
DUAL CULTIVATION 

Chapter 26 Acting Like a Dog in Hea 

Once inside the house, Su Yang brought her directly to his room. 

Li Xiao Mo looked around with a disgusted expression. "You always do your business in this cramped 

space? Just being in here makes me want to puke... how distasteful." 

Prior to arriving here, Li Xiao Mo had already planned on making Su Yang her servant. Just hearing how 

much customers he received for the past few days caused her greed to surface, as she believed that Su 

Yang was making hefty money. 

Even an Inner Court disciple like her could not help but stare at Su Yang with envy in her gaze from a 

distance at the number of Premium Points he was earning every day. If he worked for her, then all that 

money would go to her, easily making her rich. 

With her status and power as an Inner Court disciple, Li Xiao Mo truly believed that her plan was perfect 

with no flaws, hence why she approached Su Yang alone. 

"Lay down, we will begin right away." Su Yang said to her in a nonchalant voice after closing the door. 

"Is that how servants speak to their Masters?" 

"..." 

Although Su Yang has seen a fair share of arrogant and annoying women in his life, this one really takes 

it to the extreme. However, because he has plenty of experience with these types of women, Su Yang 

also knew how to deal with them. 

"Master, please lay down so this lowly one can make you feel good," said Su Yang in a clear and sincere 

tone, sounding as though he really acknowledged her as his master. 

Even Li Xiao Mo was taken aback from his sudden change in demeanor. "V-Very well..." 

She laid her chest on the bed with her back facing Su Yang. 

"Hurry up, I don’t have much time here." 

Su Yang sat beside her, and he suddenly closed his eyes. 

When he opened them again a moment later, a profound light flickered within, and the tip of his fingers 

glowed with golden lights. 

"Master..." Su Yang mumbled as his fingers approached her back, "If you can still act so arrogant after 

this, then I will call you my mother." 

Su Yang’s words dumbfounded Li Xiao Mo, who was clearly taken aback. And just as Li Xiao Mo prepared 

to open her mouth, an explosive wave of pleasure overwhelmed her body, causing her to feel as though 

she was struck by a heavenly tribulation. 

Li Xiao Mo’s mind instantly blanked, her eyes rolled backward, and a sharp moan escaped her mouth, 

sounding like a beastly howl; it was an otherworldly feeling that could not be described by words. 
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The moment Su Yang’s fingers touched her back, the golden light disappeared into her body. The light 

ran rampage within like a dragon exploring the starry sky; it even caused her body to emit a faint golden 

glow, as though it was a holy aura. 

This technique was created by the leader of some evil cult in Su Yang’s previous life, who used it to 

enslave the bodies and break the minds of those experienced it from pleasure. The technique’s only 

purpose was to create slaves — slaves to pleasure, and it had fallen into Su Yang’s grasp when he raided 

and demolished the cult after he learned of the cruelty and inhumane experiments they did on humans. 

Su Yang’s forehead was covered in sweat as he executed this forbidden technique. He wasn’t used to 

using such a vicious technique since he has only used it a few times in his lifetime. 

— 

— 

— 

Su Yang stopped a few minutes later, his gaze at Li Xiao Mo who was twitching like a fish out of water. 

"This should be more than enough..." Su Yang wiped the sweat from his forehead. 

"...Hm?" 

Li Xiao Mo suddenly held onto his robes tightly, and she stared at him with an intense gaze filled with 

lust. 

"I want it... give it to me..." Li Xiao Mo mumbled as she crawled towards Su Yang, her red face slowly 

approaching his crotch area with drool leaking from the corner of her mouth. 

Su Yang lifted an eyebrow at her actions. "What do you think you are doing?" he spoke in a calm voice, 

seemingly unfazed by the sexy expression on her beautiful face that would make any men go crazy and 

jump on her without hesitation. 

"Please... give it to me... I want it... I will do anything you want..." 

