
DUAL CULTIVATION 

Chapter 61 The Struggles of the Weak 

Zhang Xiu Ying bit down on her bottom lip as an intense feeling of pain appeared in her nether region; it 

felt as though she was pierced by a sharp sword. 

She looked down at her stomach where there was a slight bulge, and a wave of inexplicable emotions 

surged through her mind. Although she knew that she would one day lose her virginity, she had never 

imagined that it would be lost this way— to some random esteemed guest within the Burning Lotus 

Auction House. 

"You really are a foolish woman..." 

Su Yang sighed inwardly upon seeing the tears that had been resisting to fall in Zhang Xiu Ying’s eyes 

finally fall down her face. 

"This Wang Ming is an Inner Court disciple at the Burning Lotus Palace, and he is in the process of 

becoming a core disciple. He is a genius with no equal within the Inner Court, and he is the cousin of 

Elder Wang, but he is also an individual whose heart is rotten to its core. There are many rumors of 

Wang Ming abusing his status to force Outer Court disciples to serve him in bed..." Zhang Xiu Ying 

explained her situation to Su Yang without needing him to ask, almost as if she knew that he would 

eventually ask. 

"And prior to coming to this Burning Lotus Auction House, under the guise of needing to speak to me of 

private matters, he requested that I visit his living quarters alone when I return." Zhang Xiu Ying 

trembled upon recalling the wicked smile this Wang Ming had when he spoke to her; at that moment it 

felt like she was standing before a bandit with a prestigious status. 

"I have a few friends within the Outer Court that have already fallen victim to this Wang Ming’s vicious 

hands, and knowing that he would soon become a core disciple, an undeniable existence within the 

Sect, I would not be able to escape from him..." 

Su Yang silently listened to her story that was very common within the cultivation world, where those 

without status or power are always under the pressure of someone stronger. 

Incidents of someone of a higher status or rank pressuring those with a lower status to do unethical 

deeds are a common occurrence not just in this world but also in his previous life in all four worlds. 

Though, it also happens in the mortal world, where there are noble ranks and social classes. 

Su Yang understood very well the cruelty of this world, even experiencing the feeling of powerlessness 

himself a few times while being pressured by those who used to stand above him. 

"I would go to the Sect Elders, but I already know the outcome of such meaningless actions..." Zhang Xiu 

Ying closed her eyes and tightly embraced Su Yang with her face directly on his chest. "I am just an 

ordinary Outer Court disciple whilst Wang Ming is a genius with a bright future ahead of him. They will 

most certainly rather allow him to perform a few immoral acts than to cause a commotion for someone 

like me, who has no noteworthy background, not to mention that he is also the cousin of Elder Wang..." 
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After crying silently on Su Yang’s chest for a few minutes, Zhang Xiu Ying slowly released her embrace on 

him and smiled. "I apologize to the Esteemed Guest for the unsightly display, and I greatly appreciate 

the Esteemed Guest for listening to my boring story. Please, allow me to serve you to the best of my 

abilities..." 

Zhang Xiu Ying, who was sitting on Su Yang’s laps, began to move her hips slowly. 

"Mmm..." She covered her mouth with one hand to prevent herself from filling the room with her 

moans while the other held onto Su Yang to support her balance. 

Although it was extremely painful at first, she quickly familiarized herself with the feeling, soon finding 

only pleasure within that pain. 

Her body was heated, and her stomach felt like it was burning, but she continued moving her body, 

looking like she was doing squats. 

At this moment, the only thing that could be heard by Zhang Xiu Ying was the sound of her muffled 

breathing mixed in with moaning, and the vulgar noises coming from her soaking wet cave— with the 

rowdiness from the auction room completely removed from her perceptions. 

While Zhang Xiu Ying enjoyed herself, Su Yang silently recalled all the injustice he had experienced in the 

earlier years of his past life. As someone from a common background, he knew very well the sorrow and 

suffering those without power or status had to endure from those who did. 

