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Chapter 431: Chang Shan Yin’s death 

 

Fang Yuan’s mind entered his aperture. 

After the white bone wheel entered his aperture, it floated along the waves of his true gold primeval 

sea, half sinking and half floating, showing a lifeless appearance. 

Gu worms naturally get hurt, damaged, or even die. 

"This white bone wheel is already on the verge of destruction and can no longer be used, unless I can 

find the bone bamboo Gu and combine it with the ghost fire Gu to repair it." Fang Yuan thought in his 

heart. 

There are many healing Gu which are not intended for human bodies. 

Some Gu, such as wolf smoke Gu, are specifically used to treat the injuries of wolves, while other Gu, 

like pig iron Gu are used to treat chainsaw golden centipede. 

Bone bamboo Gu, combined with ghost fire Gu, can repair the damage of the white bone wheel, so that 

it can function again. 

"Speaking of the battle bone wheel Gu, it’s actually quite famous, since it was used by the rank eight 

Demonic Gu Immortal Shen Jie Ao. He was also known as the Proud Bone Demon Lord. His talent was 

outstanding and shocking. When he became a rank six Gu Immortal, he lacked a rank six Gu. He came up 

with a killer move known as White Bone Chariot. The white bone chariot consisted of many rank five Gu, 

such as the white bone wheel, and had power comparable to a rank six Gu! 

"By the virtue of his ingenuity, Shen Jie Ao reached rank eight realm, and made his killer move ’White 

Bone Battlefield’ famous in the world; it was a killer move that combined three Immortal Gu’s power, it 

was even more powerful than before. He used this to dominate the world, killing an uncountable 

number of Gu Immortals, his fierce name spread wide as he caused the righteous path to be helpless. 

Sigh, when can I reach such a stage?" 

In his past life, Fang Yuan lived for about five hundred years, and became a rank six Gu Immortal, one 

step away from rank seven. When he later refined the Spring Autumn Cicada, he was attacked by the 

righteous path and consequently self-detonated. 

Every time he thought about Blood Sea Ancestor, Proud Bone Demon Lord, Soul Specter Demon 

Venerable, all of them were amazing characters, Fang Yuan could not help but be impressed. 

"As a man living in present age, I should be like this, unrestrained by the mortal realm, doing things 

without worry, killing whoever I dislike. When my heart is evil, I slaughter all beings, and when I am 

virtuous, I bless the world. The world moves according to my emotions, I dominate everything, any 

enemy who resists me are trampled underfoot. Oh, this is a true freedom, a cheerful and carefree life!" 

Fang Yuan let out a heartfelt sigh and took out a bright pearl Gu from his pocket. 



Bright pearl Gu was already dusty, its light was dim. Sealed inside was fixed immortal travel, the aura of 

the Immortal Gu was also fading. 

Fang Yuan took out the dark toss Gu. 

This Gu and dusty Gu looked almost the same, a silkworm cocoon like shape, except it was deep black in 

color. 

Fang Yuan transferred his primeval essence, the black silkworm cocoon wiggled up, ten tendrils twisted 

out, twisting like snakes, and climbed on the bright pearl Gu. 

In just a short moment, the bright pearl Gu was enveloped by a black silkworm cocoon. 

This was known as "tossing pearls in the dark", it was developed during the battle of the five regions, to 

completely conceal the aura of Gu worms. 

Because of this, fixed immortal travel’s aura was even fainter now. 

"Warrior Chang Shan Yin, you are trying to seal this beautiful jade butterfly?" Ge Yao stood to the side 

and gradually understood Fang Yuan’s intention. 

Fang Yuan gave her a mysterious smile and kept the dark pearl into his pocket and continued to be 

buried in his research of the battlefield. 

This battlefield was created twenty years ago, after the battle between Chang Shan Yin and Ha Tu Gu. 

Chang Shan Yin was a rank four peak stage Gu Master, while Ha Tu Gu was already a rank five initial 

stage Gu Master who also lead a large band of subordinates. 

The two were originally childhood friends, but they fell in love with the same woman. The woman 

ultimately chose Chang Shan Yin, and from then on Ha Tu Gu became filled with a jealous rage. This led 

to an unceasing hostility growing between the two of them, a hatred that could only be washed away 

with the blood of the other. 

After Ha Tu Gu poisoned Chang Shan Yin’s mother, in order to find the snow wash Gu, he lead the wolf 

packs deep into the poisonous plains. 

When he reached the plains, Chang Shan Yin set up an ambush there. When Ha Tu Gu brought his gang 

of bandits and came, as large groups of wolves attacked from all directions. 

This was a bitter fight to the death, until the sun went down. 

Eventually, the wolves were all killed, along with all the horse bandits, who were either killed or fled. 

Chang Shan Yin was at his limits, and Ha Tu Gu’s primeval essence was exhausted. The two resorted to 

fighting with their bare hands. 

Both men fought till their eyes turned red and made use of everything in their surroundings to gain the 

advantage. 

They wrestled together, biting with their teeth, clawing with their hands, until they finally expended all 

their strength, and collapsed to the ground, with barely enough strength to breathe. 



The life and death enemies, once incomparably close friends, were only two or three steps away from 

each other, but all they could do was gasp for air and stare at each other. 

They were powerful Gu Masters, one a righteous hero, the other a demonic devil, yet both had lost their 

strength. At this moment, both were as fragile as a child, if a rabbit came running and blocked their face, 

they would suffocate to death. 

They were at a deadlock, when suddenly Ha Tu Gu suddenly burst into hearty laugh. He was, after all, a 

rank five Gu Master, and his primeval essence recovery rate was quicker compared to Chang Shan Yin’s. 

His primeval essence recovered first, enough for him to cast a poisonous bone spear. 

Seeing the bone spear being shot towards him, Chang Shan Yin’s eyes widened, as a miracle burst of 

strength emerged in him. 

Using all his strength, he managed to turn half his body, but the poisonous bone spear, which had been 

aimed at his head, still pierced his chest. 

The intensity of the pain made Chang Shan Yin roar, but by relying on the wolf strength Gu to increase 

his strength, he managed to break the bone spear and clutched it tightly in his hand. Slowly, he dragged 

his body towards Ha Tu Gu’s side. 

In the end, Chang Shan Yin took the poisonous bone spear and stabbed it into the eyes of Ha Tu Gu, 

ending the life of his mortal enemy. 

Although Chang Shan Yin had won, the poison of the bone spear had already spread throughout his 

whole body. 

By utilizing all the primeval essence that he had just recovered, he activated the wolf fetus burial Gu. 

This Gu utilized a hundred and eight different species of pregnant female wolves, and its specialty was 

to save a life. If long as they had one breath left, the user could be saved. 

Chang Shan Yin used the Gu, drilled into the ground, and fell asleep. 

About thirty years later, a rank three Gu Master, Ma Hong Yun, was chased to the battlefield by a pack 

of wolves. In his desperation, he coincidentally managed to find the buried Chang Shan Yin. 

After Ma Hong Yun saved Chang Shan Yin, the latter not only helped him repel the wolves, but also 

helped him become one of the four great generals. In the future struggle for power in the grassland, 

Chang Shan Yin contributed countless merits, and Ma Hong Yun who was born as a slave became the 

lord of the imperial court. 

Chang Shan Yin experience both ups and downs of life, his tale was quite legendary. His story spread 

widely throughout the north, it was no secret. 

Later, with the aid of Ma Hong Yun, he became a rank seven Gu Immortal, receiving the title of "Sky 

Wolf General", gaining even greater authority. 

Ultimately, while resisting the invasion of the Central Continent, he died in battle, and his descendants 

passed down his biography — this is also why Fang Yuan was so knowledgeable about his history. 



"Hmm? I found it!" 

His long search had finally come to an end. 

Fang Yuan stepped forward and found a huge wolf tail on the grass. 

The wolf tail, covered with mud, was covered by poisonous grass and could hardly be seen. If it wasn’t 

for Fang Yuan’s persistence and careful search, it would have been impossible to find. 

"Originally, while Ma Hong Yun was escaping, he tripped on this wolf tail. When he pulled on the wolf 

tail, he saved not only Chang Shan Yin, but also himself." 

Fang Yuan was feeling overwhelmed by emotions, he grabbed the wolf tail and forcibly pulled it out. 

Suddenly, the land writhed, and a huge female wolf’s body appeared out of the ground, its eyes were 

closed, the whole body covered in purple fur, with a white belly. 

It was humongous; even while it was lying down, it was taller than a person. 

Ge Yao hurriedly ran over, her face flushed with surprise: "What wolf is this, why is it so big? Ah, it looks 

like a female wolf, look at its belly, it must be pregnant!" 

"It’s not a wolf, it’s a Gu." Fang Yuan said, taking out a sharp knife from moving perspective cup Gu. 

He sliced open the belly of the wolf, causing a long gash to appear. 

Immediately, the wolf’s bulging belly was torn open, and a large amount of amniotic fluid, mixed with 

blood, spewed all over the ground; the lower part of Fang Yuan’s body was soaked. 

Ge Yao saw what was happening, and hurriedly jumped out of the way to avoid becoming a victim of the 

filth. 

She then widened her mouth in surprise, crying out, "Why is there a man inside the wolf’s womb?" 

As the amniotic fluid continued to flow out, a person also came out. It was the true Chang Shan Yin! 

His eyes were closed, and his body was full of injuries, especially the part with the half-bone spear 

sticking out. He was covered in thick amniotic fluids, his expression showing great pain, and his skin was 

green. 

Fang Yuan quickly squatted down and extended his hands. It looked like he was observing the injuries of 

Chang Shan Yin, but in fact, he secretly pinched the neck of Chang Shan Yin. 

Poor Chang Shan Yin, a hero who succeeded in killing his enemy, and lived for another twenty years 

using his Gu worm. After another ten years or so, his fated lord appeared and saved him. But now that 

Fang Yuan had stepped in, the future of this man, the famous ’Sky Wolf General’ and the future rank 

seven Gu Immortal was killed. 

Chang Shan Yin died while he was unconscious, unable to resist, letting out only a faint breath. 

When Fang Yuan killed him, his body did not even tremble. Needless to say, since he was unconscious, 

he could not self-detonate his Gu worms. 



Fang Yuan’s mind entered his aperture and immediately found several tortoise breath Gu inside. 

Tortoise breath Gu was a storage Gu, like the bright pearl Gu, it was used to seal Gu worms. 

Before Chang Shan Yin entered the belly of the wolf, to prevent his Gu worms from starving to death, he 

seal his Gu worms one by one in the tortoise breath Gu. 

They were rank four Gu, shaped like oval stones, and were slightly larger in size than a fist. The surface 

of the stones was covered with markings, similar to that of a tortoise shell. 

By leaking the aura of the Spring Autumn Cicada, Fang Yuan instantly refined these tortoise breath Gu. 

He took all the tortoises out, and under the watchful eyes of Ge Yao, he crushed them all one by one to 

reveal the Gu inside. 

There were a total of eight Gu from the enslavement path, all of which were precious rank four Gu 

worms. Some of them were even more precious than ordinary rank five Gu. Chang Shan Yin meticulously 

arranged this collection, and with this set of Gu, he made a reputation for himself in northern plains. 

Using this set of Gu, he killed rank five Gu Masters before. 

And with the help of Spring Autumn Cicada, all of them became Fang Yuan’s possession. 

"And now, I finally have an excellent set of rank four Gu from northern plains!" The corner of his mouth 

curled into a faint smile. 

Chapter 432: Human Skin Gu 

 

But merely retrieving the Gu worms was not the whole purpose of Fang Yuan’s journey. 

After placing all of the Gu worms into his aperture, he turned his attention to Chang Shan Yin’s corpse. 

He started using Gu worms, helping the body to detoxify. 

"Isn’t he already dead?" Ge Yao asked by his side, looking confused. Detoxifying a living person made 

sense, but what was the point of detoxifying a corpse? 

Fang Yuan did not bother turning to answer her, but told her: "Stop looking, use your cleansing Gu and 

help." 

Fang Yuan and Ge Yao worked in turns; gradually, Shang Chan Yin’s corpse was losing its toxicity. 

"Don’t tell me... is he Chang Shan Yin? He’s your father?" Ge Yao had a sudden realization, and sent a 

look of inquiry towards Fang Yuan, "No, Chang Shan Yin’s son is a native of northern plains. Looking at 

your appearance, you’re obviously a foreigner." 

Fang Yuan let out a cold grunt, saying expressionlessly: "I told you, I am Chang Shan Yin." 

As the toxins in his body were purged, the surface of Chang Shan Yin’s skin gradually returned to it’s 

natural complexion, losing the wretched green color that came as a result of the poison. 



Fang Yuan, upon seeing that the cleansing was almost complete, asked the girl to step back. He stripped 

Chang Shan Yin of his clothes, and rinsed them with water. 

"You... you want to bring his body back?" Ge Yao surmised. 

However, Fang Yuan’s following actions immediately overturned her conjecture. 

She saw Fang Yuan retrieve a regiment of black ants from his aperture. 

Fang Yuan injected his primeval essence, and the black ants immediately rushed towards Chang Shan 

Yin’s pale and naked corpse and began to consume it. 

The black ants crawled all over Chang Shan Yin, swallowing all of his skin into their stomach, turning the 

corpse into a mess of fleshy tendons, and leaving the body beyond recognition. 

Ge Yao saw what was happening, and resisted the urge to vomit. 

Fang Yuan collected the ants once they were done, took out a seed, and planted it into the ground. 

As he poured his primeval essence, the seed began to grow at a visible rate: rooting, germinating, and 

blooming into a beautiful flower. 

The flower was in full bloom, yet it was quite strange in that it appeared as if it was covered in a 

membrane of skin, like the inner flesh of a mouth. The inner petals also had a row of tiny jagged 

sawtooth. 

The black ants converged into a group, climbing up the flower, and entered the core of the flower. 