Su Yang removed her hands from his robes and coldly snorted. "Hmph. What a disgraceful sight. Look at 

you, acting like a dog in heat. Who’s the dog, now?" 

"Me... I am the dog... I will be anything you want, just give me your thing..." 

However, despite her constant pleading, Su Yang only stood there silently. 

"I would rather not stick my precious brother into dirty places it does not belong." 

Su Yang shook his head and turned around. 

"W-Wait... where are you going?" Li Xiao Mo began panicking when she noticed Su Yang walking 

towards the door. 

"To watch the stars, of course. You can use my bed to satisfy yourself in the meantime, but I want you 

gone by the time I return." 



"N-No! Wait! Please, don’t leave me here like this! You can’t! Not after making me feel like this!" 

Su Yang suddenly showed her a handsome and kind smile. "I just did..." he said as he walked out of the 

room. 

The door closed, leaving Li Xiao Mo alone, dumbfounded, and wet. 

DUAL CULTIVATION 

Chapter 27 The Jade Slip Beside the Pillow 

Su Yang gazed at the stars from the roof of his house, his expression emitting melancholy. 

He was recalling the many occasions he had spent in his previous life watching the stars flicker in the 

night sky. However, during those times, he wasn’t alone but had the company of his loved ones. 

How are they doing? Are they still alive? These kinds of questions would appear in his mind every time 

the stars would reveal themselves. 

"Since when did the starry sky become so... vast...?" Su Yang sighed as he closed his eyes, slowly falling 

asleep with the gentle night breeze caressing his long, black hair. 

— 

— 

— 

When midnight arrived, the door beside Su Yang’s room opened, and two figures walked out. 

"Hu’er, you have been doing it rougher than usual lately, are you okay?" Meng Jia asked Tang Hu, who 

looked like he had something on his mind, in a worried tone. 

Tang Hu smiled bitterly and said: "Don’t worry about it, it’s nothing much; I have just been feeling a bit 

ill as of lately..." 

"You are sick? Are you okay? Did you go to the Medicine Hall for help yet?" 

"I have... It’s nothing — really." Tang Hu confirmed with a confident smile, yet he was feeling bitterness 

inside his heart for lying to her face. However, he wasn’t willing to reveal his fear of losing her to Su 

Yang, no matter what. 

"Then it’s all good." Meng Jia sighed in relief, and she moved her lips closer to Tang Hu’s ears: "I actually 

quite like it rough, you know? It feels like I am cultivating with someone else; it’s a new experience." 

Meng Jia chuckled sheepishly, causing the bitterness in Tang Hu’s heart to deepen, turning into a sharp 

pain. 

Meng Jia gently kissed Tang Hu on the lips before disappearing under the night sky. 

Tang Hu stood there looking dazed. After a long while, he turned to look at Su Yang’s room with many 

complex emotions flashing through his eyes. 
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He sighed deeply a short moment later, feeling even worse than before. Never in his life would he have 

expected to feel such jealousy and fear towards Su Yang, someone he considered to be nothing more 

than a beautiful object in a walking display. 

When Tang Hu first met Su Yang one year ago, he was jealous of his superior looks. However, when he 

learned of Su Yang’s mental condition, Tang Hu was nearly overwhelmed with great joy — happy that Su 

Yang wasn’t a threat to him or anybody else within the sect, and that he was just a beautiful sword with 

no real sharpness to become a threat to anyone. 

"This is Heaven’s punishment to me for laughing at another’s misfortune?" he sighed again. 

It was at this moment the door to Su Yang’s room opened, and a beautiful lady in green robes walked 

out in a limping manner, her robes wrinkled and loose, looking like she had been recently assaulted. 

The instant Tang Hu noticed her green robes, as though there was an earthquake, his heart trembled. 

"An Inner Court disciple?!?!?!" he cried inside his heart, feeling an urge to cry out loud. "Su Yang, that 

bastard actually managed to touch an Inner Court disciple, too?!" 

"Wait... she’s crying?" Tang Hu noticed the tears in corner of Li Xiao Mo’s eyes. 

