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Back then, Xuanjian True Monarch fought alone against two Nascent Souls of Jin 
Kingdom. 

Now, this Absolute Sword True Monarch, shortly after breaking through to Nascent 
Soul, almost ambushed a Nascent Soul True Lord with Xuanjian True Monarch, which is 
clearly extraordinary. 

“Could it be that what Yun Wanshang mentioned about the Pioneer Order is actually 
Heavenly Sword Sect’s intent to expand the territory of Jiang Country?” 

“Or perhaps, with long-standing conflicts between Liang Country and Yue Country, 
Jiang Country and Yue Country intend to take the initiative, sparking a war in the 
Cultivation World?” 

Lu Changsheng speculated in his heart. 

Having an additional Nascent Soul True Lord in Jiang Country is naturally a good thing. 

But the resources needed for a Nascent Soul True Lord to cultivate are also immense. 

As a sect’s ancestor, if one does not venture out to seek opportunities and resources, 
the most common way is to seize resources through war. 

“Qingyi, do you know about Absolute Sword True Monarch’s breakthrough?” 

At this moment, Lu Changsheng thought of the Qingyun Sect authority beside him and 
asked aloud. 

“Yes, Absolute Sword True Monarch had already cultivated to the Peak of Core 
Formation, always waiting for the opportunity to break through to Nascent Soul.” 

“Xuanjian True Monarch calculated that Absolute Sword True Monarch’s breakthrough 
opportunity lay in the Tianyuan Secret Realm, which is why the Tianyuan Secret Realm 
was sealed in earlier years, due to Absolute Sword True Monarch’s attempt to breach 
Nascent Soul.” 



Chu Qingyi said softly. 

Though this matter was considered a secret, now that the Tianyuan Secret Realm affair 
is over, it’s not much of a secret anymore. 

“Absolute Sword True Monarch broke through to Nascent Soul in the Tianyuan Secret 
Realm!?” 

Lu Changsheng was surprised in his heart. 

He had previously heard that there were Nascent Soul opportunities in the Tianyuan 
Secret Realm, thinking it was fake news, with someone deliberately muddying the 
waters. 

Unexpectedly, the rumors turned out to be true, and this newly advanced True Monarch 
successfully broke through in the Tianyuan Secret Realm. 

“Yes, I heard from the Supreme Elder that breaking through from Core Formation to 
Nascent Soul requires not only one’s foundation but also the influence of celestial 
transformations and mysterious destiny.” 

“The Tianyuan Secret Realm not only has a Fourth Rank Spirit Vein but also possesses 
a celestial fortune, perfectly suited for Absolute Sword True Monarch to assault Nascent 
Soul.” 

Chu Qingyi spoke up and said so. 

Lu Changsheng nodded slightly. 

Regarding the breakthrough from Core Formation to Nascent Soul, he had heard about 
it from Hong Lian. 

It not only requires the right time, place, and people but is also connected to the 
mysterious destiny of heaven and earth. 

Therefore, to break through to Nascent Soul, many people will wait for the right 
opportunity. 

“Is Xuanjian True Monarch also a diviner?” 

At this point, Lu Changsheng thought about what Chu Qingyi had said about Xuanjian 
True Monarch’s calculation and couldn’t help raising an eyebrow, inquiring aloud. 

“Yes, Xuanjian True Monarch’s divination art is extraordinary, being the top Divination 
Grandmaster in Jiang Country.” 



Chu Qingyi nodded gently. 

“These individuals who can become Nascent Soul True Monarchs are indeed 
remarkable. Especially this Xuanjian True Monarch, who is not only formidable in 
combat but also skilled in divination.” 

Lu Changsheng’s eyes slightly narrowed, feeling that interacting with Nascent Soul 
Immortals was alright. 

However, when it comes to Nascent Soul True Lords and those proficient in divination, 
it’s best to avoid them. 

Although the art of divination can only make vague predictions, 

for these individuals, if they predict you have issues, it’s troublesome. 

But with the Mysterious Heaven Spiritual Vine at home suppressing destiny, as long as 
he’s not noticed, there shouldn’t be major issues. 

He continued to ask, “Qingyi, now that Heavenly Sword Sect has an additional Nascent 
Soul True Lord, will they initiate a war of expansion or a cultivation war?” 

“Heavenly Sword Sect intends to pioneer the Myriad Beasts Mountain Range, but as for 
a cultivation war, I am not certain at the moment.” 

Chu Qingyi said so. 

Currently, in the cultivation world of Jiang Country, besides the Myriad Beasts Mountain 
Range, there aren’t many Spirit Veins open for pioneering. 

For mountain ranges like Luoyun Mountain Range, Heavenly Sword Sect doesn’t even 
consider it. 

Even if they plan to pioneer, it’s up to forces like Qingyun Sect, Luoxia Sect, and Spirit 
Taming Sect to decide based on circumstances. 

“Hmm.” 

Lu Changsheng nodded, understanding that once Heavenly Sword Sect decides to 
pioneer, it will undoubtedly impact other immortal forces. 

“Qingyi, if you reach the Peak of Core Formation and want to assault Nascent Soul, can 
you use the dojo of Heavenly Sword Sect for the breakthrough?” 

At this moment, Lu Changsheng thought of a question. 



He remembered that the Spiritual Vein of Qingyun Sect lacks the Fourth Rank, unable 
to support a Nascent Soul Cultivator’s breakthrough. 

So he was curious, if Yun Wanshang cultivates to the Peak of Core Formation, could 
she go to Heavenly Sword Sect for the breakthrough? 

After all, Jiang Country’s Four Great Immortal Sects are like branches of the same tree, 
so borrowing the Spiritual Vein Dojo for a breakthrough sounds reasonable. 

“If you pay a certain price, it should be possible.” 

“However, breaking through to Nascent Soul emphasizes the right time, place, and 
people, and the mysterious fortune of timing, so most people choose to go out on 
adventures to seek Nascent Soul opportunities.” 

Chu Qingyi thought for a moment before saying so. 

Although Fourth Rank Spirit Veins are rare, according to records of Qingyun Sect, there 
are quite a few Fourth Rank Immortal Cities in the Southern Wilderness. 

As long as one pays the price, going to these Immortal Cities for a breakthrough is also 
possible. 

Even though the Four Great Immortal Sects seem like branches of the same tree, it’s 
uncertain whether Heavenly Sword Sect wants them to produce more Nascent Soul 
cultivators or not. 

After all, though the Four Great Immortal Sects seem to be of the same level, 

everyone knows that Jiang Country only acknowledges Heavenly Sword Sect as the 
overlord! 

“Lu Daoist, if you want to assault Nascent Soul in the future, you might visit the major 
Fourth Rank Immortal Cities first…” 

Chu Qingyi said in a low voice. 

In her view, with Lu Changsheng’s talent, he is bound to assault Nascent Soul in the 
future. 

“I’m just asking.” 

Lu Changsheng laughed. 

He still has a long way to go before reaching Nascent Soul. 



Who knows, one day the system might give him a Fourth Rank Spirit Vein, so there’s no 
rush now. 

However, from Chu Qingyi’s words, he realized that the relationship between the Four 
Great Immortal Sects is not as harmonious as it appears on the surface. 

It’s quite normal when you think about it. 

Now the Four Great Immortal Sects are stable. 

But if the Qingyun Sect, Luoxia Sect, or Spirit Taming Sect produces a Nascent Soul 
True Lord, can the balance still be maintained? 

Can the cultivation world of Jiang Country really support so many Nascent Soul True 
Lords? 

Then, Lu Changsheng turned to the latest information and intelligence from Qingyun 
Sect and Bi Lake Mountain. 

From it, he saw the information that Qingyun Sect’s Qingyi True Master went missing in 
the Tianyuan Secret Realm, and Bi Lake Mountain’s ancestor, Lu Changsheng, was 
ambushed by a Nascent Soul Immortal in the Tianyuan Secret Realm, suspected to 
have fallen in the Secret Realm. 

“Why is it that you went missing, but I’m merely suspected to have fallen in the secret 
realm?” 

Lu Changsheng felt a bit displeased seeing this information. 

“Although Heaven Knowledge Tower is an intelligence organization, it’s impossible for 
them to verify everything, and some intelligence information will be subjectively judged.” 

