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Chapter 107: The second volume of the book 

In the blink of an eye, half a year has passed, and Si Guoya has not detained any disciples. 

Koizumi Mountain, Batu Caves. 

Zhouyi is two o'clock and one line, and life is very regular. 

In half a year, Zhou Yi was initially integrated into the sect, and he had a vague plan for the method of 

obtaining meritorious achievements. 

It can be said that there are two sets of transaction currencies in Dandingzong, merit and spirit stones, 

the former is traded with the sect, and the latter is privately traded by the disciples. 

To exchange meritorious deeds for Zongmen exercises, one must swear by the inner demons that they 

will not be passed on. 

Before dying, I can pass on some unimportant things to the younger generation. The later generations 

also practice secretly, and they never dare to trade it out. Therefore, Zhou Yi's target practice method 

can only be exchanged for meritorious deeds. 

Zhou Yi visited the Foreign Affairs Hall a few times, and found a task suitable for him to make 

meritorious achievements in the qi-refining disciple Yisheng Shishu. 

Dan Dingzong is famous for alchemy, and the Foreign Affairs Hall often issues alchemy tasks. 

Low-level medicinal pills such as Peiyuan Pill and Huanglong Pill are only one or two points of merit after 

a few furnaces. 

One of them is an elixir, which has a lot of merit and a long task time limit. 

"Breakthrough Elixir, Foundation Establishment Pill!" 

Zhou Yi asked the disciples of the Foreign Affairs Hall to learn the details. 

For other cultivation-type medicinal pills, with the qualifications of Dan Dingzong disciples and the 

environment of the spiritual veins, even if they do not take them, they will be able to refine their qi to 

perfection even if they don’t take them for another ten or eight years. 

Only the Foundation Establishment Dan must be taken! 

Dan Dingzong grows a lot of thousand-year-old ginseng, but there are more disciples, resource 

consumption is far greater than production, and many high-level medicinal herbs also require thousand-

year-old spirit ginseng refining, so the supply of foundation pills has always been in short supply. 

"Prepare your own elixir for refining, and pay a Foundation Establishment Pill to get 200 merits." 

Zhou Yi wrote down this task and looked for opportunities to cultivate a thousand-year-old spirit 

ginseng, and even a dozen of them could be refined. 



Ginseng dolls will not be exploited for the time being. With such a high level of intelligence, they belong 

to an outlier among spiritual ginseng. In the future, they may grow into elixir for ten thousand years. I 

don’t know if the taste will be better. 

This morning. 

Zhou Yi came to Siguo Cliff and entered the Batu Caves to find someone inside. 

The teenage fat man, sitting cross-legged in the prohibition of the formation, worked hard to use his 

mana to resist the black wind and poisonous fire. 

"Rare guest!" 

Zhou Yi saw the jade slip left on the stone table, and his divine sense swept over, and learned that the 

fat man's name was Lin Yushu. 

"This surname is unusual. It's just that the difference between the name and the length is a bit far. It's 

short and fat, and it's almost like a ball." 

Lin Yushu was suspected of sneaking up on his fellow apprentice brother, but luckily the other party had 

a protective weapon, causing only minor injuries. After the investigation by the Law Enforcement Hall, 

thinking that the situation was excusable and the consequences were not serious, Si Guoya was 

sentenced to be detained for one month. 

"excusable?" 

Zhou Yi shook his head slightly, ignoring Fatty, and sat on the stone table reading the script. 

The inside of the Batu Caves is not like the entrance of the cave. 

The place where the disciple was imprisoned was eroded by black wind and poisonous fire from time to 

time, and the mana had to be used at all times to resist. The formation prohibition adjusts the power of 

the black wind and poisonous fire according to the cultivation of the detained person, which will not 

damage the foundation of the punished person, but also make them suffer. 

The elders of Dan Dingzong took great pains for their disciples. 

noon. 

Lin Yushu said loudly, "Uncle Shi, I can't take it anymore, help!" 

Zhou Yi glanced at it and knew that Fatty was pretending, but he still used the identity token. 

Aura flashed, and the formation restrictions were strengthened again, completely isolating the black 

wind and poisonous fire, Lin Yushu lay on the ground panting. 

"Only one hour." 

Zhou Yi reminded that this can be regarded as only guarding the only power, and can be closed for one 

hour punishment every day. 

"Thank you, uncle." 



