" 
 
 
 
        The black shadow killed the centre of the seven men, and there was a sudden flash of red and blue 
light on the shadow. 
 
 
 
        Once the black shadow passed, Han Qianqian was already standing behind them, and the seven 
figures immediately stood still, motionless. 
 
 
 
        The seven big men looked as normal, as if time had just suddenly stopped. 
 
 
 
        But in the next second ...... 



 
 
 
        Boom! 
 
 
 
        Like seven small mountains, the seven men's bodies showed several cuts before they stepped down 
with a bang! 
 
 
 
        The seven men, strong as oxen, were only left with countless pieces of flesh scattered on the 
ground in an instant. 
 
 
 
        Seeing this scene, the smugness on Zhang Xiangbei's face had long since disappeared, full of shock 
and horror! 
 
 
 
        The bald-headed old man, who had rushed at the forefront, turned around at this moment and also 
looked at this shocking scene, looking at Han Qianqian incredulously. 
 
 
 
        "This, how is this possible, you ...... are only at the middle stage of Ethereal cultivation, how can you 
...... be able to kill them in seconds ah?" The bald old man couldn't help but have his legs go soft at this 
point. 
 
 
 
        Even though he had followed Zhang Xiangbei and done a lot of bad things and killed a lot of 
innocent people, such a bloody second kill still scared him to the point where his legs went weak. 
 
 
 
        "Who told you that I'm in the middle stage of the Ethereal?" 
 
 
 
        As soon as the words fell, before the bald old man could reflect, suddenly Han Qianqian 
disappeared again, waiting for the next second, he suddenly felt a sharp pain in his chest, followed by 
bang bang bang bang dozens of palms then hit directly on top of his chest, a strange force even made his 
whole body fly backwards several meters and hit the ground heavily. 
 
 



 
        Zhang Xiangbei just wanted to run, but saw a black shadow in front of him: "No ...... no, no, you 
can't kill me, do you know who I am? I am the masked man, if you kill me, there will be, there will be 
many people taking revenge." 
 
 
 
        "No, you're not, I am!" Han Qianqian smiled wickedly. 
 
Chapter 2044 
 Looking at Han Qianqian's evil smile, Zhang Xiangbei suddenly felt a large part of his crotch wet, a warm 
liquid running down his crotch all the way to his feet. 
 
 
 
        Seven big men plus the bald old man, that was the best weapon and capital for Zhang Xiangbei to 
flaunt his power since Pingri. 
 
 
 
        After all, these guys were very powerful, and Zhang Xiangbei had basically tried many times to 
plunder with violence by relying on them is repeatedly. 
 
 
 
        But against Han Qianqian, he was killed in seconds almost instantly, which directly made Zhang 
Xiangbei's heart crumble. 
 
 
 
        "No, you're not, I'm the one, you ...... you really don't want to come over again, I'm going to get you, 
you know, I was just yesterday in Baguio Palace in a big way." 
 
 
 
        Zhang Xiangbei finished and sat on his butt in fear, his teeth chattering as he spoke. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian shook his head in amusement, "Still a stiff upper lip even now, but are you that 
interested in impersonating me?" 
 
 
 
        "How could I impersonate you? I'm really a mask person ah, how about ...... how about this, let's 
make friends, in the future ...... later you can impersonate me openly, we can also join forces to create a 
career, what do you think ah." Zhang Xiangbei showed a smile that was worse than crying. 
 



 
 
        He really wasn't, but, by now, he could only hold on to his identity of being a masked man to scare 
the other party and save his life. 
 
 
 
        "You're still really bewilderingly confident." Han Qianqian shook his head speechlessly. 
 
 
 
        The Heavenly Fire and Moon Wheel in his hand were gently transported, and as he didn't use his full 
strength, his left hand was just a bit red and dazed, while his right hand was just a bit blue. 
 
 
 
        When he saw the red and blue lights, Zhang Xiangbei's face turned completely white. 
 
 
 
        Just now the silhouette was so fast that he hadn't felt it, but now Han Qianqian was in his face, the 
left red and the right blue, wasn't this exactly the same as when the legendary masked man from 
Qinglong City was killing people in all directions?! 
 
 
 
        He ...... was really the masked man who slaughtered ten thousand people with the wave of his 
hand! 
 
 
 
        Zhang Xiangbei felt that his heart was about to stop beating, his face was harder to cry than to 
laugh and laugh than to cry, he was really going crazy and his mind was exploding. 
 
 
 
        Because he does not know whether to say his luck is good, or bad, the first time posing as a 
celebrity out to pretend, want to cheat some girls, but where to think, the girl is met, but ...... 
 
 
 
        But he ...... he actually met my father!!! 
 
 
 
        "I didn't care to take the dog's life of someone like you, but you dare to call my wife names, so feel 
free to cry and scream and ......" 
 



 
 
        "Go to hell." 
 
 
 
        With a wicked smile and a cold drink, followed by a double ghost slap with both hands, the red fire 
and blue light instantly pulled red and blue currents and attacked directly towards Zhang Xiangbei. 
 
 
 
        Zhang Xiangbei's fearful eyes were wide and filled with regret as he waited for the death sentence. 
 
 
 
        "Slow down!" 
 
 
 
        Suddenly, a mighty shout followed by a pillar of light suddenly struck Han Qianqian's hand. 
 
 
 
        "Bang!" 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian only suddenly felt a strange force shake his hand straight away, and immediately 
afterwards, a woman dressed in blue with fair skin slowly walked out. 
 
 
 
        Although she was dressed in blue, her skin was fair and soft, her figure was slender and jade, her 
features were three-dimensional and had a unique and exotic beauty, and her sky-blue eyes were like 
jewels set on top of her lustrous eyes, which together had the feel of a sea spirit. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian looked at her hand and there were still some traces of blue on it. 
 
 
 
        "Another one?" Han Qianqian smiled coldly. 
 
 
 
        As soon as the words left his mouth, Han Qianqian's figure suddenly disappeared in place. 
 



 
 
        The blue-clothed beauty's jewel-like eyes shrank gently as she drew a circle in her hand in the air, 
and a circle of light constructed from blue seawater was then drawn directly in front of her body. 
 
