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The  Season 3 continues the story of the Season 1&2. 

Thank you for continuing to watch.

Content:

A group of individuals at the pinnacle of power silently toiled for the same goal, through millennia, unwavering unto death.

He came from another world, a necessary instrument for their goal’s fruition. Subjected to disdain, he tasted the vicissitudes of life, only to realize it was all a scheme.

Is he their young master, or merely a pawn in their game?

What exactly transpired a hundred thousand years ago? In a world of battle aura and magic, why does only battle aura remain? What is the connection between battle aura and magic?

Dazzling beauties, tumultuous battles, an unparalleled splendor—all in the usurpation of the divine!
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Chapter 1: One Punch
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"Are you crazy because of poverty?" Feng Buyu was also shocked by Ye Feiyang's words, and his eyebrows jumped involuntarily. Although he already knew that this guy was Ye Feiyang, the president's cousin, he still couldn't help but curse.

Chai Yun was his younger brother, and he was filial to him. Now that his younger brother was in trouble, he, as the boss, must step forward. Otherwise, where would Feng Buyu's face be in the future?

"Which side are you on?" Ye Feiyang asked with a frown.

"Feng Buyu." Feng Buyu's heart twitched fiercely. Who did he think he was? He actually counted with his head? If it weren't for Ye Feiyang's special identity, he would have beaten him up long ago.

"I'm settling accounts with Chai Yun, why are you running out? Why do you want to pay for him? It doesn't matter, I only recognize money, not people." Ye Feiyang glanced at him and said lightly, his eyes did not fluctuate. He didn't take a two-star Douluo seriously. According to his assessment, if he went all out, he could end the battle within a hundred moves even with Lieyan, who had just been promoted to the Dou Shi level.

This should be Chai Yun's backer, right? Humph! Chai Yun dared to default on my gold coins, isn't it because of you? To catch a thief, you must first catch the king. As long as you can successfully beat this two-star Douluo, I believe Chai Yun will be willing to pay...

Insult, this look is definitely an insult...

Who can reach the strength of Douluo before the age of thirty is not a child of destiny? Since he is a child of destiny, he must be different. Who is not a proud person? Ye Feiyang's disdainful look is definitely the biggest blow to him...

"I want to challenge you..." Feng Buyu roared with anger in his eyes.

"You?" Ye Feiyang's eyes finally moved from Chai Yun's body, and he looked at him carefully, with a smile on his face, "Go back and practice in your mother's belly for a few more years. You are not qualified now."

Ye Feiyang successfully provoked Feng Buyu's anger.

"I will kill you!" Feng Buyu's eyes were wide open, and he roared madly. His fighting spirit was surging, and a huge pressure was formed in the whole room. A strong wind blew around him, and Black Eagle and Chai Yun beside him were unstable and stumbled to the ground.

Clang! The sword was unsheathed, and a long sword appeared in Feng Buyu's hand. The fire attribute fighting spirit poured into the long sword, and a ball of flames surged from the bright sword body, burning fiercely on the blade. The hot air raised the temperature of the whole room by a few degrees. The rich fire attribute energy filled the whole space. In this perfect environment, Feng Buyu's combat effectiveness was not improved a little bit. Feng Buyu even had a kind of confidence that he could even defeat a four-star Douluo in this environment...

The sword was named Dark Fire. Although it was not a divine weapon, it was also a rare sword. The distance of ten meters was crossed in one step. The sharp sword was like a red silk with a blazing fire and slashed towards Ye Feiyang. This sword was already Feng Buyu's most peak sword. The angry mood, the perfect environment, and the sharp weapon all made Feng Buyu secretly happy...

Ye Feiyang looked at the flowing fire, his eyes were still calm, and he didn't react at all, but the mockery at the corner of his mouth became more intense...

Humph... Feng Buyu was completely out of control, all the fighting spirit in his body poured into the sword, the speed of the dark fire was a little faster, the flame was thicker, and the temperature rose higher. Feng Buyu was confident that he could smash Ye Feiyang in front of him with one sword...

Ye Feiyang smiled and threw a punch casually.

It was a very direct punch without any fancy moves, but Feng Buyu found that he could not avoid such an ordinary punch at all, and could only watch the fist hit his chest from far to near.

Bang! A dull sound sounded, and Feng Buyu was hit hard as if by a running car. He flashed an arc in the air and flew backwards, fell to the ground, and made a dull sound. The whole fire building was shaking. Feng Buyu raised his head, his face full of disbelief, struggled hard for a while, and finally fell down softly.

The Dark Fire Sword lost the driving force of Dou Qi, and the flames on the sword gradually disappeared and fell to the ground. It did not cause any damage to the floor, but only produced a few sparks that slowly dissipated.

"He is not dead yet. If you don't want to end up like him, go and prepare the gold coins." Ye Feiyang said lightly without even looking at Feng Buyu who fainted. His harmless smile was more terrifying than a demon in Chai Yun's eyes.