Su Yang gazed at the dazed face of Zhang Xiu Ying, who seemed to be lost in pleasure, and then he 

looked at Wang Shuren who was still on the stage, seemingly pondering about something. 

- 

- 

- 

By this time, the auction had already sold a few items, and there were three dozen monster cores 

currently displayed on the stage. 

When the guests saw how many monster cores were together in one place, their eyes bulged with 

surprise. 

"There are so many monster cores! How many is that?!" 

Wang Shuren smiled upon seeing the crowd’s surprise. "These are all Yin-Lightning monster cores from 

the Lightning Cats that have recently been running rampage at the Thunder Valley, and they were all 

obtained by a single powerful individual! There are 36 of them to be auctioned today!" 

"Someone managed to obtain 36 monster cores alone?!" 

"Whoever is auctioning this must have killed at least a thousand Lightning Cats!" The crowd was shocked 

after the exact number of monster cores was revealed. 

The chances of obtaining a monster core were one in a hundred, so for there to be 36 monster cores of 

the same beast, someone would’ve needed to slay thousands of Lightning Cats— at least that was what 



the guests believed, and they could not imagine the massacre that must have happened at the Thunder 

Valley for there to be so many monster cores in one place. 

DUAL CULTIVATION 

Chapter 62 A Wealthy Gues 

"There are 28 Elementary-grade and 8 Profound-grade monster cores here, but before I start the 

auction, I have to mention that the seller had personally stated that the starting price for the 

Elementary-grade would be at 15 Spirit Stones whilst the Profound-grade would be 30 Spirit Stones!" 

Normally, an Elementary-grade monster core is worth anywhere from 5 to 10 Spirit Stones depending 

on its quality, and a Profound-grade monster core is worth twice as much. 

When the crowd heard the outrageous price of 30 Spirit Stones for one monster core, the auction room 

overflowed with complaints. 

"30 Spirit Stones for a mere Profound-grade monster core?! There is a limit even to robbery!" 

"One of these monster core is almost a fourth of what I paid for my Spirit Sword?!" 

Wang Shuren could only smile bitterly at the complaints, but such reactions were expected from the 

crowd and considered natural, as she also complained about tripling the price. 

"I understand your frustrations, but hear me out." 

Almost as though her voice carried traces of magic, Wang Shuren’s gentle voice instantly calmed the 

entire room. 

"Due to the constant hunting at the Thunder Valley for the past few days, nearly all of the Lightning Cats 

there have been massacred, so there will surely be a scarcity for Lightning Cat monster cores for at least 

a few years, hence their increased price." 

When the guests realized the reason for the absurd price, their eyes radiated with a certain light. The 

majority of the people there were rich people, so when there was a chance to make money, they were 

all able to sense it. 

"Now that I have explained the reason for their price, let’s start with the Elementary-grade monster 

cores, shall we? The first one will be an inferior quality monster core with the starting price at 15 Spirit 

Stones!" 

"16 Spirit Stones!" 

"17 Spirit Stones!" 

"18 Spirit Stones!" 

The crowd began offering their price one after another. 

"30 Spirit Stones!" 
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Suddenly, someone almost doubled the previous offer, surprising many people there. Was there an idiot 

within this auction room? Why would anyone pay so much for one monster core, when there are still so 

many monster cores left? 

When the people there turned to look at the person who had called out the offer, their eyes widened 

with surprise upon seeing that the individual was actually a striking beauty. 

However, when the crowd noticed her unique white robes, their expressions instantly stiffened with 

some even frowning. 

"Aiya! Of course, someone as beautiful as her would be a disciple of that despicable Profound Blossom 

Sect!" 

"Fuck! Why do they have all the beauties and handsome ones?! This isn’t fair!" 

The crowd began complaining inwardly but for a different reason. 

After the female disciple from the Profound Blossom Sect won the first bid for the monster core, the 

second one instantly started. 

"20 Spirit Stones!" 

The female disciple was the first to announce her offer, dumbfounding many people there. 

"21 Spirit—" 

"25 Spirit Stone!" 

Without even allowing the 2nd offer to finish, the female disciple offered an even higher price. 

