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Chapter 1699: Dance of Ice and Snow

Whenever Chu Chuyan attacked with her sword, snowflakes flew. A giant
snowflake projection even condensed around the tip of her sword. Meanwhile,
Qiu Honglei’s blades flowed with divine radiance like two crescent moons.

The snowflake clashed with the curved blades. The snowflake projection was
shattered, but the ice turned into finer snowflakes that swept toward Qiu
Honglei like a ruthless blizzard. Every single snowflake in the blizzard
contained incredibly sharp sword ki, and they were everywhere, making it
Impossible to properly defend against. They could dice living things into
mincemeat.

Many of those with higher cultivations could recognize the danger behind the
move. They thought, Chu Chuyan really is a genius among geniuses! She
was already able to cultivate the Snowflake Sword to such a miraculous level
at such a young age!

However, the usually calm and composed Fairy Chu’s sudden display of
ferocity left them a bit surprised. They all thought that it was because of her
hatred for evil ways. They felt that she really was their role model.

Qiu Honglei’s entire body erupted with brilliance. Whenever the snowflakes
entered the light around her, they disappeared like snow on a torch. After a
momentary clash, the two of them separated again.

Many daoist sect disciples sighed in amazement at the Devil Sect witch’s
formidable strength. She had actually managed to neutralize Fairy Chu’s
killing move in such a de-emphasized manner. However, after thinking about
it, they realized she was the Peng Wuyan they had previously seen. It would
be stranger if she wasn’t strong. On the contrary, the one they had to wonder
about was Chu Chuyan.

Only Wu Xiaofan, Wan Guiyi, and the other representative disciples knew just
how terrifying the Snowflake Sword was. The wave of cold that swept out after
it scattered even made them shiver. Chu Chuyan’s cultivation was much
higher than they had imagined. When they thought about how competitive



they had been earlier, only to find mountains towering over them one after
another, they suddenly felt ignorant and narrow-minded.

Xie Daoyun watched the battlefield carefully, as if she was scared of missing
any detail. However, she quickly discovered with frustration that even though
their battle hadn’t lasted for that long, it was enough for her to understand just
how wide the difference was between herself and them. If she fought against
either one of them, her chances of victory would be extremely small. That
was, unless she had the time to set up a formation beforehand. Then, she
could have a chance.

Qiu Honglei made her move again. With a wave of her hand, a ball of light
shot rapidly at Chu Chuyan.

Wu Xiaofan, Shi Dingtian, Liang Ling, and the others’ expressions changed.
This was the move they had suffered from earlier. Even though the attack
looked simple, it was really difficult to deal with because of its variable speed.

Surprisingly, Chu Chuyan didn’t dodge. Instead, she blew a light stream of air.
A streak of cold energy condensed a piece of ice in front of her. When the ball
of light hit the ice, it was reflected right back.

Now, it was Qiu Honglei who was in a difficult position. After realizing that her
attack had been countered, she naturally couldn’t continue using it.

The spectators’s eyes widened in disbelief. Even some sect master-level
figures were filled with shock. This Chu Chuyan really is exceptionally
talented! She actually mastered the Snowflake Sword to this extent? We
never even thought about using cold ki that way.

Yun Jianyue gave Zu An a strange look. She thought, Is this kid not scared of
getting frozen solid if the girl’s mouth is that cold?

Qiu Honglei rushed at Chu Chuyan with a shout. The short blades in her hand
turned into moonlight. Then, a vague projection of the moon appeared behind
her. Beneath the moonlight, her strike seemed impossible to dodge.



Wu Xiaofan and the others had grave expressions. It seemed they had still
underestimated this ‘Peng Wuyan'. They felt as if their very souls were
trembling.

Guan Chouhai and the others from the older generation understood the
reason for that. They hadn’t expected these two juniors to have already
reached the threshold of producing their own domains! It seemed that
breaking through to the grandmaster rank was only a matter of time for them.
Their cultivation talent really was ridiculously great!

Qiu Honglei moved with such extreme speed that the weaker spectators could
only see faint afterimages. Many disciples sighed in astonishment. Qiu
Honglei was actually thirty percent faster than when she had fought against
Wu Xiaofan before! They all felt a bit worried for Chu Chuyan.

The little monk Jie Se asked Master Jian Huang, “Master, are light element
cultivators the fastest in this world?”

