“Grandfather, does that mean that | won't
have to turn myself in to the martial arts
court? Does that mean that | won't have to
die?”

The hope that Lv Hua had all but lost burst
into flames once again when he heard what
his grandfather had said.

Lv Song-Liang shook his head. “No, you still
have to turn yourself in. The God of War told
you 1o, so you have no choice but to obey his
orders. In China, the God of War’'s word is
the law. No one may disobey him. Not you,
not me, not anyone.”

Lv Song-Liang’'s words were like a bucket of
freezing water that extinguished the hope
that had kindled within Lv Hua only
moments ago.

“Grandmaster, | can't turn myself in! I'll be
killed if | turn myself in. | don't want to die.
Grandfather, please save me! Please save
me..." pleaded Lv Hua. His wails filled the
room as his tears streamed endlessly down
his cheeks.

“Stop crying! Look at you! How are you to
inherit your father’s position and shoulder



the responsibility of restoring our family to
glory when you can'’t even handle this?”

The sight of Lv Hua pleading and weeping
sent waves of rage coursing through Lv
Song-Liang. How he wished he could give
that coward another hard kick.

Lv Song-Liang'’s furious hollering drove Lv
Hua into a terrified silence. But he couldn’t
stop the tears that continued to fall down his
cheeks.

He was clearly traumatized by what had
happened.

“The God of War told you to turn yourself in
and face trial. He didn't name your
punishment. There's a lot we can do to
prevent you from being sentenced to capital
punishment and to have you receive a lighter
sentence,” said Lv Song-Liang. “Have your
uncle take you to the martial arts court so
that you can turn yourself in. Your father and
| will deal with everything else. Don't worry,
I'll make sure you get out of this alive.”

Having made up his mind, Lv Song-Liang
began to make the necessary preparations.
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While the Lv family got busy with dealing
with the trouble that Lv Hua had gotten
himself into, the rest of the martial arts
circle gradually settled into its former peace
and quiet.

Talk about Ye Fan began to dwindle.

Like a footprint left on the beach, a day
would come when all traces of Ye Fan would
be wiped clean from this earth.

When that day came, who would still
remember the young man who had shown
such incredible prowess fighting in a foreign
land and who had thrashed numerous
martial artists from other countries?

Meanwhile, at Sanshin Organization in
Japan.

Ye Fan had caused an upheaval in the
Japanese martial arts circle when he had
made a trip to the country.

More than six months had passed since that
battle.
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There had been a swift reshuffling of
important players in the Japanese martial
arts circle and the formerly chaotic
Japanese martial arts circle had since
resumed stability.

Sword Shrine was still in charge of the daily
matters of the Japanese martial arts circle.
Sanshin Organization, the highest authority
in the Japanese martial arts circle, on the
other hand, hardly intervened in such
administrative matters.

The Head Priest of Sword Shrine, Mochizuki
Kawa, only sought an audience with the
Chiefs of Sanshin Organization when
something of importance happened.

An old man currently stood outside Sanshin
Organization, before its doors, patiently
waiting for an audience. His voice, filled with
deference, filled the air as he spoke.

“In accordance with our rules and
regulations, the Head Priest of the Sword
Shrine, Mochizuki Kawa, requests an
audience with the two chiefs of the Sanshin
Organization so that he may submit a report
on the current status of the Japanese
martial arts circle.”
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The doors of the Sanshin Organization slid
open.

A dispassionate voice filled with authority
thundered. “You may enter.”

“Thank you, Yukiteru Tenshin.”

Mochizuki Kawa bowed, then lifted his foot
and stepped into the ancient halls, whose
architectural style clearly resembled that of
ancient Chinese architecture.

There had been a time when the Japanese
adopted parts of the Chinese culture. Traces
of such adoption could be seen in
everything, from the Japanese language to
its clothing, food and architecture.

Thousands of years ago, when China had
already risen to become a vast and glorious
empire, Japan had still been a string of
islands inhabited by small pockets of
barbarians.

In fact, the martial arts of modern Japan had
originated and evolved from Chinese martial
arts.

In the ancient hall of Sanshin Organization
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was an elevated platform, and upon that
platform sat one person.

After Ye Fan had slain Susa Mikoto, only two
of the three chiefs of the Sanshin
Organization remained as its guardians.

The first was Tsukuyomi and the second,
Yukiteru.

Tsukuyomi had recently awakened and had
thus spent most of her time training.

Her spirit might have awakened, but it was
going to take some time before she reached
the peak of her strength.

As a result, she rarely got herself involved
with domestic matters.

The goddess of Japan only made an
appearance when her people were
endangered and they had to fight against a
powerful enemy.

That was why Mochizuki Kawa had only
seen Yukiteru seated upon the platform the
past few times he had requested an
audience with the Sanshin Organization and
not Tsukuyomi.
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“Did anything of importance happen today?”

Yukiteru Tenshin wore a long dress today.
Her delicate features appeared stern as she
spoke.

“Chief Yukiteru, the Japanese martial arts
circle is at peace and absent of any troubles.
But something serious did occur beyond our
borders a while ago. More than a hundred
martial artists were killed in a massacre. |
heard that at least three supreme
grandmasters were involved in that battle,’
said Mochizuki Kawa solemnly.

Yukiteru frowned. “Is that so? Tell me what
you know."

The Japanese martial arts circle had not
sent anyone to participate in the fight in the
South American continent.

Yukiteru Tenshin kept to herself and hardly
stepped outside. She poured her heart and
soul into training and knew nothing of what
happened beyond the Japanese borders.

In very succinct terms, Mochizuki Kawa
began to share with Yukiteru the recent
incident that had happened in the
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international martial arts circle.

At first, Yukiteru had listened to his account
calmly.

Then, she heard that China had announced
the death of one of their grandmasters, Ye
Fan. Something flickered across her eyes
then.

“Who is this Ye Fan? When did China get
another supreme grandmaster?”

Mochizuki Kawa shook his head. “| have no
idea too. | had intended to send someone to
look into this matter, but then Ye Fan died.
There appears no need for an investigation
anymore.”

Mochizuki Kawa left after making his brief
report.

Yukiteru couldn't stop thinking about Ye Fan
though.

The name sounded vaguely familiar.
“I'll ask Tsukuyomi when she’s back from her

training. She’s lived in China for some time.
She might have heard of this man,” Yukiteru
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thought privately to herself.

A few days later, Tsukuyomi finally left the
training room that she had been cooped up
in.

Yukiteru approached her immediately and
asked her the question that had been
occupying her mind.

“What did you just say? Ye Fan's dead?”

Yukiteru Shou did not expect the calm and
distant Tsukuyomi to lose her composure.

The temperature in the room plummeted to
a cold that could freeze ice.

“Tsukuyomi, what's wrong?” Yukiteru Shou
seemed baffled.
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She had no idea why Tsukuyomi had
suddenly lost her composure.

She should be glad about China's loss of a
supreme grandmaster.

Yet there had been hints of rage and sorrow
in her words.

Tsukuyomi must have sensed her loss of
control. She quickly pulled herself together.

“It's nothing. | was just a little surprised.
When did that happen? Is the source of that
news reliable? It's not easy to kill a supreme
grandmaster,” Tsukuyomi said coolly, in a
voice devoid of all emotion.

No one knew the emotional turmoil that was
roiling beneath her veneer of calmness.

“The source should be reliable. | heard that
the God of War of China led the
investigation. War God Castle inspected
numerous sources before finally issuing a
formal announcement. Indra appeared to
have been the one who killed Ye Fan. He set
up an ambush which succeeded in injuring
Ye Fan seriously and causing his eventual
demise,” Yukiteru Shou shared everything
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that she knew to Tsukuyomi.

Tsukuyomi was silent for a long time. Then,
she looked up and stared outside the
window, gazing into the distant lands. Her
lips moved slightly. A voice devoid of all
emotion broke the silence.

“Indra. So, Brahma, then?”

After a moment or so, she too, left the halls.

Meanwhile, Brahma had remained in India
and not left the country since he had been
accused of the massacre in the South
American continent.

Even though there was no strong evidence
that pointed to Brahma being the
mastermind behind the massacre outside
the Amazon rainforest, it was clear that he
was the main suspect.

Brahma had become the target of much
hate from many martial artists in the
international martial arts circle. They all
wanted him dead.
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There had been rumors of the dead'’s kin
posting bounties on Brahma’s head.

There was no way that Brahma was leaving
the country.

He was probably going to lock himself up in
his own country until everything had blown
over.

“What bad luck! | can't believe | was made a
scapegoat for this entire mess. If | find out
who framed me, I'm going to hex his entire
family!”

Brahma had been cooped up in his room for
days. He was currently taking a walk in his
manor.

The thought of everything that had
happened recently drove Brahma into a foul

mood.