 
 
        "Boo!" 
 
 
 
        With a jagged swing of water light, Han Qianqian's ghostly figure was directly blocked by the water 
circle. 
 
 
 
        "A bit interesting." Han Qianqian cracked a smile. 
 
 
 
        His own Tai Xu Divine Steps were unpredictable, but he didn't expect this blue-clothed beauty to be 
able to spy in advance and predict where Han Qianqian was, which was really quite intriguing to Han 
Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        "Come again!" 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian shouted, directly raising his energy to 80%, and his entire figure directly turned into 
countless residual shadows in a flash, all over the left, right and top. 
 
 
 
        Immediately afterwards, he charged towards the blue-clothed beauty. 
 
 
 
        The beauty in blue frowned slightly, facing countless Han Qianqian's phantoms rushing up, just in 
the nick of time, her hand made another stroke in the air, an oval circle of light took shape and then 
turned into a circle of water. 
 
 
 
        Immediately afterwards, Ao Miao's slender body went straight towards the water circle! 
 
 



 
        It disappeared in place! 
 
 
 
        And almost at the same time, Han Qianqian's figure also killed. 
 
 
 
        The blow was empty! 
 
 
 
        On the other side of the water circle, the blue-clothed beauty slowly walked out and appeared 
behind Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        Interesting, interesting, really interesting! 
 
 
 
        This really made Han Qianqian's battle spirit boil as the beauty in blue didn't panic, yet evaded his 
own attacks perfectly every time! 
 
 
 
        "Come again!" 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian directly pushed all his energy to its peak state, and then attacked fiercely. 
 
 
 
        Because of the close proximity, Han Qianqian's counter-kill distance was so short that there was no 
way she would have time to draw a water circle like she did just now. 
 
 
 
        Almost as soon as Han Qianqian's palm peak reached her, the beauty in blue suddenly fiddled with 
the blue gem around her neck in front of her chest. 
 
 
 
        "Snap!" 
 
 



 
        Sure enough, Han Qianqian's palm went and hit her straight on the front, and with a watery sound, 
Han Qianqian's entire body passed through her at the same time. 
 
 
 
        Her body, too, turned into countless water droplets the moment Han Qianqian struck it, scattering 
them all over the sky! 
 
 
 
        But in the next second, these water droplets suddenly condensed again, and her body reunited. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian was simply amazed, and couldn't help but turn around and look at this blue-clothed 
beauty. Ever since learning the Tai Xu Divine Step, Han Qianqian had never really met someone who 
could completely defend himself perfectly against him single-handedly. 
 
 
 
        Although Lu Ruoxin could resist just as well, she was more likely to completely overwhelm her Tai 
Xu Divine Step with her offense. To put it simply, she wasn't able to defend against it, she just used a 
stronger offense to overwhelm Han Qianqian, forcing him not to use his Tai Xu Divine Step. 
 
 
 
        But this blue-clothed beauty in front of her was relying entirely on her person to fend it off. 
 
 
 
        "Something interesting, but just defending without attacking, is that looking down on me?" Han 
Qianqian smiled. 
 
 
 
        "Young warrior misunderstood, young warrior's pace is magical and his figure is illusory, Hei Yu is 
only barely able to resist with his carved skills, how can there be anything to look down on young 
warrior? Besides, I do not wish to be an enemy of the Young Warrior." The woman in blue laughed 
gently. 
 
 
 
        "Don't want to be my enemy?" Han Qianqian said with slight wonder. "You're not one of that guy's 
people?" 
 
 
 



        He had thought it was Zhang Xiangbei's helper, could it be, a mistake? 
 
 
 
        The woman in blue shook her head, "I don't really know that man." 
 
 
 
        This made Han Qianqian even stranger. 
 
 
 
        "Young warrior, can you give Hei Yu a little face and hand that man over to Hei Yu to deal with? Or 
perhaps, for the sake of the Heavenly Sea Palace Queens?" The woman in blue smiled faintly and said. 
 
 
 
        "The Daughter of the Sea?" 
 
 
 
        Suddenly, behind them, Shiyue and Qiushui were simultaneously surprised beyond belief. 
 
Chapter 2045 
 Hearing a startled cry behind him, Han Sanchi turned back in wonder. 
 
 
 
        Daughter of the Sea, what is it?! 
 
 
 
        Su Yingxia nodded at Han Qianqian, signalling that the other party's identity could be trusted. 
 
 
 
        "What do you want with him?" Han Qianqian asked. 
 
 
 
        "To save people." After saying that, Hei Yu gave Han Qianqian a slight salute of thanks before taking 
a few steps to walk in front of Zhang Xiangbei and looked at him coldly, "I saved you, shouldn't you 
explain where those women went?" 
 
 
 
        "Women ...... what women ah, I do not know what you are talking about." Zhang Xiangbei panicked 
and shook his head. 



 
 
 
        The meditation rain light hand a drawing, another water circle Ling in the air, then a shake in the 
hand, a water whip will Zhang Xiangbei lifted up, is going to go inside the water circle. 
 
 
 
        "I'm wrong, I'm wrong, in ...... my house, but ...... but, that's not my business, it's my father, it's my 
father who did it." Zhang Xiangbei shouted. 
 
 
 
        The water circle disappeared and the water whip was withdrawn, Zhang Xiangbei suddenly fell 
directly to the ground and fell dizzy. 
 
 
 
        "I was trying to save the others, so I rashly offended the young warrior, so please understand. In the 
meantime, thank you for handing this person over to me, I thank you for those forty or so girls." Hei Yu 
smiled at Han Qianqian and said with great gratitude. 
 
 
 
        Hearing these words, Han Qianqian frowned: "What do you mean? More than forty girls?" 
 
 
 
        "The farmer asked his daughter to go into town to buy some wine and food to entertain Hei Yu, but 
I never expected that she would never come back." After saying that, Hades Yu coldly glanced at Zhang 
Xiangbei. 
 