“I am an elder of Qingyun Sect, and unless the sect itself disseminates exact 
information, there will be no external news regarding my fall.” 

Seeing Lu Changsheng’s reaction, Chu Qingyi found it somewhat amusing and said 
softly. 

“Hmm.” 

Lu Changsheng nodded, thinking that after experiencing such an incident, his wives and 
children at home would definitely be worried. 

Although they might be able to reach him through the Mount Sumeru Tree King and 
ensure his safety as long as he’s not noticed, there shouldn’t be too much of a problem. 



“Well, if there’s nothing else, I should be heading back.” 

Lu Changsheng took a deep breath, and the thought of flirting disappeared. 

 

Chapter 1332: Chapter 459: There is no overnight feud between husband and 
wife! 

Great Dream Marsh. 

The vast waters stretch endlessly, majestic and boundless. 

“Qing Yi, since this is not to your liking, let’s part here.” 

Lu Changsheng suddenly looked at Chu Qingyi, sighed and said, “With our parting 
today, I will consider this time as nothing but a dream. When we meet again in the 
future, let us regard each other as fellow Daoists.” 

While speaking, he released Chu Qingyi’s slender, fair hand and slowly put on a ring. 

As if noticing Chu Qingyi’s puzzlement, Lu Changsheng whispered, “It’s just a little 
trinket I bought earlier, doesn’t cost much, just consider it a memento. If you don’t like it, 
feel free to throw it away.” 

Chu Qingyi was slightly stunned. 

She had sensed before that Lu Changsheng seemed troubled. 

Thought he was worried about family matters. 

Now hearing these words, she realized he was conflicted about his own issues. 

Looking at Lu Changsheng with eyes no longer filled with gentle affection, but rather 
with calm and composure, Chu Qingyi’s expression became slightly dazed. 

As if the tender words, the sweet affection from before, were all just a dream. 

Did he really just let go like this? 

Was it because her previous rejection hurt him? 

Or… did he understand her true desires and chose to let go? 

“Regarding our matter, if Master asks, Chu Daoist, you don’t need to hide anything. I will 
explain to Xi Yue and Master myself.” 



“As for others, I hope Chu Daoist will cover for me a little. If anything happens, you can 
come to Bi Lake Mountain to find me anytime.” 

After speaking, Lu Changsheng showed a trace of gentle reluctance in his eyes. 

Yet with a resolute demeanor, he cupped his hands and transformed into a divine 
rainbow, flying towards the Nine Heavens Gang Wind. 

Chu Qingyi looked at the vanished Lu Changsheng, all the interactions between them 
over the past few days surged to her heart unexpectedly. 

She bit her lip lightly, looking at the ring on her slender fingers, feeling somewhat at a 
loss, just feeling empty and lost. 

“Sigh…” 

A moment later, Chu Qingyi sighed deeply. 

Whether it was in the Tianyuan Lotus where he exerted great effort to save her, or the 
intimate time spent in the Dream Immortal City, it was all unforgettable for her. 

Perhaps at any time she would think of him. 

Especially, he left her with this ring before leaving. 

Afraid that in the future, seeing this ring would uncontrollably remind her of him. 

Even though he said if she didn’t like it, she could throw it away. 

But could she throw away the ring, erase his traces… 

Chu Qingyi knew that her Sword Heart had already gathered dust. 

Taking a deep breath, her beautiful eyes gradually became clear and determined, her 
sword intent sharp, then she transformed into a sword light and shot up into the sky, 
disappearing. 

… 

In the Nine Heavens Gang Wind. 

Lu Changsheng was stepping on the Starlight Plate, surrounded by the flowing luster of 
countless stars. 

He certainly did not really intend to separate from her forever. 



Simply knowing Chu Qingyi’s character, capturing her heart would not be achieved in a 
moment, better to alternate between warmth and cold for a while. 

Moreover, being born with a Sword Heart, her years of cultivation have already made 
her dedication to the sword surpass emotional attachments. 

Even if feelings have stirred in her heart, a period of calm is needed, waiting for the 
seed to slowly sprout, not too hastily. 

As for giving the ring, besides hoping she would think of him when seeing the ring, it is 
also a form of probing. 

Even if she throws away the ring, she can’t stop cultivating, right? 

Lu Changsheng’s mental spirit stirred slightly, his Qi Ocean Core trembled, and a faint 
golden transparent wheel appeared, spiraling in his hand. 

“Buzz——” 

A woman of breathtaking beauty and sensuality appeared, her skin fair as jade, curves 
astonishing, wearing a purple dress. 

“Mili, it’s been hard on you these days,” 

Lu Changsheng looked at the purple-dressed woman, her face filled with anger, and 
gently said, reaching out to clasp her seemingly boneless slender hand. 

“Go away, you scoundrel!” 

Nangong Mili, having seen Lu Changsheng being affectionate with Chu Qingyi, was 
naturally displeased, feeling jealous and bitter. 

Now released from the Formless Domain by Lu Changsheng, her pent-up anger 
suddenly erupted, she slapped his hand away. 

“Haha, still jealous, are you? You know the situation before, if Qingyun Sect found out 
you were in Jiang Country, it would definitely cause trouble, so I did it for your own 
good.” 

Lu Changsheng didn’t get angry, spoke with a laugh. 

“Humph, that woman is still recovering from serious injury, hardly my opponent!” 

Nangong Mili said with disdain, her face icy. 



Though suppressed by Lu Changsheng, she was nonetheless a Core Formation Middle 
Stage cultivator. 

“Mili, you didn’t cause trouble for me before, I’m very happy, but I don’t like the way 
you’re speaking now.” 

Lu Changsheng glanced at her, his voice calm and indifferent, yet carried 
unquestionable authority. 

With women like Chu Qingyi, gentle words are appropriate. 

But with women like Nangong Mili, it’s clearly ineffective. 

Even speaking kindly to her might cause her to disdain you. 

“Who wants you to like it! And, who’s your wife?” 

Nangong Mili said with a look of disgust and contempt. 

Facing Chu Qingyi, he was so gentle, but with her, he showed no patience? 

“You came to Jiang Country not just for the Tianyuan Secret Realm, but for another 
purpose, didn’t you?” 

Lu Changsheng’s expression was calm, speaking blandly. 

Previously in the Tianyuan Secret Realm, Nangong Mili suddenly attacked him, using a 
Love Gu, which made him suspect she came for more than just the Tianyuan Secret 
Realm, possibly to seek revenge. 

After all, the loss from the Lockheart Gu, she surely wouldn’t swallow it. 

Moreover, when they united energetically, he used the Yin Yang Energies to nurture her 
True Elixir, bringing out some Golden Core Charm. 

For a Nascent Soul Cultivator, the transformation of True Elixir into Golden Core is an 
irresistible temptation, surely she wouldn’t want to miss it. 

 

Chapter 1333: Chapter 459: No Overnight Grudge Between Couples! _2 

So Lu Changsheng guessed, this woman was using the Love Gu on him, having such 
intentions. 



“Naturally, you humiliated me back then, used the Lockheart Gu on me and Xiaochan, 
how can this grudge be easily dismissed!” 

Nangong Mili was dressed in a purple gauze dress, her figure gracefully alluring. 

Even with her face cold as frost at this moment, she still exuded enchanting charm, 
utterly seductive. 

“A hundred years cultivate crossing the same boat, a thousand years cultivate sharing 
the same bed, there’s no overnight grudge between husband and wife. This matter has 
passed for so long, let the rights and wrongs be left behind.” 

Lu Changsheng was too lazy to argue or explain anything to the other party, speaking 
up. 

“???” 

Nangong Mili couldn’t believe this person had the audacity to speak such shameless 
words. 

Who would cultivate sharing the same bed with you!? 

“Alright, tell me how you’ve been these years, and the situation with Yaoyao and 
Xiaochan.” 

Lu Changsheng’s voice softened a bit, speaking up. 

Not only feeling a bit guilty towards his daughter, but also towards Meng Xiaochan. 

After all, the Lockheart Gu has troubled her until now. 

And Nangong Mili knew the Lockheart Gu was related to Meng Xiaochan, she would 
certainly blame her. 

“These have nothing to do with you!” 

Nangong Mili’s willow eyebrows furrowed, her long Danfeng eyes shone with a cold 
light, like a thorny rose. 

