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If you don’t follow these rules set by the Grandmaster Creators, let alone expect favor from them, 

you’re lucky if you aren’t forced out by them! 

 

The Golden Bull fears that after his arrival, due to Qixing’s seclusion, he won’t be able to get the answers 

he wants. 

 

Qixing’s desire to make breakthroughs at the Creator level cannot be delayed and neither can his own 

health. 

 

According to Fang Mu, he could directly help him extend his lifespan. 

 

If he can extend his lifespan, not to mention inhaling God-bewildering Incense into his body, even if he 

has to gnaw on Sleep Moss like a Guardian Beast, Golden Bull is willing to do so. 

 

“Although your master has the ability to help me, you are the one who gave me this opportunity.” 

 

“I will remember your favor!” 

 

“I will, as promised, protect you for three years.” 

 

“No matter what you face, as long as there’s danger, I will do my utmost to protect you!” 

 

Fang Mu raised an eyebrow at these words. 

 

The previous agreement was for one year, but now the Golden Bull has extended it to three years, 

obviously trying to repay Fang Mu’s favor in this way. 

 



Before Fang Mu could speak, Golden Bull asked him seriously. 

 

“You said you could extend my lifespan by ten years, right!?” 

 

Fang Mu shook his head at his words. 

 

Seeing Fang Mu shake his head, Golden Bull’s heart tightened. 

 

Without giving Golden Bull a chance to think too much, Fang Mu directly said, 

 

“Elder Shu, you misunderstood my meaning. What I said earlier was not to increase your lifespan, but to 

round up your remaining lifespan of less than a year to ten years.” 

 

Hearing Fang Mu’s explanation, Shu Liangjun started putting his heart back in his stomach. 

 

His lifespan is less than a year, there is not much difference between adding ten years and rounding up 

to ten years. 

 

“If that’s the case, when shall we start?” 

 

“Once my lifespan has been increased, I will remove all the pollutants from my body.” 

 

Reminded of the pollutants inside his body, a look of disgust and revulsion appeared on the face of the 

Golden Bull. 

 

From Golden Bull’s expression, Fang Mu affirmed his thought. 

 

Golden Bull must have been desperate when he implanted these pollutants into himself. 

 



The relationship between Golden Bull and the Ancient Genesis is just a channel for communication and 

trade, not a close one. 

 

Normally, Golden Bull should wait for Fang Mu to extend his lifespan before giving him the Purple Qi 

Nine Crane Furnace. 

 

To express his gratitude and trust to Fang Mu, Golden Bull directly took out the Purple Qi Nine Crane 

Furnace. 

 

When the Purple Qi Nine Crane Furnace was held in the arms of Golden Bull in Starwheel Land, it could 

cause a sensation. 

 

Let alone in the real world! 

 

As soon as the Purple Qi Nine Crane Furnace was taken out by Golden Bull, a small censer about the size 

of two fists suddenly began to emit purple smoke like a mirage. 

 

Nine crane shadows flew out from the censer, circling around it. 

 

Each crane shadow had a purple pearl in its mouth. 

 

The purple pearls absorbed the pouring purple smoke, forming nine purple waterfalls under the 

fluttering of the crane shadows. 

 

As for the Purple Qi Nine Crane Furnace, Golden Bull no longer had any feelings of reluctance. 

 

At the moment of realization that his life was about to end, any material object would become a bubble 

in front of life. 

 

Even if his lifespan is filled up to ten years, Golden Bull no longer cares about material possessions as he 

used to. 

 



Fang Mu unceremoniously took the Purple Qi Nine Crane Furnace from Golden Bull’s arms. 

 

Golden Bull giving Fang Mu the Purple Qi Nine Crane Furnace now doesn’t mean anything. 

 

If Fang Mu fails to replenish Golden Bull’s lifespan to ten years, Golden Bull will definitely find a way to 

get the Purple Qi Nine Crane Furnace back. 

 

If Golden Bull feels that he is being fooled, it’s possible he might do something drastic when his 

remaining lifespan is running out. 

 

In the face of a person like Golden Bull, the identity of a Grandmaster Creator may not necessarily have 

a strong restraining effect. 

 

Golden Bull would choose to befriend a Grandmaster Creator, but he wouldn’t hesitate to seek revenge 

when necessary. 

 

Fang Mu decided to strike while the iron is hot, and give Golden Bull even more surprises. 

 

“Elder Shu, your replenishment to a lifespan of ten years is not the limit of my master.” 

 

“His ability can replenish lifespan to a hundred years.” 

 

“There’s even a possibility that in the future, he might be able to replenish lifespan to a thousand 

years!” 

 

Fang Mu wasn’t lying. 

 

Within the Evolutionary Path of the Ten Longevity Carp, there is indeed an option for a Hundred-life 

Carp. 

 



Fang Mu only needs to use the Covenant Blood Essence to form a contract with the Ten Longevity Carp, 

and it will naturally evolve into a Hundred-life Carp. 

 

Before the Hundred-life Carp evolves and is probed by the Eye of Omniscience, Fang Mu is not sure 

whether the Hundred-life Carp can evolve into a Thousand-Lifespan Carp. 

 

So, Fang Mu didn’t exaggerate his statement, but it should be enough to excite and please Golden Bull. 

 

Fang Mu could have waited to tell Golden Bull these words after his lifespan is replenished to ten years, 

but the shock it would give now would be greater than then. 

 

Once Golden Bull’s lifespan is replenished to ten years, he will start to think from the perspective of 

having only ten years left. 

 

This will take away from the preciousness he will feel toward a hundred-year lifespan while facing his 

imminent death. 

 

And indeed, things turned out just as Fang Mu had expected. 

 

Hearing Fang Mu’s words, Golden Bull was stunned for a moment, then became so excited that he could 

hardly control his breathing. 

 

He almost couldn’t suppress the contamination from the pollutants in his upper body. 

 

After a long while, Golden Bull asked with a slightly unstable voice. 

 

“Fang Mu, can you take responsibility for your words?” 

 

Fang Mu said directly without hesitation. 

 

“I never lie! I can take responsibility for every word I say!” 



 

“Elder Shu, you can wait until your lifespan is replenished to ten years and reduces to only one year 

remaining, before replenishing it to a hundred years.” 
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“This way, you can maximize your gains!” 

 

“You have 110 years of life left, which should be enough time to wait for the Master to find a way to 

supplement your lifespan to a thousand years!” 

 

Upon hearing Fang Mu’s words, the Golden Bull developed an idea, that is, to stay close to Fang Mu all 

the time in the next ten years to ensure his safety. 

 

If anything happens to Fang Mu, not only would his life expectancy of a hundred years will be lost, but 

he might also miss the opportunity to gain a thousand years of life. 

 

Even without those thousand years, 110 years would be enough for him to live comfortably in this 

world. 

 

Fang Mu’s private conversation with the Golden Bull did not evade She Wan. 

 

She Wan was stunned to hear the dialogue between Fang Mu and the Golden Bull. 

 

Master Qixing, Fang Mu’s master, has overcome even the problem of lifespan! 

 

Isn’t this the very goal that the Eternal Alchemy Association has been pursuing all along!? 

 

The Ancient Genesis used pollutants as a gamble to increase their lifespan. 

 

Not only did they lose nine out of ten bets, but even when they won, they turned into something neither 

human nor ghost. 



 

As Fang Mu’s guard, if she could continue on with Fang Mu, she might be able to receive such a favor. 

 

Her father and key members of her family might also obtain blessings through her relationship with Fang 

Mu. 

 

The God-bewildering Incense is expensive, and Fang Mu spent nearly two million Dragon Rising Coins to 

get this small box of incense, 

 

which allowed She Wan to obtain it from a firm in Lu City. 

 

If the God-bewildering Incense is inhaled by a One or Two-Pointed Star Beast Master, they will 

immediately faint. 

 

It will take a long time for their bodies to metabolize the drug before they can wake up. 

 

If it is inhaled by Three or Four-pointed Star Beast Masters, it will take two to three minutes to take 

effect. 