 
 
        "I then came to the city to look for someone, and after a few days of poking around, I found that the 
farmer's daughter, along with more than forty other women, were all being held captive en masse, and 
the mastermind behind this was related to this dog thief, so I wanted to take him out, but I didn't want 
the young warrior to be one step ahead of me." 
 
 
 
        Hearing this explanation, Han Qianqian's brow furrowed. 
 
 
 
        Another group of girls had gone missing? 
 
 



 
        Wasn't this very similar to the incident at Dew Water City back then? Could it be that this place was 
also involved with that place? 
 
 
 
        As he was thinking, Hei Yu had already picked up Zhang Xiang Bei and flew directly towards the east 
side of the city. 
 
 
 
        "Honey, why don't we follow up and take a look, in case we can help." Su Yingxia saw Heiyu leave 
and hurried to Han Qianqian's side and said urgently. 
 
 
 
        "Yes, ally, it's important to save people, let's go and take a look." Qiushui and Shiyu also said. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian nodded, in fact he had exactly this intention, if this matter was related to Dew Water 
City, it might be something far beyond what he had imagined before, and the number of women who 
had been victimised might be even greater, secondly, by following them, in case Hei Yu was unable to 
defeat them, he could still help save them. 
 
 
 
        Thinking of this, Han Qianqian took the three women with him and hurriedly followed behind Hades 
Yu, flying all the way towards the east of the city. 
 
 
 
        "By the way, what is the Heavenly Sea Palace? And what is the Daughter of the Sea?" On the way, 
Han Qianqian couldn't help but wonder. 
 
 
 
        Su Yingxia was about to answer when Qiushui and Shiyue pointed at a huge mansion ahead almost 
simultaneously and roared, "Alliance Master, they're fighting." 
 
 
 
        Under the mansion in front of them, Hei Yu had already rushed in. 
 
 
 
        Facing dozens of clan guards, her left and right hands quickly drew four water circles in the air, and 
with a light push of her hand, the four water circles came violently towards those people. 



 
 
 
        The water circles she drew could be moved at will, changing shape at will, attacking or hiding like 
she did with Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        If Han Qianqian's stances and strikes were mostly open and wide, swallowing all directions with a 
domineering style, her attacks were more like a long spear on a white horse, as still as a virgin and as 
dynamic as a rabbit. 
 
 
 
        As she watched more and more people in the residence converge towards her, Han Qianqian 
thought no more and flew straight down with the Heavenly Fire in her left hand and the Moon Wheel in 
her right, like a god of war descending into the world. 
 
 
 
        "Bang, bang, bang!" 
 
 
 
        The entire mansion exploded in all directions as the Heavenly Fire Moon Wheel reached it, instantly 
turning countless soldiers and retainers into pieces. 
 
 
 
        "You go and save the people, I'll take care of this place." Han Qianqian blocked in front of Hei Yu 
and shouted coldly. 
 
 
 
        Hei Yu nodded, grabbed Zhang Xiang Bei and rushed towards the backyard under Zhang Xiang Bei's 
explanation. At this moment, Shiyue and Qiushui, Su Yingxia also swooped down and landed around Han 
Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian directly blocked the way of Heiyu and shouted in a cold voice: "Those who approach, 
die!" 
 
 
 
        "How dare you intrude on the Zhang family's residence at night? 
 
 



 
        An old man dressed in plain clothes shouted loudly, and countless soldiers who had arrived from 
outside once again rushed towards Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        "Grylls!" 
 
 
 
        With a soft shout, the Heavenly Flame Moon Wheel in Han Qianqian's hand reunited with his jade 
sword once again, and he charged directly towards the centre of the crowd. 
 
 
 
        Boom!!! 
 
 
 
        At the same time, Han Qianqian activated the Heavenly Yin Technique in his hands, black Qi 
wrapped around his hands, and his entire body stepped into the Tai Xu Divine Step again, rushing into 
the crowd and frantically harvesting heads. 
 
 
 
        He was like a god of death, where he stood, no one could stop him! 
 
Chapter 2046 
 By the time Han Qianqian's body had stabilised, there were corpses piled up all over the large mansion! 
 
 
 
        The old man in plain clothes looked at the situation in front of him with horror, a good mansion had 
become a veritable purgatory in an instant. 
 
 
 
        The corpses were like mountains, the blood was like rivers, and there were woes everywhere! 
 
 
 
        "Who the hell are you ...... and why did you slaughter my Zhang Mansion in blood?" 
 
 
 
        "Mysterious man!" Han Qianqian said quietly. 
 
 



 
        "Mysterious man? You're still selling a story at this point?" The old man drank slightly, but in the 
next second, he suddenly froze in place, "Wait, are you saying that you're ...... the mysterious man who 
called himself Mysterious Man with a mask at Baguio Palace yesterday?" 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian smiled faintly. 
 
 
 
        The vegetarian old man's entire face was instantly completely white, that masked man who had 
killed so many people, had ...... actually killed his way to the Zhang Mansion?! 
 
 
 
        "Go ...... quickly and inform the master!" The old man in plain clothes gushed at a soldier beside him 
who was still alive and gulped softly. 
 
 
 
        "Yes!" 
 
 
 
        After receiving the order, the soldier glanced timidly at Han Qianqian, and then ran towards the 
front hall as if he was fleeing. 
 
 
 
        In the front hall, Master Zhang had just finished putting on his pyjamas after being served by his 
maids. Two minutes ago, he suddenly heard noises in the backyard, as if someone was attacking. 
 
 
 
        He was just about to go and have a look when suddenly the door of the room broke wide open and 
a soldier rushed in covered in blood: "Master, no ...... no, it's not good." 
 
 
 
        A body of blood frightened the servant girl Huarong lost colour, Master Zhang suddenly displeased, 
angrily bellowed: "What panic?" 
 
 
 
        "Master, someone ...... someone has killed in, you ......" the soldier panted, after he got the order 
from the housekeeper, he came running desperately and furiously, now he was tired and out of breath. 
 



 
 
        "Someone has come up to the Zhang House to cause trouble, I am aware of it, the soldiers in the 
back hall are not on guard there!" Master Zhang said, there are eight hundred soldiers in the backyard 
alone, who can easily break in ah. 
 