The flower then closed again, its jagged teeth whirling wildly, as the teeth rubbed against each other, it 

made a humming sound, and made the whole flower tremble. 

Fang Yuan took out another Gu worm, which Ge Yao failed to recognize. The Gu turned into a multi-

colored blaze, and attached itself to the top of the flower. 

The flower twisted wildly while it burned in the flame, giving off a sharp shriek. 

The shriek of the flower was so sharp that it forced Ge Yao to cover her ears and move backwards 

several more steps. 

At this point, the girl realized that something was amiss, this strange method reeked of the demonic 

path. Ge Yao’s complexion paled, and when she looked at Fang Yuan, she saw that his face had not 

changed, standing on the spot, both his eyes were shining as he paid attention to the flower. 

"Open." Suddenly, both of Fang Yuan’s eyes emitted an explosion of light as he shouted loudly. 

The corolla of the flower opened up a small slit, allowing the multi-colored flame to enter. Afterwards, 

the whole flower suddenly exploded and a Gu worm flew out. 

The Gu Worm had a multi-colored tint, constantly transforming; occasionally yellow-green, and 

occasionally blood-violet. Like a smokey fog that was rising upwards. 

"Human skin Gu, the refinement has finally been completed." Fang Yuan, upon seeing it, let out a sigh of 

relief. Next, he willed, retrieving an old removal Gu from his aperture, as it turned into a cooling breeze. 



The breeze flew out of the aperture, flowing all over Fang Yuan’s body, permeating his skin, tendons, 

and bones. 

Fang Yuan had originally used three Gu; ancient bronze skin, essence iron bones, and golden steel 

tendons, to modify his body, and now it was all washed away. 

Then, from the moving perspective cup Gu, he took out a sharp dagger. 

"The following scene is going to be a bit bloody, you should close your eyes." With his hand clutching the 

dagger, he gave his warning to Ge Yao. 

Ge Yao hurriedly took a breath, looking at Fang Yuan in confusion, unable to speak a word. 

Then at the next moment, the girl’s pupils shrank, both of her hands covered her mouth, unable to 

suppress her alarmed yelp. 

Under her horrified gaze, Fang Yuan pointed the dagger to his chest and softly sliced it. 

Swish! 

He had cut from himself from the neck down to his abdomen. 

Yet strangely enough, his blood did not flow out, he had prepared a staunch bleeding Gu in advance. 

After that, Fang Yuan expressionlessly slit the dagger along the middle of his body, then he stretched out 

his hand and ripped the skin off of his chest. 

The girl, upon seeing this horrifically violent scene, could not help but repeatedly step backwards again, 

her entire face had turned pale like paper. 

Fang Yuan gritted his teeth to endure the pain, and under the urging of his mind, the colorful smoke that 

was in floating in midair covered his whole chest. 

Sizzle... 

In the midst of the strange sound, Fang Yuan’s bare and bloody chest was covered by a new layer of 

skin. 

The peculiarity of it was, although the skin had just grown, it did not have the expected baby-like 

tenderness; instead it had the pale solidity of old skin. 

Then, Fang Yuan repeated the process, peeling the skin of his arms and his legs, completely removing 

them, to grow a new layer of skin. 

"This, don’t tell me..." Ge Yao could gradually see what was happening, and was flabbergasted. 

When he was peeling the skin of his back, Fang Yuan was somewhat troubled, but under his strenuous 

effort, he managed to succeed. 

Eventually, it was time for the most critical part, the face. 

Fang Yuan stop for a moment, taking a quick rest, then, lifting up his dagger, he aimed at the tip at his 

eyelid. 



Ge Yao watched with her whole body trembling, yet Fang Yuan’s hands were steady like they were cast 

iron, each of his actions were precise and minute. He first cut his eyelids off, followed by his eye sockets, 

the knife tip curved out and reached his ear, and moved from his cheek to his chin. 

Turning around at his chin, he did the same to the other side, and ended up completing a circle. 

Next, Ge Yao saw Fang Yuan removing his own face; her heart pounded furiously, and her legs felt weak. 

The colorful smoke then flew over again, and grew a new layer of skin. 

Subsequently, Fang Yuan did the same to the skin on his neck, ears, and scalp. 

When he turned his face to look at Ge Yao, he had already changed into a new person, sporting the 

appearance of Chang Shan Yin. 

"I told you, I am Chang Shan Yin." He said in a bland tone. 

Ge Yao looked at Fang Yuan in disbelief, he had actually spoken in a perfect northern plains accent. 

Of course Fang Yuan could speak in the northern accent, he just chose not to earlier. 

"You, you!" Her finger was pointed at Fang Yuan, her body trembled violently, her face had turned pale, 

and her expression was filled with horror. 

Fang Yuan laughed in disdain internally: the human body is merely a sack of flesh, I was just changing 

the sack, what was the point of making such a fuss? The so-called beauty and ugly are superficially and 

weak things. If this is Earth, people have no powers and the immortal path is cut, then so be it. But in 

this world, only eternal life is worth pursuing! 

This human skin gu, hundred of years later, it would be developed by Gu Masters during the five region 

chaotic battle. It could be used by Gu Masters to cleverly disguise themselves as another person, with 

their face being identical. 

Many of central continent’s Gu Masters, using human skin Gu, were able to penetrate deep into enemy 

headquarters. Allowing for secret assassinations and mass destruction, it had greatly augmented the 

military power of the central continent, making the four other regions panic and doubt each other. 

Not paying any attention to the pretty lady who was scared out of her wits, Fang Yuan stood where he 

was and brought his hands to eye level to observe them. 

By now, his hands had completely changed. 

His fingerprints and palm prints were exactly the same as Chang Shan Yin’s. 

Next, he felt his chest. 

His chest was originally smooth and flat, but now it sported chest hair that extended downwards from 

his throat to his crotch. 

He felt his own nose, a northern man’s stiff nose, then he felt his rough cheeks. He took out a mirror and 

observed his features, his face had already become that of Chang Shan Yin, going to the extent that he 



had begun to grow hair in the same style. Even the grey hair that came with old age were completely 

replicated. 

Human skin Gu, it referred to the fact that human skin was the main ingredient of the Gu worm. In 

addition, the transformation was a complete transformation. Not just skin, but hair, eye color, the shape 

of his bones, and even old injuries were completely replicated 

... 

Ge Yao looked at Fang Yuan, it felt like a dead man had just resurrected. 

"You, who the hell are you?" She stared at Fang Yuan, full of vigilance and alertness. 

Fang Yuan gave her a smile, saying gently: "I told you, I am Chang Shan Yin." 

"Do you think I’m a fool? Just a moment ago, I saw the whole thing, I saw it first-hand till the end. Also, 

you are an outsider, stop using our northern accent to speak!" The girl shrieked, her expression looked 

almost deranged. 

Fang Yuan looked at her with a considerate gaze, his face showing great wisdom that came with age, he 

let out a sigh filled with great emotion: "Little lady, rest assured, I mean you no harm, I am Chang Shan 

Yin, from the beginning to the end, I did not lie to you." 

"So, so how do you explain what just happened?" The young girl asked. 

Fang Yuan’s eyes glanced upwards, ignoring the girl, and looked at the sky, his expression was in daze as 

he spoke in a reminiscent tone: "Little lady, have you ever heard of soul seizure?" 

"Soul seizure?" Ge Yao had a blank look, her eyes flickered with confusion, and her tone was uncertain, 

"You mean, when a body is taken over by another soul?" 

Fang Yuan slowly and gently explained: "It seems you have heard about it before. Yes, you’re right, I was 

on the verge of death, with no one to rescue me, so I had no choice but to escape with my soul. In 

poison grassland, it is cloudy all year round, and the sun isn’t visible, which allowed my soul to wander 

freely. I wandered for a whole twenty years, until I was able to seize the body of a foreign Gu Master. 

While I teleported back with my Gu worm, I met you coincidentally." 

"Really? Is what you are saying really true?" 

"Hehehe, if I meant you harm, I would have killed you long ago, there would have been no reason to 

allow you to accompany me here, or even teaching you how to battle right?." 

"That’s true but..." 

"If I wanted to guard against you, I wouldn’t have let you witness these things. You are a northern plains 

native, and I am the great Chang Shan Yin, I wouldn’t do despicable things to a girl such as yourself. Why 

was it that I only managed to seize a body after twenty years? It was because I did not want to slaughter 

a northern plains native for my own selfish reasons. Little lady, will you attack me because of an 

outsider?" Fang Yuan’s smile was bright as the sun, speaking in a righteous tone. 

Chapter 433: Snow Wash Gu 



 

Ge Yao gradually let her guard down: "Your words are reasonable. If you truly are Chang Shan Yin, then 

you would be the great hero of our northern plains! For a mere outsider, I definitely wouldn’t make 

things difficult for you. Yet how can you prove your identity?" 

Fang Yuan chuckled and his expression changed, revealing a trace of the arrogance that belonged to a 

senior expert: "I, Chang Shan Yin, will neither change my name or surname, I am me, why would I need 

to prove myself? Little girl, if you want to leave now, I will definitely not stop you." 

Fang Yuan’s statement of allowing her to leave succeeded in shaking Ge Yao’s doubts, creating 

enormous hesitation in her heart. 

Fang Yuan did not miss this chance: "Little girl, it’s alright to be on guard, but just think, how many 

opportunities did I have to kill you on the way? There is no need to mention anything else, just think of 

the time we spent flying. I just had to release my hands and you would have fallen into the earth spike 

rat group, your death would have been certain. But didn’t I do that? Our meeting was fated; since you 

had the courage to flee your marriage, why don’t you have courage to face me?" 

Ge Yao fell into silence. 

Fang Yuan observed her expression and knew the time was ripe, finishing off his explanation: "Come 

with me, you are still young, it is not safe for you to wander around the depths of poison grassland 

alone. Didn’t you tell me you were searching for the snow spirea? You want to find a snow wash Gu in 

the snow spirea, and bring it back to the clan to earn great merit, allowing you to cancel your marriage, 

correct? Honestly speaking, that line of thinking isn’t realistic; one or two snow wash Gu won’t change 

your situation." 

"It just so happens I also need a snow wash Gu. I will bring you along to search for the snow spirea and 

capture a few snow wash Gu, then I will take you back to your tribe and personally persuade your 

father. What do you think?" 

"Really?" Ge Yao’s eyes immediately shone brightly: "I remember that father idolizes you, saying that 

you were a great hero. Father will definitely listen to you. But what do you still need the snow wash Gu 

for? Your mother has already passed away..." 

"Sigh!" Fang Yuan’s voice was melancholic, his expression lonely; he lowered his head before smiling 

bitterly, "I already know my mother passed away due to poison over twenty years ago. I could not find 

the snow wash Gu and return in time, I was unfilial. Do you know, since then, snow wash Gu had already 

become my obsession? I must definitely capture one and kneel in front of my mother’s tomb to repent." 

Tears fell down Fang Yuan’s cheeks as he spoke of this. 

The girl looked at Fang Yuan’s tears and was thoroughly convinced by Fang Yuan’s lies. Her heart ached 

and consoled: "Senior Chang Shan Yin, this is not your fault. Everything was because of that damned Ha 

Tu Gu!" 

"Don’t speak anymore, let’s go." Fang Yuan waved his hand and walked forward. 



"I am sorry, I was wrong. I should not have doubted you." Ge Yao felt a twinge of guilt, immediately 

following behind Fang Yuan to apologize. 

Fang Yuan consoled the girl, causing her inner guilt to become even heavier. 

The two continued to walk to the depths of poison grassland; the purple fog continued to become 

denser and even poison resistant wild beasts like poison beard wolves rarely appeared. 

After walking two to three hundred li, Fang Yuan and Ge Yao had no choice but to use their Gu to 

detoxify themselves. After walking another five to six hundred li, the poisonous purple fog became so 

dense that they could not even see their own hands. 

Ge Yao’s fog sparrow Gu had already lost its use in such a situation. However, Fang Yuan was already 

prepared and could still scout the distance of a thousand steps. 

"Senior Chang Shan Yin, we should return. We can still go in another direction, maybe we can find the 

snow spirea there. If we go any deeper, I’m afraid..." Ge Yao’s face was suffused with a purple color, she 

had already reached the point where she could endure no more. 

But Fang Yuan shook his head and refused to accept her suggestion, persisting on moving forward. 

The girl did not understand, but Fang Yuan was understood that snow spirea grew in very poisonous 

environments. 

And this poisonous grassland also had a lot of history. 

In the deepest part of poison grassland, there was a blessed land where rank the seven Gu Immortal Zi 

Yan Ran, titled Lady Poison Scorpion, resided. 

An uncountable number of poisonous grass grew on her Zi Du blessed land with many large poisonous 

swamps and marshes. Large amounts of poisonous beasts and poisonous Gu lived on her blessed land. 

The toxins of these poisonous beings accumulated to such an intensity that even the blessed land could 

not endure it. 

Thus, every few years, the blessed land’s entrance would open to release the dense toxic gas outside. 

Most of the toxic gas formed into the purple poison fog in the poisonous grassland. 

Some creatures at the lowest rung of the blessed land also took this chance to sneak out. Thus, there 

were large numbers of poison beard wolves in the poisonous grassland. 

After a long period of this cycle, a complete change occurred to the surroundings of Zi Du blessed land. 

Dark clouds covered the surroundings all year round, creating a world devoid of light. Purple fog 

lingered and tormented all living beings. Large numbers of poisonous grass grew, and the poison beard 

wolves rampaged around outskirts of the poisoned lands. The grassland had become a forbidden zone 

for living beings and was named the poisonous grassland by the mortals out of fear. 

Zi Du blessed land was at the center of the poisonous grassland, and the place Fang Yuan was currently 

at was around the center. 



In the depths of the grassland, dense poisonous fog lingered all year round, encouraging the growth of a 

large number of snow spirea. Fang Yuan knew if he persevered in moving forward a little longer, he 

would definitely see the snow spirea. 

