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Chapter 1397: Xiao Chan, help me find someone! His name is Lu Quanzhen.

"Yaoyao, I have something to tell you."

She didn’t look much at Lu Changsheng and immediately led her daughter away.

"Father."

Nangong Yaoyao looked back at Lu Changsheng, blinked her big eyes, indicating 
she’d listen to her mother first.

Although she was close to her mother, she had grown fond of Lu Changsheng as her 
father during their time together.

Seeing the relationship between her parents, she wondered if she could understand it 
better, perhaps act as a mediator to ease tensions.

"Go ahead."

Lu Changsheng smiled.

With his daughter around, he didn’t bother to argue with this woman, Nangong Mili.



Otherwise, he would tell her why the millstone was so red!

"Wait."

Lu Changsheng remembered he still had the Wind Centipede Envoy suppressed within 
his Formless Treasure Wheel and called out to Nangong Mili.

"What is it?"

Nangong Mili’s figure was graceful, with curves that were bewitching. Her seductive 
and charming face was as cold as frost, without a shred of friendliness.

"Bang!"

An elder with disheveled hair, looking battered and with a centipede scar on his face, 
was thrown to the ground by Lu Changsheng.

Treating this Wind Centipede Envoy, Lu Changsheng naturally wouldn’t be as gentle 
as he was with Nangong Mili.

To prevent the envoy from causing trouble within the Formless Treasure Wheel, he 
directly punched him, breaking all his bones.



Then, under the dual restraining and suppressing forces of the Yin Yang Qi Grasp and 
Formless Treasure Wheel, he also used the ’Taiyi Divine Soul’ to injure his soul, 
causing him to pass out entirely.

"This person previously caused trouble for Yaoyao, handle this matter."

Lu Changsheng said directly.

He believed Meng Xiaochan had already told Nangong Mili about this, so he was too 
lazy to elaborate.

"I’ll take care of this matter."

Nangong Mili no longer showed a cold face, her delicate, jade-like hand lightly raised, 
directly sweeping away the Wind Centipede Envoy like a dead dog.

Although this person was also an envoy of the Five Poisons Cult, their relationship 
was not great.

Moreover, he dared to lay hands on her daughter, if not for the rules of the cult, she 
would have directly killed him.

"Master."



At this time, Meng Xiaochan hurried over and called out to Nangong Mili.

"Xiaochan, I have something..."

Nangong Mili initially wanted to call her disciple Meng Xiaochan away too.

But considering Meng Xiaochan was now affected by the Lockheart Gu, which had 
already influenced her soul.

And since Lu Changsheng previously agreed to unlock the Lockheart Gu for Meng 
Xiaochan, she swallowed her words back.

"I have something to say to Yaoyao, so you entertain him for now."

Nangong Mili spoke indifferently.

"Yes, Master."

Meng Xiaochan immediately showed a look of joy.

During this period, she was also troubled by the relationship between Lu Changsheng 
and her master.



She felt caught between them, unsure of how to proceed.

Upon hearing her master’s words, she felt relieved, sensing that their relationship was 
not as tense as she imagined.

"Xiaochan, I have something to ask you too."

Lu Changsheng looked at Meng Xiaochan and said.

Just yesterday, through the system enhancement, he saw that his son Lu Quanzhen’s 
cultivation level had reached yet another breakthrough.

From the Sixth Layer to the Seventh Layer of Foundation Establishment.

In just a few days, he had broken through from the Fifth Layer to the Sixth Layer, and 
now to the Seventh Layer. This speed was simply astonishing.

He naturally welcomed such things.

But the problem was, he noticed his son Lu Quanzhen’s lifespan had decreased again.

This made the situation somewhat bizarre; with cultivation breakthroughs happening 
rapidly, yet the lifespan kept reducing.



So, Lu Changsheng thought of investigating his son’s situation through Meng 
Xiaochan to see what was going on.

"Alright, alright."

Meng Xiaochan immediately took Lu Changsheng to a side hall, served him tea and 
water, and inquired about his concerns.

"Xiaochan, I’d like you to help me find someone."

Lu Changsheng spoke.

"Lu Lang, go ahead."

Meng Xiaochan’s beautiful eyes, filled with purple light, glimmered as she spoke with 
a smile at Lu Changsheng.

Being with Lu Changsheng, even if they said nothing, filled her with joy.

"His name is Lu Quanzhen, cultivation level at Foundation Establishment Middle 
Stage..."



Lu Changsheng flicked his fingers, a water mirror appeared, revealing the appearance 
of his son Lu Quanzhen.

"Lu Quanzhen?"

Meng Xiaochan looked at the image in the water mirror, her brows slightly furrowed, 
feeling she had seen him somewhere before but failed to recall.

"Oh, and he has a Six-Winged Golden Silkworm."

Seeing her reaction, Lu Changsheng added.

"What!? A Six-Winged Golden Silkworm!"

Upon hearing this, Meng Xiaochan immediately remembered seeing the person on a 
wanted notice somewhere, and exclaimed, "Lu Lang, has this person practiced the 
Poison Technique?"

"Poison Technique? I wouldn’t know that. Why, have you seen him?"

Lu Changsheng, although aware that his son’s cultivation method was the "Yin Yang 
Five Elements Kunpeng Technique," hadn’t seen him in years, and was unsure about 
other aspects.

"I think I have seen him....."



Meng Xiaochan recalled chasing the person once, biting her lip lightly, and said, 
"Recently, there was a cultivator named ’Qu Changtian’ who was in some commotion 
because he was wanted by the Ghost Demon True Master."

"Since he had the Six-Winged Golden Silkworm, I was also monitoring him and even 
encountered him..."

"Qu Changtian?"

Upon hearing this name, Lu Changsheng instantly determined that this person was 
indeed his son Lu Quanzhen.

After all, people don’t use their real names when outside.

And the name differed from his uncle’s, Qu Changge, by just one character.

"It must be him. Xiaochan, tell me about the Ghost Demon True Master’s wanted 
notice, what’s going on?"

Lu Changsheng immediately inquired.
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