 
 
        "Dead ...... dead." The soldier panted. 
 
 
 
        "Dead? Then let the front hall go over to support." Master Zhang continued, there were sixteen 
hundred soldiers in the front hall and they were elite. 
 
 
 
        "Also dead ......," the soldier was crying with anxiety. 
 
 
 
        "What!" Master Zhang froze! 
 
 
 
        "The tube ...... steward just asked me to inform you to run away quickly, it ...... is the masked men 
who have killed." The soldier finally rested enough and shouted out in a desperate manner. 
 
 
 
        As soon as he heard this, Master Zhang almost stumbled and fell to the ground out of fear, and 
when he slowed down, he kicked away the soldier in front of him and hurriedly ran towards the outside 
of the house. 
 
 
 
        But just as he reached the door, Master Zhang's figure stopped and took a step backwards. 
 
 
 
        "Where to?" Above the doorway, Han Qianqian's figure stood there, wearing a mask but like a 
ghostly mockery, reflected deeply above Master Zhang's eyes. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian slowly walked in with the three women. 
 
 



 
        The soldier also fell to the ground, wanting to run but finding that his feet would not listen to him, 
and the servant girl was trembling and did not dare to move. 
 
 
 
        "Don't kill me, don't kill me, young warrior spare my life, at most, at most I'll give you money, as 
much as you want, I'll give you as much as you want, okay?" Master Zhang was afraid and said with a 
shiver. 
 
 
 
        "Are you begging me?" Han Qianqian sneered. 
 
 
 
        "Yes, yes, I'm begging you, how about I kneel down for you?" Although Master Zhang had some 
cultivation, he knew he could not resist at all in the face of the masked man who had frightened people. 
 
 
 
        Although he and most people in the city felt that the masked man on Baguio Palace was most likely 
posing as a mystic, the power of this masked man was just as unafraid. 
 
 
 
        Even if, those were legends, the fact that over 2,000 of his own soldiers did not even last a few 
minutes was the best proof. 
 
 
 
        Without giving it much thought, Master Zhang knelt directly in front of Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        "When you violated those girls, they knelt down and begged you, and did you spare them?" Han 
Qianqian's voice was faint, but it was unusually cold, chilling the backbones of everyone present. 
 
 
 
        Master Zhang's body trembled, how could he not understand these words of Han Qianqian?! 
 
 
 
        "Young warrior, I ...... don't know what you're talking about." Master Zhang barely managed to 
squeeze out an ugly smile trying to cover it up, all these things he had done were extremely hidden, how 
could they be discovered?! So, he carried the slightest hint of luck. 
 



 
 
        "Still pretending to be confused? Your son has said everything." 
 
 
 
        Upon hearing this, Master Zhang's face was ashen! 
 
 
 
        "I ...... was forced to do it, warrior, spare me, I didn't want to either." After Master Zhang finished 
speaking, he hurriedly and fiercely kowtowed his head. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian smiled coldly: "Then who forced you? If you tell me, I might consider letting you off 
the hook." 
 
 
 
        Upon hearing this, Master Zhang froze, hesitating for a moment, he suddenly shook his head, "No 
......, no, don't, don't force me, I ...... I won't say anything, if I do, I I ...... I will ......" 
 
 
 
        The words fell, Master Zhang was terrified a buttocks soft on the ground, the whole person as hit 
the ghost, very leg hands staring at random. 
 
Chapter 2047 
 Han Qianqian frowned slightly, and at this time, Master Zhang suddenly also stopped, but there was a 
hint of blood red in his eyes. 
 
 
 
        "Haha, hahahahaha!" He suddenly laughed hideously and incomparably, with an unusually wild 
laugh. 
 
 
 
        Returning to the yin like a god, like the sea like a tide, the gods of heaven bless me and take a blood 
oath to be reborn! 
 
 
 
        After Master Zhang finished chanting a sentence grotesquely, in the next second, a finger was 
pointed above his forehead, and a mouthful of blood suddenly spurted out of his mouth. 
 
 



 
        "Not good, he's going to explode himself!" Han Qianqian coldly shouted, in the hands of an energy 
fierce transport, forcing up a wall of energy to block in front, to protect the three women. 
 
 
 
        "Heavenly gods bless me, heavenly gods bless me ah." Master Zhang shouted hideously. 
 
 
 
        BANG!!! 
 
 
 
        With his body exploding violently, blood was in all directions! 
 
 
 
        The tremendous impact caused all the furniture in the whole house to turn into pieces, and the 
soldier and the maid, too, were blown to death in place, their eyes wide open before they died, filled 
with fear and resignation. 
 
 
 
        Withdrawing the energy shield, Han Qianqian shook his head helplessly. 
 
 
 
        "Is this guy crazy? Doesn't even want to live?" Su Yingxia frowned and said. 
 
 
 
        "I guess he's been brainwashed." Qiushui said. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian smiled bitterly: "It's good to die, at least the way he died like this makes me more 
sure of my suspicion in my heart that this is not simple." 
 
 
 
        If it was just a simple sale of people, this guy should not be guilty of taking his life so decisively for 
that matter. 
 
 
 
        After all, that is just to make money, money and life compared to, but it is just an external thing, 
which with such an extreme! 



 
 
 
        "Perhaps, there are some ulterior motives hidden behind this." Han three thousand said. 
 
 
 
        And at this time the meditation rain. 
 
 
 
        Already led by Zhang Xiangbei came to the Zhang family's heavenly prison. 
 
 
 
        The Zhang family's heavenly prison is newly built, but the scale is very large, the cell is built 
underground, the entrance is unusually hidden, it is hidden in the middle part of a water well. 
 
 
 
        If Zhang Xiangbei did not personally lead the way, I'm afraid that even if Hei Yu thought out of his 
head would not think that the entrance would be in such a place. 
 
 
 
        From the water well half a person high pit lateral entry to go inside about three fans, can be down 
the stairs, into the eyes is a wide underground space. 
 
 
 
        All around are cells, in four rows. 
 
 
 
        As soon as he saw Hei Yu pulling Zhang Xiangbei up, the cell soon came the cries for help from many 
women! 
 
