Ancient ST 1761
Chapter 1761 - So Many Humans, The Sacred Fairy Inheritor

The more the woman studied Qing Shui, the more she felt defeated by Qing Shui. By now, she had
reckoned that Qing Shui was not an ordinary man. Most importantly, he was very sincere. Sincerity was
rarely found in a powerful man. Surely, it was partly because of the Sacred Mountain.

Apart from that, this strong warrior came seeking medicine to save someone’s life. They could be
someone significant or even a strong warrior too. He would certainly harbor resentment toward herself
and the Sacred Mountain for any accidents that might happen.

Ru Meng had seen the world through the years. She was not a fool. Yet, the young man before her eyes
was not the same as the others, though it was hard to distinctly point out the difference.

“I can bring you there, but | cannot guarantee that the Mistress would see you.” Said Ru Meng after a
brief thought.

Qing Shui nodded, “l understand. | apologize for having troubled you.”

Qing Shui knew the most straightforward method was to fight his way through the Sacred Mountain.

This was absolutely workable, though he was reluctant to do so. Firstly, it was not easy to simply fight
against the Sacred Mountain and he wasn’t sure if he could make it. Besides, Qing Shui felt it was the

best to settle it calmly and peacefully since it was better to make a friend instead of an enemy.

The gang arrived at the base of the Sacred Mountain after spending more than one day walking. Qing
Shui had only looked at the Sacred Mountain from far previously. The holy and pretty mountain looked
even more appealing now that he could observe closely.

It was beyond Qing Shui’s belief that he described a lofty range of mountains as holy and pretty. Still,
that was the most precise description that he could give.

There were more than 10 men guarding the mountain’s entrance, all of them were strong and built,
young men. To Qing Shui’s surprise, they were definitely humans and not the Aquatics.

It was the world of Ocean Domain here. For the past few years, most of the men Qing Shui had met
were the Aquatics, except for the very few humans by his side. However, the Aquatics were largely
similar to humans.

In fact, Qing Shui felt all of them were people living in different environments. It was the Main
Continents and others which further enhanced their identities. Since their living forms were about the
same, race was not a big issue here.

Now that Qing Shui suddenly noticed these humans, he was surprised. Only then did he notice the four
ladies next and spurted out in astonishment, “You’re humans as well!”

Ru Meng stopped after hearing Qing Shui’s words. She seemed more surprised than Qing Shui, “Don't
tell me that you're also a human?”

In her view, it was impossible for Qing Shui to be a human. He must have been from some unique race
to have such powerful strengths at a young age. It was simply unheard of.



Ru Meng’s statement was valid. Since she was 100% sure that Muyun Qingge was not a human, she
automatically assumed Qing Shui was also a unique race.

“l am a human, an authentic one,” Qing Shui smiled.
“How old are you?” Ru Meng was extremely curious.

“Is age that important?” Qing Shui shook his head. He didn't want to be secretive. Still, it was
meaningless since it was not a good thing to reveal his age and achievements.

Ru Meng looked at Qing Shui and didn't further her inquiries. They walked along the route up the Sacred
Mountain. The size of the steps along the mountain track was average with a wriggly, zig-zag uphill path
which was moderately steep. It was a long and winding route heading straight to the mountaintop.

Along the journey, Qing Shui surprisingly met several powerful men who were mostly humans. This kept
Qing Shui wondering. Unexpectedly, the formidable Sacred Mountain in this world of Ocean Domains
might have been a force founded by the human:s.

“Wait for a moment. | have to inform them first.” Ru Meng said to Qing Shui and Muyun Qingge.
“Mm, alright.”

Ru Meng left while the remaining three ladies stayed without talking to Qing Shui. They were not here
for company. They were here to monitor Qing Shui’s moves instead.

At a glance, the pointy peaks were beveled on the top. Halls stood tall above the mountain. It was a city
of hills. However, the route from the Mercy Palace was exclusively for men of Sacred Mountain. They
could also go downhill by other routes but this route was only for the men of Sacred Mountain.

Most of the people here were from the Sacred Mountain but there were still many close relatives who
did not belong to Sacred Mountain. Gradually, the city of hills was built.

All of the halls Qing Shui saw around him belonged to the Sacred Mountain. It was the foundation of
Sacred Mountain inheritance over 1000 years or more. Just as Qing Shui got lost in thoughts observing
the surroundings, Ru Meng had returned.

“The Mistress is waiting for you in the great hall. | shall not go along.” Ru Meng said straightforwardly.

Qing Shui nodded. He was courageous and powerful, not afraid of being plotted against. Turning his
head around, he signaled Muyun Qingge to enter the biggest hall together.

As soon as they stepped into the great hall, Qing Shui was sensitive enough to sense a tremendous, holy,
and pressuring aura. By his nature, he glanced over the one who emitted this formidable and sacred
ambiance.

Qing Shui couldn't help but be stunned the moment he saw the Mistress, who was not only a woman
but a great beauty.

Looking at the woman who was by no means less attractive than Muyun Qingge, Qing Shui was still
amazed by her alluring charm, despite the fact that he had seen countless beauties. Her beauty was
pure and sacred as if a graceful fairy who had fallen into the mortal world.



She was different from Yiye Jiange’s ethereal beauty. This woman possessed a great and sacred aura
with an outstanding appearance. The inheritance of the Battle God flashed in Qing Shui’s mind at that
instant.

The Sacred Fairy Inheritor!

This woman was likewise, an inheritor. Those days, the inheritors of Battle God and Demon King were
having a ferocious fight. During those periods, there were other inheritances such as the Holy Saint
Inheritor of Shui Yunfeng, also known as the Profundity Inheritance. It was different from this woman’s
inheritance.

Shui Yunfeng’s inheritance was the positive-energy type. Meanwhile, the Sacred Fairy Inheritance was
the holy and pure type. It was a plain and powerful force, pristine and clear from pollution. It was also a
force of the most kindness and reformation.

The woman stayed silent. A strikingly beautiful face looked at Qing Shui out of curiosity before speaking,
“You seem to be fast. You've already obtained the Sacred Earth Demonic Fruit and conquered the Great
Earth Sea Snake.”

A magnetic and ear-pleasing voice. It was an absolute indulgence to listen to it. Qing Shui looked calm
without feeling anything peculiar. He smiled while nodding his head, “I did that by pure chance. | hope
your Majesty won't mind it.”

The woman was startled for a second before revealing a smile on her face, “Meng’er said you're a rascal.
It seems to be true.”

Muyun Qingge was speechless. The shame she had to experience today was far too much.

Qing Shui had a misperception that this woman sounded like a senior. It was awkward that a young lady
spoke in such a tone, as if she had been through the ups and downs of life. At least, it was awkward to
Qing Shui.

“The Sacred Ocean is so vast and wide. Frankly speaking, it's a waste to have only the Sacred Mountain
take advantage of it.” Qing Shui shook his head seriously while frowning, looking depressed.

The woman was speechless when Qing Shui finished. She had yet to start any serious conversations
since she met this man, only having small talks up to the moment. Clearing her thoughts, she inquired,
“What medicine are you looking for here?”

The woman went straight to the point.
Chapter 1762 - Sacred Moon Stallion, Her Name Was Sheng Jun

Her question was straightforward and surprised Qing Shui. Still, it was faster this way. He regained his
composure and replied, “l need the Sacred Mudra Flower to save a life.”

The woman frowned after listening to Qing Shui, she continued softly, “How much do you know about
the Sacred Mudra Flower ?”

Qing Shui answered after taking a second to think, “The Sacred Mudra Flower is the divine-grade
medicinal herb. It can heal some irreversible injuries but it cannot ensure a full recovery.”



Qing Shui didn’t say much. Although the medicinal herbs in Main Continents were magical, some revival
medicinal herbs could only keep one’s life without healing the injuries. For example, even some divine-
grade revival medicinal herbs could only let Luo Qingcheng’s live longer as an ordinary person.

For this reason, ingredients like the Sacred Mudra Flower became divine-grade medicinal herbs.
Furthermore, they were by no means less valuable than some revival medicine.

“Since you already knew that, you should know that this kind of item is extremely scarce.” Said the
woman to Qing Shui while staring at him.

In Qing Shui’s mind, he couldn’t figure out how this woman could hold such a calm conversation with
him, even after knowing that he arbitrarily took the Sacred Earth Demonic Fruit from the Sacred Ocean
Sound Cave.”

“The Sacred Ocean Sound Cave is the backyard of the Sacred Mountain. After all these years, | reckoned
that your Majesty would have it. Of course, we wouldn’t take it without giving anything in return. We’'d
like to offer an item of similar or even greater value than the Sacred Mudra Flower. What do you think?”
Qing Shui looked straight into her clear, majestic and beautiful eyes seriously.

“You came at the wrong time. We don’t have an existing stock of such medicinal herbs in Sacred
Mountain for its short shelf life. The maximum shelf life is ten years. It is usually used at its most
effective upon collection since the effect will decrease, or even deplete along with its storage time.
Moreover, if it is left to grow, it will wilt over the years, following nutritional deficiency from the air and
earth.”