Master Jian Huang replied, “No element is stronger or weaker than another,
but there are differences between proficiencies. There are also wind element
cultivators who are particularly fast. There are some fire element experts
whose speed is not inferior either. In the end, it depends on the difference
between the cultivators themselves. If you can comprehend the laws and
principles of space, even speed itself becomes meaningless.”

The little monk Jie Se’s expression was full of admiration. “Since master
understands so much, you've definitely comprehended the principles of
space, right?”

Master Jian Huang gave him a glance, then ignored him.

Qiu Honglei’s attacks were like lightning. They carved deep grooves into the
ground, and even some of the spectators were affected. Fortunately, the
elders present quickly protected them.

Chu Chuyan was slowly pushed back. Whenever she took a step, it left an ice
flower tainted with blood. Qiu Honglei unleashed a flurry of skills, shattering
the flowers one after another.



The Heavenly Sorrow Sect’s Zhao Xiaodie couldn't help but say with a sigh, “It
seems this Chu Chuyan isn’t a match for that witch...”

She came from a noble family and had an outstanding appearance. She was
supposed to gather people’s adoration. And yet, in the daoist sects, Chu
Chuyan had been above her, whether in terms of appearance or ability.
People had always gathered around Chu Chuyan and called her a fairy, so it
was difficult for Zhao Xiaodie to not feel jealous. Furthermore, from what she
had heard before, Chu Chuyan even seemed to be that Zu guy’s wife.

As such, she was a bit excited to see Chu Chuyan at a disadvantage.
However, when she thought about how this was related to the prestige of the
daoist sects, and that they would lose all face if Qiu Honglei won, she felt
rather conflicted.

Zhi Yin shook her head slightly and said, “That may not be the case. Fairy
Chu is probably not consuming too much ki by leaving behind these
snowflakes.”

Even though he had been defeated in the group stage, he was still one of the
disciples with the greatest talent among the daoist sects. He could still notice
such details.

Sure enough, as Chu Chuyan backed up further, Qiu Honglei’s advance also
seemed to be a bit slower than before. Even though it wasn’t that clear, in the
eyes of experts, the slight decrease in speed was already enough for many
things to change. Qiu Honglei also realized that the situation wasn’t to her
benefit, and intended to break free from the situation.

How could Chu Chuyan give her that chance, though? The longsword in her
hand flew around, covering everything within fifty meters in frost. It was as if
several days of snowfall happened in an instant. She turned into snow-white
shadows that surrounded Qiu Honglei and attacked her.

Wu Xiaofan, Wan Guiyi, and the others began breathing quickly. The figures
weren’t afterimages left by Chu Chuyan’s speed; rather, they were more like
her clones. Every single one looked just like Chu Chuyan herself, but they
didn’t have any facial details. However, when the others looked at the clones,
they felt as if they were looking at the real Chuyan. They actually couldn't
figure out the principles behind the attack! That was why they were extremely
shocked.



Chu Chuyan’s attack didn’t carry the slightest hint of vulgarity. Rather, it
looked almost as if she were dancing. It really was beautiful.

However, Qiu Honglei recognized the danger behind the beautiful display.
She tried to dodge, but her feet seemed to have sunk into ice and snow. Cold
ki crept up her calves. Even though she used her ki to disperse the ki, the
slight delay was enough for several white figures to arrive in front of her. Her
path of escape was cut off.

It was as if, in the next second, ten thousand swords would pierce her heart.

Guan Chouhai and the other sect masters couldn't help but give Yan Xuehen
a look. They thought to themselves, Only someone like her could produce
such an outstanding disciple!

However, the White Jade Sect’s Li Changsheng had already produced quite
the outstanding disciple in Lou Wucheng. Seeing as Chu Chuyan was above
him as well, could it be that the daoist sects would be ruled by the White Jade
Sect in the future?

In the nine sects, it seemed that only Jadefall Palace, which had two
representative-level disciples in Wan Guiyi and Pei Mianman, could compare
with them.
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Chapter 1700: Enchanting Both Men and Women

Chu Chuyan’s shadows attacked Qiu Honglei from several different directions.
Quite a few even passed directly through her body.

