
Above All 496 

Chapter 496 Never Suffered 

 

Long Wei was having a headache now. He had lived for more than twenty years and had never suffered 

before. 

 

Long Wei said, "Senior Brother, you're really amazing. You're so hardworking. You'll definitely enter the 

inner sect in the next sect competition." 

 

The disciple sighed and said, "This is nothing. All the disciples of the Ningtian Sect are like this. The 

Alchemy Sect also needs to refine pills, so it's not that tiring. The disciples of the Sword Sect next door 

all treat themselves as magic tools to cultivate." 

 

After saying that, the disciple looked at Long Wei and continued, "Senior Martial Sister Dong Xi is 

especially hardworking. She works harder than anyone else, which is why she reached Foundation 

Establishment three years after entering the sect. She's a role model for us." 

 

Long Wei was speechless. 

 

When Long Wei heard this, he was instantly stunned. Then, he said, "What did you just say? How long 

has my Master been cultivating for? How old is she now?" 

 

The disciple said with a fanatical look, "Senior Sister Dong Xi entered the sect at ten years old and 

reached the Foundation Establishment stage after three years of cultivation. Now, half a year has 

passed, so she's only 13 and a half years old." 

 

Long Wei felt as if he had been struck by lightning. Long Wei knew that Dong Xi was powerful, but he did 

not expect her to be this powerful. 

 

Thinking of Dong Xi's alchemy skills, body tempering, and sword arts… 

 



Dong Xi had only entered the Ningtian Sect for three and a half years. What… What kind of talent was 

that? 

 

Long Wei faintly felt that this time, he really had to hug her thigh! In the future, if he followed his Master 

well, he would be able to do whatever he wanted in the cultivation world sooner or later. 

 

Long Wei politely thanked him and excitedly returned to the small wooden house. 

 

As soon as he entered, Long Wei immediately took out a communication jade slip and sent a message to 

the old man at home. 

 

[Old man, I've really won over someone this time.] 

 

Long Wei's grandfather quickly sent a voice message. Long Wei's grandfather said, "Who did you meet 

that would make you break the family rules?" 

 

"I have a Master now. You can't beat me up even if you want to." 

 

When Long Wei thought of Dong Xi, he immediately straightened his back. 

 

Long Wei's grandfather sent a voice message and said disdainfully, "It's still uncertain whether that 

Master of yours wants you or not. You're the one who got excited first. I thought that you would find 

someone powerful. Isn't she just a Foundation Establishment cultivator…" 

 

Hearing this, Long Wei was instantly very unhappy. Long Wei said in the voice chat, "So what if she's in 

the Foundation Establishment stage? My Master's future is boundless." 

 

Long Wei's grandfather said in a dissatisfied voice, "You brat, what kind of bewitching drug did your so-

called Master give you? Why do you worship her so much?" 

 

"No, my Master is very powerful!" Long Wei retorted. 

 



"Hmm?" Grandpa Long Wei said. "Tell me, how powerful can she be?" 

 

When Long Wei heard this question, he immediately became spirited. Long Wei said, "Although my 

master is only in the Foundation Establishment stage, she's only 13 years old!" 

 

Long Wei's grandfather was speechless. 

 

After a long silence, Long Wei's grandpa said, "Little Wei, you can't joke around like that. Those who 

reached the Foundation Establishment stage at the age of 13 are all unique geniuses." 

 

Long Wei immediately said, "I'm not joking with you. Master entered the Ningtian Sect when she was 

ten years old. He has only cultivated for three and a half years now. No matter what, I have to take him 

as my Master. It's useless no matter what you say." 

 

After saying that, Long Wei put away the jade slip and no longer spoke to his grandfather. 

 

On the other side, Long Wei's grandpa was extremely shocked as he held the jade slip. She had reached 

the Foundation Establishment realm in just over three years? 

 

How could the Ningtian Sect agree to let such a genius take in a disciple? He was afraid that Long Wei's 

hope would be dashed. 

