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  Chapter 20 Master, aren't you a sword cultivator? 

  【Congratulations to the host for completing the apprenticeship task】 

  【Rewards obtained: Dao of Spear, Dao of Fire, Reincarnation of Spear, Nine 

Turns to Yuan Dan Dan Fang, 2000 years of cultivation】 

   Good guy. 

  Originally, Lu Changsheng thought it would take a long time to capture this 
empress. 

   Haven't started to think of a way yet. 

   Straightforward self-guided strategy... 

   Let’s talk about Ye Qiubai, when he returned to the Tibetan Taoist Academy. 

  Now he is also very famous in the entire Tibetan Taoist Academy. 

  The academy competition made everyone in the academy know Ye Qiubai. 

  From thatched cottage. 

   "Senior Brother Ye." 

   "Hey, Senior Brother Ye's strength seems to be even more incomprehensible, has 
it improved again?" 

   "Oh, as expected of Senior Brother Ye." 

  Ye Qiubai replied one by one, smiling and nodding. 

  But I can't help but think of it in my heart. 

   Hey, when will Master accept a junior and junior sister... 

   "Hey, Senior Brother Ye, I saw Senior Lu bring a fairy-like woman to the dean." 



  Hearing this, Ye Qiubai was taken aback for a moment, and subconsciously asked, 
"What are you going to do with the dean?" 

   "Looks like Senior Lu's new disciple?" 

   "???" 

  Hearing this, Ye Qiubai disappeared in the same place in an instant. 

  Backing back to the thatched cottage, I saw a woman walking out of a picture, 
holding a plate of vegetables and putting them in front of Lu Changsheng. 

  I finally have a junior sister? 

  Walking over, I just wanted to see the master, but I heard Lu Changsheng's 
nonchalant words. 

   "Are you back?" 

   "..." 

  Ye Qiubai is stupid, is he being rejected? 

  Then I go? 

  Looking at Ye Qiubai's strange expression, Lu Changsheng explained: "I mean, 
your business is over so quickly?" 

  Ye Qiubai stepped forward, bowed, and then told the story. 

   "Sunset Dynasty... I've heard Uncle Qin say it a few times." 

  Uncle Qin is Qin Tiannan. 

   "That power seems to be much stronger than our Southern Tibetan Academy of 
Taoism." 

  Ye Qiubai also nodded and said, "I know." 

  Lu Changsheng looked at Ye Qiubai's slightly dignified expression, and said softly: 
"I still say the same thing, I won't help you solve this kind of thing, after all, it's your own 
grudge. 

   What's more, I can't do this kind of thing if I hit the young and old, what a shame. " 



  Ye Qiubai didn't care, but smiled and said: "Of course I won't let Master help me 
out. The Sunset Dynasty is also my whetstone after all." 

   "It's best if you think so." 

  Suddenly, Hongying on the side also nodded and said: "This is the idea. If we use 
external force every time, it will also have an impact on future cultivation." 

  At this moment, Hongying is looking at Ye Qiubai. 

  As a former empress, she naturally has a way of observing people. 

  At such a young age, he comprehended the sword intent and reached the level of a 
sword master. 

  The cultivation technique is also extremely extraordinary. 

   Physique, Hongying can't see through. 

  Qualifications are also not inferior to me... 

  Lu Changsheng smiled and introduced to Ye Qiubai: "This is your junior sister, 
Hongying." 

  Ye Qiubai smiled and said to Hongying: "Junior sister is right, if there is any 
problem in the future, I will ask my senior brother to help you solve it." 

  Hongying had a strange expression on her face, she nodded and said, "Then thank 
you, brother." 

  Lu Changsheng took a sip of the food and said after a long while, "Your junior sister 
is in trouble now, so it's not sure who will help who." 

  Ye Qiubai was shocked. 

  Shui Yijing, isn't this a few realms higher than yourself? 

  Thinking of this, Ye Qiubai hurriedly said: "Master, I have learned something along 
the way, so I will go to retreat first." 

