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Yang Luo nodded and said, "Thank you for the teachings, Elder Boqing, I will be 
mindful!" 

"That’s good then." 

Ning Boqing smiled and nodded. 

Yang Luo looked towards the distant sky. 

If it were in the past, he would definitely act low-key. 

But now, in order to find Senior Gu and the others quickly, he can only act high-profile to 
make his reputation known throughout the Jiuzhou Immortal Domain. 

No matter what challenges he encounters in the future, he’s not afraid. 

If life has no challenges, what excitement can there be? 

Fortunately, the Gutengshe Family is not too far from the Nan Zhan Immortal Country. 

So, by noon. 

Yang Luo and his party arrived at the Imperial City of the Nan Zhan Immortal Country—
Nantian City. 

Nantian City covers a larger area, several hundred miles larger than Tianyuan City. 

The city is bustling, with many elders coming and going from Nantian City. 

Some are flying in the air, some are using Dharma artifacts, some are riding mounts. 

This kind of scene definitely can’t be created by movie and TV special effects. 

Bujie smacked his lips and said, "My gosh, the ancient cities of the Donghua Divine 
Continent are really getting bigger and more prosperous one after another! 



They’re completely incomparable to those ancient cities in Huangzhou and Xuanzhou!" 

Ning Jianfeng said, "We’ve also gained a lot of knowledge on this journey. 

If the brothers on Earth saw the sights of the Jiuzhou Immortal Domain, they would 
certainly be jaw-droppingly amazed." 

Xu Ying also said, "I really hope the brothers left on Earth can also see such scenes." 

Mentioning Earth, a look of longing appeared in the eyes of Yang Luo, Flame Emperor, 
and others. 

After all, many of their brothers and friends are still on Earth. 

Yang Luo exhaled a breath of turbid air and said, "After we get a clear understanding of 
the Jiuzhou Immortal Domain, we will find a way to return to Earth and bring all the 
other brothers over!" 

"Good idea!" 

"Haha, I really hope we can meet our other brothers soon!" 

Bujie and Ning Jianfeng laughed together. 

"Brother Bujie, do you have more brothers?" 

Chu Fenghuo curiously asked. 

"Of course!" 

Bujie raised his head and said, "We have many brothers, I will introduce you to them 
when there’s a chance!" 

"That would be great!" 

Chu Fenghuo nodded with a smile. 

Yang Luo and his party flew into Nantian City and headed straight for the Imperial 
Palace. 

Before long. 

Yang Luo and his party arrived at the gate of the Imperial Palace. 

"Family head Ning, Elder Ning... why have you come?" 



A few guards at the gate quickly came forward to greet them. 

Ning Jin Yu smiled faintly and said, "We need to discuss something with Emperor 
Nantian, please notify him." 

"Alright, please wait a moment." 

A guard responded and then flew over into the Imperial Palace. 

They only waited for a moment. 

"Haha, Brother Ning, long time no see!" 

A hearty laughter came from afar. 

Yang Luo and the others looked up. 

They saw four figures flying over from afar. 

Leading them was a majestic middle-aged man with a blue robe embroidered with gold 
edges, thick eyebrows, big eyes, and a spirit full of heroism. 

Behind him followed three elders in different colored robes, each with an extraordinary 
aura. 

Chu Fenghuo whispered, "Brother Yang, that middle-aged man is the current ruler of 
the Nan Zhan Immortal Country, ’Emperor Nantian’ Yun Jincheng. 

Those three elders are three ancient elders of the Nan Zhan Immortal Country, Yun 
Tianqi, Zhou Shiyu, and Gu Chang’an." 

"Oh..." 

Yang Luo nodded in understanding and sized up Yun Jincheng and the three others, his 
heart slightly stirred. 

Through the aura emanating from Yun Jincheng and the others, he could perceive. 

Yun Jincheng, Zhou Shiyu, and Gu Chang’an are all Daluo Golden Immortals. 

As for Yun Tianqi, he is a Taiyi Xuanxian. 

Moreover, he could sense that Yun Jincheng’s aura surpassed that of "Nanyang King" 
Yun Haishan. 

Soon, Yun Jincheng and the three others arrived above. 



Everyone greeted each other with cupped hands. 

"Greetings, Uncle Yun!" 

"Greetings to the three elders!" 

Chu Fenghuo and the others also greeted respectfully. 

Yun Jincheng smiled and said, "Why are you four young ones following Ning my brother 
here?" 

Chu Fenghuo scratched his head and said, "We came along just to join the fun!" 