 
 
        "You beast!" Seeing those women locked in the cells, each one miserable, Hei Yu was enraged and 
slapped a palm directly on Zhang Xiangbei's back. 
 
 
 
        Zhang Xiangbei was instantly knocked to the ground, struggling to roll over and looking at Hei Yu in 
fear: "It's not my business, it's not my business." 
 
 



 
        Hei Yu glared at him in annoyance, hands gently condensing the air to draw a circle, countless 
waves will move with the hand, the jade hand gently swing, the waves broke into thousands of 
thousands, towards the surrounding cells, as if consciousness to fly. 
 
 
 
        When the waves gently touched the iron lock on the cell door, the iron lock immediately clicked and 
opened directly. 
 
 
 
        Those imprisoned women have pushed open the cell door and ran out of the cell. 
 
 
 
        "All go out." Hei Yu's hand is another drawing, a water-formed qilin Ling and out: "Follow it, you can 
safely leave here." 
 
 
 
        A group of women nodded gratefully, each of them slightly bowed to her, and then followed the 
water qilin towards the hole of the water well. 
 
 
 
        Hei Yu stood in place, watched them leave one by one, and counted the number of people. 
 
 
 
        "Forty-three ......" 
 
 
 
        After all of them left, Hei Yu muttered a sentence under his breath, then, his gaze slightly raised, 
worriedly looked at the inner cell. 
 
 
 
        The innermost corner of a cell, although the light is dark some can not see clearly, but Hei Yu still 
found the corner of the white clothes that reveal the silk. 
 
 
 
        Condensed air and a water circle, directly Zhang Xiangbei covered in it, Zhang Xiangbei completely 
immobilized, Hei Yu only then quickly walked towards the corner of the cell. 
 
 



 
        When he came to the corner of the cell, Hei Yu but froze in place. 
 
 
 
        The scene in front of you can only be described as incomparably miserable, the hay on the ground 
was trampled on the messy scattered, some places and even some spots of blood, a young woman 
unkempt shrink on the corner, shivering, long hair as weeds on the ground, a messy pile on the head. 
 
 
 
        Through the gap between the hair, see is that beautiful beautiful eyes, but at this time it is 
completely occupied by fear and panic and pale and godless. 
 
 
 
        Hei Yu froze in place, tears faintly in the eyes. 
 
 
 
        At this time, the sound of footsteps slightly up, Han three thousand with three women, outside the 
courtyard after seeing the water qilin and the gang of fleeing girls, also followed the direction to find 
into the dungeon, see Hei Yu froze standing in front of the cell, then slowly walk over. 
 
 
 
        Just, when Han three thousand people came over, that girl pale and godless eyes suddenly fear plus 
fear, the body can not help but shrink hug tighter, and tremble more powerful. 
 
 
 
        "She seems to be very afraid of you?" Su Yingxia gently reminded Han Qianqian a sentence, then, 
blocked Han Qianqian behind himself, trying to calm the girl's emotions. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian nodded noncommittally. 
 
 
 
        "Beast!" 
 
 
 
        Hei Yu teeth clenched, a trace of hatred rose in the teary eyes, loudly a drink, a movement in the 
hands, far Zhang Xiangbei eyes flashed with panic, the next second the whole person together with the 
body of the water circle directly flew to Hei Yu's front. 
 



 
 
        Bang! 
 
 
 
        The whole person wrapped in the water circle smashed heavily on the ground, a series of several 
circles before stopping. 
 
 
 
        Too late to cry out in pain, Zhang Xiangbei hurried to take advantage of the broken water circle, a 
buttocks crawled up, hastily glanced at the woman in the prison, kneeling on the ground kowtowing to 
beg for mercy: "Fairy, it's not my business, it's my father ...... is my father that beast did ah." 
 
 
 
        "Is it just him?" Hei Yu coldly looked at Zhang Xiangbei. 
 
 
 
        Zhang Xiangbei desperately shook his head, but his eyes deliberately evaded Hades Yu's cold direct 
gaze. 
 
 
 
        This woman called Xing Yao, although a village girl peasant woman, but is not only the most well-
behaved and beautiful-looking of these forty-four women, but also the most beautiful girl that the 
Zhang family father and son have encountered over the years, and how can they escape the clutches of 
this father and son? 
 
 
 
        But, Heiyu and Han Qianqian are here, in order to save his life, Zhang Xiangbei and how dare he 
admit it! 
 
 
 
        "Singing Yao is a kind-hearted and dignified girl, although she comes from a lowly background, she 
will surely find a good husband and marry a good son and live a good life. With a cold voice, Hei Yu 
pinched his finger and flicked it, a small water ball flew straight towards Zhang Xiangbei's head. 
 
 
 
        "Wait a minute!" At this moment, Han Qianqian suddenly spoke out. 
 
 
 



        But the water ball has flown to halfway, but see at this time the meditation rain suddenly wrist a 
turn, the water ball actually instantly turned into water, evaporated away! 
 
 
 
        "Grandpa, grandpa." Seeing Han Qianqian, Zhang Xiangbei squeezed a smile that was worse than 
crying, as if he saw the straw that saved his life. 
 
Chapter 2048 
 Hei Yu looked at Han Qianqian in confusion, not knowing what he wanted to do. 
 
 
 
        He did not want to kill this guy before? How come now that he wanted to kill himself, he made a 
remark to stop it! 
 
 
 
        "Let me ask you, who exactly is directing you guys to do these illegal hookups and deals? Are you 
and the city lord of Dew Water City the same superior?" Han Qianqian said in a cold voice. 
 
 
 
        Hearing Han Qianqian's words, especially when Han Qianqian noticed that when he said Dew Water 
City, a hint of panic flashed in this guy's eyes, it was just a pity that Dew Water City was stirred up by 
Cool-Son Yeh and the others back then, causing Han Qianqian to be surprised by the straw when he had 
only touched a little something. 
 
 
 
        "I don't know, this ...... these are my father's doing, you guys, you guys find him ah." Zhang Xiangbei 
said in a panic. 
 
 
 
        "Your father is the same answer as you, told us to ask you, so, by us ......," the poetic language 
coldly, then made a throat wiping action. 
 