Her actions caused the auction room to turn silent, as everybody there wondered why she was being so 

domineering over a few monster cores. 

Wang Shuren smiled slightly when she saw the situation. Su Yang was also from the Profound Blossom 

Sect, so the possibility of them having a connection with each other was relatively high. 

"Then onto the third monster core..." 

"20 Spirit Stones!" 

The same female disciple was the first to offer again. 

Her actions now shocked the crowd. Just how many monster cores does she plan on buying today? 

Could she be trying to buy all of the monster cores so she could control their value? 

A few came to the conclusion that she was trying to hog all of the monster cores so she could sell them 

at an even higher price later on, so they also began to bid. 

"21 Spirit Stones!" 

"30 Spirit Stones!" 

"31 Spirit Stones!" 



"35 Spirit Stones!" 

"Holy shit! Just how rich is this girl? How could she possibly afford to spend so much on these monster 

cores?" 

The auction continued, and within the span of several minutes, over half of the monster cores were 

sold. However, unlike the female disciple from the Profound Blossom Sect, no one there was willing to 

spend recklessly on monster cores, hence she won every single bid, spending over 400 Spirit Stones for 

18 Elementary-grade monster cores! 

Additionally, the way this female disciple tossed around her wealth caused everybody there to sweat 

profusely. Just who was this female disciple from the Profound Blossom Sect, and how could she have so 

much wealth to spend? 

- 

- 

- 

Meanwhile, Su Yang suddenly stood up from his seat, taking along with him a startled Zhang Xiu Ying, 

whose body was still connected to him. 

He carried Zhang Xiu Ying in his arms— with his hands on her soft buttocks— and he approached the 

glass wall, where he laid her back against it. 

"For your courage and boldness, I shall answer your plea." 

"My plea?" Zhang Xiu Ying looked at him with a confused expression. Since when did she request him for 

anything? 

Su Yang suddenly began moving his hips for the first time since they connected bodies, his violent 

dragon fiercely thrusting into Zhang Xiu Ying’s tight hole. 

His sudden actions caused an incomprehensible feeling of pleasure to overwhelm Zhang Xiu Ying’s body, 

causing her to moan loudly. 

"E-Esteemed Guest! W-Wait—" Zhang Xiu Ying felt not only pleasure but also fear at this moment. Her 

back was tightly pushing against the glass wall, and that gave her an insecure feeling. Although it was 

near impossible, what if the impossible happens and the glass wall shatters? What if because her body 

was directly against the glass wall, the view of her naked back and round buttocks would suddenly be 

revealed to everybody within the auction room? 

All these insecurities and unnecessary worries began appearing in Zhang Xiu Ying’s head, but a profound 

pleasure that continuously surged through her body kept her mind occupied and helped her throw away 

all those thoughts, enabling her to focus on the feeling of Su Yang’s soft skin and the warmth of his 

body. 

This unprecedented pleasure that Zhang Xiu Ying was feeling lasted for a few more minutes before Su 

Yang inevitably pulled his penis out of her body. 



And the instant his thing unplugged itself, a large amount of liquid shot out like an erupting volcano, 

covering Zhang Xiu Ying’s body with white, sticky substances. 

After ejaculating, Su Yang gently laid Zhang Xiu Ying’s twitching body on his seat. However, before he 

could leave her side, she grabbed him by his hand and said: "Esteemed Guest... please allow me to clean 

you up..." 

"..." 

Su Yang said nothing and allowed Zhang Xiu Ying to clean his penis with her mouth. 

DUAL CULTIVATION 

Chapter 63 Storage Ring 

"Now that we are done with the Elementary-grade monster cores, let’s begin with the Profound-grade 

monster cores! The starting bid for the first one will be 30 Spirit Stones!" 

"40 Spirit Stones!" 

Once again, the female disciple started the bid, increasing the price by 10 Spirit Stones. 

"She still has the wealth to buy more monster cores?!" 

By now, the guests there nearly gave up on trying to outbid this female disciple. Although they are all 

wealthy people, there was a difference between rich cultivators and rich mortals, as the cost of their 

resources was just too vast. 