Even though she knew, as long as she obediently yielded, she might obtain Golden 
Core opportunities from Lu Changsheng. 

But as the dignified Heavenly Spider envoy of the Five Poisons Cult, does she need to 
lose face!? 



Besides, if she were to yield, what if afterwards this dog man competes with her for her 
daughter!? 

Right now, she was most worried that Lu Changsheng would take away her daughter. 

“Mili, as your husband, I speak well to you, why won’t you speak well to me?” 

Lu Changsheng frowned, feeling this woman was simply incessant. 

One must know, his patience is limited. 

“I have nothing to say to you, this person.” 

Nangong Mili snorted disdainfully with full contempt. 

“Alas.” 

Lu Changsheng looked at Nangong Mili’s exquisitely beautiful face, and sighed 
helplessly. 

If softness doesn’t work, then he can only be hard, educating her well, conquering her. 

In the next moment, Nangong Mili saw Lu Changsheng closing in. 

An invisible domain confined her, her complexion changed slightly, she said coldly, “Lu 
Changsheng, what are you doing!?” 

“There’s no overnight grudge between husband and wife, if there is, conflicts at the 
head of the bed, peace at the foot.” 

Lu Changsheng looked at Nangong Mili trying to escape, suddenly an astonishing 
amount of mana surged out, the terrifying spiritual pressure distorted the world. 

“Buzz buzz buzz—” 

Behind him, the Formless Treasure Wheel spun, like a golden sun burning. 

Yin Yang Energies flowed around him, spreading wildly, forming a Yin Yang Daoist 
Chart, sealing the heavens and earth. 

The Law Domain has little effect on Nascent Soul Cultivators. 

However, Lu Changsheng being the Yin Yang Great Dao Golden Core, with the 
Formless Treasure Wheel’s blessing, even against Nascent Soul Immortals, has certain 
effects of mana confinement, sealing the heavens. 



“Boom!” 

At the same time, Lu Changsheng’s chest Nine Treasures Ruyi Bone emitted brilliant 
nine-colored rays. 

Symbols like tadpoles intertwined, surged, were injected into Nangong Mili’s physique, 
her meridians and dantian. 

Originally breaking the Sealing Divine Light, Nangong Mili suddenly felt the mana in her 
body slowing. 

Immediately after, Lu Changsheng domineeringly embraced the beauty before him. 

No doubt, Nangong Mili was born to be a seductress. 

Evidently slender figure, yet the body was explosive to the extreme, with curves, utterly 
alluring. 

Truly every inch of skin, every part, exuded soul-stirring fatal temptation. 

“Lu Changsheng, you dog man… what are you doing!” 

Nangong Mili’s expression turned pale, she hurriedly shouted. 

“Spoken well and you don’t listen, hence I’ll let you know what husbandly authority 
means!” 

As Lu Changsheng spoke, ‘rip,’ he directly tore Nangong Mili’s exquisite and gorgeous 
clothes into rags, revealing skin as white as snow, partly hidden and partly visible, 
irresistibly seductive. 

“Bastard, Lu Changsheng you bastard!” 

Nangong Mili felt extremely humiliated, a surge of indescribable emotion arose in her 
heart. 

Even though decades had passed, she still remembered the pain and humiliation when 
Lu Changsheng abused her back then! 

“Mili, are you deliberately provoking me, just waiting for this ordeal in your heart?” 

Lu Changsheng’s physique was robust, making Nangong Mili unable to struggle or 
move, he whispered close to her earlobe, which was like flawless jade. 

The magnetic bass of his voice made Nangong Mili’s delicate body tremble, her long 
slender legs radiant and tingling. 



“You’re talking nonsense, dog man, stay away from me!” 

Nangong Mili’s face was full of humiliation and fury, she gritted her teeth. 

Earlier seeing Lu Changsheng condensing the Superior Grade Gold Core for Chu 
Qingyi, she had guessed that nurturing Golden Core charm might require this ordeal. 

Yet how would she expect such an ordeal! 

“Really, I feel your body, Mili, is quite honest.” 

Lu Changsheng teased Nangong Mili’s ear, which was like jade fat, with his tongue, his 
hands measuring the slippery and soft fullness and the enticing round curves. 

“Lu Changsheng, you… you are simply a bastard, shameless!” 

Nangong Mili, although gritting her teeth fiercely, her head slightly raised, her exquisitely 
beautiful face showing a few enchanting blushes, making her incredibly alluring. 

Even though Lu Changsheng was battle-hardened, seeing Nangong Mili incredibly 
charming and seductive, yet authoritative and stunningly beautiful, he felt somewhat 
restless, having an impulse to conquer her. 

Yet he still maintained rationality, knowing this place belonged to the Ninth Heavenly 
Gang Wind Layer, possibly having Nascent Soul Immortal passing by. 

Immediately driving the Starlight Plate, like a comet, he rushed towards the Great 
Dream Marsh below. 
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“Whoosh——” 

Just as they entered the water’s surface, the two of them entered the Tianyuan Lotus. 

It had to be said, with the Tianyuan Lotus as a Cave Heaven Treasure, everything 
became much more convenient. 

“Lu Changsheng, you….. mn~” 

“Hiss… stop… stop now!” 

“Lu Changsheng, I… I must kill you… hmm~” 



… 

Time passed slowly. 

No one knew how long it had been. 

Nangong Mili’s delicate cheeks were blushing pink, with a few strands of sweaty hair 
sticking to them. Her tender red lips were slightly parted, breathing warmth, her whole 
body softened like silk, motionless. 

Her full forehead, perfect cheeks, slender jade-like neck, exquisite collarbone, flawless 
jade body, all covered in fine beads of sweat, shining with a pink hue, saintly yet 
alluring, making one’s blood race. 

The originally cold and beautiful phoenix eyes were now misty, halfway open and 
closed, with a trace of seductive charm swirling within. 

“Mili, I told you, there are no overnight grudges between husband and wife.” 

Lu Changsheng looked at the marks on her snowy skin, unable to keep tormenting any 
further. 

After all, men tend to be soft-hearted. 

Even though he had been stern with Nangong Mili before. 

But after several rounds of torment, seeing her so weak and helpless, he felt a little 
heartache. 

After all, one’s wife still needed some cherishing. 

And such matters in excess would not be good. 

“…” 

Nangong Mili remained silent, her phoenix eyes filled with shame and hatred. 

In those days, she was severely injured and burdened by her Dao Heart vow and her 
disciple Meng Xiaochan, so she was humiliated and trampled by Lu Changsheng in 
every way. 

But now, she had no power to resist in front of Lu Changsheng. 

Whether in cultivation level and magical power or physical physique, she was 
completely suppressed by him. 



And at the speed Lu Changsheng was growing, she feared she would never have a 
chance for revenge. 

“Alright, now tell me about your situation these years.” 

Lu Changsheng wiped the fragrant sweat from Nangong Mili’s body, speaking gently. 

He then added, “If you keep being stubborn, don’t blame your husband for being rude.” 

Nangong Mili just wanted to retort, but the burning pain on her snowy backside made 
her heart tremble with a difficult-to-describe feeling. She glared at Lu Changsheng, 
saying coldly, “Fine, no need for you to worry.” 

“Fine, then why do you keep running to Jiang Country every day? Do you not know the 
Tianyuan Secret Realm is dangerous?” 

“This time, a Nascent Soul True Lord almost died, isn’t your level just courting death?” 

Hearing this, Lu Changsheng spoke with discontent. 

“A Nascent Soul True Lord almost died?” 

Nangong Mili was somewhat surprised. 

Although she knew the Tianyuan Secret Realm was causing quite a stir. 

But being suppressed by Lu Changsheng in the Formless Domain, she was unclear of 
the result. 

“Yun Jianfeng broke through to Nascent Soul, ambushing the Heavenly Fiend True 
Monarch of the Heavenly Slaughter Sect outside the secret realm with Xuanjian True 
Monarch, causing his physical body to shatter, and only his Nascent Soul managed to 
escape.” 

“The Nascent Soul cultivators that came with you to make trouble were nearly all dead.” 

Lu Changsheng recounted the situation of the secret realm, then coldly said, “If 
something were to happen to you, what about Yaoyao?” 