"Are you okay?" he asked her out of concern. 

However, Li Xiao Mo did not even glance at him and stormed out the front door, quickly disappearing 

from his sight. 

After she left, Tang Hu turned to look inside Su Yang’s room with a frown. 

"Su Yang! How dare you take advantage of her when the sect forbids forcing–" 

Halfway through his angry sentence, Tang Hu’s eyes widened with surprise and puzzlement. 

"Eh? He’s not here?" 

Tang Hu walked inside the room expecting Su Yang to be at the corner of the room, but he was surprised 

by the strong fragrance that greeted his nose the moment he stepped inside instead. He felt as though 

he had walked into a garden full of flowers, each emitting their own unique scent. 

Then he noticed the wrinkled bed in plain sight; it was soaking wet, almost as though someone had 

poured a few buckets of water over it. Even the walls were wet, looking as though it had been sprayed 

with water. 

"What the hell happened here? Did a water pipe break in here?" 

Tang Hu suddenly recalled the Inner Court disciple who had an ashamed expression on her red face as 

she left, and his jaw dropped at the possibility that this mess was caused by her... alone. 

However, since she was an Inner Court disciple, Tang Hu didn’t dare to disrespect her too much by going 

overboard with his imaginations. 



"I-I should really request for a new roommate... This Su Yang is nothing but bad influence... Just being in 

the same house as him makes me feel as though my existence is slowly getting consumed..." Tang Hu 

sighed as he went back into his room to pack his things. 

– 

– 

– 

Su Yang’s eyes opened the instant the sun peaked from behind the mountain range. 

Jumping off the roof, he went back into the house, and the first thing he noticed was the door to his 

room being wide open. 

When he walked into his room, he was dumbfounded by the distinct smell that was so strong it made 

his nose twitch. 

"She really used this room to the fullest without being humble to the owner, huh?" he mumbled to 

himself. 

"Hm?" He then noticed the jade slip sitting beside his pillow. 

When he looked through the contents of the jade slip, he was pleasantly surprised to find over 2,000 

Premium Points alongside a note inside. 

"You were this rich, yet you had to confront me in such a manner..." Su Yang sighed, feeling as though 

his understanding for mortals were quickly disappearing. 

Su Yang quickly went through the contents of the note left behind by Li Xiao Mo, and he couldn’t help 

but smile after finishing it. 

"At least you’re not totally unreasonable..." he moved the Premium Points from the jade slip to his own 

before destroying the note. "Your proposal... I shall accept it without being humble." 

DUAL CULTIVATION 

Chapter 28 Five Cultivation Stages 

Su Yang released a deep breath, causing a small cloud of sparkling mist to form in front of him. 

"Elementary Spirit Realm Sixth Level... There was so much lingering Yin Qi that it had taken me nearly 

half a day to completely absorb them. That Li Xiao Mo girl really exhausted herself last night." 

Not only his cultivation base, but his physique also experienced a breakthrough, reaching the middle 

stages as an Elementary Spirit Body Refiner. It also has to be mentioned that Su Yang was only at the 

Third Level of Elementary Spirit Realm just a little over a week ago. If people knew of his explosive rise in 

cultivation base, it would surely shock them still, as it would normally take weeks, even months just to 

achieve a single breakthrough for cultivators at the Elementary Spirit Realm. 

In this mortal world, there existed five cultivation stages – Elementary Spirit Realm, Profound Spirit 

Realm, True Spirit Realm, Earth Spirit Realm, and Heavenly Spirit Realm. 
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The majority of the Outer Court disciples were within the Elementary Spirit Realm, whilst all Inner Court 

disciple was at least within the Profound Spirit Realm. And while Li Xiao Mo could be considered on the 

weaker side for Inner Court disciples, the massive amount of Yin Qi she had left inside Su Yang’s room 

was equivalent if not even more beneficial to Su Yang than Elder Lan’s tiny amount despite being a 

cultivator at the True Spirit Realm. 