 

If a Beast Master resists through spiritual power, or if they have made a pact with a spiritual type 

Guardian Beast, 

 

They may be able to hold on for a dozen minutes. 

 

This makes the God-bewildering Incense impossible to use in combat, otherwise, the purpose of the 

God-bewildering Incense would change from a medical anesthetic targeting Beast Masters to a strategic 

level asset. 

 

If a stick of Incense could bewitch a large group of Beast Masters below the Four-pointed Star on the 

battlefield, then Beast Masters below the Four-Pointed Star would lose their effectiveness as long as 

there is Incense. 

 



Luckily, God-bewildering Incense does not have such strong effects, otherwise, some federations 

specialised in producing God-bewildering Incense would definitely stir up trouble. 

 

Even if these God-bewildering Incense producing federations did not cause a fuss, some capable major 

federations might attack these federations for the resource of God-bewildering Incense. 

 

For Five and Six-Pointed Star Beast Masters, as long as they mobilize their spiritual power, the effect of 

God-bewildering Incense can be immediately resolved. 

 

However, if the Five and Six-Pointed Star Beast Masters deliberately inhale the scent of the God-

bewildering Incense without operating their spiritual power. 

 

In less than fifteen minutes, the brain of the Five and Six-Pointed Star Beast Masters would lose 

consciousness. 

 

Along with the spiritual power crash, they will faint. 

 

It will take one or two hours to wake up. 

 

The Golden Bull followed Fang Mu to a guest room. 

 

The Golden Bull said to Fang Mu, 

 

“Ah Mu, you should leave first, to avoid getting affected when I light up the God-bewildering Incense.” 

 

“Wait for twenty minutes and then come in directly. By then, the God-bewildering Incense will have 

taken effect on me!” 

 

Fang Mu nodded in agreement and left the room. Fang Mu was not afraid of being deceived by the 

Golden Bull. 

 



Firstly, through the Innate Divine Ability, Eye of Omniscience of his Destiny Guardian Beast, the Fool’s 

Shadow, Fang Mu could accurately perceive the state of the Golden Bull. 

 

Secondly, for the sake of gaining a hundred years and a thousand years of lifespan in the future, 

whether it’s ulterior motives or sincere intentions, the Golden Bull 

 

will always be beneficial to himself. 

 

Otherwise, if he didn’t help the Golden Bull, the Golden Bull wouldn’t have any other options. 

 

The fact that the Golden Bull was willing to inhale the God-bewildering Incense and put himself into a 

state of unconsciousness indicates his absolute trust in Fang Mu. 

 

After the Golden Bull passes out, with just a bit of effort, Fang Mu could easily end his life. 

 

After this incident, a mutual trust was established between Fang Mu and the Golden Bull, making the 

Golden Bull essentially like family! 

 

Because trust is always a rare thing in this world. 

 

Fang Mu waited for twenty-five minutes to allow the Golden Bull ample time to prepare before entering 

the guest room. 

 

Looking at the Golden Bull lying on the bed in the guest room, Fang Mu used the Innate Divine Ability, 

Eye of Omniscience of the Fool’s Shadow to investigate the Golden Bull. 

 

From his investigation, Fang Mu found that the Golden Bull had indeed fallen into a deep sleep. 

 

The destiny Guardian Beast, Blood of Abundance, allowed Fang Mu to sense the speed of blood flow 

within a living body. 

 



At this time, the blood flow of the Golden Bull was very slow, especially the blood flow in the brain was 

abnormally sluggish. 

 

These all prove that the Golden Bull had already lost consciousness. 

 

Although Fang Mu had not yet contracted the Ten-Longevity Carp, he could let the Ten-Longevity Carp 

perform its exclusive feature towards the Golden Bull. 

 

After all, the Ten Longevity Carp was strengthened by Fang Mu himself. 

 

The Ten-Longevity Carp shook its short, fan-like tail, twisting its green, chubby body, 

 

and began to use its exclusive feature [Life Calculation]. 

 

A golden-green light emerged from the Ten-Longevity Carp’s forehead, dropping directly onto the 

Golden Bull who had fallen asleep on the bed. 

 

The golden-green light flashed and then disappeared. 

 

After using its exclusive feature [Life Calculation], the Ten-Longevity Carp had obviously consumed too 

much energy and became a bit sluggish. It needed to rest for a while to recover. 

 

It is difficult for others to probe into the longevity of a person, and only powerful individuals can 

perceive their own longevity. 

 

Whether the Golden Bull’s lifespan has increased or not, Fang Mu has to ask the Golden Bull after he 

wakes up to find out. 

 

Since he had already let the Ten-Longevity Carp increase the Golden Bull’s lifespan, Fang Mu then left 

the Golden Bull’s room. 

 



The Golden Bull will naturally come to find him when he wakes up. 

 

As soon as Fang Mu left the Golden Bull’s room, he received a message from Shui Miao. 

 

[Shui Miao]: I’ve arrived in the Dragon Rising Federation, I have a bit of things to do, and I need to 

replenish my Cultivating Spirit Materials on hand. I heard you’re hosting a trading meeting tonight, I’ll 

try to find you before the trading meeting starts at five this afternoon! 

 

Fang Mu showed a smile on his face when he saw the message from Shui Miao. 
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Fang Mu had a very good impression of Shui Miao. 

 

 

From the message sent by Shui Miao, Fang Mu knew that Shui Miao must have had his unique 

information channels in Lu City. 

 

 

Otherwise, Shui Miao wouldn’t have known that he was going to hold a trade fair as soon as he entered 

the territory of the Dragon Rising Federation. 

 

 

Shui Miao said that he would come to see him before the trade fair started at five o’clock in the 

afternoon, which was obviously to help him manage the situation. 

 

 

Otherwise, it would be tough to get things done in half a day. 

 

 

If it can be said that Fang Mu owes gratitude toward She Wan, Yin Nanzhen, and Lu Xiaoyin. 



 

 

His presence brought these three characters opportunities, and their lives took a significant turn cause 

of him. 

 

 

Then Shui Miao also owes such gratitude to Fang Mu. 

 

 

Even though Fang Mu possesses the skills of a Founding Sect’s Grandmaster Disciple, he would have still 

risen even if he didn’t join the Starwheel. 

 

 

But it would otherwise be difficult for Fang Mu to get access to such a vast amount of high-end 

resources all at once. 

 

 

The direction of one’s life can be determined by a chain reaction caused by many minor incidents. 

 

 

Without the Starwheel, Fang Mu wouldn’t have come across these two sequential spiritual instruments, 

let alone have a Beast Master like She Wan, who possesses a sequential Guardian Beast, as his guard so 

quickly. 

 

 

These resources are of absolute importance to Fang Mu, they’re the tokens to convince others when he 

proudly states he is a Grandmaster Disciple of the Founding Sect. 

 

 

And these things have saved Fang Mu more than once in critical times. 

 



 

Fang Mu speculated that if Shui Miao had not invited him to join the Starwheel, he would have had to 

struggle for the Sacred Relic, Sakura Tempering Carp, solely through resources from Lv Yuyu. 

 

 

When dealing with Yi Han, he would have had to firmly grip onto Yi Han as a lifeline. 

 

 

And mine the resources Yi Han can bring him thoroughly! 

 

 

From brief interactions, Fang Mu was sure that Yi Han is a very intelligent person. 

 

 

It’s tough to take advantage of these smart people. 

 

 

So the intervention of Shui Miao in his life proved to be very significant. 

 

 

Of course, no matter how significant Shui Miao is, Fang Mu won’t give away his resources to Shui Miao 

for free. 

 

 

Everything needs a reason. 

 

 

Fang Mu is destined to become stronger and stronger, and opportunities for trades and mutual aid with 

Shui Miao will only increase in the future. 

 



 

The golden bull sucked in the whole five grams of God-bewildering Incense that Fang Mu provided. 

 

 

But he woke up within less than an hour. 

 

 

Upon awakening, the Golden Bull promptly examined the condition of his body. 

