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C3 Princess Yunyue

In the blink of an eye, another three years had passed. In the blink of an eye, ten years
had passed. Old Master Huo Ye, on the other hand, was here again. He looked at Huo
Ming, who had grown up, and slowly nodded his head. At this moment, Old Master Huo
Ye's head was already full of white hair, and his movements seemed to be a little slow.

He was still there. This time, Huo Ming was here. Not cross-legged, but standing still. "It
has been ten years, but the Divine Flame is still unable to burn again. My cultivation
base is no longer able to improve by half a step. The cultivation method of Spirit Fate
Continent... " | wonder how it will affect me, the Fire Divine Art... | can only cultivate it to
the peak of the fourth level of the Spirit Lake, and it won't be of much use to me.
Compared to my Godly Fire Spell, the difference is like the difference between heaven
and earth...

"It's been ten years. Here, he safely passed ten years. Three years ago, he was able to
contend against Spiritual Pedestal Tier cultivators. Three years later, according to his
estimations, it should be equivalent to Spiritual Pill cultivators. In the entire Huo family,
his father, Huo Tian, was only at the peak of the ninth level of the Spiritual Core Tier.

But in his heart, none of this was important. What was important was Old Master Huo
Ye. He had been concerned about him ever since he was born, and even did not
hesitate to go against Huo Tian for his sake. In the end, even during the annual
meeting, he had never returned to the Huo family, and had always been in the Old
Marshal's Mansion.

For some reason, Huo Ming suddenly wanted to visit his grandfather in the Old
Marshal's Mansion. When he thought of this, Huo Ming went to find Lan Ling'er. When
Lan Ling'er heard that Huo Ming was going to leave, she naturally smiled, "Ming, you
have to be careful. There will be a butler protecting you on the way."

"Right, let Huo Yun go with you!" Lan Ling'er suddenly thought of something and said.

"Huo Yun? Alright. "Then mother, | will leave first..." Huo Ming nodded, but he was
secretly laughing in his heart.

After leaving the manor, Huo Yun had been following Huo Ming at the beginning. He
would have thought that in the blink of an eye, Huo Ming had disappeared from his
sight. The Huo City was full of people coming and going.




Knowing that Huo Ming had disappeared, Huo Yun frowned and immediately headed
towards the Huo Manor. After reporting, Lan Ling'er sighed, "It's better not to inform
Brother Tian about this little rascal. Otherwise, | don't know what will happen.”

"Huo Yun, secretly inform the butler and send someone to look for Young Master.
Remember, don't make a big fuss and arouse the suspicion of the family head.
Otherwise, the father and son will definitely cause another dispute. The old master and
Brother Tian are already like this. | don't want anything to happen again!"

"Yes, Madam!" Huo Yun clasped his fists and left.

"I hope Ming is fine." Lan Ling'er prayed.

"By the way, I'm going to look for my father. | think he can send someone to look for
Ming." Lan Ling'er suddenly heard something and walked out of the Fire Manor.

In the inner hall of the Fire Manor, Huo Tian frowned. "What is Madam going out for?"

"Men, go and see what Young Master is doing." Huo Tian suddenly thought of
something and said.

"Yes, master!" A servant immediately replied.
After a long time, the book in Huo Tian's hand was thrown to the corner of the wall.

"Ming and Ling'er are really willful. They clearly know that this is a troubled time, but
they still do this!"

"Men, go and chase after the young master. Find out if there is any trace of the young
master at the old master's place!" Huo Tian was furious.

"Yes, Family Head!" A group of Huo family soldiers immediately rushed out of the Huo
Mansion.

At this moment, Huo Ming, who had escaped from their sight, was naturally happy. He
was no longer bound to them, and there was no longer that person who was cold all day
long in their line of sight. He was naturally happy.

However, at this moment, Huo Ming sighed repeatedly. At this point, even with his
current cultivation base, he had yet to master the Divine Flame. Therefore, Huo Ming
decided not to think too much about it. He wandered around Huo Tian City. In the next
moment, when he saw the Huo family army, he frowned. Why did these guys come out?

"Could it be that they are looking for me? His mother probably wouldn't tell his father
about his whereabouts. " Huo Ming snorted coldly. "Could it be that he didn't see me,
and that's why he's being chased back?




With a sway of his body, he disappeared from the street. On the east side of the street,
Huo Ming's figure appeared. Unfortunately, Huo Ming bumped into a young girl. A wave
of fragrance wafted over. Huo Ming raised his head and saw that when he was rubbing
his head, the young girl happened to see Huo Ming.

"Young Master, are you alright?" The young girl looked at Huo Ming and asked
nervously.

The man behind the girl frowned. "Boy, don't you have eyes?"

"Don't you know that this is the daughter of the King of the West Prefecture's King of the
West Prefecture, Yun Yue? She is actually so daring. " Just as the man opened his
mouth, Huo Ming looked over and saw that the man's voice suddenly stopped.

"l don't know. | just know that | accidentally bumped into him. Your Highness's beloved
daughter, | hereby apologize for accidentally bumping into you on Mars. Please forgive
me. If there is nothing else, | will be leaving first..." Huo Ming casually gave a name and
apologized before heading out of Huo City.

The Huo City was neither big nor small. There were four city gates, and the Marshal's
Mansion was extremely far away.

"Uh, young master, you... you..." Princess Yunyue seemed to think that Huo Ming was
not ordinary and was about to shout, but Huo Ming disappeared from her sight.

