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Murong Xun did not know whether to laugh or cry and waved her hand. “Escort them down the 

mountain.” 

 

The first rule of the Holy Water Sect was: We don’t accept male disciples! We won’t even if you can 

paint a pretty picture! 

 

Zhang Yue was bawling like the sky had collapsed and slid onto the ground. He adhered to the principle 

of hugging the thigh of someone powerful and had a death grip around Murong Xun’s thigh, unwilling to 

release her. 

 

“Ah, Aunt-Master, accept me, accept me…” The little fellow beat his chest and stomped his feet while 

wailing and howling. 

 

Murong Xun: ‘…How did this peak master run into an oddball like you?’ 

 

Third Peak’s Peak Master Lu was somewhat embarrassed and hurriedly pointed at another girl before 

bringing her and Doya back to the Third Peak. 

 

Murong Xun glared at Lu Yun’s fleeing figure and snorted. Then, she forcefully ripped the strange child 

from her body. “Hurry and escort these two down the mountain already.” 

 

How could Murong Xun still have the mood to stay and watch some test? Murong Xun swiftly left the 

gates with a flash of her figure. 

 

As expected, out of all sorts of children, only her own disciple was not annoying and made her happy 

with just a look. 

 



Meanwhile, how could Qiao Mu know about the eventful matters at the gates after she left? She was 

even more unlikely to know that her unreliable master, Murong Xun, visited the gates. 

 

While she was being carried back to the second peak by Peak Master Yang Xirong, she felt the mystic 

energy within her mystic meridians rolling tumultuously. 

 

This feeling felt like… 

 

She was about to level up! 

 

She had been stuck at the initial success stage of level-four mystic cultivation for a long time without any 

budging, so what in the world was happening right now? 

 

Although she felt a very dense amount of mystic energy as soon as she stepped through the gates of the 

Holy Water Sect, wasn’t this too absurd? She had not even started sitting in meditation and cultivating, 

and she oddly felt like she was going to level up? 

 

The child quickly focused and activated her inner sight to look at her dantian. 

 

Her mystic domain, which was previously tightly enveloped by a countless number of roots underneath 

the tree, was currently exposed and was endlessly absorbing the rush of mystic energy swimming 

through her mystic meridians. 

 

Milk-white mystic energy was rapidly flowing through her distinctly different mystic meridians, causing 

her mystic meridians to slowly swell and expand. 

 

Qiao Mu could feel that her mystic meridians were gradually thickening under this minute expansion. 

 



Her mystic meridians which were originally only half a finger wide now expanded to nearly a finger’s 

width. 

 

Her mystic meridians expanding meant that they could absorb more mystic energy, so her cultivation 

speed was definitely going to be faster than before. 

 

“Disciple, you’re about to level up!” Peak Master Yang exclaimed in shock and hastily landed on Second 

Peak. 

 

Qiao Mu did not have time to examine Second Peak’s appearance before Yang Xirong swiftly brought 

her to the cultivation room that was richest in mystic energy on Second Peak. 

 

“Disciple, don’t worry. Master will be right outside. Level up properly, don’t be too impatient and 

advance too fiercely at once. Maintain a calm mind. Us cultivators must have an estimation and bottom 

line, so advancing to a particular level will do even if you still have remaining energy. 

 

Hm? This child still looked like she did not have any cultivation just a moment ago, so why did she 

suddenly show level-four cultivation in the next second? 

 

Yang Xirong could not have possibly known that the mystic energy rushing around Qiao Mu was too 

ferocious since she was about to level up, so it bluntly barraged through the power of her aura-

repressing talisman. 

 

After the cultivation room closed its doors, Yang Xirong paced back and forth outside with unease. 

 

This child looked too young. Who knew whether she understood her words just now? Yang Xirong was 

worried that the child would be too rash and fiercely level up without holding back. This would not 

benefit her future cultivation at all. 

 



The child absorbed both drops of holy water, so it would definitely cause her leveling up to be very 

terrifying… 

 

Yang Xirong wished for everything to go smoothly! 