 

Long Wei's grandpa sighed lightly and finally acquiesced to this matter. 

 

Regardless of whether or not he succeeded in becoming getting her to be his Master, he would at least 

be familiar with her. Such a genius had a long road ahead of her. In the future, if Long Wei encountered 

any difficulties, she could also give him some guidance. It would not be in vain for Long Wei to worship 

that Master so much. 

 

Dong Xi did not know about Long Wei's bragging at home. At this time, Dong Xi had already gone to find 

Daoist Master Yi Kun of the Sword Sect. 

 



Master Yi Kun said, "Oh?" I thought it was someone else, but it turned out to be Daoist Yijian's disciple." 

 

Dong Xi smiled and cupped his fists. "Uncle-Master, long time no see. I'm sorry for distrubing you." 

 

"What do you mean by disturbing me?" Daoist Master Yi Kun waved his hand and said, "I hope you can 

come here every day to provoke my evil disciples." 

 

Dong Xi immediately became serious. "Martial Uncle, this disciple went out this time and encountered a 

ghost cultivator in a Secret Realm." 

 

Hearing Dong Xi mention ghost cultivators, Master Yi Kun's expression also became serious. 

 

Dong Xi continued, "I talked to the ghost cultivators and tried to get information about Senior Sister. 

These ghost cultivators were very enthusiastic. They said that Senior Sister's cultivation was very high 

and that she was from the same sect as them. Moreover, she was a disciple of a Ghost King…" 

 

The 'Senior Sister' that Dong Xi was talking about was also Master Yi Kun's beloved disciple. Back then, 

she was ambushed by the Green Cloud Sect and died. 

 

Later, the Sect Master found out the truth of the murder and agreed to gather the soul of this disciple. It 

was also this Senior Sister that provided evidence. 

Chapter 497 Don't Worry 

 

This Senior Sister had also successfully become a ghost cultivator after gathering her soul. 

 

Now that Daoist Master Yi Kun heard Dong Xi say that it was good, he was very relieved. Daoist Master 

Yi Kun said, "This is also very good. I'm very relieved. Thank you for still remembering Senior Sister." 

 

"Martial Uncle is too polite. It was nothing," Dong Xi said. 

 

As soon as she finished speaking, a voice came from outside. "I heard that my disciple has returned." 



 

Dong Xi immediately turned around and said respectfully, "Greetings, Master." 

 

"You remember me now?" Daoist Yijian snorted coldly. He had already returned yesterday and had only 

come today. Shouldn't you be paying your respects first? Is it right for you to be a disciple like this?" 

 

Dong Xi immediately stepped forward and said, "Master, don't be angry. I came back too late yesterday 

and didn't want to disturb you. I came immediately today." 

 

"It's fine if that old thing Lingxu was one step ahead of me, but why is Yi Kun one step ahead of me?" 

Daoist Yijian asked. 

 

"Because I happened to know about Senior Sister, so I wanted to tell Senior Uncle Yi Kun immediately," 

said Dong Xi. 

 

Only then did Yijian restrain himself a little. Daoist Yijian said, "Oh? How is your Senior Sister? Is she 

okay?" 

 

"She's alright. I heard from the ghost cultivator that she's also worshiped a powerful Ghost King now. It's 

a good thing." 

 

Master Yi Kun looked at Master Yijian and said, "What's wrong? When you heard that your disciple had 

returned, you immediately came over?" 

 

Daoist Yijian did not pay any attention to it, and he simply took out the token and gave it to Dong Xi. 

 

The token looked like it was made of stone, but it was hot in his hand. Dong Xi almost missed it. 

 

Dong Xi looked at the token. There was only one word on it. 

 

"What's this, Master?" Dong Xi asked curiously. 



 

Daoist Yijian said, "The Flame Patriarch sent an invitation. He said that the Blazing Flame Valley's Fire 

Festival is coming soon. He wants me to go and have some fun. At that time, everyone will bring the 

younger generation to take a look. This time, you will go with me." 