Sure enough, as he had expected, after walking forward another few hundred steps, Fang Yuan 

discovered a snow spirea. 

The snow spirea was twenty feet tall; it had numerous branches and leaves on a pitch black trunk, 

contrasted by the countless drooping spirea branches that were pure white. Within the dense purple 

fog, it appeared sacred and noble. 

Fang Yuan walked to the snow spirea with Ge Yao, who immediately let out a shout of joy. 

The two began to carefully observe the snow-white leaves on the spirea branches. 

Soon enough, Ge Yao discovered one leaf that had already turned into a Gu. 

It was a snow wash Gu, an invaluable rank four Gu. Snow wash Gu’s detoxification ability was 

extraordinary, widely acknowledged by the northern plains’ Gu Masters. 

The two searched for a long while and found three snow wash Gu. 

Fang Yuan only took one and gave the other two to Ge Yao, causing the girl to inwardly feel grateful. 

After he acquired the snow wash Gu, Fang Yuan took out a dark pearl. 

The Immortal Gu, fixed immortal travel, was sealed inside, and at that moment, it quietly let out a slight 

amount of it’s immortal aura. If this aura persisted, it would easily be discovered by Gu Immortals. 

"It is time." Fang Yuan willed and summoned a Gu from his aperture. 

He poured his primeval essence towards the Gu at once, turning the Gu into a red iron cabinet, which 

then firmly sealed the dark pearl. 

Immediately, the Immortal Gu aura was cut without the slightest bit leaking out. 

This was the Gu worm Fang Yuan captured on San Cha mountain, unique to Tie clan - iron cabinet Gu. 

Fang Yuan carried the iron cabinet on his back and walked back the way they came with Ge Yao. 

After walking around two to three hundred li, Fang Yuan stopped and took out earth treasury flower 

king Gu, stored the iron cabinet in its stamen, then planted it deep under the ground. 

This Gu was a rank five Gu and Fang Yuan had to spend quite some effort to plant it. His primeval 

essence was not enough, thus for a period, he had to pour primeval essence slowly while he absorbed 

primeval stones. 

It took him whole four hours before he finished. 

At Qing Mao mountain, Fang Yuan had obtained Flower Wine Monk’s inheritance. The Flower Wine 

Monk had hidden his Gu worms into earth treasury flower Gu. 



Earth treasury flower Gu was only a rank two Gu, and only after it advanced again and again, could it 

become a rank five earth treasury flower king. 

When earth treasury flower king bloomed open, it was ten times larger than earth treasury flower. It 

had huge dark golden petals that were as soft as silk and in the depths of its stamen was dark golden 

floral liquid. 

However, when earth treasury flower king closed shut, its whole size was smaller than an infant’s fist. 

It completely curled up in the depths of the ground, not leaking out the slightest bit of aura. 

After planting the earth treasury flower king, Fang Yuan carefully destroyed all traces of it on the 

ground. At this moment, he had genuinely and completely hidden the Immortal Gu fixed immortal 

travel. 

Fang Yuan’s aperture could not store fixed immortal travel. He could only use this method to hide the 

Immortal Gu and retrieve it in the future. 

In such a vast grassland, who would think an extremely precious Immortal Gu was buried here? 

Yet the aura of the Immortal Gu had still been a problem. Its aura would persist for a long while and 

attract Gu Immortals. 

Thus, Fang Yuan had intermittently sealed the Immortal Gu when he buried it; it was to guard against a 

Gu Immortal’s search. 

"Unless, the Gu Immortals that come possess an investigative Immortal Gu, capable of seeing through 

the ground and scouting hundreds of li deep into the ground, the possibility of its discovery is slim." 

If fixed immortal travel Gu was truly discovered by some Gu Immortal and taken, Fang Yuan could only 

attribute it to his bad luck. 

However, even if that happened, he would absolutely not bring fixed immortal travel with him. 

Compared to the Immortal Gu, he felt his own life was more precious. 

The two continued moving through the grassland and returned to that battlefield. 

When they reached the place, Fang Yuan looked for another direction and did not move along their 

original way, using Ge Yao’s return heart Gu to point the direction. 

The return trip was not smooth, Fang Yuan and Ge Yao encountered the attacks of wolf groups’ time 

and again. 

They even encountered thousand wolf groups three or four times; Fang Yuan could only grab Ge Yao 

and fly to the sky to avoid this calamity. 

As the two got closer to the outer edge of poison grassland, the number of wolves and difficulty they 

encountered decreased. 

... 

About a hundred poison beard wolves pounced upon Fang Yuan and Ge Yao. 



Fang Yuan laughed brightly, he was happy instead of shocked as he flew to the air and pointed down. 

"Wolf enslavement Gu, go!" 

A rank two wolf enslavement Gu turned into a lump of blue smoke and descended, enshrouding the 

hundred beast wolf king. 

The hundred beast wolf king struggled intensely, its soul resisting strongly. But in front of Fang Yuan’s 

hundred man soul, it failed utterly. 

"Howl, howl." 

When Fang Yuan landed on the ground, the hundred beast wolf king ran around Fang Yuan’s feet with 

its tail swaying like a little puppy. 

The wolf group it brought also remained motionless under its command, becoming Fang Yuan’s minions. 

This was already the second wolf group Fang Yuan had subdued. 

As they continued, Fang Yuan’s strength became stronger, the wolf group around him growing larger. 

Their trip of death before had unknowingly become a leisurely outing. 

When the wolf group following Fang Yuan increased to a thousand wolves, with four hundred beast wolf 

kings, poison grassland was no longer scary. 

With this safety, Fang Yuan began to settle the Gu worms from southern border. 

Northern plains natives were xenophobic; his original appearance would have made him suffer exclusion 

and vigilance wherever he walked, making it difficult for him to do things, and the southern border Gu 

worms were also enormous flaws which could expose his identity. 

The innately cautious Fang Yuan would not allow these gaps to exist. 

All the Gu worms on him that were not from northern plains must be dealt with. 

Chapter 434: Chang Shan Yin, be my husband! 

 

The wide and huge poison grassland became even darker at night. 

Wind blew near the ears as the howling of wolves could be heard, resembling the cries of wandering 

spirits. 

A fire was burning silently on the grassland. 

Ge Yao got close to the fire, expelling the chill in her body. 

There was a pot on top of the fire, and a meat soup was cooking in it, emitting a fragrant smell. 

Ge Yao swallowed her saliva as her hunger intensified. Eventually, she gulped and asked Fang Yuan: 

"Senior Chang Shan Yin, can this meat soup be eaten already?" 

Fang Yuan sat opposite the young girl, the two were separated by the fire. 



"No rush, this dried meat has just entered the pot, it needs to cook to a boil. Wait a while more, when 

the meat is soft and juicy, it will be extremely delicious." Fang Yuan took out the moving perspective cup 

Gu as he said plainly. 

"Oh, we still have to wait so long." Ge Yao pouted, her beautiful face was shining in the flame, together 

with her long robe exclusive to northern plains and her beautiful accessories, it showed a unique style. 

But such a tranquil scene was not enough for Fang Yuan to take a second look. 

His gaze was on the moving perspective cup Gu. 

Moving perspective cup Gu was a rank five Gu, now that it was in northern plains, it was suppressed to 

rank four. Speaking of capacity, it was weaker than other rank four Gu. It was expensive to feed, one of 

the most expensive among the rank five Gu worms. It was also extremely heavy on primeval essence 

consumption. But why did Fang Yuan choose it specifically, expending his energy and resources to refine 

it? 

That is because it originated from Thieving Heaven Demon Venerable, he stole from heaven and robbed 

earth, he was the wealthiest venerable in history. 

He spent his entire life’s effort to find the rumored legendary space cave. 

Space cave was first depicted in <>, it was a forbidden ground on the same level as the river of time. In 

the river of time, there were large numbers of time path Gu worms. Inside the space cave, there were 

countless space path Gu worms. 

It connected the five regions, hidden in a place no one knew. Pushing open a door from inside the space 

cave, one can reach any place in the world. The door that connected the space cave was also known as 

the space door. Space door was omnipresent, it could be in a narrow crack, or in the wide and boundless 

sky. Where there is space, there is a door into space cave. 

But from the past until now, very little people could find the space cave, not to mention going inside. In 

the entire human history, only one person had managed to enter and exit it. 

Thieving Heaven Demon Venerable discovered the recipe of the moving perspective cup Gu, his 

intention was to send this moving perspective cup Gu into the space cave, and bring out large numbers 

of wild Gu worms inside it. 

But he failed, yet succeeded. 

Four hundred years later, his blessed land was excavated, and all sorts of Gu Immortals competed for it. 

The recipe of the moving perspective cup Gu was also spread as a result, its strong effect quickly caused 

many Gu Immortals to recommend it, and it became famous throughout the regions. 

Fang Yuan took out the golden dragon Gu from his aperture. 

The rank four golden dragon Gu was suppressed into a rank three. After it flew out, it entered the 

moving perspective cup Gu. 

Fang Yuan injected large amounts of primeval essence into the moving perspective cup Gu. 



This cup with a gold top and silver bottom, immediately gave off a strong golden-silver light, floating in 

the air. 

Fang Yuan pulled back his hand, and pushed the cup slightly forward. 

The moving perspective cup Gu moved forward, until it vanished. First, the sides vanished, and then half 

the cup was gone, finally it vanished in mid air. 

Ge Yao stood up abruptly, staring with wide opened eyes as she saw this strange scene. 

At the same time, far away in central continent, Hu Immortal blessed land. 

Little Hu Immortal suddenly had a feeling, immediately teleporting into Dang Hun palace’s secret room. 

In the secret room, a moving perspective cup Gu gave off a shining radiance as it floated in the sky. As if 

it was pulled by an invisible force, it moved forward slowly before vanishing in the air. 

When moving perspective cup Gu completely vanished, Fang Yuan stretched out both his palms parallel 

to the ground as he activated his primeval essence again. 

Suddenly, a golden-silver light burst out in his palm. 

Immediately after, Ge Yao saw the rim of a cup appearing, gradually growing to become half the cup, 

and finally,the entire cup appeared from thin air. 

When the light faded, the cup-like Gu worms landed in Fang Yuan’s palms. 

"Done." Fang Yuan muttered, seeing this cup, he knew that his plans did not go out of control. 

"Senior Chang Shan Yin, what did you do? Eh, this Gu doesn’t seem right." Ge Yao walked a few steps 

towards Fang Yuan and asked curiously. 

"In what way?" Fang Yuan laughed lightly, taking out a primeval stone and recovering his primeval 

essence quickly. 

Ge Yao did not speak, she only stared at moving perspective cup Gu, when suddenly her eyes shone, as 

she shouted: "This Gu is not the same, originally it was golden top and silver bottom, but now it is silver 

top and golden bottom." 

Fang Yuan laughed. 

That’s right! 

There was not just one moving perspective Gu, there were two. 

These two Gu worms, one was golden top and silver bottom, while the other was silver top and golden 

bottom. The two together, made up the complete moving perspective cup Gu. Before Fang Yuan left, he 

brought one with him while placing the other in Hu Immortal blessed land. 

When he injected his primeval essence, the two moving perspective cup Gu entered the space cave, and 

swapped positions with each other inside the space cave. The one that was in the blessed land thus 

came to Fang Yuan. As for the cup that held golden dragon Gu, it returned to Hu Immortal blessed land. 



In the past, Thieving Heaven Demon Venerable wanted to rely on the moving perspective cup Gu to 

steal the Gu worms inside space cave. He failed and did not achieve his goal. But the moving perspective 

cup Gu, in another way, was a great success. 

Using the omnipresent space cave, a pair of moving perspective cup Gu could interchange in the space 

cave and transport resources between two places. 

Most importantly, it was rank five, it was not a unique Immortal Gu. 

In Fang Yuan’s previous life, during the chaotic battle of the five regions, moving perspective cup Gu was 

a must-have Gu for all factions. Even Gu Immortals competed for it. 

Fang Yuan took out a letter from this moving perspective cup Gu. 

It was written by little Hu Immortal, stating the current situation in the blessed land. 

Fang Yuan had only been in poison grassland for five to six days, but a month had already passed in Hu 

Immortal blessed land. 

The letter stated that other than Dang Hun mountain, everything was going well. Immortal Crane Sect 

suggested another transaction, but according to Fang Yuan’s instructions, little Hu Immortal rejected it. 

If they did more transactions, Immortal Crane Sect would have a higher chance of finding out that Fang 

Yuan was not in the blessed land. Fang Yuan was in northern plains, but he was still concerned with the 

blessed land. Using the moving perspective cup Gu to exchange letters like this, he could control the 

situation behind the scenes, and other people’s schemes would not succeed. 

Fang Yuan sent a letter back after looking at the one he received. 

Ge Yao was completely lost, she could not read central continent characters. 

Together with this letter, Fang Yuan placed three rank four Gu inside, golden coat Gu, charging crash Gu, 

and bone wings Gu. 

The more things were placed inside, the more primeval essence consumed by the moving perspective 

cup Gu. In contrast, the distance between the two cups did not matter. 

This is because moving perspective cup Gu was created in a special way, it used the mystical forbidden 

passage of the space cave. 

Fang Yuan’s earlier attempt was a test run. After making sure that the moving perspective cup Gu was 

working fine, he started to send all his Gu worms that were from southern border into the blessed land, 

for little Hu Immortal to take care of them. 

In the blessed land, little Hu Immortal sprawled on the table, staring at blank space with her large 

shining eyes. 

The golden dragon Gu in the moving perspective cup Gu was already taken away. 

Suddenly, moving perspective cup Gu started floating again, and entered the space cave. Afterwards, 

another cup appeared and landed on the table. 



Little Hu Immortal took out the things inside moving perspective cup Gu, and saw Fang Yuan’s reply, 

extremely elated as she shouted: "Master’s reply!" 

With just one cycle, the primeval essence in Fang Yuan’s aperture were mostly expended. 

