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“All the mystic energy is heading toward Second Peak?” 

 

Sect Master’s brows involuntarily twitched. What the heck was her troublesome second disciple doing 

this time?! 

 

This would not do. She had to go and take a look. 

 

*Swish! Swish!* First Peak’s Murong Xun and Third Peak’s Lu Yun, as well as several personal disciples of 

First and Second Peak, all appeared in Second Peak. 

 

Holy Water Sect was the only sect in the three sects that did not differentiate between inner and outer 

disciples. 

 

In comparison to the thousands of outer sect disciples in Heavenly Dao Sect and Daybreak Sect, Holy 

Water Sect only had a little over 800 disciples—a truly pitifully small number. 

 

The disciples of each peak were the disciples of each peak master and were treated equally in terms of 

the cultivation resources like pills, magnetite, etc. that they received. 

 

The only difference was that the three peak masters would take in a couple of personal disciples, and 

the relationship between master and personal disciple was naturally closer and deeper than that of 

normal disciples. Personal disciples might also receive some personal gifts from their master privately. 

 

In contrast to the insignificance and low status of the other two sects’ outer sect disciples, all the 

disciples of the Holy Water Sect were living in a greenhouse. 

 

Meanwhile, a certain troublemaker who was in secluded cultivation on the Second Peak had no idea 

that her actions had alarmed the entire sect. 



 

Yang Xirong expected her master and senior sister would come, so she was waiting at the front door of 

Second Peak’s main hall to intercept them. 

 

When they appeared, she jogged over with a grin. “Sect Master, Senior Sister Murong, Junior Sister Lu, 

it’s nothing, it’s nothing. Nothing major happened!” 

 

“If nothing major happened, why did you cause such a big commotion?” Sect Master glared at her 

second disciple and curiously looked inside. “Why aren’t you bringing Master inside? Which grand-

disciple is so powerful in her cultivation that she sucked away all of the mystic energy in the sect?!” 

 

So curious! She really wanted to meet that nice grand-disciple! 

 

Yang Xirong hastily blocked everyone and chuckled ironically. “You can’t, you can’t. You shouldn’t go 

there or else you’ll interfere with my disciple’s level advancement. Hahahaha.” 

 

Then, she made a face at Murong Xun. “Senior Sister Murong, our second peak is going to win the entry 

disciple competition between the three peaks this year again, hahahahaha.” 

 

Look at that cockiness! Even Third Peak Master Lu Yun couldn’t tolerate it anymore! What a smug guy. 

 

Murong Xun sent a harsh murderous look at her second junior sister. Dream on! 

 

Just wait until my little disciple returned to the sect! This peak master would definitely blind your foolish 

eyes! 

 

Upon seeing her three disciples butting heads again, Sect Master quickly waved her cattail-leaf fan and 

chuckled. “Enough, enough. Since there’s nothing, then let’s return to our own peak! As for the entry 

disciple competition between the three peaks, there are still two months! What are you so agitated 



about? Smooth your feathers! Aren’t we opening the doors again tomorrow to accept disciples? Perhaps 

Ah-Xun will also get a good disciple.” 

 

“Hmph, no need! This peak master already accepted an extremely talented disciple. Counting the days, 

she should be arriving in these few days!” Murong Xun lividly flicked her sleeves and left. 

 

Sect Master chuckled in embarrassment and sent a look at her third disciple. 

 

Lu Yun’s face remained taut, and she stiffly said, “Second Senior Sister, we’ll leave now! Don’t be so 

cocky; they say that lightning will strike cocky people! Mountains never grow old, and water flows on 

forever! Farewell!” 

 

Sect Master: “…” 

 

Each of her three disciples was more unreliable than the previous one! What kind of things were they 

saying?! All they knew was to insult each other every time they saw each other. What happened to the 

friendly sisterhood? 

 

Yang Xirong happily sent her master and senior and junior sisters away before running back to the 

child’s cultivation room to check on her. When she didn’t see anything odd, she left with her mind at 

rest. 

 

However, with Qiao Mu’s disturbance, all the mystic energy rushed toward Second Peak, so the disciples 

of the other peaks had to pause their cultivation. 