In the east city, young master Yun Yue was rushing towards the Huo Mansion under the
protection of this guard. This time, it was also the King Jing Xi who secretly told Yun
Yue to secretly report to the Huo Mansion. At the same time, he also wanted to facilitate
a good thing.

A long time ago, the King Jing Xi had mentioned to the head of the Huo Family that the
two families were going through a marriage alliance. The Huo family also felt that
Princess Yunyue was not bad. At such a young age, she was extremely intelligent.
Moreover, she was extremely clear about all kinds of things. More importantly, Princess
Yunyue was at the Spiritual Pedestal Tier at such a young age. On the contrary, Ming
was just an ordinary person.

This time, Huo Ming's departure was precisely what Huo Tian was worried about. There
was someone protecting him in the Huo family. Instead, it was a child who could not
even truss a chicken. Leaving the Huo family was what made people worry the most.

The Huo family's army searched the entire city. They knew that Huo Ming had already
escaped from the Huo City and was heading towards Marshal Huo's manor.




In the east side of the city, when the Huo family army saw Princess Yunyue, they
immediately knelt down and greeted her. Princess Yunyue was puzzled, so she asked,
"What are you guys looking for?"

"Princess, could it be that they are looking for that young man just now? | see that he is
in a hurry and seems to be running away from something!" The guard recalled
something and immediately replied.

When the leader of the Huo family army heard these words, he immediately knelt down
towards Princess Yunyue, "Princess, please inform the young master of his
whereabouts. The entire Huo City is extremely grateful to the princess!"

"Princess, please tell me your whereabouts!" More than a dozen Huo family soldiers
knelt down in unison, and some commoners also knelt down one after another.

Princess Yunyue saw this scene and panicked, "All of you, quickly get up. | just saw a
young man about the same size as me. He bumped into me and hurried out of the east
city. At this moment, | think he should have left the east city. Could it be that he is the
young master of your Huo family, Huo Ming?"

Thinking of the word 'Huo Ming', Princess Yunyue remembered that the young man
called him 'Mars'. The two of them did not notice him at that time, which was why Huo
Ming had fooled them.

"Huo family Army, follow me to chase the young master back. Leave the two of them
behind and bring the princess into the Huo Mansion. Also, report to the patriarch that |
will go and chase after the young master first!"

At this moment, Huo Ming had already left the eastern part of the city and was rushing
towards the Great Marshal's manor. The Great Marshal's manor was in the Oceanic
Land, and it was extremely far from the imperial city. This was also the reason why the
Monarch did not treat the Great Marshal as one of the reasons for weakening his
strength.

Even the King of the West Capital had been stripped of his military power by the
Monarch long ago, which was why he had stayed in the western part of the capital. The
Oceanic Land was extremely poor to begin with. It was the best choice to use it as a
resting place for the old marshal. However, everyone knew that it was intentional to
leave the old marshal there.

However, military authority was allowed there. After all, some people had to be left
behind to protect the old marshal's safety. However, after a long time, that place did not
seem to be so valued by others. However, there were also many people who eyed the
old marshal covetously. Just as the saying went, a toothless tiger was even more
terrifying than a toothless tiger.




Thirty thousand armored soldiers guarded the territory of the founding marshal. With
such strength, even an ordinary army of a hundred thousand would not be able to win.
However, in the age of Immortal Cultivation, such a disparity was basically giving a cat
to a tiger.

However, these thirty thousand pieces of iron armor were not any ordinary army.
Instead, they were the old marshal's personal guards and the soldiers that he had left
behind in the past.

Since they were unwilling to leave the old marshal, they naturally stayed there. Three
thousand soldiers, thirty thousand armored soldiers, the territory was not to be bullied.

This was what the old marshal had said in the past. Even now, the old marshal was old
and proud.

Three days later, the Huo family army descended all the way to the Oceanic Land.
When the old marshal found out that Huo Ming had run away from home, he
immediately flew into a rage and asked the Huo family army to bring word back. If they
could not find his grandson, Huo Ming, then he would lead the army to sweep through
the Huo City!

When the Huo family army returned to the Fire Manor, Huo Tian was stunned when he
heard that. He knew the old tutor's temper, so he could not do anything about it. He
asked someone to pass on a message. If there were any clues, he would reward them
with ten thousand taels of silver.

Immediately, the entire Huo City was in an uproar. The young master of the Huo family
was lost, and all the people who were eyeing him like a tiger started to move at this
moment.

Anyone who wanted to attack Huo Ming would basically move out one after another. In
an instant, the entire Baizhu Country seemed to have lost its peace. Ten years ago,
because of Huo Ming, everyone in the country knew about it.

The conflict between the Huo family Master and Old Huo was also stirred up because of
Huo Ming.

Just when everyone thought that Huo Ming had gone missing, Huo Ming had appeared
in Marshal's Mansion a long time ago. At this time, Huo Ming and Old Master Huo Ye
had a smile on their faces. This scene that had been played for many years had been
hidden from everyone and the entire Baizhu Country. It was all the work of Huo Ming
alone.

Seven years ago, when Huo Ming was accidentally brought to Marshal's Mansion by
Lan Ling'er to see Old Master Huo Ye, Huo Ming found out that the situation in Huo
family was in turmoil. There were spies inside and spies outside. It was because of this




that Huo Ming secretly left a note and acted in a play that hid the truth from the

heavens.