He had to hold onto a primeval stone and replenish his primeval essence again. 

Ge Yao stood at one side, gradually starting to understand. She, who was overwhelmed with curiosity, 

asked a few more questions again. But Fang Yuan only smiled plainly, not replying her. 

"Hmph, acting all mysterious, it’s no big deal." The girl pouted, sitting back at her original seat in 

displeasure. 

She sat down, frowning as she stared at Fang Yuan angrily. 

Fang Yuan completely ignored her, causing her to be even more angry. 

She was doted on by her father since young, she was the beauty of her tribe, no one had ever dared to 

look down on her. But during this entire journey, Fang Yuan did not give her any attention. 

Many youths had pursued her with great enthusiasm, causing her temperament to become even more 

arrogant. 

Ge Yao stared at Fang Yuan for a while more, after he recovered his primeval essence, he started to use 

the moving perspective cup Gu again, completely forgetting her existence. 

However this time, this northern plains young girl’s displeasure vanished. 

"He is after all Chang Shan Yin, he is not someone those young and immature brats can compare with. In 

his eyes, what am I? Just an unimportant junior I guess." 

Thinking so, Ge Yao felt dejected, as she looked at Fang Yuan’s face, she became dazed. 

Fang Yuan used human skin Gu to change his appearance, with the features of a northern plains native, 

it matched her sense of beauty even more. 

When Chang Shan Yin was young, he was one of the most handsome teenagers in Chang tribe. 

His five features were proper, his nose was sharp, his brown eyes were deep, his thick lips showed his 

determined personality. 

His sideburns were already turning white, it showed the experience and wisdom of a mature man. That 

was an intense attraction to a young girl. 

As the light of the flame flickered, Fang Yuan’s expression flickered along with it, his determined and 

mature disposure was strongly felt. 

Ge Yao’s thoughts drifted, she thought secretly, what kind of person was Fang Yuan? 

The startle when they first met, the warmth when he smiled, the knowledge when he gave her pointers, 

the bravery when he fought, and the absolute calmness when he tore down his own skin. 



All these scenes flashed in the young girl’s heart, it was so vivid, like the memories were ingrained in the 

girl! 

"What about his past?" Ge Yao thought again. 

Chang Shan Yin’s past was a heroic tale, it was widely spread in northern plains. 

Numerous people respected him, love him, and thought well of him. 

When he was young, his reputation was overwhelming, he was the future hope of Chang tribe. 

He was famous very quickly, his first-rate wolf enslavement skill caused people to marvel. 

Most importantly, he was righteous and just, forgiving and kind, he never oppressed the weak, was filial 

to his parents, and helped tribesmen in need. At the same time he had a great sense of brotherhood and 

loyalty, he placed his life on the line to protect his tribe, and performed great deeds for Chang tribe. 

He married a beautiful wife, but gained the betrayal of his childhood friend. Fate toyed with him, 

causing this man to lose his mother, his sworn brother, his beautiful wife, and almost, his own life. 

But he survived in the end. 

Relying on his own hard work, he crawled up from the abyss of death, and created a legend that normal 

people could never imagine! 

"This man shoulders endless pain and suffering, countless wounds and injuries are hidden within him." 

Ge Yao thought of this and had a strong urge to hug Fang Yuan, using her warmth to heal this injured 

lone wolf, the former Wolf King. 

As the fire burned on, the wood was crackling under the flame. 

Ge Yao’s gaze towards Fang Yuan became more infatuated, she could not longer help herself. 

Under the warm fire, a young girl’s feelings were developing, and growing. 

When Fang Yuan finished this round of cup exchange, and took out a primeval stone to recover his 

primeval essence, Ge Yao secretly made the most important decision in her life. 

She suddenly stood up, shouting towards Fang Yuan: "Chang Shan Yin! Be my husband!" 

The voice spread far and wide in the quiet grassland. 

"What did you say?" Fang Yuan frowned, even with his five hundred years of experience, he could not 

anticipate this girl’s change of heart. 

After he reacted, he smiled: "Stop fooling around, young girl, I am your senior. Looking at our age, I am 

over twenty years older than you, my son will be a good match for you." 

"No, Chang Shan Yin, I want you!" 

Chapter 435: Don’t block my road to success! 

 



"No, Chang Shan Yin, I want you!" Ge Yao’s voice resonated in the grassland. 

Under the illumination of the bonfire, her eyes shone brightly as she stared head-on at Fang Yuan: 

"Chang Shan Yin, you are the hero of this great plains, your reputation extends far and wide. You are the 

man I can entrust my whole life to! Age is not a problem. Back in the day, didn’t old ancestor Giant Sun 

marry young women every year even after he was a thousand years old?" 

Fang Yuan’s expression turned dark: "Alright, don’t make a scene." 

Ge Yao stamped her foot and raised her voice: "I am not making a scene! Chang Shan Yin, I have already 

been deeply attracted to you along the way. Just earlier, I discovered that I had completely fallen in love 

with you. I am willing to give myself and everything to you, please accept me." 

"Young girl, I already have a wife." Fang Yuan heaved a sigh and said with a complex expression. 

Ge Yao immediately shook her head: "Your wife has already remarried. Even if you snatch her back, I 

don’t mind. I don’t intend to take your first wife’s position, I am satisfied being your concubine. Old 

ancestor Giant Sun had hundreds of thousands of imperial concubines, but only had one empress." 

However, Fang Yuan refused firmly: "I won’t marry again. My heart is already still, just like this poison 

grassland. You are still too young and are unable to understand my mind. During the days I spent in the 

wolf’s belly where I could not move at all, I felt extremely painful. When my soul floated over the vast 

plains, I wandered around aimlessly, but my mind gradually elevated to a greater height. I recalled my 

past, watched many people’s life and death. The suffering or happiness of my former life were no longer 

able to enter my heart. I have been completely reborn, I am a new Chang Shan Yin, I also won’t return to 

Chang tribe." 

"Then, come to my Ge tribe." Ge Yao’s eyes shone. 

She invited with utmost sincerity, but Fang Yuan still refused and did not show any signs of being moved. 

"Chang Shan Yin! Is your heart made of iron? You doubt me? Do you want me to take out my heart to let 

you check, just like those rockmen?" Ge Yao muttered, her eyes turned red and tears were on the verge 

of falling. 

Howl! 

Right at this moment, the howling of wolf groups signified that they were nearby. 

A large group of poison beard wolves were attracted by the fire and rapidly approached Fang Yuan and 

Ge Yao. 

However, there were large amounts of wolves resting beside the bonfire. 

The two groups of wolves soon clashed against each other and an intense battle unfolded. 

"This is a thousand beast group!" Ge Yao’s attention was attracted towards the wolves, her expression 

becoming grave. 

If it was before, they would choose to retreat when they came across such a scale of wolf group, but 

now Fang Yuan smiled coldly: "No matter, the situation is different from before, we also have a wolf 



group to help us. Ge Yao, I need to ask you to restrict the thousand beast wolf king. My primeval 

essence is exhausted, I will come assist you after I replenish it!" 

The girl nodded her head but she did not immediately leave and instead looked at Fang Yuan with her 

bright gaze. 

Fang Yuan looked at her: "Go." 

Ge Yao pursed her lips, her gaze was firm as she still remained motionless. 

Fang Yuan could only use a soft stance and said gently: "Alright, I will consider this matter." 

"But I want the answer now!" Ge Yao immediately said. 

A dark light flashed past Fang Yuan’s eyes, but on the surface he heaved a sigh and proposed: "If you can 

kill this thousand beast king alone, I will agree and take you as my wife." 

"Really?" 

"Hehe, a promise that us northern plainsmen make can never be broken." 

Ge Yao’s eyes shone brightly at this reply: "Okay, then just wait!" 

Battle intent filled the girl’s heart and she charged towards the battlefield, directly taking on the 

thousand beast wolf king. 

Gazing at her leaving, Fang Yuan’s smile quickly disappeared, replaced by indifference. 

He did not expect Ge Yao would be so attracted to him, the feeling of love had already taken his roots 

deep within her. However, when it came to love, this thing had always been unreasonable and was very 

difficult to deduce with common sense. Long long ago, Desolate Ancient Moon climbed Cheng Bai 

mountain and met with a rockman’s pursuit. 

According to <> — 

Ren Zu could not save his eldest son Verdant Great Sun, and at the final juncture of resurrection, he 

made a great mistake and was swept away by reverse flow river back into Luo Po valley. 

His eldest daughter Desolate Ancient Moon heard of this and wanted to go rescue her father. 

However, one must have the help of courage Gu and faith Gu to enter the life and death door. 

But these Gu were with her father Ren Zu. 

Desolate Ancient Moon was unable to enter the life and death door. She wanted to rescue Ren Zu but 

had no ways, so she asked for guidance from cognition Gu. 

Cognition Gu gave her two methods. 

The first method was to enter space cave, then open the space door to directly move to Ren Zu’s side. 

She could then use the space cave to escape life and death door. However, this method could only 

rescue Ren Zu’s soul and could not resurrect him. 



The second method was to climb to the peak of Cheng Bai mountain and find the one and only success 

Gu. As long as she made a wish to success Gu, she could rescue Ren Zu and allow him to successfully 

resurrect. 

Desolate Ancient Moon already knew of space cave’s existence, but she had no idea how to find the 

space cave. Moreover, to let her father truly resurrect, she had to go to Cheng Bai mountain. 

Cheng Bai mountain was not tall and was like a mound. It was peculiar as it was made from millions and 

millions of ’pebbles’. 

These ’pebbles’ were actually failure Gu. And there was only one success Gu; at the peak of Cheng Bai 

mountain. 

Desolate Ancient Moon walked to the foot of the mountain and began to ascend the mountain. 

Her movement woke up love Gu who was sleeping nearby. 

Love Gu was very angry at having its sleep disturbed and wanted to take revenge against Desolate 

Ancient Moon. It used its unique power to awaken a piece of stone. 

The stone gained life because of love Gu and became a rockman. 

The rockman was tall and might, his body filled with gold, silver, copper and iron, looking very dazzling 

and gorgeous. 

After the rockman was born, the first thing he saw was Desolate Ancient Moon. Her shocking beauty 

immediately conquered his heart. 

He started following behind Desolate Ancient Moon, and as he looked at her fair back view, his heart 

was filled with love. 

Finally, he could not endure it anymore and ran past Desolate Ancient Moon and blocked her, shouting 

loudly: "Beautiful lady, your appearance is so dazzling, your body is so elegant and your temperament is 

so noble. The very first moment I saw you, I was subdued by you. You are my love, please accept my 

love for you!" 

The rockman’s physique was huge, completely blocking Desolate Ancient Moon’s path. 

Desolate Ancient Moon slightly furrowed her brows and sized up the rockman before speaking coldly: 

"Love, what is that thing? You want me to accept your love, but where is it?" 

The rockman immediately took off the iron pieces from his body and offered them to Desolate Ancient 

Moon: "Beautiful lady, this is my firmness. I give it all to you, this is my love." 

Desolate Ancient Moon disappointedly shook her head; she had no interest in these iron pieces. 

The rockman was dazed before taking out the copper pieces from his body and piling them above the 

iron pieces: "Beautiful lady, this is my obstinance. I give it all to you because this is my love." 

Desolate Ancient Moon impatiently said: "Please move away, I have no interest in love, I need to rescue 

my father." 



The rockman panicked seeing that the goddess of his heart was unmoved. He kneeled down and made 

up his mind, taking out all the silver pieces in his body and piling them above the copper pieces: 

"Beautiful lady, this is my dignity. I give it all to you, this will prove my love for you, right?" 

Desolate Ancient Moon’s furrowed brows deepened: "Listen, I don’t have time to waste with you." 

The rockman became more anxious and took out all the gold pieces in his body and put them above the 

silver pieces: "Beautiful lady, this is my self-confidence. I give it all to you, they represent my love for 

you." 

Desolate Ancient Moon heaved a deep sigh: "Rockman, to express your love for me, you gave up your 

firmness, put down your obstinance, lost your dignity and even gave up your self-confidence. However, 

what I see is a very ugly rockman. Get up, I cannot accept your love, I have more important things to 

do." 

After losing his gold, silver, copper and iron decorations, the rockman looked very small and weak, even 

appearing comical. It lost all the beauty and might it had before. 

The rockman wept and begged Desolate Ancient Moon: "Then, how can I obtain your love?" 

Desolate Ancient Moon was anxious, but the rockman kept on kneeling on the ground. She thought of 

an idea and changed her expression to show a smile: "Rockman, since you love me, take out your real 

heart for me to see." 

The rockman opened his chest without any hesitation and offered his scarlet heart to Desolate Ancient 

Moon. 

Desolate Ancient Moon took the heart and immediately kept it. 

The rockman then said: "Now, I can obtain your love, right?" 

Desolate Ancient Moon shook her head: "Even if you offer your heart, it cannot exchange for my love." 

... 

"Chang Shan Yin, look at this!" Ge Yao’s whole body was soaked in blood and injuries, her breathing was 

rough as she walked towards Fang Yuan with the head of the thousand wolf king in her hand. 

With the loss of their wolf king, the invading wolf group collapsed and fled. 

Fang Yuan slowly stood up and nodded: "You killed the thousand wolf king." 

Ge Yao showed extraordinary performance in the battle, but she suffered grave injuries, her whole face 

was stained with blood and her primeval essence was completely dried up. She looked at Fang Yuan 

with glittering eyes: "Chang Shan Yin, you are a hero, you won’t go back on your words, right?" 

"Of course I won’t. Your love has moved me. From today onwards, you are my wife." Fang Yuan gazed at 

Ge Yao profoundly, then step by step, he moved closer and hugged her. 

The girl relaxed her hands, the wolf king’s head fell down on the ground, and she passionately hugged 

Fang Yuan back. Her breathing sped up and her heart thumped rapidly, this moment was even more 

nerve-racking than when she was fighting the wolf king. 



In Fang Yuan’s warm embrace, she felt happiness and her eyes reddened. 

