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Chapter 1: The Youth Fang Yang
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"Fang Yang, you coward, what right do you have to be the heir of our Fang Clan!"

"Fang Yang, get lost! You staying in the Fang Clan any longer is simply tarnishing the Fang Clan's reputation!"

"My head hurts so much." Groaning lightly while clutching his head, Fang Yang felt as if his brain was being torn apart. A massive amount of information mixed with words full of disdain flooded into his mind like a tide. Even with Fang Yang's incredibly strong will, he nearly fainted on the spot.

Time passed slowly. He didn't know how long it was before Fang Yang started feeling a little better. Opening his eyes, Fang Yang slowly said in a deep voice, "I'm actually not dead yet?" His tone carried a hint of joy.

However, in the next second, Fang Yang swept his gaze around, taking in this ancient-style room. Combined with the memories in his mind, a flash of sorrow instantly appeared in Fang Yang's eyes. "Damn it, I was just one step away."

At that moment, Fang Yang realized one thing, which was... he had "transmigrated!"

Fang Yang was originally the heir of the last ancient martial arts family on Earth, the Fang Family. His cultivation was quite formidable, and he was hailed as the hope of the family. But just as he was cultivating the second layer of the family's secret manual, the "Sword Dao of No Immortals," he carelessly caused his meridians to reverse. The energy in his body backfired. Not only did all his efforts come to nothing, but he also ended up dying a miserable death.

However, what Fang Yang never expected was that his soul would not perish and instead arrive in another world. He was now possessing this body of a person who shared his same name, gaining a rebirth.

"Huff huff. Since heaven has given me a chance to be reborn, it must be to help me fulfill the regrets in my heart! In this life, I will definitely not fail again!" Although he still felt reluctant to leave his hometown, Fang Yang was not by nature a sentimental person. So he quickly snapped out of it, his eyes gleaming with a bright light as he slowly spoke.

"First, I should understand my identity in this life and the environment of this world." Raising an eyebrow, Fang Yang pulled his thoughts back and said slowly.

Thinking this, Fang Yang slowly closed his eyes and began to digest the memories left by the original owner of this body.

"Thunder Qilin Continent, Dragon Abyss Dynasty, Fire Feather Prefecture, Tianchi City, Fang Clan." Fang Yang continuously digested the memories in his mind.

The Fang Clan was one of the top great families in Tianchi City. Nearly one-third of all the shops in the entire Tianchi City were under the Fang Clan's banner.

In this world where strength was revered, the Fang Clan's leader, Fang Li—who was also Fang Yang's father—had reached the peak of the Transcendent Martial Realm. The Elders under him were also cultivators in the Transcendent Martial Realm, making their martial power formidable.

Thinking this far, Fang Yang nodded. "The status is not too bad."

However, as he continued digesting the memories, Fang Yang's expression grew increasingly grim. After completely digesting all the memories, Fang Yang assessed his own physical condition. A few seconds later, his face became extremely ugly. "Seven of the twelve meridians, crucial for a Martial Artist, have actually been ruined!"

"But, this body's foundation and bone structure are excellent. It's just that the meridians are ruined, making him a cripple."

It was at this moment that Fang Yang realized his situation might not be too good!

Because as he kept digesting the memories, more and more information filled Fang Yang's mind.

The original owner of this body was originally a genius of his generation, the most talented person in the clan, just like himself. He was even accepted as a disciple by the Upper Sun Palace, the largest sect within ten thousand miles. However, due to getting wrong information, he mistook a wanted criminal worth one hundred thousand Mystic Coins for one worth sixty thousand Mystic Coins. He was beaten to a cripple by the target, nearly dying, and was later expelled from the Upper Sun Palace.

The original owner of this body fell from heaven to hell in an instant. With his cultivation completely ruined, he was impeached by a group of Elders who wanted Fang Li to strip Fang Yang of his status as family heir.

Just one day ago, pressured by the situation, Fang Li had no choice but to temporarily transfer Fang Yang to a small medicine shop owned by the family to settle the matter and keep the peace.

But the original owner of this body, full of resentment, took poison and died on the very day he arrived at the medicine shop. And that was exactly when Fang Yang happened to transmigrate over.

"It seems someone in the shadows wants me dead!" A gleam flashed in his eyes as Fang Yang said with a serious tone.

Since he had already taken over this body, then "his" enemies naturally became Fang Yang's own enemies!

"To protect myself, I must have strength!" Fang Yang's expression shifted as he sighed.

Although he possessed his own family's supreme secret manual, with seven of his meridians already ruined, even Fang Yang was powerless to reverse the situation.

Fang Yang was also quite worried at this time.

The more he thought about it, the more depressed Fang Yang felt. His head, which had just started feeling a bit better, began to ache faintly again.

"Solutions are thought up. I'll take it slow and see." Fang Yang slowly said this, then got down from the bed and walked towards the door.

As soon as he stepped out, a relatively quiet small courtyard came into Fang Yang's view.

At that moment, there were quite a few servants walking around in the courtyard.

When they saw Fang Yang, they all respectfully called out, "Young Master!"

Fang Yang taking poison was only yesterday's event, and no one had entered Fang Yang's room since, so naturally, no one knew about it.

However, Fang Yang completely ignored the greetings from these people. His mind was solely occupied with how to restore his Dantian.

"Hmph, what's there to put on airs for? He's been punished and sent here now. In a while, once the Elders successfully impeach him and strip him of his heir position, who knows where they'll assign him to next."

"Shh... keep your voice down. Do you want to die? After all, he's still the Young Master."

Seeing that Fang Yang ignored them, one of the servants immediately showed dissatisfaction on his face and muttered quietly.

Of course, they naturally didn't dare to make loud noises. Although Fang Yang's situation wasn't great at the moment, he was still a direct descendant of the Fang Clan, while they were merely servants.

But even though the voice was low, Fang Yang heard every word clearly!

