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This water spiritual barrier was unlike the defensive shield generated by an external mystic weapon, 

which required a large amount of mystic energy to activate. 

 

For instance, previously, to increase the defensive shield’s effective range in the plaza, it required four 

mystic cultivators’ simultaneous usage of their defensive mystic weapons. 

 

On the other hand, the water spiritual barrier that Qiao Mu now grasped didn’t need assistance from 

any external object. 

 

As long as she had ample spiritual energy, the water spiritual barrier could be as close or far as she 

wanted. Furthermore, she only needed to consume a minute amount of spiritual energy to maintain its 

defense for a long period of time. 

 

Compared with the large-scale defensive boundary, this was naturally more flexible and versatile, and it 

also consumed less energy. 

 

Of course, if she encountered super powerful people like Mo Lian, then it was whatever. She wouldn’t 

care about that bit of energy consumption. 

 

The technique chapter had also specially clarified that very few people could grasp this kind of full-

bodied defensive spiritual barrier. 

 

Normally, most people would only be able to achieve localized defense, such as a spiritual shield or wall. 

Either that, or they would generate localized spiritual body armor, such as spiritual arm guards, chest 

plates, helmets, etc. 

 

Yet the little fellow felt that generating spiritual armor was more awe-inspiring, unlike how she was right 

now, coated in a thin water membrane. It was strange however you looked at it! 



 

The water membrane surrounding her body was just like a mutated eggshell, pliable and squishy. 

 

She stuck out her finger, poking at it, and the water membrane flexibly protruded out the distance of a 

finger, feeling quite chilly… 

 

Sigh, it seemed she couldn’t escape her fate with the chicken egg. 

 

She was still here disdaining the water spiritual barrier, completely unaware of how prodigious it was for 

a little mystic cultivator to produce such a result. 

 

Qiao Mu travelled downwards along with the water flow. Other than worrying about Mo Lian’s anxiety, 

she was actually not afraid at all. 

 

She just simply sat inside the water spiritual barrier, drifting with the waves and going with the flow. 

 

“Caw!” A sopping wet little chick crawled up onto her shoulder from behind and plopped down on its 

butt. 

 

This groundwater was too rapid! 

 

If not for the fact that it reacted quickly at the critical moment and grabbed onto a lock of Master’s hair, 

it would’ve been swept to who knows where. 

 

This underground river branched out into all directions. Hell knows if it would have been swept to the 

deepest parts of the earth, unable to return. 

 



Upon imagining this, the little chick shuddered with a jolt, and it subsequently looked at Qiao Mu with a 

worshipping gaze. “Master, you made this water casing?” 

 

His little master was just that awesome, casually making this casing that could isolate the groundwater. 

Being inside, it could finally catch its breath. 

 

Qiao Mu sighed, petting the little chick’s head, before taking out the messenger jade tablet universally 

used by the Hidden Night Pavilion. 

 

She didn’t know how anxious Mo Lian was right now, but she had better leave him a message first. 

 

‘I’m fine! We’ll meet up at Beilan City.’ 

 

After she finished writing this, she put away her talisman pen. Qiao Mu waited patiently for a while, but 

after seeing that she didn’t receive a message in return, she also put away the messenger jade tablet. 

 

It should be fine. When Mo Lian sees it later, he won’t be that anxious anymore. 

 

A certain person consoled herself and calmed her mind before once again sizing up her surroundings. 

 

“Dottie, where do you think I’m drifting to?” She had no idea where this groundwater led to. It wouldn’t 

directly sweep her into a river channel, right! 

 

“Wait a bit more, Masta. We’re about to reach the end.” 

 

Just as the water child finished speaking, Qiao Mu could hear the loud sound of rumbling water. 

 



The view before her eyes suddenly brightened, and her body was instantly in midair. 

 

Our dear Qiao Mu only had time to yell “you’ve got to kidding” when her body was suddenly in freefall. 

 

It turned out that after the groundwater swept her out of the cavern, she had to challenge a rapidly 

descending three-thousand-feet-tall waterfall… 

 

The little chick shrieked and did its best to cover its eyes with its chicken wings! 

 

“Wah!!” Darling Qiao released the first shriek since she was reborn… 

 

Thus, a super green small face had been frozen in time. 