Chi. 

A soft sound suddenly echoed. 

The girl’s face stiffened and she used all her strength to get out of Fang Yuan’s embrace, then lowered 

her head to look at her chest. 

There, a sharp dagger had pierced into it. 

It was a fatal strike to both her body and mind. 

"Wh... why?" Ge Yao gazed at Fang Yuan with disbelief, her delicate body shook, and her gaze was filled 

with anger, hatred, shock and doubt. 

Fang Yuan looked at the girl and said, expressionlessly. 

He spoke of the story in <> — 

"The rockman was panicking seeing Desolate Ancient Moon had stored his heart away. He said: 

’Heartless woman, your cold-heartedness has made me despair. Since I can’t obtain your love, then 

please give back my heart. Without my heart, I will die.’" 

"But Desolate Ancient Moon did not return the heart and watched as he slowly died." 

"’Why? I love you so much, why are you killing me!’ The rockman shouted before his death." 

"Desolate Ancient Moon looked at him with pity, but her voice was tranquil: ’Rockman, I did not want to 

kill you. But you blocked my path to success.’" 

"Path to success?" After Ge Yao heard this reply, she could no longer stand and collapsed on the ground. 

The dense aura of death made her body increasingly colder. 

The girl raised her small head, revealing her swan-like exquisite neck. She gazed at the dark night sky 

and laughed mournfully. 

She laughed only for few seconds before tears fell down her face. 

She looked at Fang Yuan, her gaze still expressing the deep love as before: "Chang Shan Yin! I don’t 

know how I am blocking your path to success. But now, even if you kill me, I do not hate you. Maybe you 

are seeking revenge? I will leave all my Gu worms to you, I hope they can be of some use to you in your 

path to success." 

" Cough cough ..." The girl coughed out blood and begged Fang Yuan with a grieved smile, "I am going to 

die, but before I die, I have a small favor to ask. I hope you can hug me, I really want to feel your warm 

embrace..." 

However, Fang Yuan did not move, his gaze coldly looking at the girl. 

He looked at the girl and saw her expression becoming stiffer as vitality left her bit by bit. 

Finally, the flower-like girl became an ice-cold corpse. 



Fang Yuan fell into a long silence as he looked at Ge Yao’s face. 

Chapter 436: No regret even if I die along the way 

 

Even if it was daytime, poison grassland was still solemn and dark. The thick dark clouds obstructed the 

entry of sunlight. 

Behind a low mound, one hump wolf was lurking. 

The hump wolf’s size was as large as a war-horse. Its body had black and long fur, and two camel humps 

on its back. A pair of wolf eyes shone with eerie light in the darkness. 

It was lying on the mound, completely still like a statue. Even its breathing was slow, if one took a 

glance, they would think it was a piece of steel. 

Suddenly, the hump wolf’s long ears vibrated. 

Under its watchful gaze, a grey rabbit jumped out of a hole on the mound, starting to look for food. 

Even though there were delicious grass near its hole, the grey rabbit did not care about them, it rushed 

out to look for grass far away. 

Rabbits did not eat grass near their hole as it would expose the hole that they lived in. 

The hump wolf saw the grey rabbit emerge, and its eyes drooped even lower, hiding most of its pupils, 

only leaving a small slit. 

As the grey rabbit ate grass, its ears were standing high in the air. If there were any danger alerts, it 

would raise its head quickly and look around, extremely vigilant. 

Hump wolf was extremely patient, watching the grey rabbit eat happily, it did not move, as if it was 

dead. 

The grey rabbit continued to eat, indulging in its delicious meal. 

When it was full, it started to return. 

Just at this moment, the hump wolf struck. It jumped out of the mound and charged towards the rabbit. 

Grey rabbit’s return route was blocked by the hump wolf, in its shock, it turned around to escape. 

Its speed was fast, as it sprinted, it resembled a white lightning swimming in the grass. The rabbit’s 

speed was higher than the hump wolf, quickly pulling some distance between them. 

But after sprinting for a while, it slowed down. 

The grey rabbit has explosive speed, but its stamina was much less than the wolf. 

The two ran and chased on poison grassland, engaging in a death chase. This was the most common 

scene in poison grassland — the game of survival between predator and prey. 



The hump wolf got closer and closer, seeing the grey rabbit right before it, the wolf jumped and 

assaulted. 

But at this moment, the rabbit’s speed rapidly increased, as it jumped to one side. After dodging the 

fatal attack, it moved away from the hump wolf again. 

This grey rabbit is very crafty, its fatigue earlier was just an act, it still had the ability to protect itself. 

Hump wolf did not succeed in its attack, thus it had to continue chasing after the rabbit. 

Soon, the distance between them shortened again. 

The hump wolf jumped again, but missed once more. 

After three to four times, the rabbit was exhausted, it was finally killed by the hump wolf. 

The hump wolf breathed roughly, sprawling on the ground before getting up after a long while. In this 

cruel competition, the predator did not always have an easy time, they often faced much difficulty and 

suffering. 

After catching this grey rabbit with much effort, the hump wolf did not enjoy this delicacy, but held it in 

its mouth as it returned to its home. 

In the den, there was a female hump wolf and numerous newborn wolf cubs to feed. 

But when this hump wolf got back to its den, it only saw blood traces and cold corpses. 

Howl!!! 

It abandoned the grey rabbit corpse, and howled angrily towards the sky. The fur on its neck stood up, 

as the intense hatred turn its eyes red. 

A large group of poison beard wolves surrounded it from all directions. 

Far away on a mound, Fang Yuan crossed his arms as he looked down, observing this battlefield. 

"Hehehe, as expected, a male wolf came." He laughed lightly, feeling that his recent luck had finally 

improved. 

Hump wolves were outstanding mounts in northern plains, although Fang Yuan had Chang Shan Yin’s 

rank four wolf sprint Gu, it expended quite a bit of primeval essence. He would rather ride a hump wolf, 

it was quicker and easier. 

When Fang Yuan accidentally found this wolf’s den, he killed the weak female wolf and its cubs, 

obtaining a rank two wolf enslavement Gu. 

He did not leave in a hurry, but instead used the poison beard wolves as ambush, awaiting the return of 

the male wolf. 

The battle between hump wolves and poison beard wolves had just gotten intense. 

The hump wolf had a large physique, together with the furious emotions it had, it battled even more 

fiercely. Using its claws, ordinary poison beard wolves were not its match. 



But with Fang Yuan’s manipulation, the poison beard wolves were very cunning, they did not fight it 

head on, but cooperated and worked with great teamwork, taking turns to drain the hump wolf’s 

stamina. 

After an hour, the hump wolf was breathing raggedly as it lost the ferocity it had earlier. 

Around it, there were sixty or so poison beard wolf corpses, that was its greatest achievement. Of 

course, if Fang Yuan wanted to kill it, with his skill in enslavement path, he would only need to sacrifice 

thirty poison beard wolves. But Fang Yuan wanted it alive, thus when he battled, he was restricted in 

many ways. 

"It’s about time." Fang Yuan looked at the hump wolf’s trembling limbs in the wind, he slowly walked 

down and got closer to the wolf. 

Now, most of his Gu worms were sent back to Hu Immortal blessed land using moving perspective cup 

Gu. 

When he was two hundred steps away from the hump wolf, Fang Yuan’s finger pointed and a rank two 

wolf enslavement Gu flew out. 

The wolf enslavement Gu exploded, turning into a light smoke that covered the hump wolf’s body. 

Hump wolf quickly jumped back to evade, but the light smoke chased after it. The hump wolf howled, 

charging towards Fang Yuan. However, the poison beard wolf pack stopped it with their full force. 

In a few breaths’ time, the smoke completely merged into its body. 

Hump wolf lied down on the ground weakly, its body was covered in wounds that were bleeding, its 

bright red eyes no longer stared at Fang Yuan with hatred, but showed submission. 

"Hundred man soul is really useful, if I did not use the guts Gu, I would need to spend a lot of effort to 

capture this hump wolf." Fang Yuan sighed in his heart, before activating wolf smoke Gu in his aperture. 

Wolf smoke Gu flew out, turning into thick smoke as it engulfed hump wolf, as well as most of the 

injured poison beard wolves. 

In a moment, the thick smoke dispersed, and hump wolf’s injuries were fully healed, it even grew new 

fur. The injured poison beard wolves also regained their vitality. 

However, even without injuries, their battle strength was not at their peak. 

What affected the battle strength of beats was not just injuries, but also their hunger. 

For wolves to display their full strength, they cannot be too hungry, as it leads to weakness. But they 

cannot be too full, as that would make them more sluggish. 

Earlier, when the hump wolf hunted, why did it patiently wait for the grey rabbit to get full? It was the 

same reason. 

Only when the wolves are half full and half hungry, could they have the will to fight, fighting most 

harshly and fiercely. 



After battling for so long, be it the hump wolf or the poison beard wolves, they had lost a lot of stamina 

and were hungry. 

Fang Yuan willed, and the poison beard wolves started eating the corpse of the dead wolves. Hump wolf 

ate that grey rabbit, and by the command of Fang Yuan, started to devour the dead female wolf and her 

cubs as well. 

Fang Yuan stood on the spot, taking out his rations and consuming them. 

Three days had passed since he killed Ge Yao. 

Ge Yao had to die, the moment she saw fixed immortal travel Gu, her death was guaranteed. 

Furthermore, she had first seen Fang Yuan step into northern plains naked, and then saw him bury the 

Immortal Gu, as well as using moving perspective cup Gu. 

She knew too many things, in Fang Yuan’s heart, she was a definite target to kill. 

Except when Fang Yuan first came, his battle strength was low, in order to move around in poison 

grassland, he needed her assistance. 

But Ge Yao could not be allowed to live, if her naivety could be used by Fang Yuan, others could 

naturally use it as well. She was such a burden, with her ordinary soul foundation, others only needed 

the mind reading Gu or recollection Gu on her to be able to completely expose Fang Yuan’s plans, and 

divulge his secrets to the world. 

This was a premeditated murder by Fang Yuan. 

As they survived hurdles one after another, the ghost face sunflower sea, the earth spike rats, the 

shadow crows, as well as finding Chang Shan Yin and using his skin, to finding snow wash Gu and burying 

the earth treasury flower king Gu, her value and use was diminishing. At the same time, her threat was 

rising slowly. 

Her love towards Fang Yuan also made him, who was disguised as Chang Shan Yin, feel like a dagger was 

placed at his throat, a great sense of danger. 

A young girl in love would use all ways possible to understand the person she loves, not just the present, 

but also his past and future. 

What happens when she finds out the truth? 

Moreover, she had a tribe behind her, she was the young missy of her tribe. 

Being loved by such a person, no matter how low-key Fang Yuan was, he would be at the center of 

attention. 

Remember that there were many young masters in Man tribe who were infatuated with Ge Yao’s 

beauty. 

If Fang Yuan returned with Ge Yao, he would definitely be heavily watched by the two tribes. Why did he 

have to attract so much hostility for this burden? 



Fang Yuan was not afraid of hostility, but his purpose in northern plains was not for a vacation. He had 

limited time, he was racing against time. Dang Hun mountain was nearing death, and Spring Autumn 

Cicada was recovering slowly, meanwhile his cultivation was only rank four peak stage. 

He had to strive towards success, he could not fail. Once he failed, he would fall into the abyss, he would 

have no hope left. 

On this road, he was destined to be lonely, there were only two outcomes. Either he succeeds, or he 

faces destruction! 

Thus, when the two got close to the outer border of poison grassland, Fang Yuan used an opportunity 

when there were few people and it was convenient to kill to end her life! 

After Ge Yao was killed, Fang Yuan ordered the wolves to devour her corpse. Her soul was obviously not 

spared, he used the burial soul toad to swallow it, it had already been sent to the blessed land and was 

crushed by Dang Hun mountain. 

The area near the fireplace had already been carefully inspected, there were no traces or evidence left. 

All in all, Ge Yao had been wiped off the face of this world. Her only remains, might probably be the 

faeces that the poison beard wolves excrete. 

Hehehe. 

This so-called beauty, in the end, she was just a pile of shit. 

Ashes to ashes, dust to dust. 

A beautiful young girl, in this heaven and earth, she was just like a flower. Either she gets trampled on at 

the roadside, or she wilters when her time is up, becoming an ugly fertilizer for the earth. 

"Without eternal life, even the most beautiful thing is but the reflection of the moon in the water. The 

value of their existence is mere for that second of elegance." The more experiences that Fang Yuan went 

through, the more he understood the cruelty of this world. Without immortality, even the most valuable 

of things will become worthless. 

"The so-called praised for a hundred years, or leaving a stench for ten thousand years, these are all 

superficial thinking of those cowards. The so-called immortality in spirit is merely a tool for descendants 

to make use of. Is it true that the existence of humans can only be affirmed through one another? So be 

it on Earth. But here in this world, if there is even a slight possibility, I want to pursue it!" 

"Even if I die on the road while pursuing my goals, even if I die a million times worse than Ge Yao, I have 

absolutely no regrets..." 

Fang Yuan was resolved for death from the start. 

But only if he placed all his effort, and contributed his all towards the pursuit of his dream, could he die 

without a hint of regret. 

Heh. 

Who could understand the heart of this transmigrator plus reincarnator Fang Yuan? 



The road he walked on was destined to be filled with endless darkness, he was destined to be lonely 

forever. 

The direction he walked was towards the light in his heart — immortality — a possibility so slim that it 

was almost impossible. 

In this world, nobody understood him. 

But he... 

Does not need anyone’s understanding. 

Chapter 437: Wind Wolf King 

 

The wolf group finished eating. Fang Yuan rode on the hump wolf’s back and resumed his journey. 

"These days, I have been moving according to the direction Ge Yao pointed. I am almost at the edge of 

poison grassland. If I move further, I will see human habitations." 

Hump wolf was a natural mount, its two humps formed a comfortable saddle. 