 

 

The Golden Bull keenly observed that although his lifespan was not abundant, it was far from the 

previously depleted state. 

 

 

The increase in lifespan had made his physical and mental states much better, and the previously tense 

soul also relaxed. 

 

 

The golden bull no longer had to worry about lifespan issues for the next ten years, and after ten years, 

he could gain another hundred years of lifespan as promised by Fang Mu. 

 

 

After standing up, the Golden Bull repressed the contamination that had spread to his waist while he 

was in a coma back into his legs, grunting silently. 

 

 

The way of the Ancient Genesis is really unreliable! 

 

 



Long-term suffering from the erosion of pollutants in the body, it’s no wonder that those old entities of 

Ancient Genesis are all so radical! 

 

 

If it weren’t for Fang Mu holding a private trade fair that evening, the golden bull would have 

immediately removed the pollutants from his legs. 

 

 

Even though doing this would waste a year or two of his lifespan. 

 

 

It’s unrealistic to suppress the spread of pollutants for a long time, golden bull doesn’t want to become 

a maniac deprived of emotions but only logic in the remaining hundred and more years even with Fang 

Mu as a safety net! 

 

 

If he ends up resembling those old people of the Ancient Genesis, Qixing definitely won’t allow him to 

stay by Fang Mu’s side. 

 

 

If that happens, even if he could gain that hundred years of life, the way that Qixing invents to achieve a 

thousand years of lifespan is sure to have nothing to do with him! 

 

 

The Golden Bull took out a silver robe from his spatial equipment and draped it over himself. 

 

 

The silver robe covered the Golden Bull’s legs and feet, concealing any peculiarities from the eyes of 

others. 

 

 



The Golden Bull could manipulate his spiritual power to form a force field, which would keep his clothes 

in place even in high winds. 

 

 

The Golden Bull will not allow anyone to open his clothes to examine the condition of his legs. 

 

 

Upon pushing the door open, the golden bull prepared to thank Fang Mu. 

 

 

Fang Mu was surprised to see the Golden Bull wake up less than an hour after being knocked out. 

 

 

She Wan explicitly stated that the five-gram God-bewildering Incense would at least knock her out for 

about three hours. 

 

 

She Wan was sure that golden bull would at least be unconscious for two hours if he inhaled the 

incense. 

 

 

She Wan was very meticulous in her work and would never be careless in measuring these sorts of 

things. 

 

 

There was only one possible explanation for the current situation – She Wan underestimated the Golden 

Bull’s spiritual power. 

 

 

Fang Mu hasn’t experienced the Golden Bull’s Guardian Beast, but he can confirm that the Golden Bull 

must be incredibly powerful. 



 

 

“I never thought things would come to this before I met you, Ah Mu!” 

 

 

“I originally planned to do things I wished to do in this life in a month, but now that I have gained an 

extended lifespan, I have become a lone man.” 

 

 

“Previously we agreed that I will protect you for three years, but how about I protect you for the next 

ten years!” 

 

 

“Watching you grow, I might find some pleasure.” 

 

 

On hearing the Golden Bull’s words, Fang Mu slightly pursed his lips. 

 

 

The current plot and the script he designed are perfectly aligned. 

 

 

From the crisis caused by the Evil Heart Sect, She Wan has been struggling to cope. 

 

 

Fang Mu couldn’t ask She Wan to deal with everything. 

 

 

Now that the golden bull is here to back him up, Fang Mu can do what he wants without any worries. 



 

 

After waking up, Golden Bull immediately gave Fang Mu his proposal, which also served a purpose. 
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Golden Bull definitely wanted to secure his promise. 

 

 

“Elder Shu, I can assure you here and now that I will definitely ask my master to help you replenish your 

lifespan by a hundred years!” 

 

 

“However, what price you’ll have to pay to my master, is something I cannot determine at the moment.” 

 

 

“You should know, the more lifespan is extended, the greater the corresponding price.” 

 

 

“So the price for restoring a hundred years of lifespan will undoubtedly not be low!” 

 

 

“As for the thousand-year lifespan, I’ll let you know as soon as master derives a method. We can discuss 

it then!” 

 

 

The words from Fang Mu completely reassured Golden Bull, making him feel exceptionally comfortable. 

 

 

With the guarantee made by Fang Mu, all Golden Bull has to do is to wait nine years for Fang Mu to 

replenish his lifespan to a hundred years. 



 

 

Even if Qixing doesn’t figure out how to extend a thousand years of lifespan. 

 

 

Golden Bull felt that it was well worth it for his lifetime to add a hundred and ten years to his lifespan 

out of thin air! 

 

 

The price for lifespan extension of a hundred years definitely couldn’t be equated with that of ten years. 

 

 

Just like an elixir of life with a purity of eighty percent, thirty bottles cannot match the effect of a single 

elixir with ninety percent purity. 

 

 

He has already offered the Purple Qi Nine Crane Furnace as payment for a ten-year lifespan extension. 

Naturally, he would have to offer more for a hundred-year lifespan. 

 

 

Firstly, Golden Bull had a strong reserve of resources. 

 

 

Secondly, in these ten years, Golden Bull could also start his forces operations to gather wealth again. 

 

 

Preparing for the remuneration for the extension of a hundred years lifespan. 

 

 



Fang Mu actually has no cost to extend the lifespan for others, he just needs to let Ten Longevity Carp 

perform its unique characteristic once. 

 

 

Even if Ten Longevity Carp needs to recover for a while after performing its unique characteristic, two 

days at most would be enough for a full recovery. 

 

 

Most of the time, Fang Mu’s Ten Longevity Carp is in a state of energy overflow. 

 

 

Still, Fang Mu could not lower the price of increasing lifespan for others on his own initiative. 

 

 

Because in anyone’s perception, improving lifespan is by no means an easy task. 

 

 

If Fang Mu reduces the price, it would not make people think he is generous, instead, it would make 

them suspicious. 

 

 

Moreover, all along the way Fang Mu has been increasing Golden Bull’s lifespan by asking for the help of 

his own Master. 

 

 

Qixing and Golden Bull have never directly interacted, and there is no emotional connection between 

them. 

 

 

So it’s unlikely that he would actively give Golden Bull a discount. 



 

 

As the apprentice, even if he is favored, Fang Mu should not change his master’s pricing at will, 

damaging his master’s interests. 

 

 

Not only Golden Bull, in the future, anyone who asks Fang Mu for help to restore lifespan will only see 

higher prices. 

 

 

Restoring lifespan is far more precious than the resources of a high star Creator, and something people 

dream of. 

 

 

“Ah Mu, I don’t know if you’re in a hurry to go out and train?” 

 

 

“If you’re not in a hurry to leave, I would like to have all the contaminants in my leg removed after your 

trade fair!” 

 

 

“I need at least three days to recover.” 

 

 

Fang Mu raised his eyebrows when he heard this. 

 

 

Golden Bull was choosing to remove the contaminants from his body after restoring his lifespan, 

completely eliminating this hidden risk. 

 



 

For Fang Mu, this is a good thing. 

 

 

After all, Golden Bull will be by his side for at least the next ten years. 

 

 

“Elder Shu, Aquarius will arrive this afternoon. If you’re in a rush to remove the pollutants in your body, 

you can do so now.” 

 

 

“No need to wait until the end of the trading event.” 

 

 

“If you need a high-purity life elixir to remove the pollutants from your body, you can tell me directly.” 

 

 

“I have plenty of high-purity life elixir in reserve.” 

 

 

“These life potions were left here by my master, for trading with Starwheel members.” 

 

 

“If you need some, you can take them at the same price as our previous trade.” 

 

 

Fang Mu’s words simply gave Golden Bull a channel to obtain a high-purity life elixir. 

 

 



Providing it for free to She Wan and Lu Xiaoyin was due to the relationship with the Soul Parasite Ant. 

 

 

She Wan, Lu Xiaoyin, and Yin Nanzhen are all one of us. Promoting them is like promoting Fang Mu’s 

own personal armed force. 

 

 

Golden Bull only accompanies Fang Mu on his training, protecting Fang Mu’s safety. 