“…” 

Hearing this, Nangong Mili suddenly felt a bit fortunate in her heart. 

Though she had the Misty Sky Bead with her, in such a situation, it was really hard to 
say if she could escape unharmed. 



Yet, though she was wrong and guilty, seeing Lu Changsheng reprimand her coldly, she 
still looked unconvinced as she said, “What does that have to do with you!” 

“Smack!” 

A crisp sound rang out. 

The snowy white and crimson red surface stirred up a mesmerizing wave. 

“Lu Changsheng, I’ll fight you to the end!” 

Nangong Mili’s disheveled hair, her crimson face full of shame and coldness, said 
through gritted teeth. 

However, before she finished speaking, Lu Changsheng had already subdued her. 

“How did you manage to get to this point in the Demon Sect, not understanding a bit of 
the situation, or perhaps you think I won’t kill you, so you dare to act like this.” 

Lu Changsheng spoke with furrowed brows. 

Nangong Mili’s heart trembled. 

It seemed like she indeed did not unconsciously worry about Lu Changsheng killing her. 

Just like when Lu Changsheng was suppressing her before, she could have fought 
back, using a life-saving Gu insect, but she did not choose to do so. 

“Or maybe, you just like me treating you this way?” 

Lu Changsheng leaned close to her delicate crystalline earlobe, speaking softly. 

Her earlobe seemed small and delicate, yet was plump and fleshy, sweet and chewy, 
truly a superb flavor to taste. 

Lu Changsheng gave it a lick, took it into his mouth, savoring it gently. 

“???” 

Nangong Mili’s breath suddenly quickened, her brow furrowed, swatting away Lu 
Changsheng’s actions, her face lush and enticingly beautiful, she said, “Get lost, don’t 
think everyone is like you!” 

“Heh heh.” 

Lu Changsheng chuckled softly, reached out to caress Nangong Mili’s rosy cheeks. 



Nangong Mili instinctively tried to dodge, speaking coldly, “What do you want to do!?” 

Though the person before her wouldn’t kill her, he would humiliate her in a hundred 
ways. 

“Your hair is a bit messy, let me smooth it out.” 

Lu Changsheng spoke gently, smoothing a few strands of sweaty hair from her cheek 
behind her ear. 

Nangong Mili seeing this behavior from him, a strange feeling arose in her heart. 

“Did you come over this time looking for my Nurturing True Elixir?” 

Lu Changsheng continued speaking. 

This woman, although she admired the strong, was also strong-willed, and couldn’t be 
pressed too hard or treated too excessively. 

Give a big stick, then a sweet treat, only then can you slowly tame. 

 

Chapter 1335: Chapter 460: Could this woman have some hidden attribute? 

“That’s right.” 

Nangong Mili frankly admitted. 

After all, this was her purpose for coming. 

If she denied it, saying she came just for revenge would seem too fake. 

But this man mentioned it proactively, did he want to nurture her Golden Core? 

“Hehe.” 

Lu Changsheng chuckled, gently caressing Nangong Mili’s coldly beautiful cheek, 
whispering: “You know, as your husband, I always bend to gentleness rather than 
strength.” 

Nangong Mili’s eyes were clear and narrow, like swirling smoke on water, 
understanding what he meant. 

If she wanted to nurture the Golden Core, she had to yield and ask him. 



They already had this relationship, and being treated this way now, lowering her head 
and yielding didn’t seem like a big deal. 

After all, compared to the opportunity of the Golden Core, what’s yielding? 

Many people want it but can’t obtain it! 

But thinking about everything between herself and Lu Changsheng, Nangong Mili 
couldn’t lower her head. 

“Hehe, I don’t ask much of you, just speak nicely.” 

Lu Changsheng’s handsome face, eyes warm, spoke gently. 

Upon hearing these calm words, an indescribable feeling surged within Nangong Mili. 

This wretched man was like a storm earlier, but he didn’t mistreat her as he did back 
then. 

Otherwise, with this wretched man’s physique, even though she was a Nascent Soul 
Immortal, she’d still… 

Moreover, Lu Changsheng had helped heal her injuries in the past and gifted her an 
Exotic Treasure. 

Now, he suppressed her, but it was her who initiated, indirectly saving her life. 

Even the recent humiliation she endured was… sparked by her provoking him. 

Thinking this way, Nangong Mili suddenly felt that maybe it was her fault. 

“Alright, tell me about the years passed, as I have genuinely cared about you and 
Yaoyao.” 

Lu Changsheng continued to speak gently, pulling Nangong Mili into his embrace, 
resting his chin on her silky hair. 

Even though Nangong Mili knew Lu Changsheng’s appearance was deceitful, she 
softened a bit, speaking softly: “After my injuries healed mostly, I traversed the Myriad 
Beasts Mountain Range with Xiaochan back to Jin Kingdom.” 

“As for other things, there’s nothing much to say.” 

She understood that Lu Changsheng, unlike many righteous cultivators, didn’t hold too 
much of a difference between righteousness and demonic paths. 



But ultimately, he wasn’t a demonic path cultivator. 

There was nothing to say about her doings in the Five Poisons Cult to Lu Changsheng. 

“Traversing the Myriad Beasts Mountain Range…” 

Lu Changsheng nodded slightly, aware of Nangong Mili’s situation and the danger she 
and Meng Xiaochan faced crossing the Myriad Beasts Mountain Range. 

Moreover, traveling from the Myriad Beasts Mountain Range to Jin Kingdom required 
taking a large detour. 

“What about Yaoyao?” 

Lu Changsheng continued to inquire, being the matter he cared about most. 

“Yaoyao is my daughter, has nothing to do with you!” 

“Lu Changsheng, I warn you, don’t have any ideas about her!” 

Nangong Mili immediately said with vigilance. 

Yet her exquisitely beautiful face still held a trace of spring charm that made her appear 
enchanting and rendered her utterly lacking in intimidation. 

“She is my daughter, how can I not care for her?” 

Lu Changsheng replied helplessly. 

Nonetheless, from Nangong Mili’s reaction, he understood she truly loved her daughter 
dearly, needing no worry about her daughter being bullied. 

As for whether the daughter had grown crooked, Lu Changsheng wasn’t concerned 
anymore. 

Having such a mother and growing up in Five Poisons Cult, it’d be a miracle if she 
didn’t. 

Thus, Lu Changsheng had mentally prepared in advance to avoid disappointment when 
they met. 

“Humph, whatever you say, she’s my daughter and has nothing to do with you.” 

Nangong Mili coldly fixed her elegant eyes, not yielding even a bit. 

Her daughter Nangong Yaoyao was her bottom line. 



Even if she wanted Lu Changsheng to nurture her Golden Core, she wouldn’t hand her 
daughter over to him. 

“Jin Kingdom, places like the Five Poisons Cult are ultimately not good places; Yaoyao 
growing up in such an environment isn’t good.” 

Lu Changsheng sighed slightly. 

“What’s wrong with the Five Poisons Cult! Is it better at your Bi Lake Mountain!?” 

Nangong Mili was instantly annoyed. 

Although the demonic path had a bad reputation. 

For her, righteous and demonic were the same; where’s the righteousness better? 

Moreover, she was the Heavenly Spider Envoy of Five Poisons Cult; her daughter had 
access to abundant resources and future prospects, expected to achieve Core 
Formation, even capable of Nascent Soul. 

In Bi Lake Mountain, this wretched man’s wives and children were countless; what 
would he provide her daughter? 

“Alright, tell me about Yaoyao’s situation?” 

Lu Changsheng saw she was exasperated, embraced her graceful figure, smoothing 
her silky hair while enjoying her fragrant scent. 

Unsure whether it was due to her cultivation method or the effect of the Profound Yin 
Charming Body, the fragrance was delightful. 

“…” 

Nangong Mili’s fleeting emotions quickly dissipated. 

She realized this man was truly changeable. 

When he was opposing her earlier, it was as if…, now he’s unexpectedly gentle. 

However, this gentle demeanor made Nangong Mili feel a wave of tenderness surge 
within. 

“Yaoyao is doing well; she has already broken through to Foundation Establishment and 
can stand on her own.” 

Nangong Mili spoke softly, eyes gleaming with pride. 



Her daughter’s talent far exceeded her mother’s; her future accomplishments would 
surpass hers, making her deeply proud of her daughter Nangong Yaoyao. 

