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Chapter 1421:

"Who are you! Doing this, my Yiming Ghost Sect will never let you go, no matter
where you flee, it will be a dead end!"

Ghost Shadow True Man was brimming with rolling demonic qi, struggling against Lu
Changsheng’s Yin Yang Qi Grasp, issuing a threat with his voice, but the tone was
clearly fierce outwardly but weak inwardly.

"There’s no need for your Yiming Ghost Sect to trouble me, I’ll be coming to seek an
explanation right now!"

Lu Changsheng snorted coldly.

The Nine Treasures Ruyi Bone surged on his chest, endless runes interwoven, emitting
dazzling divine light.

Sealing Divine Light, like an orderly chain, shot towards Ghost Shadow True Man,
wrapping and binding him.

"Boom boom boom!"

Ghost Shadow True Man, already quite struggling under the Yin Yang Qi Grasp.

Now facing the Sealing Divine Light, he was immediately overwhelmed, spitting
blood, his entire mana suppressed and imprisoned, falling into the other golden claw
of the Golden-Winged Heavenly Peng.

"Lu... Lu Daoist, how come you are here."



At this moment, Chu Qingyi looked at Lu Changsheng, her expression shocked and
uncertain, speaking in disbelief.

If Lu Changsheng hadn’t transmitted his divine sense to her, and if she wasn’t very
familiar with Lu Changsheng’s mana, she would have been hesitant to confirm it was
Lu Changsheng.

Because it was too astonishing!

Not just the power, but also this Golden-Winged Heavenly Peng.

During the brief confrontation, she saw that this golden peng bird’s power was
extraordinary.

A top level Demon King at the Third Rank Late Stage!

Yet such a Demon King was used as a mount by the opponent!

Even in Qingyun Sect, and even Spirit Taming Sect, such spiritual beasts are top-level
beings, Guardian Sect Spirit Beasts!

"My son was attacked by Ghost Demon True Man, so I came to Yiming Ghost Sect for
an explanation, and to see if I can solve his physical problem."

Lu Changsheng said in a deep voice.

"Hl‘l’ll‘l’l?"

Chu Qingyi glanced at Lu Quanzhen, who had red eyes and a pale face, and
immediately saw his essence blood was depleted, like suffering from deviation.

"Junior Lu Quanzhen, greets the senior!"

Lu Quanzhen quickly cupped his hands in salute.



Though he did not know the other party.

But since she was a friend of his father, and also a Nascent Soul Immortal, he
naturally had to be respectful.

Moreover, since this Nascent Soul Immortal was a woman, it made him inexplicably
suspicious of the unusual relationship between her and his father...

"I have a ’Green Blood Essence Pill” here, it has the effects of regenerating and filling
voids, cleansing the physical body, and greatly replenishing essence. It will be of some
help to you."

Chu Qingyi nodded slightly, taking out a delicate porcelain bottle from the Storage
Ring and handing it to Lu Quanzhen.

This pill was extremely precious, a Third Rank Spirit Pill, which she herself kept in
case of emergency, prepared as a healing pill.

"Thank you, senior."

Lu Quanzhen glanced at his father and then respectfully took it.

"Qing Yi, how come you’re here?"

Lu Changsheng looked at Chu Qingyi in front of him, asking aloud.

Upon hearing this, Chu Qingyi’s heart trembled sharply, and she whispered: "I... I just
happened to have a mission."

Though she spoke of a mission, in reality, it was to avoid Lu Changsheng, going
outdoors for training and relaxation, so she felt somewhat guilty.

"Mission?"



Lu Changsheng raised his eyebrows, scrutinizing Chu Qingyi in front of him, saying:
"You’re not deliberately avoiding me, are you?"

He knew roughly about the system of Qingyun Sect, such sects.

After Chu Qingyi had just returned from the Tianyuan Secret Realm, unless it was a
matter of urgency, they wouldn’t assign missions to her.

Moreover, at that time Yun Wanshang told him Chu Qingyi was in closed-door
cultivation.

But now, while in seclusion, she had come to Jin Kingdom. There was clearly an
issue.

Chu Qingyi wanted to say something but then pursed her lips and fell silent.

"Forget it, since there’s nothing wrong, you should leave quickly."

Seeing her manner, Lu Changsheng immediately knew what was going on, shook his
head, and chose not to ask more.

Were it normal times, he would still have leisure to tease Chu Qingyi, but now there
was important business.

Having suppressed two Nascent Soul Immortals from Yiming Ghost Sect, he assumed
Yiming Ghost Sect already had someone on their way.

Lu Quanzhen beside him observed, focusing intently inwardly, as if he hadn’t heard or
seen anything.

He had previously guessed about his father’s relationship with others.



Now hearing the conversation between the two, he couldn’t help but inwardly
mumble, his father truly had confidants everywhere.

Apart from the Heavenly Spider True Man of Five Poisons Cult, there was also a deep
connection with such a Nascent Soul Immortal.

Even in the Cultivation World of Jin Kingdom, how many unknown ’relationships and
connections’ does his father possibly have in Jiang Country?

"Lu Daoist, are you going to trouble Yiming Ghost Sect?"

Chu Qingyi gently pursed her lips, speaking up.

"Yes."

Lu Changsheng nodded.

"Yiming Ghost Sect’s power is formidable, with a cultivator at the Peak of Core
Formation, and its Mountain Protection Array is a Fourth-tier Forbidden Array..."

Chu Qingyi immediately said.

Though Lu Changsheng and the Golden-Winged Heavenly Peng displayed
phenomenal combat strength.

This power is still not enough to provoke Yiming Ghost Sect.

Having such a thousand-year legacy sect, aside from the apparent combat power, it
has numerous ways that prevent preparedness.

And coming to demand an explanation, such a matter is intolerable for any faction, a
blatant slap in the face that easily escalates the situation.



"Rest assured, I know what I’'m doing."

Lu Changsheng smiled slightly.

Chu Qingyi saw Lu Changsheng was unlikely to change his mind easily, but she could
not watch him take risks.

Silently sighed, she said softly: "If that’s the case, I’ll go with you, so I can assist you
a bit when the time comes."

"Alright."

Lu Changsheng looked into Chu Qingyi’s clear and steadfast eyes, and then smiled
lightly.

Then, he naturally reached out to Chu Qingyi, leading her onto the Golden-Winged
Heavenly Peng.

This surprised Chu Qingyi once again.

Such Demon Kings are exceedingly proud.

Generally, apart from their masters, they rarely serve as mounts for others and
typically resist.

But this golden peng bird showed no sign of resistance, even voluntarily retracting its
sharp aura.
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