Knocked down a two-star Douluo with one punch... This kind of strength... Chai Yun shuddered. Although his strength was not high, it did not mean that his eyesight was poor. Now he had completely lost his temper. When he revealed his biggest trump card, he found that his trump card was easily defeated by the opponent. The feeling of defeat was really unpleasant.

"I will prepare it for you right away." Chai Yun ran out, rolling and crawling. This time he dared not perfunctorily deal with this evil star. Although Ye Feiyang injured someone at the headquarters of the Flame Society, Ye Feiyang is the brother of the president. He does not want Ye Feilong to teach Ye Feiyang a lesson. Moreover, it is not certain who will teach whom...

"What's going on?" Soon after Chai Yun left, dozens of people ran up and rushed into the room, surrounding Ye Feiyang who was sitting on the chair. The three girls were in the lead. They were 22 or 23 years old. Their cultivation was not very high. They were all nine-star fighters, but the three identical girls looked very eye-catching. Charming, pure and straightforward, three different types of sisters stood together, and the different temperament combinations were really eye-catching, and Ye Feiyang was no exception.

"Little Lamb, is it you?" The mature pepper asked happily when the three girls saw Ye Feiyang.

"Ye Ling'er? Ye Qing'er? Ye Xue'er? Why are you three here?" Ye Feiyang stood up and asked in surprise. Ye Feiyang couldn't help but be surprised. It was really a very happy thing to see old acquaintances here. Ye Feiyang, Ye Ling'er and the other two girls are indeed old acquaintances. They were friends since childhood in Shangye City. Although they are not friends, Ye Feiyang still has a very deep impression of these three identical girls.

Although Ye Ling'er, Ye Qing'er and Ye Xue'er are also from the Ye family, they are not direct descendants of the Ye family. After thousands of years of development, their line has become a dispensable branch. So far, no one from their line has served as an elder in the elders' group, so their status is not high. Their parents only manage some industries outside the Ye family.

Like Ye Feiyang, because their status in the Ye family is not high, they have also been bullied by many children since childhood. Perhaps because of the same situation, they did not look down on Ye Feiyang and would help him from time to time, so Ye Feiyang still has a very deep impression of them and often plays with them. Later, the three girls rarely contacted each other after going to school. It has been five years since they last met. I didn't expect to meet here today.

"Okay, there's nothing for you to do here, go and do your own things first." Although Ye Qing'er in the middle has been keeping calm, she can't help but feel happy, and she tried to stay calm when she spoke to the people outside.

"By the way, take him down to get him treated." Ye Qing'er pointed at Feng Buyu who was lying on the ground and said to several other people.

"Wow, Xiao Yangyang, you're really amazing. You actually beat Liu Anchang to the ground." As soon as the door closed, the fiery Ye Ling'er immediately threw away her more reserved face, jumped up excitedly, and shouted while pulling Ye Feiyang's arm.

Uh, Xiao Yangyang? Although this nickname is still in his memory, Ye Feiyang still feels very strange when he hears it. However, when he heard this nickname, Ye Feiyang remembered his childhood. Although it was not his personal experience, it has integrated all his memories. This kind of memory is no different from personal experience.

Ye Feiyang looked up and down at Ye Ling'er. Her hands were smooth and tender. It was very comfortable to be held by her. Ye Feiyang also smiled and said, "Xiao Ling'er, you have grown up and finally become a big beauty."

"Hehe, I am a beauty, okay?" Holding Ye Feiyang's arms tightly, with a pair of full breasts pressed against Ye Feiyang's arms, Ye Feiyang felt very comfortable.

Ye Feiyang smiled bitterly. Although Ye Ling'er was physically perfect, her personality could not be changed. She was still lively and straightforward. Ye Feiyang looked at Ye Ling'er and felt overwhelmed. Although Ye Feiyang would never refuse such a good fortune, he was still embarrassed in front of her sister.

Ye Qing'er and Ye Xue'er smiled at each other, and Ye Qing'er said, "Okay, Ling'er, stop making trouble."

The big sister spoke, although Ye Ling'er was reluctant, she still pouted, and let go of Ye Feiyang's arm, and then whispered in Ye Feiyang's ear, "I'll wait for you outside the college the day after tomorrow night, let's go out and play together, see you there."

Ye Feiyang smiled bitterly in his heart. This girl still couldn't change her playful nature, but it was still very good to have a date with a beautiful girl. He smiled at Ye Qing'er and Ye Xue'er, "Long time no see, Qing'er, Xue'er."

Although the three people hadn't seen each other for a long time, they didn't become estranged because of time. This rare friendship became more mellow with the passage of time. Ye Qing'er smiled generously and joked, "Little Lamb, I haven't seen you for five years, you have become more handsome."

"That's right, hey, we are also handsome guys now, why, Qing'er, Xue'er, do you feel your heartbeat speeding up when you see this handsome guy?" Ye Feiyang teased.