Yet thinking about being away for so long, missing her daughter, a sense of longing 
arose within her. 

Since her daughter’s birth, she had always been by her side. 

“Later, I’ll accompany you to Jin Kingdom, and we’ll visit Yaoyao.” 

Lu Changsheng found Nangong Mili’s demeanour amusing, pinching her cheek. 

“No! She’s my daughter and has nothing to do with you!” 

Hearing this, Nangong Mili immediately lost her temper again, pushing Lu Changsheng 
away, speaking coldly. 
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In her eyes, this man just wants to take her daughter away. 

Even being so gentle to her, all calculated, is to take her daughter away. 

Just like in the past, he tormented her in every possible way, but when he knew she 
was pregnant, he suddenly acted all tender and affectionate. 

Thinking of this, Nangong Mili suddenly felt a surge of grievance in her heart. 

“She’s my daughter too!” 

Lu Changsheng looked at her protective demeanor and was somewhat speechless, as 
if he would harm his own daughter. 

Seeing Nangong Mili still with a frosty expression, her phoenix eyes full of wrath, Lu 
Changsheng immediately pinned her underneath. 

This woman still owes… 

“Lu Changsheng, you… you bastard! Shameless scum! Dog man!” 

Nangong Mili cursed, feeling humiliated and angry, with rage interwoven inside her. 



To think she, a dignified Nascent Soul Immortal, the Heavenly Spider Envoy of the Five 
Poisons Cult in Jin Kingdom, is now being treated so wantonly by Lu Changsheng. 

Afterwards! 

Afterwards! 

Afterwards! 

Lu Changsheng looked at the jelly-like, weak Nangong Mili and once again sealed her 
within the Formless Treasure Wheel. 

Even though the Tianyuan Lotus possesses a Cave Heaven, he hasn’t fully refined it 
and cannot imprison her yet. 

Moreover, there are still many things in the Tianyuan Lotus, like the Infant Cultivation 
Flower and Heaven-replenishing Fungus. 

If this woman went crazy and destroyed them, he truly wouldn’t have a place to cry. 

“Dog man, dog man!” 

Nangong Mili shouted cursing as she saw Lu Changsheng seal her within the Formless 
Domain again. 

But under the recent humiliation, her jade face flushed, her body soft and powerless, 
her voice thin as silk, as if coquettishly whimpering. 

“Sss…” 

Nangong Mili rubbed her burning snow-white bottom. 

In her heart, she thought how this man was full of tenderness a moment ago, and the 
next, turned hostile, confronting her harshly, as if wanting her to kneel on the ground… 

“Dog man, this vengeance…” 

Nangong Mili gritted her teeth, trying to say harsh words. 

But thinking she was completely no match for Lu Changsheng, she wondered what to 
do if he heard and tormented her again. 

If this continues, she might really die. 

“Hmph, sooner or later, I will make you repay every drop of humiliation you inflicted on 
me, a hundredfold!” 



Nangong Mili snorted softly, thinking this in her heart. 

Years ago, she thought of finding Lu Changsheng to exact revenge, seeing him full of 
regret, crying miserably, begging for mercy on his knees, licking her high heels….. 

For some reason, thinking of this scene now, Nangong Mili’s soft and powerless 
delicate body couldn’t help but tremble uncontrollably, her breathing suddenly rapid. 

After imagining for a moment, Nangong Mili looked at her Qi Ocean Core, where the Yin 
Yang Fish swam around, and a surge of indescribable emotions arose in her heart. 

She closed her eyes, quietly refining this Yin Yang Energies. 

… 

“???” 

Lu Changsheng looked at Nangong Mili in the Formless Domain, her face suddenly 
flushed, breathing rapid, looking joyous, and was a bit dumbfounded. 

What’s going on? 

Does this woman have some hidden attribute? 

She’s always suppressed herself in front of him, and now being sealed in the Formless 
Domain, she stops pretending? 

“Sss…” 

Lu Changsheng looked at Nangong Mili in the Formless Domain, her jade body 
graceful, her figure enchanting, only wrapped in a layer of purple gauze, breathtakingly 
beautiful, he found it extremely stimulating, planning to try it later. 

After all, with Nangong Mili’s strong personality, coupled with her status, it’s easy to 
have certain thoughts. 

“Hoo!” 

Lu Changsheng took a deep breath, exhaled, discarded the distracting thoughts, and 
steered the Starlight Plate, flying towards the direction of Bi Lake Mountain with all his 
strength. 

… 

It’s been four months since the news about the fall of Lu Changsheng, the ancestor of 
Bi Lake Mountain, in the Tianyuan Secret Realm. 



Although the Lu Family denied it, stating Lu Changsheng’s Soul Lamp was still lit, most 
forces have assumed this Lu Ancestor has fallen. 

With Lu Ping’an and Lu Wangshu heading to Golden Dragon Ridge to establish their 
might, the reputation of Bi Lake Mountain remained secure, and no one dared to 
challenge them openly. 

However, secretly, some family forces were making moves to test the situation. 

For example, Lu Ruyi led a Lu Family merchant team that encountered several 
ambushes en route. 

But besides Lu Ruyi, the team also had Zhou Datong and a Loose Cultivator who 
recently broke through at Bi Lake Mountain. 

With three Foundation Establishment cultivators holding the fort, they did not face much 
danger. 

After all, with a precedent set, even if forces wanted to challenge the Lu Family, they did 
not dare to do so overtly. 

And after the news reached Bi Lake Mountain, Lu Wangshu sent over three Second 
Rank Puppets. 

Lu Xianzhi also ordered his son Lu Xuanyu to bring the Lu Family puppet guard squad 
along. 

Three Second Rank Puppets, thirty-six First Grade top-level puppets, can form a simple 
formation that even ordinary Foundation Establishments would find hard to escape. 

This situation has directly elevated the fame of the Lu Family puppets. 

At this moment, many forces finally realized that the main business of the Bi Lake 
Mountain Lu Family wasn’t Elixir Medicines or Talismans, but Puppets! 

Right now. 

Bi Lake Mountain. 

“Huff huff huff——” 

The nature’s spiritual energy at Bi Yun Peak was suddenly stirred, gradually forming a 
vortex. 

“Someone is attempting Foundation Establishment.” 



For the Lu Family disciples and cultivators, this situation was not unexpected. 

Since the Lu Family offered to refine Foundation Building Elixirs and do it for free, 
cultivators have been continuously coming to Bi Lake Mountain for elixirs and 
Foundation Establishment attempts. 

Therefore, for over a year now, several people have been attempting Foundation 
Establishment at Bi Lake Mountain, making it unclear how many Foundation 
Establishment cultivators are actually at Bi Lake Mountain. 

After all, when attempts at Foundation Establishment are made, who knows if it’s a 
Loose Cultivator or a Lu Family disciple. 

“Whew!” 

However, several hours later, the spiritual energy vortex in the sky suddenly dissipated. 

“Failed.” 

Many who witnessed this scene shook their heads in sigh. 

Even though there were many attempts at Foundation Establishment in Bi Lake 
Mountain over the years. 

But even with Foundation Building Elixirs, the success rate was only thirty to fifty 
percent. 
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… 

Inside the secret chamber of the cave mansion. 

“Caizhen, I’m sorry, I’ve been useless and wasted your Foundation Establishment 
Elixir.” 

Hong Xuanji’s face was pale, and in an instant, he seemed to have aged considerably, 
showing expressions of shame and disappointment. 

He originally thought he had no fate with Foundation Establishment in this life. 

But then his wife brought out a Foundation Establishment Elixir, giving him hope for 
Foundation Establishment. 



After knowing, his father Hong Yi also resolutely offered all the family’s savings to 
purchase Foundation Establishment Spiritual Objects for him. 

Yet in the end, it was all for naught. 

“Husband, do not blame yourself. With your aptitude, at this age, even having a 
Foundation Establishment Elixir, failure is normal.” 

Lu Caizhen, looking at her husband’s much older appearance, felt a bit heartbroken. 

She herself did not have a strong desire for Foundation Establishment, maintaining a 
normal state of mind. 

But she was well aware that her husband was very eager for Foundation Establishment. 

It was precisely for this reason that she took out the Foundation Establishment Elixir left 
by her brother back then to seek a chance for Foundation Establishment for Hong 
Xuanji from her father. 