The woman said calmly. Qing Shui also knew this well. That was also the reason why the Sacred Mudra
Flower was absolutely precious. It had only ten years of storage time after its collection. Ten years was
not a brief period.

Thus, Qing Shui knew she did not lie. Even the great sects couldn’t preserve such medicinal herbs unless
there was a special way to extend the storage time.

As Qing Shui was immersed in his thoughts, the woman continued, “I know there’s still one somewhere.
It should be time for collection now. However, there’s a powerful beast guarding it. A very deadly
beast.”

“Danger doesn’t matter. | wish your Majesty can tell me its location. | would repay in great amount.”
Qing Shui replied hastily.

“At the deepest area of the Sacred Ocean Sound Cave, the one guarding the Sacred Mudra Flower is a
matured Sacred Moon Stallion. The Sacred Moon Stallion was really dreadful. | couldn’t find the
necessity to fight for a medicinal herb which was not applicable at that time and could only be stored for
ten years.” The woman provided the information.

“Ill visit you again when I’'m back. I’'m determined to obtain this Sacred Mudra Flower.” Qing Shui was
pleased that there was hope within his sight.

“In the legend, the Sacred Moon Stallion mutated from the Dragon Horse. Instead of the ordinary
Dragon Horse, they were stronger than many of the actual Dragons. They formed the Sacred Moon
Stallions after absorbing the essence of Moon. They were the rides of the Ancient Sacred Fairies.”



The woman spoke gently without regards to Qing Shui’s words.

A sudden thought came to Qing Shui as he spoke to the Mistress, “You are the Sacred Fairy Inheritor!
This Sacred Moon Stallion must be more precious than the Sacred Mudra Flower itself.”

The woman'’s eyes suddenly became full of light. That lustrous moment and her sense of sacred purity
made Qing Shui's heart skip a beat. He shook his head. Beauty was a woman’s most powerful weapon.

“The Battle God Inheritor!” the woman’s lips curled upwards.

That enchanting curve of her smile was capable of taking one’s breath away. Her words indicated that
she knew Qing Shui’s identity as well.

“As you said, the Sacred Moon Stallion is powerful. How about this? You help me get the Sacred Mudra
Flower and | will help you to conquer that Sacred Moon Stallion. What do you think?” Qing Shui
suggested after a train of thoughts.

The woman looked at Qing Shui curiously for a moment before continuing, “It’s hardly possible to
conquer it but I'm willing to lend a hand.”

Since the ancient times, the Battle God and Sacred Fairy had held a good relationship despite not being
considered an alliance. They had been on the same side and were both against the Demon King and
Ghost King. Because of that, the woman was willing to help as she felt this young man deserved it. She
couldn’t figure out the exact reason. Perhaps this man was not hateful.

“This is for you.” Qing Shui took out the one of the two Sacred Beast Pill that he had refined a few days
ago. This was much stronger than the previous ones.

Just like Qing Shui’s Art of Forging, there was a chance to forge a False God Weapon, as well as a Divine
Artifact despite the extremely low probability to obtain it.

It was similar in alchemy. A medicine relied on its quality beside its type. The quality of pills could bring a
great difference in the abilities. Also, the product of alchemy depended largely on the proficiency aside
from the luck and probability behind it.

The woman received the pill from Qing Shui and stared questioningly, “Are you an Alchemist?”

Qing Shui grinned, “You are the Sacred Fairy Inheritor. With the aid of this pill, the chance of conquering
it would be greatly increased.”

The woman understood that it would be more than that. Initially, there was no way of conquering it.
Once she took the pill, there would be at least a 30% or even greater chance of success. For some cases,
even 10% chances were high enough and considered great, needless to say when there was a 20%
chance.

“I have a proposal. You can rest for the night here and we will head there tomorrow.” The woman
suggested.

Qing Shui was worried and asked, “Wouldn’t the Sacred Moon Stallion eat the Sacred Mudra Flower
suddenly?”



“l have counted the days. There’s still at least half a month before it matures, not even one day earlier.
The Sacred Moon Stallion would not do it in advance. We can make it. We can surely get the Sacred
Mudra Flower as long as we could handle the Sacred Moon Stallion.” The women knew that Qing Shui
was in a hurry.

“| see. That’s great then!” Qing Shui heaved a sigh of relief.

“The dishes are ready. Let’s have a meal together with your wife.” The Mistress thought the woman
before her was good enough to be with Qing Shui. She also believed that the Battle God Inheritor’s wife
should be as pretty as this woman. Since they came together from so far away, it was natural to regard
them as a couple or related by some means. It was appropriate to address her this way.

Muyun Qingge blushed slightly and wanted to deny it. However, she thought that was unnecessary, “My
name is Muyun Qingge. Sorry for troubling you.”

“Not at all. My name is Sheng Jun.” The Mistress replied with a smile.
Qing Shui and Muyun Qingge were surprised. That was a name which was always in Qing Shui’s mind.
Chapter 1763 - Evil Dragon Cavern, Vampiric Demoness Hills

The woman seemed to have noticed his surprise from his looks. However, she didn’t say a thing as if she
was used to it.

Qing Shui then introduced his own name. Since both of the ladies had introduced themselves, it was his
turn to do the same. It was an act of respect.

The dishes were plentiful. Only three of them were at the table. They got familiar with each other soon
sitting together as they were folks in martial cultivation with outstanding strengths. Plus, Qing Shui and
Sheng Jun were both humans whose inheritance was closely related.

Qing Shui wouldn’t doubt the character of Sacred Fairy Inheritor and vice versa. The Battle God Inheritor
was a symbol of justice. One could never get inheritance without a fair mind. Moreover, Sheng Jin could
sense the tremendous power of justice from Qing Shui.

“Elder Sister Jun, how did you own a force in the bottom of the ocean as a human?” Muyun Qingge
asked out of curiosity. Women were strange. There were times when two pretty ladies to be friends but
there were also times when they became enemies instead.

“It's a long story. In the beginning, | actually didn't expect this to happen. | got the inheritance from the
Sacred Fairy, so | have to carry out her tasks. One of them was to protect the Sacred Mountain from
being destroyed by the forces in Ocean Domain.” Sheng Jun kept it short and precise.

Humans, the ordinary ones, could never survive here. Nevertheless, they were mostly humans here.
Qing Shui discovered the fact that even the normal people could survive within the compound of the
Sacred Mountain. This was the blessing of the Sacred Mountain.

With the blessing of Sacred Mountain, humans could reproduce and continue their generations here. It
was also the effect of the Sacred Mountain to lower the strengths of some aquatic demonic beasts here.



There were many laymen here in the bottom of the ocean. It was tough for some who wanted to return
to land. The route to the ocean surface was impermeable by the ordinary men unless they had strong
warriors' help. They had lived here for years and generations. They wouldn't leave even if they could.
They would have nowhere to go after leaving.

“Apparently there are no other forces in this area. Is any of them planning to go against the Sacred
Mountain?” Qing Shui questioned curiously.

Deep in his heart, he wondered if the other forces would ransack the place when they discovered the
existence of such a pretty woman here. It was a fact that there were a lot of women in Sacred Mountain.

The power of Sacred Mountain was formidable. Qing Shui knew through his spiritual sense that they
were stronger if using pure strength as a metric. Yet, the victory often fell on the unknown in an actual
battle. Qing Shui reckoned this woman could only be at most double his own strength at her limit, which
was absolutely fine for his resistance power.

“Besides the Sacred Mountain, there were the Evil Dragon Cavern and the Vampiric Demoness Hills.”
Sheng Jun said.

It was such a peculiar world. Qing Shui was astonished to hear about the Vampiric Demoness. They were
an ancient tribe who approached the humans boundlessly and were not distinctly different from
humans. They were similar to the vampires in past life who depended on blood to survive. All of them
were good-looking females. Yet, they were frightening and powerful, even without training.

Qing Shui was not worried about the Vampiric Demoness because the Sacred Mountain’s power of
purity was the nemesis to all kinds of devilish and crooked paths. Besides, the same applied to Qing
Shui’s righteous mind.

“The Vampiric Demoness shouldn’t be a threat to the Sacred Mountain.” Qing Shui claimed.

“The normal Vampiric Demonesses are not threatening, but they have their chiefs and the Queen who
are not afraid of the Sacred Mountain’s power. I’'m fine with it but there are many ordinary people
here.”

As Sheng Jun talked about the Vampiric Demoness, she seemed to be worried, helpless, and furious.
This prompted Qing Shui’s thought that the Sacred Mountain was frequently disturbed by the Vampiric
Demoness. However, only a minority of them could be here due to the sacred power of Sacred
Mountain.

“If there’s a chance, | would like to meet this mystical tribe.” Qing Shui said.

“Elder Sister Jun, Haven’t you had the chance to leave the Sacred Mountain all recently?” Muyun Qingge
interrupted occasionally.

“I have left for a few times, actually. The Sacred Mountain is standing firm now. It would be great to
suppress the Vampiric Demoness and Evil Dragon Cavern next. It would be a big relief and | can finally
feel at ease to leave.” Sheng Jun seemed to yearn for it.



Things got awkward again in the night. Since they were thought of as husband and wife, they were then
arranged to stay in a small courtyard. After all, they had to stay within a tiny building although it was not
in anyway uncomfortable.