Yun Jincheng gestured with his hand and said, "Please come in, everyone, we can talk 
after we’ve sat down!" 

Subsequently, under Yun Jincheng’s lead, Yang Luo and his party flew into the Imperial 
Palace and arrived at a grand hall. 

After everyone took their seats. 

Yun Jincheng ordered tea to be served. 

"Brother Ning, what brings you here?" 

Yun Jincheng asked in confusion. 

Ning Jin Yu took a sip of tea and countered, "Brother Yun, where has Long Xiang 
gone?" 

Yun Jincheng shook his head and sighed, "That kid is probably hiding somewhere 
drinking again, never staying home." 

Ning Jin Yu asked again, "Is there still no improvement in Long Xiang’s condition?" 

"If there were any improvement, that kid wouldn’t have fallen to such a state!" 

Yun Jincheng said both angrily and painfully, "Over this past year, we’ve sought out 
many famous doctors to treat him, but none could cure him! 

The kid has also tried to heal himself, but to no avail! 

Because of this, he’s completely despondent and disheartened, living in a daze every 
day, no longer having the confidence and authority of his past!" 



Ning Jin Yu smiled faintly and said, "Brother Yun, don’t worry yet, we are here today 
precisely for Long Xiang!" 

"Brother Ning, what do you mean by this?" 

Yun Jincheng looked confused. 

The three elders, Yun Tianqi, Zhou Shiyu, and Gu Chang’an also looked at Ning Jin Yu 
in confusion. 

Ning Jin Yu smiled and said, "You should have heard about what happened in Tianyuan 
City over this past week." 

"Of course, I’ve heard about it." 

Yun Jincheng nodded and said, "I heard it was a young man named Yang Luo who 
caused quite a stir in my second brother’s city. 

And later that boy took three palm strikes from my second brother without dying to 
protect his own brother, which shocked the entire Southern Domain." 

Elder Yun Tianqi also said, "It’s said that this young man comes from Huangzhou, and I 
didn’t expect that in such a barren land, there would emerge such a Heavenly Pride! 

We also very much want to meet this chivalrous and extraordinary Heavenly Pride!" 

Yun Jincheng also echoed, "This boy has the same spirit and even more than Long 
Xiang had back in the day! 

Such a heroic Heavenly Pride, it would be a great loss not to befriend him!" 

"Hold on a moment!" 

Elder Zhou Shiyu suddenly realized, looking at Ning Boqing, "I heard that the boy was 
taken away by you, Brother Ning!" 

Ning Boqing laughed heartily and said, "The person you want to see is as near as the 
distant horizon, right in front of your eyes!" 

"Really?!" 

"Where is that boy?!" 

"Is he here with us?!" 

The four of Yun Jincheng turned their heads to look at Bujie and the others. 



They had noticed these young people earlier, thinking they were members of the 
Gutengshe Family. 

Ning Jin Yu pointed to Yang Luo and said, "He is the one who, a week ago, caused a 
commotion in Tianyuan City and shook the entire Southern Domain... Yang Luo!" 

For a moment. 

The four gazes of Yun Jincheng fell simultaneously on Yang Luo. 

Yang Luo then cupped his hands and said, "Younger Yang Luo greets Emperor Nantian 
and the three elders!" 

Chapter 2792: Chapter 2792: Yun Longxiang! 

The four people in Yun Jincheng were initially stunned, then their faces were filled with 
delight. 

“Are you Yang Luo?!” 

Yun Jincheng hurriedly asked. 

Yun Tianqi stared intently at Yang Luo, took out a Divine Thought Scroll, examined it 
closely, and exclaimed in surprise, “It’s really this kid!” 

Yun Jincheng laughed heartily and said, “Boy, you’re the first person to defeat my 
second brother but still earn his respect!” 

Yun Tianqi looked Yang Luo up and down approvingly and said, “Kid, I didn’t expect 
someone of your young age to have reached the Golden Immortal Perfected Stage and 
have such mighty strength, impressive!” 

“Moreover, you managed to withstand the Nanyang King’s three strikes without any 
resistance, that’s truly extraordinary!” 

Zhou Shiyu also remarked with a sigh. 

Yang Luo shook his head and said, “That was just the Nanyang King’s leniency; 
otherwise, I wouldn’t be able to withstand his three strikes!” 

Yun Jincheng laughed and said, “You kid are too modest, generally speaking, it’s 
impossible for a regular Golden Immortal elder to withstand my second brother’s three 
strikes! 