"Haha, you big-headed ghost, how dare you run to the headquarters of the Flame Society to cause trouble?" Ye Xueer smiled, and a hint of charm flashed on her face, which made Ye Feiyang quite moved. Ye Xueer was wearing the same beautiful purple cheongsam as Ziyun. Although she was not as mature as Ziyun, she was more charming than Ziyun, especially when she smiled, her full breasts moved and made waves.
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Chapter 2: The Three Sisters of the Ye Family


[image: ]




"Hey, Xiao Yangyang, tell me, how did you spend the five years when we were away?" Although Ye Xueer, who was wearing a white and charming purple cheongsam, was not as active as Ye Linger, her plump and fair skin like white jade looked so attractive.

Ye Feiyang rolled his Adam's apple carefully, drank a sip of water, and smiled bitterly, "What else can I do? It's the same as before? Lazily basking in the sun, stretching when the weather is fine, and making sandbags when others are unhappy. It's that simple. But you are doing quite well in Tianjian Academy."

"Xiao Yangyang, it's not right for you to say that. You are so powerful, but you still make sandbags? Tell the truth, how did you get all these skills?" Ye Ling'er was a little dissatisfied with his words, and wrinkled her nose, "Don't you regard us as friends? At least we have been through hardships together, right?"

Although Ye Qing'er and Ye Xue'er did not speak, their eager eyes also showed what they thought in their hearts.

"I really won't lie to you..." Ye Feiyang has already determined to be an honest and good boy, but seeing the three of them's obviously questioning eyes, he couldn't help but smile bitterly in his heart, and began to make up a long and touching adventure story...

"Speaking of which, there was a bang in the sky, and an old man appeared on the scene. He looked like an immortal in white clothes, and his long blood-white beard was like a waterfall. He walked up to us and said to me kindly, 'Boy, you have amazing bones and are a martial arts genius. The responsibility of saving the world and eliminating evil and promoting good will be handed over to you. I have two peerless secret books here, ten gold coins each, buy one get one free, a total of twenty gold coins, how about it?', of course I was very happy, took out the gold coins and bought them, and then began to practice these two secret books..."

"Hahahaha..." Ye Qing'er, Ye Ling'er and Ye Xue'er just smiled at first, but as Ye Feiyang's story progressed, the three girls laughed louder and louder, and finally they laughed out loud without any image at all. The crisp laughter made Ye Feiyang feel like a few orioles were chirping.

Ye Qing'er was still reserved, but Ye Xue'er and Ye Ling'er didn't care about their image at all. They laughed so hard that the sun was eclipsed.

"I'm telling the truth..." Ye Feiyang felt a little wronged. You really don't believe it, and you laugh even harder when you make up a story. What do you want me to do? It's hard to be a man... It would have been better if he didn't say it. After he said that, the three girls laughed even louder. Even the more reserved Ye Qing'er laughed so hard that she leaned forward and backward, slapped the table, and her pink and delicate hands turned red, which made people feel pity...

Ye Feiyang didn't feel embarrassed, but just spread his hands helplessly...

"Hey, you haven't told me how you have been doing in Tianjian Academy in the past few years?" Ye Feiyang was a little dissatisfied. We all confessed. People should be polite and honest.

The three girls finally calmed down. Ye Ling'er was still holding her stomach and panting hard. The index finger of her right hand pointed at Ye Feiyang, "You, you little lamb, you are really funny."

Hearing Ye Feiyang's words, Ye Qing'er and Ye Xue'er both had a glimmer of sadness in their eyes.

Ye Qing'er said calmly, "Fortunately, here we have Brother Feilong protecting us, so no one dares to bully us. It's just that sometimes it's too tiring. After a long time of hard work, there is no harvest. That feeling makes people a little crazy."

It's not that Ye Feiyang is dull, he really doesn't understand what Ye Qing'er means.

Ye Xue'er also changed her charming demeanor and fell silent. The atmosphere was a little cold.

At this moment, the door was suddenly pushed open, and Chai Yun came in with a sack. The sack was big and looked heavy. Chai Yun, a five-star fighter, had a hard time carrying it. I think 100,000 gold coins is not a small amount. The added weight is more than a little bit. Chai Yun's face faintly flashed a few drops of sweat.

Chai Yun held the 100,000 gold coins in his hand, and his heart ached like a piece of meat was cut off. These were 100,000 gold coins... Although his family was quite rich, and he was the only son in the family, it was not easy to ask his family for 100,000. Fortunately, he had saved a lot of gold coins over the years. With Ye Feiyang's extortion, all his savings seemed to have slipped away like water, which made Chai Yun feel as if his heart was cut by a knife, and it hurt so much that blood was dripping.

"Brother Ye, here are 110,000 gold coins. Please count carefully. This is all my wealth. I am so poor that I only have underwear left. The 10,000 gold coins are my apology to you. I beg you to be generous and let me go." Chai Yun put the sack of gold coins in front of Ye Feiyang, begging for mercy with a sad face, and tried to move his eyes away and no longer look at the bag of gold coins that made him so sad.