Fang Yang's cultivation in his previous life was already the strongest in his clan. How powerful was his Soul Power! Such small noises couldn't possibly escape Fang Yang's ears.

"It's truly a case of everyone pushing when the wall starts falling. Even a servant dares to talk behind my back." However, Fang Yang didn't stoop to the level of those servants. He just walked on, smiling bitterly to himself, while feeling even more urgent. He began pondering how he should repair his own body.

Without realizing it, Fang Yang had reached the outer hall.

The outer hall was precisely where this medicine shop sold its medicines.

Seeing Fang Yang walk in, the shop manager immediately came over and said with a smile, "Young Master, you're awake?" However, his tone didn't carry much respect.

This medicine shop manager was named Liu Le. He was also a member of the Fang Clan, though not a direct descendant.

However, if Fang Yang were to be stripped of his heir status in the future, his position might not even be as good as Liu Le's!

Throughout history, how many deposed crown princes met a good end? Although the Fang Clan couldn't compare to royalty, the situations were quite similar.

Fang Yang still paid no attention to the shop manager's words! Instead, his gaze fixed intently on the medicine cabinet behind the manager!

"Young Master? Young Master?" Seeing Fang Yang ignore him, the manager felt a bit annoyed.

"Hurry! Bring those medicinal herbs over here, let me see!" At that moment, Fang Yang suddenly shouted.

Startled by Fang Yang's shout, the manager complied nonetheless. Soon, he brought some herbs from the medicine cabinet to the table not far from Fang Yang.

Seeing the herbs in front of him, Fang Yang immediately went to the side of the table. He picked up the herbs on the table, his eyes gleaming brightly!

"Holy cow, these herbs are about to turn into spirits!"

Fang Yang looked at the herbs on the table as if he knew them like the back of his hand. Each one he picked up revealed an expression of immense joy in his eyes.

This scene, however, left the manager standing by, utterly baffled.

What was up with the Young Master today? Even if his circumstances had worsened, surely his knowledge hadn't shrunk too? These are just the most common herbs on the Thunder Qilin Continent! The Fang Clan indeed possessed many precious medicinal ingredients, but those definitely wouldn't be found in a small medicine shop.

What the manager didn't know was... these things, which he considered ordinary beyond ordinary, were like priceless treasures in Fang Yang's eyes!

Fang Yang in his previous life was the heir of the last ancient martial arts family on Earth's continent!

As the saying goes, a master of martial arts is half a doctor! Those who practice martial arts need to understand medicinal principles to be able to nurse themselves back to health when injured.

In his previous life, Fang Yang wasn't only highly accomplished in martial arts; his medical skills had long reached the pinnacle!

And as an ancient martial arts family, the Fang Family had preserved countless miraculous ancient formulas passed down from antiquity.

But the resources on Earth were far too scarce. The Fang Family had the formulas but lacked the ingredients needed to refine those elixirs!

Yet now, in this world, Fang Yang discovered that the herbs required for the formulas in his memory were actually found everywhere here! How could this not make Fang Yang overjoyed?

If that was the case, Fang Yang had at least a hundred methods in his mind to repair his body, and over a thousand ways to enhance his own cultivation!

With that thought, Fang Yang couldn't help but burst into laughter. "Ha ha ha ha ha!"

Seeing this, Liu Le couldn't help but wonder if Fang Yang had gone mad.

"Liu Le, keep a small amount of these herbs on the counter. Take the rest and move them all to my room." Fang Yang suddenly said.

"Huh?" Liu Le was stunned, but soon a hesitant look appeared on his face. "But..."

"Do as I say!" Fang Yang said coldly and sternly.

"Yes, Young Master." For now, Fang Yang's status hadn't been revoked yet. Although Liu Le was quite unwilling in his heart, he still nodded in agreement. However, he sneered inwardly, "Hmph, a cripple dares to talk to me like that. Just wait until your status is stripped; see how I'll deal with you then."

After giving the order, Fang Yang was beaming with delight. He never expected that the matter which had just been making him scratch his head in worry would be solved so quickly.

In high spirits, Fang Yang immediately turned around, ready to return to his room and use those herbs to repair his body.

"Wow, Young Master, you've fallen to such a state, yet you can still laugh so happily. I really have to admire you."

But just as Fang Yang turned around, a voice full of sarcasm suddenly came from outside the door.
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Chapter 2: Repairing the Body
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A mocking voice came from outside the pharmacy, immediately catching Fang Yang's attention, who had just been feeling joyful.

"Fang Tian?" Fang Yang raised an eyebrow and spoke slowly.

In front of Fang Yang was a group of young men. Fang Yang knew these were all direct disciples of the Fang Clan. The one who had just spoken was their leader, a young man who appeared somewhat thin but still handsome, with a hint of arrogance in his expression that made him seem overbearing.

Instantly, all the information about this person flashed through Fang Yang's mind.

Fang Tian, a direct disciple of the Fang Clan, the biological son of the Third Elder Fang Fengyang. He was three years older than Fang Yang and had already reached the peak of the True Martial Realm. Before Fang Yang was crippled, he was the second greatest genius in the clan, just behind Fang Yang himself.

"So, how is the Young Master these days? Now that you're in charge and managing affairs on your own, it must feel great, right?" Just as Fang Yang was thinking, Fang Tian suddenly spoke. Although his words seemed like praise, the mockery in his tone was unmistakable.

Fang Yang knew that even before he was crippled, Fang Tian had been extremely jealous of him. This jealousy turned into resentment, and Fang Tian and his father had played a part in his expulsion from the clan.

It was clear that Fang Tian was here to mock him. With this thought, Fang Yang snorted coldly, "You all have quite the nerve to leave the clan without permission!"

"See? The Young Master still has his old style!" Hearing Fang Yang's words, Fang Tian burst into laughter.

"Hahahaha!"

As Fang Tian laughed, the few Fang Clan disciples standing behind him immediately joined in with loud, mocking laughter.

"Young Master, you've already been kicked out, yet you still have the time to mind our business. I'm impressed, truly impressed." After the laughter died down, Fang Tian looked at Fang Yang with a cold smile.