Even two strikes would be unbearable!” 



At this moment. 

Ning Jin Yu spoke up, “Brother Yun, Little Luo is not only powerful but also has 
excellent know medicine skills! 

This time I brought Little Luo here to treat Long Xiang!” 

“Oh?” 

Yun Jincheng exclaimed in surprise, “This kid also knows medicine?” 

“That’s right.” 

Ning Jin Yu nodded and said, “Little Luo’s know medicine has already reached an 
Unparalleled in the World level. He might really be able to cure Long Xiang!” 

Yun Jincheng sighed and said, “Brother Ning, thank you for your kind intentions. 

Long Xiang’s Dao Foundation is damaged, and his meridians and dantian are ruptured. 

Ordinary immortal doctors simply cannot heal him.” 

“How would we know it can’t be cured if we don’t try?” 

Ning Jin Yu retorted. 

Chu Fenghuo also said, “Uncle Yun, Brother Yang’s know medicine is really amazing. 

A week ago, we were all severely injured by Brother Yang, but not long ago, he healed 
our injuries in only an incense stick of time.” 

Lin Xingzhi, Shen Tu Xiong, and Lu Xueqi also nodded repeatedly. 

Yun Jincheng looked up at Yang Luo and asked, “Kid, are you confident you can heal 
Long Xiang?” 

Yang Luo said, “Whether it can be healed or not, I have to meet him in person to know. 

However, if these are the only issues with him, it shouldn’t be a big problem.” 

Yun Jincheng frowned, deep in thought. 

A few minutes later. 

He said loudly, “Kid, if you can indeed cure Long Xiang, you’ll be a great benefactor to 
our Nan Zhan Immortal Country! 



Whatever help you need in the future, we Nan Zhan Immortal Country will surely assist!” 

Saying this, he shouted outside, “Someone come!” 

A guard quickly ran in and respectfully asked, “Your Majesty, what are your orders?” 

Yun Jincheng said, “Immediately find out where Long Xiang is right now!” 

“Yes!” 

The guard responded and hurriedly left. 

After waiting for a full hour. 

The guard came running back in and said, “Your Majesty, the Eldest Prince is currently 
drinking at the Jade Tower in Hidden Dragon City!” 

Bam! 

Yun Jincheng slammed his fist on the table, shouting angrily, “That bastard has gone off 
to drink again!” 

He took a deep breath and said, “Everyone, please wait a moment. I will go and bring 
that bastard back!” 

Chu Fenghuo quickly said, “Uncle Yun, why don’t we go find Brother Long Xiang 
instead!” 

Lin Xingzhi also said, “We know where Jade Tower is, we can definitely find Brother 
Long Xiang!” 

Yun Jincheng thought for a moment and said, “Alright then, once you find that bastard, 
try to persuade him to cooperate with the treatment! 

If he refuses, immediately send someone back to inform me!” 

“Alright!” 

Chu Fenghuo and the others nodded repeatedly. 

Afterwards, Yang Luo and Chu Fenghuo’s group quickly left the hall. 

Ning Jin Yu and the other elders stayed behind. 

After leaving the Imperial Palace, 



Yang Luo and the others took flight out of the Imperial City. 

“Brother Chu, where is this Hidden Dragon City?” 

Yang Luo asked. 

Chu Fenghuo said, “Hidden Dragon City is also one of the eight main cities of Nan Zhan 
Immortal Country and it’s not too far from Nantian City. 

But…” 

“But what?” 

Yang Luo looked puzzled. 

Chu Fenghuo sighed and said, “Brother Yang, ever since Brother Long Xiang suffered a 
blow a year ago, his personality changed dramatically, becoming very irritable. 

Having him cooperate with your treatment might be a bit difficult.” 

Lin Xingzhi said, “However, Brother Yang, don’t worry, we will persuade Brother Long 
Xiang to cooperate.” 

Yang Luo squinted and smiled, saying, “Don’t worry, I’ll handle it when the time comes.” 

Chatting along the way. 

Two hours later. 

Yang Luo and his group arrived at Hidden Dragon City. 

Though not as grand as Nantian City, Hidden Dragon City, as one of the eight main 
cities of Nan Zhan Immortal Country, is comparable to Tianyuan City. 

Upon entering Hidden Dragon City, they headed straight for Jade Tower. 

In the center of Hidden Dragon City, there is a tavern called “Jade Tower.” 

Jade Tower occupies a large area and has three floors. 

Besides serving drinks, it also offers various entertainment activities. 