 

 

At the end of the day, Golden Bull and Fang Mu are independent entities. 

 

 

But even so, providing Golden Bull this channel is enough to make him grateful to Fang Mu from the 

bottom of his heart. 

 

 

A channel to infinitely exchange resources for a Grandmaster Creator’s resources is also something that 

a powerful one like Golden Bull dreams of. 

 

 

Before Fang Mu joined Starwheel, every time Golden Bull exchanged resources with a Grandmaster 

Creator, it was a rather unpleasant experience. 

 

 

Not only did he have to prepare materials, but he also had to tolerate the temper of the Grandmasters. 

 

 

He was always bearing gifts to visit those Grandmasters that he had contacts with. 

 



 

Often, the cost of wheedling those Grandmasters was much higher than the value of the elixir itself. 

 

 

As for Shui Miao coming to Fang Mu, Golden Bull knew about it from the Starwheel meeting. 

 

 

Golden Bull had met Shui Miao offline before and roughly knew what kind of person he was. 

 

 

If it was Sagittarius coming to Fang Mu, upon meeting Sagittarius offline, Golden Bull would probably 

have fights with Sagittarius every day. 

 

 

“How could I miss out on a trade fair that you, Ah Mu, are hosting?” 

 

 

“Just so happens I can also bring some stuff to make your event look better.” 

 

 

“Speaking of high-purity life elixir, I indeed need some. More of the high-purity life elixir, the higher the 

chance of ensuring the preservation of my legs!” 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Fang Mu took out ten bottles of ninety-four percent pure life elixir and handed them 

to Golden Bull. 
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“I only have these high-purity life elixirs at the moment, and the rest are ninety-two percent purity.” 

 



“Saving your leg is the main priority here. You should take these and use them!” 

 

Fang Mu’s actions truly moved Golden Bull. 

 

Golden Bull was not polite with Fang Mu. After receiving ten vials of ninety-four percent pure life elixirs, 

Golden Bull started rummaging through his spatial equipment. 

 

Soon, he took out seven or eight spatial series silver spiritual instruments and handed them over to Fang 

Mu. 

 

“Last time at the Starwheel gathering, you mentioned that besides the hearts of high-level blood tribes 

and shadow eye stones, you needed the flesh and blood of high-level guardian beasts, the dead bodies 

of the Sewing Corpse Hackers, and the Blood Race Prince.” 

 

“These silver space spirit tools of yours can be used with your spiritual power, and they are filled with 

flesh and blood of sequential guardian beasts and the corpses of sixty-five Blood Race Princes.” 

 

“My relationship with the Sacred Radiation Federation’s authorities is quite good.” 

 

“The Sacred Radiation Federation worships angels and regards angel-type beasts as gods. They hate the 

Blood Race the most.” 

 

“I specifically negotiated with the Sacred Radiation Federation and traded a large number of the corpses 

of the Blood Race Princes.” 

 

“Actually, the Sacred Radiation Federation still has some stock, but part of the corpses of the Blood Race 

Princes are reserved by the Federation for their ceremonies.” 

 

“Otherwise, I could definitely exchange for a hundred of them!” 

 

“The Sewing Corpse Hackers are not a rare item; both the Evil Heart Sect and the Eternal Alchemy 

Association can produce them.” 



 

“However, this item is indeed not popular. Even if one gets a chance to obtain it, most of them would 

just re-trade it to the Eternal Alchemy Association or the Evil Heart Sect.” 

 

“There is rarely anyone who would choose to keep it.” 

 

“I used some connections and should be able to acquire twenty to thirty Sewing Corpse Hackers.” 

 

“But this part of the resources requires my men to go to the Eternal Day School to fetch.” 

 

“It would take at least two months for my men to bring the resources here.” 

 

“These items should be equivalent to the cost of eight elixirs, and I will exchange the remaining two in 

two months with the resources you need as a supply.” 

 

Shu Liangjun did not want to owe Fang Mu money. 

 

On the contrary, Shu Liangjun had plenty of money, not lacking at all. 

 

However, it would seem too perfunctory to exchange Fang Mu’s resources with money after Fang Mu 

gave him so many Grandmaster Creation resources. 

 

It would be more considerate to give Fang Mu the resources he actually needed than just money. 

 

The Sacred Radiation Federation is domineering in its actions, and it’s not easy to deal with them. 

 

The sixty-five corpses of the Blood Race Princes that Shu Liangjun had acquired were obtained at a 

premium price even after using some connections. 

 



However, when trading with Fang Mu, Shu Liangjun wrote off the premium he’d incurred during the 

trade. 

 

In exchanging for the Sewing Corpse Hackers from the Eternal Day School, Shu Liangjun didn’t actually 

spend too much of his connections or money. 

 

But it required him to use his influence to do a favor for the Eternal Day School. 

 

The Eternal Day School was a group of crazy scholars who would spare no effort for academic research. 

 

Consequently, doing favors for the Eternal Day School often involved great risks. 

 

Shu Liangjun made these preparations in advance just to express his sincerity when meeting Fang Mu. 

 

However, he didn’t get a chance to show his sincerity before Fang Mu helped him and made a promise. 

 

This made Shu Liangjun feel like he owed Fang Mu a huge favor. 

 

Fang Mu did not expect that when he handed the ten vials of Life Elixir over to Shu Liangjun, intending 

to exchange resources, 

 

Shu Liangjun actually gave him such a big surprise! 

 

Fang Mu took these spatial series silver spiritual instruments one by one to investigate. After the 

investigation, Fang Mu was relieved. 

 

He wouldn’t need to replenish his resources for a long time in the future. 

 

The Sewing Corpse Hackers and the corpses of the Blood Race Princes that Fang Mu already had, along 

with what Shu Liangjun gave him, 



 

would keep Xixi fed for several months at least. 

 

Unless, Xixi could break through the boundary of its level, not bound by the Beast Master’s level. 

 

And this was just the resources given by Golden Bull alone. 

 

When Shui Miao comes, he would probably also prepare a lot of resources to trade with his 

Grandmaster Creation Elixirs. 

 

After all, nobody would want to miss such an opportunity to acquire extensive Grandmaster Creator 

resources. 

 

Once the official members of Starwheel have completed their trade with him, it’s hard to imagine how 

powerful the Sewing Corpse Hackers and the Blood Race Prince under the control of the Electronic 

Butterfly will be. 

 

In the field of Beast Masters, there is a common saying that the level of a Beast Master is essentially 

equivalent to their strength. 

 

Although many scholars have refuted this assumption, 

 

it is hard to completely overthrow it. 

 

But Xixi’s existence successfully overthrew it. 

 

With the Exclusive Feature [Electronic Butterfly], as long as a One-point Stars Beast Master has sufficient 

resources, they can defeat a Hexagram Beast Master. 

 

Xixi’s emergence originated from an accident. Such an accident, even if Fang Mu had the Covenant 

Blood Essence and sought another Gear Broom, it would be difficult to recreate. 



 

Just like Fang Mu strengthening the same type of guardian beast with Blood Aged Wine, it’s impossible 

to predict the direction of the beast’s evolution or mutation. 

 

But rather than saying that Xixi overthrew this recognition that scholars cannot rebut, Fang Mu was the 

one who overthrew it all. 

 

Because the Blood of Abundance is Fang Mu’s Destiny Guardian Beast. 

 

Whether it’s the Blood Aged Wine or the Covenant Blood Essence, both are brewed with his own blood. 

 

Fang Mu was sure that there must be some secrets within him that he didn’t know about. 

 

“Elder Shu, these resources you gave me are a great help!” 

 

“My master will definitely be happy when he receives them!” 

 

“Now, time is almost up, let’s have lunch together!” 

 

“If Elder Shu has the channels, I hope you can help me get some spiritual instrument fragments.” 

 

“At that time, I will use life elixirs with eighty percent purity to pay you.” 

 

In front of She Wan, Fang Mu would deliberately cultivate the persona of having a master. After 

cultivating this for a long time, She Wan deeply believed in it. 