There were two floors in the tiny house. Once returned to the courtyard, Muyun Qingge realized that
her heart had been racing uncontrollably.

The living room looked warm and average in size, about 100 square meters. This was rather small in the
Main Continent. However, it was the best in Qing Shui’s opinion. In his past life, his entire house was
about the same size or even half of this. Not to mention, the house was equipped with a living room, a
kitchen, bathrooms, and bedrooms.

“I'll stay here. you can stay on the second floor!” Qing Shui grinned.

“Mm.” Muyun Qingge spoke very softly while slightly lowering her head. Then, she looked up and
mumbled, “I'll go up then.”

“Go ahead.”

Qing Shui didn’t head upstairs. Looking at the neat and dustless place, he knew it had been cleaned.
Moreover, the items were all new. He walked straight to the couch and sat down.

He pondered deeply. This woman, Sheng Jun, surprisingly did not request for the Sacred Earth Demonic
Fruit, even after knowing that he had obtained it. He was uncertain if she also knew that the Great Earth
Sea Snake had been conquered.

The Sacred Earth Demonic Fruit was powerful and precious. However, it was only applicable to the Earth
demonic beasts, hence the strict selection criteria. The Earth demonic beasts were normally heavy and
clumsy so people were reluctant to tame them.

The weaker Earth demonic beasts were pretty useless whereas the stronger ones were hard to tame. It
was largely dependent on one’s strength. Only a fool would tame an Earth demonic beast which was
weaker than himself. Comparatively, the Beast Tamer would tame the least Earth demonic beasts
among the rest. A suitable Earth demonic beast would only be tamed by chance.

Regardless, Qing Shui owned the Sacred Earth Demonic Fruit now. After all, he had an advantage, an
absolutely great advantage. Once he got the Sacred Mudra Flower, things would be perfect and beyond
his expectation.

Now that he had the news of the Sacred Mudra Flower, Qing Shui was determined to find it.
While Qing Shui was absorbed in his thoughts, Muyun Qingge came down.

Qing Shui was confused to see her and asked, “What’s wrong?”

“There’s no room upstairs.”

Qing Shui went up and saw nothing but an empty space...

“You can sleep in that bedroom then. I'll stay here.” Qing Shui pointed at the couch where he was sitting
on. It should able to accommodate one person.



“How about you come and sleep in the bedroom too?” Muyun Qingge asked softly.
Chapter 1764 - The Formidable Dragon-capturing Hands

Qing Shui was astounded, staring at the wonderful beauty before him. Her jade-like, pretty face was
slightly flushed. She had beautiful and elegant eyes with fine, long, and fan-like eyelashes. Her silhouette
was slender and her curves were graceful. Her composed and gentle-looking expression gave out a
sense of charming allure.

Perfection. The Drakainas’ beauty was undeniably magnificent. It was even beyond description at the
moment.

Qing Shui looked up to her rigidly. Sitting there, Muyun Qingge stood so close to him that he could see
her prominent figure, especially the shape of her chest. The curves stretched out from her clothes made
him feel heated up.

“Silly, | was just teasing you. | shall go and rest.” Muyun Qingge glanced at Qing Shui shyly before turning
around. Her attractive figure brought a fragrant sensation as she headed to the bedroom next door.

Qing Shui couldn’t say anything during the whole thing. He was unsure of what she meant. Did she really
want him to go, or was that merely a tease?

Was she a teaser? Qing Shui smirked bitterly as he stared at the closed bedroom door. Did she say that
just to make him lose his sleep tonight?

Fortunately, Qing Shui calmed down soon after. After Luo Qingcheng’s incident, he was now more
appreciative and knew that some things were inevitable.

Different situations called for different measures. Qing Shui felt rather inappropriate for describing it
this way.

At night, Qing Shui began training at the Realm of Violet Jade Immortal. Time was very precious at the
moment. There were a lot of things to be done and many techniques to practice. The realm of Nine Yang
Dragon Soul was already stable. Yet, he still needed time to break through the next realm.

The same thing applied to the Dragon Claw Crushing Gold Chant. This attack could come in handy as it
could indirectly increase 10% of own strength by canceling 10% of the opponent’s abilities.

After gaining some small successes with two techniques, he added another technique to the dragon
formation.

Dragon-capturing Hands!

The name was literal and actually quite powerful, making Qing Shui feel that he was the one who
controlled the Dragons.

Dragon-capturing Hands: +20% extra attacking force against the blood of Dragons, the Dragon-capturing
Hands had a 100% chance to connect. Upon each successful hit, the opponent would potentially be
restricted or burst by its grip. Time of restriction and the damage of grip depended on the opponent’s
strength and spiritual energy. The power of Dragon-capturing Hands was equivalent to the maximum



existing strength, excluding certain Heavenly Techniques and killer-moves. It was the commonly-used
strongest attack.

Qing Shui was practicing the Dragon-capturing Hands. It was similar to the Divine Wood Essence, relying
on the proficiency. Once the training was completed, there would be no differentiating realm levels.

In fact, the proficiency was also realm levels in disguise. There was no end to martial cultivation. The
actual meaning behind the saying was that no one had ever broken through into that realm. There
should be no highest realm since it was endless. Either way, Qing Shui knew it was not easy to break the
shackles.

Qing Shui ought to succeed this time since it could be useful at any time. Fortunately, a couple hours
outside equaled to half a year in the Realm of Violet Jade Immortal. Time was enough for even the slow-
witted one to roughly master it. Needless to say, it would be faster for the martial inheritors to pick up.

As the days went by, Qing Shui waved his arms ceaselessly and gave out blows of Origin Qi.

Whenever he was hungry halfway through, he would make some food. As he was tired, he would lay
back and rest.

Origin Qi arose from the Dantian and moved in the body. The speed was moderate but it was very
powerful. Qing Shui was capable and adept at controlling the movement of Origin Qi before making the
strike.

The final Origin Qi in Dragon-capturing Hands was supposed to include Form Transformation. Qing Shui
kept experiencing according to the mnemonic chant. However, his end product was nothing as he
desired. He traced the dragon’s shape and even forced his Origin Qi into a dragon’s form in his moves.

He was almost certain that was indeed wrong but he was out of choices. Eventually, he chose to apply
the Dragon-capturing Hands patiently until he finally mastered it. He was using up his Origin Qi
extravagantly and seriously.

Once, as the Origin Qi formed in his body, Qing Shui habitually made a move. This time, he combined
the spirit of Nine Yang Dragon Soul out of an unexplained coincidence.

Roar!

An average-sized, around 20 meters long golden dragon swished through. The actual dragon’s power
and its strong, destructive vigor kept Qing Shui stunned.

It turned out that the Dragon-capturing Hands was founded on the Nine Yang Dragon Soul. No wonder
the later skills could only be learned after mastering the Nine Yang Dragon Soul.

Qing Shui was totally speechless, due to the fact that it wasn't clearly stated and made him waste three
months’ time. However, throughout the training, he gained tremendous improvement and succeeded
swiftly.

This should be the real intention of the dragon form. If Qing Shui had known this earlier, his training
would be successful earlier but he definitely would not be as proficient as he was at this moment.

Qing Shui raised his hand and performed it again.



A golden and gigantic dragon moved towards the direction under Qing Shui’s conscious control.
Crack!

A clear and loud noise exploded in the air, forming a greyish area.

It had burst!

Qing Shui knew that Dragon-capturing Hands was capable of bursting without expecting such a high
tendency and mighty power. Still, it was based upon own strength and could not simply burst
everything.

This also allowed Qing Shui to know the destructive power and the Divine Artifact damaging power of
the Golden Battle Halberd. It should be closely related to the force applied and Qing Shui’s strength. The
strength discrepancy could only be neglected when there was absolute destruction. Yet, the destruction
was not an instantaneous and complete destruction but only a small part of it. Indeed, it might be
broken directly. It all depended on the target’s quality.

Succeeded!

Qing Shui was elated at the moment, feeling at ease knowing that he could use the Dragon-capturing
Hands. It had some magical effects as well as the same attacking power as the Divine Wood Essence, but
with extra consumption. However, Qing Shui’s energy was plentiful and its recovery was fast, almost
comparable to a restless generator.

The next day, Qing Shui woke up really early. Though there was no sunlight here, he kept up with the
habit of waking up and practicing Taichi fist.

Although Qing Shui rarely used the Taichi fist, its benefits were beyond estimation. Casually standing in
the courtyard, he moved his arms and body effortlessly. Each simple movement implied the Heavenly
Dao. His realm had upgraded over these few years.

His movements seemed soft and gentle and yet, it was strong and ferocious. He moved very slowly
though he was swift and untouchable.

After a round of training, Qing Shui turned around and looked at Sheng Jun at the door, “How was it?”
“Good. Very good.” The woman applauded with a smile.

Qing Shui didn't know how rare and precious it was to gain her compliment. Sheng Jun hardly
complimented someone unless they were stunning in every aspect.

Wearing her usual snowy white gown with golden outlines, a graceful and beautiful figure stood there
and gave out a sacred charisma. Qing Shui took in two deep breaths of her scent and seemed to indulge
in it.