But ultimately, it still failed. 

“Alas.” 

Hong Xuanji sighed deeply, clenching his fists, unable to stop blaming himself. 

“Husband, take care to rest well. Whether you achieve Foundation Establishment or not 
is not important. Restoring your health is crucial now.” 

Lu Caizhen spoke to comfort him, taking out a porcelain bottle for Hong Xuanji. 

Although consuming the Foundation Establishment Elixir and failing does not cause 
backlash or life-threatening danger, 

it can, depending on the situation, cause certain harm and a deficit of qi and blood. 

“Thank you, Caizhen.” 

Hong Xuanji received the elixir with a heavy expression and consumed it. 

Meanwhile. 

In the Mount Sumeru Cave Heaven. 

“Boom boom boom——” 

The spiritual energy of heaven and earth surged wildly. 



From all sides of the Cave Heaven, the grayish chaotic air seemed to be cleared and 
constantly evolved. 

“Is this the Third Rank Spirit Vein?” 

Lu Miaoyun looked at the situation ahead with some surprise. 

She knew that the spirit vein of Mount Sumeru Cave Heaven was advancing to the 
Third Rank, 

but she did not know what a Third Rank Spirit Vein would look like or how rich the 
spiritual energy would be. 

“Hmm.” 

Ling Zixiao nodded slightly, saying, “However, compared to the spirit vein’s 
advancement, the progress of Senior Mount Sumeru seems even greater.” 

She was somewhat familiar with the situation of the Mount Sumeru Tree King. 

She knew that under normal circumstances, such demon plants grow very slowly and 
may take millennia to improve slightly. 

However, the Mount Sumeru Tree King can nourish itself with its inner world, 
accelerating growth. 

The original Mount Sumeru Cave Heaven was chaos, with only a simple outline. 

Now nurturing a Third Rank Spirit Vein has brought the entity a significant boost. 

“Is this a True Spirit… Such growth is indeed terrifying.” 

In the Peachwood Spirit Womb, Hong Lian was also awakened by the commotion of the 
Mount Sumeru Tree King, amazed at its growth speed. 

With just a Third Rank Spirit Vein, it achieved such enhancements. 

If there were a Fourth Rank Spirit Vein, wouldn’t it directly grow from the third to the 
fourth rank? 

“Boom boom boom——” 

Mount Sumeru Cave Heaven continued to evolve, expanding the size of the Cave 
Heaven. 

“Miaoge, Miaoyun, watch this closely.” 



Ling Zixiao watched for a moment, then stepped out of the Cave Heaven to manage the 
family’s Great Formation, in case the situation with the Mount Sumeru Tree King caused 
too much commotion. 

“Clatter——” 

The tree king, with its body like gold and jade, gently swayed, as if there was a Buddhist 
chant resonating, causing auspicious energy to surge at the top of Bi Yun Peak while 
divine light flowed. 

Although the Mount Sumeru Tree King could suppress the disturbance itself, Ling Zixiao 
still brought the Inverted Five Elements Great Formation on the mountain top to full 
operation, causing an invisible mist to slowly flow and surge. 

… 

Outside the mountain gate of Qingyun Sect. 

A streak of sword light seemed to descend from the heavens, revealing a peerlessly 
beautiful woman with a straight nose, eyes sharp as a sword, with a cool demeanor 
carrying a few hints of heroism. 

“Greetings to Qingyi True Master!” 

“Greetings to Qingyi True Master!” 

The disciples of the Qingyun Sect guarding the mountain gate, upon seeing this woman, 
showed expressions of surprise, delight, and reverence. 

Even though they were only in Qi Refinement or Foundation Establishment, they had 
heard of Chu Qingyi’s disappearance in the Tianyuan Secret Realm. 

Now seeing their True Master return safely, they were naturally overjoyed. 

“Hmm.” 

Chu Qingyi took out a token and walked into the Sect, gazing at Caiyun Peak in the 
distance, subconsciously touching the ring on her ring finger. 

Upon her return, her master would surely inquire about what she encountered in the 
Tianyuan Secret Realm. 

Even now, she didn’t know how to narrate her experiences. 

She took a deep breath and, instead of flying directly to Caiyun Peak, walked toward it 
step by step. 



Along the way, disciples of the Qingyun Sect who saw her displayed expressions of 
awe, respect, admiration, and reverence, bowing as they passed. 

Chu Qingyi looked at these people and recalled the words of Lu Changsheng. 

“Many Loose Cultivators forsake their families, abandon lovers, leave friends behind, 
and wander the world in search of immortality, only to end up impoverished, lonely, and 
buried in the wilderness with no accomplishment in the Dao.” 

It’s not just the Loose Cultivators. 

Even those who join Qingyun Sect and become disciples of the Immortal Sect often 
miss the chance of Foundation Establishment. 

Even if some achieve Foundation Establishment, how many reach Core Formation? 

As for Nascent Soul… 

The vast Qingyun Sect does not currently have a Nascent Soul True Lord seated. 

“The Great Dao is vast; having a few confidants to support each other through the vast 
years is indeed a fortunate thing.” 

Upon seeing people who resembled couples, Chu Qingyi’s mind replayed this sentence. 

Evidently, Lu Changsheng’s words and actions had an effect. 

Her originally pure and flawless Sword Heart had been stained with an indelible speck 
of dust. 

“Alas.” 

Chu Qingyi sighed softly and finally transformed into a beam of sword light, suddenly 
arriving at the top of Caiyun Peak. 
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“Qing Yi pays her respects to Master!” 

Chu Qingyi arrived in front of Caiyun Hall and bowed. 

A moment later, the grand doors of the palace opened with a rumble. 

A noble woman with moth-like eyebrows and a celestial bearing, wearing a 
magnificent colorful palace gown, stepped out. 



“Qing Yi, you have returned.” 

Upon seeing Chu Qingyi before her, Yun Wanshang’s elegant and beautiful 
face showed a comforting smile. 

Just by observing her disciple’s essence, she could tell that this journey had 
yielded significant fortune. 

However, the next moment, her brow slightly furrowed. 

From her disciple Chu Qingyi, she sensed a faint yet familiar aura. 

This aura was very similar to the magic aura of Lu Changsheng from back 
then, resembling the Yin Yang Energies. 

“This….” 

Yun Wanshang’s heart slightly sank as a premonition of doom welled up. 

She realized that the thing she feared most had happened. 

“Master, your disciple has worried you these days.” 

Chu Qingyi spoke up. 

“Come inside first. Earlier, I saw your soul lamp flickering, so I asked Xuanjian 
True Monarch to calculate your situation. He said that blessings and 
misfortunes are intertwined. It seems now that you have had quite a fortuitous 
encounter.” 

Yun Wanshang took a deep breath to calm her emotions, speaking gently. 

Chu Qingyi’s heart trembled upon hearing this. 

The opportunities she encountered on this trip were more than significant. 

Originally, she was just a half-step Golden Core, but she condensed into a 
Second Grade Golden Core. 

She’s just half a step away from advancing to a First Grade Immortal Golden 
Core! 

Moreover, she obtained a top-level sword dao inheritance, “Seven Luminaries 
Great Freedom Sword Scripture.” 

Thinking of these things, Chu Qingyi’s mind was in turmoil, and the figure of 
Lu Changsheng appeared in her mind. 

She calmed her mental spirit, walked into the hall, and softly said: “In the 
secret realm, your disciple used secret arts supernatural powers, which led to 
severe injuries and damaged my true elixir.” 



“But through a stroke of fortune, I dissolved the true elixir and formed a new 
core, achieving a Second Grade Golden Core.” 

Chu Qingyi spoke as such. 

She was raised from a young age by her master Yun Wanshang and would 
never deceive her. 

Moreover, the matter of condensing a superior-grade Golden Core was 
something that, even if Master couldn’t see now, she would sense something 
amiss later. 

“Condensed a Second Grade Golden Core!?” 

Yun Wanshang’s expression was of surprise. 

It’s important to know that whether it is shattered true elixir, dissolving true 
elixir, or condensing a Second Grade Golden Core, all are astonishing 
occurrences. 

And these things appeared all at once on her disciple. 

Especially since her disciple was only a half-step Golden Core, transforming 
the core is nearly impossible. 