 

Dong Xi's eyes lit up when she heard this. She had just obtained the Deep Sea Extreme Ice and wanted 

to find a place with fire spiritual energy to test it out. 

 

This Blazing Flame Valley sounded very good. 

 

Dong Xi was overjoyed. He cupped his fists and said, "Disciple thanks Master for your guidance." 

 

Daoist Yijian snorted lightly and said, "It's good that you know. I always think of you, little girl. Anything 

good that I have, I will think of you. You didn't even come back to see me first. It really doesn't make 

sense. Can you swing your sword for 6,000 times?" 

 

"Sure!" Dong Xi said firmly. 

 

To Dong Xi, it was really simple. 

 

Dong Xi stood in the Gravitational Ground and began to swing her sword. The disciples who came and 

went all knew Dong Xi and greeted her warmly. 

 

Dong Xi was shocked to discover why…The hairstyles of the Sword Sect's Senior Sisters and junior sisters 

had become balls and high ponytails? Each of them was indeed valiant and valiant, but they were 

completely different from before. 

 

More and more people came here. Dong Xi felt that there was no place for her to wield her sword. 

When she was almost done wit the 6,000 sword strikes, Dong Xi put away her sword and went to take a 

bath. 

 

By the time she came out of the bath, it was already sunset. 



 

Dong Xi was in a good mood and happily returned to her own mountain. 

 

As soon as she arrived at the door, she saw a white-haired man standing in front of the door. 

 

Perhaps it was because he heard Dong Xi's voice, but this person turned around and looked at Dong Xi. 

There was no fluctuation in his gray eyes, but there was a hint of accusation on his face. 

 

"Fellow Daoist Dong Xi, I've waited so long!" Mo Han said. 

 

"Why are you here?" Dong Xi immediately asked. "What is it?" 

 

When Mo Han heard this, he was very speechless. Mo Han said, "Fellow Daoist, you invited me here and 

left me in the outer sect? Don't tell me to practice? Could it be empty talk? I trust you so much. Fine, 

forget it, I'll go back to my sect tomorrow." 

 

When Dong Xi heard this, she immediately said, "No, I went to the Sword Sect to pay a visit to Master 

today. Master asked me to swing my sword for 6,000 times before returning… Don't be angry. I'll teach 

you now." 

 

"Sure, where do I start?" Mo Han said seriously. 

 

Dong Xi touched the cultivation technique that the Big Snake had given her and thought of the 

instructions the Big Snake had given her. 

 

This cultivation method could not be given to outsiders, so Dong Xi took out another body tempering 

cultivation method. 

 

Dong Xi handed the cultivation method to Mo Han and said, "Hmm, take a look at this cultivation 

technique first. It's not a good cultivation technique, but use it first. I'll change it for you in the future if 

there's a suitable one." 

 



Mo Han took the cultivation method and began to check it with his spiritual sense. After a moment, Mo 

Han nodded and agreed. 

 

Any body cultivator who wanted to cultivate would have to start from the carrying of weights. 

 

Dong Xi set a goal for Mo Han and said, "Tomorrow, you can come to my place from the outer sect." 

Chapter 498 Is It Too Much? 

 

When Mo Han heard Dong Xi say this, he frowned. Mo Han said, "Is it too much?" 

 

"Not at all." Dong Xi shook her head. 

 

After saying that, Dong Xi looked at Mo Han's hair and continued, "Your white hair is too ostentatious. 

Too many people know that the white-haired Daoist is Mo Han, which is not good." 

 

"What should I do then?" Mo Han asked. 

 

Dong Xi rolled her eyes and revealed a wicked smile. She said, "How about... Dye your hair?" 

 

Mo Han was speechless. 

 

Mo Han felt that he should be going crazy. He actually agreed to let Dong Xi dye her hair? 