Chapter 1765 - The Speed of Sacred Moon Stallion



Sheng Jun noticed Qing Shui’s movements and didn’t feel anything negative. This man looked calm,
casual, and natural.

Sheng Jun was surprised by her own feelings. She couldn’t see through this young man. He was such a
steady man with an imposing and formidable charisma.

“Are you interested in practicing this? It should benefit you greatly.” Qing Shui invited in a casual tone.
“Can I?” Sheng Jun asked curiously.

“Sure. It's very easy to learn. Just watch me.” Qing Shui jokingly said. Then, he showed the techniques
step by step while mumbling the essence, realm, and mental state.

Qing Shui had always wanted to make Taichi fist universal and this woman before him might be helpful.
Sacred Mountain needed Taichi and it could probably become a future township of Taichi.

Cohesiveness could be attained by allowing the people to strengthen their bodies. The atmosphere here
was conducive for Taichi fist. Perhaps, it could produce Taichi Ancestor later, the Taichi Ancestor in the
World of Nine Continents.

That was highly feasible and also the reason of Qing Shui’s offering to let her learn it. She had an
excellent talent and once she discovered the wonder of Taichi, she would surely promote it in Sacred
Mountain. Maybe then, the Sacred Mountain would be powerful even without her protection.

Qing Shui had only shown it once, but it was sufficient for Sheng Jun’s comprehension and eyesight.

When Qing Shui was finished, Sheng Jun began to perform the steps one by one. Though she did that
very slowly, it seemed smooth and fluent. This was the realm of the capable warriors. Despite her first
time, she understood massively from the main essence that Qing Shui had stated earlier. Due to that,
she was able to have such a performance for her first time.

Qing Shui couldn’t help but nodded watching her. This woman was extremely brilliant. She would
certainly have unlimited success in the future at a young age.

Sheng Jun continued three times under Qing Shui’s gaze on the side before finally stopping. Her
movements were so beautiful. Everything a beauty did was an eye candy. The visual impact was great
even in Taichi fist training.

“Thank you. This Taichi fist was really great and beneficial to me.” Sheng Jun expressed gratitude to Qing
Shui in a serious way.

“That’s good. Let’s get ready and move!” Qing Shui nodded without any further questioning.
”Okay.”

After a simple meal, Qing Shui, Muyun Qingge, and Sheng Jun departed to the Sacred Ocean Sound Cave
without other followers. Qing Shui was impressed by this woman’s courage.



Qing Shui didn’t need to hide anything from her anymore since she knew that he had already collected
the Sacred Earth Demonic Fruit. Hence, he advanced with the Nine Continents Steps.

After confirming the distance, Qing Shui used Nine Continents Steps at once. The distance was fair and
the entrance to Sacred Ocean Sound Cave was just a further extension in the Sacred Ocean. By using the
Nine Continents Steps, they arrived within its daily usage limit.

With each usage, they crossed 10,000 li. Qing Shui was at a loss for words when he saw this vast world.
The journey would have been dreadful if there were no powerful demonic beasts used as a ride or
Heavenly Techniques as a speed booster.

Soon, they reached the depths of Sacred Ocean Sound Cave. Qing Shui figured that they were almost
there now that they had used Nine Continents Steps several times. Hence, he stopped and decided to
ride the demonic beasts for the remaining distance.

Qing Shui called upon the golden dragon and signaled the two ladies to ride it.

Sheng Jun saw this golden dragon and then asked Qing Shui shockingly, “Isn’t this the Great Earth Sea
Snake?”

Qing Shui couldn’t stop being impressed by this woman. Qing Shui was fascinated that she used her
sense instead of merely guessing.

“Nothing can be hidden from you. It’s not good to be too smart as a woman, as nobody would dare to
marry you.” Qing Shui said jokingly.

Sheng Jun was dumbfounded. She shook her head, saying, “I've never really expected to marry
someone.”

No one had ever teased her like this before. Thus, she was stunned immediately after listening to Qing
Shui’s words. She felt strange and couldn’t figure out the actual reason.

Muyun Qingge jested, “Elder Sister Jun, thousands of men would grieve if a beautiful woman like you
were to decline marriage.”

The two of them were now close and casual enough to joke around.

“I would probably consider when | meet someone suitable.” Sheng Jun smirked. She said it naturally
since she was not against such an affair.

Qing Shui stopped talking and observed his surroundings for any slight movement. Sacred Moon
Stallion. Never in Qing Shui’s life had he seen this creature. It was in no way weaker than the Dragon
Slaying Beast.

“It should be the territory of the Sacred Moon Stallion here. | can sense it. We should slow down.” Sheng
Jun stood up, looking at a distant place.

Qing Shui stopped the golden dragon before rushing ahead, following Sheng Jun’s sight.

After an hour, they stood in front of a demonic beast which was roughly 8 meters tall and 20 meters
long, seemingly like a tiny valley.



The demonic beast was entirely white without a mottled shade. It had a dainty but robust physique.
Standing there, it observed them carefully.

It was somewhat similar to a horse but much prettier and stronger. It was full of spiritual sense. The pair
of bright eyes contained unspoken intelligence and spirituality. Soon, the eyes focused on Sheng Jun.

Perhaps it felt the power of familiarity. The power was inviting it to come closer. Yet, it seemed to be
repellent at the same time.

Qing Shui only noticed the floating Sacred Moon Stallion as his eyes shifted to its legs. Four of its legs
were slightly off the ground. As it was a few meters tall, he thought it was standing because of the very
little gap from the land.

Below the four legs, the Sacred Moon Stallion was standing right above a snowy white cloud. Suddenly,
it hustled and came near to Qing Shui.

Fast. Way too fast. That was how Qing Shui felt.
Qing Shui reacted abruptly but couldn’t avoid getting kicked.

Qing Shui had a colossal defense, so he suffered nothing from this attack. Still, he felt agonizing pain in
his chest when his entire body was flung away. In a split second, the Sacred Moon Stallion continued its
chase.

Bang!

Qing Shui was beaten up again.

“Jeez. Do you think I’'m an easy target when | have yet to get serious?” Qing Shui was burning in rage.
Art of Pursuing!

Immediately, Qing Shui performed the Art of Pursuing.

Nine Palace Laws!

To Qing Shui’s surprise, he could hardly keep up with its speed even after using all these. He wondered
why the Sacred Moon Stallion had targeted him first.

Was he the easiest one to beat?
Or was it because it was a male?

Out of curiosity, Qing Shui took a look at the lower part of Sacred Moon Stallion. However, there was
nothing to be seen.

That reaction had apparently irritated the Sacred Moon Stallion.
Neigh!

It let out a tone which was weirdly pleasant to Qing Shui’s ears. Then, the clouds on its legs began to
whirl with majestic spiritual sense. Next, it dashed to Qing Shui in a blinding speed.

Chapter 1766 - Meridians Cut-off and Acupoint Clearing Hands



Qing Shui didn't dare to be negligent now. Speed was equivalent to power, everything was brittle in the
face of the ultimate speed. But, it was not a piece of cake to achieve the ultimate speed.

Qing Shui kept calm. Heightened Focused Concentration and Yin-Yang Image allowed him to clear his
mind. He could distinctly see the track of the dashing Sacred Moon Stallion.

“Qing Shuil!”

Muyun Qingge yelled anxiously and then rushed over upon seeing Qing Shui being blown away.
“I'm fine, no worries, take good care of yourself,” Qing Shui replied hastily.

“Don’t worry, Qingge, the Sacred Moon Stallion doesn’t kill,” Sheng Jun smiled.

The Sacred Moon Stallion possessed an extensive sacred and pure power. It would not kill even when
offended. However, it would beat him up seriously. It was none of the Sacred Moon Stallion’s business
whether the offender could escape alive then.

Qing Shui’s figure moved rapidly like a phantom and evaded the attack firmly. The second
transformation of Yin-Yang Image enhanced Qing Shui’s battle skills many folds.

But it was not unlimited. Once the speed got beyond Qing Shui’s boundaries, he wouldn’t be able to
avoid it despite holding the powerful Yin-Yang Image.

Fortunately, this Sacred Moon Stallion didn't exceed Qing Shui’s speed limit.
Saintly Hands!

Qing Shui’s hands abruptly turned jade white and almost transparent. He swiftly evaded and laid his
hands on the neck of the Sacred Moon Stallion.

Neigh!

Once again, Qing Shui backed away from the Sacred Moon Stallion, awaiting its subsequent attack. At
that moment, his fighting spirit was high since he had greatly benefited from the previous encounters.

Sheng Jun was dumbstruck to see Qing Shui’s movements. It was a shame that nobody saw her
seductive look as she opened her tiny mouth. Her pristine clear eyes were as bright as the sparkling
stars.

No words could describe her current astonishment, a man whose strength was much lower than the
Sacred Moon Stallion, could surprisingly compete against its speed......

Even an existence, who was a few times stronger than the Sacred Moon Stallion, couldn’t avoid its
attack.

Qing Shui hit the Sacred Moon Stallion with his palm and it shocked him. The palm didn’t hurt the
Sacred Moon Stallion for even a bit despite falling on its fragile neck.