Under severe injury to transform the core, it wouldn’t be an exaggeration to 
say it’s a miracle. 

But yet, her disciple not only successfully transformed the core but went 
further to condense a Second Grade Golden Core! 

“No wonder Xuanjian True Monarch said that after great misfortune comes 
great fortune.” 

Yun Wanshang let out a long breath, feeling emotional. 

Although it was a happy and celebratory matter. 

The familiar aura on her disciple, however, stopped her from feeling entirely at 
ease. 

Because the more serious the matter is, the more intense the foreboding 
grows in her heart. 

“I heard you were saved by a Nascent Soul Cultivator?” 

Yun Wanshang’s eyes were clear and sometimes gentle like water, 
sometimes sharp like a sword, as if able to see through a person. 

Her disciple, although gifted with a bright sword-heart, never hid anything from 
her. 



So she could clearly see the heaviness behind Chu Qingyi’s calm exterior. 

“Mm.” 

Chu Qingyi nodded and said: “Indeed, it was this person who saved me, 
allowing me to condense the Second Grade Golden Core.” 

Although Lu Changsheng said their matter could be shared with her master. 

Yet, she felt such things were too startling and chose to keep it a secret for 
him. 

“Ah.” 

Yun Wanshang sighed in her heart, shaking her head slightly. 

Her disciple had grown up, beginning to keep things from her master. 

She picked up the teapot beside her and filled a cup. 

Then flicked her finger, the teacup settled steadily in front of Chu Qingyi, and 
poured herself a cup, speaking softly: “Yi’er, your heart is troubled.” 

“Having such a miraculous opportunity is certainly good, and Master is 
pleased, but now your heart is heavy, clearly troubled by something.” 

Yun Wanshang looked at her disciple, saying in a calm manner. 

Although she had a rough guess about the matter between them. 

Still, she wanted to clear it up and see if there was a resolution. 

“Master…” 

Chu Qingyi’s body trembled when her thoughts were guessed, biting her lip, 
not knowing how to relate her experiences. 

Seeing her disciple in such a state, Yun Wanshang immediately felt a surge of 
anger. 

It’s known that Chu Qingyi was born with a sword-heart. 

Since beginning cultivation, her dedication to the sword Dao excelled any 
external pursuit, never disturbed by external matters and emotions. 

It was precisely because of this, Chu Qingyi’s path of cultivation was smooth, 
breaking through to the Nascent Soul at a young age. 

But now, her disciple was clearly troubled by external matters, her sword-
heart clouded. 



Thinking of her disciple Xiao Xiyue already harmed by Lu Changsheng, her 
Dao heart was no longer intact. 

And now the disciple she raised painstakingly was also harmed by this 
person, with her sword-heart clouded, Yun Wanshang was filled with rage, 
wishing to strike this person with a sword. 

“This Sword Cultivator, is it Lu Changsheng!?” 

Yun Wanshang’s expression was stern and noble, asking coldly. 

“Master, how did you know?” 

Chu Qingyi was taken aback, somewhat surprised. 

She hadn’t expected her master to know this Sword Cultivator was Lu 
Changsheng. 

How could this be? 

Could it be that the master already knew about this person, which is why Lu 
Changsheng said their matters could be told to her master? 

“It was really him!” 

Yun Wanshang’s expression was solemn. 

Even though she had earlier suspicions, getting confirmation still came with 
immense surprise. 

After all, more than fifty years ago, this little rogue was only at the Fourth 
Level of Energy Refinement. 

And now, over fifty years later, he has broken through to Core Formation! 

This growth speed is truly astonishing! 

Not to mention that he is just a Loose Cultivator, a Clan Cultivator. 

Even if one looks across Qingyun Sect or the entire Jiang Country Cultivation 
Realm, it is truly phenomenal, breaking Jiang Country’s millennium records! 
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“Has that scoundrel returned!?” 

Yun Wanshang asked coldly, wishing she could march to Bi Lake Mountain 
right now and give Lu Changsheng two sword strikes to vent her anger. 

For the past few months, she had been worried about her disciple Chu Qingyi 
and the situation with the other party. 



Now the disciple had returned. 

But the situation she dreaded the most had also arisen! 

“He should be back soon, right?” 

Chu Qingyi said uncertainly. 

However, seeing her master’s expression was somewhat off, she hurriedly 
added, “Master, this whole matter was thanks to Lu Changsheng, otherwise I 
fear I wouldn’t have been able to see you again.” 

Upon hearing her disciple speak up for this person, Yun Wanshang became 
even more annoyed, almost crushing the teacup in her hand to powder. 

However, she was not an unreasonable person, and suppressed her anger to 
inquire, “Tell me the details of what happened between you two.” 

“Yes, Master…” 

Chu Qingyi pursed her lips and began recounting the encounter in the Secret 
Realm, how Lu Changsheng saved her, leading her into the Tianyuan Lotus, 
where she met the Tianyuan True Monarch. 

“Bang—” 

When Yun Wanshang heard about the “Sun Moon Samsara Technique” used 
for healing, the teacup in her hand shattered with a bang, crushed into 
powder. 

A formidable magic aura, as vast as an abyss and as heavy as a mountain, 
permeated and swept through the grand hall, making the air seem to solidify. 

“Master, Lu Daoist is not to blame for this…” 

Seeing this scene, Chu Qingyi naturally knew her master was very angry and 
quickly spoke up to explain for Lu Changsheng. 

“I naturally know!” 

Yun Wanshang looked at her disciple with a cold expression, feeling troubled 
and restless. 

At this moment, she truly didn’t know what to say. 

Just a while ago, she held some hope that the entanglement between them 
wasn’t deep. 

But in the end, they both knew each other thoroughly! 



Though hearing the entire process, while her heart was filled with anger and 
frustration, she also felt somewhat grateful. 

Grateful that calling Lu Changsheng to the Tianyuan Secret Realm allowed 
Chu Qingyi to gain such an opportunity. 

Otherwise, with such unexpected events occurring in the Tianyuan Secret 
Realm, even if Chu Qingyi survived, her Core Formation might have 
shattered, rendering her Great Dao hopeless in this life. 

But thinking about this scoundrel, who not only harmed her disciple Xiao 
Xiyue but also her disciple Chu Qingyi, made her exceptionally furious, 
wanting to beat up the other party to vent. 

All considered, all three of them were involved with this scoundrel… 

No, that’s not right; she had always held the advantage, so how could she be 
harmed by this little scoundrel! 

“Then Lu Daoist used the ‘Sun Moon Samsara Technique’ and a secret 
technique to heal me, and used the remaining Nascent Soul Origin and 
Treasure Medicine from the Tianyuan True Monarch to repair my physical 
body and meridians, condensing a Golden Core…” 

Chu Qingyi only finished explaining everything after seeing her master had 
calmed down. 

She didn’t mention the subsequent trip to the Great Dream Immortal City. 

Only said that after breaking through to Core Formation and stabilizing her 
realm, she hurried back. 

“That little scoundrel indeed has great fortune, for despite such upheavals in 
the Tianyuan Secret Realm, where even a Nascent Soul True Lord almost 
perished, the greatest opportunity fell into his hands!” 

Yun Wanshang took a deep breath, calming her emotions with a grave 
expression. 

When the decision was made to open the Tianyuan Secret Realm back then, 
it had already been emptied, with only the Inheritance Stele remaining. 

The reason for not moving the Inheritance Stele was partly because it 
supported the Secret Realm. 

Another reason was the intention to study it after the legacy within was 
exhausted. 



Unexpectedly, under the Inheritance Stele, the physical body of the Tianyuan 
True Monarch was suppressed, along with his Tianyuan Lotus! 

You must know, back then Tianyuan True Monarch was able to dominate the 
Southern Wilderness greatly due to this Tianyuan Lotus, which was 
considered a top-level treasure! 

Moreover, it contained the inheritance of the Tianyuan True Monarch! 

However, hearing that Lu Changsheng requested the Tianyuan True 
Monarch’s help to rescue Chu Qingyi, not hesitating to expend his Life Origin 
and using the Nascent Soul Origin of the Tianyuan True Monarch for her 
benefit, helping her condense a Golden Core, Yun Wanshang sighed in her 
heart. 

She also understood why her disciple felt that way. 