Fang Yuan sat between the two humps, inspecting his aperture while moving forward. 

There were only around ten Gu worms remaining in his aperture. Besides Spring Autumn Cicada and 

moving perspective cup Gu, they were all northern plains Gu worms. 

The Gu that were from southern border and central continent were already sent to Hu Immortal blessed 

land. Fang Yuan did not keep even a single primeval stone. 

Southern border primeval stones could be used in northern plains, but they had some differences with 

northern plains primeval stones. Ge Yao could not see it because she was too young and too naive. But 

generally, any Gu Master that had some experience and shrewdness could notice it. 

"Unfortunately, moving perspective cup Gu - a rank five Gu - has been suppressed to rank four in 

northern plains and can only contain rank four Gu. If I could send fixed immortal travel to the blessed 

land with it, it would be perfect. Sigh, I hope my method is effective." 

If some other Gu Immortal took fixed immortal travel Gu, it would be a heavy loss to Fang Yuan. 

However, Fang Yuan could do nothing else as he had already done everything possible. 

"Immortal Gu’s aura lasts for about a month. If there are no problems during this period, then fixed 

immortal travel Gu will be safe." 

"Soon, I will run into northern plains Gu Masters. I absolutely cannot be careless, it would be best if I can 

subdue a thousand wolf king during this period of time and raise the number of the wolves to over two 

thousand." 

Sometimes, humans were more terrifying than wild beasts. A wolf group of over two thousand wolves 

could intimidate most of the small characters. 



"Currently, I only have one rank three and one rank two wolf enslavement Gu, I must use them carefully. 

I will be moving using Chang Shan Yin’s identity in northern plains, wolf enslavement should be the main 

priority. But there is an obstacle, I do not have the recipes for rank three and rank four wolf 

enslavement Gu." 

Almost all the beast enslavement Gu were expendable Gu, and after they were used, whether it resulted 

in success or failure, they would disperse. 

Rank three wolf enslavement Gu could enslave thousand wolf king. Rank four wolf enslavement Gu 

could enslave myriad wolf king or mutated beasts. 

Without the recipe for these two Gu, Fang Yuan would not have many wolf enslavement Gu. Without 

these wolf enslavement Gu, Fang Yuan’s wolf group could at have a most a few thousand wolves, it was 

not enough to enter the limelight. 

With the hump wolf’s pace, the following journey was sped up by three times. 

Fang Yuan travelled day and night, the dark clouds hovering over his head also gradually thinned. 

Two days later, he finally reached the edge of poison grassland. 

In the sky, the dark clouds were dispersed here and there. Rays of sunlight passed through the gaps 

between the dark clouds and fell on the ground in the form of light pillars. 

Looking from afar, the green grassland flourished under the light; flowers having the colors of blue, 

purple or yellow eagerly blossomed. 

The low and gently sloping mounds were completely filled with greenery without any gaps. 

A small river flowed gently beside the mounds and sparkled like a silver necklace under the sunlight. 

"I am finally out." Fang Yuan felt moved. Riding on the hump wolf’s back and surrounded by poison 

beard wolves, he slowly walked towards the sunlight. 

The poison beard wolves were restless. 

They were adapted to hunting in dark surroundings, the sunlight would greatly affect their battle 

strength. 

Fang Yuan did not care, these poison beard wolf group were only temporary, they would be eliminated 

sooner or later. 

Fang Yuan gazed back, poison grassland behind him was still covered with dark clouds, dusky sunlight 

and gloomy cold wind. On the corrupted land, there were dark purplish poisonous grass, bent into all 

kinds of shapes. 

Compared to this side of the grassland which had sunlight shining over it, it showed a clear contrast, like 

they were two different worlds. 

"Hu Immortal blessed land’s eastern area is also covered in dense clouds. If they are not dealt with in 

time, that land would also develop towards the direction of poison grassland. Poison grassland... I will be 

back." 



Just as Fang Yuan was mumbling, his body suddenly relaxed. 

Since the time he entered northern plains, he felt uncomfortable, a formless restriction had covered his 

body. 

Right now, this restriction slightly loosened and Fang Yuan immediately felt he was much closer to this 

vast land. 

Subsequently, his aura rose and from rank three peak stage, it reached rank four initial stage. 

A joyous feeling rose up involuntarily, causing Fang Yuan to laugh heartily. 

With his body gradually adapting to northern plains, his cultivation also slowly recovered; this would be 

a great help to his following plans! 

"Northern plains, I’m coming!" Fang Yuan shouted. He squeezed the wolf’s belly with his legs, the hump 

wolf started running towards a distant location, leading the poison beard wolf group. 

... 

"Kill!" 

Shouting resounded over a hill, dozens of Gu Masters were in an intense battle with over a thousand 

wind wolves. 

The battle had already continued for fifteen minutes. 

"This damned wind wolves!" The leader Ge Guang cursed with a malevolent expression, he waved the 

sabre in his hand, cutting off the head of a wind wolf. 

But after cutting off the head, his sabre broke into two. The two halves of the sabre were also already 

filled with holes. 

Howl! 

A wind wolf suddenly leapt and charged towards Ge Guang. 

"Young tribe leader, careful! Spiral water arrow!" A Gu Master behind Ge Guang anxiously shouted. 

Hearing this shout, from a tacit understanding that came from fighting all year round, Ge Guang did not 

think and suddenly bent his waist; it looked like he took the initiative to send himself to the wolf’s 

mouth. 

The wind wolf that was in mid-air opened its mouth and revealed its sharp fangs. Just as it seemed like it 

was going to bite off Ge Guang’s head, a blue water arrow shot out from behind Ge Guang with a strong 

rotational force. 

This spiral water arrow ruthlessly shot into the wind wolf’s mouth, sending it directly towards the 

afterlife. 

Taking this chance, Ge Guang squeezed the wolf’s belly, urging his hump wolf to retreat into the 

defensive range of his group. 



Sabre Gu! 

He put his palms together and squeezed out the final trace of primeval essence in his aperture, pouring 

it into the sabre imprint on his palm. 

Whoosh! 

A completely new sabre instantly formed; Ge Guang suddenly swung his right hand and tightly grasped 

it. 

"Die!" He growled with an iron-like hoarse voice. 

The new sabre was extremely sharp, cutting a cold light in the air and splitting a wind wolf into two. 

But this was only a small victory, it was truly difficult to have an active influence on the whole 

devastating situation. 

"Damn it, I don’t have enough primeval essence!" 

"There are at least over three thousand wolves, it’s too many!" 

"Young tribe leader, we are completely surrounded! There is no hope even if we fight to the death, it 

would be better to break through the east, the defensive line there is the weakest!" 

The surrounding Gu Masters shouted one after another. 

Ge Guang’s fierce eyes shone and after thinking for a moment, resolutely refused: "No, there are 

puddles in the eastern side. The defense there looks the weakest, but it is actually a trap prepared by 

the wind wolf king. If we go in, we will be sending ourselves into its trap!" 

"Then what should we do?"The surrounding people asked. 

Ge Yao gritted his teeth and firmed up his mind: "Turn around, we will break through the west." 

"But we have still not found lady Ge Yao. If we return like this, what will we say to lord tribe leader?" 

Ge Guang snorted: "Although Ge Yao is my sister, for her own selfishness, she ignore our tribe’s 

circumstance and fled the marriage. Sacrificing great men for a mere woman is not worth it! Spread the 

command, we will break through! Let those lowly slaves stay behind. It is time for them to offer their 

lives for their masters." 

"Understood!" The surrounding people immediately transmitted the order. 

Northern plains tribes would go on war campaigns all year round. Some defeated Gu Masters would 

become slaves. Slaves had very low status and when necessary, they would be treated as cannon 

fodders and abandoned. 

Soon, Gu Masters divided into two groups. 

A pair of slaves was to stay behind on the mound and use their lives to block the enemy. While the other 

group was led by Ge Guang to break through the west. 



"Kill kill kill!" Ge Guang charged through the frontlines riding on the hump wolf, wielding his saber 

roughly and bravely. 

"Protect young master!" The Gu Masters behind him were also tall and stoutly built men, they closely 

moved around Ge Guang on their hump wolves. 

Whoosh! 

Suddenly, a large three-leaf wind blade flew towards them. 

"Master!" A loyal Gu Master warned loudly and was the first to react. 

He did not have a trace of primeval essence left, he directly charged towards the front on his hump wolf 

and used his own body to obstruct the wind blade. 

Nothing surprising happened, he was cut into two by the wind blade, immediately losing his life. 

The wind blade was weakened to two-leaf but still moved towards Ge Guang. 

Ge Guang reacted, immediately lifting his sabre to block it. 

Bang! 

The wind and the sabre collided; the sabre shattered into pieces, Ge Guang spurted out a large mouthful 

of blood and fell from the hump wolf’s back. 

"Young tribe leader!" The Gu Masters behind him immediately came over to protect him, but with this, 

their break through failed. Endless wind wolves came over from both sides and firmly surrounded them 

again. 

The wind wolves quietly parted open a path; a young and vigorous wind wolf king slowly walked through 

the path and appeared before everyone. 

Thousand beast king! 

Its body was enormous like a warhorse. Brisk dark green fur covered its whole body and its eyes were 

like emeralds. Its alternating steps and unhurried pace unexpectedly gave an elegant and noble feeling 

to Ge Guang and the group. 

Right now, the slave Gu Masters that had stayed behind on the hill were already killed. Large amounts of 

wind wolves came over after killing them. 

The Gu Masters had already exhausted their primeval essence, the wind wolf king’s appearance caused 

them to feel restless. 

Someone pulled Ge Guang to retreat, but Ge Guang swung his arm and stood up with difficulty, he 

shouted: "What are you afraid of? I don’t have primeval essence, but I still have my hands, legs and 

teeth! Warriors, don’t let these beasts scorn you. We will use our blood to prove ourselves, we are the 

brave tribesmen of Ge tribe!" 

Everyone was agitated by his words, their morale immediately rose and a will to fight to death emerged 

in them. 



The wind wolf king was walking leisurely, when suddenly it turned its head to look at the eastern 

direction of the battlefield. 

A large group of dark purplish poison beard wolves were rapidly closing in! 

Chapter 438: Benefactor Chang Shan Yin 

 

The poison beard wolves did not make any stops, they charged towards the wind wolves. 

"It’s the poison beard wolves!" Very soon, Gu Masters discovered the poison beard wolf pack and 

looked up. 

"Strange, don’t the poison beard wolves only move around in poison grassland, why are they outside?" 

Some Gu Masters felt perplexed. 

"There’s probably a Gu Master controlling them!" Ge Guang clenched his fists, seeing the approaching 

poison beard wolves, his eyes which showed despair started to shine with the light of hope. 

"Young master is wise, look there, there’s a person!" A few breaths later, a Gu Master pointed to a 

faraway place. 

As everyone observed closely, Fang Yuan appeared before them while riding the hump wolf. 

"We’re saved!" Everyone cheered. 

"Not necessarily..." Ge Guang’s eyes squinted, he was very rational: "Less than a thousand poison beard 

wolves, we might not be safe, it’ll depend on his wolf enslavement skill." 

With this reminder, the Gu Masters started worrying. 

"This person should be an enslavement path Gu Master, but he does not have many poison beard 

wolves." 

"Not good, poison beard wolves are weaker under sunlight, they are slightly inferior to the wind 

wolves." 

"Oh no, this enslavement path Gu Master does not even have a thousand beast king, he only has a few 

hundred beast kings, how can he block the assault of the wind wolf king?!" 

Ge Guang suddenly said: "No matter, as long as this Gu Master can gather the poison beard wolves and 

charge all at once, he can break the encirclement and would be able to save us." 

This greatly reduced the people’s worry, but just as they felt hopeful, Fang Yuan willed, and the entire 

poison beard wolf pack spread out like pouring a basin of water. 

"This, this, this!" Many Gu Masters were tongue tied. 

"It’s over, he’s courting death!" Some closed their eyes. 

"Idiot, wasting such a chance." Some Gu Masters were stomping their foot in anger. 

They were extremely disappointed, they cursed and swore, some even started to hate Fang Yuan. 



Ge Guang’s expression paled, as long as there was a chance to live, who would want to die? Fang Yuan’s 

appearance gave them hope, but he also destroyed their hopes single-handedly! 

Wind wolf king howled, causing the entire wind wolf pack to attack. 

Just as the two packs were about to engage in battle, Fang Yuan let out a loud howl. 

He was human, but he emitted the cry of a wolf. 

This call was desolate, it was wild, it was like a fire that was being blown by the wind in the night sky. 

The wolf howl could be heard from eight hundred steps away, the poison beard wolves in this range 

turned frenzy upon hearing it, summoning twice their original battle strength! 

"Ah, this is the rank four wolf howl Gu, it can increase the battle strength of wolf packs temporarily, it is 

a precious Gu. This person is a rank four Gu Master!" 

Fang Yuan’s howl was shocking, it changed the expressions of the Gu Masters. 

Many pairs of despairing eyes gave off hope once again. 

Rank three and rank four were two different concepts. 

Rank three was elder, rank four was leader. 

Even Ge Guang was only rank three upper stage. 

After recognising Fang Yuan’s cultivation level, nobody scolded him anymore. Although northern plains 

Gu Masters were brave, they were not arrogant, they were filled with respect for experts, and were 

humble towards strength. 

The poison beard wolves were originally weaker than the wind wolves, but now their battle strength 

surged, and they quickly overwhelmed the wind wolves. 

After just a short battle, the wind wolves retreated, and a large number of wind wolf corpses were left 

on the battlefield. Over a dozen wind wolves were sacrificed for the life of one poison beard wolf. 

"What level of wolf enslavement skill is this!" Such a grand feat caused the Gu Masters to stare till their 

eyes fell out. 

"Unimaginable! This is the attainment of an enslavement master, who in the world is this person?" 

Many people looked at Fang Yuan like he was a monster. 

"I have never heard of such a hidden expert living in this area!" The gang was excited and shocked. 