"Well, good, go now. Keep your eyes open next time. Luckily, you only met a kind person like me this time, so I just took two gold coins. If you met someone else, I would break your dog legs." Ye Feiyang was very satisfied. He taught Chai Yun earnestly and waved his hand casually to let him leave. Chai Yun gave him a middle finger in his heart and dared not speak again. When he came out, he saw Ye Ling'er and the other two girls sitting together. His eyes lit up slightly, but when he saw the familiarity between Ye Feiyang and the three girls, he couldn't help but wail again in his heart, "Fighting God, please have mercy and send down thunder to kill that shameless bastard. He already has two women, and now he is trying to take the three flame beauties of our Flame Club..." No wonder Chai Yun reacted so strongly. Although there are many beauties in Tianjian Academy, can you see three beautiful women who look exactly the same? If Ye Qing'er, Ye Ling'er and Xue'er were separated, they would still have a certain distance from Chu Fei, but their temperaments were different. When they walked together, they looked as attractive to men as Chu Fei, and they even had more fans than Chu Fei... Nowadays, most men have different bad tastes, and many men like sisters. When Ye Qing'er and the other two walked together, one was elegant and dignified, one was charming and gorgeous, and the other was pure and lively. It would be abnormal for a man not to have some thoughts.

And Chai Yun was a loyal pursuer of the three of them. In the past five years, the gold coins he spent on sending flowers could fill a sack that was one size higher than the one in front of Ye Feiyang, but the effect was minimal. Ye Qing'er and the other two did not even look at him straight in the eye. The yellow gold coins floated on the water and finally fell into the trash can in the corner.

Although Chai Yun was a dandy, he was also somewhat self-aware. Although the three daughters of Ye Qing'er did not have a high status in the Ye family, it was not something that a small noble of the Fire Empire could covet. Anything related to the Shangye City was much higher than the ones on the market. He really did not dare to use hard means against the people of the Ye family. He could only wait outside with flowers in his hands every day like other men...

And now, Chai Yun's heart was like a glass bottle thrown on the ground, shattered with a bang.

Three beautiful women, just gone like this... Chai Yun's heart was gloomy and completely desperate. Although Ye Feiyang is also a direct descendant of the Ye family, he has no blood relationship with Ye Qing'er and Ye Xue'er. In theory or in practice, they can communicate completely. In fact, if there is a girl in the Ye family's subsidiary branch, she must marry into the family. It is not that the fat water does not flow to outsiders, but it is stipulated by the family rules of the Ye family. In this way, the possibility of other families infiltrating the Ye family can be completely eliminated, and the cohesion of the family can be increased to tie the branch firmly to the chariot of the Ye family. Ye Qing'er's three daughters are like protons. As long as your daughter is still in the Ye family, are you afraid that you will not do your best for the Ye family?

Chai Yun's heart was covered with a thick layer of dark clouds. He only felt that the world was dark and walked weakly. Even when someone called him next to him, he did not respond.

"Little lamb, you are really bad." Ye Xue'er was smart and heard the general idea from Chai Yun's mouth, and said with a smile.

"Haha, people are so kind to send it up, I can't not appreciate it, right?" Ye Feiyang said shamelessly while looking at a whole sack of gold coins.

Ye Ling'er jumped in front of Ye Feiyang and pulled the silk thread on the bag. Suddenly, the yellow gold coins flowed out and rolled on the ground with a crisp sound. The sound was so beautiful.

"Wow, so many gold coins." Ye Ling'er stared at the gold coins rolling on the ground with her eyes wide open and her throat dry. She swore that she had never seen so many gold coins in her life. The whole sack fell on the ground and covered the whole room with a layer. The yellow and shining light looked particularly attractive.

Ye Qing'er and Ye Xue'er were also stunned when they saw the gold coins on the ground, but they recovered quickly. After all, they have seen the world. Although they have never seen so many gold coins, their minds are much more mature than Ye Qing'er. In this world, as long as you have strength, what does it matter even if you have a fortune? Even if you are a strong man at the fighting master level, as long as you want gold coins, isn't it easy to get them? However, they are still far from becoming a Doushi... Ye Qing'er and Ye Xue'er looked at each other, a trace of bitterness flashed through their eyes, and they sighed in their hearts. There are still two years left. If they don't break through in these two years, then...

"Little lamb, you killed a fat sheep, shouldn't you give us some? We don't even have lunch yet..." Ye Ling'er sat down next to Ye Feiyang and hugged Ye Feiyang's arm tightly, her eyes wide open, afraid that he would not agree.

Ye Feiyang secretly felt happy in his heart, but his face was silent, a little hesitant, "Well..."

"Just give us some, okay? Okay?" Ye Ling'er hugged Ye Feiyang's arm and shook it gently, a pair of soft arms pressed Ye Feiyang's arms more tightly, Ye Feiyang could feel that the hot breasts under the thin clothes were so soft and solid...