A jade-white ray of light emerged on the Sacred Moon Stallion’s body.

Sacred Light Guardian!



This was one of the Sacred Moon Stallion’s Innate Skills, not only could it void major damages, it could
also heal major injuries.

The Sacred Moon Stallion sacrificed spiritual energy to gain the powerful body and speed. Its attack
possessed the abilities to hit the target across obstacles and a high probability to ignore their defense.

Qing Shui was a little depressed now that he realized it was difficult to harm it using the normal attacks.
Suddenly, he recalled the Dragon-capturing Hands and wanted to try it on the Sacred Moon Stallion.

Qing Shui acted at once, his hand waved like a flash of shadow.
Dragon-capturing Hands!
Roar!

The Dragon-capturing Hands was a definite strike. Qing Shui was not afraid of squeezing it to death, that
was unrealistic with his own strength. What Qing Shui wanted was to restrict him, things would be
feasible if the target was successfully restricted.

Boom!

The binding skill was not successful. Qing Shui didn’t know that the Sacred Moon Stallion had a high
resistance against debuffs. It would have bound the other demonic beasts or humans, but not the
Sacred Moon Stallion.

Subsequently, Qing Shui tried several times together with Dragon Claw Crushing Gold Chant and
Emperor’s Qi. Finally, he almost managed to keep up with the Sacred Moon Stallion’s speed.

Qing Shui didn’t feel anything, only a bit upset. However, Sheng Jun was taken aback to the extent that
she lost her words. He couldn’t be described with the word ‘devilish’ anymore.

More than 15 minutes passed unknowingly, Qing Shui felt his energy running out fast. The Sacred Moon
Stallion was invulnerable and nimble, it was hard to defeat him in a short while. If it was not for Qing
Shui’s powerful body, he would have been beaten pretty badly.

Qing Shui promised Sheng Jun to help her taming the Sacred Moon Stallion. He would like to keep his
promise. The Sacred Moon Stallion didn’t really make Qing Shui mad, but rather feel challenged, let’s
see who would eventually succumb to the other.

Wood Vines!
Vine Entanglement!Bloodthirsty Demonic Vines!

Qing Shui continued using powerful binding skills, yet, the Sacred Moon Stallion found a way out every
time. Initially, Qing Shui didn’t suppose to use the Bloodthirsty Demonic Vines, considering the speed of
the Sacred Mood Stallion.

The Dragon-capturing Hands was an absolute hit, though ineffective. He was uncertain whether the
success rate was low, or the opponent’s immunity was too strong.

Qing Shui could successfully hit the opponent but he couldn’t harm it.



Acupoint!
Meridian!

Qing Shui’s eyes brightened. Clenching his fists, he performed the Taichi Duality Steps. He turned illusory
as Ying and Yang, then he dashed towards the Sacred Moon Stallion.

Meridians Cut-off and Acupoint Clearing Hands!

Humans had Eight Extra Vessels and Acupoints, so did the demonic beasts, albeit different names and
locations. Qing Shui didn’t know the names of Acupoints, yet, he knew where to find them and the
effects of clearing them.

Once again he evaded the Sacred Moon Stallion. Qing Shui held a fist on his right and bent his middle
finger. The slight bulge on his joint hit right at the end of Sacred Moon Stallion’s left front thigh.

Inch force!

Qing Shui exploded with his strongest inch force as he hit the spot. The inch force could greatly
disregard the defense and hit the inner part of the Sacred Moon Stallion, penetrating all defense.

From his past experience, this was more effective than breaking the bones. The skeletons of Sacred
Moon Stallion was indeed strong and firm. Yet, Qing Shui tapped on its Meridian and Acupoint.
Nobodies had a rigid or absolutely solid Acupoints.

Doubtlessly, Acupoint clearing would be ineffective if tapped on the surface. The Sacred Moon Stallion’s
thigh was as wide as the waistlines of several men. Hence, it would be harmless without inch force and
penetrating power.

It was difficult to harm the Sacred Moon Stallion’s skeleton or organs, at least it was not achievable by
Qing Shui’s current strength.

Bang!

A clear and loud noise came out. Sheng Jun and Muyun Qingge watched in astonishment as the Sacred
Moon Stallion was thrown ten meters away by Qing Shui. The 20 meters long Sacred Moon Stallion was
gigantic compared to Qing Shui.

Neigh!
The Sacred Moon Stallion let out a frail cry while retreating!

In the food chain, one must subdue the other in order to eat them. Qing Shui figured out the way to
suppress the Sacred Moon Stallion now. Otherwise, even with his strength doubled, it would probably
still hard to beat it, if he wasn't using his strength wisely.

However, Qing Shui regained his dominance now, his figure chased after it and gave out another fist.
Bang!
In a flash, he appeared behind the Sacred Moon Stallion like a phantom.

Bang!



The Sacred Moon Stallion gave a lightning-like kick to Qing Shui but he avoided it firmly.
Neigh!

As Qing Shui started to underestimate the Sacred Moon Stallion, thinking it was easy, its spiritual sense
rose tremendously. In a loud and clear scream, Qing Shui spotted its leg kicking over.

“Qing Shui, watch out, that’s the Sacred Light Hit!
Chapter 1767 - Life and Death Needles, Vampiric Divine Gold

Qing Shui could sense the massive white light surging towards him, an irresistible force, savage yet holy,
giving him a sense of powerlessness.

This was the Sacred Light Hit; Qing Shui had many skills, but none of them seemed to be able to
withstand the blow.

Peng!

Qing Shui was sent flying, but he immediately steadied himself, a trace of blood spurting out, but Qing
Shui was happy, as he did not use the Paragon Golden Armor.

His bodily strength allowed him to withstand the Sacred Light Hit, most likely one of the Sacred Moon
Stallion’s sure-kill Heavenly Technique that couldn’t be used repeatedly. This excited Qing Shui despite
his injuries.

Qing Shui began moving again, this time not using his Inch Force. A glint flashed in his hand.

Life and Death Needles!

Qing Shui directly took out the Life and Death Needles, One needle to save a life, one needle to take it
away. Qing Shui was not intending to kill the Sacred Moon Stallion, as it was not an easy target anyway.
Qing Shui simply wanted to let the Sacred Moon Stallion lose its fighting capabilities.

Chil
A single needle pierced!
Sizzle!

Qing Shui’s attack had already slowed the Sacred Moon Stallion’s speed and reaction and though Qing
Shui was injured, it was inconsequential and did not affect him at all.

Qing Shui used multiple needles next, while Sheng Jun and Muyun Qingge wanted to tag in, but Qing
Shui did not allow them to enter unless he could not handle the situation any longer.

This battle gave Qing Shui countless benefits, mainly the reaction from the Yin-Yang Image, it slowed
down the opponent’s attack and allowed Qing Shui to detect the movement clearly, which increased his
speed by many times.

The Sacred Moon Stallion was gradually slowing down and its life force slowly seeping out, due to Qing
Shui’s abilities and the wonders of the Life and Death Needles.



Peng...

The Sacred Moon Stallion had become Qing Shui’s sandbag, a reversal from the start where Qing Shui
was the one being pushed around.

The Sacred Moon Stallion’s breath was getting weaker, but Qing Shui did not intend to stop, waiting for
a=Z (Saint) to stop him.

Landing the next hit, the Sacred Moon Stallion’s body was already splattered with bloody wounds. As
Qing Shui was just about to follow-up, Sheng Jun appeared before him.

III

“It’s already on the verge of collapsing, let this come to an end

Qing Shui helplessly smiled: “Okay, you should go and tame it, that Sacred Beast Pill still has recovery
effect, the rest is up to you.

“Thank you!” Sheng Jun smiled, before pointing to a glittery, rainbow-colored grass-like herb: “Go
ahead, that is the Sacred Mudra Flower.”

Only as Qing Shui neared it, did he see the three-foot tall vine-like tree, at its crown grew a jade white
flower, the Sacred Mudra Flower.

Qing Shui meticulously transplanted the flower along with a large chunk of soil into the Realm of the
Violet Jade Immortal.

Herbs were unable to survive for very long in ordinary places, much like in his past life, even
Dendropanax plants exceeding 20 years of age were extraordinary treasures, as the air quality and
conditions back then did not allow for long periods of growth. Even if there was nothing to ruin it, plants
would wither after a given age.

In his past life, the only century-old trees Qing Shui saw were already withered, unlike in the World of
the Nine Continents, where any plant could casually reach thousands or even tens of thousands of years
old.

This was the effect of Spiritual Qi, if herbs were unable to absorb enough Spiritual Qi from their
surroundings, they would quickly wilt.

As for the Sacred Mudra Flower, harvesting it gave it a ten-year lifespan, while not harvesting it upon
maturation would cause it to quickly wilt, which was equivalent to harvesting it anyway. To preserve it,
it was necessary to constantly provide it with sufficient Spiritual Qi for it to grow.

Qing Shui did not know how long his Realm of the Violet Jade Immortal could last, but it should be able
to last for quite a while, given the richness of Spiritual Qi within and the supplements of the Earth Divine
Stone, Dragon Slaying Beast, etc.