However, it was obvious that Su Yang was not satisfied with leftover Yin Qi and wanted it fresh. But alas, 

until he obtains the Pure Yang Flower that enhances his Yang Qi, he has to be patient. 

"I have a little over 7,500 Premium Points at this time, and I still have a few days before the time limit I 

had set for myself." Su Yang looked out the window, but there was not a single person outside. 

"They should be here soon..." Su Yang recalled the note left behind by Li Xiao Mo, and he couldn’t help 

but smile again. 

"I would’ve never expected such a generous offer from someone like you, but I guess our short yet 

profound experience together had managed to change a few things within you..." 

Li Xiao Mo’s response to their situation reminded Su Yang of the most arrogant woman under heaven in 

his previous life, who had spent many years trying to kill him due to unreasonable reasons, only to end 

up as his most loyal servant after experiencing his techniques in bed. 

After staring out the window for a few minutes, looking as though he was waiting for somebody or 

something to arrive, a group of beauties wearing green robes appeared in the distance. 

There were at exactly 25 of these beauties, each of them emitting a powerful aura that separated the 

world between Outer Court disciples and Inner Court disciples. 

When the Outer Court disciples noticed the group of Inner Court disciples, their jaws dropped to the 

ground, and their eyes nearly popped from its sockets from fright. 

Why was there so many Inner Court disciples gathered here? What could they be after? 

The only reasoning these disciples could think of was that they were here for Su Yang, who has been the 

center of all attention as of lately. 

And indeed, their guesses were correct, as these Inner Court disciples walked directly to the doorsteps 

of Su Yang’s living quarters without even stopping to look at others. 

"Are you Su Yang?" The girls asked when Su Yang appeared to greet them. 

"I am." 

"Our senior sister had told us about you. We are here to request for your service," said one of the girls, 

her voice sounding a bit stiff, almost as though she couldn’t believe her own words. 

"..." Su Yang lifted an eyebrow at the group. He couldn’t help but feel suspicious of their relationship 

with Li Xiao Mo. 

"I apologize in advance if I am wrong, but are you all by any chance Li Xiao Mo’s servants?" 



If anyone else were here to hear his words, they would surely burst out laughing. However, these girls’ 

eyes widened at his question, looking as if they were in shock. 

Seeing their reactions and the silence that followed, Su Yang confirmed his suspicions and sighed. 

"Aren’t you all Inner Court disciples? How could you be servants for another Inner Court disciple? 

Especially someone like Li Xiao Mo?" 

The girls remained silent, but a little bit later, one of them said with a serious expression: "Although 

Senior Sister Li may cause misunderstandings with the way she talks, she genuinely cares for those 

under her! If it weren’t for Senior Sister Li’s care, none of us would be here today in these green robes!" 

"That’s right! So don’t you dare badmouth her, or I will personally take care of you!" 

"Just misunderstandings?" Su Yang nearly choked from their words. Li Xiao Mo’s foul mouth and 

arrogance could easily anger even buddha himself! 

Su Yang shook his head and said: "Your relationship doesn’t matter to me; I was just curious since she 

told me in advance that she will be inviting her ’friends’, and none of you give off such an impression." 

"Is it that obvious...?" One of them asked in a worried tone. 

"No, not really. I just have a sharper than normal sense for these kind of things," he said. 

"Anyway, follow me." Su Yang seemed calm on the outside, but he was inwardly excited. 

"After today, I will finally have enough Premium Points for that Pure Yang Flower!" 

Su Yang led the girls to his house, where he began treating them one by one. 

DUAL CULTIVATION 

Chapter 29 Cripple 

"Mmm... Ahhh~! Harder… push it deeper inside me!" 

Su Yang pressed his fingers into her back with a bit more intensity and the girl on his bed released a 

powerful moan filled with gratification that echoed a few times within the room. 

Su Yang gently removed his hands from her back and distanced himself from her. "We are done here," 

he said to her in a slightly exhausted tone. 