He was furious but had nowhere to vent his
anger.

Before this incident, he had been at the
height of his glory.

He had been showered with adoration and
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awe everywhere he had gone.

But now, he had somehow gotten himself
countless enemies and had become the
devil in the eyes of everyone in the
international martial arts circle. There was
nothing he could do but escape back home
with his tail between his legs.

The more Brahma thought about it, the
madder he got.

“If I'd known that this would happen, | would
rather die than get myself involved. | didn't
get any treasure at all, and even ended up
losing an arm. Even though | was lucky to
escape with my life, | ended up being framed
for something that | didn’t do. Seriously,
what the hell?” grumbled Brahma furiously.
“It's Ye Fan’s fault. It's all his damn fault. He
should be grateful that he died in that forest.
Otherwise, once I'm recovered, I'm going to
charge right into China and kill him myself!”

The look in Brahma'’s eyes could freeze lava
as he blamed every terrible mishap that had
befallen him on Ye Fan.

If that young punk hadn't stood in his way, he
wouldn’t have returned empty-handed from
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his trip to the South American continent.

If not for Ye Fan, he wouldn't have lost an
arm!

Everything had been that young punk’s fault.

Brahma couldn’t help but think that death
had been too easy for him.

“You're going to charge right into China?
What bold words you speak, Indra!” A
deafening voice rumbled like thunder and
reverberated in the sky then.

“Who is it?”

Brahma turned towards the source of that
voice in alarm and was greeted by a tall
figure standing in mid-air. He was dressed in
white, his eyebrows neat and sharp as
blades and his eyes bright as a starlit sky.
He exuded dignity and grace.

Brahma felt the sudden weight of a
mountain crushing him when he saw the
man.

“The God of War...Ye Qing-Tian?” Brahma
gasped out loud and widened his eyes in
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shock. He began yelling at the man in terror.
“What do you want, Ye Qing-Tian? Do you
know the consequences of a supreme
grandmaster barging into a foreign country
without first seeking permission? It's
considered an invasion! You're trampling
upon the sovereignty of the Indian martial
arts circle! Do you really think..”

He was silenced by Ye Qing-Tian's furious
roar.

“You ask me what | want. Do you truly not
know?”

His face was devoid of all emotion.

He approached Brahma steadily as he
spoke.

“| want you to pay for what you've done. An
eye for an eye. One life for another!”

BOOM!
The look in his eyes turned frosty.
Waves of power erupted from the God of

War's person the next moment, sweeping
across the lands and igniting loud
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explosions in the air.

The God of War's fist flew towards Brahma
with an unstoppable force.

Alarmed, Brahma dodged the attack as he
continued cursing his opponent. “You're
really something, aren’t you, Ye Qing-Tian?
You're really trying to kill me. If you're a true
hero, you'll wait for me to be fully recovered
before you pick a fight with me. What kind of
man attacks another man who's down?”

He had just gotten his prosthetic arm
attached. Even though his injuries were
mostly healed, he was still some way from
regaining his full strength.

He was naturally reluctant to fight the God of
War right now.

“Stop talking crap! | didn't hear you giving
yourself the same talk when you ganged up
on your enemies or bullied those weaker
than you. You didn't say a word when you
ambushed the martial artists of China!”

The God of War couldn’t be bothered to
listen to the crap that Brahma was spewing.
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He launched a relentless flurry of attacks
against Brahma.

Under the full force of his attack, Brahma
had no opportunity to retaliate and could
only try to block his attacks.

In the end, he couldn’t even block all of
them.

Like the autumn leaf that was swept away
by the autumn wind, he was steadily driven
back by the God of War’s attacks.

IH

“Southern Sky Technique, Kicking Wind

A sudden burst of attacks from the God of

War sent Brahma's sword flying from his
hand.

The Indian martial artist cried out as the God
of War landed multiple kicks on him and
sent him flying a thousand meters into the
distance.

Brahma had not been the God of War’s
match when he had been at the peak of his
strength.

He was clearly no match for him now,
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recently healed and hardly at full strength.

The brief exchange of blows resulted in an
attack that led to Brahma spilling blood and
ended in his defeat.
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“You scoundrel, you killed numerous
Chinese martial arts prodigies fifty years
ago but that wasn't enough for you, was it?
You decided to gang up with other
scoundrels to kill a Chinese supreme
grandmaster! Well, I'm going to make sure
the world is rid of you, Brahma!” The God of
War’s furious roar resounded in the manor.

His rage could scorch the very earth itself.

The God of War had been putting up with
Brahma for a very long time.

During the fight for spirit energy fruits fifty
years ago, Brahma had used unscrupulous
means to mount an ambush on Chinese
martial artists. He had not only stolen their
spirit energy fruits but also massacred
Chinese martial artists. The future martial
artists of China, whom they had
painstakingly groomed for years, had been
either maimed or killed.

The efforts that War God Castle had poured
into grooming their next generation of
martial artists had all been for nothing.

Then, a furious Ye Qing-Tian had thought of
charging into India and exacting vengeance
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for China’s loss.

But they had been bound by the laws of the
international community. War God Castle
had silently stewed in their fury and
grievances.

Who could have thought that fifty years later,
the young man that Ye Qing-Tian had pinned
his hopes on would be slain by the same
man?

The sight of Ye Fan’s family in pain and
sorrow had driven Ye Qing-Tian into further
rage and remorse.

In the end, Ye Qing-Tian had charged into
India so that he might kill Brahma himself!

“Ye Qing-Tian, you can't kill me. You'll be
declaring war on India if you kill me.
Besides, you trespassed our borders without
permission. You'll suffer the disapproval of
the international community for that. Are
you really going to incite war over a young
man?”

“Besides, | didn't even kill Ye Fan. | might
have injured him seriously, but Chu Sect was
the one who killed him. If you want
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vengeance, exact it on Chu Sect and Tang
Yun, not me,” Brahma shouted at Ye Qing-
Tian frantically after spitting out a mouthful
of blood.

“You should think carefully about what
you're about to do, Ye Qing-Tian. I'm one of
the leaders of the Indian martial arts circle.
The Indian martial arts circle won't let the
matter rest should you kill me. If a war is to
break out between martial arts circles, tens
of millions of men are going to die. Ask
yourself, Ye Qing-Tian, can you answer for
their deaths? Are you going to become a
sinner that sent your countrymen to their
deaths?”

Brahma’s words hit the God of War where it
truly hurt.

Brahma had done his research on Ye Qing-
Tian.

He knew that the man was extremely
patriotic and that he prioritized his country’s
interests and reputation over his own life.

While that meant that he might charge into
India to avenge the death of Ye Fan, a fellow
compatriot whom he had shared no blood
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relations with, it also meant that he would
spare the life of Ye Fan's murderer for the
sake of his country and countrymen.

He knew very well where the weaknesses of
the God of War lay. That was why he was
confident that Ye Qing-Tian would not kill
him.

He would be right, too, in believing so.

Ye Qing-Tian stopped himself before he
released a fatal blow.

“Brahma, pray that you never fall into my
hands because I'll make sure you die a
horrible death!” Ye Qing-Tian’s voice was
filled with fury and his fists clenched tight
with rage.

He didn’t kill Brahma.

Killing the leader of another country’s
martial arts circle would lead to devastating
consequences.

Ye Qing-Tian knew that his killing of Brahma
would mean a war between the martial arts
circles of their two nations.
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War was no laughing matter. Ye Qing-Tian
wasn't going to act recklessly and as he
pleased.

He snorted and, with a flip of his sleeve, left
the manor.

Brahma's heart finally fell from his throat
back into his chest.

He released a long sigh of relief. It was as if
he had just escaped from the gates of hell.

His body convulsed before he began to
cough violently. The blood that had been
stuck in his throat spilled out of his mouth
and pooled on the ground.

“| should have expected that from the
Chinese God of War. He’s an incredibly
strong fighter. Even at my full strength, |
might not be his match.”

The thought of the recent battle sent
tremors coursing through Brahma.

His fear and caution towards Ye Qing-Tian
grew.

“Brahma, what's wrong? Did something just
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happen?”

A group of Indian martial artists appeared
and rushed towards him then.

Their fight had caused a huge commotion.
There was no way that King Folo and the
others had not sensed it.

“Nothing that'll kill me,” said Brahma frostily
after spitting out another mouthful of blood
and struggling to his feet. His voice was
filled with an icy rage. “I just feel insulted
and shamed, that's all. I've killed countless
men and women over the years and count
myself a king in my own right. | never
expected that a day would come when
someone would barge into my house,
demanding my life. It's an absolute insult to
my name!”

Brahma clenched his fists tightly. The more
he thought about it, the more furious he felt.

“Brahma, what happened? Who injured you?”
the men around him asked.