 
 
        Zhang Xiangbei was frightened a shiver, hearing that his father was killed, Zhang Xiangbei's last line 
of heart defense also completely collapsed. 
 
 
 
        "If you tell the mastermind behind the curtain, I can let you go." Han Qianqian said in a cold voice. 
 
 



 
        "Anyway, your father is dead, your Zhang family's large inheritance can be yours, and no one can 
control you in the future." Su Yingxia snapped appropriately. 
 
 
 
        It must be said that if Han Qianqian's words were directly destroying Zhang Xiangbei's heart defense 
with violence, then Su Yingxia was letting Zhang Xiangbei destroy his own heart defense. 
 
 
 
        "You will really let me go?" Zhang Xiangbei's eyes lit up with desire, swallowed and asked to Han 
Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        "A gentleman's word is a team of horses!" 
 
 
 
        Receiving Han Qianqian's affirmative answer, Zhang Xiangbei gritted his teeth, "Okay, I'll say." 
 
 
 
        Even father and son, in front of the interests, also seems extremely pathetic, at least in Zhang 
Xiangbei here, light as cold blood. 
 
 
 
        "We and Dew Water City do both serve the same person, after the accident in Dew Water City, our 
Green Dragon City has become even more of a key development place for that person, we catch a lot of 
child girls almost every day and then hand them over to that person in batches." 
 
 
 
        "The purpose of you doing this is not to sell those girls to the youth house, right? What about those 
girls?" Han Qianqian said. 
 
 
 
        "I'm not sure exactly what to do, but it's certain that it's not to sell them to a youth house." Zhang 
Xiangbei affirmed, he originally thought it was also sold to the greenhouse, so the same as those in 
Lushui City, will persecute some women in advance, but the delivery was rebuked, he naturally did not 
understand, after all, as long as the female is not the same can go to the greenhouse, but his father told 
him that things are not so. 
 
 
 



        "As for those girls ......," Zhang Xiangbei said, glancing fearfully at Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        "They ...... what they were actually gotten to do I'm not sure, those women who can not deliver will 
be exterminated in situ, and those who have delivered, also ...... will never be seen in this world again. " 
Zhang Xiangbei said with his head down, afraid of being beaten, even the tone is full of pretend shame. 
 
 
 
        Su Yingxia a group of women can not help but suck in a breath of cold air, which means that the 
women caught here, no matter what the fate is miserable, because waiting for them all is death! 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian brow locked, to such a large group of women to die is what? 
 
 
 
        Live sacrifice? But it does not need so many people. 
 
 
 
        "Could it be that ...... is refining some kind of evil gong?" Hei Yu frowned. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian nodded, in fact, this is what Han Qianqian is currently guessing, although he is not 
sure exactly what evil gong is practiced, but since ancient times, there are many people who use virgin 
boys and girls to refine evil gong. 
 
 
 
        If this is the case, it does explain clearly, currently catch these girls all the line. 
 
 
 
        "Who is the man you are in contact with? Where can I find him and what is his name?" Han 
Qianqian said in a cold voice. 
 
 
 
        "I'm not sure about that, these things have always been personally controlled by my father, 
although I also followed a few times, but each time the place is different, and it was the other party who 
took the initiative to contact my father." Zhang Xiangbei meekly said. 
 
 
 



        "That's all?" Han Qianqian was slightly irritated. 
 
 
 
        "Yes, that's all, master, I know all for you, now can let me go, right?" Zhang Xiangbei said nervously. 
 
 
 
        "Yes, what I said must count, you say, which horse you want me to let you go." Han Qianqian said. 
 
 
 
        "Ah? What!" Zhang Xiangbei was stunned, obviously not understanding Han Qianqian's meaning. 
 
 
 
        When the three women heard this, they couldn't help but snort out a laugh, even Hei Yu couldn't 
help but slightly raise the corners of his mouth at this time. 
 
 
 
        Zhang Xiangbei then realized that he was tricked, let himself go, so this is the meaning? 
 
 
 
        "Do not play me ah, master, you can not play me ah." Zhang Xiangbei immediately wanted to cry. 
 
 
 
        But at this time, Han Qianqian had already smiled faintly and slowly approached towards him. 
 
Chapter 2049 
 Hei Yu gently took a step forward and asked tentatively, "Xing Yao, do you still remember me? I stayed 
in your house yesterday, my name is Hei Yu." 
 
 
 
        "Don't be afraid, these are the ones who came with me to save you, as you can see, the person who 
bullied you just now, he has helped you to take revenge." 
 
 
 
        In the darkness, the corner of the shivering girl's head woodenly shake slightly, seems to want to 
see clearly from the hair slit Ming meditation Yu, and so clearly after looking at meditation Yu, she then 
suddenly had a reflection, although the body is still scared curled up together, but happened to cry out 
in pain. 
 
 



 
        Meditation Yu hurriedly ran into the cell, gently embraced the girl into his arms, gently patting her 
shoulders with his hands, comforting her. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian pulled Su Yingxia three women, got up and left, this time to let them be quiet, is the 
best choice. 
 
 
 
        Not a few steps, Han Qianqian subconsciously back to the head, but suddenly skimmed to see 
buried in the meditation Yu shoulder crying Star Yao, as if through the gap between the hair has been 
staring at him closely, and the corners of her mouth seems to hang the slightest very strange smile. 
 
 
 
        But the light is too dark, plus her hair is scattered, Han Qianqian see is not clear, people have been 
that dog father and son into that, and how will smile out? Shaking his head, Han Qianqian went out. 
 
 
 
        Waiting for about twenty minutes at the wellhead, just when the four wanted to go down to see if 
something had happened, Hei Yu came up with the girl Xing Yao. 
 
 
 
        Hei Yu intentionally combed Starryao's hair, took off his jacket and put it on her, and also washed 
her face, so that Starryao was not only much more normal, but even, could let people see her original 
face. 
 
 
 
        The starry eyebrows, small mouth and thin lips, quite British and soft, even without dressing up, in 
facial value is definitely a big beauty, not inferior to Qiushui and Shiyi. 
 