After all, Chu Qingyi is only human, not a sword, and has emotions and 
desires! 

Having gone through such events, how could she not be even slightly moved, 
remaining as detached as before, untainted by worldly matters. 

Moreover, she had raised Chu Qingyi since young, knowing her disciple likely 
had hidden some words. 

It was obvious that this scoundrel had used sweet words to deceive her 
disciple! 

Thinking of this, a surge of anger boiled within Yun Wanshang. 

Years ago, he deceived her, then later deceived her disciple Xiao Xiyue, and 
now he deceives her disciple Chu Qingyi! 

Does he really think her lineage is that easy to bully!? 

“Yi’er, have you fallen for him?” 

Yun Wanshang took a deep breath and asked. 

To be honest, she didn’t even know how to handle this situation now. 

In terms of cultivation, she could offer guidance. 

But in terms of emotions, how could she guide anyone? She herself was still 
entangled. 

So thinking if it’s just sprouting feelings, she should quickly nip it in the bud. 

Otherwise, the three of them in her lineage… 



Thinking about it, Yun Wanshang felt anger rise again, and wondered why she 
hadn’t split that little scoundrel in two with a sword back in the day. 

“Master, I don’t know.” 

Chu Qingyi shook her head and said. 

She had thought about this question many times on her way back, but there 
was no answer. 

“Your heart is disturbed, once you calm down, the answer will become clear.” 

Yun Wanshang said, “If you cannot calm down now, then take a trip to the Jin 
Kingdom.” 

“I heard the Supreme Elder of the Yiming Ghost Sect is preparing to break 
through to Nascent Soul, you should go and understand the situation, and 
also check if there are any movements from the Five Poisons Cult and 
Heavenly Corpse Sect to hone your Sword Heart.” 

“When your heart is as calm as still water, without any distractions, you will 
have your answer.” 

Yun Wanshang sighed softly. 

Based on her understanding of Lu Changsheng, he would definitely come 
back to entangle with Chu Qingyi. 
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But in this situation between the two of them, she wants to interfere, but she 
doesn’t know how to do so. 

Moreover, both of them have already reached Core Formation, they’re not 
children anymore. 

If there really is affection, as their master, it wouldn’t be good to separate 
them. 

So she thought of giving her disciple some tasks to do. 

On one hand, it would avoid meeting Lu Changsheng. 

On the other hand, if she’s busy with tasks, she won’t be troubled by matters 
of the heart. 

If it’s just the sprouting of feelings in her heart, this could help fade and forget 
them. 

“Yes, Master.” 



Upon hearing this, Chu Qingyi gently tightened her red lips and nodded in 
agreement. 

But after speaking, she said, “Master, can you help to cover up some things 
about Lu Changsheng?” 

“Besides, I owe him a favor. On this trip to the Jin Kingdom, if he encounters 
trouble, I hope Master can help him a bit for my sake.” 

She knew Lu Changsheng’s situation was too extraordinary. 

If it were to spread, it might attract many to covet his opportunity and secrets 
like the Tianyuan Secret Realm did. 

Even if Lu Changsheng is not afraid, he still has a family. 

“What else is good about this man aside from his looks, that makes you speak 
for him?” 

Yun Wanshang, upon hearing this, immediately said unhappily. 

This foolish disciple of hers had her Sword Heart toyed with and now plans to 
go out, showing no concern for her master or inquiring about the sect or the 
secret realm, but instead worrying about this thief. 

Moreover, with his thick skin, if he really encounters trouble, he’d probably 
rush to the Qingyun Sect at the first opportunity. 

“…” 

Chu Qingyi paused, feeling a strange sensation in her heart. 

It seemed like her master had a significant opinion on Lu Changsheng. 

The master gave the “Sun Moon Samsara Technique” to him and her junior 
sister and even approved of their matters; she should be quite optimistic about 
him, shouldn’t she? 

However, thinking about his relationship with her junior sister, she sighed 
inwardly and whispered, “After all, he saved my life; such a kindness, how 
could I be ungrateful?” 

“If he gets in trouble because of me, I wouldn’t be at ease either.” 

Chu Qingyi said this. 

“Alright, I understand, you don’t have to worry about these matters, your 
master will see to it.” 

Yun Wanshang said, feeling extremely irritated. 



Right now, just hearing about Lu Changsheng was annoying to her. 

Especially with this situation, how would she explain if Xi Yue found out? 

“Thank you, Master.” 

Chu Qingyi also noticed her master’s current distress, approached her to 
massage her shoulders, and spoke softly. 

“Hmm, later, go and see the Sect Leader. Regarding the matters of the 
Tianyuan Secret Realm and the Superior Grade Golden Core, there’s no need 
to explain much. Just say you acquired some opportunities.” 

Yun Wanshang’s expression softened a bit, and she said to her disciple, “As 
for Lu Changsheng, just say he’s an old friend you met during a training 
session outside a few years ago. No need to explain too much.” 

As Nascent Soul Immortals of the Qingyun Sect, they naturally don’t need to 
account for everything while gaining opportunities outside. 

Revealing a Superior Grade Golden Core might attract more resources. 

But such news doesn’t need to be released immediately. 

Otherwise, it could easily draw unnecessary troubles, like being noticed by 
cultivators from enemy nations. 

“Okay.” 

After the master and disciple talked for a while, Yun Wanshang let Chu Qingyi 
go to rest. 

Alone in the vast hall for a long time, she let out a deep sigh and sent a 
transmitted message to Xiao Xiyue: “Xi Yue, come see me….” 

… 

“Finally back.” 

Lu Changsheng, clad in a Mystic Robe, his entire being flowing with an 
invisible luster, looked down at the familiar Bi Lake Mountain, a faint smile 
appearing on his face. 

He didn’t return home with great fanfare. 

Instead, he entered Bi Lake Mountain silently and unnoticed. 

After all, Chu Qingyi was also returning around this time. 

If he returned at the same time as her, it might draw attention from others. 

It would be better to first check the situation at home. 



“Hmm!? Is it, Lord has returned!” 

At Bi Yun Peak, the Lu Family Mansion, Ling Zixiao sensed something. 

A moment later, she heard Lu Changsheng’s voice transmission. 

“The Cave Heaven Spirit Vein has finally advanced to the Third Rank!?” 

Just as Lu Changsheng entered the Mount Sumeru Cave Heaven, he felt a 
surge of pure and dense nature’s spiritual energy. 

The previously one or two Li expanse had expanded to nearly five Li in all 
directions. 

“Changsheng, you’re back.” 

In Changsheng Hall, Lu Miaoge, dressed in a plain white dress, with a 
graceful demeanor like water, walked out, looking at Lu Changsheng with a 
face full of joy. 

Even though they knew Lu Changsheng was alright, not seeing him return for 
so long still caused some concern. 

“Sister Miaoge, I’m sorry to make you worry.” 

Lu Changsheng immediately stepped forward, embraced his wife, and held 
her in his arms, breathing in her fragrant scent and speaking softly. 

“Brother!” 

At this moment, with smiling faces, Bai Ling and Bing’er came out from 
Changsheng Hall and called out happily, hugging Lu Changsheng. 

“Ling’er, Bing’er.” 

Lu Changsheng embraced the two women as well. 

It’s been almost a year since Bai Ling got pregnant. 

However, there didn’t seem to be any signs of giving birth. 

Lu Changsheng didn’t mind it too much. 

After all, the longer the pregnancy, the better the child’s talent. 

They had taken the ‘Yin Yang Integration Spirit Pill’; it would be a problem if 
the child wasn’t carried for two to three years. 

Before long, Ling Zixiao, Lu Miaoyun, and Qu Zhenzhen also came to the 
Mount Sumeru Cave Heaven, all looking at Lu Changsheng with faces full of 
joy. 



“Why didn’t Lord bring a sister back this time?” 

Seeing Lu Changsheng, Ling Zixiao looked around and said somewhat 
surprised. 

“?” 

Lu Changsheng immediately held his wife’s tender hand and said with a 
serious face, “What do you take me for? I just happened to be delayed by 
some matters, so I’m returning now.” 

“Is that so, I heard from Daoist Xiao that a Nascent Soul Cultivator appeared 
in the Tianyuan Secret Realm, rescuing the gravely injured Fairy Qingyi.” 