"If you have something to say, say it. Otherwise, get lost." Fang Yang replied coldly. Even without thinking, Fang Yang knew Fang Tian was here to cause trouble.

Right now, Fang Yang was in a hurry to return to his room to repair his body. He had no time to waste on these people. Besides, in his previous life, as the heir of Earth's last ancient martial arts family, his status had been revered. How could he possibly care about people like Fang Tian?

However, as soon as Fang Yang finished speaking, Fang Tian's expression turned cold. "You really are something, Fang Yang. I came here with good intentions to check on you, and this is how you treat me? What do you, a cripple, have to be so arrogant about? Do you still think you're the Fang Yang from back then?"

Hearing this, Fang Yang fixed his gaze on Fang Tian, snorted a cold laugh, but said nothing. Only a faint hint of disdain could be heard in his laugh. Then, Fang Yang turned around, ignoring Fang Tian, and prepared to go back inside.

Watching this, Fang Tian was momentarily stunned, and a surge of anger instantly rose in his heart!

The purpose of their visit today was to see how low Fang Yang had fallen after being expelled from the clan. He never expected Fang Yang to still be so proud and even look down on him with that glance just now!

With this thought, a sharp glint flashed in Fang Tian's eyes. His gaze flickered toward the ground, and he gave a cold smile.

Before his laugh even faded, Fang Tian suddenly swept his hand out. A surge of energy vibrated, scooping up a small stone into his palm, which he then hurled with force!

"Thud!"

Immediately, Fang Yang, who had his back to Fang Tian, fell to his knees. The stone had struck the back of his knee with perfect accuracy!

An intense pain shot through him, but Fang Yang ignored it completely. He just turned his head to look at Fang Tian behind him, a cold light flickering in his eyes.

"Oops, Young Master, how could you be so careless? Quick, someone help the Young Master up." Sensing Fang Yang's gaze, Fang Tian pretended not to see it. He merely curled his lips into a strange smile and walked toward Fang Yang, followed closely by the others.

Fang Yang desperately wanted to stand up, but one of his legs had been struck by that stone, shocking his meridians. His leg had no feeling at all right now!

Soon, Fang Tian and the others reached Fang Yang's side. Fang Tian placed a hand on Fang Yang's shoulder, as if to help him up.

"Ugh...!" However, the moment Fang Tian's hand touched him, Fang Yang felt a sharp, intense pain!

Fang Tian was clearly using hidden force! A peak True Martial Realm cultivator possessed physical strength equivalent to three horses! With that power now directed at him, the pain for the crippled Fang Yang was unimaginable!

And it wasn't just Fang Tian. The other Fang Clan disciples followed his lead. In an instant, pain was everywhere on Fang Yang's body!

However, from start to finish, Fang Yang didn't make a single sound of pain! But the look he gave them was chillingly cold!

Fang Yang knew that without strength, resistance was useless now. It would only invite more humiliation and pain!

"Fang Yang, hmph! Remember how high and mighty you used to be? Look at you now! For so many years, you've suppressed me ruthlessly! Now it's my turn to shine. I'm not afraid to tell you: nine elders are present, and five have already agreed to support my father in impeaching you during the Ancestral Worship Ceremony next week. Once your status is stripped, just wait for the suffering!"

The pain on his body kept increasing. Fang Yang gritted his teeth and remained silent. Fortunately, after a short while, the pressure on him lessened significantly, and Fang Yang felt much more comfortable. But just then, a mocking voice from Fang Tian reached his ears.

The next second, Fang Yang felt someone lightly slapping his cheek! Fang Tian was talking while patting his face!

Humiliation! Utter humiliation!

In his previous life, as the heir of an ancient martial arts family, Fang Yang was respected wherever he went. He had never suffered such humiliation before!

By now, Fang Tian was standing right in front of Fang Yang. Looking at Fang Yang, who was still half-kneeling on the ground, he gave a cold smile, leisurely whistled, flicked his sleeve, and sent another stone vibrating out. It struck Fang Yang's leg again, and immediately Fang Yang felt sensation returning to his leg...

"Alright, the Young Master is fine now. We came to see him, but he doesn't appreciate it. Let's go, lest we become an annoyance here." Fang Tian chuckled casually, then turned and walked toward the outside.

The other Fang Clan disciples all looked at Fang Yang with gleeful expressions, threw a few more mocking remarks his way, and followed Fang Tian as they left. After all, Fang Yang was still the heir of the Fang Clan for now, so Fang Tian and the others didn't dare go too far. Today, they just came to bully Fang Yang a bit and vent the resentment they had built up over the years.

However, just as Fang Tian stepped outside, he suddenly stopped. As if remembering something, he turned back and gave Fang Yang a deep look. Then, he slowly raised his thumb and pointed it downward, his mouth opening slowly but making no sound.

But Fang Yang could clearly see what he was saying from the shape of his lips.

Fang Tian was saying...

"Stay here quietly. If you dare take one step back to the clan... next time won't be so simple, you useless trash!"

After that, Fang Tian left.

But Fang Yang remained standing there, watching Fang Tian's retreating back, a blazing intensity flickering in his eyes.

He didn't know how much time had passed until the pharmacy shopkeeper, Liu Le, called out to him, "Young Master." Only then did Fang Yang snap back to reality.

"Young Master... are you alright?" Liu Le asked cautiously, a look of concern on his face. But in his heart, Liu Le was secretly rejoicing, "Serves you right, acting so arrogant even in this state. See? You got what you deserved."

Fang Yang, having seen countless people in his previous life, could tell what Liu Le was thinking with just a glance. However, Fang Yang didn't say much. He just spoke calmly, "I'm fine. Tell the servants moving the medicinal herbs to hurry up. Also, prepare a bathtub for me and some silver needles."

Hearing Fang Yang's words, Liu Le was momentarily stunned, then nodded. "Understood."

Although puzzled, Liu Le did as he was told.