The spectators craned their necks toward the stage. Many people wondered if
victory and defeat had already been decided right there and then. They had
never expected that Chu Chuyan could actually be this strong! Most people
were extremely excited. After all, she represented the daoist sects, so her
victory brought them glory too.



Only Wan Guiyi was a bit sulky. He had been quite drawn to Qiu Honglei’s
strength previously. After watching her fight round after round, he had actually
developed a good impression of her without realizing it. Now, however, her
appearance had changed so much. Still, even though she no longer had that
beauty of strength from earlier, she was still the same person after all. He
really didn’t want to see her just lose like that.

Xie Daoyun looked at Zu An worriedly. These two sweethearts of his were
fighting intensely. He'd definitely be really hurt if Qiu Honglei ended up dying
during this decisive battle, right? However, apart from a frown, Zu An didn’t
look too alarmed. She then looked at Yun Jianyue and Yan Xuehen, and saw
that both of them were calm too. She suddenly thought, Maybe the result
hasn’t been decided yet...

Suddenly, the icy white energy gradually scattered, revealing Qiu Honglei
inside. There was a layer of glowing moonlight surrounding her entire body
that protected her. She wasn'’t injured at all.

“Wall of Sighs!” many daoist disciples cried out in surprise. They had seen her
use this skill once before, but that wall could only defend against a single
direction. They hadn’t expected her to be able to protect her entire body! They
had to admit that this Devil Sect witch was really strong.

The light around Qiu Honglei withdrew. She said with a sneer, “Is that all?!”

The two blades in her hand combined together to form an S-shaped blade.
Then, she thrust it forth, and endless waves of S-shaped blade ki flew toward
Chu Chuyan.

Chu Chuyan’s expression changed. She didn’t dare to face the attack directly.
She kicked off the ground and darted to one side. Mere moments after, the
blade ki hacked through a centuries-old tree behind where she had just been
standing. The cut was completely smooth, like a mirror’s surface. If a person
were to take the blow directly with their body, even if they had ki protection,
they would likely still be cut in half.

Xie Daoyun clicked her tongue in wonder. She was one of the few who knew
what was actually happening. She had thought that Chu Chuyan was too
vicious earlier, but now, it seemed that Qiu Honglei wasn’t any better. There
was something she was confused about, though. Since they were all good
friends of big brother Zu, weren’t they supposed to be getting along? Why
were they fighting like irreconcilable adversaries?



Qiu Honglei didn’t hold back at all. Instead, she continued to brandish her
Moon Demon Blade. Towering trees collapsed wherever the blade ki passed.
Buildings were destroyed, giant boulders crushed...

When they saw the destruction, the eyelids of many of the disciples from the
Righteous Sun Sect twitched. Some couldn't help but mutter, “Why is that Chu
Chuyan only running away?! So many of the buildings on this mountain are
being destroyed!”

Watchful Heart Peak’s chief disciple Zhang Xi shot them a look. He
immediately defended his goddess. “It’s not as if you haven’t seen that Moon
Demon Blade’s power before. Even Senior Brother Wu’s powerful violet ki and
the Green Scaled Armor couldn't stop it. Wouldn’t Fairy Chu be stupid if she
took the attack directly?”

Some disciples couldn't help but retort, “But if this continues, Golden Peak
might even be entirely destroyed...”

Still, they couldn't win against Chu Chuyan’s fans, who retorted, “Don’t worry,
the sect elders definitely won'’t let that happen.”

Chu Chuyan seemed to overhear their discussions and deliberately avoided
Important structures like the Pure Yang Palace. Instead, she flew over to the
peaks next to it.

Qiu Honglei naturally continued the hunt. The two continued like that, one
advancing and the other retreating. As their ki clashed, it caused thunderous
rumbles. A string of explosions detonated along the mountain peaks, causing
countless boulders to tumble down. Fortunately, this entire place was the
Righteous Sun Sect’s territory, so there were no homes for ordinary people.
Otherwise, the losses would have been disastrous.

The disciples were envious as they watched. Both of these women were
actually already at the master rank! Furthermore, from the looks of it, their
cultivations were stable in that realm. Otherwise, they wouldn’t be able to fly
so freely.

The sect masters on Golden Peak cared about their status and pride, so they
didn’t fly over themselves. After all, the two competitors were still within their
grandmaster rank divine perception.