Lin Yushu got up from the ground and caught a glimpse of the words in the book. His face suddenly 

turned red, and he said awkwardly: "Master, why haven't I seen this book?" 

"Collector's Illustrated Edition!" 

Zhou Yi closed the Spring and Autumn Period with his face unchanged, and took out the Five Spiritual 

Sutras for enlightenment. 

After all, he is an elder, so he must pay attention to his face, so as not to spread bad rumors. 

It's a small matter to damage his reputation, and let several female elders know that it will be difficult to 

move an inch in the sect in the future if they pass on words that are indecent. 

Zhou Yi thought about it, it's not necessarily a bad thing to be unable to move an inch. 

If you change your identity in the future, you can easily change your personality. Who would have 

thought it was the same person? 

"Uncle, I also like storybooks. Let's change it, shall we?" 

Lin Yushu took out the blue-leaf booklet from the storage bag: "I don't have the illustrated edition in my 

collection, but this second volume of Sanying Biography is rumored to be written by Zhenjun. It took a 

lot of effort to find the full version." 

"The Legend of Sanying?" 

Zhou Yi turned on the prohibition of the formation, took a picture of the text, and flipped through a few 

pages, it turned out that it was the next volume. 

"Good, change it." 

"Thank you, uncle." 

Lin Yushu took over the collector's illustration edition with a bright face, and couldn't wait to read it. 

After a while, he turned around and turned his back to Zhou Yi's reading book. 

Zhou Yi flipped through the biography of Sanying, and sure enough, the book was picked up from the 

previous one. 

The real person Zhuji read the book very fast, and he turned over most of the book in a moment. The 

storyline of the second half is completely different from the first half, and it is exactly the same as Zhou 

Yi told Jing Xu. 

"Daojun Yuanying pretended to be a mortal and became his son-in-law. With a sword, one hundred 

thousand disciples of qi refining invited the ancestors to return..." 

Most of the authors of this book are monks, and the plot and fighting style tend to be realistic, and there 

are few plots that are purely for pretending. 

Zhou Yi suddenly asked, "Nephew Lin, have many people read this?" 

Lin Yushu shuddered when he heard the words, heaved a sigh of relief, and answered with his back 

turned. 



"Uncle Master, as soon as these words appeared, they immediately swept the sect. It was rumored that 

the ancestor of Jiu on Shenhuo Peak would go to the mortal world to be his son-in-law in person. 

"interesting." 

Zhou Yi continued to read until the ending of "The Legend of Three Heroes", in which the two 

protagonists, Xia Yu, soared, and the remaining one chose to stay in the lower realm. 

The reason why the protagonist didn't ascend is because he met an interesting little friend, good wine, 

good beauty, and good storybook, so he could be said to be a close friend. How can I die at the hands of 

demons and demons, if I stay in the mortal world, I will kill the demons in the world! 

"It turns out that the biography of Sanying was actually written by Jing Xu. No wonder he likes to collect 

classics." 

Zhou Yi shook his head slightly and closed the book. 

Floating life is like a dream, world affairs are like water, and the Jindan Zhenjun, who has been in a hurry 

for a while, is only a speck of dust in history. 

"Uncle Master..." 

Lin Yushu's voice interrupted Zhou Yi's recollection, only to hear him say, "Do you have any other 

treasured texts?" 

"Watching too much is not good for your health." 

Zhou Yi glanced at this fellow, and UU read www.uukanshu.com curiously: "You don't seem to be brave 

and ruthless, why did you sneak up on the same door?" 

Lin Yushu said angrily, "Humph! Junior Sister Ziqiong is my fiancée, and she was bewitched by the 

surname Zhang, and she was going to break up the engagement with me..." 

Zhou Yi's eyes narrowed slightly: "There are rules in the sect, and it is forbidden to seduce the wives of 

the same sect. This matter is reported to the Law Enforcement Hall, at least one year to think about it!" 

Lin Yushu's face instantly collapsed, and he said on the ground. 

"Junior Sister Ziqiong is my future fiancee. On weekdays, I will give her spirit stones and medicinal pills 

to practice. When I understand my sincerity, I will talk to my sister about when to become a Taoist 

partner." 

Zhou Yi was relieved of his nervousness, and said contemptuously. 

"It turns out to be licking a dog, then you deserve to suffer!" 