 

Now, facing Shu Liangjun, Fang Mu intends to do the same as he did when he first dealt with She Wan. 

 

Subtly instill the concept that he has a master into Shu Liangjun. 
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Not just Shu Liangjun, but Shui Miao was the same. 

 

Once Shu Liangjun and Shui Miao solidified this concept, it would be difficult for Fang Mu’s character 

setting to collapse in the future! 

 

For Fang Mu, there was no essential difference between a Life Elixir of eighty percent purity and a ninety 

percent pure Life Elixir. 

 

Given the proper channels, a bottle of eighty percent pure Life Elixir could be priced around twenty 

million Dragon Rising Coins. 

 

A bottle of ninety percent pure Life Elixir could sell for around two hundred and fifty million Dragon 

Rising Coins. 

 

The price differed by twelve to thirteen times. 

 

An eighty percent pure Life Crystal could be condensed in about eight hours. 

 

To condense a ninety percent pure Life Crystal could take around fourteen hours. 

 

Looking at the figures, the higher the purity of the Life Elixir traded, the more profit Fang Mu would 

reap. 

 

But Fang Mu knew, he couldn’t casually use Master-Level Maker resources for trading in every situation. 

 

Doing so would make Master-Level Maker’s resources seem not valuable. 

 

He only had one Master, Qixing, who loved him dearly, but he wouldn’t possibly give all the Master 

Creator resources to him to squander. 

 



Moreover, during the last Starwheel meeting, Fang Mu mentioned that he also had two Master Creator 

elder brothers. 

 

It was about time he set up their character in front of Golden Bull! 

 

Master-level Creator resources were much more valuable than even base-level Spirit-smithing Master 

manufactured spiritual instrument fragments. 

 

Fang Mu using Master-Level Maker resources as rewards was like giving extreme face to Golden Bull. 

 

Fang Mu was prudent in handling matters, but Golden Bull couldn’t let Fang Mu do it this way. 

 

Jokingly, if Qixing knew after his retreat that his disciple was trading Master-Level Maker resources for 

spiritual instrument fragments, he would definitely think that Fang Mu was being deceived. 

 

Fang Mu didn’t seem stupid at all. 

 

Even if Fang Mu were truly naive, Qixing would not think it was his disciple’s fault. 

 

Qixing was in seclusion, and most of Fang Mu’s Master Creator resources came from his two elder 

brothers. 

 

If Fang Mu really did this, he might have difficulty passing the scrutiny of his two elder brothers. 

 

Thinking of the arrival of Shui Miao, Golden Bull laughed and said. 

 

“Speaking of Spirit-smithing Master resources, you can directly deal with Aquarius much more 

conveniently.” 

 

“Aquarius is a Forging Spirit Grandmaster; he certainly has plenty of spiritual instrument fragments.” 



 

“If you were to exchange them for the purpose of feeding and enhancing a few Mechanical Beasts, the 

inventory at Aquarius’s place is definitely sufficient!” 

 

“Moreover, you don’t need to exchange these pieces with resources; Aquarius would naturally give 

them to you if you say it.” 

 

“You shouldn’t be trading for this kind of thing with resources; it would probably embarrass Aquarius.” 

 

“It would make you seem unfamiliar with each other!” 

 

Upon hearing Golden Bull’s words, Fang Mu’s expression unconsciously faltered, and he quickly 

understood the meaning of Golden Bull’s words. 

 

Golden Bull was not hinting at something, but stating a fact. 

 

Fang Mu considered spiritual instrument fragments to be expensive because he used to purchase them 

in Dinghai Royal Beast City with Dragon Rising Coins, buying them by the kilogram. 

 

But for people like Feng Lin and Shui Miao, spiritual instrument fragments were just the waste 

generated during the production of spiritual instruments. 

 

Waste has no value, just like Fang Mu could easily get Master-Level Maker resources. 

 

Therefore, when using Master-Level Maker resources, he wasn’t as careful as other people, and he did 

the same with these wastes. 

 

When Lu Xiaoyin came to Lu City, she specifically brought along a chef for occasional needs. 

 

This chef is the one Fang Mu ordered the most from on regular days. 

 



Previously, the chefs barely had to cook a few dishes in a day while working with She Wan, living a 

comfortable life. 

 

But since they started working with Fang Mu, they have begun living a life of production-line work. 

 

Piles of dishes were made each day. 

 

After half a month of intensive labour, the chef who was specially brought by Lu Xiaoyin discovered that 

his cooking skills had improved significantly compared to before. 

 

After lunch, Fang Mu returned to his room. 

 

And Golden Bull went to inject the Life Elixir into his legs. 

 

Although Golden Bull was planning to remove the contaminations from his legs tonight, he must 

prepare the contamination implants in his body to be removed, he couldn’t just take them out with no 

preparation. 

 

He must use enough life energy to suppress the commotion of the contamination. 

 

After the contamination had consumed the pure life energy and was in a satisfied state, it can then be 

taken out. 

 

This would minimize the impact of the contamination leaving the body. 

 

With one hundred and ten years of lifespan left, Golden Bull really wanted to keep his legs. 

 

Even with Shui Miao’s help, constructing a high-level spiritual instrument prosthetic would not compare 

to the comfort of his real legs. 

 



Earlier at lunch, Fang Mu heard from his beast that it had finished digesting the valuable stuff found 

inside the Giant Toothed Whale. 

 

This digestion took almost a whole day. 

 

It was much slower than the time taken to digest elemental energy before. 

 

Fang Mu was curious about what his beast could have found inside the Giant Toothed Whale, which 

made it continually describe it as ‘good stuff’. 

 

Fang Mu summoned his beast and opened the storage in the mechanical heart. 

 

The moment he opened it, he was instantly attracted by a lump of purple-black substance mixed with 

pink fluctuations. 

 

[Contamination Crystal]: The contained contamination energy can impact the evolutionary process of 

creatures, affecting their health status and emotions. 

 

After inspecting this object which was purple-black with pink fluctuations using the Eye of Omniscience, 

Fang Mu showed an enlightening expression. 
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Turns out, there was a contaminant within the Giant Toothed Whale! 

 

Most likely it was wounded by someone using such pollutants in a fight. 

 

Once the contaminant entered the body of the Giant Toothed Whale, it immediately affected the 

whale’s flesh and blood. 

 

This made the whale’s flesh and blood encapsulate the contaminant, forming something akin to a 

swelling. 



 

It is very possible that even the Giant Toothed Whale itself was not even aware of all this. 

 

After all, unlike humans who can explore wounds with their hands, the Giant Toothed Whale had no way 

to do such inspections. 

 

Otherwise, She Junjie would have already removed the contaminant from inside the whale. 

 

[Contamination Crystal] Fang Mu looked at it for a long time but still couldn’t figure out just how to 

utilize it. 

 

The contaminant underwent a deep purification process, it can be said that the Contamination Crystal 

contained a hundred percent of the contaminant’s energy. 

 

Since he didn’t know its use, Fang Mu planned to seal and store the Contamination Crystal first. 

 

Once Golden Bull removed the contaminant from its body, Fang Mu could trade for the contaminant 

from inside the body of the Golden Bull. 

 

The Contamination Crystal couldn’t be used for any good deeds, but it could do a whole lot of bad 

deeds. 

 

Having some stored might come in handy at some unexpected time. 

 

In addition to these Contamination Crystals and a large number of Life Crystals, there were also some 

grayish-brown Poison Crystals. 

 

These grayish-brown Poison Crystals were the toxins inside the body of the Giant Toothed Whale. 

 

Fang Mu fed these Poison Crystals to the Rainy Doll. 

 



Watching the Rainy Doll swallow these Poison Crystals with a dark cloud, Fang Mu could clearly feel that 

the intensity of the toxin within the Rainy Doll had greatly increased. 

 

Unfortunately, these Poison Crystals cannot be mass-produced like the toxins on the beast familiars. 

 

Once consumed, they cannot be replenished. 

 

But presumably, it should be enough for the Rainy Doll to threaten Platinum Rank or even Diamond 

Rank Beast Masters. 