After spending the remainder of the day to treat the 25 girls that Li Xiao Mo had sent to his house, Su 

Yang was feeling as though he had just fought against some powerful beast. Unlike previously when he 

was not required to exert any real effort into his techniques because Outer Court disciples had low 

cultivation bases, Su Yang had to use his Profound Qi in order to make these Inner Court disciples 

satisfied because of their superior cultivation base. 

The way Su Yang's techniques worked was not just because of his godly movements but also how he 

profoundly uses his Profound Qi to massage places he cannot physically touch, hence why the girls 

would feel pleasure all over their body despite their back being the only place Su Yang had touched. And 

if the girls had a cultivation base superior to his, then he would have to increase the usage of his 

Profound Qi, as it would only be more difficult to explore their bodies with his inferior Profound Qi. 
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"Su Yang…" The girl on his bed suddenly called out to him in an exhausted voice: "Your partner must be 

the most blissful girl under heaven… I am envious..." she sighed. 

"..." Su Yang showed a bitter smile at her words. 

"My partners, huh..." While every partner he's had in his previous life was most definitely blissful when 

he was in their life, it was not as if they did not have any sorrow. In fact, they probably have had 

experienced more sorrow than happiness after meeting Su Yang. 

"Didn't you know? I have no partners right now," Su Yang casually said to the Inner Court disciple, 

dumbfounding her. 

"What?! You have no partner!? With your ability to satisfy girls being this profound, I wouldn't be 

surprised if you had every Outer Court female disciple as your partner!" 

The name 'Su Yang' was only popular within the Outer Court disciples, hence why the Inner Court 

disciple had no idea about Su Yang's background within the sect. 

"I may be able to satisfy others, but what use am I if I am unable to cultivate with them?" 

"What do you mean by that?" asked the Inner Court disciple with a puzzled frown. 

Su Yang pointed to his crotch area and smiled: "It's crippled." 

The Inner Court disciple's jaw dropped from shock the moment Su Yang revealed the truth about his 

little brother being crippled. While it was widely known within the Outer Court that Su Yang was 

crippled down there, it was never really proven to be true. 

"You're… a cripple?" 

The Inner Court disciple couldn't believe it; she didn't dare to believe that someone as perfect as Su 

Yang would have such a flaw. Furthermore, it was a flaw that could be considered men's worst 

nightmare! 

Perhaps the heavens were jealous of Su Yang's heaven-defying talent, hence why they only allowed him 

to satisfy others but not himself. 

The Inner Court disciple felt heartbroken not only for Su Yang but also for every female in this world. 

"But why are you still in this sect if you cannot cultivate? Unlike normal sects where it won't matter, 

being crippled down there means you would not be of any use in this sect where dual cultivation means 

everything!" The Inner Court disciple had her suspicions. 

Su Yang shrugged. "Who knows what the sect is thinking, but I have never been bothered by them." 

"Who would've thought that such a man would be… Aiya! This is a huge upset for the world!" The Inner 

Court disciple sighed loudly. 

After a moment of silence, she suddenly said: "Don't worry, Su Yang! Even if you are a cripple and 

cannot cultivate, I wouldn't mind being your partner…" 

Su Yang smiled at her offer, but he shook his head regardless. 



"I may be a cripple right now, but who said anything about it being useless forever?" 

The girl's eyes widened at his word, seemingly speechless. 

She then smiled a moment later and said sheepishly: "Then, if you manage to heal… let's cultivate 

together someday, okay?" 

Su Yang chuckled and said: "There will be a queue, you know?" 

"If you are this good with your hands, then I am willing to wait forever to experience that…" she said 

with a blush. 

A few minutes later, the last customer for the day left Su Yang's house in satisfaction, feeling as though 

she'd been reborn. 

Su Yang directly sat down to cultivate afterward, absorbing the lingering Yin Qi within the room. 

– 

– 

– 

Early in the morning, Su Yang stopped his cultivation and prepared to head to the White Pearl Treasury. 

