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Chapter 1418: The Bewildered Lu Quanzhen, 100 Spiritual Root Offspring!_3

Unwilling to fight him to the death.

Even if the opponent wanted to fight to the death, Lu Changsheng was utterly fearless.

With the Golden-Winged Heavenly Peng, unless a Nascent Soul True Lord intervened,
he could come and go as he pleased.

Even if a Nascent Soul True Lord came, Lu Changsheng felt he could compete in
speed.

"I am a Fighter being chased by a Fighting Emperor, but I’'m not worried in the
slightest, because his horse isn’t faster than mine."

Lu Changsheng suddenly thought of this phrase.

Although it was a joke, it underscored how important it was to have a good mount.

Lu Quanzhen, seeing his father say this, was no longer worried.

His blood-colored, narrow eyes gazed in the direction of the Yiming Ghost Sect, a
surge of fierce hatred rising in his heart.

"Calm yourself, in your current state, avoid impulsiveness and rash killing intent."

Lu Changsheng, seeing his son, frowned slightly and placed his hand on his shoulder,
circulating the Yin Yang Creation Scripture to help him manage his magic aura.

Most demonic techniques have some side effects.



At this moment, the Blood Fiend was eroding Lu Quanzhen’s physical body, soul, and
Dao Foundation, making him naturally prone to drastic actions and deviation.

"Yes, father."

Lu Quanzhen took a deep breath, steadied his mental spirit, realizing his emotional
state was unstable.

However, his personality was somewhat like that, with a need for revenge.

If he had enough strength, he would immediately seek out Ghost Demon True Master
for revenge!

"After this, come back with me and properly rest your body."

Lu Changsheng glanced at his son’s blood-colored, gray hair and spoke.

The Mount Sumeru Tree King had the effect of purifying the mind and suppressing
heart demons.

Living home long-term would be beneficial for him.

It’s just thinking that his son would return in this state, his wife Qu Zhenzhen might
not know what to say.

"Father, sorry to trouble you."

Lu Quanzhen said in a low voice.

"Encountering some things while outside is quite normal."

Lu Changsheng shook his head.



"Oh, earlier in the Immortal Spider Marketplace, besides Xiaochan, you probably met
a young girl in a purple dress, do you remember?"

At this moment, he recalled his daughter Nangong Yaoyao’s situation and mentioned
it to Lu Quanzhen.

Although it’s unlikely they’d see each other again, any minor misunderstanding the
siblings had in the past should be resolved early.

Otherwise, with time, he might forget.

"Are you referring to the daughter of Heavenly Spider True Man, Nangong Yaoyao?"

Lu Quanzhen had been vaguely speculating due to the prior incident with Meng
Xiaochan.

"Yes, it’s Yaoyao, she’s actually your sister. She attacked you earlier due to the Six-
Winged Golden Silkworm incident."

"But she didn’t know your identity at the time. She’s going to the Immortal Lotus Sect
now and cannot meet you to apologize."

Lu Changsheng said softly.

"Indeed!"

Lu Quanzhen thought inwardly, not knowing what to say.

He had speculated that Heavenly Spider True Man and his father might be related, but
didn’t expect Nangong Yaoyao to be their daughter.

Yet his father was a Foundation Establishment Cultivator back then, how was it
possible to have a daughter with a Nascent Soul Immortal?



He felt a rush of emotions, but also some relief.

When facing Nangong Yaoyao, he hadn’t suffered.

He almost killed Nangong Yaoyao.

If he really had killed his sister at the time, the consequences would have been
unimaginable...

"Father..."

Subsequently, Lu Quanzhen looked at his father, wanting to say something but
hesitated.

"What is it?"

Lu Changsheng signaled him to speak directly.

"How many other brothers and sisters do I have out there? You could tell me in
advance to avoid similar misunderstandings..."

Lu Quanzhen said.

Although he didn’t have any emotional connections with most siblings and didn’t feel
much.

He didn’t want any internal strife.

Lu Changsheng: "?7??"

Is this how he appeared in his son’s mind?



There was clearly only Nangong Yaoyao as an outside daughter.

"Just this one."

Lu Changsheng said, thinking that when they return home, he should introduce the
children and siblings to each other more.

Otherwise, with so many siblings, they might not recognize each other if they met
outside, especially with Lu Quanzhen being away for over twenty years.

There’s a chance he doesn’t know many of the siblings at home.

The Immortal Spider Marketplace was within the Five Poisons Cult’s region, so it was
still a distance to the Yiming Ghost Sect.

Also, heading to the Yiming Ghost Sect would most likely involve a battle, so Lu
Changsheng didn’t have the Golden-Winged Heavenly Peng fly at full speed to
conserve its strength.

Even reaching the Yiming Ghost Sect region, he slightly slowed down to keep the
Golden-Winged Heavenly Peng in good condition.

At this moment, suddenly a surge of Spiritual Root Enhancements activated,
accompanied by a system notification tone.

[Ding! Congratulations to the host for reaching one hundred progeny with spiritual
roots, you have received one Advanced Lottery opportunity!]

"Has Zhiyue given birth..."

Lu Changsheng roughly guessed who had given birth to a child.



A month ago, Yu Fei’s child was born with ordinary spiritual roots, just Fifth Grade
Spiritual Root.

And this child, Lu Changsheng sensed, should be a Fourth Grade Spiritual Root.

This left him slightly disappointed.

He had hoped after breaking through Core Formation, he and Xia Zhizue could have
another child with Superior Grade Spiritual Root.

But after six attempts, he understood that Xia Zhizue’s ’Spirit Nurturing Physique’
worked like this.

It could steadily produce offspring with spiritual roots, even guaranteeing a Middle
Grade Spiritual Root.

But for Superior Grade Spiritual Roots, a lot of luck was still needed.

"System, lottery."

Lu Changsheng thought quietly, hoping to draw something useful to enhance his
combat power.

If he could draw another Third Rank Demon King, he could truly roam unhindered!
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