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“Boom!” Although Gong Yang had activated his defensive weapon, he was still blasted away by the force 

of the self-detonation, his head bloodied from tumbling heavily on the ground. 

 

“Fat Sister—” The maidens of the First Peak cried out inconsolably. 

 

The always smiling Fat Sister who attended to everyone’s meals and accomodations, tirelessly stewing 

soup and cooking food for them every day, was gone. 

 

“Damn it!” Gong Yang was infuriated and staggered as he got up from the ground. 

 

When he saw the disdainful gazes of several junior brothers from the Anyi Prefecture, he became even 

more infuriated. 

 

Meanwhile, after colliding palms, Liu Yizhi and Murong Xun swiftly parted. 

 

Liu Yizhi’s eyes flickered with astonishment. “A person’s cultivation can reach at most level-15 mystic 

cultivation in the Lower Star Domain. But you, this old man can’t see through your cultivation.” 

 

“But it’s no matter. This old man will find a few more people to exchange moves with you! Even if you 

have surpassed level-15 and entered the spiritual realm, your cultivation is definitely suppressed at 

present, hahaha, cough cough cough! I heard that your sect master died, and everyone in the sect is 

filled with grief and indignation right now. Hahahaha, this old man will go have a nice talk with your 

dying sect master! Let’s see whether you disciples and grand-disciples can bear seeing your old sect 

master’s remains be riddled with holes into a neither-human-nor-ghost appearance, hahaha!” 

 

“You dare!!” Murong Xun’s anger flared, and a whirlpool of water swiftly flew over. 

 



However, before it could entangle that old geezer Liu Yizhi’s body, it was intercepted by five to six 

Shuntian Prefecture elders. 

 

These elders’ cultivation were at level-15. In Shuntian Prefecture, they would at most be a small outer 

prefecture manager. However, in the Star Domain, they could swagger and make others deferentially 

address them as elders. 

 

Although Murong Xun’s cultivation was very high, the several Shuntian Prefecture elders entoiled her 

successfully, and she could only glare with bloodshot eyes as Liu Yizhi charged into the sect master’s 

room. 

 

“Master!” From another direction, Lu Yun attacked two of the two prefectures’ elders like crazy, forcing 

them to retreat step by step. 

 

She flew over and whisked towards the sect master’s room. 

 

The two elders were filled with an intense hatred, and they simultaneously hurled two dense waves of 

level-15 mystic energy at Lu Yun’s back. 

 

“Cough.” Although Lu Yun stumbled several steps forward and coughed out a mouthful of blood, she still 

kept rushing towards the sect master’s room. 

 

“Junior Sister!” At the same time that Murong Xun mustered up a water defense, she abruptly threw 

down a Water’s Verdict with a flip of her hand. The slush on top of the snowy peaks cascaded down in 

an earth-shattering fashion and smashed towards those five to six Shuntian Prefecture elders with a 

resounding boom. 

 

As soon as the many Shuntian Prefecture elders started panicking, they maliciously joined hands to 

amass a terrifying mystic energy whirlpool that they directly threw at Murong Xun. 

 



Murong Xun swallowed down a mouthful of blood. Her eyes were bloodshot, and her head of black hair 

danced along with her robes with a wave of her hand. 

 

In everyone’s eyes, they only saw First Peak’s Peak Master, dressed in a crimson robe, giving off a 

burning brilliance. 

 

In the blink of an eye, the entire snowy peak shook and quaked, catalyzing all the underground creeks 

and flowing slush to sweep turbulently towards the two prefectures’ disciples… 

 

At the same time, Liu Yizhi had already flashed into the sect master’s room. He raised his palm, about to 

clutch the sect master’s throat. 

 

Yet, the sect master’s bed board suddenly flipped over, and someone leaped out from underneath the 

bed, ferociously using her palm to pierce through this level-15 great mystic cultivator’s chest. 

 

“Cough!” Liu Yizhi sputtered out a mouthful of blood, and he hastily pulled out a large handful of pills 

and elixirs to consume. 

 

As he gulped down the pills and elixirs, he glowered viciously towards the bedboard. However, he was 

stunned soon afterwards. 