Brahma did not attempt to conceal the truth
and told them everything that had just
happened.
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“Ye Qing-Tian's gone too far! How could he
have barged into India and into your house?
He doesn’t give a damn about the Indian
martial arts circle or Folo Palace at all. We
can't let this rest. We must demand an
apology from War God Castle. Otherwise,
we'll storm China as well. We'll charge right
into Yanjing and beat them up!” a middle-
aged man amongst their midst bellowed
furiously.

King Folo was surprisingly quiet though.

“Let’s forget that this happened in the first
place. We were in the wrong in the first
place. Our actions provoked Ye Qing-Tian
into barging into India and demanding
justice. He did let Brahma off though. That
means that he's aware of the consequences
that his actions may cause and chose to
serve the greater good.”

“Since he’s made a compromise, let us do
the same and not worsen the tensions
between the two communities. If we do and
things get out of hand, we might be the ones
who eventually suffer for it." After a long and
considered deliberation, King Folo decided
to let the matter rest. He turned towards
Brahma and added. “Brahma, you should
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stay in your house and focus on your
recovery. Don't leave your manor until things
have died down.”

Brahma found the thought of stepping out
daunting too, but he couldn’t help but put on
a brave front and grumble.

“If not for my injuries, | wouldn’t keep myself
cooped up in my house. Just wait. I'm going
to recover fully soon. Let's see someone try
and disrespect me then!” he scoffed.

Everyone thought that the danger had
passed. Yet, it was then that they felt a gust
of icy wind sweep across the heavens.

An incredible wave of power descended
upon them.

Alarm flickered across everyone's eyes.

King Folo himself sensed the treat of death
looming over him.

A beautiful young woman suddenly
appeared in the heavens.

Her long dress and the veil masking her face
fluttered in the wind.



hank you for helping us meas® X
the Internet.

So did her long, unbound hair.

She seemed like an angel that had
descended upon the earth.

Her eyes swept across everyone before she
spoke in a chilly voice. “Which one of you is
Brahma?”

Brahma's face turned a paler shade of white
as his heart sank.

Was she here to avenge Ye Fan too? Brahma
lamented inwardly.
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Sheer terror might have stopped Brahma
from stepping forward. Instead, he decided
to remain silent.

King Folo was the one who frowned and
spoke up. “May | ask who you are and why
you have come seeking for Brahma?”

Wary of the young woman'’s abilities, the
Indian martial artists did not wish to provoke
her with harsh words and instead, treated
her like a guest.

But the young woman did not reciprocate in
turn.

“I'll ask you again,” her icy voice rang out
once more. “Which one of you is Brahma?”

“My Lady, do you not find your behavior
slightly inappropriate?” King Folo was clearly
annoyed how unreasonable the young
woman appeared to be. “You are on Indian
soil, which is under the protection of the
Indian martial arts circle. You trespassed
our lands, offered no apology for your
trespassing and made unreasonable
demands of us. You are disrespecting me as
well as the Indian martial arts circle. No
matter who you may be, please mind your
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manners when you're making your
requests!”

King Folo was one of the leaders of the
Indian martial arts circle. He was naturally
insulted by the young woman'’s rudeness.

“Mind my manners?” The young woman
raised her eyebrow. “Sure, I'll show you my
manners!”

A loud buzz erupted in the skies.

The colorful shimmer of a blade lit the
distant skies before slashing towards King
Folo and the others at lightning speed.

A fight erupted instantly.

“What a powerful attack! Watch out,
everyone!”

King Folo and the others were alarmed at
how powerful the young woman'’s blade was
and hastily retreated.

Yet, the speed at which the attack was
unleashed was simply too quick for them to
dodge. Waves of power swept across the
heavens at lightning speed.
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They could do nothing but counter it directly.

“Folo Mark!” King Folo hastily yelled upon
seeing the incoming slash of the blade, his
fingers folding a series of seals as he
chanted furiously.

Beams of gold light surged from his palms.

They gathered and transformed into a palm
that then smashed straight into the blade.

BOOM!

A deafening explosion erupted in the
heavens.

The forces of both attacks disintegrated
upon their collision.

King Folo was driven back by the
shockwaves from the blade’s attack,
staggering backwards dozens of steps.

The young woman remained hovering in
midair, exactly where she had been standing
a moment ago.

“What? Was King Folo just driven back by
her attack?”
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Brahma and the others were shocked by the
sight.

King Folo might be an old man, but he was
as strong a fighter as Brahma and his equal.

Yet, a powerful martial artist like him had
failed to gain the upper hand against his
opponent.

As everyone was reeling from their shock,
the young woman hovering in midair struck
with her blade again.

A pale green light shot across the heavens
as she sent her blade slashing.

Within a blink of an eye, thousands of beams
of light surged from her blade and filled the
heavens.

The display of power was breathtaking and
left everyone else shivering with fear.

“Oh no! King Folo seems to be in danger!
Come on, everyone, let's attack together. We
have to help King Folo bring down the
enemy!”

These were the most powerful martial
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artists in the Indian martial arts circle and it
didn’t take them long to realize that King
Folo wasn't going to be the young woman'’s
match.

The five martial artists attacked instantly,
unleashing a flurry of powerful attacks
simultaneously.

“Agni Blade!”
“Para Palm!”
“Vidyut's Move!”

Deafening explosions erupted in the
heavens as everyone launched into their
attacks.

King Folo, who had been driven back earlier,
threw himself back into the fight as well
after he had steadied himself, releasing a
powerful attack of his own.

The five Indian martial artists had the young
woman cornered.

The force of countless attacks gathered and
collided with the force of her blades.
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The impact of the collision was akin to that
of a meteor smashing into earth.

Rocks shattered, trees were shapped into
half and flung into the distance.

A good half of Indra’s manor was nearly
leveled.

Gaping crevices split the ground beneath
their feet and stretched out into all corners
of the manor.

Yet shockingly, despite their joint efforts,
they did not manage to stop the onslaught
of their enemy’s attack at all.

Her blades swept across the manor with the
force of a strong autumn wind and they were
but fragile autumn leaves, hapless against
what was to come. The stalemate was
momentary. In the next moment, her blades
swept past their attacks relentlessly.

Their defenses were broken through, and
King Folo and the others were hit squarely
by the young woman'’s blades and injured
seriously. The force of the attack sent them
flying into the distance, blood spilling from
their lips.
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“How...how is that possible?”
Everyone was reeling with shock.

King Folo trembled with terror while Brahma
widened his eyes with alarm.

They found it incredulous. Despite their
numbers, they had failed to stop one

woman.

These were men who were the most
powerful martial artists in India.

Yet, they had been thoroughly thrashed by a
single woman.

The woman before them had the power to
rival the entire Indian martial arts circle.

Heavens.
Who the hell was she?

Everyone was moaning inwardly as blood
flowed freely from their lips.

The fear in their eyes intensified as they
stared at the woman before them.
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“I'll ask one last time. Which one of you is
Brahma? I'll kill every last one of you if you
don't answer me!”

The young woman's icy voice filled the air
once again after she had thoroughly
thrashed the Indian martial artists.

Her threatening words sent shivers coursing
down their spines.

Brahma couldn’t keep his silence any longer.
He stepped forward with a pale face.

“I am. My Lady, why are you...” stuttered
Brahma fearfully as he tried to ask the
woman what she wanted with him.

She didn't let him finish though and instead
silenced him by slashing at him with her
blade.

“So, you're Brahma. Well, I'm here to send
you off.”

With a singular slash of her sword,
numerous blades of light surged forward
and rushed at Brahma.

Brahma nearly wetted his pants.
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“My Lady, what are you doing? We have no
grudge against each other. Why do you wish
to kill me? What did | do to offend you?” he
wailed as he desperately evaded her
attacks.

Her voice could freeze lava. “You didn't
offend me at all. But you killed someone
whom you shouldn’t have and now, you're
going to pay with your life.”

Brahma understood everything then.
She was here because of Ye Fan.
That made him feel worse.

“My Lady, I've been framed. | didn't kill Ye
Fan. All | did was injure him. | didn't kill him.
Someone took him away while he was still
alive. Even if he were dead, he would have
died by the hands of Tang Yun, the sect
leader of Chu Sect. This has nothing to do
with me,” wailed Brahma as he frantically
insisted on his innocence.

The multiple blows from the woman's blade
landed on him.

Brahma spat out a mouthful of blood and
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collapsed onto the ground. The prosthetic
limb that he had just gotten had been torn
from his injury-riddled body.
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A pool of blood grew around him.

The multiple and repeated blows that he had
suffered had worsened the terrible state that
he had already been in.

Luckily, he was a supreme grandmaster. Any
other ordinary martial artist would have
been dead by now.

But not Brahma. He could still speak. He
might be sprawling on the ground, but that
didn’t stop him from trying to explain that he
hadn't killed Ye Fan.