 Chapter 108: 2 major factions 

"Lick dog? What kind of monster is this?" 

Lin Yushu vaguely felt that it was not a good word, and he had never heard it. 

"You can't slander monsters... Zhou Yi explained the meaning of licking a dog carefully. 



Lin Yushu recalled all kinds of things in the past. It was simply an enhanced version of licking a dog. All 

the medicinal pills in the clan for his cultivation were given to his junior sister, only a few times to thank 

Senior Lin. 

Although his face blushed and blue veins burst out from his aggrieved forehead, Lin Yushu still argued 

for himself. 

"The matter between men and women can be counted as licking... Shishu must have no Taoist 

companion, I don't know the taste of it, otherwise he will understand me. 

"Yeah! Do you know several methods of double cultivation? Dianluan Gong, Fengming Jue, Jade Dao 

Jutsu, Sutra of the Nutcracker, Harmony Gong, Yin-Yang Jue, Huanxi Sect..." Zhou Yi kept saying when 

someone questioned his profession. There are more than 20 double cultivation methods. 

Lin Yushu was stunned when he heard it. He was born in the direct line of the sect, as if he had opened 

up a world he had never seen before. 

"Master, where did you hear these exercises?" 

"Why do you need to hear it, Uncle Shi, I have practiced one by one." 

Zhou Yi said slowly: "These exercises have their own emphasis. For example, Dianluan Gong and Yin-

Yang Jue tend to break through the realm, while the Sutra of the Nutcracker, Hehe Gong, etc. tend to 

increase their skills. Jade Taoism is purely for enjoyment." 

"hiss!' 

Lin Yushu's eyes changed, and he was embarrassed to ask a lot of things, such as where he could go for 

double cultivation. 

Dan Dingzong is a prestigious and upright sect, with strict rules, but will not allow its disciples to act 

recklessly and make the sect a black and white clan. 

"Uncle Shi, I will definitely not be a dog licker in the future." 

Zhou Yi hummed, he didn't think that licking the dog would change, there were only zero and countless 

times for this kind of thing. 

Lin Yushu was aware of the distrust, thinking about the two dozen methods of double cultivation, and 

swore to the sky: "At the end of the year, I will be ranked in the top ten, get the foundation pill, and be 

promoted to a real person!" 

Zhou Yi wondered, "What does licking a dog have to do with this matter?" 

Pill Cauldron Sect has Xiaobi and Dabi, which are Qi Refining and Foundation Establishment respectively. 

The top ten rewards are the pills and spirits that break through the realm. Volunteer participation in the 

competition. These pills and spirits can be exchanged for meritorious deeds, but the price is quite high. 

Zhou Yi asked about the exchange price of the Foundation Establishment Pill, and after five thousand 

meritorious deeds, the sect earned five times as much as he changed hands! 



Originally this week, Yi moved to the idea of making meritorious deeds, such as finding a disciple who 

needs to build a foundation, asking him to issue an extremely difficult task, and then rewarding only 

three or four thousand meritorious deeds, which ordinary disciples would never do. 

After Zhou Yi took it, he easily completed the task to obtain merits, and then privately gave the 

Foundation Establishment Pill. 

I asked the Ministry of Foreign Affairs on duty, and learned that the release of the task must be 

reviewed by the real monarch, and severely cracked down on meritorious transactions. Once 

discovered, the consequences will be at your own risk! 

Immediately put out the idea of trickery, Zhou Yi would not provoke the true monarch by violating the 

rules for thousands of merits. 

"Uncle Shi, when I break through the realm of foundation building, I will be able to receive foreign 

affairs and travel outside the sect." 

Lin Yushu laughed and said: "At that time, I still need the uncle's advice, where to learn the method of 

double cultivation, and taste it carefully. Is it as mysterious as the uncle said!" 

"Wait until you build the foundation." 

Zhou Yi felt that Lin Yushu could still be saved, and asked casually, "Listen to what you said, have you 

never left the sect?" 

Lin Yushu nodded and said: "I found out the double spirit root since I was a child, and my family sent it 

to Dandingzong to practice. I haven't been out for 18 years." "The same people, different lives." 

In order to find the fairy, Zhou Yi spent a lot of effort and was exploited in Fangshi. "Master, so you are a 

loose cultivator?" 