In the center of the first-floor hall, there’s a high stage. 

On the stage, many graceful, beautiful women were dancing elegantly. 



Several other beauties were playing guzheng and pipa. 

“Good, good, play another tune!” 

The surrounding guests cheered and applauded. 

At this time. 

On the second floor, at a table. 

A tall, broad-chested young man with deep eyes, eyebrows like painted strokes, and a 
resolute face, was drinking cup after cup. 

However, his hair was messy, he had a beard, and looked very disheveled. 

This young man is the Eldest Prince of Nan Zhan Immortal Country, known as the 
“Nantian Emperor’s Son,” once the top Heavenly Pride of the Southern Domain, 
renowned throughout Donghua Divine Continent, Yun Longxiang. 

Around him sat several graceful beauties dressed in skimpy clothing. 

“Eldest Prince, have another drink!” 

“Eldest Prince, your drinking capacity is amazing!” 

The women laughed charmingly, pouring Yun Longxiang wine, and feeding him fruits. 

“Hahaha…” 

Yun Longxiang laughed heartily, downing a cup in one go, “Good wine! Keep it coming, 
fill it up!” 

Saying this, he opened his arms and embraced two of the beauties beside him, 
resembling someone living in drunken debauchery. 

“Who would have thought that the top Heavenly Pride of the Southern Domain who 
once shook the Donghua Divine Continent and competed with the top figures from the 
Jiuzhou Immortal Domain would fall to such a state!” 

“Nowadays, Yun Longxiang is just like everyone else, where is the ambition and 
dominance he once had!” 

“Yun Longxiang, who was once glorious beyond measure, is now deep in the abyss; it 
truly is fate’s teasing, so pitiful and lamentable!” 



Those in the first-floor hall shook their heads and sighed upon seeing Yun Longxiang 
like this. 

Hearing the discussions. 

Sadness and loneliness flashed in Yun Longxiang’s eyes. 

But soon, his gaze returned to normal. 

He looked at the crowd on the first floor and laughed heartily, saying, “Today, the 
expenses are on me, Yun Longxiang!” 

“Thank you, Eldest Prince!” 

The crowd thanked him one after another, showering him with praise. 
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Shallow Waters! 

 
 

At this moment. 

 
 

A mocking voice came through. 

 
 

"Truly worthy of being the number one prodigy of the Southern Domain back 
then, quite generous, quite magnanimous!" 

 
 

Upon hearing the voice. 

 
 

Everyone present turned to look. 

 
 



They saw four figures walking in from outside. 

 
 

It was three young men and one young woman. 

 
 

All four were dressed lavishly, exuding an extraordinary aura. 

 
 

"Aren’t these the four young prodigies of the Western Region, why are they 
here?" 

 
 

"Once, Yun Longxiang oppressed all the young prodigies of the Donghua 
Divine Continent, especially the four young prodigies of the Western Region, 
who suffered a crushing defeat at the hands of Yun Longxiang! 

 
 

Because of this, they have long harbored a grudge against Yun Longxiang, 
always seeking revenge!" 

 
 

"Now, with these four young prodigies of the Western Region coming here, 
they must be looking to cause trouble for Yun Longxiang!" 

 
 

"If it were the Yun Longxiang of the past, he naturally wouldn’t have paid 
attention to these four! 

 
 

But now, even a single one among them is enough to crush Yun Longxiang!" 



 
 

The crowd present whispered among themselves. 

 
 

However, these four had quite significant backgrounds, so no one dared to 
interfere in this matter. 

 
 

Thus, these four young men and women were known as the four young 
prodigies of the Western Region. 

 
 

The Eldest Prince of Xiliang Immortal Country, "Emperor of Xiliang" Ximen 
Jie! 

 
 

The "Nine Tribulations Divine Son" Lei Shaohun of the Gu Leize Family! 

 
 

The "Seven Star Sword Lord" Xu Jianming of the Seven Stars Sect! 

 
 

The "Ziwei Saintess" Zi Ruohan of Ziwei Holy Land! 

 
 

Ximen Jie and Lei Shaohun’s cultivation were at the Golden Immortal Late 
Stage, while Xu Jianming and Zi Ruohan were at the Golden Immortal Middle 
Stage! 

 
 



Yun Longxiang glanced at Ximen Jie and the others, completely ignoring them 
and continued to drink. 

 
 

Ximen Jie smiled with narrowed eyes, "Brother Yun, since you’re so generous, 
why not invite the four of us for a drink?" 