After Liu Le left, Fang Yang said nothing more and turned to head toward his room.

But as he walked, Fang Yang raised an eyebrow and thought coldly to himself, "Fang Tian, is it? I'd like to see how complicated 'next time' will be!"

Time flowed like water. When the bright moon climbed to the edge of the sky, Tianchi City entered its most peaceful time of day.

However, Fang Yang's room was brightly lit.

"Bubble, bubble."

At this moment, Fang Yang's room was filled with steam and a strong medicinal smell, accompanied constantly by the sound of boiling water.

In front of Fang Yang sat a huge bathtub. Inside, water that had been boiling for a long time was bubbling.

If anyone had been there, they would have gasped and cried out, "Blood!"

That's right. The water in the bathtub at this moment was as bright red as blood. After such a long period of boiling, it had even become somewhat thick and sticky, no different from real blood!

This was the result of Fang Yang's hard work all afternoon.

On Fang Yang's bed were laid out over a hundred types of medicinal herbs, all gathered from the pharmacy today. Fang Yang had thrown all these herbs into the bathtub and had been boiling them since noon.

Finally, he had drawn out all the medicinal properties from these herbs, mixing them into the water!

In this bathtub, there were now exactly seventy-six types of herbs carefully prepared by Fang Yang!

Each of these herbs might be considered common as cabbage in this world, but in Fang Yang's previous life, each one was as precious as a treasure!

With the formulation Fang Yang used, the combination of these seventy-six herbs, Fang Yang dared to guarantee, was enough to repair his body!

Because the formula Fang Yang was using now was the famous one from his previous life... "Black Jade Continuous Plaster!"

Although he lacked the proper equipment to refine the herbs into pills, by extracting their medicinal properties, bathing in them, and combining them with his silver needles, Fang Yang was confident he could achieve the same effect as the "Black Jade Continuous Plaster"!

Another hour or more passed.

Finally, when he saw the "blood water" in the bathtub was almost congealing into a "blood clot," Fang Yang moved!

With a sweep of his hand, Fang Yang gathered the silver needles he had placed by the bed into his palm. Then, already having stripped naked, he instantly leaped into the bathtub...
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"Hiss...!" The moment Fang Yang jumped into the bathtub, he couldn't help but grimace in pain.

The medicinal bath contained a total of seventy-six different herbs, each possessing extreme yang properties! When the medicinal effects of these seventy-odd herbs mixed together, their potency was incredibly fierce, comparable to the Essence Blood of a demon beast!

At that moment, soaking in the bathtub, Fang Yang felt as if he were in a sea of fire, his entire body burning with a searing pain.

However, Fang Yang quickly calmed down, and a solemn look flashed across his face. Fang Yang knew... all this was just minor suffering compared to what was to come next!

With this thought, the silver needles he had been holding in his hand were all lifted by Fang Yang at that moment.

In his previous life, Fang Yang was not only astonishing in martial arts but also outstanding in medical skills. Even some long-established Physicians would respectfully address him as "Grandmaster!"

And now, the technique Fang Yang used to hold these silver needles was his self-created "Thirty-Two Needles of Reincarnation!"

"Hah!" Fang Yang let out a fierce shout. Then, as his fingertips danced, silver needles slowly inserted into the major acupoints all over his body, moving as if performing the most elegant dance in the world. In the end, twelve needles fell together! To anyone else, this would seem utterly impossible!

Yet Fang Yang could accomplish it with ease!

This was Fang Yang! Perhaps in his previous life, due to his age, Fang Yang's martial arts were not yet unrivaled under heaven, but his medical skills had reached the pinnacle!

"Ah!" After all the silver needles were inserted into his acupoints, even the extremely resilient Fang Yang couldn't help but cry out at this moment, his face contorted with a fierce expression. Twenty-four of the most crucial acupoints in the human body had been opened by Fang Yang!

Once the acupoints were opened, the medicinal potency in the bathtub surged into Fang Yang's body like a tide. And Fang Yang's body, at that moment, acted like a black hole, frantically absorbing all this medicinal power!

Before long, the originally thick and viscous "blood-like water" in the bathtub had transformed into a basin of clear water, because all the medicinal potency had been completely absorbed by Fang Yang! Having absorbed all the medicinal power, Fang Yang's body became scalding hot, like a furnace!

The fierce medicinal power rampaged wildly inside Fang Yang like an unbridled horse. Fang Yang was in immense pain, his face twisted with a fierce look.

Logically, Fang Yang only needed to wait quietly for this medicinal power to repair his body. Although the medicinal effects were fierce, one must not forget that the "prescription" Fang Yang used was the "Black Jade Reconnection Paste!" The combined properties of these herbs served a restorative purpose!

However, in the next second, Fang Yang performed an incredibly bold act!

Gritting his teeth and enduring the intense pain, Fang Yang actually pulled out the silver needles from his body one by one!

Without the blockage of the silver needles, all the medicinal power instantly converged together like hundreds of streams merging! The surging medicinal force felt as if it would explode Fang Yang's body! This would absolutely be seen as suicidal behavior, even in the eyes of the most skilled Physicians! In just a few seconds, the raging medicinal power would definitely cause Fang Yang to burst apart!

But just then, although Fang Yang's face remained fierce, his gaze grew calm!

"Forging my Nine Palaces, forming my Sword Heart, within my heart lies a sword, three feet at the cherry peak, its majestic power can break all worldly laws!" Fang Yang slowly uttered a passage. This passage was precisely the opening summary of his family's ultimate technique, the "Sword Dao of No Immortals!"

At this moment, Fang Yang not only intended to use this medicinal power to repair himself but also planned to refine and absorb this power to enhance his cultivation using the "Sword Dao of No Immortals!"

It must be said that Fang Yang's method was extremely daring. The slightest mistake could easily lead to his body exploding and death.

However, after being humiliated by Fang Tian that morning, Fang Yang knew he had no time to slowly repair his body using gentle methods and then gradually improve his cultivation. Otherwise, he would suffer more humiliation, and those who secretly wanted his life would not let him go!