Only after keeping the Sacred Mudra Flower did Qing Shui feel at ease, heaving a sigh of relief, and so
did Muyun Qingge.

Counting down, not even a month had passed, this was considered a miracle, as though it looked easy, it
required great momentum, the Nine Continents Steps, strength, luck and other elements, all of which
were crucial to obtain the Sacred Mudra Flower.



Qing Shui also obtained massive and unimaginable benefits other than the Sacred Mudra Flower.

Once he returned to the two ladies’ side, he realized that Sheng Jun had already tamed the Sacred
Moon Stallion, even this holy and pure lady’s expression held an unmistakable happiness.

Qing Shui gave Sheng Jun some more medicinal pills to increase the strength of the Sacred Moon
Stallion, not with any sort of intentions towards her, but as further thanks for her tip on the position of
the Sacred Mudra Flower.

Qing Shui was always one to willingly repay kindness a hundredfold.

With this matter concluded, everyone returned to the Sacred Mountain, and as Qing Shui was preparing
to leave with Muyun Qingge, Sheng Jun convinced them to stay for a few more days, but not for long.

Time was still plentiful, and seeing Sheng Jun’s sincerity in making them stay, he did not reject and
returned to Sacred Mountain.

After a day of rest, Qing Shui and Muyun Qingge began sightseeing around the Sacred Mountain, leaving
the inner regions to explore the surroundings.

“Qing Shui, Sister Jun said that there are Vampiric Demonesses there, should we go take a look?” Muyun
Qingge pointed to a shrouded mountain silhouette as she asked.

This was the first proactive request that he had seen this woman make and he was also interested, so he
smiled and said, “Sure, it’s still early, let’s go scour the surrounding lands, we have plenty of time.”

“I heard that Vampiric Demonesses are all as beautiful as flowers and don’t wear any clothes.” Muyun
Qingge looked at Qing Shui as she winked.

Keke...

Qing Shui coughed awkwardly, this woman had already said some weird stuff last night and this today,
wouldn’t this be teasing? He had no idea how to respond.

Qing Shui was uncomfortable and not used to Muyun Qingge’s sudden transformation and he could not
guess at women’s thoughts.

Muyun Qingge had an elegant bearing, was very dignified and virtuous. She was born a capable woman,
charming yet powerful.

The reason why Qing Shui wanted to go was to meet the queen of the Vampiric Demonesses, the
Vampiric Demon Queen. She was most likely an inheritor of the Demon King Inheritance.

Yet another reason was that the Vampiric Demoness Hills had a miraculous metal ore: the Vampiric
Divine Gold.

Vampiric Divine Gold was one of the best forging materials, using it to forge would most likely bestow
the equipment with the “bloodthirsty” effect, stealing the opponent's life force for self-recovery.

Chapter 1768 - The Seductive Vampiric Demoness



The bloodsucking didn’t actually mean sucking the actual blood out of its opponent. Instead, it meant
sucking out the vitality of the opponent through weapons, or rather, the opponent’s Origin Qi.
Furthermore, through the Vampiric Divine Gold, he could also convert the opponent's Qi into his own.

This reminded Qing Shui of a technique from his previous incarnation, The Star Absorption Grand
Technique. The Vampiric Divine Gold might cost a lot and across the world only very few exceptional
weapons could be forged from it. It could be said that it was very difficult to actually forge any weapons
with the Vampiric Divine Gold, as the chance of failure was too high. In addition to that, there was also
another reason for this.

The metal that made the Vampiric Divine Gold was quite fragile. Hence, when forging a weapon, only a
very small quantity of it could actually be added. If more was added, putting aside the chances of
success, the weapon itself wouldn’t possess enough durability. On the other hand, when too little was
added, the weapon wouldn’t be able to draw out its unique ability.

Sheng Jun wasn’t really against Qing Shui and Muyun Qingge heading off to the Vampiric Demoness
Hills. She only reminded them to stay cautious if they were really going. Though cold, she was very
intelligent. After interacting with Qing Shui, she knew that this man wasn’t just the kind who would sit
still and did nothing. He would most likely go to that place.

Hence, she intentionally reminded Qing Shui of the places which he should be careful of. With his
current strength, taking Muyun Qingge shouldn’t pose too much of a problem to him.

“Qing Shui, those are the Vampiric Demoness Hills.” Muyun Qingge pointed towards a huge mountain
that’s not far away from them.

As soon as they entered the Vampiric Demoness Hills, they could already feel the warm aura in the air.
It's as if they were in the middle of a bloody ocean. Its temperature was almost as warm as the
temperature of the blood.

“Hm, have you ever seen a Vampiric Demoness before?” Qing Shui felt stupid asking this kind of
guestion. He learned from Muyun Qingge that the Vampiric Demoness didn’t wear clothes.
Furthermore, they each looked as beautiful as flowers.

Which meant that she had most likely run into one before.

“I have seen them multiple times. They are indeed beautiful. Furthermore, they are always naked.”
Muyun Qingge looked at Qing Shui with cunning eyes and smiled.

Qing Shui was speechless. He then looked at Muyun Qingge with both his eyes. He couldn’t help but to
start thinking about the past, he had also once seen the beautiful body of this woman. Furthermore, he
had let out his hands and interacted with it before. Even the most well-hidden part of her body, he had
also touched it before.

Without himself noticing, he had begun to get distracted. After that, he clumsily tried to add on, “l am
not interested in the body of the Vampiric Demonesses.”

Muyun Qingge blushed. Whenever she saw Qing Shui looking at her body, she would be reminded of the
scene from a few years ago. She had tried so hard to forget about it, yet she wasn’t able to do so.



“Do not look at me with those eyes.” Somehow, Muyun Qingge looked a bit like she was trying to fool
herself.

While observing the rare sight of the woman in front of him getting embarrassed, Qing Shui couldn’t
help but laugh in joy, “You look very beautiful.”

Which woman wouldn’t like being told they looked beautiful? Even if they didn’t say it straight through
their mouth, deep within their heart, it was something they preferred to hear. Sometimes, even if they
knew that the other person didn't mean it, they would still feel very happy. Everyone was aware that
words of praise were used for the sole purpose of flattering someone. Despite that, people would still
be more than willing to hear it.

“Alright, let’s go in!” Muyun Qingge ignored Qing Shui and took the lead to enter the Vampiric
Demoness Hills.

Qing Shui quickly caught up to her. If they encountered any formidable presence, it would be easier for
him to take her along and escape.

The Vampiric Demoness Hills was a very desolate land but strangely, the place was filled with plants.
Instead of green, verdant and lush, the place gave people the feeling that everything was withering and
turning yellow.

The Vampiric Demonesses relied on sucking out blood to survive. Not only would it absorb the blood of
demonic beasts, they also preyed on humans and dragons. They loved whatever had blood pumping in
its body.

This tribe was very unique and powerful. They didn’t need to cultivate., since their strength increased
based on the amount of blood they fed on.

Inside the Vampiric Demoness Hills, it wasn’t really that easy to track down a Vampiric Demoness. But
instead, there were a lot of demonic beasts. They were all food for the Vampiric Demonesses.
Otherwise, by just relying on the blood of humans and the Aqua Race, they would have died of
starvation.

Wherever Qing Shui and Muyun Qingge passed by, their powerful auras would cause a lot of the
demonic beasts to escape and run to the surroundings.

“Where exactly is the Vampiric Divine Gold? It's impossible for us to find it in such a huge place.” Qing
Shui examined his surroundings before settling his sight on the tall and upright mountains in front of
him.

“Only the Vampiric Demonesses know how to collect them. Hence, if we hope to get our hands on it, our

best bet is to find a Vampiric Demoness.” Muyun Qingge said while walking.

Qing Shui immediately summoned the Dragon Slaying Beast. The beast possessed a formidable sensory
system towards treasures. Hence, Qing Shui summoned it out to test his luck.

Qing Shui shared a close relationship with the Dragon Slaying Beast. Through his consciousness, he told
the beast about his plan. After that, he followed the Dragon Slaying Beast as they made their way
deeper into the Vampiric Demoness Hills.



After about an hour, Qing Shui activated his Spiritual Sense and looked into the distance. In the middle
of the air, there were two figures which resembled humans and huge birds at the same time and they
were making their way towards them. Furthermore, they were very fast.

Qing Shui’s eyes turned bright. At the moment when he saw the figures clearly, Qing Shui was stunned.

It was just as Muyun Qingge said. They were two beautiful and seductive women. They were completely
naked and their fiery red hair could be seen constantly floating in the air. The only different feature was
the pair of wings that were spread out, a few meters long in length. They resembled the wings of a bat
from his previous incarnation.

They weren’t wearing anything and they also had slender figures. To his surprise, they had pale skin. It
wasn't as white as jade, yet their skins were still smooth and delicate. Furthermore, they also had huge
breasts and bumps, causing them to look very seductive in an exaggerated way.

“It’s time to wake up...” Muyun Qingge was speechless looking at Qing Shui who hadn’t blinked even
once. She had even started talking in a slightly angered tone. However, as to why she acted like that,
even she herself wasn’t sure about it.