“Little sister Chu, do you only know how to run? In that case, why don’t you
just admit defeat? Don’t worry, as long as you call me big sis a few times, |
won’'t make things hard for you,” Qiu Honglei said. Even though she had a
smile on her face, however, she didn’t loosen up on the attacks at all. Her
attacks were heavy, and her opponent’s window to evade grew smaller and
smaller.

“Little sister Qiu, did you forget how passionate you were when you called me
big sister back in Brightmoon City? Why do you suddenly want me to call you
big sister?” Chu Chuyan replied. She looked calm on the surface, as if she
didn’t feel anything about her current disadvantaged situation.

Many people on Golden Peak were confused. Why were they fighting over
who would be called big sister? Why did they keep bickering over that?

Suddenly, Chu Chuyan waved her long sleeves. Her icicle-like longsword
immediately split into two, then two split into four, and four into eight...
Eventually, several dozen swords appeared all around her. When Qiu
Honglei’s sword ki struck at her again, the swords around her fired outward.
They clashed with the blades of light like meteors, releasing a blinding flash.

Xie Daoyun couldn't help but give Zu An a look. Chu Chuyan’s sword
technique was quite similar to his skill. Could it be that big brother Zu had
secretly taught it to her?

Yun Jianyue frowned slightly as well. She didn’t seem to recall the Snowflake
Sword having such a skill, and it was quite similar to that brat Zu An’s attack.

Meanwhile, Yan Xuehen was in a bit of a daze. She thought, Chuyan really is
a genius among geniuses! She was able to derive this kind of attack from the
Snowflake Sword just from watching Zu An.

In the distance, Chu Chuyan and Qiu Honglei continued fighting at the center
of the brilliant light. The longsword and curved blade clashed with loud and
clear rings.

Qiu Honglei was thinking about how to win when she suddenly heard Chu
Chuyan say, “I'll cover you. Find a chance to run then. Once you leave, there’ll
be nothing to worry about for your master.”



Qiu Honglei was stunned. Only then did she understand that Chu Chuyan had
begun flying toward this mountain peak on purpose. It was to bring her farther
away from Golden Peak. For a moment, she looked conflicted. Then, she
smiled sweetly and said, “I can also get away once | defeat you.”

While speaking, her waist twisted. Unlike her previous ferocious attacks, she
now practically appeared to be dancing, carrying a mysterious and enchanting
sense of charm.

The disciples on Golden Peak all blushed, their breaths quickening. In that
instant, they suddenly felt as if the goddess like Chu Chuyan wasn'’t as
incredible anymore, and that she couldn't compare to the Devil Sect witch.
They began to feel that this Devil Sect woman was the most beautiful woman
in the world. Many of them were so infatuated they couldn't even control
themselves anymore.

Even Wu Xiaofan and Wan Guiyi, who had strong willpower, felt their blood
boiling.

“‘Amitabha buddha!” Master Jian Huang spoke the name of Buddha.

The other sect masters also quickly lectured their own disciples. “That is the
Devil Sect’s Heavenly Devil Temptation. All of you, close your eyes and calm
your minds! Focus on the self!”

The disciples became a bit more clear-headed again when the sect masters’
pressure surrounded them. They quickly closed their eyes, but deep down,
they were still incredibly flustered. Many of them still couldn't help but sneak
some looks, but once that happened, they completely lost control.

The sect masters and elders quickly flew around to knock those disciples who
had lost themselves unconscious. At the same time, they were really alarmed.
Wasn't this Qiu Honglei’'s charm skill too absurd? Forget about the ordinary
disciples, even they were starting to feel something. That was equally true for
men as well as women.

Xie Daoyun groaned, and couldn't help but fall weakly to the ground. The
memory of her nightwear being seen by big brother Zu flooded her mind, but
the scene quickly changed. She didn’t know why, but big brother Zu appeared
under her covers. Even though she was a bit flustered, she didn’t resist him...



Zhao Xiaodie bit her red lips. An image of Zu An whipping her appeared in her
mind. Her body couldn't help but twist around.

Even Chu Chuyan blushed. The intimate times she had spent with Zu An
appeared in her mind. Her body couldn't help but increasingly soften...

If you find any errors ( Ads popup, ads redirect, broken links, non-standard
content, etc.. ), Please let us know < report chapter > so we can fix it as soon

as possible.