“My Lady, | really didn't kill Ye Fan! You
should seek vengeance where vengeance is
due. Look for Tang Yun if you want to kill his
murderer. I've been made the scapegoat for
too many crimes. I'm not going to be framed
for Ye Fan's murder!” lamented Brahma
loudly. He sounded as if he were the most
misunderstood man in the world.

He wouldn't be wrong.
He had not been the cause of Ye Fan's death

or the massacre outside the Amazon
rainforest.



But someone had framed him for both.

Some time ago, numerous countries had
issued a warrant for him. Everyone in the
international martial arts circle had
demanded his arrest.

It had taken some time before the situation
had improved and everyone had turned their
suspicions elsewhere.

But that hadn't lasted more than a few days
before someone had come charging into his
manor, demanding to avenge Ye Fan's death.

Brahma had no idea why he was so damned
unlucky.

Why had he been chosen as the scapegoat
for everything?

If he had known that this was going to
happen, he would rather kill himself than
turn up in the hellhole that was the Amazon
rainforest.

“My Lady, you have to believe me. | didn't kill
Ye Fan,” wailed Brahma. The man was
soaked in blood and surrounded by the ruins
of what had formerly been his manor.



His words appeared to have worked. The
young woman stopped attacking them.

“Are you speaking the truth?” asked the
woman coldly as she frowned.

“Every word of it is true! | did team up with
the Persian King to ambush Ye Fan. But he
survived the attack. After that, he ran into
martial artists from Chu Sect. | saw with my
own eyes how the sect leader of Chu Sect,
Tang Yun, stabbed Ye Fan in the chest. His
death has got nothing to do with me. Why
won't anyone believe me? Why are you all
trying to frame me for something that I've
not done? Do you truly think I'm a
pushover?”

Brahma recalled everything that he had had
to endure and suffer in the recent days and
felt resentment and bitterness swell inside

him.

His life was such a hardship. He couldn't
believe the suffering that he had had to
endure.

He wouldn’t have felt so terrible if he had
committed the crimes that they had accused
him of.
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He was a man and he would gladly and
honestly admit to what he had done.

But the point was that he hadn’t done
anything of it.

He had been made a scapegoat.

The young woman stared at Brahma for a
long time and realized that he didn't seem to
be lying. Her desire to kill him vanished
instantly.

“I'll spare your life for the time being. You
better not have lied to me. If | find out that
you lied to me, I'm coming back to kill you."

Her frosty words chilled the very air as they
reverberated across the heavens.

Having said that, she turned and left.

Her lovely curves looked beautiful against
the horizon that she was walking into.

King Folo and the others took a long time to
calm down.

Emotions churned inside their gut and did
not subside for a long time.
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After a long moment, they turned towards
Brahma. Their voices were filled with fury.
“Brahma, who is Ye Fan? Who is this man
whom you offended? Would it kill you to
keep your head down and stop causing
more trouble for our country?”

They were filled with fear and anger.

They were mad at Brahma for causing
trouble wherever he went. They had barely
dealt with the last mess that he had created
when he had made another new mess.

They were also terrified of the powerful
woman who had nearly killed them.

If she wanted to, she could destroy the
entire Indian martial arts circle.

“I have no idea! | thought he was just your
ordinary hooligan. If I'd known how much
trouble he was, | would rather die than get
myself involved with anything that
concerned him!”

Brahma appeared bewildered as well. He
was clearly the most frightened and
regretful of the lot.
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Meanwhile, as the Indian martial arts circle
tried to recover from shock, somewhere in
China, in the remote desert lands of Xijiang,
where no life save that of a solitary falcon
existed, lay an oasis. Nestled deep within
the desert, the oasis was like a gleaming
emerald embedded on a vast and barren
land of sand and rock.

It was a small oasis but one that had
everything necessary for survival.

There were rocks, trees and grass. The grass
was green with life and hidden amongst the
grass and trees were chirping insects and
singing birds. There was a lake. You could
hear a gentle trickling stream.

It was akin to a paradise hidden in the barren
and lifeless desert.

A man was pacing along the banks of the
lake.

His eyes were filled with anxiety and
concern.

They would glance at the wooden hut in the
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distance from time to time.

Seated on the ground and leaning next to a
rock was an elegant looking young woman
in a green dress.

Cradled within her arms was an antique
zither.

She was playing a melody on the instrument.

The melody was soothing to one’s ears. The
birds were in flight, as if dancing to the
lighthearted tune, while the flowers and
grass swayed gently to its notes.

“Great Healer Chandra, you're truly a patient
woman. | wouldn't be in the mood for music
at all. All this waiting is driving me mad.
What's going on with the Dragon Master? It's
been months and he's not awake yet. Is he
dead or something?” blurted out the man as
he voiced everything that he had kept
bottled up inside him for so long. He simply
couldn’t take it any longer.

This man was none other than the Persian
King, Gaia, who had brought Ye Fan from the
South American continent back to China.
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Ye Fan had been grievously injured then, so
Gaia had traveled tirelessly and brought Ye
Fan here so that Chandra could save him.

Dragon God Hall was filled with talented and
capable people. Many of them were
accomplished healers and doctors.

One of them was Chandra.

In fact, she was known as the Great Healer
in the martial arts circle.

Chandra appeared oblivious to what he had
said and to the rest of the world as she
immersed herself in the music that she was

playing.

When the song finally ended, Chandra turned
and looked at the hut.

“Don’'t worry. Ye Fan’s blessed by the gods.
He'll be alright,” she said mildly.

“But this is taking too long. It's been three
months since I've brought him to you. No
matter how serious his injury, he should
have woken up by now,” said Gaia anxiously.

Chandra’s soft laughter was like a
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windchime singing in the breeze.

“He should have indeed awakened a long
time ago. The fact that he hasn't means that
he’s probably stumbled across some sort of
realization in the midst of his healing trance.
As the saying goes, you have to break
something before you can rebuild it.
Opportunity often emerges in the wake of
calamity. The length of his meditative trance
speaks to the value of the opportunity that
he's stumbled upon. We do not have to
worry. All we have to do is wait. He is
protected by the Dragon God Body. He
cannot be harmed easily.”
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Chandra was not merely well versed in
healing and medicine but extremely
knowledgeable as well.

Even though Ye Fan had never told her about
his Dragon God Body, she had discovered
his secret one time when she had to tend to
his injuries.

Amongst the martial arts that focused on
physical strength and resilience, the Dragon
God Body was the most powerful martial
arts.

It boosted one’s physical strength and
strengthened one’s resilience against
attacks.

That was why Ye Fan had survived multiple
devastating attacks.

His resilience was mind-blowing!

“I'm more worried about the dispute
between the Dragon Master and Tang Yun,
the sect leader of Chu Sect. What's going on
between the both of them? You said that
Tang Yun stabbed the Dragon Master with
her sword. She must have intended to Kkill
him. But you said that she brought him
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medicine after wounding him. Does she
want the Dragon Master dead or alive?”
Chandra frowned as she voiced the question
that had been occupying her mind.

Gaia shook his head.

“| couldn't figure that out either. The Dragon
Master killed one of Chu Sect’s elders.
Based on what | know of Chu Sect, they
should have tried to kill the Dragon Master
and his family to avenge their elder’s death.
But the sect leader ended up giving us
medicine to save the Dragon Master. It's as
if she doesn’t want him dead at all. Women
are mysterious creatures. You never know
what they're thinking,” sighed Gaia. He
seemed utterly confused.

Chandra burst out into soft laughter
suddenly.

Her laughter was the sound of windchimes,
the sound of a thousand birds singing. It
was beautiful.

“There's nothing mysterious about her
reasons. She tried to kill the Dragon Master
because it was her duty to do so and | guess
she saved him because she has feelings for
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“Feelings...?” Gaia was stunned. He shivered
uncontrollably and widened his eyes.
Incredulity was clear on his face. “Are you
telling me that the sect leader of Chu Sect
fell for our Dragon Master? That's
impossible. Everyone knows how heartless
Tang Yun is. Her heart is as cold as a stone.
She’s not the type to fall in love with anyone.
It's just not possible.”

Gaia shook his head profusely. He didn’t
believe it at all. What Chandra had just said
sounded preposterous.

The idea of the most powerful martial artist
in the world and the leader of the most
powerful sect in the world being in love with
a young man felt absolutely outrageous.

Chandra didn't seem as visibly affected as
Gaia. She turned and stared at the hut,
where Ye Fan was currently residing in, and
spoke softly. “We're human. That means we
have emotions. No matter how powerful
Tang Yun is, she’s still human and a woman,
and there’s going to be a man out there
whom she’'ll fall in love with. Young ladies
from rich families fall in love, princesses
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from royal families fall in love, and so does
Tang Yun. Of course, some people will wait a
lifetime and never meet the person whom
they are meant for.”