This Ye Ling'er is already 23 years old, and her huge breasts have grown very full and manly. The intimate rubbing made Ye Feiyang feel so horny.

So comfortable... The goal has been achieved, so it's time to stop. Ye Feiyang smiled and said, "Okay, take as much as you want."
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Chapter 3: New Fat Roommate
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"Yeah! That's great." Ye Ling'er shouted excitedly, waved her small fist, and lay on the gold coins without caring about her image, "All these gold coins are mine."

Ye Feiyang did not feel any pain in his heart abnormally. Looking at the happy Ye Ling'er, he suddenly felt a warmth in his heart. In this world, he does not have many friends and relatives. These three girls are his friends, and being able to make such a beautiful beauty happy, 110,000 gold coins did not seem to make Ye Feiyang feel heartbroken. After unlocking the Nine Dragon Realm and getting the rich property inside, Ye Feiyang has risen from a little playboy to another nouveau riche. 110,000 gold coins seem a little less to him.

"No. Ling'er, don't be too presumptuous." Ye Qing'er and Ye Xue'er saw Ye Ling'er lying on the ground, their faces were slightly serious, and their voices were a little harsh.

"Why? Xiao Yangyang is not an outsider." Ye Ling'er hadn't seen the harsh tone of her two sisters for a long time, and she was frightened and a little at a loss, and said a little aggrieved.

Ye Qing'er's expression eased a little, and her tone softened a lot, "I know Xiao Yangyang is not an outsider, but why do you need so many gold coins?" Ye Ling'er felt very wronged, tears rolled down her eyes, and her voice was a little choked, "I just want to borrow some gold coins from him. The three-story auction in Tianjian City will be held the day after tomorrow, and I want to go and see. It is said that there are three level 4 monster eggs to be auctioned tonight, and my money is a little insufficient." Level 4 monster eggs? Almost enough? Ye Qing'er was very skeptical. Even if Ye Ling'er added up her pocket money for 23 years, she didn't know if she could buy one of them. Monster eggs were really too expensive. Ye Qing'er was about to say something, but Ye Feiyang gave her a warning, "Okay, Ling'er, don't cry. I'll go with you the day after tomorrow, okay? I'll buy all three monster eggs and give them to you. Just consider it as my gift to you."

Ye Ling'er burst into laughter and wiped away the tears in her eyes, "Are you telling the truth?"

"Of course, have I ever lied to you?" Ye Feiyang said with a smile.

Ye Qing'er hesitated and was about to refuse, but Ye Xue'er on the side flashed a strange look in her eyes, grabbed her and said to Ye Feiyang, "Thank you, Xiao Yangyang."

In the end, Ye Feiyang took the gold coins away. In Ye Ling'er's words, since you have decided to give us the monster eggs, I don't want your gold coins. I'm worried about how to spend so much money in the house...

Walking to a secluded place, Ye Feiyang used his spiritual power to put a sack of gold coins into the Nine Dragon Realm. Ye Feiyang was not worried about being seen. It was class time. Although Tianjian Academy did not require it, it was rare to see students like Ye Feiyang who often skipped classes. Strength is improved through fighting, but fighting skills are practiced in normal times. If you don't work hard in normal times, it's not a joke when facing the enemy. If you are not careful, you will lose your life.

Walking to the cafeteria, Ye Feiyang was the first to come to eat. He ordered a few small dishes and ate a meal. Ye Feiyang walked slowly towards the dormitory.

I don't know who the old man who sweeps the floor is? Ye Feiyang thought of the old man who sweeps the floor. The old man should be a rare strong man. The broom should be his weapon, right? He guessed secretly in his heart. But the phrase "long hair and short knowledge" does not necessarily have to be used on women. It is equally appropriate to use it on Ye Feiyang. He knows nothing about the customs and customs on the mainland. It is very difficult to guess these two points.

Next time I see this old man, I must ask clearly. A thought flashed through Ye Feiyang's mind, and he walked to his own courtyard and walked in.

"Who are you looking for?" Pushing open the door, Ye Feiyang saw a fat man holding a large piece of bread, sitting on a chair and chewing slowly. The fat man was all round, his waist was thicker than a bucket, and his fat buttocks were sitting on the chair, with less than half of them sticking to the chair. The fat man was twisting his buttocks like he had a sore, and the chair was obviously unable to bear its weight, squeaking, but still stubbornly persisting. His chubby face covered most of his mouth, and when the bread was stuffed into his face, it rubbed against his face, staining it with a lot of butter. When he saw Ye Feiyang coming in, the fat man finally stopped swaying, stood up, and asked with a vigilant look on his face.

"Who am I?" Ye Feiyang rolled his eyes, "This is my dormitory, what are you doing here?"

Oh... Hearing Ye Feiyang's words, the vigilance on the fat man's face disappeared, replaced by a smile, his chubby face was full of fat, and when he smiled, his eyes were almost squeezed into a thin line. Although it was a smile, with such an expression, he looked as rude as he could be.