 
 

Yun Longxiang still ignored the four and kept drinking. 

 
 

Lei Shaohun chuckled, "Brother Yun, we’re talking to you, are you deaf?" 

 
 

Xu Jianming sneered, "Brother Yun, could it be that besides your cultivation 
declining, your hearing has also deteriorated?" 

 
 

Zi Ruohan giggled, "I can’t imagine that the once proud prodigy has now 
resorted to frequenting places of pleasure!" 

 
 

Yun Longxiang’s face darkened, and he tightened his grip on the cup, coldly 
yelling, "Get lost!" 

 
 

"Yun Longxiang!" 

 
 

Ximen Jie roared, "Do you think you’re still the prodigy who once shook the 
Donghua Divine Continent? 



 
 

Dare to speak to us like that, and even tell us to get lost?" 

 
 

Lei Shaohun also jeered, "A mere waste dares to yell at us, who do you think 
you are?" 

 
 

Xu Jianming chuckled, "We have but one purpose for coming today! 

 
 

As long as you kneel and apologize to us now, admitting you’re a waste, we’ll 
forgive you for heavily injuring us back then!" 

 
 

Zi Ruohan impatiently said, "Yun Longxiang, hurry up and do it, don’t waste 
our time!" 

 
 

Upon hearing the four speak. 

 
 

Bang! 

 
 

Yun Longxiang crushed the cup in his hand, his brow twitching, veins bulging 
on the back of his hand. 

 
 

The girls sitting beside him were too scared to make a sound. 



 
 

"Heh..." 

 
 

Ximen Jie mockingly said, "What’s this? You seem quite angry now? 

 
 

Do you want to make a move against us? 

 
 

We’re standing right here, do you dare?" 

 
 

Lei Shaohun crossed his arms, "Come on, come on, try it if you dare!" 

 
 

"If you dare to make a move, we will surely beat you into submission!" 

 
 

"We just want you to kneel and apologize to us, avoid the pain and quickly 
comply!" 

 
 

Xu Jianming and Zi Ruohan both coldly laughed. 

 
 

Yet, Yun Longxiang remained silent and unmoving. 

 
 



"It seems Yun Longxiang is truly finished, without any of his former pride and 
dominance!" 

 
 

"Indeed, being humiliated like this, and not even making a sound!" 

 
 

Everyone else present shook their heads, thinking Yun Longxiang was 
beyond saving. 

 
 

"Since you refuse to kneel and apologize, let me graciously assist you!" 

 
 

Ximen Jie mocked and prepared to act. 

 
 

But just then. 

 
 

A sigh came from outside. 

 
 

"Is this what they call ’a tiger fallen from grace being bullied by dogs, a dragon 
in shallow water being mocked by shrimp’?" 

 
 

Upon hearing the voice. 

 
 

Everyone turned to look at the door. 



 
 

They saw a group of people walk in from outside. 

 
 

It was Yang Luo and his party. 

 
 

"Huh, isn’t that Huoyun Saint Heir, Emperor Donghuang’s son, Qian Tu 
Immortal Monarch, and Qian Huan? Why have they also come?" 

 
 

"Today, the Jade Tower is truly bustling, almost all the great young prodigies 
of the Southern and Western Regions are here!" 

 
 

The crowd speculated in amazement. 

 
 

Ximen Jie glanced at Chu Fenghuo and his companions, asking in a deep 
voice, "Who was just speaking? 

 
 

Who dares call us dogs and shrimps?" 

 
 

"Come out immediately!" 

 
 

Lei Shaohun also shouted angrily. 

 
 



Yang Luo calmly looked at Ximen Jie and the others, saying, "It was me, did I 
say anything wrong? 

 
 

If it were still the Yun Longxiang of the past, would you dare come here to 
provoke?" 

 
 

"Bastard!" 

 
 

Ximen Jie shouted angrily, "Who do you think you are to meddle in our 
affairs?" 

 
 

Lei Shaohun, Xu Jianming, and Zi Ruohan all glared angrily at Yang Luo. 

 
 

Yang Luo casually said, "I’ll give you ten seconds to disappear from my sight." 

 
 

"Presumptuous!" 

 
 

Ximen Jie bellowed, "Who do you think you are, daring to tell us to disappear! 

 
 

It seems I need to teach you a lesson so you understand the power of the 
’Emperor of Xiliang’!" 

 
 

Before he finished speaking! 



 
 

Ximen Jie stepped forward, punching fiercely towards Yang Luo! 