 

Of course, in Mo Han's knowledge, Dong Xi was probably crazy too. She actually dyed his hair red? 

 

Could it be that in Dong Xi's eyes, red hair was not more eye-catching? 

 

Mo Han looked at the mirror, his eyes full of resentment, wishing he could kill Dong Xi right now. 

 



Dong Xi was very satisfied. She clapped her hands and used a cleaning spell. 

 

Dong Xi looked at Mo Han and said, "Not bad. It's indeed beautiful. It makes me want to dye my hair 

red." 

 

In the Immortal Cultivation world, hair dye cream was made from all kinds of spirit plants in the 

cultivation room, so it would not dye hair. 

 

Mo Han did not know if he would still be angry after Dong Xi said that. 

 

Dong Xi continued, "You can go back now. Come back tomorrow. Remember to circulate the cultivation 

method I gave you when you run." 

 

When Mo Han came the next day, he happened to meet Chi Yan and Ke Xin. 

 

Chi Yan was just one step away from breaking through. The reason why Chi Yan came to look for Dong Xi 

this time was firstly because he had not seen her for a long time and wanted to catch up. 

 

The second was that Chi Yan wanted to go home. Chi Yan's clan had a clan's inheritance ground. When 

she broke through, she needed to go to the inheritance ground to break through. She would benefit 

more. 

 

Ke Xin was also at the sixth level of the Qi Refinement stage. Although she could not compare to Dong Xi 

and Chi Yan, she was still considered a genius among the same batch of disciples. 

 

At this time, Ke Xin could already face the gap between the two of them, but she still could not help but 

be attracted by Mo Han not far away. 

 

Ke Xin pointed at Mo Han and said, "Sister, what is that?" 

 

Dong Xi and Chi Yan looked over at the same time and were both stunned. 

 



When Mo Han ran closer, Dong Xi finally saw it. She did not expect that the red hair would be so dazzling 

under the sun, almost blinding her eyes. 

 

"He's a guest. Please be more polite," Dong Xi coughed lightly. 

 

The two nodded honestly and Mo Han ran over. 

 

Mo Han's face had always been very pale. It was unknown whether it was because of running or 

because of his red hair, but Mo Han's face looked good and there was a blush on his face. 

 

Mo Han had just reached Dong Xi's side, but before he could say anything, he started coughing again. 

 

Blood flowed out from the corner of his mouth. Chi Yan and Ke Xin were both frightened, but Dong Xi 

calmly took out a top-grade Vitality Reinforcement Pill and fed it to Mo Han. 

 

Dong Xi used a cleaning spell and said, "Not bad, there's a lot less blood today, continue to work hard." 

 

Mo Han looked at Dong Xi's face and saw a gloating expression. 

 

"Little Xi, who is this?" Ke Xin asked worriedly. "He's already vomiting blood. Hurry up and let him rest 

for a while." 

 

"You know this person too. He's the one who told our fortunes in Destiny Valley." 

 

Ke Xin suddenly thought of something and said in shock, "Ask him to continue running. He didn't even 

tell my fortune back then, so I won't speak up for him." 

 

Chi Yan looked at Mo Han's eyes and said, "These eyes…" 

 

"I'm blind," said Mo Han lightly. 



 

"I'm sorry," Chi Yan said apologetically. 

 

Mo Han did not care, and Dong Xi did not care either. Seeing that Mo Han was taking the opportunity to 

slack off, Dong Xi immediately said, "Hurry up and run. You can't rest. If you rest, you'll run for nothing." 

 

Mo Han had just run a few steps when Dong Xi thought of something and shouted, "Little Han." 

 

Mo Han was speechless. 

 

This name… He was really at a loss. 

 

Dong Xi saw Mo Han turn around and threw the porcelain bottle over. Dong Xi said, "Take it well. If you 

vomit blood, take the pills. Don't feel bad. The Alchemy Sect doesn't have anything else but pills!" 