 

Although Fang Mu did not have any live Platinum Rank or Diamond Rank Beast Masters at hand, he had 

specifically asked She Wan to prepare fresh Platinum Rank and Diamond Rank Beast Master furs for him. 

 

These furs, which had just been skinned and not yet cured, were generally not used to make clothing. 

 

They were more often used for warmth in the face of harsh weather during wilderness training. 

 

Compared to ordinary household quilts and blankets, these furs, which come from beast familiars and 

have a layer of fat, are more useful in harsh environments. 

 

Fang Mu spread furs from the Platinum Rank and Diamond Rank Beast Masters Dense Phosphorus 

Sheep onto his workbench in his room. 

 

Since he was a disciple of the Grandmaster Creator, She Wan had specially prepared for him a 

workbench for making elixirs when setting up his room. 

 

This workbench had a surface made of Radium Uranium Steel and extremely stable Mithril, which is 

essentially resistant to any external corrosion. 

 

Fang Mu had not personally made any elixirs yet. 

 



Fang Mu did not give up the mastery of knowledge by easily enhancing the Beast Masters. 

 

However, Fang Mu felt that there was no need for him to personally concoct elixirs. 

 

Knowledge can broaden the horizon and increase insights, while personally concocting elixirs is nothing 

more than another way to pursue the capabilities of the Absorbing Abyss and the effects of the Blood 

Aged Wine. 

 

Since he already had a solution, it would be somewhat stupid to waste time pursuing another way to 

solve the problem. 

 

With this time, Fang Mu could completely master more knowledge and do other things he wanted to do. 

 

In addition to having thick hair, the Dense Phosphorus Sheep also have extremely hard phosphor armor 

beneath the hair. 

 

It has always had excellent defense capabilities among Beast Masters of the same rank. 

 

After the Rainy Doll absorbed the several Poison Crystals, Fang Mu had her control the area of rainfall on 

the workbench. 

 

The two pieces of Dense Phosphorus Sheep fur were quickly stained by the grey-yellow rain that the 

Rainy Doll brought down. 

 

The white and yellow hairs of the Platinum Rank Dense Phosphorus Sheep immediately smoked and 

emitted a burning smell upon contact with the rain. 

 

The “sizzling” sound from the base of the hair followed, which was the sound of the phosphor armor 

being corroded. 

 

About nearly three minutes later, nearly all of the fur of the Platinum Rank Dense Phosphorus Sheep 

had melted in the rain. 



 

The fur of the Diamond Rank Dense Phosphorus Sheep started to emit white smoke only two minutes 

later. 

 

The emitted “sizzling” sound was not very obvious. 

 

After five minutes, Fang Mu asked Rainy Doll to stop the rainfall. 

 

He deployed the realm of the Eden Dreamland so that the Ling Poison Dark Lotus could absorb all the 

toxins. 

 

He eliminated the possibility of environmental pollution. 

 

The fur of the Diamond Rank Dense Phosphorus Sheep had almost been corroded clean. 

 

But the phosphor armor was still resilient. 

 

This meant that the internal phosphor armor of the Diamond Rank Dense Phosphorus Sheep hadn’t 

been corroded much by the toxin of the Rainy Doll. 

 

Through this experiment, Fang Mu gained a rough understanding of the toxins in the Rainy Doll. 

 

It seems that the toxin sample that the Absorbing Abyss obtained from the Giant Toothed Whale is still 

too little. 

 

If there was more, it would surely corrode through the internal phosphor armor of the Diamond Rank 

Dense Phosphorus Sheep. 

 

However, not all Diamond Rank Beast Masters have defense capabilities as strong as the Dense 

Phosphorus Sheep. 

 



Those Beast Familiars who don’t have a phosphor armor layer below their fur would be thoroughly 

broken in three to five minutes under the Rainy Doll’s attack. 

 

If paired with some additional physical means, this time would be infinitely reduced. 

 

Although it did not meet Fang Mu’s expectations, Rainy Doll’s current strength was still worth Fang Mu’s 

affirmation. 

 

At this time, Lu City was extremely bustling. 

 

Ever since the news broke that Fang Mu was going to hold a trade conference. 

 

Many families in Lu City were scrambling in order to present a ticket equivalent to the value of the Life 

Elixir with an purity of eighty-five percent. 
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Even if many family clans do not possess such ability, they still choose to attend this trade fair by 

spending a significant amount of money. 

 

The goal of these families is not to swap high-end resources at the trade fair. 

 

They have to spend a large sum just for an admission ticket which is used as a bargaining chip, so it’s 

likely that they cannot afford the other items at the trade fair. 

 

The reason they make such a decision is because this trade fair is bound to become the most grandiose 

arena for fame and fortune in Lu City in recent years. 

 

All the influential forces in Lu City, and even beyond, will send delegates to attend. 

 

Once they manage to forge a connection with certain powers, or to collaborate with them at this place 

of prestige and ambition, 



 

it could possibly change the current fate of their families. 

 

Gao Wenyuan has been basking in glory ever since she became the noble lady of the Gao Family. 

 

A firm standing as a noble lady led Gao Wenyuan to neglect her public image management. 

 

She appeared more arrogant beneath the surface of her courteous and gentle demeanor. 

 

But this arrogance, showcasing itself in Gao Wenyuan, oddly added an aura of a noble lady of a 

prestigious family to her. 

 

Gao Wenyuan examined the ten plus sets of splendid clothes before her, selecting them carefully. 

 

Each of these garments designed by grandmaster weavers is worth more than twenty million Dragon 

Rising Coins. 

 

The materials used for embroidery and inlays are so extravagant that a single piece could cover an 

ordinary person’s expenses for most of their life. 

 

These clothes are all tailor-made for Gao Wenyuan by several weaving grandmasters, commissioned by 

Gao Hongying. 

 

They made alterations to clothing that wasn’t originally made for Gao Wenyuan, to fit her figure. 

 

Gao Wenyuan, enjoying the treatment of a noble lady of the Gao Family, became even more serious in 

her selection of clothing. 

 

Gao Wenyuan was well aware that she could enjoy such treatment because the Gao Family needed her 

to establish a connection with Jianmu. 

 



Only by achieving this could she secure her standing as the noble lady of the Gao Family. 

 

If she failed to attract Fang Mu’s interest at the trade fair, her position as the noble lady of the Gao 

family would most likely come to an end. 

 

Gao Wenyuan had always been confident in her own beauty. However, the other noble ladies of the Lu 

City clans possessed not only power but also good looks. 

 

Each of these garments tailored by the grandmaster weavers carries its own distinctive charm. 

 

Whether they are beautiful or not entirely depends on people’s different levels of appreciation. 

 

Gao Wenyuan wasn’t sure what type of woman Fang Mu preferred, hence she was uncertain about 

which dress she should wear to the trade fair. 

 

At this moment, the door to Gao Wenyuan’s room was opened from the outside. 

 

In the Gao family, the only person who could push open Gao Wenyuan’s door without her permission 

was Gao Hongying himself. 

 

Otherwise, even the members of Gao family’s council of elders needed to maintain superficial courtesy 

toward Gao Wenyuan, the noble lady of the Gao Family. 

 

Gao Hongying noticed that Gao Wenyuan had not only not started to dress up but also had not yet 

finished selecting her clothes. 

 

His expression immediately darkened. 

 

“Wenyuan, you only have three hours left to get ready. After you have changed into your clothes and 

put on your makeup, you also need to be scented with fragrant flowers for an hour and a half,” he 

ordered. 

 



“You should know what great lengths the family has gone to make the Ye Yun Chung flowers bloom a 

year early just for you,” he added. 

 

The fragrance of the Ye Yun Chung flowers is one of the top three fragrances and is considered the most 

dreamy. 

 

Each person who basks in its scent will produce a unique body scent that lasts for more than a day. 

 

The family presenting her with the Ye Yun Chung flowers was entirely because Peach Beguile’s cosmetics 

brand has a scent that’s too delightful. 

 

Only the unique scent of Ye Yun Chung flowers could compete with it. 

