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Chapter 1425: The Terrifying Golden-Winged Heavenly Peng, Attacking the Yiming 
Ghost Sect!_3

After reaching the level of a Third Rank Demon King, they already possess spiritual 
intelligence and noticed that Chu Qingyi’s battle strength is relatively inferior.

They can interfere with Lu Changsheng through Chu Qingyi.

"Qingyi, be careful!"

Although Lu Changsheng does not fear this Ancient Blood Bat, he is well aware of its 
formidable power.

The sonic soul attack is difficult for ordinary Nascent Soul Cultivators to withstand!

Even if Chu Qingyi possesses Sword Heart Clarity and a Superior Grade Gold Core, 
she would still be affected and disturbed.

"Boom, boom, boom——"

Lu Changsheng immediately exerted his full strength to suppress the Ancient Blood 
Bat with the "Yin Yang Mixed Hole Great Mill," as if trying to draw it into a black 
hole funnel.

However, the Ancient Blood Bat roared, and endless blood light spread.

Its massive body turned into countless tiny blood bats, appearing instantly a hundred 
feet away, making it difficult for Lu Changsheng’s divine skill to suppress it.

Chu Qingyi bit her lip, her face cold and determined.



Originally, she thought of coming here to assist Lu Changsheng in some way.

Unexpectedly, now not only did she fail to help, she seemed to become a burden.

Otherwise, Lu Changsheng and the Golden Peng Bird could have completely 
suppressed Ghost Bat True Master.

Her expression resolute, she steadied her mental spirit, and with a swift motion, her 
azure Flying Sword shot forth like a long rainbow, swirling with fierce and 
domineering qi, slashing toward the Ancient Blood Bat.

"Splat!"

However, facing Chu Qingyi’s sword, the Ancient Blood Bat showed no fear, neither 
dodging nor evading, letting it strike its body.

Only to see the terrifying bat body under the Magical Sword instantly, akin to flowing 
blood, straight through.

"What a strange technique!"

Chu Qingyi realized that she had struck the Ancient Blood Bat, but it dissipated the 
power using its innate divine ability.

"Boom!"

Lu Changsheng, with a black hole funnel above his head, surrounded by a purple-red 
fiery dragon, appeared godlike before Chu Qingyi, then blasted out a powerful punch, 
penetrating mountains and rivers.

But the Ancient Blood Bat, like Ghost Bat True Master, avoided direct confrontation 
with Lu Changsheng, immediately evading, buying time, waiting for him to exhaust 
his strength.

"Lu Daoist, please take me into the ’Tianyuan Lotus’."



Chu Qingyi, looking at Lu Changsheng’s majestic figure, said with pursed lips.

Seeing the situation at hand, she knew she could hardly assist Lu Changsheng and did 
not want to be a burden.

"Alright!"

Lu Changsheng nodded, without hesitation, he raised his hand, and the Tianyuan 
Lotus appeared, taking in Chu Qingyi.

Then, with the resplendent divine light from the Nine Treasures Ruyi Bone shining on 
his chest, he ignored the Ancient Blood Bat and charged directly toward Ghost Bat 
True Master.

He could not sustain this state for long; a quick resolution was necessary!

"Damn it!"

The disoriented Ghost Bat True Master suddenly felt an imposing and inexplicable qi 
mechanism enveloping him.

Looking back, he immediately saw a massive black hole funnel, dozens of feet wide, 
slowly rotating, breaking through the void of heaven and earth, coming to kill him.

"Gah!"

He made a snap decision, his whole body’s blood boiling, boosting the Blood Burning 
Escape Technique another level, turning into a barely catchable scarlet light and 
disappearing.

"Screech!"

The Golden-Winged Heavenly Peng screeched, the mountainous great Peng phantom 
overhead seemed one with it, rushing with wind and thunder, golden divine feathers 



flying, and its sharp claws tearing through the void, slashing at Ghost Bat True Master, 
further paling his already white face with blood spilling from his mouth.

"...."

Watching the relentless clash of golden and scarlet lights, Lu Changsheng felt a bit 
awkward.

Both the man and the Peng Bird were so swift he couldn’t quite keep up.

Although he could rely on the Nine Treasures Ruyi Bone to enhance.

But now, he was on the verge of reaching a critical point.

If he continued to enhance, it wouldn’t be just a matter of recuperating for a few days.

He might need half a year, or even several years, for recovery.

Immediately, Lu Changsheng gave up the pursuit of Ghost Bat True Master and 
maneuvered the Starlight Plate, heading swiftly toward the Yiming Ghost Sect.

Planning to take advantage of his current momentum to demand an explanation from 
the Yiming Ghost Sect.
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