Fang Yang urgently needed strength. Moreover, Fang Yang possessed absolute confidence!

The "Sword Dao of No Immortals" naturally carried a fierce aura. The moment Fang Yang began circulating this technique, the medicinal power was suppressed! And this was precisely the "Sword Dao of No Immortals" — ordinary techniques would be unable to suppress such terrifying medicinal power! This was also the reason Fang Yang dared to take this risk with confidence!

Seeing that the situation had stabilized, Fang Yang felt slightly relieved internally. He did not rush to refine the medicinal power but instead allowed it to circulate throughout his entire body, guided by the technique!

"Black Jade Reconnection Paste!" A famously effective pill from Fang Yang's previous life, it had the effect of reconnecting human meridians! It could even greatly enhance a person's innate talent and bone structure!

Guided by Fang Yang's will, the medicinal power circulated. Whenever it passed through any part of Fang Yang's body, a black, foul-smelling liquid would immediately be expelled from that area. Fang Yang knew this was the impurity within his body! And so, slowly, another hour passed, and the circulation completed one full cycle throughout his entire body!

The originally clear water had long turned pitch black at this point, and the whole room was filled with a stinky odor. However, Fang Yang's innate talent and bone structure had improved significantly because of this! As for Fang Yang's broken meridians, they had long been completely repaired, as good as new!

Even after cleansing Fang Yang's body, nearly half of the "Black Jade Reconnection Paste's" medicinal power remained!

As for this remaining medicinal power... a cold smile curled at the corner of Fang Yang's mouth.

His whole body trembled. The "Sword Dao of No Immortals" was driven to its limit. In an instant, he gathered all the medicinal power into his dantian, then dispersed it from the dantian to circulate along the technique's pathways, cycle after cycle. Fang Yang accomplished all of this in one smooth, continuous motion!

First layer...

Second layer...

Third layer...!

Fang Yang's cultivation level kept rising! This body of Fang Yang originally had peak True Martial Realm cultivation, and his meridians were already unblocked. Breaking through now was simply effortless!

Only when this wave of medicinal power helped Fang Yang break through to the fifth layer of the True Martial Realm did Fang Yang stop. If he wished, he could have directly charged to the ninth layer of the True Martial Realm!

But after all, the energy within his body came from medicinal power. Although it had been refined by the "Sword Dao of No Immortals," Fang Yang did not want to advance too quickly, lest it cause the Profound Energy within his body to become unstable.

"Hu... Hu..." Letting out a pant, Fang Yang leaped out of the bathtub.

"This body's innate talent was already excellent. After being tempered by me with the Black Jade Reconnection Paste, it truly deserves to be called peerless!" The moment he landed on the ground, carefully sensing his own body, Fang Yang's eyes shone with a look of infatuation.

"Vast Sea Seal!" A thought flashed in Fang Yang's mind. His body moved as his heart willed, and Fang Yang suddenly began to dance. Then, waves of Profound Energy rippled out along with his movements. As Fang Yang's body danced more and more fiercely, he let out a fierce shout.

In an instant, a full four waves of Profound Energy fluctuation burst forth from Fang Yang's fists, striking the ground!

"Boom!"

After a loud noise, Fang Yang's entire room shook violently. A huge, deep pit appeared directly on the ground! Within sight, the area around the pit was covered in cracks, like a spider web, looking quite terrifying.

Seeing this scene before him, Fang Yang finally stopped, smiling with satisfaction. "Among the seven seal techniques in the 'Golden Bone Forging Art,' I can now perform the first one with my current cultivation!"

Aside from the "Sword Dao of No Immortals," the "Golden Bone Forging Art" was another great secret skill Fang Yang possessed!

The "Golden Bone Forging Art" was a body-forging technique. Besides its body-forging effects, it also contained seven extremely powerful seal techniques! However, its requirements were extremely strict. Even in his previous life, Fang Yang had only mastered the second technique, "Mountain Overturning Seal."

"My current cultivation may only be at the fifth layer of the True Martial Realm, but my physical strength was originally at the peak of the True Martial Realm. After the marrow cleansing, my physical strength definitely has the power of five horses, comparable to the first layer of the Lingwu Realm. And I am confident that the purity of the Profound Energy refined by the 'Sword Dao of No Immortals' will not lose to any other technique. Plus, with the Vast Sea Seal, peak True Martial Realm? Hmph!" The next second, Fang Yang stood in place, speaking to himself, his eyes gleaming with bright light.

"Fire!!!"

However, just as Fang Yang was talking to himself, a voice suddenly erupted outside the door.

Hearing this voice, Fang Yang was stunned for a moment, then quickly turned to look outside. When he saw the scene outside, a flash of surprise immediately appeared in his eyes.

Unnoticed, a raging fire had broken out outside! Seeing the fierce flames, Fang Yang hurriedly put on his clothes and rushed out.

The moment he rushed out, Fang Yang noticed that the fire was strongest at the distant medicinal herb storage. However, with a sweep of his gaze, Fang Yang spotted a figure jumping out from the courtyard wall.

"Hmph!" Fang Yang snorted coldly. Having just recovered his cultivation, Fang Yang was eager to find someone to vent his strength on. After letting out that cold snort, Fang Yang leaped forward and chased after the figure. His speed was so fast it was truly like a fleeting shadow!
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His body had just recovered. In fact, some residual medicinal potency still lingered within Fang Yang's body. As Fang Yang ran, he felt a surge of pleasant sensation suddenly swell up from within!

In just an instant, Fang Yang ran outside the medicinal herb warehouse.

Fang Yang first glanced at Liu Le and the others who had already been attracted by the commotion, then immediately said in a sharp, focused voice, "Put out the fire quickly!"

After speaking, Fang Yang moved, instantly leaping over the courtyard wall where the person had jumped earlier. He had just landed when he saw a figure in black clothes sprinting madly ahead!