 

Gao Wenyuan also had Peach Beguile’s cosmetics. 

 

Gao Wenyuan chose not to use Peach Beguile’s cosmetics because she knew that many people would be 

using them at this trade fair. 

 

If everyone’s scent is the same, it might cause Jianmu to feel a sensory overload. 

 

Her unique scent was another method to catch Fang Mu’s attention. 

 

“Uncle, I’m not sure what style Jianmu prefers, so it’s tough for me to choose what to wear to the trade 

fair,” she explained. 

 

“Anything that would make me shine in front of Jianmu.” 

 

Upon hearing Gao Wenyuan’s words, Gao Hongying’s face lightened somewhat. 

 

“Wenyuan, in the entire younger generation of Lu City, your beauty is simply unrivaled,” he reassured 

her. 



 

“When you’re uncertain of Jianmu’s preferences, what you need to do is to accentuate your own special 

qualities to the full.” 

 

“Just pick the outfit that suits you best!” 

 

“Hurry now, the Ye Yun Chung flowers are about to bloom!” 

 

Upon saying this, Gao Hongying turned around and left Gao Wenyuan’s room. 

 

Eventually, Gao Wenyuan chose the simplest looking garment— a long skirt adorned with a dozen fluffy 

flowers around the hem. 

 

This outfit could show off her slender swan-like neck and, with minimal decoration, highlight her purity 

and superior facial features. 

 

The plush flowers on the hem of the skirt had a rich texture, their colors and layers mutually enhancing 

each other and making her legs appear even longer. 

 

In a setting where everyone else would be dressed extravagantly, her simple and pure look would 

certainly become the focus of the banquet. 

 

The She family’s situation has drastically changed. Previously, everyone practically worshipped She Rui, 

considering him the definite heir to the She Family’s Master. 

 

But now, She Rui’s spotlight has shifted, and everyone has started to commend She Ruan! 

 

The patriarch of the She family, who has always been neutral concerning the selection of the Family 

Head, has shown his optimism toward She Ruan through his actions. 

 

At noon today, he transferred the management of the two most significant businesses of the She family 

to She Ruan. 



 

Even at the height of She Rui’s popularity, he hadn’t been able to take over these businesses from the 

patriarch. 

 

She Junjie looked at She Jiazhen who was in his daily clothes and frowned as he said to She Long who 

was beside She Ruan. 

 

“What’s wrong with you? The trade fair is Jia Zhen’s first time meeting Mr. Jianmu.” 

 

“Didn’t you know to have Jia Zhen change into dinner dress?” 

 

She Long looked slightly wronged as he glanced at She Ruan and then replied. 

 

“Dad, Xiao Wan called and said to dress as simply as possible, not to be too extravagant, and not to wear 

too many decorations.” 

 

“That’s why I let Jia Zhen dress like this!” 

 

“Didn’t you see that my second brother and I are also dressed very simply?” 

 

She Junjie looked puzzled upon hearing this. 

 

But since She Wan had made a special point over the phone, there was no need for She Jiazhen to 

change his clothes. 

 

According to the etiquette of the banquet, guests should not dress more splendidly than the host. 

 

It seems that Jianmu would mostly likely be wearing his regular clothes, rather than dinner dress, at the 

trade fair that he was hosting. 

 



Even if he does wear dinner dress, it will definitely be of the most restrained and low-key variety. 

 

At this moment, the major powers of Lu City should all be dressing up for the trade fair, right? 

 

When they arrive at the trade fair and see Jianmu’s dress, I wonder how many powers will be stepping 

on a landmine! 
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Upon arriving at Lu City, Shui Miao first visited Jingtao Pavilion. 

 

Under Qin Ming’s peculiar gaze, Shui Miao casually flicked the bluish folding fan in his hand, which 

struck something and ebbed out a pleasing sound. 

 

Then Shui Miao poured himself a cup of hot tea, took a sip, and said, 

 

“Qin Ming, you seem to be enjoying life!” 

 

“This Stacked Cui Snow Milk is so refreshing. It turns into a soft texture once it’s in my throat.” 

 

“I rarely get to drink such fine tea at the other Pavilion Masters’ places in the Outer Realm!” 

 

Upon hearing this, Qin Ming almost choked on his own saliva. 

 

Ever since he discovered the truth about Shui Miao being a Giant Eater, Qin Ming found it difficult to 

face Shui Miao directly. 

 

This time, Shui Miao did not disguise himself, showing his true face. 

 

Perhaps he was too embarrassed to face Qin Ming in disguise. 

 



Although Shui Miao’s comment was quite straightforward, Qin Ming interpreted a sarcastic undertone 

to it. 

 

Did the lord feel he was living too lavishly in Jingtao Pavilion? 

 

Impossible!? 

 

Other than enjoying a few good cups of tea, he was more frugal than the rest. 

 

Lao Li, who is in charge of the SiShui Pavilion in the Jia Li Federation, spends nearly as much in a week as 

Qin Ming does in half a year! 

 

But he never heard the lord say anything to Lao Li. 

 

It couldn’t be because he sent the video to the lord, revealing his true identity. 

 

And hit the lord’s sore spot, could it? 

 

If that was the case, the lord was really holding a grudge! 

 

“If you like Stacked Cui Snow Milk tea, I have four boxes in total, one of which is half empty.” 

 

“I’ll pack the other three boxes for you when you leave!” 

 

At these words, Shui Miao lightly waved his folding fan, and the handle pointed towards the table. 

 

Six jade canisters with hollowed out golden wire designs appeared on the table. 

 

“I know you love tea, but I only drink it occasionally and am not particularly fond of it.” 



 

“Drinking a few sips here at Jingtao Pavilion is enough for me!” 

 

“These six canisters are filled with leaves from the Bee Ant Ten Thousand Nest Tree I picked for you in 

Insect Valley.” 

 

“You can dry and roast them to make Bug Wood Violet Tea.” 

 

“When you previously accompanied me to Insect Valley to visit the Disaster Insect Palace, because of 

your disrespectful words to the Sixth Day Disaster Lord, you were stung by the Blade Queen Bee Mother 

Bee near the statue of the Sixth Day Disaster Lord and infected with bee poison.” 

 

“Once you finish these six cans, the stubborn residual toxicity in your body will be gone!” 

 

Upon hearing Shui Miao’s words, a touch of warmth emerged in Qin Ming’s eyes. 

 

Knowing that Shui Miao went through a lot of trouble to get these six canisters of Bee Ant Ten Thousand 

Nest Tree leaves for him. 

 

But whenever he thought of his previous trip to Insect Valley, Qin Ming couldn’t help being irritated. 

 

The people at Disaster Insect Palace were extremely overbearing! 

 

The Sixth Day Disaster Lord is said to be the first palace lord of Disaster Insect Palace, but he is a figure 

from the fifth or sixth Epoch, and he has long since passed away. 

 

All he did was mutter about what kind of person would compare themselves to a disaster. It was simply 

too arrogant! 

 

The outcome was that a bee resting on the statue stung him directly in the arm. 

 



He tried many ways to get rid of the bee poison, to no avail. 

 

Every few days, he suffered from debilitating headaches as the residual bee poison in his body flared up 

again, torturing him for two to three hours. 

 

Coming back from each toxic outbreak felt like being resurrected again. 

 

However, even after suffering a big loss in Insect Valley, Qin Ming dared not retaliate against Disaster 

Insect Palace or speak ill of it behind its back. 

 

As a reclusive power hiding in Insect Valley, Disaster Insect Palace has a strength that even the Ten-

thousand Nations Federation feared. 

 

No force that has risen and fallen over the course of history is easy to provoke. 

 

There was once an evil power on par with the Evil Heart Sect, known as the Soul-eating Society. 

 

For the sake of obtaining insect control beasts with special toxic and other properties, the Society set its 

sights on Disaster Insect Valley. 

 

Within three months, this extremely cruel evil power disappeared from the map of the world, becoming 

a forgotten piece of history. 

