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Chapter 1391: What, Lu Changsheng and Yaoyao went on a trip? _3

Lu Changsheng smiled and flicked her smooth forehead lightly.

"No way, it comes from the heart!"

"Hehe."

Just like that, Lu Changsheng took his daughter through the Myriad Beasts Mountain 
Range, hunting demon beasts and searching for heavenly and earthly treasures as if 
they were on a sightseeing trip.

"Wow, daddy, you’re amazing!"

"Wuwuwu, this roast meat is so delicious, how did you make it, daddy?"

"Daddy, there’s another vein of minerals!"

During these days, Lu Changsheng’s skills in spiritual slaughtering, spiritual cooking, 
and dragon seeking technique were all showcased, making Nangong Yaoyao exclaim in 
awe throughout, sparkling with delight.

Although her daughter’s expressions bore some falseness.

But one must admit, having her around indeed made it a lot more joyful, and it no 
longer felt boring.

...

This day.



Outside the Immortal Spider Marketplace, a woman around thirty years old, with a 
breathtakingly beautiful and alluring appearance and stunning curves, dressed in a 
purple silk dress, descended from the sky looking hurried and somewhat travel-worn.

"Greetings to the Heavenly Spider Envoy!"

"Greetings to the Lord!"

The cultivators stationed at the market quickly bowed respectfully upon seeing this 
exquisitely beautiful woman.

However, Nangong Mili didn’t spare them a glance and transformed into a stream of 
rainbow light to swiftly enter the market after opening its formation.

Normally, flying is prohibited in such marketplaces.

But the rules naturally did not apply to Nangong Mili.

"Hmm!?"

After arriving at Immortal Spider Peak, she held the sensing talisman, which remained 
silent, and a sudden ominous feeling surged in her heart.

"Master, you’ve returned!?"

A moment later, Meng Xiaochan hurried over, shouting with joy upon seeing Nangong 
Mili.

Even though she had been comforting Nangong Yaoyao before, she was somewhat 
worried about her master’s situation.

"Xiaochan, where’s Yaoyao?"

Nangong Mili immediately asked.



During her return, she had a sudden ominous premonition.

So after crossing the border, she rushed back at full speed.

But now seeing that her daughter Nangong Yaoyao was not in the market, the ominous 
feeling in her heart grew even stronger, her whole being tense with anxiety.

Meng Xiaochan paused upon seeing her master in such a travel-worn state.

After so many years together, she knew her master cared deeply about her appearance.

Even in the face of life and death crises, with disguise and camouflage, she would 
maintain her looks and attire.

Yet now, her master rushed back so hastily and showed anxiety as soon as she returned, 
clearly something was amiss.

She hesitantly said, "Master, Yaoyao is fine, she went out with Lu... Lu Changsheng for 
some fun days ago..."

"What!?"

Nangong Mili’s stunningly beautiful face changed at these words.

She had previously wondered if the ominous feeling came from Lu Changsheng.

Unexpectedly, it turned out to be true.

Lu Changsheng had already arrived at the Immortal Spider Marketplace and had taken 
her daughter away!

"When did that bastard get here, why would Yaoyao go out with him?"



Nangong Mili said immediately, her hands clenched tightly, with a vague Nascent Soul 
Level magic aura spreading.

"Lu Lang arrived here almost two months ago."

Meng Xiaochan said.

"How is that possible!?"

Nangong Mili exclaimed upon hearing this.

She separated from him at the border, even if his speed was slightly faster, he shouldn’t 
have arrived so soon, right?

Unless he made no stops at all at the border and rushed all the way.

But there was a piece of Spiritless Land on the way, which would delay time 
considerably.

"Oh right, Master, Lu Lang said to give you this jade slip when you return."

Meng Xiaochan, seeing her master in this state, knew something must have happened 
between them and Lu Lang.

It’s possible that her master rushed back in such a hurried and weary state, worrying 
that Lu Lang might lay a hand on Yaoyao.

"Could it be that Master got thwarted by Lu Lang again?"

Meng Xiaochan thought of her master going to Jiang Country, probably to trouble Lu 
Changsheng.



Given that the Wind Centipede Envoy had been subdued by Lu Lang, if her master had 
gone to cause trouble, it would be like an egg hitting a stone.

Nangong Mili took the jade slip, and with a divine sense check.

"Mili, your husband has gone out to have some fun with Yaoyao, don’t worry."

The jade slip contained only a simple message from Lu Changsheng.

A gentle voice, but in Nangong Mili’s ear, it sounded smug, as if teasing.

"Lu Changsheng!"

Nangong Mili gritted her teeth, and the jade slip in her hand shattered into powder with 
a ’pof’ sound.

"Master, don’t worry, Lu Lang has no ill will towards Yaoyao, about the Wind 
Centipede Envoy before..."

Meng Xiaochan quickly spoke up, recounting the incident where the Wind Centipede 
Envoy had attempted to harm Nangong Yaoyao.

"What? The old ghost Tan dared to lay a hand on Yaoyao!"

Nangong Mili was taken aback by this, somewhat terrified.

Knowing that Lu Changsheng had subdued the Wind Centipede Envoy to avoid trouble, 
he took her daughter out to play and also to dodge the disaster, her worry slightly eased.

But thinking about Lu Changsheng being with her daughter, her heart was still uneasy.

"Xiaochan, what has Lu Changsheng been doing in the marketplace these days?"



She still looked worried as she asked Meng Xiaochan.
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