"You little thief, where do you think you're going!" Fang Yang snorted coldly and shouted in anger.

Who was Fang Yang! Although his current level of cultivation was only at the True Martial Realm, the power of his soul from his past life was incredibly mighty. Since Fang Yang's soul had not perished and arrived in this world, his Soul Power naturally remained as formidable as before!

This angry roar, accompanied by a burst of Soul Power from Fang Yang, was like a clap of thunder in a clear sky, especially on this quiet street!

"What... what is this? Isn't Fang Yang supposed to be a cripple?" The moment the shout landed, the black-clad person was startled. He hastily turned around and looked at Fang Yang charging towards him. Within the eyes visible above the black cloth covering his head, a flash of shock immediately appeared!

While the black-clad person was in shock, Fang Yang's speed grew faster and faster. In just a few moments, he was less than ten meters away!

Seeing Fang Yang charging over, the black-clad person finally snapped out of it. He hurriedly turned around to continue his frantic sprint into the distance.

But by then, it was far too late!

As Fang Yang's body shook and his feet vibrated, he seemed to transform into a beam of light.

At this moment, Fang Yang's footwork appeared extremely complex. Steps that could normally be covered in one stride were stretched by Fang Yang into three! Yet, this seemingly very complex footwork greatly increased Fang Yang's speed! In a few instants, he was less than three meters away from the black-clad person! Swift Wind Steps, a footwork martial skill personally created by Fang Yang. It had once shocked the entire ancient martial world!

"Hah!" After executing these steps, Fang Yang twisted his body, his toes springing as he leaped completely into the air, instantly landing right in front of the black-clad person.

"This...!" Seeing Fang Yang standing before him, the black-clad person froze on the spot, his eyes flickering with unspeakable shock and disbelief.

He truly could not understand why Fang Yang, who was supposed to be a cripple, could actually be faster than him! Moreover, it didn't seem to be just a little faster. The other party had almost effortlessly caught up to him! And to think he had originally held a significant lead over Fang Yang!

"Who are you, daring to set fire to something belonging to the Fang Clan!" Staring at the person before him, Fang Yang's eyes glimmered with cold light as he snorted coldly. As he spoke, a trace of amusement played at the corner of Fang Yang's mouth, as if he already knew this person's identity.

"Talk is cheap! You cripple, get out of my way!" The moment Fang Yang finished speaking, the black-clad person recovered from his shock. When he looked at Fang Yang, a surge of killing intent actually appeared in his gaze!

After saying that, the black-clad person's body trembled. His fists shook, and streams of pure Profound Energy instantly coiled around them. Without the slightest hesitation, he threw his fists at Fang Yang!

As his twin fists shot out, a vast force surged and vibrated. The very space between heaven and earth rippled with the sound of sonic booms!

However, despite the opponent's ferocious onslaught, Fang Yang stood rooted in place, not even moving, quietly watching the other!

"Fang Yang, you asked for this. Don't blame me downstairs in the Nine Springs for disregarding our kinship!" Seeing that Fang Yang looked completely unfazed, his face openly displaying a look of disdain, the black-clad person grew furious. He roared angrily and added even more strength to his strike. For this punch, he used his full force!

The black-clad person had already developed killing intent!

"Boom!"

The sound of a sonic boom faded as a pair of massive fists instantly arrived before Fang Yang!

And at that very moment, Fang Yang... moved!

"Get lost!"

His tongue seemed to release a thunderclap!

An angry roar exploded from Fang Yang's throat!

Although Fang Yang's cultivation was only at the True Martial Realm, his Soul Power was immense, likely reaching at least the level of the Transcendent Martial Realm! With this angry shout, a rolling tide of Soul Power surged forth. The black-clad person was actually dazed by Fang Yang's roar, his movements even came to a halt!

While the black-clad person was disoriented, Fang Yang moved again!

Twisting his body, Fang Yang viciously swept out a leg, almost instantly kicking the black-clad person squarely in the chest!

Immediately, the black-clad person flew backwards like a kite with a broken string, spraying a mist of blood in mid-air before landing heavily on the ground.

"Hah, is that all you've got?" Looking at the black-clad person lying on the ground, a flash of scorn passed through Fang Yang's eyes.

"This... this... how is this possible! You... you cripple... what... what is going on here!"

Just after hitting the ground, the black-clad person struggled to get up. His eyes then filled with astonishment as he stared at Fang Yang, who was now slowly walking towards him, and spoke in horror.

At this moment, a storm of shock raged in the black-clad person's heart!

Everyone in Tianchi City knew clearly that Fang Yang was a cripple! And he himself was a cultivator at the fourth level of the True Martial Realm. How could he be defeated so easily, unable to withstand a single exchange! Moreover... Fang Yang's strength seemed even greater than before he was crippled!!

"Call me a cripple one more time, and I guarantee I'll knock out two more of your front teeth!"

However, just as the black-clad person's words fell, Fang Yang suddenly snorted coldly.

After the snort, a strange smile on his face, Fang Yang slowly took two steps forward.

"Ah...!"

Fang Yang stomped his foot on the black-clad person's chest. Fang Yang's physical strength already equaled the power of five horses. The previous kick had already severely injured the black-clad person's chest. This stomp caused the black-clad person's face to contort in agony as he let out a shrill, pained howl.

While the black-clad person wailed, that amused, cold smile still hung at the corner of Fang Yang's mouth: "Although I already had my suspicions, you fool, you just admitted it yourself. Come on, let me see now, who exactly you are!!"

As he spoke, Fang Yang's foot kept twisting on the black-clad person's chest!

This black-clad person had already harbored killing intent towards Fang Yang!

Towards such people, Fang Yang never showed mercy. Only those who knew Fang Yang well understood that although he was not yet an adult, his heart could be exceptionally ruthless!

By now, cold sweat from the pain was pouring down the black-clad person's face. At this moment, Fang Yang seemed like a demon in his eyes! Especially that feeling — Fang Yang treating his pain as nothing, that faint smile still casually hanging at his lips! It was truly terrifying!