Soon, the bidding for the second Profound-grade monster core began, and unsurprisingly, the female 

disciple managed to outbid everyone there without any troubles. 

The third Profound-grade monster core was next, but once again, it was also quickly snatched by the 

female disciple. 

The fourth, the fifth... all the way to the last Profound-grade monster core, this female disciple bid on 

them without fail. 

At the end of all this, the female disciple ended up spending over 800 Spirit Stones for all 36 Yin-

Lightning monster cores; it was an unimaginable amount of wealth by most people there. 

After the end of the monster cores auction, the female disciple walked up to the stage in graceful steps 

that emitted a feeling of proudness to collect her monster cores. When she held the monster cores in 

her hand, a slight smile appeared on her beautiful face. 

When the people there saw her smile, their hearts began throbbing faster and harder. 

Although they were aware of the fact that she belonged to the Profound Blossom Sect and was most 

definitely a slut, they couldn’t help but admire her beauty. 

After the female disciple received the monster cores and went back to her seat, the auction resumed. 

- 
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- 

- 

A couple more items later, Wang Shuren revealed to the crowd a small steel ring. 

"This is a Spirit-grade Storage Ring; it has the ability to store many items within and retrieve them at will. 

Not only is it a great addition for those who wish to travel without the need to carry luggage, but it also 

has enough room to fit two large beds inside! The starting bid will be 75 Spirit Stones!" 

"80 Spirit Stones!" 

One of the guests shouted. 

"81 Spirit Stones!" 

Another shouted. 

"82 Spirit Stones!" 

"83 Spirit Stones!" 

"84 Spirit Stones!" 

The auction became heated with the appearance of the storage ring, as it was also considered a Spiritual 

Treasure, just like the Spirit Sword. 

Suddenly, a deep voice echoed in the room. 

"100 Spirit Stones." 

When the deep voice resounded, Wang Shuren looked at VIP room, her face expressing surprise. 

"He’s finally decided to buy something? And here I thought he was only here to sell his monster cores!" 

she thought herself. 

After Su Yang offered 100 Spirit Stones for the storage ring, the place suddenly became quiet. 

However, the stillness lasted only for a few seconds until a familiar-sounding voice resounded, breaking 

the silence. 

"125 Spirit Stones!" 

When the people looked to the sound of the voice, they saw that it was the female disciple from the 

Profound Blossom Sect. 

"She’s finally set her eyes on something again! It’s over, she’s already won this..." 

The people sighed after seeing the female disciple start bidding again. 

"150 Spirit Stones..." Su Yang’s disguised voice resounded a second after the previous offer. 

"175 Spirit Stones!" The female disciple glared at the glass wall to the VIP room and offered. 

"..." 



A few seconds passed after the female disciple’s offer, yet Su Yang did not make a counteroffer. 

Some more seconds passed, and right when the female disciple became confident that it was her 

victory, Su Yang’s disguised voice resounded once again. 

"250 Spirit Stones." 

"!!!" 

The crowd nearly cried out loud when they heard the new offer. A Spirit-grade storage ring would cost 

at most 100 Spirit Stones, so the previous offer of 175 Spirit Stones was already considered an 

exaggerated amount, yet this individual was willing to add another 75 Spirit Stones? To dare throw so 

much money, no wonder why this individual was in the VIP room! 

When the female disciple heard Su Yang’s new offer, she bit her lips out of frustration. Because she had 

already spent the majority of her wealth on the monster cores, she was unable to outbid this new offer! 

"Is there anyone else who’d like to try to surpass the Esteemed Guest’s offer?" Wang Shuren asked 

everyone there after waiting for a few moments without any new offers. 

The auction room turned dead silent. Nobody there was able to beat Su Yang’s offer. Hell, even if 

someone there had the wealth to outbid Su Yang, that individual wouldn’t be stupid enough to pay such 

an overwhelming amount for a mere storage ring. 