Qing Shui wasn’t stunned by looking at the body of the female demon. Instead, he felt that what he saw
resembled the legendary vampires mentioned in his previous incarnation. After all, even he wasn’t sure
whether the vampires or the blood tribe from his previous incarnation were real.

But now, he was still a bit shocked seeing the actual Blood Tribe. But he wondered, how did Muyun
Qingge misunderstand his shocked expression? He was unsure about it. He could only smile and said,
“They aren’t as pretty as you.”

Qing Shui didn’t deny it. There was no need for him to comment much on this kind of things. It would be
better if he was honest. Even if he had acted a bit like a rascal, it would still be better than coming up
with petty excuses.

Hence, Qing Shui changed the focus right away to Muyun Qingge.

As he thought, Muyun Qingge turned silent and blushed. Back then, she had also once appeared in front
of him totally naked... Did he mean to say she looked prettier than them with clothes on... Or the other
way around...?

But very soon, Muyun Qingge lowered down her head. She also wasn’t clear about what she was
thinking. If it had been her from the past, she would never have expected for a day to come, where she
would think about this kind of things.

The culprit who caused such a change to her was none other than Qing Shui. She couldn’t help but
slightly lift up her head and looked at the man. She didn’t know what she was to him... For the past few
years, they had basically been meeting each other every day. She had slowly become accustomed to the
man’s presence... He was indeed very outstanding.

Very quickly, the two Vampiric Demonesses appeared on a spot not far away from Qing Shui and Muyun
Qingge. As of now, Qing Shui was able to see them very clearly. They had almost the same feature as a
human, except that they had wings. Their figure was also very alluring and bewitching, giving people an



impression that they were wild women. Their eyes were sharp and beautiful, making them even more
attractive and easier to snatch away one’s heart.

So this was the Vampiric Demoness. Qing Shui looked at the Vampiric Demoness in front of him and
started wondering whether he could actually lay his hands on them. Besides, the opponents were totally
naked!

Chapter 1769 - Vampiric Divine Gold, Vampiric Queen

Qing Shui got a bit stirred up when he saw Muyun Qingge’s expression. It was a feeling which words
couldn’t describe. As the saying went “Feelings nurture through time”, time enabled the two of them to
get used to each other. Therefore, the two would begin to get closer romantically without them
noticing.

It was just like what Muyun Qingge was thinking about just now. Certainly, all of these were built based
on a certain foundation. Not everyone could develop feelings for each other, even after a long period of
time. Muyun Qingge stood beside Qing Shui. She was feeling the clear aura around his body, she felt
great and safe, but suddenly, she thought about Yiye Jiange and the Sunset Palace Mistress. She began
to wonder... How many women did he still have back at home?

Thinking up to this point, she began to feel something in her heart. Actually, she had long since managed
to figure it out. After all, it would have been abnormal for a man like him to not have women around.
Actually, back then when she talked to Qing Shui about going with the flow, she had already seen
through many things.

She slightly shook her head and looked into the surroundings. Then, she whispered to herself in her
heart, “I mustn’t escape from it, nor should | take it so seriously.”

“*Q@urgle*, It has been such a long time since | smelled blood as fresh as this. Have you noticed? The
blood of those two people has such fragrant odors." The Vampiric Demoness in front said in a delicate
tone. Her voice sounded really sharp and weird.

Qing Shui never expected the first thing he heard from her to be this repulsive. Furthermore, he found
her voice unpleasant to hear.

“*Gurgle*, Yi Pei, | will leave the one on the left for you as you have a preference for women. Leave the
man to me. Look at him, he looks so handsome.” The other Vampiric Demoness responded in a delicate
tone. As she laughed, her entire body started shaking. The two rabbits in front of her chest could be
seen constantly hopping up and down of her body. Just as the saying went “Heart like a frisky monkey,
mind like a catering horse”, this was how Qing Shui felt when he saw it.

(Heart like a frisky monkey, mind like a catering horse- describes a person who is adventurous and
uncontrollable.)

Though they were visually attractive, it wasn’t enough to let Qing Shui fall head over heels for them.
Qing Shui watched as a Vampiric Demoness charged towards him. There was something which
resembled long fingernails on each of her hands. They mustn’t be taken lightly as they were without a
doubt, even sharper than Legendary grade weapons. They were capable of easily tearing apart the body
of warriors who cultivated their bodies.



Cloud Hands!

Qing Shui moved and in a flash, he had already crushed his opponent’s arms. Though the Vampiric
Demoness specialized in speed, there was still quite a huge gap between them and Qing Shui. After all,
even the mighty Sheng Yuema fell in his hands. These Vampiric Demonesses, they still had a long way to
go to actually battle Qing Shui.

The two Vampiric Demonesses in front of him were just young demons. They were completely
immature. Only demons at the level of the Vampiric Queen could actually get Qing Shui to fight
seriously.

The Vampiric Demonesses were divided into different areas. Each area would have their own queen and
the Vampiric Demoness Tribe relied on their bloodline. Nevertheless, the Vampiress Queen was without
a doubt the strongest existence in their particular area.

However, Qing Shui wasn’t clear on how the bloodlines of the Vampiric Demoness were judged. Back in
his previous incarnation, he has also heard about a king among the blood tribe. They were existences
similar to royal clans. But despite all that, they were still just legends. Now, it came upon his realization
that it might be true.

Pa!

A loud and clear noise rang. It was just an ordinary strike, yet Qing Shui already managed to blow the
Vampiric Demoness away with it. Her entire arm should have been crushed from it.

Qing Shui wouldn’t come up with any inappropriate thoughts just because his opponents stood out in
looks. They were here for his head, though they might have looked good, it didn’t mean that they could
hide their natures as demonic beasts. The only difference might be that they were slightly smarter than
the demonic beasts.

Ah~~

The excruciating pain that the Vampiric Demoness felt caused her to let out an ear-piercing scream. The
other one charged towards Muyun Qingge. However, with the current level of Muyun Qingge, it was
unlikely that demoness could gain any advantage out of her.

However, Qing Shui and Muyun Qingge didn’t demand their opponent’s life. The two Vampiric
Demoness quickly retreated backward.

Qing Shui looked at Muyun Qingge and spoke, “Let’s follow after them slowly. If we are lucky, we might
find the Vampiric Divine Gold.”

“Yes. The Vampiric Divine Gold isn’t something that’s easily discoverable in the Vampiric Demoness Hill.
But | suppose it shouldn’t be way too difficult as well. Though it may be something of high quality, its
use is actually quite limited. Very few people would risk their lives to come here and search for the
Vampiric Divine Gold.”

Qing Shui and Muyun Qingge followed after the Vampiric Demoness from a distance. They didn’t
attempt to hide their traces at all as the two Vampiric Demonesses were already out of options. The
only way they might survive was to get more people to save them.



Qing Shui didn’t fear them. Hence, all he would need to do was to follow the Vampiric Demonesses.

Slowly, they progressed towards the deeper part of Vampiress Demoness Hill. The temperature here
was slightly warmer. This caused Qing Shui to come up with an assumption that the weather around
here might be the reason why the Vampiric Demoness didn’t put on any clothes.

Demonic beasts had fur, humans had clothes, the Vampiric Demonesses, however, were a totally
different situation...

The two Vampiric Demonesses in front let out sharp screams on the top of a mountain. In an instant,
many voices could be heard in the surroundings. Without much thought, Qing Shui more or less could
already figure out what was about to happen.

Despite that, he was not concerned. These Vampiric Demonesses weren’t enough to catch his attention.
It was due to the power-up which he experienced recently. If he had come before making it to the
Sacred Ocean Sound Cave, he wouldn’t have felt as relaxed as he was now.

The changes in strength which Muyun Qinge went through was also another reason why he was so
relaxed. Let alone she still had the White Jade Battle King Crab up her sleeve.

In a flash, more than thirty Vampiric Demonesses could be seen flying in mid-air and surrounding Qing
Shui and Muyun Qingge. Qing Shui examined the surroundings and found out that all of them were just
ordinary Vampiric Demonesses.

A Vampiric Demoness who looked slightly older screamed loudly. Following on, she took the initiative to
approach Qing Shui.

The moment she moved, the rest of the Demonesses followed along and leaped towards him together.

Qing Shui half-clenched his fist and stormed towards the Vampiric Demonesses in the surroundings. The
movement of his fists was as fast as lightning while his Nine Palace Steps remained unpredictable. From
time to time, popping noises could constantly be heard. They sounded loud and clear. The noises were
also accompanied by miserable shrieks of the Vampiric Demonesses.

The difference between Qing Shui and the Vampiric Demonesses were that of a sheep and a wolf. They
were very fragile. In just a moment, the entire place once again recovered its quietness. The only thing
seen was a mountain of demonesses scattered across the area.

None of them had any clothes on. The scene of having so many Vampiric Demonesses across the area
was indescribable in words. Qing Shui didn’t know why he didn’t kill any of them. Similarly, Muyun
Qingge also kept all of them alive. Qing Shui was in a daze wondering about it.

Qing Shui looked around. At this moment, Muyun Qingge spoke, “The Vampiric Queen would be
showing up very soon. Maybe she is the only person who would have the Vampiric Divine Gold.”