 

“Many thanks, my lord! I’ve learned my lesson from the incident last time, and will watch my tongue to 

avoid causing you any trouble in the future!” 

 

Upon hearing this, Shui Miao gave Qin Ming a helpless look and thought to himself. 

 

Given the overbearing nature of Disaster Insect Valley, the words Qin Ming spoke under the statue of 

the Sixth Day Disaster Lord could have been fatal. 

 



The Blade Queen Bee, a special category beast, has an attack method that goes far beyond injecting 

toxins. 

 

If it had implanted eggs in Qin Ming, he would have died right there under the statue. 

 

Incubating blade caterpillars at the expense of his own body would be his fate. 

 

The people of Disaster Insect Palace showed mercy because he was a formal member of Starwheel. 

 

It is said that the Sixth Day Disaster Lord of Disaster Insect Palace was once a member of Starwheel. 

 

Shui Miao knew this because he had exchanged contributions for two volumes of internal documents 

from Starwheel. 

 

His understanding was based on the content of these documents. 

 

“You really need to learn to hold your tongue!” 

 

“If you don’t change this habit of yours, you might lose your life and fortune to your fast mouth one 

day!” 

 

“You mentioned earlier that you had something to report to me, what is it?” 

 

If Shui Miao had lectured him like this before, Qin Ming would have been resentful. 

 

But after being bitten once, Qin Ming did grow some wisdom. 

 

Qin Ming took Shui Miao’s words to heart. 

 



Qin Ming was well aware that if he got into similar trouble again, Shui Miao might not always be able to 

save him. 
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Now, when Shui Miao asked about the content of the intelligence, Qin Ming spoke seriously. 

 

“The Evil Heart Sect has launched a premeditated attack on JA City in Jinghai Province. Mr. Red alone 

has sent three people.” 

 

“In addition to a host of high-level Blood Tribe members, there is a clear intention to completely destroy 

JA City.” 

 

“However, some accidents happened, causing the Evil Heart Sect’s plan to fail.” 

 

Upon hearing this, a thought popped into Shui Miao’s mind. 

 

Fang Mu was in JA City, which most likely meant that Qixing was also there, secluded in training. 

 

Could it be that the person who foiled the Evil Heart Sect’s plan in JA City was Qixing? 

 

Did Qixing step in?! 

 

If Qixing took action, it would mean that his plan for breaking through to the level of a Grandmaster 

Creator while isolated in training had failed. 

 

For a Grandmaster Creator, opportunities for breakthrough are even more rare than chances for high-

level dragon clans to reproduce. 

 

If the Evil Heart Sect really disrupted Qixing’s plan, a Senior Creation Zenith Master would be furious and 

seek revenge on the Evil Heart Sect. 

 

The Evil Heart Sect would have a hard time handling that! 



 

However, so much time has already passed, and there has been no movement from Qixing’s end. 

 

Moreover, now that Fang Mu is in Lu City and has the mood to host a trade conference. 

 

This indicates that Qixing’s seclusion was not affected. 

 

As Shui Miao conjectured, Qin Ming continued speaking. 

 

“The Dragon Mother, one of the three principal archbishops of the Street Cleaner, rushed to JA City for 

some unknown reason, Sir.” 

 

“According to our investigation, the Dragon Rising Federation should not have known the news in 

advance.” 

 

“If they had advanced knowledge, the Dragon Rising Federation would not have let JA City suffer so 

much, nor would they send an Archbishop of the Street Cleaner to save the day!” 

 

“I later heard that the Dragon Mother went to JA City to recruit a disciple.” 

 

Upon hearing this, Shui Miao raised an eyebrow. 

 

Recruit a disciple? 

 

The Dragon Mother has been saying that she wants to take a disciple for over ten years now. Dragon 

Mother’s grandson, Mo Shang, was so outstanding that even if she met an extremely talented 

individual, she wouldn’t be overly excited. 

 

Why did the Dragon Mother suddenly have one in mind, and this person is all the way in JA City? 

 



For some reason, Shui Miao had a feeling that the Dragon Mother’s process of recruiting a disciple in JA 

City was probably related to Qixing. 

 

If Dragon Mother wasn’t picky, she probably could have taken in hundreds of disciples over the past ten 

years! 

 

Aside from paying attention to the talent of a Beast Master, the Dragon Mother also values the 

background of this Beast Master. 

 

It’s not hard to find a talented Beast Master, as many Beast Masters awaken Guardian Beasts with great 

potential. 

 

But wanting this Beast Master to have a strong background is difficult! 

 

Rather than saying that the Dragon Mother wants to find a disciple to instruct attentively, it’s more 

accurate to say she wants to find an excellent ally for herself by taking a disciple. 

 

This was Shui Miao’s appraisal of Dragon Mother. 

 

Dragon Mother’s actions can’t be said to be wrong, because there are many among the major 

federations and powers who choose to do as Dragon Mother does. 

 

“Have you figured out the exact reason why the Dragon Mother has recruited a disciple?” Shui Miao 

asked. 

 

Shui Miao knew Qin Ming well. If Qin Ming captured some intelligence and confirmed that this 

intelligence was correct, 

 

Qin Ming would definitely continue to dig deeper into the intelligence. 

 

Since Qin Ming proactively said he would report to him over the phone, he must have already mastered 

the relevant intelligence. 



 

Upon hearing Shui Miao’s question, Qin Ming cautiously replied, 

 

“It’s said that Yan Wood, the disciple whom Dragon Mother has picked, is Jianmu, a disciple of the 

Grandmaster Creator, Qixing. You said before that you wanted to get in touch with Qixing and bring him 

into Starwheel, Sir. I don’t know if Dragon Mother’s disciple, Yan Wood, is related to Starwheel where 

you are?” 

 

Upon hearing this, Shui Miao’s expression became even more strange. 

 

He was right! 

 

Qin Ming was also correct on one thing — Dragon Mother’s disciple, Yan Wood, was indeed related to 

Starwheel. 

 

But it was not Qixing who joined Starwheel, but Qixing’s disciple Fang Mu. 

 

And Yan Wood was Fang Mu’s sister. 

 

If Yan Wood was truly outstanding, the Dragon Mother would have chosen her as a disciple long ago and 

wouldn’t have needed to wait until now. 

 

The Dragon Mother would choose Yan Wood as a disciple, it must be because of Qixing. 

 

It seems that all of this was underhandedly operated by Fang Mu. 

 

Fang Mu set up a trade company based on his identity as a disciple of the Grandmaster Creator, in order 

to establish a foundation for his family. 

 

He let his second brother’s abilities shine in the best way possible. 

 



Then, he made his older sister a disciple of Dragon Mother, one of the three main archbishops of the 

Street Cleaner. 

 

This certainly guaranteed a bright future for her within the Dragon Rising Federation! 

 

In such a short period of time, Fang Mu has created so many benefits for his brother and sister. In Shui 

Miao’s view, this is not only not bad, but indicates that Fang Mu is a very loyal person. 

 

Without answering Qin Ming’s question, Shui Miao checked the time and decided to go to Si Ning 

Mansion according to the address provided by Fang Mu. 

 

“Qin Ming, you continue to collect information in the Jingtao Pavilion. Remember to inform me in time if 

anything important happens!” 

 

After he finished speaking, Qin Ming emptied the “Stacked Cui Snow Milk” in his cup with a single gulp 

and lightly played with his folding fan. 

 

He chuckled as he performed a “Swallow Returns to Nest” using the folding fan-shaped Space Spirit 

Tool, causing Qin Ming to look in disbelief. 

 

Goodness, you are nearly playing tricks with a Space Spirit Tool shaped like a folding fan, Sir! 

 

Just as Shui Miao was about to reach the door of the secret chamber, Qin Ming heard him say, 

 

“The person in the video you sent me is not me. I gave my set of disguise equipment to a junior.” 

 

“The next time you see someone using this outfit, treat him as a jade-level guest of the Twelve Pavilion!” 

 

Upon hearing this, an astonished expression appeared on Qin Ming’s face. 

 

Then he hurriedly memorized Shui Miao’s instructions in his heart. 