But despite the shock in his heart, when he saw Fang Yang's hand reaching for his headscarf, the black-clad person hurriedly yelled, "No... don't!"

He knew that if Fang Yang discovered his true identity and then reported him, he would be finished. The punishments of the Discipline Hall were not something he could withstand!

Actually, what the black-clad person found hardest to accept was his own defeat! Within the clan, he was considered one of the top young disciples. Even during Fang Yang's prime, defeating him would have required some effort. So how did he lose so easily today! He had planned everything so perfectly... burning Fang Yang's medicinal herb warehouse... Fang Yang would have absolutely no way to deal with him... Yet the current situation was completely different from what he had imagined!

"No! I absolutely cannot let Fang Yang know who I am, otherwise I'm done for!" Thinking this, a flash of madness suddenly appeared in the black-clad person's eyes as he roared incessantly in his heart.

At the same time... Fang Yang's hand was also less than a meter away from the black-clad person's face covering...

But in the very next second!

"Boom!"

A surge of fierce brilliance suddenly erupted from the black-clad person's body!

At that moment, it seemed as if the black-clad person had exploded all the Profound Energy within him, instantly generating an overwhelming, majestic force!

Even Fang Yang was pushed back two steps by the shockwave of this force!

The moment Fang Yang stepped back, the black-clad person almost instantly stood up and then fled like a madman into the distance.

"Eh?" This sudden development didn't cause excessive shock in Fang Yang; he was just slightly surprised.

But the next second, Fang Yang looked at the fleeing black-clad figure in the distance and snorted coldly: "Since you want to play, I'll play with you all the way!"

After speaking, Fang Yang instantly gave chase!

But this time, even with the physical strength of the Transcendent Martial Realm, Fang Yang couldn't match the black-clad person's speed.

The black-clad person had obviously used some sort of secret technique! Fang Yang had already seen through this.

However, Fang Yang's main goal wasn't really to catch the black-clad person! In fact, one could say that although the other's speed was fast, it was only slightly faster than Fang Yang's. If Fang Yang was determined to pursue, he definitely could catch up!

Because techniques like this inevitably required paying some price! And they could only provide a huge but short-term surge in power. So Fang Yang just needed to engage in a war of attrition, and he would surely catch up!

But Fang Yang did not do this. When the distance was about right... Fang Yang suddenly thrust a palm forward. This palm strike didn't carry a particularly strong gust of wind, only emitting a surge of scorching heat!

The black-clad person couldn't care less about that now. Seeing Fang Yang chasing him, he was already scared out of his wits, only thinking of fleeing for his life...

However, after making this palm strike, Fang Yang stopped pursuing. He stopped walking, looking at the frantically fleeing black-clad person, that cold smirk still on his lips.

Seeing that Fang Yang wasn't chasing him filled the black-clad person with immense confusion, but he didn't dare stop now. He continued his mad dash and soon disappeared from Fang Yang's sight.

"Hehe~ Kid, enjoy it. The taste of the Nine Palaces Heartfire!" Fang Yang's cold smirk on that empty street was bone-chilling!
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The Fang Clan.

As the dominant power of Tianchi City, the Fang Estate was located right in the city's center. It covered tens of thousands of square meters, with an imposing main gate. Inside, there were artificial hills, rare flowers, pavilions, and towers—everything one could imagine.

It was now the middle of the night. The Fang Clan had also fallen into silence. Only occasional sounds were made by the patrolling Fang Clan Guard Squad.

However, in a certain small courtyard within the Fang Estate, lights were still brightly lit. Inside a room, there were three people: one middle-aged man and two youths.

The middle-aged man had an extremely ugly appearance: protruding cheeks, a long, slanted face, and especially a pair of eyes as small as soybeans. When he looked at people, he always gave off a sinister feeling. But his breathing followed a very slow and measured rhythm, clearly indicating he was a master.

This middle-aged man was the Fang Clan's Third Elder, Fang Fengyang. He himself had already reached the sixth level of the Transcendent Martial Realm!

But at this moment, both Fang Fengyang and the two young men below him wore expressions of disbelief.

"Fang Chen, are you telling the truth?" Suddenly, Fang Fengyang looked at the young man kneeling before him and said in a serious tone.

Following Fang Fengyang's gaze, that was a young man dressed in a black martial attire. However, his chest area was a mess, covered in shoe prints, and his face was as pale as paper. He was clearly severely injured!

"Third Elder! I absolutely dare not lie to you. That Fang Yang has definitely recovered his cultivation, and it's even stronger than before!" His chest still throbbed with pain, but Fang Chen bit his teeth and spoke anxiously. This Fang Chen was precisely the black-clad man who had attacked Fang Yang's medicinal warehouse earlier.

"How is that possible? Out of twelve meridians, seven were severed! They cannot be repaired. The Clan Leader once invited Long Yan, the most famous Physician in Tianyu County, to diagnose Fang Yang. If not for Long Yan's help, he would have been bedridden for life, let alone able to cultivate." Before Fang Fengyang could speak after hearing Fang Chen's words, another youth standing nearby chimed in.

This youth was none other than Fang Tian!

"But... Cousin Fang Tian, look at my current state. I even used 'Qi Xuan Art.' Do you think I would lie? And do I have any reason to?" Fang Chen gave a bitter smile.

Hearing this, Fang Tian was immediately stunned. Then, when he looked at Fang Chen again, his face was full of suspicion.

Fang Chen was indeed severely injured and had used "Qi Xuan Art."

"Qi Xuan Art" was an extremely powerful martial skill. Fang Chen had saved up for a long time to buy it at an auction. It could sharply increase a person's strength in a short time, but the cost was enormous. After using "Qi Xuan Art" once, Fang Chen would definitely be unable to make any progress in his cultivation for half a year!

"Father... what do you think?" A thought struck him, and Fang Tian suddenly turned to look at Fang Fengyang beside him, asking seriously.

