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In the carriage, Dachuan said with envy: 

"Master, Qingzhou City is much more prosperous than our Solitary Mountain City 

Master Gu hummed softly, but there were some things he did not say out loud. 

Previously, Solitary Mountain City was also prosperous, though not as much as 
Qingzhou City, with people coming and going, laughing and chatting—it was quite 
bustling. 

Now, Qingzhou City has become even more prosperous than before. 

But Solitary Mountain City has forever declined… 

This Cultivation World doesn’t just have one Qingzhou City; there are countless Solitary 
Mountain Cities. 

These things, Dachuan, inexperienced as he was, did not understand, so Master Gu did 
not mention them. 

After the carriage traveled a while, Dachuan suddenly remembered something, glanced 
at Master Gu, and whispered: 

"Master, why are you so courteous towards that Young Master Mo?” 

Master is a Golden Core, a Third Grade Artifact Refiner. 

But that Young Master Mo is only at the Early Stage of Foundation Establishment, 
appearing frail and fragile. 

Although Dachuan felt that it was right to respect Young Master Mo, he thought that 
Master was lowering himself too much, even going so far as to make a special trip to 
Qingzhou City, waiting at the Gu Family for a long time, all for the Flower Spirit Stone, 
just to invite Young Master Mo for a meal. 



Dachuan was puzzled. 

Master Gu replied, “You don’t understand 

Dachuan whispered, “Is that Young Master Mo’s identity very prestigious?” 

Master Gu thought for a moment, then shook his head and frowned, “I’m not sure 

Dachuan was taken aback. 

Master Gu, lost in thought, said, “I asked a cousin of mine to inquire within the clan, this 
Young Master Mo often visits the Gu Family, but it seems he really has no blood relation 
to the Gu Family 

"He is valued by Madam Shangguan, but it seems he is neither a relative of the 
Shangguan Family nor the Wenren Family.” 

"He has joined Taixu Gate and claims to be a ‘Loose Cultivator 

"Loose Cultivator?” Dachuan was stunned. 

Master Gu nodded slightly. 

"But Dachuan hesitated, “If he really is just a Loose Cultivator, wouldn’t we have shown 
goodwill for nothing?” 

"No Master Gu’s eyes narrowed, “How could an ordinary Loose Cultivator receive such 
generous treatment from both the Gu and Shangguan families, and how could he 
possibly have been accepted into the gates of Taixu Gate?” 

"What if… he really is just a Loose Cultivator?” Dachuan said weakly. 

"If he really is just a Loose Cultivator Master Gu’s expression became solemn, “then 
that would actually be a good thing 

Dachuan looked confused, his expression puzzled. 

Master Gu took a deep breath and said meaningfully: 

"There are some hardships in this world that the sons of noble families will never 
understand 

"Without experiencing it personally, without seeing it with their own eyes, without living 
through it, they will never understand 

Dachuan, still perplexed, somewhat understanding, nodded his head. 



Master Gu’s eyes narrowed as the clear and sympathetic gaze of Mo Hua reappeared 
in his mind, and he murmured softly: 

"This Young Master may truly be our ‘noble person 

… 

After Mo Hua returned to the Sect, he was somewhat heavy-hearted. 

He realized he had overlooked a problem. 

He had always been focused on the Sect, noble families, legacies, Sin Cultivators, Evil 
Cultivors, Demon Cultivators, human traffickers, and the Evil God. 

But he had not realized how the cultivators in the smaller state boundaries and Little 
Immortal Cities around the Qianxue State Boundary truly lived. 

Words his mother once said to him resounded in his ears. 

"It’s not only Formation Masters; all cultivators are the same. When people climb to 
higher places, they won’t look down 

Cultivators seek the Dao, seeking the truth of the world. 

If they cannot even see the truth of the world, the myriad states of sentient beings, how 
can they seek the true Heavenly Dao? 

Looking up at the sky all the time, how can one know that what they are stepping on is 
the real earth? 

Mo Hua walked in Taixu Gate, looked up at the vast sky, then looked down at the 
ground beneath his feet, and even stomped a few times, nodding slightly. 

… 

Seven days later, not even a fortnight. 

Mo Hua, who was cultivating in the Sect, unexpectedly received a Storage Bag. 

Inside the Storage Bag were Array Plates, Formation Flags, and Formation bases, three 
types of Formation media, twenty of each type, refined by Master Gu, specially sent to 
the Gu Family, and then brought to Taixu Gate by Wenren Wan. 

Mo Hua was somewhat surprised. 



He didn’t expect that Master Gu would refine the Formation media so quickly and 
specially send them over, obviously taking this matter very seriously. 

Mo Hua felt grateful in his heart, and thought that if there was a chance in the future, he 
would definitely help Master Gu and the others. 

Afterwards, besides practicing, Mo Hua began studying these Formation media. 

These Formation media, while appearing delicate, had quite simple structures. 

As a Formation Master, Mo Hua had copied these Formation media from the Artifice 
Manual, so he understood them at a glance. 

Drawing the Formation wasn’t difficult either. 

After all, these were just basic Formation media. Mo Hua tried drawing a few pieces and 
using them, and quickly became familiar with them. 

Divine Sense Control Ink, Drawing Ground into Formation, though looking very dashing 
and not too limited by Formation media, was too showy. If used too much, and if many 
people became alert, it would instead put one at a disadvantage. 

Thus, Mo Hua planned to use normal “Formation media” to perform formations in the 
future, also to conceal his own “talent” in formations. 

Trying to integrate as a regular Formation Master while interacting with his fellow 
disciples. 

To avoid constantly startling others, and making explanations cumbersome for himself. 

The Formation media were refined, and formations were drawn on them; they were 
ready for an initial trial. 

Mo Hua secretly contacted Gu Changhuai: 

"Uncle Gu, I found a clue about a despicable, on-the-run Sin Cultivator who has 
committed murder; could you issue a reward for me?” 

Gu Changhuai was silent for a long time before replying: 

"Where did you get this clue?” 

Mo Hua: “I heard it from a Taoist Friend, he accidentally stumbled upon the Sin 
Cultivator’s clue 

Gu Changhuai: “The ‘Taoist Friend’ you mentioned, isn’t that just you?” 



 


