
I. Family 1395

Chapter 1395: Xiao Chan, help me find someone! His name is Lu Quanzhen.

“Hiss——”

As soon as the Qi Mechanism entered his body, Lu Quanzhen’s face showed a look of 
pain.

Blood spots seeped from his pores on the flesh covered in mysterious runes.

This demonic qi, ghost energy, and blood fiend energy were violently chaotic, bone-
chillingly cold, and fiercely vicious, entirely incomparable to the poison miasma of 
the Black Mist Swamp he encountered before.

In an instant upon entering the body, they frantically eroded and destroyed his 
meridians and flesh, as though being cut by knives and saws, causing him excruciating 
pain.

“Kunpeng Devouring Heaven!”

Lu Quanzhen’s face was distorted with fierce contortions, and behind him, the 
Kunpeng demon shadow roared and howled, emanating a dark blood glow, resembling 
a black hole, devouring the rolling demonic qi, ghost energy, and blood fiend energy, 
refining them into the energy required for the Kunpeng Demon Technique.

“Boom boom boom——”



A series of resonant booms echoed within Lu Quanzhen’s body, and intertwining 
blood-colored patterns spread across his skin, emitting a terrifying blood light, 
intertwining with the mysterious runes, looking eerily dazzling.

He gritted his teeth tightly and began to operate the “Yin Yang Five Elements 
Kunpeng Technique”.

This cultivation technique is divided into two volumes, and they must be cultivated 
together for maximum power.

Moreover, if one doesn’t practice the Yin Yang Five Elements Kunpeng Technique and 
only practices the Kunpeng Devouring Heaven Demonic Technique, it is extremely 
easy to go into deviation, affecting the mind and even suffering heavenly retribution.

“Buzz buzz buzz——”

As the two cultivation techniques operated simultaneously, small five-colored fish 
swam out from his Qi Ocean Core, flowing around his body, balancing with the 
Kunpeng demon shadow that emanated a dark blood glow.

However, during this process, Lu Quanzhen realized something was amiss.

At this moment, the preliminary fusion of the two cultivation techniques was affecting 
the efficiency of the “Kunpeng Devouring Heaven Demonic Technique”, preventing it 
from reaching maximum effectiveness.



“There is simply no time for me to merge the two cultivation techniques into one.”

“Moreover, the presence of demonic qi, ghost energy, and blood fiend energy here 
makes it difficult to maintain balance.”

Lu Quanzhen’s body was covered in bizarre patterns, glowing with a dark blood light.

Practicing the Kunpeng Devouring Heaven Demonic Technique was already 
extremely dangerous, necessitating finding a quiet place for closed-door cultivation.

But now, he was facing a life-and-death crisis, leaving him with no choice.

“There’s no time to hesitate. If I can’t escape before the Ghost Demon True Master 
becomes alert, I will only meet a dead end!”

He did not hesitate and immediately abandoned the Yin Yang Five Elements Kunpeng 
Technique to fully operate the Kunpeng Devouring Heaven Demonic Technique.

“Roar roar roar——”

The Kunpeng demon shadow opened its abyssal maw, letting out a roar, as countless 
demonic qi, ghost energy, and blood fiend energy flowed into the Kunpeng’s black 
hole-like giant mouth, seemingly forging a black hole, making the dark blood light 
increasingly thick.



“Ugh——”

Lu Quanzhen’s face was grimacing in pain, cold sweat streaming down, while his 
body, covered in bizarre patterns, seeped blood, making him look terrifying.

Though this process was excruciating, he could clearly feel his cultivation rapidly 
increasing, about to break through to the Foundation Establishment Sixth Layer.

Although this increase might lead to an unstable realm and shaky foundation,

he deeply realized the terror of this cultivation technique.

As long as one unleashed it with all their might, progress would be rapid beyond 
belief!

“No wonder uncle warned me not to cultivate this technique before breaking through 
to Core Formation.”

“Once this cultivation technique is practiced, it’s equivalent to embarking on a path of 
no return…”

Previously Lu Quanzhen believed he could maintain his integrity and not be lost by 
power.



But now…..

“Cultivation is cultivating the mind; only power is eternal. Undefeated power 
naturally nurtures an invincible mind!”

“What I need now is the quickest power boost! Only then can I grasp a slim chance of 
survival!”

Lu Quanzhen’s cold eyes glowed with a dark blood light, his expression firm.

At this moment, concepts like foundation, side effects, and losing oneself were all 
thrown out of his mind.

Because only by living can one consider other matters!

…

Ninth Heavenly Gang Wind Layer.

A golden rainbow light ripped through the endless Gang Wind.

Aware that Nangong Mili had returned, Lu Changsheng did not linger long with his 
daughter Nangong Yaoyao outside.



After taking a few days to travel back, seeing his daughter’s eagerness to return, he 
sped up to hurry back to Immortal Spider Marketplace.

“Buzz——”

At this moment, a rush of mana suddenly surged out of nowhere, causing Lu 
Changsheng to pause slightly.

“Hmm, who else has made a breakthrough?”

Lu Changsheng could sense that someone seemed to have broken through to the 
Foundation Establishment Middle Stage.

But he remembered that none of the Foundation Establishment children should have 
been suitable for this stage.

He silently pondered, opened the system, and took a quick glance.

[Name: Lu Quanzhen]

[Life Span: 60/169]

[Talent: Fourth Grade Spiritual Root]



[Cultivation Level: Foundation Establishment Sixth Layer]

[Talent: Combat Law Compatibility (69%)]

“Hmm, Quanzhen has reached the Foundation Establishment Sixth Layer?”

Lu Changsheng was somewhat surprised.

He remembered that two years ago, his son Lu Quanzhen had just broken through the 
fifth layer of Foundation Establishment.

To have progressed from the fifth to the sixth layer in just two years!?

This speed was indeed quite astonishing.

However, he also noticed one thing: his son’s life span had shortened considerably 
since before.

As a Foundation Establishment cultivator, having only one hundred sixty-nine years 
of life was undoubtedly a short life span!

“What has Quanzhen been doing these years?”



Lu Changsheng furrowed his brow.

While it’s true that many cultivators in the cultivation world use the Life Burning 
Secret Technique in dangerous situations,

it shouldn’t be used frequently.

Overuse would not only shorten life, but also affect the foundation, leading to 
difficult-to-solve aftereffects.

Considering that his son was likely still in Jin Kingdom, he was considering letting 
Meng Xiaochan investigate later to find Lu Quanzhen.

Otherwise, he really felt uneasy about his son’s situation.

“Dad, what’s wrong? Is something happening?”

Beside him, Nangong Yaoyao, adept at reading people’s expressions, noticed her 
father frowning and immediately asked with a concerned and innocent face.

“Haha, nothing’s wrong.”



Lu Changsheng smiled and said.

…

Bi Lake Mountain.
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