 

After Mo Han ran far away, Chi Yan looked at Dong Xi and said, "Is he from Destiny Valley?" 

 

"That's right. He wanted to follow me to refine his body, so I brought him back." Dong Xi nodded. 

 

"With such a high cultivation, he followed you to refine his body?" Chi Yan asked in surprise. 

 

When Dong Xi heard this, she asked in puzzlement, "What cultivation realm?" 

 

Dong Xi really did not know, nor did she ask Mo Han. She just knew that Mo Han was very powerful. 

 

Chi Yan shook her head and said, "I don't know either. I can only see someone who is two major 

cultivation realms higher than me. This person is at least at the Golden Core stage." 

 

When Ke Xin heard this, she immediately gasped, while Dong Xi remained calm. 

Chapter 499 His Cultivation Level Should Be High 



 

After all, Mo Han was famous in the cultivation world and his cultivation level should be high. 

 

 

Thinking of this, Dong Xi could not help but click his tongue. 

 

 

It was indeed rare to see someone with such a high cultivation level suffer so miserably. 

 

 

Of course, this was not an exception. The snake was the same. 

 

 

When Ke Xin heard their conversation, she said, "The color of your hair is not bad. It's fiery red." 

 

 

As soon as Ke Xin finished speaking, Dong Xi grabbed her hand, her eyes filled with the excitement of 

meeting a soulmate. 

 

 

"Sister, you're indeed my sister. You have such good taste. 

 

 

Ke Xin was stunned for a moment before saying, "Did you dye his red hair?" 

 

 

"That's right, it's my masterpiece." Dong Xi nodded. 

 

 



"I'm also very curious. Where did you find such a good-tempered high-level cultivator?" asked Chi Yan. 

Ordinary cultivators above the Golden Core stage would be very sensitive. How could they let you do 

this?" 

 

 

"Probably because of my personal charm?" said Dong Xi. 

 

 

Dong Xi looked like she was showing off. Chi Yan turned her head and looked elsewhere. 

 

 

Ke Xin pulled Dong Xi and started to gossip about Long Wei. Ke Xin said, "Sister, I heard that you've 

taken in a disciple? You're currently breaking through in your cultivation. You'll be distracted when 

taking in disciples…" 

 

 

Ke Xin was also thinking for Dong Xi. Dong Xi sighed lightly and said, "Ke Xin, have you heard of an 

obsessive dog?" 

 

 

Ke Xin was stunned for a moment, then she laughed and said, "So, this guy is like a dog that follows you 

around?" 

 

 

After laughing, Ke Xin and Dong Xi had a good talk, telling Dong Xi to get her priorities straight and not to 

delay her future just because of a possessive dog. 

 

 

"Don't worry, I won't let him affect my cultivation." Dong Xi nodded. 

 

 



In order to reassure everyone, Dong Xi gave an example, "Look at my Master. Ever since I entered Lingxu 

Peak, I've only seen him a few times." 

 

 

Ke Xin was speechless. 

 

 

Ke Xin looked at Chi Yan. Chi Yan said seriously, "That's right, it's always like this." 

 

 

"I thought you direct disciples were different from us inner disciples. So it's like this…" Ke Xin sighed 

softly. 

 

 

Dong Xi and Chi Yan did not have a Master to guide them, but their cultivation speed was very fast. 

 

 

Dong Xi noticed that Ke Xin's mood was not quite right. She said, "Sisters, Master has brought you in, 

but cultivation is up to you. It doesn't matter." 

 

 

These words seemed to be talking about the matter of Long Wei, but in fact, they were comforting Ke 

Xin. 

 

 

"That's good." Ke Xin smiled and said. 

 

 

The three of them chatted for a long time before Chi Yan bid farewell. 

 



 

"I don't know when I'll see you again after today," Ke Xin said with some emotion. 

 

 

Dong Xi said with a smile, "It won't be long. According to Little Senior Sister's cultivation, it's just the 

Foundation Establishment stage. Maybe it'll be completed tomorrow. 