Her voice was the quiet and slow trickling of
a stream. Hidden within that gentleness was
an unfathomable emotion.

Gaia appeared to have caught the hint of
emotion in her voice. He snickered
mischievously and eyed her with a strange
teasing look. “Why, is there a young man out
there who makes the Great Healer Chandra's
heart race? | wonder which lucky man was
fortunate enough to earn the love of our
Great Healer?”

Gaia wiggled his eyebrows and grinned
cheekily at Chandra.

The young healer appeared embarrassed, as
if someone had just spied upon her
innermost thoughts.

“Stop talking rubbish,” she said hastily. “I
was talking about Tang Yun, not me!”

“| see. | didn't expect such shyness from the
calm and composed Great Healer Chandra.
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Don't worry, | won't tell the Dragon Master
that our lovely healer has a crush on him,”
laughed Gaia.

“That’s...complete rubbish!” Chandra
flushed. In a fit of embarrassment, she
picked up a pebble on the ground and threw
it at Gaia.

“Oh dear, did | stumble upon someone’s little
secret? Is that why you're mad?”

Gaia wouldn’t stop teasing Chandra.

He enjoyed teasing these youngsters. It was
one of the few things in life that he found
enjoyable.

While Gaia and Chandra waited for Ye Fan to
wake up, Chu Sect was busy holding a grand
funeral.

Chu Sect had incurred many casualties
whilst they had been in the Amazon
rainforest.

They had lost two elders.

The five Black Guardians that Chu Qi-Tian
had brought with him to the South American
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continent had either suffered serious injury
or had been killed.

They had not suffered such serious losses
for decades.

The elders had been outraged when they
had found out about the casualties that they
had incurred.

They had urged Tang Yun to send martial
artists after Ye Fan and to kill Ye Fan and
avenge the death of their comrades.

They would present Ye Fan’s head as an
offering to their dead.

However, despite months of searching, they
had not located any traces of Ye Fan.

Left with no other choice, they had decided
to hold a funeral for their dead. After the
funeral, they would decide how to get their
hands on Ye Fan.

“What an insult to our sect!”

“Chu Sect has not suffered such dishonor
for decades!”
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“We should gather our men and charge into
China. We should force War God Castle to
hand Ye Fan over!”

“We can't have our elders die for nothing!”

Many at the funeral could not contain their
fury.

Chu Sect was the most powerful martial arts
sect in the world. They were used to having
their way.

But someone had just killed their elders.
Naturally, many in the sect felt upset.

“Young Master Chu, you're the future head of
the Chu family and a disciple of the sect
leader. Your words mean something. Please
talk to the elders and the sect leader,” a few
members of Chu Sect said furiously.

Chu Qi-Tian merely shook his head and
sighed heavily. “Do you think I've not tried?
It's of no use. Our sect leader doesn't want
to cause a commotion. She believes that we
should seek vengeance where vengeance is
due. There's no need to drag War God Castle
or Ye Fan's family into the picture. The sect
leader’s given the word, what else can | do?
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All | can do is send more men to hunt down
Ye Fan. But Ye Fan took our sect leader’s
blade to his chest. That blow was infused
with a lethal frost. | managed to sneak
another attack on him too. He probably
didn't survive. We just don't know where the
Chinese martial arts circle buried him.”

Chu Qi-Tian seemed convinced that Ye Fan
was dead.

After all, War God Castle had announced
news of his death. Ye Fan had suffered
multiple injuries that day before being
stabbed by Tang Yun.

In fact, Tang Yun's attack alone would have
killed him.

“| don't understand at all. When did our sect
leader become so cautious? Sect Leader
Tang Yun never bothered about the
repercussions and killed whomever she
wanted in the past. She was such a brave
and fearless warrior. Why is she practicing
prudence now? This isn't like her at all.” The
men around Chu Qi-Tian sighed heavily and
shook their heads.



“I don't know what's going on either,” sighed
Chu Qi-Tian.

Somehow, their sect leader didn’t seem
particular enthusiastic about dealing with Ye
Fan. In fact, Chu Qi-Tian couldn't help but
feel that their sect leader was trying to
protect Ye Fan.

Yet, when it had come to stabbing Ye Fan in
the chest, she had been the one who had
done it.

“She probably thinks him a nobody who's
beneath her notice and didn't want to waste
her time with him. That's why she wasn't
eager to deal with him at all.” Chu Qi-Tian
thought privately.

“Alright, the funeral’s starting soon. Let’s
make our way there now.”

They chatted amongst themselves for a
short while before the funeral proceedings
finally commenced. Chu Qi-Tian and the
others stepped forward and paid their final
respects to the dead.

The chief elder of Chu Sect then delivered a
eulogy.
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The sect leader, Tang Yun, did not attend the
funeral.

No one was surprised by her absence.

After all, she was hardly ever around and
rarely made an appearance unless an
extremely important occasion or event
required her presence.

“Dear all, today is a sad day for Chu Sect,
because today, Chu Sect lost..”

Onstage, a stern looking old man dressed in
a sharp suit began his eulogy in a strong yet
sorrowful voice.

He had barely begun his eulogy when the
doors to the hall were pushed open
suddenly.

A pair of hands, drenched in blood, reached
into the hall.

Everyone watched as a man who was
heavily injured gathered whatever remained
of his strength and yelled at everyone in
terror.

“Elders...it's an emergency! Someone's come
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to attack Chu Sect! They're going...to be here
any moment!”

What?

The words of the man sent waves of shock
rippling through the hall.

Everyone was dumbstruck.
Their eyes widened with alarm and shock.

“How is that possible? Who would dare to
storm Chu Sect?”

They simply couldn’t believe it.
Chu Sect was the one who invaded other
lands and stormed the martial arts circles of

other nations.

But now, someone had decided to storm the
most powerful martial arts sect in the world.

In fact, they were going to charge into these
very halls any moment.

There was an instant uproar.

The hall descended into utter chaos.
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“There’s impossible! That man must be
lying. Chu Sect has a vast army of martial
artists. We are invincible. Who would dare
attack us? No one could have successfully
breached our gates!”

The chief elder appeared composed as he
tried to calm everyone down.

“Bring a few men with you and find out
what’s going on. If someone is indeed trying
to cause trouble, kill him or her instantly. Cut
off the troublemaker’s head and bring it to

n

us.

The chief elder issued his orders calmly, his
firm and authoritative voice reverberating in
the halls.

But before his men could carry out his
orders, a loud explosion erupted in the hall.
The doors had shattered into countless
pieces.

Shards of metal and wood flew across the
room.

A beautiful and unearthly figure appeared
before the eyes of everyone and sent them
reeling.
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“Heavens!”
“Is she human? Or is she a ghost?”

“How did she manage to get here so
quickly?”

“What does she want?”
“Does she intend to kill every one of us?”

Many men in the hall were on the verge of
wetting their pants.

These halls were located on the top of the
mountain.

Countless martial artists guarded the path
from the foot of the mountain to its peak.

Yet the woman before them had somehow
overcome what they had believed had been
unsurmountable obstacles without any
difficulty.

She had made her way from the foot of the
mountain to the top of the mountain and
appeared in their halls moments after
someone had reported her arrival.
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This was clearly a formidable martial artist.
Everyone was terrified.

Even martial artists who had lived past a
hundred and numerous battles began to
panic.

They weren't cowards. They simply had not
come across something like this before.

Since Chu Sect was founded, it had only
suffered an internal coup. This was the first
time an outsider had successfully stormed
the sect and gotten into their halls.

They had never experienced something like
this and had no idea what to do.

Of course, there were others who were
faring better.

The chief elder of Chu Sect swiftly recovered
from his initial bout of shock and issued
orders to all martial artists in the halls who
were at the level of the grandmaster or
above. They were to protect the sect and Kkill
the intruder.

Upon his order, a dozen martial artists



OLYMP TRADE Install Now

leaped into the air immediately.

They launched a flurry of attacks at the
young woman.

Many of them were supreme grandmasters.

The power that they had unleashed gathered
to form a powerful attack that sent the
entire mountain shaking.

Yet no matter how powerful their attack was,
it was to no avail. As soon as the young
woman raised her sword, her blade emitted
a blinding light that filled the heavens.

The slashes of her blade send forceful
waves of power sweeping across the hall
and ripped apart everything in their way.

Everyone watched in a dazed stupor as the
attacks of their own martial artists fell apart
under her blade.

The martial artists of Chu Sect spat
mouthfuls of blood as their attacks were
dismantled and they were driven back by the
force of the young woman'’s blade.

They crashed into countless tables and
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chairs and overturned the coffins of their
dead elders.