Hearing Fang Tian's words, Fang Fengyang did not answer but fell silent. It was unclear how long he remained silent before a sharp glint suddenly flashed in his eyes. "Fang Chen, I just ask you one thing. Did you burn down the medicinal warehouse or not?"

"I did! The fire was huge. Even if they discovered it, they absolutely couldn't have put it out in time!" Fang Chen replied.

Hearing this, Fang Fengyang's face showed delight. He immediately said seriously, "Then that's enough! Hmph, as long as our goal is achieved, we can deal with the rest later!"

After speaking, Fang Fengyang looked sharply at Fang Tian. "Tian'er, go to the Central Discipline Hall right now and find the Fourth Elder. Have him bring the Enforcement Squad to arrest someone. Under Fang Yang's management, the Fang Clan's property suffered losses. Fang Yang is fully responsible! And I will go contact the other Elders to find Fang Li and put Fang Yang on trial. Hmph, Fang Yang's time as heir is over!"

Fang Tian's spirit immediately lifted. "Yes, Father!"

After speaking, Fang Tian turned and headed for the door. "Hmph, Fang Yang, I want to see how you get through this time! This time, even Fang Li won't be able to protect you!"

Without a doubt, this scheme of sending Fang Chen to set fire to Fang Yang's medicinal shop was a plot devised by Fang Tian and his father!

After Fang Tian left, Fang Fengyang looked at Fang Chen and slowly said seriously, "You've worked hard. You may go now."

"Yes, Third Elder!"

After Fang Chen left, the large room was left with only Fang Fengyang.

Fang Fengyang fell silent. After who knows how long, he finally said slowly, "Seven severed meridians can be repaired? Could that boy Fang Yang have encountered some incredible opportunity?"

Leaving Fang Fengyang aside, let's talk about Fang Yang.

Time flowed like water. An hour quietly passed.

Outside Fang Yang's medicinal shop.

"Thud, thud, thud."

The sound of footsteps was particularly piercing in the quiet night. In an instant, over ten people appeared on the previously empty street.

Each of the over ten people wore black martial attire, carrying a cold, stern aura. The two leaders were one youth—Fang Tian—and an old man.

The old man had a square face, a broad Celestial Court, and between his brows held a hint of murderous intent, giving an intimidating air even without anger. Everyone in the Fang Clan feared this face!

The Central Discipline Hall Enforcer, the Fang Clan's Fourth Elder Fang Yan, in charge of the clan's rules and discipline!

"Fourth Elder, I'm counting on you this time!" While running, Fang Tian looked at Fang Yan beside him and said with a smile.

"Tian'er, don't worry. Your father and I have already discussed it. The other Elders have also agreed. Tonight, as long as we take Fang Yang back, we'll strike while the iron is hot. First, convict him of negligence. Then, at the Ancestor Worship Ceremony, we'll directly strip him of his heir position, and then we'll unanimously recommend you." Fang Yan nodded with a smile.

"Haha, then I thank you first, Fourth Elder! That kid Fang Yang will probably wet his pants in fear the moment he sees you!"

These more than ten people were all running. With their cultivation levels, they quickly reached the outside of Fang Yang's medicinal shop...

But just as they arrived outside the shop, Fang Tian and Fang Yan, who had been talking and laughing moments ago, now froze in place.

What met their eyes was the medicinal shop's wide-open door...

And at the shop entrance, on a stool, sat a young man. He had one leg crossed over the other, propping his head on his hand, looking at their group with a smile!

This young man was none other than Fang Yang!

When they saw this scene, Fang Tian and the others were completely dumbfounded.

This...

What was Fang Yang doing?

With the medicinal warehouse burned down, Fang Yang should have been busy inside the inner courtyard, filled with grief and indignation, right?

But what was he doing now? Welcoming them?

It seemed as if Fang Yang had known they were coming all along...

For a moment, Fang Tian, Fang Yan, and the others were utterly speechless...

Especially when, the next second, Fang Yang's action nearly made Fang Yan die of anger.

They saw Fang Yang stretch lazily. "Why did you take so long to get here?"

These words left Fang Yan at a loss for words.

Usually, which Fang Clan disciple didn't act like they'd seen a ghost when they met him? Especially since Fang Yang had already committed the crime of negligence after his medicinal warehouse was burned. How come now, not only was he not afraid upon seeing him, but he even seemed to feel like they had come too slowly?

"Fang Yang! What are you doing?" A thought struck him, and Fang Tian stepped forward, looking at Fang Yang and speaking seriously.

"Waiting for you." Hearing this, Fang Yang said with an amused expression.

"Waiting for us? What for?" Fang Tian felt somewhat uneasy and hurriedly asked.

"Haha, I was about to ask what you're doing running over here in the middle of the night instead of sleeping." Fang Yang laughed loudly.

Hearing this, Fang Tian immediately felt somewhat embarrassed.

Ginger gets spicier with age. The first to regain his composure was Fang Yan.

Fang Yan stepped forward and looked at Fang Yang seriously. "I heard your medicinal warehouse here was burned down. I came specifically to check. Fang Yang, is this information true?"

"Fourth Elder is indeed well-informed." Smiling slightly, Fang Yang stood up, the amused smile at the corner of his mouth growing sharper. "That's right, it was indeed burned down!"

"Bold Fang Yang! This medicinal shop is under your management now. Because of your carelessness, the Fang Clan's property has suffered losses. Do you admit your crime?" For some reason, looking at Fang Yang's amused smile, even Fang Yan felt somewhat awkward. But Fang Yan, after all, had age on his side and quickly calmed down. He stepped forward and sternly rebuked.

"Why are you shouting? Are you here to take me back to the Fang Clan? Let's go, let's go. Don't waste time. I've been waiting for you here for over an hour already. You guys are really slow." Hearing this, Fang Yang curled his lip. Then he stepped out, walking a few steps until he had passed Fang Tian and the others, heading straight in the direction of the Fang Clan.
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