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Xixia Valley’s Valley Master was simply angered into laughter by this child. He fumed in indignation and 

glared at her back for a while before he finally ordered people to carry Mu Liangde off the stage. 

 

However, it was not possible to immediately patch up those deep pits on the stage. 

 

After the list of the top 10 were decided, each of the three sects had two qualifying disciples. Just by 

comparing proportions, it was practically their complete victory. 

 

Ghost Faction and Myriad Faction’s disciples had all been eliminated. 

 

Of the remaining factions, Violet Firmament Faction had two people who advanced, while Coitus Faction 

and Omni Faction each had one person who advanced. They were Coitus Faction’s Qi Mei’er and Omni 

Faction’s Ning Bihuan. 

 

Unluckily, the subsequent first match was between Omni Faction’s Ning Bihuan and Coitus Faction’s Qi 

Mei’er. 

 

After Ning Bihuan ascended the stage, she stood there gloomily while carrying her silver spear in her 

arms. 

 

Although her face was not much different from her younger sister Ning Bifan’s, it was much more 

gloomy. The entire time, it felt like someone owed her several million and had yet to return it. However, 

it was good that she spoke less than her younger sister and was thus not as annoying. 

 

The little girl’s mood had been quite pleasant ever since poisoning Mu Liangde to death, so she just sat 

there listening to her senior sisters gossip. 

 

They were just starting to talk about the Coitus Faction’s Granny Witch. 



 

“I heard that the reason why Granny Witch detests Eldest Aunt-Master so much is that Eldest Aunt-

Master was the one who disfigured her face all those years ago.” Chang Yuxi was like an information 

broker displaying the first-hand information that she just received. 

 

“Where did you hear this from?” Even Xu Shanshan, as Murong Xun’s eldest disciple, was unaware that 

her master had such a story. 

 

Xue Xiao couldn’t help laughing and said, “Where else can she hear this from? There’s an 80 percent 

probability that Second Aunt-Master was the one who told her.” 

 

Chang Yuxi rubbed her small hands and laughed mischievously in amusement. “Then do you all want to 

hear about it?” 

 

“Do tell, quickly tell us.” After hearing of such an interesting story, all the senior sisters quickly urged 

Chang Yuxi to not leave them hanging. 

 

At this moment, the little girl summoned forth the purple talisman, and she successively took out 

several cans of snacks as well as fruit to distribute to all the senior sisters. 

 

The senior sisters were all immediately amused. My, look at their little junior sister, taking out snacks 

upon hearing that there was a story to be told. Although she didn’t say it out loud, she 120 percent must 

be extremely curious about her master’s matters! 

 

Upon seeing the little fellow distributing snacks to everyone, the disciples from their two fellow sects 

also crowded around to divide up the snacks. 

 

Thus, a proper martial arts competition turned into a peanut gallery assembly… 

 



“Let me tell you all. Back then, didn’t Coitus Faction’s Granny Witch capture a lot of handsome men as 

vessels?” As she spoke, her finger briskly pointed at Situ Yi, Wei Nanfeng, Duan Yue, etc., who all 

happened to also crowd around to listen. “Like this one, this one, this one. These would all absolutely be 

Granny Witch’s targets.” 

 

The handsome men all put on innocent faces. 

 

“That devilish technique she cultivates is grounded upon sucking people’s yang energy…” 

 

The little girl silently munched on an apple, but she speechlessly turned her small head aside when she 

heard fellow Chang Yuxi’s description getting more and more outrageous. 

 

Mo Lian glanced at her and laughed, raising his hand to pluck a speck of apple peel from her lips. 

 

“Anyways, she kept using these people as vessels to refine the stuff in their bodies, like mystic energy 

and soul essence and whatnot, to increase her own mystic energy. Apparently, it could even consistently 

ensure youth and good looks!” Chang Yuxi finally got to the point and depicted vividly and colorfully. 

“That night was a moonless and windy night. Granny Witch had captured several handsome men and 

had been absorbing their mystic energy. Just as she got to the critical juncture! Eldest Aunt-Master 

suddenly broke in through the window!” 

 

“Pfft…” 