 
 

With his punch, the void quaked, his fist emitting a dazzling golden-red glow, 
filled with immense power! 

 
 

Yet Yang Luo stood there calmly, his expression serene and unperturbed. 

 
 

Chu Fenghuo and others watched from the side with amusement, having no 
intention to intervene. 

 
 

However, at the moment Ximen Jie’s punch was about to land! 

 
 

Yang Luo raised his right hand, slapping it out! 

 
 

Smack! 

 
 

A crisp explosive sound echoed throughout the tavern. 

 
 

The next second! 

 
 



"Ah..." 

 
 

Ximen Jie cried out in pain, and like a sandbag, he flew backward, crashing 
and collapsing several tables and chairs! 

 
 

Everyone present was terrified, hurriedly standing up and retreating to a 
distance! 

 
 

"My goodness, who is this young man, to think he sent the Emperor of Xiliang 
flying with a slap?!" 

 
 

"The Emperor of Xiliang is a Golden Immortal Late Stage expert, how could 
he be slapped away?!" 

 
 

Everyone present exclaimed in shock. 

 
 

Though they had heard about the events in Tianyuan City and Yang Luo’s 
name during this period, 

 
 

they had never seen Yang Luo himself, so they didn’t recognize him. 

 
 

"This... How is this possible?!" 

 
 



"Could this young man also be a Golden Immortal, with higher cultivation than 
Brother Ximen?!" 

 
 

"Why can’t we see through his cultivation?!" 

 
 

Lei Shaohun, Xu Jianming, and Zi Ruohan were also dumbfounded, looking at 
Yang Luo. 

 
 

"Damn bastard!" 

 
 

Ximen Jie angrily got up, charging toward Yang Luo once more. 

 
 

"Brother Ximen alone might not be a match for this young man!" 

 
 

"I want to see just how skilled this young man truly is!" 

 
 

"All together now!" 

 
 

Lei Shaohun, Xu Jianming, and Zi Ruohan all moved simultaneously, charging 
towards Yang Luo. 
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In the blink of an eye. 

 
 

Ximen Jie and the four of them approached Yang Luo, and then 
simultaneously launched a fierce attack! 

 
 

"Tiger Roar Imperial Fist!" 

 
 

Ximen Jie twisted his fist, and a dazzling crimson-gold light emerged from it, 
fiercely smashing towards Yang Luo! 

 
 

Moreover, a giant crimson-gold tiger emitted a roar, crashing forward! 

 
 

"Nine Tribulations Thunder Fist!" 

 
 

Lei Shaohun twisted his fist as well, surrounded by four-colored lightning, 
pounding towards Yang Luo! 

 
 

At the moment Lei Shaohun’s fist struck, a massive four-colored Thunder 
Beast crashed forward! 

 
 

"Seven Star Sword Technique!" 

 
 



Xu Jianming summoned a silver Immortal Sword, thrusting it towards Yang 
Luo! 

 
 

At the instant the sword was thrust out! 

 
 

Seven long swords gathered, corresponding to the Big Dipper, shooting 
explosively towards Yang Luo! 

 
 

"Ziwei Divine Palm!" 

 
 

Zi Ruohan raised her right hand, and it turned crystal-clear like a piece of 
purple jade, pressing heavily towards Yang Luo! 

 
 

"The four Heavenly Pride attack simultaneously, this kid is done for!" 

 
 

"That’s odd, it seems Huoyun Saint and the others are friends with this kid, so 
why are they not helping him?" 

 
 

The crowd exclaimed in surprise. 

 
 

Chu Fenghuo and the others still didn’t help, just setting up layer upon layer of 
protective array to safeguard the entire tavern. 

 
 



Yun Longxiang on the second floor was sipping wine, but his eyes were on 
Yang Luo. 

 
 

At the exact moment when Ximen Jie and the four’s fierce attack came 
crashing in! 

 
 

Yang Luo raised his right hand, and his palm flickered with brilliant golden 
light, like a golden Heavenly Stele, meeting the attack head-on! 

 
 

Bang! Boom! 

 
 

Accompanied by muffled sounds of collisions and explosions! 

 
 

The fierce attacks launched by Ximen Jie and the four were all shattered by 
Yang Luo’s palm! 

 
 

"Ahhh..." 

 
 

The four made a pained cry, simultaneously being flung away by the palm, 
crashing into the wall. 

 
 

Rumble! 

 
 



The entire tavern was shaking and quivering violently. 