Qing Shui nodded. At the same time, he twitched his brows and looked into the distance. A figure could
be seen flying towards them. Surprisingly, even though the person was definitely a Vampiric Demoness,
she didn’t possess any wings and was wearing a blood red cloth. Furthermore, she was even faster than
the normal demonesses. She was like a fish that’s back into a pond.



She looked very cold. Her cold eyes were comparable to that of Tantai Lingyan. She had a straight and
pale nose, while her sexy lips added more emotions to the cold face of hers.

Qing Shui mostly was surprised by her jet-black hair that was swaying in the wind. It added a bit of
gentle taste to her look. While standing in mid-air, the only thing which was exposed was her snow-
white feet.

Chapter 1770 - A drop of Blood Essence for a Vampiric Divine Gold

Qing Shui was very surprised. He never expected for a Vampiric Demoness to share such features.
Compared to the previous ones he ran into, this Vampiric Demoness was like a fairy. As the saying went
“Worry not if you didn’t know much about the good, just compare it and you would know which was
better”. By merely comparing this demoness to the rest of them, everything had become clear.

“This is the Vampiric Queen!”

Muyun Qingge spoke slowly. After hearing what she said, Qing Shui was surprised. Before this, he only
felt that this Vampiric Demoness was a bit different compared to the others. But never had he expected
for her to be the Vampiric Queen.

It’s until now when Qing Shui finally sensed the aura around the Vampiric Demoness. It felt a bit fuzzy,
but what truly shocked Qing Shui was his realization that the body of the Vampiric Demoness didn’t emit
an intense bloody aura.

But very soon, Qing Shui began to notice some problems. Though she might not emit a bloody aura, the
difference between her and the normal Vampiric Demoness was the food, what she fed on was Blood
Essence.

If it was Blood Essence which she fed on, she wouldn’t need to consume so much of it. She could just
take a drop per day, or maybe even a drop every ten days. This was the difference between the Vampiric
Queen compared to ordinary ones. Their ability itself was also very different.

The Vampiric Demoness, or rather, the Vampiric Queen slowly moved her sight towards Qing Shui. She
looked really calm. After that, she spoke slowly, “Why did you break into our territory?”

The Vampiric Queen has already possessed a kind of aura which belonged to an emperor since birth.
While standing there, her very presence was dominating. This was a kind of pressure bestowed by the
Heavenly Dao upon the kings.

Her voice sounded sweet and at the same time also a bit hoarse. Overall, it sounded quite attractive.
Qing Shui found her voice quite pleasant to hear. Merely listening to it was already enjoyable for him.
The same also applied to Yiye Jiange, Muyun Qingge, Di Chen and even Tantai Lingyan, who were usually
very cold. He also enjoyed their voices. The only difference was only the features.

This woman’s voice was a bit similar to Tantai Lingyan’s. But maybe because she was the Vampiric
Queen, she possessed a charm which words couldn’t describe. It was capable of provoking people’s
hearts.

Muyun Qingge’s voice sounded more dignified. It sounded pleasant like the voice of a fairy. The
Vampiric Queen’s, on the other hand, leaned more towards alluring and charming. It also sounded quite



seductive. With the additional boost given by her cold nature, it helped to raise the level of her charm all
the way to its peak. It wasn’t the kind of charm which a prostitute could ever compare to.

“The Vampiric Demonesses have always been causing a ruckus around this area. Furthermore, they even
slaughtered many people without showing any mercy. We are here to obliterate the entire area.” Qing
Shui looked at the Vampiric Queen and said seriously.

Qing Shui’s words had obviously stunned the Vampiric Queen. But it was only for a short while. She
carried on and said, “Prior to this, you didn’t kill any of the Vampiric Demonesses who attacked you. This
means that you didn’t come to exterminate us.”

Qing Shui never expected for the Vampiric Queen to say something like this. Therefore, it could be
assumed that the Vampiric Queen's wisdom was just about the same level as a human. He then nodded
and said, “We are from the Sacred Mountain.”

“Nature selects only the fittest to survive. Since God has included our Vampiric Demoness Tribe in this
world, it is also necessary for us to live. Please don’t judge the Vampiric Demoness for feeding on fresh
blood, cases where humans ate each other have also existed. They only did it in a different way. In fact,
the way they did it may be even more ruthless than ours.”

Qing Shui never expected for the Vampiric Queen to start comparing like that. In fact, the true motive of
his visit today was never to slaughter the Vampiress Demoness. It was just as she said, be it human,
demonic beasts or even the Vampiric Demoness, there had to be reasons for their existences.

“I am here to look for the Vampiric Divine Gold.” Qing Shui said straightforwardly.
“I have it!” Similarly, the Vampiric Queen also didn’t try to hide it.

Qing Shui was stunned. For a moment, he couldn’t find any words since she was being so honest. It was
impossible for him to say things like “Give it to me”, or “l am going to take it away from you”...

“I possess quite a decent amount of it. The Vampiric Demonesses across this area are all my people.
How about this? let’'s make a deal. Are you alright with it?” The Vampiric Queen actually revealed a faint
smile while looking at Qing Shui which caused her alluring face to look even more attractive.

“Alright then, tell me about it.” Qing Shui smiled and said.

“Give me a drop of your Blood Essence. In exchange. | will give you my Vampiric Divine Gold.” The
Vampiric Queen said in a straightforward tone.

Qing Shui was stunned again. He never thought for her to come up with such a condition. Her eyes
looked cold yet profound, they possessed a kind of unusual charm.

Qing Shui didn’t know if this woman managed to see through his body physique. But he was certain
about one thing. She must have known that he possessed an unusual body physique. That was the only
reason why she suggested such a decent condition. The Vampire Queen might be craving for his Blood
Essence.

Suddenly, Qing Shui came up with a terrifying possibility. It could be, that the Vampiric Queen would
give birth to a Vampiric Demoness through his Blood Essence if she wanted. Thinking up to this point, he



started to feel a chill across his spine. He didn’t want to have a daughter that was a Vampiric
Demoness...

The descendants of the Vampiric Demonesses were all female and the way the Vampiric Queen gave
birth was through absorbing the Blood Essence. Hence, this caused Qing Shui to feel hesitant.

“A drop of Blood Essence shouldn’t be significant enough to cause any damage to your Origin Qi. What’s
wrong? Are you feeling reluctant to part with it?” The cold voice of the woman came through.

Muyun Qingge stood on the side and smiled while looking at Qing Shui. She didn’t talk much.

“That’s not the case. It’s just that | have heard some rumors regarding the Vampiric Demonesses and
Blood Essence... | think you should know what | am trying to say.” Qing Shui wasn’t specific with what he
wanted to say.

“In your dreams. Even if you wanted it, | would never let you have your way.” The facial expression of
the Vampiric Demoness seemed a bit unnatural. Her voice sounded a bit high-pitched. Despite that, it
was still pleasant to hear.

“Alright then, with that, | feel more at ease. | promise you.” Qing Shui let out a sigh of relief and said.
“You... You... What do you mean, you bastard...”

In any case, the Vampiric Queen was still someone of high status, she was still a queen to begin with.
This man, however, seemed to be disinterested in her. She had never given birth before and was also
very young. The man’s words seemed to have hurt her ego.

“Haha, don’t worry about it. As long as you give me the Vampiric Divine Gold, | will exchange it with a
drop of my Blood Essence.” Qing Shui said in a joking manner.

“No, | must take it in myself. Otherwise, its effect will be significantly reduced.” The Vampiric Queen
shook her head and said.

Qing Shui nodded reluctantly.

The Vampiric Queen took out the Vampiric Divine Gold. She didn’t seem to be concerned with the fact
that Qing Shui might run away after taking the Vampiric Divine Gold.

Qing Shui stared at the fragments of purple Vampiric Divine Gold with size ranging a few meters. They
emitted enchanting auras. Qing Shui peeked at them with his Heavenly Vision Technique. They were
indeed Vampiric Divine Gold and were all of decent quality. He received a total of 81 of them. But this
didn’t concern Qing Shui as he could refine them to raise their quality to their best.

“Aren’t you worried that | might escape after taking your Vampiric Divine Gold?” Qing Shui asked
curiously.

“I believe in your eyes. But if that was truly the case, | would have no choice but to accept it. These
things aren’t really precious to me. This is my way of repaying you for sparing the life of my people.” The
Vampiric Queen was very honest with her words.



Qing Shui extended his arm and placed the Vampiric Divine Gold into his realm. After that, he asked,
“How do you plan to take it?”

“From your neck.”

The Vampiric Demoness was very straightforward with her words. This caused Qing Shui to feel nervous.
But since he already promised her, he has got no choice but to summon up his courage and said, “One
drop, just one drop.”

The Vampiric Queen didn’t say anything. She gently walked to Qing Shui’s front. As she did so, a
fragrance which words couldn’t describe entered Qing Shui’s nose. It smelled stronger than the ordinary
fragrant smell, yet also better than them. If Muyun Qingge’s fragrance resembled the vegetables of
exotic delicacies, then the one which the Vampiric Queen possessed, would have been the meats of
exotic delicacies.

This was the first time Qing Shui smelled this kind of fragrance, which capable of stimulating his entire
body. He got unusually excited by it.