"Then this storage ring will be sold to the Esteemed Guest for 250 Spirit Stones! Congratulations!" Wang 

Shuren announced with a bright smile. 

- 

- 

- 

Inside the VIP room, after he won the bid for the storage ring, Su Yang stood up from his seat and 

approached the door. 

"Esteemed Guest?" Zhang Xiu Ying, who is now fully dressed and elegant-looking again, called for him 

when she noticed his actions. 

"I have gotten what I came here for— there is no longer any need for me to be here." 

"I understand..." Zhang Xiu Ying nodded and began leading him back to the room where he first met 

Wang Shuren. 

Upon arriving at the room, Su Yang sat down on the couch and closed his eyes to cultivate the tiny 

amount of Yin Essence he’d obtained from Zhang Xiu Ying. Although the amount was meager and was 

barely able to help his cultivation base, it was still better than nothing. 

"After meeting her, I have finally reopened my eyes and was able to see my own foolishness... I am no 

longer the revered Immortal I once was, but a mere Profound Spirit Realm cultivator— a level 

considered less than an ant in my previous world... I really need to step up my efforts in cultivating.." he 

silently sighed to himself. 



DUAL CULTIVATION 

Inside the VIP room, Zhang Xiu Ying silently stood beside Su Yang as he cultivated. Her gaze was fixated 

on him, seemingly in deep thoughts. 

Although she didn’t hold any emotions towards him in the beginning, her heart was showing clear 

affection for him at this moment. Though she was also aware that her love would never be realized, as 

she could tell that their embrace held no meanings and was mostly due to her imposing herself on him. 

Time passed quickly with an hour of time disappearing within the blink of an eye. However, for Zhang 

Xiu Ying, who was constantly thinking about Su Yang and their little embrace, it felt like many hours had 

passed. 

The door to the room suddenly opened, and Wang Shuren walked inside with a bright smile while saying 

in a loud voice: "Congratulations, Esteemed Guest. You have managed to sell all of your monster cores 

for a grand total of 1,082 Spirit Stones!" 

"..." 

Su Yang slowly opened his eyes to look at Wang Shuren, but his gaze was not filled with joy— something 

she had expected. Instead, his gaze was filled with a slight sense of anger. 

When Wang Shuren noticed his serious gaze, her bright smile instantly disappeared from her face, and 

she turned to look at Zhang Xiu Ying and said a single word— 

"Leave." 

"Yes, Madam Wang—" 

"No, she will stay." Su Yang interrupted them with a clear and domineering voice, causing the both of 

them to look at him with surprise. 

He continued: "Sit down, Wang Shuren. I have an important matter I’d like to speak to you about." 

"Does this matter require the presence of a lowly servant?" Wang Shuren asked with a frown. 

Su Yang did not answer her and only continued to look at her with a serious expression. 

Wang Shuren glanced at Zhang Xiu Ying with an unpleasant gaze and wondered what happened while 

she was away before sitting down. 

"So? What happened? Did she do something that had offended you?" she asked the moment she sat 

down. 

"..." 

Su Yang did not answer her question and instead mentioned a single name. 

"Wang Ming." 

Hearing the name of her cousin coming from his mouth, Wang Shuren’s eyes widened from shock. 

How’d he learn of that name and what did he have to do with this weird situation? 
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Realizing what he was trying to achieve by making her stay, Zhang Xiu Ying also stared at Su Yang with 

wide eyes. 

"Esteemed Guest! There’s no need to—" she hastily tried to speak before getting cut off by Wang 

Shuren. 

"Shut up! We are talking here! Since when did you obtain the privilege to join in on our conversation?!" 

Just Zhang Xiu Ying’s presence being in this room was already more than enough to annoy her, let alone 

jumping into their conversation with a status as a mere servant. 

"What does my cousin, Wang Ming, have to do with this?" Wang Shuren asked Su Yang after scolding 

Zhang Xiu Ying. 

"I have recently learned of a few unsettling rumors about your cousin, Wang Ming, and getting straight 

to the point— I find his very existence very unpleasant..." Su Yang said with a calm yet cold voice, 

sending chills all over Wang Shuren’s body. 