"10,000 Premium Points…" Su Yang confirmed and left the house in a bright mood. 

When he arrived at the White Pearl Treasury, the same old man he saw last week sat behind the desk. 

"Hmm? You're that disciple who wanted the Pure Yang Flower…" The old man recognized Su Yang the 

instant he saw his handsome face. 

"If you're just here to annoy me, then you can turn around." 

Su Yang approached the old man's desk with a smile, and he placed a jade slip on top of the desk, 

causing the old man to look at him with a surprised expression. 

"10,000 Premium Points for the Pure Yang Flower." 

"..." 

The old man looked at Su Yang with a bewildered expression, seemingly in disbelief. 

"You… You… You actually managed to obtain 10,000 Premium Points in 10 days? Impossible!" The old 

man swiftly grabbed the jade slip to check its contents. And when he confirmed that there was exactly 

10,000 Premium Points inside, his heart nearly jumped out of his throat from shock. 

"Wh-What in the name of heavens did you do to get this much in such a short period of time?!" 

Because the old man rarely left White Pearl Treasury, he did not know of Su Yang's little massage 

business. 

"Just a few things," Su Yang answered casually, and he continued: "What about the Pure Yang Flower? I 

need it as soon as possible." 



The old man turned silent and stared at him with narrowed eyes, seemingly in deep thoughts. 

"Alright... wait here for a moment while I get you the Pure Yang Flower," sighed the old man as he 

disappeared into the room behind him. 

A few minutes later, the old man returned with a red wooden box in his grasp. 

"Here's your Pure Yang Flower." 

"Thank you…" Su Yang felt some resistance when he grabbed the wooden box from him. 

"Young man, what do you plan on doing with that thing?" The old man asked him after reluctantly giving 

him the wooden box. 

"Cultivate…" Su Yang gave him a simple answer, which only astonished the old man even more. 

"A mere Elementary Spirit Realm disciple, yet you want to use the Red Devil Flower to cultivate? There 

are easier ways to court death, you know?" 

As crazy as Su Yang looked, the old man did not believe that he would spend so much effort and 

resource just to kill himself. However, he has no idea what someone at the Elementary Spirit Realm 

could possibly do with a Pure Yang Flower that has killed even experts at the Earth Spirit Realm. 

"What's your name?" 

"Su Yang." 

"Su Yang, huh… Well, try not to make too much of a mess. I'd feel pity for whoever has to clean your 

mess after you explode to death." 

Su Yang smiled at the old man's words, but he didn't say anything and walked out the door. 

After Su Yang left the place, the old man closed the White Pearl Treasury, something that rarely 

happens, and he went directly to the Yin Yang Pavilion, where the Profound Blossom Sect's Patriarch 

and Matriarch resided. 

DUAL CULTIVATION 

Chapter 30 Searching for a Partner 

After Su Yang returned home, he placed a sign outside his door to announce that he would be in closed 

cultivation for a few days. 

Inside his room, Su Yang opened the red wooden box and a wave of heat blasted him in the face, feeling 

as though he was in a hot desert. Inside the red wooden box was a flower that was red from the head to 

the tip of its roots; it was also glowing a light red, seemingly alive and breathing. 

"10,000 Premium Points for this low-quality Pure Yang Flower? This is clearly a scam!" Su Yang sighed 

once he saw the actual Pure Yang Flower. Its glow gave away the quality, as the darker red it glows the 

better the quality. 

As disappointed as he was in the Pure Yang Flower's quality, Su Yang, however, was in no position to 

complain or be picky. 
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Su Yang retrieved the Pure Yang Flower from the wooden box, and it felt like he was holding a hot rock 

that has been sitting in the blazing sun for all day. He then placed it in a grinder, and he began grinding 

the Pure Yang Flower into powder. 

And even after turning into powder, the Pure Yang Flower was still glowing red. 

After he finished, Su Yang stared at the powder, seemingly in a daze. 