These dead elders, who had been killed by a
nobody when they had been alive, weren't
allowed their peace even when they were
dead.

A deathly silence descended upon the hall
then.

Everyone stared at the beautiful young
woman like they would a demon.

No one could have expected that she would
be able to defeat the army of martial artists
from Chu Sect without any help.

How incredibly and devastatingly powerful
she must be!

“Heavens! Who is she? Who the hell incurred
the wrath of such a powerful martial artist?”
cursed Chu Qi-Tian as he hid under a table
and trembled with fear.

The others didn’t look any better.

The chief elder had sustained serious
injuries and was lying on the floor. His lips
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were stained with blood.

He struggled to his feet and stared solemnly
at the woman before him.

“Who are you? Chu Sect has no grudge with
you. Why have you stormed Chu Sect? Aren't
you worried that you might incur the wrath
of our sect leader?”
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The grand hall was in utter chaos.

Martial artists were sprawled everywhere
with blood staining their lips.

The sight had various important
personalities who had been invited to the
funeral reeling with shock and terror.

They were truly terrified that the funeral that
they were attending might end up being their
own.

“What's going on with Chu Sect?”
“Aren't they supposed to be the most
powerful martial arts sect in the whole

world?”

“How did their enemies manage to breach
their defenses?”

“Are their guards all useless pieces of
trash?”

Guests huddled in corners amidst the ruins
of the hall, terrified and furious and hurling

curses.

This was a complete disaster and they had
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nothing to do with it.

If they had known that this was going to
happen, they would rather die than attend
the funeral.

The chief elder of Chu Sect thought the
same.

He glared furiously at the young woman
before him.

“My Lady, a word of advice to you. If you do
not wish to be hunted down by Chu Sect or
slain by the sword of our sect leader,
apologize immediately and leave right now.
Otherwise, you'll be killed when our sect
leader Tang Yun turns up!” thundered the old
man.

This was the greatest insult that Chu Sect
had ever suffered.

Since the sect had been founded, they had
not suffered the humiliation of being
stormed and beaten in their own home.

“Tang Yun? Well, she’s the one I’'m looking
for. Get her to come out immediately!” The
young woman's furious voice rang out, the
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chill in her voice as cold as the wintry winds.

The temperature in the hall plummeted
sharply.

It was clear that this young woman harbored
an intense, murderous hate towards Tang
Yun.

“What? You...you're here for our sect leader?”

The chief elder had thought that the young
woman might be cowed when he brought up
Tang Yun and be frightened into a retreat.

But her reaction had been beyond his
expectation.

The mention of Tang Yun’s name had not
cowed the woman but incited further
murderous rage.

In fact, she had stormed Chu Sect for Tang
Yun!

The young woman couldn’t be bothered with
the chief elder at all.

In her eyes, these masses of people were
but ants.
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She looked up and stared deep into the
halls. Her frosty voice rang out once again.

“Tang Yun, come out and face me.
Otherwise, I'll kill everyone on this
mountain.”

An icy, murderous rage erupted from the
young woman and swept across the halls.

The young woman unsheathed her sword
once again.

In a blink of an eye, a flaring light took the
shape of a blade and slashed towards the
elders of Chu Sect.

Everyone was certain that should the attack
land, these elders would either be killed
instantly or severely maimed.

MNO!"

“Please, don't!”

“Sect Leader, save us!”

“Save us, Sect Leader!”

Wails of terror filled the air.



40-80% Off

b@ 1 >-<
On Summer Essentials

Phandtar 4 AT0ONMATi'va Tarnc Viand
Chapter 1410 You're Tang Yun?

As despair colored the eyes of these men
and women, a sudden streak of purple
dashed across the heavens and collided
with the young woman'’s blade.

A loud explosion erupted in the halls,
sending winds howling and dust flying in the
air as blades clashed.

The roof was ripped off the hall.

Then, everything stilled.

Amidst the wind and sand, the silhouette of
a beautiful woman appeared in their sight.

“It's the Sect Leader!”

“It's our sect leader, Tang Yun!”
“Sect Leader Tang Yun is here!”
!"

“That woman is dead meat

The sight of Tang Yun sent everyone
cheering loudly.

They fell to their knees and gazed at their
sect leader with awe and adoration.
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She was the epitome of power and authority,
so she did not have to utter a single word at

all. Her silent presence was enough to send

tens of thousands of men to their knees.

They submitted willingly to her!

It was as if Tang Yun were no longer a mere
woman to them but a god.

“You're finally here, Sect Leader!”

“This woman barged into our sect and hurt
our men.”

“Sect Leader, you have to make her pay for
what she's done. You have to kill her and
make sure no one else dares to disrespect
Chu Sect!”

“Sect Leader, please kill her and save Chu
Sect’s reputation!”

Like the rising and ebbing of waves in the
ocean, voices rose and fell in the hall as
these men voiced their pleas, gathering
finally in a huge storm that filled the air.

Standing in the eye of the storm was their
unearthly, beautiful sect leader, elegant,
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dignified and unattainable, a solitary snow
lotus in a snow storm.

Tang Yun looked up and stared straight into
the eyes of the other young woman.

Everyone could feel the clash of will that
took place the moment their eyes met. The
fight between them both had begun.

“Why have you stormed Chu Sect?” Tang
Yun's voice, lined with fury, finally sounded in
the air after a bout of silence.

“Are you the sect leader of Chu Sect, Tang
Yun?” The woman in green ignored Tang
Yun’'s question and instead asked her own. “|
have a question for you. Did you Kill the
Chinese young man called Ye Fan?”

What?

“Ye..Ye Fan?”

Her words were like a boulder crashing into
the ocean, stirring waves of shock amidst

the crowd.

“Ye Fan?”



“So, she isn't here for the sect leader. She's
here to avenge Ye Fan!”

“How is that possible?”

“That scoundrel was a nobody from the
countryside. How could he have come to
know someone as powerful as this young
woman?”

“What did he do? Why would such a
powerful young woman risk her own life to
storm Chu Sect and avenge his death?”

Chu Qi-Tian, who had been huddling in a
corner, widened his eyes in disbelief.

“No, that's impossible. No woman would do
this much for me. Why would anyone do this
much for a nobody like Ye Fan? What has he
done to deserve this?” Chu Qi-Tian growled
with jealousy and resentment as his eyes
reddened with envy.

His nails sank into his flesh as he clenched
his fists tightly.

Chu Qi-Tian had never deemed Ye Fan
worthy of his attention.



40-80% Off

b®1>-<
On Summer Essentials

He had been a bastard child born of a lowly
woman from the village. He had been
beneath Chu Qi-Tian's notice.

But his defeat in the Amazon rainforest had
made Chu Qi-Tian realize that Ye Fan had
become more powerful than he was.

The appearance of this strange woman was
a second blow to Chu Qi-Tian’s ego.

He was the young master of the Chu family
and yet women would rather choose a
village boy over him.

The chief elder and the rest from Chu Sect
were equally stunned.

They had been hunting for Ye Fan in order to
avenge the death of their elder.

Before they could get their vengeance,
someone had come storming their place,
seeking revenge for Ye Fan instead.

“Who is Ye Fan? Where is he from? Why
would someone so powerful seek
vengeance on his behalf?” The chief elder’s
eyes widened with fear.
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Tang Yun too, was shocked when she
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“Are you here to avenge his death? I've heard
that Ye Fan came from a poor family. There
are no powerful families to back him up.
Who is he to you? Why would you incur the
wrath of Chu Sect for him?” Tang Yun's
smooth brow was furrowed by a frown. An
unfathomable emotion lined her cool and
seemingly dispassionate voice.

No one noticed how Tang Yun had begun to
look at the woman in the green differently
after the latter had declared her intentions.

It was as if she were looking at someone
who was trying to snatch her favorite toy
from her.

“What does that have to do with you? All you
need to know is that I'm here to kill you!”

The young woman didn't waste any more
time on talking. She knew that the person
before her was Tang Yun. She launched into
another attack.

Beams of green light rushed into the
heavens and filled every corner of the hall.

Tang Yun wasn't going to just stand there
and do nothing while someone attacked her.
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With a flip of her sleeve, her sword appeared
in her hand.

Waves of icy chill enveloped her blade and
surged outward.

The two powerful young women charged
each other.

A deafening thunder rumbled in the halls.
Countless blows were exchanged.

The two young women appeared evenly
matched as they engaged in an intense
battle.

Chu Qi-Tian and the others watched as their
fight on the ground moved to a fight in the
sky, moving from the mountain where Chu
Sect was located to thousands of miles in
the distance.

“Heavens!”

“| can't believe it. She managed to hold her
ground in a fight with our sect leader!”

“Who is she?”