Wang Shuren finally understood the situation when he mentioned about these rumors of her cousin, 

Wang Ming, as he was a known troublemaker within his Sect. 

"Y-Y-You want to kill him over a few rumors?" she asked him with an anxious expression on her face. 

"I have tried many times to change his character, but even if he is my cousin, I cannot do much if he 

doesn’t listen, not to mention that the top figures within Sect are also protecting him!" 

Su Yang, still with a nonchalant expression, said: "No, I will not kill him, but if he— from this point 

forward— so much as touch even a strand of hair on her hair— or anyone for that matter— I will not 

only pay him a visit, but I will also hold you accountable." 

When he mentioned ’her’, his gaze was on Zhang Xiu Ying, who was standing beside him with her head 

lowered in distress. 

"You..." Wang Shuren looked at Zhang Xiu Ying with wide eyes and an opened mouth. 

"I do not care how you will deal with him, but if you tell me again that you, a Sect Elder, cannot even 

control your cousin from your own Sect, how can I trust you to deal with my personal problems?" 

Wang Shuren silently cursed at Wang Ming in her heart at this moment. To think that because of his 

unsightly actions within the Sect that she’d lose the chance to become an Alchemy Master, she will have 

to force him to listen to her even if it kills him! 

After taking a moment to calm herself, Wang Shuren took a deep breath and nodded: "I understand. I 

will take care of Wang Ming the moment I return to the Sect." 

"I hope my decision to trust you today does not bite back..." 

Su Yang then turned to look at Zhang Xiu Ying, who was profoundly dazed from watching the situation. 

"You do not have to worry about this frog called Wang Ming trying to pressure you anymore. If he 

continues to bother you, I’m sure that your honorable Sect Elder here will quickly and efficiently deal 



with it, correct?" he said as his gaze casually glanced at Wang Shuren, who obediently nodded to 

confirm his words. 

Seeing this, tears began falling from Zhang Xiu Ying’s face. To think that he’d go through the effort to 

help her, who was feeling helpless and desperate all this time, she didn’t how to react or what she could 

do to repay him, as her embrace was only a selfish act that was acted upon desperation. 

"Thank you... thank you..." 

The only thing she could do at this moment was to speak her heart, which ended up causing her tears to 

fall even faster. 

"..." 

Wang Shuren’s jaw dropped. Although she understood the situation, she was still puzzled as to how it 

came to this point. 

DUAL CULTIVATION 

Chapter 65 Who Did It? 

A few moments later, when Zhang Xiu Ying finally calmed down, Su Yang returned to doing business 

with Wang Shuren. 

"I have already deducted the Burning Lotus Auction House’s 10% share along with the 250 Spirit Stone 

you spent on the storage ring, leaving you with a total of 724 Spirit Stones," said Wang Shuren as she 

handed Su Yang the silver ring in her hands. 

Upon accepting the storage ring, Su Yang took a peek inside the silver ring, and within his mind 

appeared a clear and realistic scenery of a square room with hundreds of shining azure-colored rocks 

piled in a corner. 

Using his spiritual sense only available to cultivators, Su Yang accurately counted all of the Spirit Stones 

in an instant. 

"Very well... Now, onto our agreement, I shall part to you a technique that will allow you to become an 

Alchemy Master. Give me your forehead." 

Wang Shuren leaned forward while Su Yang copied. The instant their foreheads touched, a faint golden 

light glowed between their forehead that emitted a profound feeling. 

"T-This is—" 

Upon seeing the technique in her head, Wang Shuren nearly shouted out loud from shock. 

"This is an Immortal-grade technique!" Though, she still screamed inside her heart. 

When she heard that Su Yang was going to give her a technique, she was expecting anything but a 

peerless technique at the divine Immortal-grade! Yet, inside her head right now, there was exactly an 

Immortal-grade technique! 
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Furthermore, not only the Immortal-grade technique, but he also gave her the complete recipe for the 

Profound Advancement Pill along with a few other recipes. 