 

 

"It's hard to say," Chi Yan added. 

 

 

Every time the Chi Yan's clan broke through to a major realm, they had to go through a baptism. The 

better their talent, the more time they needed. 

 

 

When Chi Yan was young, he had heard the Patriarch say that Chi Yan's talent was the best in the past 

five generations. 

 

 

Chi Yan also hoped that when she broke through, she would not be too far behind this Little Junior 

Sister. 

 

 

The three of them practiced their sword skills here again. The red flame sword energy was not 

controlled well and directly cut the big red flower in Dong Xi's experimental field. 

 

 

Chi Yan quickly put away her sword and went over to check. 

 

 



When she got close, he realized that there was no damage on the big red flower at all. There was not 

even a trace of it. 

 

 

Chi Yan was shocked. He looked at Dong Xi and said, "Little Junior Sister, what kind of flower is this? 

Why is it so powerful?" 

 

 

No matter what, Chi Yan had also comprehended Sword Qi. Although her cultivation was not very high, 

it was very hard for her not to leave traces. 

 

 

This spirit plant must be of a very high grade. 

 

 

Dong Xi was not sure either. She said, "You might not believe it, but this flower has already bloomed for 

more than three years." 

 

 

This was something that Dong Xi had transplanted from the outer sect. At that time, it was not as bright 

as this. One night, it suddenly became like this. 

 

 

Dong Xi had been reading books in the library for a long time, but she still could not find such a mutated 

spirit plant. 

 

 

Chi Yan smiled and said, "You're really muddle-headed. Forget it. It's fine if you don't know. This is quite 

nice. 

 

 



Although she said so, after Chi Yan and Ke Xin left, Dong Xi still went to Su Cheng to ask. 

 

 

"Big Snake, are you there?" Dong Xi asked in her sea of consciousness. "Old Su? Don't be silent, Big 

Snake, answer me please." 

 

 

... 

 

 

In the end, Su Cheng could not take it anymore and said indifferently, "What is it?" 

 

 

The deep and hoarse voice, coupled with the rising tone, caused Dong Xi to be stunned. At this moment, 

Dong Xi forgot what she wanted to do. 

 

 

Su Cheng did not hear Dong Xi's reply for a long time. He said, "What's the matter?" 

Chapter 500 What Flower Is This? 

 

Dong Xi immediately came back to her senses and said, "Big Snake, you have seen so much. What flower 

is this? Why have I never seen it before? Especially since it had bloomed for three years, it was still so 

bright. Was it some kind of treasure?" 

 

 

"You're really a little girl who hasn't seen the world." Su Cheng smiled. 

 

 

Dong Xi furrowed her brows in dissatisfaction, but she really did not recognize this flower, so she could 

not refute it. 



 

 

However, Dong Xi was flexible. Dong Xi said, "That's right. I'm only a few years old. How many places 

have I been? Of course, I haven't seen the world. Although I don't know him, it's good that you know 

him. If you tell me, I'll become more knowledgeable, right?" 

 

 

Su Cheng was silent for a long time before finally giving Dong Xi a way out. 

 

 

"Drip a drop of your heart's blood on it," said Su Cheng." 

 

 

Dong Xi did not say anything. She stretched out her hand to drip blood. Su Cheng said again, "It must be 

the blood of the heart." 

 

 

Dong Xi naturally would do it blindly. The spirit plant that needed to be nourished by the blood of the 

heart naturally would not be any ordinary spirit plant. 

 

 

A drop of bright red blood with purple spiritual energy dripped from Dong Xi's finger and landed on the 

stamen. 

 

 

The big red flower seemed to have a life of its own. Its petals began to shrink and wrap around the drop 

of blood. 

 

 

"Is that it?" Dong Xi asked. 

 



 

"That's right," Su Cheng said lightly. 

 

 

At this moment, another voice came from outside. Dong Xi looked over and saw another head of red 

hair. 