 
 
        However, her hands and feet were bound with water chains from behind by Hei Yu. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian wondered, "Miss Meditation Rain, what's going on?" 
 
 
 



        "Ai." Hei Yu sighed helplessly, looked at Xing Yao, and said with divine sadness, "I was also forced to 
do nothing, this child was really hit too hard and was bent on seeking death. Therefore, for the sake of 
her life's safety, I can only confine her." 
 
 
 
        Hearing Hei Yu's words, tears rolled down in Xing Yao's eyes again, "Hei Yu, I beg you, please let me 
die? I don't want to live in this world anymore, I'm dirty, I'm dirty!" 
 
 
 
        Su Yingxia three women also let out a long sigh. 
 
 
 
        For a woman, chastity is sometimes even more important than her own life, being so insulted, it is 
too normal to want to seek death. 
 
 
 
        "How can you die? Your father is still waiting for you at home." Han Qianqian advised. "The previous 
ones are just a nightmare, you are still young, there is plenty of future." 
 
 
 
        As soon as Han Qianqian's words fell, Xing Yao cried even more, and Hei Yu also hung his head 
slightly. 
 
 
 
        "After Xing Yao disappeared, I came out to look for her, but after searching in vain back to find that 
his father had been killed, the gang should be trying to kill to silence, I also followed to track the gang of 
killers to find out here." Hei Yu lowered his head and looked at Han Qianqian said. 
 
 
 
        "My father is dead, I am also a dirty person, there is no place for me in this world anymore, Hei Yu, 
please kill me, let me reunite with my father, okay?" Xing Yao cried miserably. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian realized that he seemed to have mentioned something he shouldn't and felt a little 
guilty. 
 
 
 
        Hei Yu looked at Xing Yao worriedly. 
 



 
 
        Then, she gritted her teeth and said, "How about this, you come back to the Heavenly Sea Palace 
with me, is that okay?" 
 
 
 
        Hearing these words, Starry Yao finally nodded her head in resignation. 
 
 
 
        "But legend has it that a sea maiden cannot bring any woman back to the Heavenly Sea Palace 
Queens, otherwise, she will become a sea demoness." Su Yingxia frowned and said. 
 
 
 
        "This is not a legend, but true." Hei Yu nodded gently and smiled bitterly at Su Yingxia. 
 
 
 
        "Ah? Then wouldn't you be miserable ...... alliance master, how about we take Xing Yao with us?" 
ShiYu at this point begged to Han QianQian. 
 
 
 
        "We?" Han Qianqian was stunned! 
 
 
 
        "Yes, you are taking people anyway, and our palace master can teach her cultivation ah, no one will 
dare to bully her in the future, moreover, the sisters and sisters up and down Baguio Palace can also 
protect her and love her." Qiu Shui also followed. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian was a bit embarrassed and touched her head, and was about to speak when Su 
Yingxia also looked at Xing Yao pitifully and said, "I think they have a point, besides, I am now an alliance 
master's wife, can you just send a maid to me?" 
 
 
 
        Seeing that Su Yingxia had opened her mouth, Han Qianqian naturally did not have any reason to 
refuse, and looked at Xing Yao: "Girl, are you willing?" 
 
 
 
        Xing Yao did not say yes, instead, she looked at Hei Yu blearily, and Hei Yu did not answer, but kept 
looking at Han Qianqian, seemingly considering Han Qianqian's person. 



 
 
 
        "This girl, just rest assured, our alliance master is a decent gentleman, and our Baguio Palace has 
now joined his alliance." 
 
 
 
        "Yes, girl, our alliance master is a great mysterious man, you can't trust us, but you should also trust 
the name, right?" Qiu Shui and Shi Yan said happily. 
 
 
 
        "You are a mysterious person?" Heiyu frowned slightly. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian was a bit helpless at these two girls' quick mouths, but at this point, he could only 
nod: "That's right!" 
 
Chapter 2050 
 "Although Hei Yu has never attended a tournament, he has heard of the chivalrous mystics who are 
popular in tournaments, and I never thought that I would be lucky enough to see them today." Hei Yu 
smiled faintly. 
 
 
 
        "Don't you suspect that I'm an impostor?" Han Qianqian laughed. 
 
 
 
        "If I hadn't fought you, I would think so. But with your cultivation level today, I don't think you need 
to impersonate anyone. Besides, if they were disciples of the Baguio Palace, then the masked man who 
made a big splash yesterday would also be you, so how could I be suspicious anymore." Hei Yu laughed. 
 
 
 
        After saying that, Hei Yu nodded at Xing Yao. 
 
 
 
        Only then did Xing Yao faintly glanced at Han Qianqian: "Thank you!" 
 
 
 
        Seeing that Starry Yao nodded, Shiyue and Qiushui immediately greeted her enthusiastically, pulling 
Starry Yao enthusiastically as if she was a sister. 
 



 
 
        "Great, great!" The two girls were jumping and bouncing, happy as can be. 
 
 
 
        Singing Yao was a little embarrassed by their two enthusiasm, but luckily there was also a hint of 
happiness in her eyes; perhaps, happiness and joy were indeed infectious. 
 
 
 
        "Xing Yao, don't worry, from now on, if you follow us together, no one will dare to bully you 
anymore, not only do you have us to protect you, but also our palace master, and our alliance master, 
alliance master, don't you think so?" Shiyue said with a smile. 
 
 
 
        "Yes!" Han Qianqian nodded his head. 
 
 
 
        With Han Qianqian's approval, and the enthusiastic Qiushui and Shiyue, Xing Yao gave a slight bow, 
tears in her eyes, "Thank you all." 
 
 
 
        "Why are you crying again?" Su Yingxia said urgently. 
 
 
 
        "Madam, Xing Yao ...... Xing Yao is moved and happy." Starry Yao wiped her tears while stubbornly 
saying. 
 
 
 
        Seeing this scene, Hei Yu smiled slightly and put down her heart, "It is really a blessing for Xing Yao 
to meet you guys, although I am a sea maiden, I am willing to make you guys friends, as long as you 
don't mind." 
 