"The Celestial Body Refining Scripture will allow me to absorb the potent Profound Qi within the Pure 

Yang Flower without a problem. The side effects, however, must be dealt with naturally…" Su Yang 

sighed at this moment. 

While he could deal with the Profound Qi and not explode to death when consuming the Pure Yang 

Flower, its side effects would surely be troublesome if not dealt with properly. 

Su Yang has been pondering the best candidate to help him relieve these side effects ever since he 

thought about obtaining it, but alas, not a single person came to mind. 

"Once I consume the Pure Yang Flower, not only will my cultivation base rise but so will my thing down 

there, and it would not rest until I relieve it with someone else… Aiya… why did I have to come to this 

place filled with mortals? It is basically impossible to find someone even a small fraction of my real age 

here!" 

While Su Yang was not someone who would let something like the age of his partner bother him in his 

previous life, that was because everyone around him was either Immortals or powerful cultivators that 

have lived thousands of years already. 

And while one's age has no significance in the eyes of cultivators, there was still a boundary to morally 

respect. 

"The oldest here would most likely be the Matriarch, but even then, she would be at most two hundred 

years old. Not to mention her status as a Matriarch; it'll be hard enough just to get near her, let alone 

cultivate with her..." 

Many minutes later, Su Yang gave up on trying to find a suitable partner, as a weakling like him has no 

real choices in this mortal world. If he does not suck it up and cultivate with the mortals in this sect, then 

he can forget about returning to the immortal world, let alone reunite with his lovers that are at an even 

higher place. 

After steeling his heart, Su Yang packed the Pure Yang Flower and left his house to find himself a 

partner. 

– 

– 

– 

The first person that came into Su Yang's mind when finding a partner was no doubt, Elder Lan, who 

reminded him of his first love. 



After arriving at the Medicine Hall, Su Yang instantly attracted everyone's attention. 

"Su Yang?! What are you doing here?" 

"Huh? Su Yang is here?" 

The disciples working there ran up to him with flickering lights in their eyes. 

"It's been awhile." Su Yang greeted the group of sisters that greatly helped him spread his name after 

Elder Lan tricked them into approaching him. 

Yu Yan, Xuan Jinglin, Jia Biyu – they were all there. 

"What are you doing here? Do you need help with something? I can help you!" Yu Yan, the youngest 

amongst the sister said with a reddened face, seemingly still embarrassed about 'that' day. 

"Un. I am looking for Elder Lan." 

"Master? She is upstairs, but she said that she was preparing for some big event and cannot be 

bothered." 

Su Yang lifted an eyebrow at her words. "Did she take my joke seriously?" he wondered. 

"Do you mind if I meet with her? I have urgent matters that cannot be delayed," said Su Yang with a 

handsome smile, making it hard for the girls to refuse. 

"But…" 

The girls looked at each other with troubled expressions. 

It was at this moment a cough resounded behind them. 

"What are you all doing crowded in the entrance?" Elder Lan said as she came down the stairs. And 

because Su Yang was surrounded by the girls, Elder Lan was not able to see his face clearly. 

"Master! Su Yang is here to greet you." 

"Su Yang?!" Elder Lan nearly tripped and fell down the last few steps after hearing his name. Why was 

he here? She was even about to head to his place! 

Su Yang walked forward, showing his handsome face to her. 

"Greetings, Elder Lan." He greeted her with a bow. 

"I am here to speak with you," he said right afterward. 

Elder Lan wondered what he wanted to talk about, but she was clueless. 

"...Let's talk upstairs," she said after a moment of silence. 

Su Yang nodded, but before he followed her, he said to the group of girls in a low, captivating voice: 

"Next time I come back here, it will be for you girls, since I am looking for partners to cultivate with…" 

His sudden words shocked everybody there into a daze. Their beautiful eyes were wide, and their jaws 

dropped, looking as though they just witnessed a chicken talk for the first time. 



Su Yang turned around with a smile and followed Elder Lan upstairs. 

 