"You are Ye Feiyang, right? Nice to meet you, I am Tian Boguang who just entered Tianjian Academy. Others like to call me Tian Fatty. I will be your roommate in the future." The fat man was obviously a self-acquainted person. He greeted Ye Feiyang very familiarly and walked towards Ye Feiyang slowly with his butt shaking. Ye Feiyang was very suspicious whether the two pieces of fat would fall off at any time.

"Nice to meet you." Since they are roommates, there is no need to be too distant. After all, living under the same roof, we should always have a good relationship. Moreover, the word roommate used by Fatty Tian reminded Ye Feiyang of those bad friends on Earth before.

"Brother, thank you so much for giving me the room on the second floor. It is really convenient to see beauties from a high place." Fatty Tian smiled very rudely, his peach blossom eyes shot out infinite brilliance, and his temperament immediately changed when he mentioned beauties.

"Brother Tian..." The second floor is occupied by him? Ye Feiyang trembled all over, and wanted to say something, but he didn't say it in the end.

"Okay, okay, a grown man, isn't it just the second floor? Find a time for us to go out for a meal together. Let's make it clear first, you are not allowed to have the idea of ​​the room on the second floor." Seeing Ye Feiyang's hesitation, Fatty Tian smiled and said, his eyes shone with brilliance, ready to bribe Ye Feiyang with a meal.

The second floor... Ye Feiyang suddenly felt a little sympathetic to this Maitreya-like boy. Seeing his eyes so bright, how come his brain has become hardened by fat? But with a body as fleshy as his, he should be able to take a beating, right? Ye Feiyang really wanted to see him being thrown down from the second floor by Binglan.

"By the way, isn't there another person? I heard it's a beauty? Brother, thank you so much. If I can pick her up, I'll treat you to a big meal." The fat man hugged Ye Feiyang's shoulders. His thick arms were like Ye Feiyang's thighs. The heavy weight made Ye Feiyang feel a little strenuous.

"Hmm? This body..." Ye Feiyang looked at Fatty Tian suspiciously, wailing in his heart. Oh my God, is this Fatty Tian possessed by a ghost? He said he wanted to pick up Binglan with this body type? Although fat produces a lot of energy, I have never heard of it being able to melt an iceberg... Ye Feiyang could already foresee the fate of Fatty Tian. Although he felt a little sorry for this guy, he was very happy in his heart. It was a very pleasant thing to watch others make a fool of themselves, at least for Ye Feiyang, who had a rather bad taste.

Ye Feiyang suddenly remembered something, his eyes flashed, he grabbed the fat man's big hand, and asked anxiously, "Brother, what is your strength now?"

Strength... Fatty Tian shook his black and shiny hair that looked like it was coated with oil very casually, put his hands on his round waist, and said very proudly, "One-star fighter, don't look at me as only one-star, but when I show my power, two-star fighters may not be my opponent. Why are you asking this? Is someone bullying you? Come on, tell me, I will help you vent your anger."

Fortunately... I can only beat a two-star fighter. Ye Feiyang breathed a sigh of relief, his face was a little heavy, and he inexplicably clasped his fist to Fatty Tian and patted his thick shoulders, "Brother, work hard and strive to get the beauty as soon as possible."

"This is a good brother, brother Ye, let's go out for a drink tonight, and don't go home until you are drunk, brother, I'll treat you."

The sun finally sank from the west, and when the lanterns were venting their anger, bursts of ghost howling came from Tianjian Academy. A day of training finally ended. For the students of Tianjian Academy, the evening time was the golden time of the day.

Although Tianjian City is a pure land in the Douqi Continent, it is still a paradise for merchants. Because there is no fighting and fighting, it can be said that there is no door locked at night and no one picks up things on the road. The peace over the years has doubled the land price of Tianjian City. Until now, Tianjian City is a place where every inch of land is worth a lot of money, and there is no dead corner. With the blessing of the ancient Tianjian Academy, the flames of war will never spread to this ancient pure land. Many nobles come here to settle down, so Tianjian City has never lacked rich people.

Tianjian Academy has a very developed economy, with tall buildings and gorgeously decorated shops everywhere. Douqi lights of various colors are flashing, making the night of Tianjian City extremely gorgeous.

Although most of the land in Tianjian City has been sold, Tianjian Academy has a lot of industries, and the Sanchonglou Auction House is one of them.

The Sanchonglou Auction House is located in the east of Tianjian City. It is the most prosperous place in Tianjian City. The land is so expensive that it can build a building with an area of ​​about thousands of square kilometers. It has three floors and looks quite magnificent.

Ye Linger, who is dressed hot, is very interested in introducing everything in Tianjian City to Ye Feiyang. Ye Feiyang has been in Tianjian City for almost two months and still doesn't know much about the various places in Tianjian City. He listens with great interest.