After Su Yang finished transferring the technique to her, Wang Shuren stared at the empty space in front 

of her with a dumbfounded expression, looking like a frozen statue. 

A few moments later, when she finally returned to her senses, Wang Shuren stood up and walked 

beside Su Yang just to bend her knees to kowtow to him. 

"Disciple Wang greets Master!" she said loudly. 

Her actions bewildered Zhang Xiu Ying, who has never witnessed a Sect Elder kowtow before, much less 

a Sect Elder at her own Sect. 

"When did I become your Master?" Su Yang asked with his brows raised. 

The act of passing down a technique to another individual is also considered an act of acceptance 

between masters and disciples, hence why Wang Shuren decided to accept Su Yang as her Master when 

he parted her a technique that she considered as peerless and priceless. 

"Get up, I did not give that to you so you can become my disciple." Su Yang quickly reminded her, who 

was clearly still affected by the shock of seeing an Immortal-grade technique. Hell, even the pill recipes 

alone were almost enough to send her into a coma, let alone an Immortal-grade technique that would 

create great chaos within the world if they found out. 

Wang Shuren smiled bitterly when Su Yang rejected her. Because of his extensive knowledge regarding 

Alchemy, she really desired to become his disciple. But alas, if he does not want to accept her, then 

there was really nothing she could do. 

"Don’t forget about our agreement, Wang Shuren, and most importantly— do not disappoint me!" 

"Yes... uh..." Wang Shuren suddenly realized that she has yet to hear his name after all this time. 

"What’s Esteemed Guest’s name, again?" she asked in an embarrassed manner. 

"Su Yang," he replied. 

"Su Yang..." Both Wang Shuren and Zhang Xiu Ying simultaneously mumbled his name. 

"My business here is done, if you need to find me, come to the Profound Blossom Sect. However, if it’s 

not urgent, I will make you learn that I do not like to be bothered by small things." 

"I understand," said Wang Shuren. 

After she said that, Su Yang turned to face Zhang Xiu Ying, who was looking at him like he was a dazzling 

hero. He then retrieved a large handful of Spirit Stones from his storage ring and approached her. 

"Esteemed Guest?!" Zhang Xiu Ying cried out when he suddenly shoved a handful of Spirit Stones into 

her embrace. 

Su Yang smiled and moved his lips to beside her ears and whispered: "While this is as far as our 

relationship can go, there will always be a bond between us. And although your ’services’ were 

laughable, you deserve praises for the way you carried yourself. Take these Spirit Stones and cultivate 



yourself properly, and if you ever need anything, as long as I am in this world, you can seek me for 

assistance." 

The dried up tears in Zhang Xiu Ying’s eyes began to form once again. "Thank you..." she said while 

trying her best not to hiccup from her tears. 

Su Yang then embraced her gently and kissed her forehead, shocking Wang Shuren, who have been 

wondering their relationship since the beginning. 

"This slick woman! No wonder why I sensed a mature aura from her body— something that wasn’t there 

prior to today!" Wang Shuren silently cursed Zhang Xiu Ying for her actions, yet she felt some jealousy 

towards her since Zhang Xiu Ying was able to do what she couldn’t despite having a lower status and a 

less captivating appearance overall. 

If anything, Zhang Xiu Ying was actually closer to Su Yang than herself, who had received an Immortal-

grade technique from him! 

After Su Yang was finished with the Burning Lotus Auction House, he continued to travel back to the 

Profound Blossom Sect. 

- 

- 

- 

Meanwhile, at the center of the Thunder Valley, the Thunder Core, a female with long silver hair 

hovered many meters above the ground without the assistance of a flying sword or anything of that 

sorts. Her silver eyes were staring intensively at the small hole in the ground right below her, looking 

surprised by the view of the empty hole. 

This small hole was where the Extreme Yin Flower used to be— before Su Yang plucked it. 

"Who did it? Who in this lower world could possibly have the knowledge and ability to harvest the 

Extreme Yin Flower that I’d planted?" she pondered to herself, feeling more surprised by the find than 

anything else. 

 