   After finishing speaking, he returned to his room. 

  Lu Changsheng couldn't help smiling. 

   This is a hit. 



   Immediately afterwards, Hongying also prepared to practice. 

  Lu Changsheng stopped her and said: "Don't worry, when I started, I gave Qiubai a 
Good Fortune Pill to send him a good fortune, and a Qingyun Sword to send him 
straight into Qingyun." 

   "Since I accept you as a disciple now, I can't treat one more favorably than 
another." 

  Hongying smiled indifferently and said, "I don't need it." 

   She has plenty of training resources. 

   After all, she carries the background of an empire. 

   Instead, Hongying would think about whether she should give Master something 
good. 

   After all, Lu Changsheng didn't seem to have anything good on him. 

  Thinking of this, just as she was about to take out some elixir, she saw a elixir 
bounce towards her. 

   Hongying took it subconsciously. 

   There are lines of reincarnation on the elixir, simple and mysterious. 

   "What kind of elixir is this?" 

  Lu Changsheng said lightly: "Didn't your nine-turn reincarnation skill already reach 
the ninth life? This elixir can allow you to perfectly integrate the talent and cultivation of 
the previous ninth life." 

  Hearing this, Hongying's face changed in shock. 

  Let’s not talk about why Lu Changsheng knew about her Nine Revolutions 
Reincarnation Kung Fu. 

   Now that she is the ninth life, she really needs a reincarnation pill to integrate the 
talent and cultivation of the previous ninth life. 

  However, the reincarnation pill is so precious and rare. 

   After all, it is a legendary elixir, whether it can be found is still a question. 

   It's just that even the reincarnation pill can only fuse 60% of it. 



   But the elixir given by Lu Changsheng can be perfectly integrated, how can this not 
surprise people? 

   Immediately afterwards, Lu Changsheng said again: "Well, it's too shabby for just 
one pill, so come here." 

  Shabby? 

  Hongying foolishly stepped forward subconsciously. 

  Lu Changsheng pointed at Hongying's eyebrows. 

  Suddenly, waves of information flooded into Hongying's mind like a torrent! 

  Reincarnation marksmanship. 

   Enter martial arts with guns, enter Tao with reincarnation! 

  … 

   Hongying was constantly shocked when she saw the strands of information. 

   This reincarnation marksmanship can destroy the world, not to mention its power. 

   It fits perfectly with her Nine-Revolving Reincarnation Kung Fu! 

  She had already followed the path of reincarnation. Now, this reincarnation 
marksmanship can raise Hongying's strength by several notches! 

  Lu Changsheng withdrew his finger and stroked his chin. 

   "Hmm... In this case, you may be too slow to comprehend. In this case, I will show 
you again, and you are optimistic." 

   After speaking, he flipped his hand, and a long spear transformed from aura 
appeared in his hand. 

   Hongying's eyes widened. 

  Master, aren’t you a sword cultivator? 

  Why are you picking up a gun now? 

  Is it impossible... 

  Thinking of this, Lu Changsheng shook the spear in his hand. 



   One shot slammed out! 

  The spear is like a dragon, with the meaning of reincarnation, directly piercing the 
distant mountain! 

  The mountain in the distance was pierced with a huge hole at this moment! 

  Hongying foolishly watched Lu Changsheng demonstrate the reincarnation 
marksmanship. 

  During the period, it reached the ultimate spear intent again. 

   There is also a kind of power beyond the gun intent, which is not like the rules of 
this world! 

   That's the way of the gun! 

   Hongying gasped. 

  I thought Lu Changsheng was a sword repairer, but it turned out that the spear was 
not weak at all! 

   How much better than I don’t know! 

   No wonder he was able to come up with such supreme martial skills as 
reincarnation marksmanship... 

   After a while, Lu Changsheng put away his spear, and casually said to Hongying, 
"Okay, you can practice on your own, and I'll take a nap." 

  Hongying: "..." 

  (end of this chapter) 

 