"Look, this is the Sanchonglou auction house. Those who can come here are all rich people. If you want to enter here, you have to buy a ticket." Ye Ling'er pouted her head mischievously and said with some palpitations, "The tickets here are very expensive. The tickets on the first floor cost 5,000 gold coins each, and the tickets on the second floor cost 10,000. The tickets on the third floor are even more terrifying. It costs 200,000 to book a private room." Ye Feiyang was also shocked, "200,000? Why didn't he rob? He was already cruel enough to blackmail Chai Yun, but he didn't expect that the Sanchonglou auction house was even more cruel. "With such an expensive price, will anyone go in?" Ye Feiyang looked at the brightly lit door and asked with a frown. "How could there be no one?" Ye Ling'er looked at Ye Feiyang strangely and said, "The Sanchonglou opens every three months, and every time it is crowded. Many people can't get in even if they have money." "Oh? "Ye Feiyang raised his eyebrows, very interested.

"The Sanchonglou Auction House is the only auction house in Tianjian City. The scale here is much larger than other places on the mainland. There are all kinds of things auctioned here, including high-level Douqi fighting skills secrets, sub-artifacts, monster eggs, and various weapons. As long as you can afford it, you can auction them here."

So... Ye Feiyang admired the owner of the Sanchonglou Auction House in his heart. He was able to develop such an auction house into the largest auction house in Douqi Continent. It was really bold. But think about it, in this place where force is not allowed, the auction house does not have to worry about the goods being robbed by others. It would be strange if it could not develop to its current scale.
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Chapter 4: Buying Tickets
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"Tonight is the day when the Sanchonglou opens for auction, so we must come early to line up, otherwise there will be no seats." Ye Ling'er waved her hands and said excitedly, "The items auctioned tonight are very precious, I guarantee you will be amazed."

"When does the auction start?" Ye Feiyang frowned and asked. Seeing the deserted gate, he always felt that something was wrong.

"Ten o'clock." Ye Ling'er glanced at him, "Is there anything wrong?"

"What's wrong? It's simply..." Ye Feiyang looked at this plump but simple-minded girl in silence, his mind full of black lines, "Big sister, it's only five o'clock now, and there are still five hours before the auction starts. You won't let me queue here, right?"

"Of course, otherwise what if there are no tickets later?" Ye Feiyang underestimated Ye Ling'er's obsession with the three monster eggs. He really didn't understand why girls like animals so much. For example, he didn't like Lieyan's fire unicorn very much. It was black and not beautiful, and its body was as hard as iron. I just don't know if the meat is delicious...

Ye Feiyang rolled his eyes. He was really helpless with this little girl. But he would not let him wait here for five hours. He sighed and patted his shoulder, "Wait for me here, I'll be back soon."

Ye Feiyang walked to the ticket office and saw a fat man counting tickets. Although his body size was not as big as Fatty Tian, ​​he still had a lot of flesh on his body, and looked like a round meatball. When he saw Ye Feiyang coming up, his fat face smiled, and two pieces of fat fell down and fell on his cheeks. His small eyes were wide open, and he asked in a naive voice, "Excuse me, how can I help you?"

Ye Feiyang smiled at him, and then looked at the tickets in his hand, "Brother, I have an urgent matter, can you give me two tickets for the first floor first?"

"That won't work." Ye Feiyang's words seemed to cut the flesh on his body, and he jumped up, "It's only five o'clock now, the auction will start at ten o'clock, and the ticket sales will start at nine o'clock. You can come at nine o'clock."

Ye Feiyang looked around, and when no one noticed, he took out a handful of gold coins from the Kowloon Realm, counting about a hundred, and put them in his fleshy hands, "Brother, help me, see, that's my woman, think about it, there are still I've been waiting to go with him for so long... Hehe." Ye Feiyang gave him an ambiguous look. The fat man was obviously a fellow traveler, well versed in the essence of it, and understood it at a glance.

The fat man showed a greedy look on his face, and was about to hand over the ticket, but he still held back.

"Brother, I really can't give you this thing. If someone finds out, I'll be miserable." The fat man looked regretful and very painful. He rubbed his fleshy hands, "If someone reports it, you and I will be blacklisted. Then..."

Little fox... Ye Feiyang looked painful, and his eyes looking at the fat man were not so friendly. He simply took back all the gold coins. The fat man stared at the yellow gold coins tightly, and a trace of regret flashed in his eyes.

Ye Feiyang leaned close to his ear and whispered, "Brother, this is your dishonesty. I just saw a man holding a girl's hand and walking over here. The thing in the girl's hand is almost the same as the money you have..." Ah... The fat man looked up in surprise, with an incredible look on his face. He has done this kind of thing many times. In fact, he did a lot today. He dared not touch the tickets on the second and third floors, but it didn't matter if he secretly gave away five or six of the thousand seats on the first floor. He was still thinking that Ye Feiyang would take out more gold coins, but who knew that greed would lead to greed? Ye Feiyang smiled, and the space within a radius of 50 meters was detected by his spiritual power. Although the handsome man and pretty woman who just passed by hid the money in their arms, he still caught them... That couple, how could they be so careless? Fatty cursed the couple in his heart, looked at Ye Feiyang's smiling face, and resisted the urge to hit him with his fleshy fist, "Tell me, what do you want to do?"