 
 

If Chu Fenghuo and the others hadn’t set up a protective array beforehand, 
this tavern would have been reduced to ruins. 

 
 

Until Ximen Jie and the four fell heavily to the ground. 

 
 

Everyone present hadn’t yet recovered from the shock. 

 
 

After a moment of silence. 

 
 

The entire hall boiled over completely. 

 
 

"Oh my god, this kid actually slapped away the four Heavenly Pride of the 
Western Region?!" 

 
 

"This... this kid is way too strong, who in the world is he?!" 

 
 

"Isn’t it so, even Yun Longxiang at his peak back then couldn’t defeat the four 
Heavenly Pride of the Western Region with just one slap!" 

 
 

The people exclaimed, looking at Yang Luo with disbelief. 



 
 

Ximen Jie and the four got up from the ground, staring intently at Yang Luo, 
furious enough to tremble all over. 

 
 

The hatred! 

 
 

They were unexpectedly slapped away by an unknown young brat! 

 
 

And it happened in front of so many people! 

 
 

It was truly humiliating! 

 
 

Yun Longxiang upstairs was tightly staring at Yang Luo, his eyes full of shock! 

 
 

Chu Fenghuo came out and said, "Ximen Jie, Lei Shaohun, Xu Jianming, Zi 
Ruohan, do you know who he is to dare attack him?" 

 
 

"Who the hell is he?" 

 
 

Ximen Jie roared angrily. 

 
 



Chu Fenghuo spoke loudly, "He is the unparalleled Heavenly Pride, famous 
from a battle in Tianyuan City a week ago, Yang Luo!" 

 
 

As soon as these words were spoken! 

 
 

The entire place erupted! 

 
 

"Turns out this kid is Yang Luo who caused a scene in Tianyuan City a week 
ago?!" 

 
 

"Holy moly, he’s the one who single-handedly defeated the five Heavenly 
Pride of the Southern Domain, fought multiple rounds with the Nanyang King, 
and took on three palms from the Nanyang King without dying, Yang Luo?!" 

 
 

"My heavens, didn’t expect someone so young to possess such formidable 
power, truly extraordinary!" 

 
 

People exclaimed with admiration, looking at Yang Luo full of reverence. 

 
 

Ximen Jie and the four’s expressions darkened, suddenly not daring to make 
a move. 

 
 

They had arrived in the Southern Domain two days ago and naturally heard 
about the events in Tianyuan City. 



 
 

Especially knowing Yang Luo single-handedly defeated Yun Feiyang and the 
five, and took three palms from the Nanyang King without resistance left them 
incredibly shocked. 

 
 

Yet unexpectedly, they had run into such a formidable individual. 

 
 

Yang Luo didn’t spare another glance at Ximen Jie and the four, instead flew 
over to the second floor. 

 
 

Chu Fenghuo and the others also ignored Ximen Jie and the four, and flew to 
the second floor. 

 
 

Yang Luo looked at the few ladies sitting beside Yun Longxiang and said, 
"Ladies, I need to talk to Yun Longxiang." 

 
 

"Oh, oh, sure, sure!" 

 
 

"You talk, we’ll leave!" 

 
 

The few ladies ogled Yang Luo like fans, then hurriedly got up, leaving the 
area. 

 
 



Before leaving, they even threw flirtatious glances at Yang Luo. 

 
 

After the ladies left. 

 
 

Yang Luo directly sat opposite Yun Longxiang. 

 
 

Yun Longxiang picked up the wine pot, poured Yang Luo a drink, then poured 
himself one. 

 
 

He picked up the cup, clinking it against the one before Yang Luo and said, 
"Brother, thank you!" 

 
 

With that said, he downed the drink in one gulp. 

 
 

"No need for thanks, just a small favor." 

 
 

Yang Luo said, then lifted his cup and drank his wine in one gulp too. 

 
 

Yun Longxiang continued drinking and asked, "What do you want from me?" 

 
 

Yang Luo answered honestly, "Your father asked me to come heal your 
injuries." 



 
 

Hearing these words. 

 
 

Yun Longxiang frowned and said, "I acknowledge your strength, but you alone 
cannot heal me." 

 
 

Then he turned to Chu Fenghuo and said, "Brother Chu, tell my father to stop 
bringing quack doctors to bother me. 

 
 

I know my own body best, an average person simply can’t heal me." 

 
 

"This..." 

 
 

Chu Fenghuo immediately got anxious, "Brother Long Xiang, Brother Yang’s 
skills in medicine are very impressive, you should let Brother Yang give it a 
try!" 