Fang Yuan’s strength caused the wind wolf pack’s attention to be placed on the poison beard wolves. 

They only surrounded the Ge tribe Gu Masters without attacking. This allowed these people to have a 

moment of rest under such circumstances. 

"The wind wolf king is here!" Ge Guang said, as everyone became nervous again. 

Wind wolf king had higher intelligence, it howled and gathered the elites of its pack. 



Very soon, with wind wolf king as the arrowhead, these elites moved like an arrow, charging into the 

formation, straight into the center, and attacked Fang Yuan. 

Enslavement path Gu Masters were most afraid of ’beheading the leader’ tactic, this wind wolf king was 

a thousand beast king, as it led the group of elites in attacking, they were simply unstoppable. 

Meanwhile, Fang Yuan only had a few hundred beast king level poison beard wolf kings. 

But Fang Yuan was overjoyed instead of afraid, as he smiled lightly: "It could not resist it." 

Wind wolf king’s intelligence was higher than other wolves, but it was still a wild beast, it could not 

compare with humans. Against other wolf packs, Fang Yuan needed to charge himself, but when battling 

the wind wolf king, Fang Yuan could create this formation to attract the wind wolf king to charge 

towards him. 

Swoosh! 

Wind wolf king who was sprinting opened its mouth and shot out three large wind blades. 

The wind blades flew ahead and sliced through the wolf pack, creating a path as it targeted Fang Yuan. 

"Careful!" A Gu Master on the mound could not help but scream, as the others were extremely nervous. 

Fang Yuan did not move, he waited for the wind blades to get near him before manipulating the hump 

wolf to evade, easily and narrowly avoid them, as the green-blue wind blades passed right beside him. 

"Expert!" Fang Yuan’s calm and composed demeanor made the Gu Masters think of this word. 

Fang Yuan willed and several poison beard wolf kings were already prepared, charging forward and 

forming a formation, blocking the Wind wolf king. 

Wind wolf king’s speed was fast, and had strong attacks with sturdy defenses, it was stronger than any 

of the poison beard wolf kings. And yet, it could not break through this barrier. 

Fang Yuan’s precise control allowed him to overcome a stronger foe, restraining the wind wolf king as it 

could only howl angrily and helplessly. 

"Formidable! The great wind wolf king is being toyed by this man." 

"This person’s enslavement skill is on par with Jiang Bao Ya, Yang Po Ying, and Ma Zun. Northern plains 

has a new first-rate enslavement expert now!" 

"If his wolf pack is stronger by a few times, he could take on a small-mid tribe single-handedly!" 

"Who is this person? He looks rather old." Ge Guang was in a daze looking at Fang Yuan deal with the 

wind wolf king, feeling great admiration in his heart. 

Everyone shook their heads, guessing among themselves, this gave Fang Yuan an aura of mystery. 

"It is about time." Fang Yuan muttered. 

He had the entire battle in his grasp, seeing that the wind wolf king was about to escape, he knew that 

its battle intent was gone. 



"Rank three wolf enslavement Gu, go!" 

Fang Yuan willed, and his sole rank three wolf enslavement Gu flew out and turned into a light smoke, 

engulfing the Wind wolf king. 

Wind wolf king howled as it struggled, holding on as it did not submit to Fang Yuan’s authority. 

"Hmph." Fang Yuan’s eyes shone brightly, he had a hundred man soul, he was not afraid of such 

competition between souls. 

As expected, after a while, the wind wolf king could not resist anymore and submitted to Fang Yuan. 

"This person’s soul is extremely strong, he most likely has a hundred man soul!" Someone exclaimed. 

"With such skill in enslavement, it is not strange that he has a hundred man soul." Someone rebuked: 

"Like Jiang Bao Ya, Yang Po Ying, and Ma Zun, they all have thousand man souls!" 

After successfully planting the wolf enslavement Gu, Fang Yuan obtained his first thousand wolf king. 

Wind wolf king howled, and the wolf pack stood its movement, the noisy battlefield turned silent. 

The remaining thousand wind wolves obeyed the wind wolf king and joined Fang Yuan. 

This way, Fang Yuan’s wolf pack size doubled, reaching two thousand and four hundred wolves. 

"I was lucky this time, if not for these Gu Masters restraining the wolves, I would have had a pay a bigger 

price to subdue this wind wolf king." Fang Yuan rode on the hump wolf as he gradually moved towards 

the mound. 

Ge Guang and gang were holding their breaths, this person would decide their life and death. 

As Fang Yuan got closer, Ge Guang stood out from the crowd and placed his right hand at his chest, 

bowing deeply at Fang Yuan, shouting: "Esteemed expert, your strength brings me great admiration and 

reverence. Now, our lives are in your hands. To live or to die, we will listen to your command, we will 

not have any complaints." 

"Hehehe, young warrior, I saw your battle earlier. You are as brave as a stallion, it reminds me of myself 

in the past." Fang Yuan sat on the wolf’s back, laughing as he looked at the people warmly: "You are the 

first batch of humans I’ve seen since I left poison grassland. I am very happy to return to this land, rest 

assured I, Chang Shan Yin, am not a cruel and wicked person." 

Hearing Fang Yuan’s words, the Gu Masters laughed as they relaxed. 

They had little primeval essence left now, if Fang Yuan wanted to kill them, they had no way of 

retaliating. 

Sometimes, men were more dangerous than wolves. If they met a demonic Gu Master, their outcomes 

would be even more tragic. Right now, everyone felt glad, they thought that they had met a righteous 

expert. 



"Benefactor Chang Shan Yin, I am Ge tribe’s young tribe leader, you saved my life, allow me to repay this 

debt. Let me invite you to our tent as a guest, I will do my best to make your stay an enjoyable one." Ge 

Guang invited earnestly. 

Of course, gratitude was a part of the reason, but he was also looking at Fang Yuan’s strength. The 

chance of become familiar with an expert was not just good for him, it benefited the entire tribe as well. 

"Ge tribe?" Fang Yuan thought for a while: "Alright, I have already expended my primeval stones, and I 

also need to replenish my Gu worms, I do need to rest and reorganise." 

He subtly expressed his needs and requests, it was a hint to Ge Guang. 

Without disappointing him, this young clan leader’s eyes shone as he memorised these words to heart, 

laughing heartily: "Benefactor Chang Shan Yin, thank you for accepting, then let me lead the way." 

Chapter 439: Ge Tribe Camp 

 

Fang Yuan followed Ge Guang and the others towards the west direction. 

They had the hump wolf, the speed was not slow. 

Along the way, the group’s atmosphere was uplifting. 

On one hand, Fang Yuan was intentionally getting close to them, he had his motives. On the other hand, 

Ge Guang was doing his best to form a relationship with this expert, he had great respect for him in his 

heart. 

Northern plains natives were brave and fierce, but they were also forthright and candid. 

If you did not have strength, they would look down on you, they were hard to talk to. But if you had a 

strong and tough fist, they would respect you. And when your personality matched theirs, their 

enthusiasm would make you understand what was ’to regret meeting too late’. 

In just two days, Fang Yuan became very close to Ge Guang. 

Fang Yuan intended to use this stepping board called Ge tribe to fuse into northern plains. After all, 

Chang Shan Yin had vanished for twenty years, now that he returned, it was hard for people to accept 

that fact. 

At the same time, he had few primeval stones left, and he lacked a defensive Gu, he needed 

transactions to get them. 

On Chang Shan Yin’s corpse, Fang Yuan did not find any defensive Gu, most likely it was destroyed 

during the battle with Ha Tu Gu. 

And Ge Guang was also very grateful, respectful, and curious about Fang Yuan, 

Grateful because Fang Yuan saved his life. 



Respectful because Fang Yuan’s wolf enslavement skill was first-rate. With just a bit of guidance, Ge 

Guang’s bottleneck was easily broken, it was truly the demeanour of a first-rate senior, the disposition 

for an expert. 

Curiosity was because Fang Yuan spoke of the past, he often used a reminiscent tone and an old and 

wise gaze, he was obviously an expert with a deep story. Ge Guang had the desire to find out more, but 

he did not dare to ask excessively. 

Five days later, the gang returned to Ge tribe’s camp base. 

The campsite was huge, there was a thick sturdy wall at the outer border of the camp, it was around 6 

meters tall, green in color as vines grew and intertwined on it. Large numbers of leaves covered bunches 

and bunches of grape-like fruits. 

These were obviously not fruits, but the wood path mind confusion Gu. When wild beasts attack, these 

grape-like fruits would explode and their juices would splatter on the beasts, causing them to go into 

confusion, and their bodies would shake as they lose their balance, unable to continue fighting. 

After the great wall, there were tall watchtowers. Three Gu Masters were stationed on top of each 

tower, one defensive and two investigative Gu Masters taking turns to keep watch. 

When the camp gates were opened, many Gu Masters came out to welcome them back. 

"Young tribe leader is back, young tribe leader is back." 

"Young tribe leader has only left for a few days, they’re back already?" 

"I heard they met with a wind wolf pack, and almost lost their lives, thankfully an enslavement path 

expert helped them out!" 

"That middle-aged man? These wolves are all following him, he is amazing! But I wonder he is expert 

from which tribe in northern plains." 

Before Fang Yuan and others reached the camp, they had already met with the investigative Gu masters 

patrolling the camp. Thus, the camp had already received their news before the gang even reached. 

As the information spread, many people pointed fingers at Fang Yuan, extremely curious. 

Some children were jumping and shouting, following behind the gang excitedly. 

Fang Yuan was seated on the back of hump wolf, looking at Ge Guang wave his hand towards the 

tribesmen. Every time he waved his hand, there would be a loud cheer from the crowd. It showed this 

young man’s important position in the tribe. 

From their conversations along the way, Fang Yuan had already understood Ge Guang completely. He 

was the brother of Ge Yao, a typical northern plains native, forthright and had a strong sense of 

brotherhood, he placed glory above his life. He had both wisdom and strength, and had the traditional 

northern plains mindset of patriarchy deeply ingrained in him. He was extremely angry and disgusted at 

his sister for escaping the wedding. 

But his negative emotions did not mean that their sibling relationship was cold. 



In fact, if he knew that Fang Yuan was the murderer of his sister, even without any primeval essence, he 

would use his teeth and limbs to try and exact revenge on Fang Yuan. 

In Fang Yuan’s previous life, he had lived in northern plains, thus he had a deep understanding of their 

nature. 

Along the main path, the gang moved towards the center of the camp. 

All around them were tents, resembling the mongolian tents on Earth. These were the accomodation of 

mortals. 

Many people heard the commotion and lifted their window flaps, as their expressions changed when 

they saw the wolf pack behind Fang Yuan. Upon seeing the young tribe leader, they used their right 

hand to cover their chest as they paid respects to Ge Guang, shouting loudly to greet him. 

In southern border, mortals had to kneel down when they met Gu Masters. But in northern plains, the 

male warriors only kneeled to heaven, their ancestors, and family elders. Normally, they did not kneel 

even to the tribe leader or tribe elders. 

These mortals wore fur robes. Some females with better family background would have some 

accessories, while the males would have golden or purple threads on their shirts. Those who were poor 

would wear tattered clothes, with holes covered by additional cloth. 

But this was much better than slaves. 

Along the way, the people Fang Yuan saw who were kneeling were all slaves. 

These slaves wore barely any clothing, they were skinny and pale. In northern plains, these slaves had 

very lowly status, and lived a pitiful life. 

In the hearts of northern plains natives, keeping slaves was the same as rearing cows or sheep. Slave 

trade was the most flourishing business in northern plains. 

In northern plains, mortals lived in tents. The tents were scattered at the outer ring of the camp, while 

the inner area was the residential area for Gu Masters. 

If beast groups attacked the camp, the morals were the first to die. 

After Fang Yuan and the others passed the tent area, they reached the Gu Master domain. 

The Gu Masters on the grassland did not live in tents, but lived in Gu houses. 

Gu houses were houses made of Gu. Simple Gu houses were made using one Gu. Complex Gu houses 

were made from a combination of many Gu. 

In southern border, the large size caravans that travelled across mountains and forests had such Gu 

houses. 

Back then on Qing Mao mountain, Jia clan brought a Gu house that was made using a wood path Gu 

worm, three star cave. 



It was 18 meters tall, a truly tall tree. The roots were thick and strong, intertwining like coiling snakes, a 

small portion were exposed on the ground, while the rest were deeply buried underground. 

The tree trunk had three layers, and on the surface, there were windows. The defensive power was on 

another level compared to the ordinary tents. 

When used, the support Gu Master would plant the seeds, and inject their primeval essence for it to 

grow. When they wanted to keep it, the tree would turn back into a seed. 

But in northern plains, ordinary Gu houses were not large trees like three star cave. Such a tall tree 

would be an easy target for lightning when it rained heavily. 

Thus, the first Gu house that Fang Yuan saw was the most common house lizard Gu. 

This was a rank two Gu, its outer appearance was like a lizard with many colors. The most commonly 

seen colors were dark green, sky blue, and milky white. They were huge in size, like the buses on Earth, 

the lizard had two eyes that acted as windows. The two sides of their body also had windows. 

The lizard sprawled on the ground, opening its mouth to reveal a door. 

After opening the door and entering, one would see a long passage. On the left and right, there were 

two rows of rooms. At the end of the passage, it was the toilet, the temporary area to store body waste. 

When the tribe relocates, the lizard would get up and move with its four strong limbs. 

When there was too much waste in the toilet, these lizards would defecate, lifting their tails to expose 

their anus, excreting all of the waste they had. 

A family living inside a Gu house needed to have at least one Gu Master. 

Such living environments were a level higher than the tent area. 

At the door of the Gu house, there were often big stomach horses standing there, as their ropes would 

be tied to the lizard’s huge teeth. A small number of families even had hump wolves. 

Fang Yuan and gang moved past these lizard Gu houses and saw the mushroom forest Gu houses. 