Lin Yushu hesitated and said, "The guy surnamed Zhang is a loose cultivator, he has entangled a group of 

disciples, and he is arrogant and arrogant because of his fighting skills. 

"Does the law enforcement hall care?" 

Zhou Yi stayed in Dan Dingzong for half a year, and found out the general division of power, which is 

simply the direct lineage school and the loose cultivator school. 

As far as the contradictions between the Eighteen Peaks are concerned, the disputes among the true 

monarchs cannot be known in a short period of time. Of course, this is only limited to the real monarch 

and below, and the ancestor of the Nascent Soul who is cultivating in Shenhuo Peak is probably 

watching it for fun. 

The Inheritance School is to cultivate in the sect since childhood, enjoy the superior spiritual veins and 

medicinal herbs, and all the exercises learned are inherited from the Danding sect. 

The loose cultivator sect is like Zhouyi, struggling from the commonplace and the market, or having 

excellent aptitude, or making meritorious deeds, and entering the headquarters for various reasons. 



The former has a solid foundation, while the latter has a ruthless approach. In terms of cultivation, 

direct lineage is dominant, and in terms of fighting skills, Sanxiu is slightly better. 

On the whole, the direct lineage faction prevailed, and most of the Eighteen Peak Masters were direct 

line disciples. 

Lin Yushu said with a bitter face: "The guy surnamed Zhang is proficient in sect laws and regulations. 

Even if he bullies people, he has a reason every time. When the law enforcement hall investigates, he 

can't find any fault." 

"That's the benefit of knowing the law." 

Zhou Yi had long guessed that, no matter how good the rules are, there are loopholes, not to mention 

the high-ranking ancestors also hope that the two factions will fight. 

The lifeless sect has no future. As long as the factional struggle is controlled within a certain range, it will 

be more beneficial than harmful to Dandingzong. 

"I just didn't join the gang, otherwise I wouldn't be bullied." 

Lin Yushu hummed and said, "Fighting all day long, how can cultivation be interesting... If it is dual 

cultivation, it will be even more interesting!" "The mind is quite good." 

Zhou Yi nodded in agreement. There are many disciples of Dan Dingzong who think like this, ranging 

from true monarchs to qi refining. 

After today's exchange, the two were quite familiar with each other, and because Zhou Yi did not have 

the air of an uncle, Lin Yushu was no longer cautious when speaking. Lin Yushu, who has lived in Dan 

Dingzong since he was a child, has heard and seen many interesting things, and he talks endlessly. 

"The reason why Wangyue Peak only accepts female disciples is because there is a Yuehua Tianchi on 

the top of the peak. When the moon is full, many female disciples go to bathe. 

"Ancestor Jiu likes fine wine the most, and he often turns into an ordinary disciple looking for wine to 

drink. If he is satisfied, he will be rewarded." 

"It is rumored that when the Sect Master was young, he pursued a female disciple hard, but after being 

rejected, he went into seclusion and practiced asceticism. He broke through foundation building and 

golden pills, defeated 18 peak masters in a row, and ascended to the position of Sect Master!" 

"In the northeast corner of the sect, there is a strange place where yin and yang give birth to yang, and 

there is a sloppy eccentric who cultivates all the year round. 

Zhou Yi listened with relish~www.mtlnovel.com~ knew that Dan Dingzong had a solid background, and 

the catastrophe that was not earth-shaking would not overturn, and he was more and more satisfied 

with his current life. Hiding in the Siguo Cliff and cultivating for thousands of years, no matter how bad 

the qualifications are, you can still achieve the perfect foundation. 

A month passed in a blink of an eye. 



When Lin Yushu's sentence expired, when he left Batu Cave, he seemed to have a thousand words to 

say goodbye. 

Zhou Yi said: "The storybook is here for you, pay attention to your body, don't hurt your foundation." 

"Thank you uncle!" 

Lin Yushu was instantly filled with joy, this volume of books had accompanied him for thirty days and 

nights, and in his heart, he had surpassed little sister Ziqiong, and she was going to take her to the grave 

in the future. 

"Do not blindly pursue power when practicing secret arts." 

Zhou Yi learned that Lin Yushu was so fat that he had practiced some kind of secret method of body 

cultivation, and reminded him. 

"Uncle Shi once had a good friend whose strength is not as good as yours, but countless beautiful 

beauties came to post it because he was handsome!" Lin Yushu was silent for a while, then he realized 

something. 

 