 
 
        "Heiyu, you are too polite, a sea maiden has a noble status, it's already good that you don't mind us 
country folk, how dare we mind you." Su Yingxia smiled faintly. 
 
 
 
        She then gently walked up to Su Yingxia, "I don't have anything to give you for our first meeting, so 
I'll take this conch as a gift." 



 
 
 
        Su Yingxia took the conch and examined it carefully. Although the shell was small, the workmanship 
was exquisite and the colours were bright: "It's beautiful, thank you." 
 
 
 
        Hei Yu smiled, and with a slight flick in his hand, a drop of water flew into the conch. 
 
 
 
        "Drops ...... drops ...... drops ...... drops." 
 
 
 
        A peaceful female voice suddenly rang out from within the conch, humming a softly flowing song in 
a sexy yet sad voice. 
 
 
 
        "Voice of the Sea?" Su Yingxia was subconsciously about to cover her ears. 
 
 
 
        "Madam don't be nervous, although it is indeed the Voice of the Sea, and I am not a sea demoness, 
moreover it has been specially modified by me, it will not cause any harm to the human body, on the 
contrary, it can promote Madam's sleep and improve her body." Hei Yu gently laughed. 
 
 
 
        Su Yingxia nodded her head and listened carefully to the sound, indeed not only did it not do any 
harm, but her mind was relaxed and her whole body was much more relaxed. 
 
 
 
        "Husband!" Su Yingxia glanced at Han Qianqian. 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian immediately understood in seconds and found a beautiful necklace from his spatial 
ring to give to Hei Yu as a return gift. 
 
 
 
        After accepting the gift, Hei Yu smiled faintly, "There is no banquet under heaven, now that Xing 
Yao is following you guys, I can also rest assured, I still have things to do, so I will take my leave first, 
gentlemen." 



 
 
 
        Han Qianqian and the others nodded, "Good!" 
 
 
 
        With a smile, Hei Yu turned around and flew straight up into the sky, but after a few moments of 
flight, she stopped and looked back at Su Yingxia: "If you have anything to do, you can find me through 
the sea snail." 
 
 
 
        As soon as the words left her mouth, she flew into the sky, her pale blue dress swirling in the wind, 
her long, slender, white legs exposed. 
 
 
 
        Seeing that Heiyu had left, Han Qianqian and the others also took Xing Yao with them and headed 
for the inn, ready to rest and leave tomorrow to find the Immortal Spirit Island. 
 
 
 
        On the way, Han Qianqian wanted to speak several times, but every time he just opened his mouth, 
the few women deliberately interrupted with chatter. 
 
 
 
        It was only when Han Qianqian stopped asking that Su Yingxia felt that she had teased Han Qianqian 
almost enough: "Do you want to know, what is a sea maiden? What is the sound of the sea?" 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian nodded his head as if he were pouring garlic. 
 
 
 
        "Allied Master, are you from an alien planet? You don't even know about the Sea Maiden." Shiyue 
couldn't help but cover her mouth and snicker. 
 
 
 
        A prophecy! 
 
 
 
        Laozi is from an alien planet! 
 



 
 
        "In the Eight Directions world, there has actually always been a legend that there are five seas in the 
Eight Directions world, of which there are dragon kings in the four seas, living in dragon palaces, each in 
charge of their respective seas, while there is also a dragon palace in the remaining sea, called the 
Heavenly Sea Palace Que, only that the palace is inhabited not by giant dragons, but by people." 
 
 
 
        "The Heavenly Sea Palace and the Four Seas Dragon Palace are not only different because of the 
kind of dragon that lives there, but more importantly, the Four Seas Dragon Palace is said to have always 
had tens of thousands of shrimp and crab soldiers because they were in charge of one side of the sea, 
but the Heavenly Sea Palace, however, always had only two people." 
 
 
 
        "One is the Palace Master of the Heavenly Sea Palace, and the other is her daughter." 
 
 
 
        "What about her husband?" Han Qianqian asked curiously. 
 
 
 
        It was fine if the palace was sparsely populated, but at least it was guaranteed to be a family of 
three, right?! 
 
 
 
        "The sea maiden doesn't need a man, and even a man would only harm her." Su Yingxia rolled her 
eyes and said. 
 
 
 
        "What does that mean?" Han Qianqian wondered, "Without a man, how would she conceive the 
next generation? Where would there be any daughters?" 
 
 
 
        "Legend has it that sea maidens don't need a man to breed the next generation of sea maidens on 
their own." Su Yingxia said. 
 
 
 
        "Yes, Lord, if a sea maiden is with a man, not only is there no way to guarantee that the next 
generation will be a sea maiden, but at the same time, the sea maiden will also turn into a sea demoness 
because she is in love. And the sea demoness is very terrifying, as long as she opens her mouth to sing, 
all those who hear her song will lose their minds, act strangely and end up killing each other." 



 
 
 
        Han Qianqian swallowed, not realising that the Sea Witch had such a legend. 
 
 
 
        "But Xing Yao isn't a man." Han Qianqian said. 
 
 
 
        "The Heavenly Sea Palace, according to the legend, is a heavenly palace in the sea, invisible and 
untouchable, no one is allowed to enter it except the sea maidens who can live in it, and if someone 
forces their way in, the Heavenly Sea Palace will disappear, and the sea maidens without the Heavenly 
Sea Palace will turn into sea devils just the same." Qiushui also said. 
 
 
 
        "However, if the sea maidens do not touch these two taboos, they can use the sea as their power 
and summon all the creatures in the sea as their helpers', and, with an extremely long life span, they 
have a high cultivation level from birth." After Su Yingxia finished, she said with some envy, "The most 
important thing is that every sea maiden has an extremely beautiful face, she's really beautiful!" 
 
 
 
        Han Qianqian did not deny it, if he had to end up alone in exchange for all this, he would rather be 
an ordinary person. 
 
 
 
        What could a person be without emotions?! 
 
 
 
        However, Heiyu's cultivation and methods were indeed very powerful, and this was something that 
Han Qianqian admired greatly. 
 
 
 
        Speaking of this, Su Yingxia let out another long sigh. 
 
 
 
        "What's wrong?" 