It's fun to talk to smart people because you never have to simplify things and then complicate them. Obviously, Ye Feiyang and Fatty are both smart people.

"Like them, two tickets for the first floor. And it's free..." To be honest, classmate Ye Feiyang is definitely a good person. Look at him, he doesn't want more and doesn't want tickets for the second and third floors. How kind he is, but Fatty's heart twitched fiercely, and his face was determined.

"No, free of charge." Fatty cursed in his heart. Two tickets cost 10,000 gold coins. Although he paid a lot, his money was all tips in addition to the ticket price. Those gold coins flowed into Xiao Cui's hands in the red light district. He didn't have much money in his hand to fill the gap. It's okay to be greedy for small gains, but he can't bear this big loss even if he is beaten to death...

"Okay." Stop while you are ahead. Since the goal has been achieved, let's withdraw. Ye Feiyang is not a stubborn person who will force others to death. He also understands that this will not benefit others or himself.

Throwing down 10,000 gold coins and stuffing two green bills into his pocket, Ye Feiyang walked to Ye Ling'er and stuffed two green bills into her, with a proud face, "How about it? Let's go."

Ye Ling'er held the green bill high above her head and jumped excitedly for two circles, which frightened the fat man in the distance. He cursed Ye Ling'er and Ye Feiyang and prayed in his heart that no one would find out. If someone found out, he would be in trouble.

Under the fat man's shock, Ye Feiyang took Ye Ling'er's hand and walked away with a smile, and quickly disappeared in the crowd. The fat man wiped his cold sweat and continued to count the tickets that he had not finished yet...

"How did you do it?" Ye Ling'er was like a curious baby now, holding Ye Feiyang's arm and asked sweetly, with two dimples flashing on her handsome face, looking particularly sweet.

Ye Feiyang was very easy to get used to the environment. This guy is now used to Ye Ling'er's jumping and simple-minded character, and shamelessly enjoys the comfort brought by the softness. Ye Ling'er doesn't know that this "little lamb" is actually taking advantage of him...

"Money makes the world go round." Ye Feiyang smiled and couldn't help scratching Ye Ling'er's wrinkled nose, "You just smashed the money in front of that fat guy and two bills came out."

"Hate it, little lamb," Ye Ling'er opened Ye Feiyang's hand and continued to wrinkle her little nose, "Don't scratch my nose. I'm not a child anymore."

The night was hazy, dark clouds covered the moon, and Tianjian City was still lively on a moonless night. Rows of fighting lights illuminated the streets and alleys brightly, and the soft light rushed into the sky and lit up the entire Tianjian City like daylight.

Ye Feiyang looked at all this and sighed slightly in his heart. The night scene of Tianjian City is still the same as that on Earth. There are the same crowds and neon lights, but the people around him have changed from three best friends to a delicate girl, and the surrounding environment has become strange. He can't find the feeling of being the master here... No matter what, he is still integrated into this world... Ye Feiyang felt a little lonely. The familiar faces on Earth made him miss them. A faint thought came to his mind and Ye Feiyang couldn't help but sigh.

"Huh? Little Sheep, what do you think of this?" Ye Ling'er asked Ye Feiyang with a silver hairpin in her long hair. There are many small stalls on the street. The things are very cheap. Although the quality of the things inside is not very good, if you are lucky enough, you can still take out one or two treasures. Ye Feiyang has taken out a lot of martial arts secrets from the small stalls on Earth. Although most of them are parallel imports, there are still some older ones that are real. He didn't see it on Earth before, but now that he has cultivated true qi, his eyesight is much better than before, and he can naturally discover the mystery.

The silver hairpin pinned on Ye Ling'er's long hair looked very beautifully made. The silver-white phoenix looked lifelike, with its wings spread and flying. The surface of the silver hairpin was polished very smoothly and sparkled. Ye Feiyang nodded, "Yes, very beautiful."

Hehe, Ye Ling'er laughed tenderly, but did not take down the silver phoenix hairpin, but threw out a gold coin, "Boss, I want this silver hairpin. No need to change."

The stall owner was a thin man, tall and bamboo-like, looking very much like a monkey, but his sharp eyes looked very cunning. He looked at Ye Ling'er wearing the silver phoenix hairpin and the gold coin in his hand, and said carefully, "Miss, this phoenix hairpin requires ten gold coins, one gold coin is not enough."

"What?" Ye Ling'er was startled, "Boss, you are wrong, we all pay attention to small profits but quick turnover, although this thing looks good, but it is useless, one gold coin is expensive, you still want ten gold coins? I won't buy it. Give me back the gold coin." Ye Ling'er was about to take down the phoenix hairpin after saying that.
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