 

 

Su Cheng snorted coldly. 

 

 

Dong Xi heard Su Cheng's cold snort, but she did not say anything else. 

 

 

Dong Xi did not think much of it and continued to look around the flower. After a long time, she did not 

see any movement from the flower, so she walked to the door. 

 

 

At this moment, Mo Han's face was as pale as a piece of white paper. 

 

 

It was similar to Dong Xi who had just lost a drop of heart blood. 

 

 

Mo Han coughed again, and blood flowed out of the corner of his mouth. Then, he took out a pill and 

ate it, and then looked at Dong Xi again. 

 

 

Seeing that Dong Xi was also so pale, Mo Han was stunned. He then handed the pill to Dong Xi and said, 

"Do you need it?" 



 

 

"I'm fine," Dong Xi shook her head and said. "How about you? How do you feel?" 

 

 

"It's nothing. I'll survive," said Mo Han. 

 

 

"I think so too," said Dong Xi with a smile. 

 

 

After saying that, Dong Xi became serious and continued, "Run another round and come back. I'll treat 

you." 

 

 

"I thought you had forgotten." 

 

 

Dong Xi smiled and said, "I've already told you that it's not that easy to earn that spirit meridian of 

yours. You don't have to say anything. I still have to go out with Master Yijian in a few days. I don't know 

when I'll be back. Of course, I'll seize the time to treat you in the next few days." 

 

 

Mo Han frowned. There was no emotion in his gray eyes, but it made Dong Xi's heart tremble. 

 

 

"Dong Xi, you're really something. Since you know you're going to leave, why did you coax me to come 

here?" Mo Han said. 

 

 



Dong Xi's forehead twitched. What was this? 

 

 

This resentful tone… It was as if Dong Xi was a scumbag. 

 

 

"I just found out that I need to go out. If I had known earlier, I wouldn't have asked you to come." 

 

 

Dong Xi thought for a moment and continued, "Fellow Daoist Mo Han, why don't you go back to Destiny 

Valley first? I'll pick you up after I'm done with my work." 

 

 

Mo Han said directly, "No way. Are you saying that I'm someone you can order to come and go as you 

please? How can I be at your beck and call?" 

 

 

Dong Xi was speechless. 

 

 

Dong Xi did not dare to say anything in this situation. She was not thinking about how Mo Han could 

easily take Dong Xi's life. She was thinking if he did not give her the spirit vein, it would be a big deal. 

 

 

"What should we do then?" Dong Xi sighed. "Can I bring you along?" 

 

 

Mo Han heard this and nodded. "It's not impossible." 

 

 



"?" 

 

 

Dong Xi looked at him in surprise. Dong Xi said, "It's an invitation from my Master. It's already a gift from 

the sky for Master to be willing to bring me along. How can I bring you along?" 

 

 

Mo Han's expression was calm, and his red hair became a stark contrast. 

 

 

"Shall we change our fates, then?" Mo Han asked. 

 

 

"?" 

 

 

Well, it seems like Mo Han was about to take over the title of possessive dog from Long Wei. 

 

 

Mo Han's eyes moved slightly, and Dong Xi watched as Mo Han's eyes returned to normal. 

 

 

At this moment, Dong Xi felt that the laws of the Heavenly Dao around her became clearer. She felt a 

profound shift in the spiritual energy around her, and she felt extreme clarity. 

 

 

Unfortunately, Dong Xi even felt that if this situation lasted longer, she might be able to comprehend 

some Laws of Heaven and Earth. 

 

 



After this moment, Mo Han's eyes returned to their previous dull and blind appearance. 

 

 

Dong Xi immediately knew that the experience just now was Mo Han's doing. 

 

 

This was also the first time Dong Xi had experienced Mo Han's terror. In the past, Dong Xi had thought 

that she was a genius. Now, in comparison, Dong Xi suddenly understood why Mo Han was blind and so 

weak. 

 