N
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“Where's Chu Qi-Tian? That's right! Where is
he? Tell him to get out here! Didn't he say
that Ye Fan's a nobody with no connections?
Does this look like he's got no connections?”
bellowed the chief elder furiously as he
vented his anger on Chu Qi-Tian.

If Chu Qi-Tian hadn’t misled them with
misinformation, things wouldn't have
spiraled out of control.

“That damn Chu Qi-Tian! He's ruined all my
plans!” growled the chief elder furiously.

If he had known that Ye Fan wasn't any
ordinary guy and known how much trouble
killing him would bring Chu Sect, he wouldn't
have sent his men to kill Ye Fan so
thoughtlessly.

He would have come up with a better plan
before taking any action.

Because of Chu Qi-Tian’s misinformation,
Chu Sect had lost a few grandmasters and
now, Ye Fan's allies had stormed Chu Sect to
avenge his death.

It didn't matter if Tang Yun won the fight in
the end. Chu Sect had already lost.
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The reputation that they had built over a
hundred years had been destroyed.

While the chief elder stewed in his fury, Tang
Yun and her opponent had taken their fight
thousands of miles away, over the ocean.

All around them was the sky, filled with the
cries of falcons and seagulls. Beneath their
feet was the rush of ocean waves and the
relentless ocean winds.

Floating above the vast ocean were these
two young women, one dressed in a purple
dress and as beautiful as the rare snow
lotus on the highest mountain, the other with
her long black hair flowing in the sea breeze
and as lovely as a goddess descended upon
the earth.

They were equal in beauty and power, yet
carried themselves so differently.

They were none other than Tang Yun and the
young woman in green who had stormed
Chu Sect.

“I’'m going to ask you again. Who are you to
Ye Fan? He's never told me he knew a
beautiful and powerful woman like you.” The
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look in Tang Yun's eyes was cold with rage.
She probably couldn’t sense the notes of
jealousy in her voice.

“He’s never told you, has he?” The other
young woman laughed. “Who are you to him
anyway? Why should my Master tell you
anything about me?”

“Your Master?” Tang Yun froze momentarily
in shock.

A thought struck her then. She nearly
stomped her foot in fury.

“That jerk! How dare he fool around and
keep a female servant behind my back! I'm
going to cleave him into half with my sword
the next time | see him!”

Tang Yun was absolutely livid.

The woman in green seemed puzzled by
Tang Yun's reaction.

She could sense the strange looks that the
sect leader of Chu Sect had been giving her.
The latter’s attitude towards Ye Fan seemed
baffling as well.
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But Ye Fan was dead. There wasn't any point
in quibbling about minor details like that.

The look in the woman'’s eyes grew cold as
power gathered around her sword.

“Tang Yun, we bear no grudge against each
other. But you shouldn’t have killed him.
Everyone thinks that he is alone and
friendless, and that he had no allies. You
think that no one would avenge him even if
he were killed? Well, let me tell you now that
you are all wrong. My master’s got a vast
army who's there for him. | am that army! |
possess the strength of ten thousand men!
If the Indian martial arts circle had killed
him, | would have leveled the Indian martial
arts circle. If Chu Sect were the one who
killed him, then I'll level Chu Sect. He
protected me in the past, so now, I'm going
to avenge his death!”

Her words were resolute and filled with
determination.

Waves of power erupted from her person
and gathered around her like a storm.

She slowly raised the sword in her hand.

~]
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The energies of the heaven and earth rushed
towards her, as if summoned.

Tang Yun simply stood there, frozen to the
spot.

All she could hear was what the young
woman had just said.

After a long moment, she shook her head
and smiled self-deprecatingly. “I've lived an
extraordinary life. | thought | could see
through everyone and everything, but you
seem to be the only exception, Ye Fan. How
many secrets have you been keeping from
me?”

Ye Fan had appeared so insignificant and
unimportant.

She had always viewed him through the eyes
of one who was superior to and more
powerful than him.

She had looked at him like a mountain
looking down at the grass at its feet. When
the mountain gazed down upon the grass, it
could see the latter in its entirety. But no
matter how hard the grass looked, it could
never see the whole mountain and its peak.
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But Tang Yun had been wrong all this while.

The grass had a vast network of roots
hidden deep inside the earth, one so vast
that that the mountain seemed tiny in
comparison.

Like the mountain, Tang Yun too was
shocked by the unexpected vast and hidden
network of connections that Ye Fan had.

She turned and began to make her way back
to the sect.

She didn't seem interested in fighting
anymore.

“What's the meaning of this? Are you going
to just let me kill you?” The woman before
her appeared puzzled by Tang Yun’s actions.

“There is no point in us fighting. He's not
dead. | did stab him with my sword, but |
also gave him medicine that would
neutralize my attack. Instead of wasting
your efforts trying to avenge him, why don't
you find out where he is?”

0



hree

“What? Are you telling me that he's not
dead? You're not lying, are you?” The woman
in the green dress froze suddenly when she
heard what Tang Yun had said. The
murderous rage that had enveloped her
vanished without a trace.

She stared into Tang Yun's eyes with a bright
desperate look in her own.

She did not fully trust what Tang Yun had
said.

“You seem to care a lot for him. The two of
you must share a very close relationship. In
that case, you should know that my
unintentional attack could not have killed
him,” said Tang Yun. The woman in green
froze momentarily.

Tang Yun was right. It would take a great
deal to kill someone like Ye Fan. He wasn't
the sort to die so easily.

She had to be sure though.

“You're not lying to me, are you?” asked the
woman.

“Of course not! I'm the sect leader of Chu



Sect. If | did kill Ye Fan, | would tell you that |
did and if | didn't, | would tell you that | didn't.
Why would | lie to you? | don't have to. But |
did stab him with my sword. If you wish to
exact vengeance for that, well, I'll fight you
then,” said Tang Yun dispassionately.

Having said that, Tang Yun did not linger and
instead walked into the distance.

A chilly voice rang out behind her as she
slowly disappeared into the horizon.

“I'll believe you this time, Tang Yun. But |
have a word of advice for you. | don't know
what's going on between you and Ye Fan
and | don't care. All | know is that if he were
to die by Chu Sect’s hand, then I'll destroy
Chu Sect. I'll make everyone in Chu Sect

n

pay.
BOOM...

Her icy words, filled with the promise of
death and violence, sent the winds howling.

Tang Yun paused in her tracks.

She did not turn around and kept her back to
the other woman.
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“Is that a threat? Unfortunately, Chu Sect
isn't intimidated by threats. You think you
can level Chu Sect, don't you?” Tang Yun
laughed. “You can try. But instead of trying
to threaten me, why don't you find Ye Fan
and persuade him to set aside his stubborn
ambitions. Tell him not to do anything crazy
and get himself killed in the process.”

The harsh winds howled.

These two equally beautiful women
remained at odds with the other when they
parted.

This time, the woman in green did not stop
Tang Yun from leaving.

The look in her eyes finally softened after
Tang Yun vanished from her sight. There
seemed to be hints of joy in her eyes.

“You silly girl, you can give it a rest now. Your
worrying is making you act up. The ambush
on Japanese seas didn't kill him after all, did
it? He's not the kind who would get killed
that easily.”

The waves rose and crashed back into the
ocean noisily while the woman in green
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murmured to herself.

“Well, | suppose you're happy now. But |
foresee trouble for the Japanese martial
arts circle. We humiliated Chu Sect today
and they're not going to let the matter rest.
Japanese lives are going to be lost if they
come seeking revenge. Let's hope they don't
find out who | truly am,” Tsukuyomi frowned
and muttered softly.

Since her rebirth, she had not shown herself
in public.

The world only knew that Tsukuyomi
Tenshin was back, but they had no idea what
she looked like.

That had been why no one had known who
she had been when she had stormed Chu
Sect.

But that didn't mean that they weren't going
to arrive at the right conclusion after the

fact.

This incident wasn't going to do the
Japanese martial arts circle any favors.

But she had to do it. The young man meant
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too much to her.

It didn't matter that Tsukuyomi Tenshin’s
soul had taken control over this body.

A part of Suzumiya Eigetsu remained buried
inside her soul and her body and no one
would be able to erase it.

Oftentimes, what Suzumiya Eigetsu felt
would influence Tsukuyomi’s decisions and
actions.

Their minds had become entwined with one
another in a strange fusion.

That had been why Tsukuyomi had felt a
stab of pain when she had heard about Ye
Fan's death and why, in a fit of anger, she
had charged into India and stormed Chu
Sect.

It had been why her rage and sorrow had
dissipated when she had found out that Ye
Fan were alive and why she had regained her
composure.

She looked up and stared into the horizon.

A moment later, she began to make her way
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across the ocean back to Japan.

She did not look for Ye Fan like how Tang
Yun had told her to.

All she wanted was to know that the young
man was still alive.

Suzumiya Eigetsu did not wish for more. She
did not have the right to.