These Gu houses were formed by planting large numbers of mush room Gu. Each house was a large 

mushroom, with a grey colored round top that can let rainwater flow away, they did not attract lightning 

from storms and were very stable when strong winds blew. 

The mushroom had a strong and circular stem, the interior was white walls with windows on it. 

A few mush room Gu formed together to create a unique living environment. With dozens of mush 

room Gu, the area turned into a small mushroom forest. 

Those who lived in the mushroom forest were tribe elders or affluent Gu Masters. 

Hearing the movement from Fang Yuan and gang, the windows of these mushroom houses opened, 

showing some women and children. Some lively children ran out to touch the wind wolves or poison 

beard wolves’ fur, they were more bold than mortal family’s children. 

"Benefactor Chang Shan Yin, ahead is the king tent of our Ge tribe." Ge Guang said. 



The gang came to the center of the campsite, and there were over a hundred mush room Gu here. 

An old man, with an amicable appearance, led a group of Gu Masters to welcome them. 

Fang Yuan guessed that he was the Ge tribe leader, and to express his politeness, he got off the hump 

wolf. 

Old tribe leader came before Fang Yuan, placed his right hand at his heart as he bowed deeply: 

"Esteemed expert, you saved my son, you saved the future of our Ge tribe. Please come in, we have 

already prepared high quality kumis 1 , and the beef and lamb are also grilling right now. I will arrange 

for people to feed your wolf pack." 

"Alright." Fang Yuan nodded, following Ge tribe leader into the this largest mushroom forest. 

In the mushroom forest, people sat in order of status in the largest mush room Gu. 

Fragrant kumis was placed in a leather water bag, presented before the people by young beautiful girls. 

Large numbers of delicacies were placed on the table. 

Soon, someone placed the grilled lamb and beef in the center of the room. 

Old Ge tribe leader worked personally, he got to the center of the room and used a dagger to cut out 

the eyes of the cow and sheep, and also their back and chest meat, before placing them on a golden 

plate and bringing them to Fang Yuan with both hands. 

"Benefactor, please." Old Ge tribe leader lifted his wine cup and stood before Fang Yuan as he toasted. 

Northern plains natives respected honorable men the most, and were extremely hospitable. In northern 

plains, if the host toasts a guest, and the guest drinks it all, then that is respect to the host. Similarly, if 

they did not drink it, that means they did not respect the host, or held disdain towards him. 

When Fang Yuan drank the entire bowl of kumis, the room cheered as the atmosphere became more 

lively. 

After Ge tribe leader toasted, Ge Guang followed, and Fang Yuan drank it all in one shot. Afterwards, the 

tribe elders started toasting him, and Fang Yuan drank them all, his grand attitude won the good feelings 

of everyone. 

After the toasting ended, the atmosphere in the room was absolutely heated. 

"Benefactor Chang Shan Yin, you name is very familiar, are you a member of Chang tribe? In Chang tribe, 

I have several friends, my second daughter is married to Chang tribe. We might even be relatives." Old 

Ge tribe leader placed his cup down as his slightly red face had bright shining eyes. 

"Ge tribe leader, I know what you want to ask. I am a tribesman from Chang tribe Yuan Feng faction, a 

Shan generation descendant who is the sole child in my family. My father is Chang Sheng Dun, and my 

mother is Chang Cui." Fang Yuan sighed, replying in a solemn expression. 

Old Ge tribe leader’s eyes were wide as he stared at Fang Yuan in shock: "You, you are really Warrior 

Chang Shan Yin?!" 



Chapter 440: Ten Year Interval of Wind and Snow 

 

Ge tribe leader had some doubts when he heard Chang Shan Yin’s name in his subordinate’s report. 

Now, when he received Fang Yuan’s confirmation, he was very moved. 

All the elders present there also cried out in shock. 

"Chang Shan Yin?" Ge Guang was sitting at the side and said with some doubts. 

"You are young, not knowing is normal." Ge tribe leader heaved a sigh and instructed, "Son, toast to 

Chang Shan Yin. He is not only your benefactor but more importantly, he is our northern plains’ hero!" 

"Old tribe leader." Fang Yuan gave a bitter smile and placed down his wine cup, "I am only a broken 

vagabond, not a hero. Maybe it was the blessing of longevity heaven, I was able to luckily escape from 

the edge of death. But I have slept for twenty years and when I woke up, everything seems to have 

changed. I am an unfilial child and have no face to return to my tribe..." 

Tears dripped down Fang Yuan’s eyes as he said this. 

The elders sighed. 

Ge tribe leader promptly consoled: "Benefactor Chang Shan Yin, what are you saying? If you are not our 

northern plains’ hero, who can it be? Ha Tu Gu’s group of bandits were so savage and who knows how 

many tribes were looted by them, the weaker ones were even wiped out and even the livestock were 

not spared." 

"By killing them, you have eliminated a huge threat in our northern plains. Your mother was injured by a 

villain, it was not because you were unfilial. On the contrary, your morals and righteous conduct were 

widely spread and known by all of us. Your return is the fortune for our northern plains’ righteous path." 

"Lord tribe leader is correct!" 

"So sir was actually Chang Shan Yin, it is really our honor for being able to see the hero." 

"That’s right, the return of hero Chang Shan Yin is a great fortunately event for our righteous path!" 

The elders praised repeatedly. 

Ge Guang’s eyes shone, he only knew now that Fang Yuan actually had such a great origin and so many 

tales. This intensified his respect towards Fang Yuan. 

"Let the past remain as the past. Everyone, our meeting is fate, let’s drink to it." Fang Yuan did not want 

to talk of these; he understood the past of Chang Shan Yin, but it was best if he avoided the topic. 

He showed a depressed and gloomy expression. 

Everyone observed his expression and did not mention the topic again, only speaking of joyous events. 

After confirming Chang Shan Yin’s identity, Fang Yuan received much passionate treatment. 



The banquet lasted all the way from afternoon to late at night. The elders were lying down after drinking 

too much, if not for Fang Yuan pretending to be drunk, he would not have been able to leave. 

Next day, Ge tribe leader invited Fang Yuan to banquet again. 

"Benefactor Chang Shan Yin, this is a small gift as thanks for saving my son’s life. Please take it!" Before 

the banquet started, the old tribe leader gave a million primeval stones to Fang Yuan. 

Fang Yuan was somewhat surprised as he had not thought he would get such a big gift. 

Ge tribe was only a small-mid scale tribe which was not in a good financial situation; it could be seen 

from the position of their camp and the clothings of the people. 

Currently, Fang Yuan was in poverty; these northern plains’ primeval stones could be used to resolve his 

current problems. He accepted the gift: "Ge tribe leader, I did not rescue Ge Guang for money. However, 

to be honest, I am currently out of primeval stones. I won’t be polite then. I will definitely repay Ge 

tribe’s kindness in the future." 

Hearing Fang Yuan’s final sentence, Ge tribe leader, Ge Guang and the group of elders all smiled. 

Being able to make friends and connect to such a heroic expert like Chang Shan Yin was the thing that a 

small-mid scale tribe like theirs would dream about. 

The banquet continued and the atmosphere was much more bustling than yesterday. 

Yesterday was only a first meeting, and today, both sides were familiar with each other. Fang Yuan 

raised his cup and proposed to all the elders; he remembered all their names clearly. 

This made all the elders feel overwhelmed, making them feel even more closer to Chang Shan Yin. 

During the banquet, some people were inevitably curious of Fang Yuan’s experiences. 

Fang Yuan had already prepared a good tale and told it to everyone. It was the same thing he told to 

deceive Ge Guang, but compared to deceiving a young girl, he spoke more carefully this time. 

He recounted his events and said his cultivation had fallen from rank four peak stage to initial stage due 

to injuries. 

His words had no flaws, causing everyone to gasp, sigh and feel even more respect towards him. 

And Fang Yuan just kept on sighing, not caring the slightest bit about his past accomplishments; his gaze 

showed the vicissitudes of time and his tone was melancholic. 

Ge tribesmen realized the legendary hero also had a painful side to him; seeing such a sincere person, 

they grieved and sympathized with him, feeling even more closer to Fang Yuan. 

On the third day, Ge tribe still continued the banquet with very high liveliness. 

This time, a strange elder appeared in the banquet. He was in charge of Ge tribe’s intelligence, and just 

as Fang Yuan had reached the camp, he had received an order to lead a group to search for Ge Yao. 

"Sigh, it is all my fault. I have a crafty girl, I have spoiled her too much, she actually fled her marriage!" 

Ge tribe leader sighed. 



"Right, big brother Chang Shan Yin, you returned from the poisonous grassland. Did you see my little 

sister on your way?" Ge Guang asked. 

Fang Yuan calmly replied with no hesitation, his expression extremely natural: "I am sorry, I only had 

wolves as my companion on my way. You guys were the first humans I saw, so I felt even closer to you." 

Ge Guang was also casually asking and did not have any expectations. 

Besides, the poisonous grassland was so huge, Fang Yuan not running into Ge Yao was also normal. If 

they met each other, it would instead be a rare thing. 

"This insensible little sister, I really don’t know where she fled to without leaving behind any message. 

Sigh... it has become troublesome, Man tribe leader’s third son Man Duo is the person who wants to 

marry her. Now, sister has fled the marriage, and because he failed to obtain her, Man Duo might take it 

out on Ge tribe." 

Ge Guang sighed with a frown on his face. 

The other elders also looked gloomy. Man tribe’s pressure on them had been increasing these days. 

None of them knew that Chang Shan Yin whom they had been enthusiastically entertaining for three 

days had already killed Ge Yao. 

"Trees die when moved, humans live when they move. Brothers of Ge tribe, why are you reluctant to 

leave this place? There is only just over a year left until the great blizzard. You can migrate to the north, 

participate in the heroes assembly and rely on Huang Jin tribe. With this, you can hide in Wang Ting 

blessed land when the great blizzard comes." Fang Yuan persuaded. 

The Gu Master world was a world of cruel environment and was not easy to survive in. 

In southern border, humans made fortified villages which could defend against the beast tides, but 

northern plains had no mountains and the tribes would have to suffer the baptism of wind and snow. 

Every ten years in northern plains, there would be a great blizzard that engulfs the entire northern 

plains. 

It would last for months, the sky would be gloomy and snow would drift everywhere. Cold winds would 

whip around like blades and white snow would cover up the world. The whole vast plains would freeze 

into a world of ice and snow. 

Every time the blizzard occurs, it would bring about a large number of deaths. Wolves, foxes, eagles, 

vegetations and humans; none could escape. 

Especially during the blizzard, large numbers of strong wild Gu worms would appear. 

Often, after the blizzard, the large scale tribes of northern plains would shrink down to mid-scale and 

mid-scale would shrink down to small scale due to the large numbers of casualties. 

Ge tribe leader heaved a long sigh: "Brothern Shan Yin, I am old and no longer have ambitions I had 

when I was young. If we seek refuge with Huang Jin clan, our Ge tribe will be dragged into the whirlpool 



of conflicts. It is good if we succeed, but the consequences for failure is too severe. Our Ge clan had 

been making progress with great difficulty, we won’t be able to endure the loss." 

"The struggle in the imperial court is not something small clans like ours can participate in. Actually, this 

environment is not bad, soil is fertile and there are abundant resources. There is even Hong Yan valley 

nearby where underground fire burns. During the blizzard, our tribe can move inside the valley and 

survive this disaster." 

However, Hong Yan valley was firmly controlled by the overlord of this place, Man tribe. 

Ge tribe would need to come in terms with Man tribe to enter Hong Yan valley. 

Man Duo’s marriage proposal to Ge Yao was an extremely good opportunity. For the whole tribe’s 

benefits, sacrificing a girl’s happiness for marriage was a very good deal to Ge tribe leader and Ge 

Guang. 

Sacrificing an individual benefits for the whole, this was the most common scene in an organization. 

However, Ge Yao fled the marriage with her whereabouts unknown. Man tribe has been pressuring 

them to hand over Ge Yao, but Ge tribe was not able to do that. 

Fang Yuan immediately realized the intention of Ge tribe leader from his words, they wanted to seek 

refuge with Man tribe. 

He understood this very well but felt some pity inwardly. 

Heroes assembly was his next target destination. If he could make Ge tribe migrate, he would be able to 

journey smoothly without having to face the many dangers along the way. 

After mentioning the blizzard and Man tribe, everyone’s mood turned grim. 

"Brother Shan Yin, are you really not going to return to Chang tribe?" Ge tribe leader asked. 

"Of course I can’t return. If I return, wouldn’t it be easy for my impersonation to be exposed?!" Fang 

Yuan thought in his mind while speaking, "Sigh, in my current circumstance, I am unable to face my 

elders and tribesmen." 

Ge tribe leader nodded his head, expressing his understanding and feeling some sympathy. 

Chang Shan Yin slept for twenty years and after waking up, everything had changed. His mother had 

died, his wife had been remarried to his brother. Chang tribe had become his sore spot, it was a normal 

thing for him to not able to face these for a while. 

In the previous banquet, Fang Yuan had mentioned he wanted to go to the heroes assembly and also 

recover his cultivation quickly. 

"Brother, if you really want to participate in the heroes assembly, just relying on your current wolf 

group, it would not be enough for your journey. It will be better for you to rest for a few days." The old 

clan leader proposed. 

Fang Yuan nodded and did not object: "I have the same idea. But this way, I will have to continue 

imposing on your tribe." 



"Of course not, it is our honor that you are a guest here!" The old tribe leader laughed heartily, 

expressing his willingness. 

Ge Guang also smiled: "A few days later, the surrounding few tribes will hold a market together. Uncle 

chang can come take a look." 

Like this, Fang Yuan stayed over at Ge tribe. 

Several days later, Ge tribe decamped and moved towards the southwest, converging with several other 

tribes. 

An enormous tribal market rapidly emerged. 

Fang Yuan rejected Ge Guang’s invitation and entered this hustling and bustling market alone. 

 