Since the moment that she had come to
share her body with Tsukuyomi Tenshin, she
had known that she could never live an
ordinary life, pursue ordinary interests or fall
in love with someone.

With great power, came great responsibility!
The winds howled fiercely while the rise and
fall of the ocean waves left foamy trails in

the sea.

From afar, they looked like sea serpents
journeying home.

Tsukuyomi left with joy in her heart.

While one rejoiced, someone else despaired.
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Tsukuyomi’s arrival had been a thorn
pricking Tang Yun’s heart. She couldn’t stop
thinking about it and it made her feel
strangely terrible.

She had no idea why she was feeling this
way.

Was it because Ye Fan had another woman
with beauty and strength that rivaled hers
supporting him?

But why should she feel terrible about how
many friends or lovers Ye Fan had?

Tang Yun didn’t understand why she was
feeling this way. All she knew was that she
was frustrated She remained so as she
made her way back to the sect.

“Sect Leader, you're back! Did you kill the
intruder?” the chief elder asked. He had
reassembled their men and had led them
towards Tang Yun upon her return.

Tang Yun shook her head. “She’s very
powerful. We're evenly matched. | could only
force her into a retreat. | can’t kill her.”

The rest gasped aloud with incredulity.
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“What? You mean even our sect leader
couldn’t kill her?”

n
|

“Heavens
“How powerful must she be!”

“She must at least be placed in the top three
places on the Sky Ranking!”

Chu Qi-Tian was equally stunned.

He couldn't believe that such a powerful
martial artist had stormed Chu Sect just to
avenge Ye Fan’s death. He had been a
nobody who had been cast aside by the Chu
family.

“Damn that Ye Fan! Who the hell is he
anyway?”

Jealousy churned inside Chu Qi-Tian, his
nails sinking deep into his flesh as he
clenched his fists tightly.



Jealousy churned inside Chu Qi-Tian’s gut. It
was then that the chief elder realized that
something was amiss.

“Something’s not right. Sect Leader, you're
the only woman who's placed in the top
three positions in the Sky Ranking. The other
two are both male grandmasters. That
young woman can't be one of them. Who is
she? Judging from the powers that she's
displayed, it's clear that she isn't a nobody,”
said the chief elder solemnly as he frowned.

“That’s right. She looks Asian though. Is she
another Chinese grandmaster who's been
living in the mountains as a hermit? Could
she be the Phoenix Empress, one of the six
pillars of the Chinese nation?”

Everyone began to make their own guesses.
Some suspected that the young woman was
one of the six pillars of China, the Phoenix
Empress.

After all, there were only so many female
supreme grandmasters in the international
martial arts circle, plus Ye Fan was a
Chinese citizen. The Phoenix Empress
naturally came to mind.



The chief elder shook his head. “The
chances of that are slim. Even though the
Phoenix Empress is one of the six pillars of
China, she’s placed further down the Sky
Ranking and isn't as powerful as we think
she is. The most powerful martial artist in
China, Ye Qing-Tian, isn't a match for our
sect leader, much less the Phoenix Empress!
But since we're talking about Asian martial
artists, someone does come to mind.”

“Who?” Everyone stared at the chief elder.
“The Moon God of Japan! She's probably the
only one who is our sect leader’s match,’
said the chief elder solemnly with a serious
look on his face.

“Heavens!”

“The Moon God of Japan?”

“You mean the reborn Tsukuyomi Tenshin of
Japan?”

“| heard she possesses powers at god realm
level!”

Everyone gasped aloud at the mention of
Tsukuyomi’s name.
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A heated discussion began.

In fact, discussion about Tsukuyomi had not
ceased since she had been reborn.

There had always been numerous legends
regarding martial artists at the god realm,
martial artists who were deemed as more
powerful than supreme grandmasters.

However, there had been none that had yet
been formally recognized as a god realm
martial artist.

Even though none existed currently, that
didn't mean that none had existed in history
though.

Old history records that had survived the
ages and numerous legends passed down
by the people pointed to the existence of
god realm martial artists in the past.

There had been Goddess Nuwa of China and
Odin of Norse mythic origins.

And then, there was Tsukuyomi Tenshin of
Japan!

There had been why the Tsukuyomi’s rebirth
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had caused such a commotion in the martial
arts circle.

But legends were just that. Legends. Most
people were had their own suspicions as to
how powerful Tsukuyomi truly was because
they had never seen her in a fight.

That was why her name was not in the top
ten positions in the Sky Ranking.

In order to be placed in the Sky Ranking, one
had to prove one's worth in actual battle.

“That’s impossible. Why would a Japanese
goddess avenge the death of a nobody?
Besides, everyone knows that the Japanese
and Chinese martial arts circles don't get
along. Why would the guardian of Japan
seek vengeance for a Chinese man’s death?
Don't forget how Ye Fan recently killed...” Chu
Qi-Tian cut everyone off coldly. But he didn’t
finish what he had to say and instead fell
silent.

He didn’t want anyone to know that Ye Fan
was in fact Chu Tian-Fan.

That was Chu Qi-Tian’s greatest fear. He was
worried that the upper echelons of the Chu
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family clan might find out that Chu Tian-Fan
was still alive.

He really didn't want the old master to know.
It wouldn't do any good for Chu Qi-Tian at
all.

The old master might just suddenly decide
to welcome the child that they had cast out
back to the family.

Chu Qi-Tian wasn't confident that he could
win Ye Fan in a fight for the position of head
of the family.

Any idiot would be able to tell that Ye Fan
was a greater prodigy than he was when it
came to martial arts.

The reason he was currently Ye Fan's match
was because he had the support and
backing of the Chu family and Chu Sect.

Without them on his side, he wouldn't be Ye
Fan's match at all.

Fighting Ye Fan would be akin to seeking his
own death!

As a supreme grandmaster, Ye Fan could kil
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him with a snap of his fingers.

“Qi-Tian, what's wrong? Who did he kill? Why
did you stop talking?”

Everyone stared at Chu Qi-Tian in confusion.

“It's nothing. I'm just saying that that woman
couldn’t possibly be Tsukuyomi of Japan,’
said Chu Qi-Tian hastily.

After a long round of discussion, they did
not manage to arrive at any conclusion.

“We'll have to investigate the matter further.
Chu Sect has suffered a grave insult. We
can’t simply let matters rest. When we find
out whom the intruder is, we will send our
martial artists after her and make sure she
pays a heavy price for what she’s done. We
must make an example of her!” said the
chief elder. Cold rage colored his voice.

The other members of Chu Sect nodded in
agreement.

They must have their revenge.

“We have to continue our search for Ye Fan
too! Dead or alive, we must find him! If we
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can't find him, we'll hunt down his family. We
can't let our elders die for nothing!”
someone in the crowd yelled.

“Silence!” Tang Yun, who had been silent all
this while, slapped the man who had just
spoken.

The latter spat out a mouthful of blood as he
was flung aside from the force of her slap.

“I'll say this one last time. Chu Sect will not
commit to immoral or despicable acts.
Anyone who suggests targeting the families
of our enemies will be expelled from Chu
Sect! We can't afford to ruin our reputation in
this fashion. Our grudge with Ye Fan ends
here. Call back our men and stop the search
for Ye Fan. Cease all investigation on the
woman who stormed the sect today,” said
Tang Yun coldly.

Everyone was baffled.

“Sect Leader, we can'’t do that. That'll ruin
the sect’'s name.”

“You're overreacting. | stabbed Ye Fan. The
chances of him surviving that attack are
slim. We've had our vengeance. Why waste
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so much time and effort on a dead man? As
for the female intruder, she’s not someone to
be trifled with. | noticed how she only injured
our martial artists. She didn't kill anyone.
She showed mercy and we should return the
favor. We're in this mess because we tried to
kill our competitors and rob them of their
treasures. We weren't their match and got
killed instead. It's our fault. We're the ones
who embarrassed ourselves with our own
incompetence, and yet here you are,
demanding revenge. Do you have no
shame?” said Tang Yun frostily.

“But...” Chu Qi-Tian tried to mount an
argument.

“Enough! This matter ends here. My decision
is final.” Tang Yun's voice was firm and did
not allow for any further argument.

Regardless how unhappy they felt about her
decision, no one dared to voice their
disagreement.

Tang Yun turned and left shortly, leaving the
rest of Chu Sect sighing loudly.

“The sect leader’s always been a fierce
warrior who's shown no mercy to her
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enemies. Why is she suddenly being so
indecisive and showing such kindness to her
foes? Why did she speak on behalf of a
nobody? How could she say that this mess
is our fault? In this world, the strong preys
on the weak and gets to make the rules.
There's the only law. Why should we be
reasonable when we're strong?” Bewildered
and frustrated, Chu Qi-Tian protested
tirelessly.
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