 
 

Lin Xingzhi also sighed and said, "Brother Long Xiang, you can’t keep wasting 
away like this anymore, let Brother Yang treat you! 

 
 

Perhaps Brother Yang can truly heal you!" 

 
 

Yun Longxiang said gravely, "If you’re here to drink, I’m glad. 



 
 

But if you’re here to talk about this, then please go." 

 
 

Yang Luo poured himself another drink and said, "Yun Longxiang, if it weren’t 
for Uncle Ning and your father asking me to help, I wouldn’t even bother with 
you. 

 
 

Do you know? Physical illnesses are easy to treat, but mental illnesses are 
the toughest. 

 
 

If even you’ve given up on yourself, then no one can save you." 

 
 

After a pause. 

 
 

Yang Luo continued, "You were once the number one pride of the Southern 
Domain, renowned in the Donghua Divine Continent, able to contend with 
those top Heavenly Pride from Jiuzhou Immortal Domain! 

 
 

Yet because of a failure, a setback, you’ve become self-destructive, fallen to 
despair! 

 
 

The current you, what’s the difference from a worm on the ground?" 

 
 



"Seeking death!" 

 
 

Yun Longxiang flew into a rage and attacked Yang Luo with a punch! 

 
 

Yang Luo simply raised his hand casually, caught his wrist, and sneered, 
"With this little strength, you think you can kill me? 

 
 

What nonsense first Heavenly Pride, utterly weak!" 

 
 

Hearing Yang Luo’s words. 

 
 

Chu Fenghuo, Lin Xingzhi, Shen Tu Xiong, and Lu Xueqi to the side were all 
dumbfounded! 

 
 

"You bastard!" 

 
 

Yun Longxiang’s fury surged, raising his left hand for another punch aimed at 
Yang Luo! 

 
 

But, Yang Luo swung his right hand, directly tossing Yun Longxiang off the 
second floor! 
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There was a loud “boom”. 



 
 

Yun Longxiang heavily fell onto the high platform in the hall on the first floor. 

 
 

Everyone present was startled. 

 
 

“What is this kid trying to do, he actually threw Yun Longxiang down from 
upstairs?!” 

 
 

“It seems this kid was invited by Emperor Nantian to treat Yun Longxiang!” 

 
 

“For so many years, Emperor Nantian has invited numerous renowned 
doctors to treat Yun Longxiang, but there has been no progress. How could 
this kid possibly cure Yun Longxiang?” 

 
 

The people began to discuss. 

 
 

Chu Fenghuo was stunned and said, “Brother Yang, you are…” 

 
 

Yang Luo raised his hand and said, “Don’t worry about it, just watch.” 

 
 

As he spoke, he leapt down from upstairs, landing steadily on the platform. 

 
 

Yun Longxiang flipped up and charged at Yang Luo crazily! 

 
 

As he approached! 



 
 

He clenched his fists, dazzling golden light flashed on his fists, striking at 
Yang Luo punch after punch! 

 
 

Boom boom boom! 

 
 

Each punch was extremely fierce, causing bursts of sonic booms in the air! 

 
 

Yang Luo merely kept his hands behind his back, dodging left and right, easily 
avoiding every punch from Yun Longxiang! 

 
 

“Yun Longxiang, I’m standing right in front of you, and you can’t even touch 
me! 

 
 

With a useless person like you, how dare you claim to be the number one 
Heavenly Pride of the Southern Domain?” 

 
 

Yang Luo continued to dodge while taunting. 

 
 

“Shut up!” 

 
 

Yun Longxiang roared in anger, his long hair scattering, his body radiating 
intense golden light, pressing on Yang Luo step by step! 

 
 

His punching speed grew faster and faster, and the power of his fists became 
increasingly fierce and sharp! 

 
 



But, no matter how fast Yun Longxiang’s hand speed was, Yang Luo’s 
dodging speed was even faster! 

 
 

“Yang Luo, if you have the ability, stop dodging!” 

 
 

Yun Longxiang shouted, his power continuing to surge! 

 
 

“Even if I don’t dodge, could you hurt me?” 

 
 

Yang Luo said and then stopped, no longer moving. 

 
 

Yun Longxiang took advantage of this gap, twisting a punch, slamming it 
towards Yang Luo’s chest! 

 
 

Bang! 

 
 

Yun Longxiang’s punch landed heavily on Yang Luo’s chest, erupting with a 
muffled thunderous sound, as if striking an iron plate! 

 
 

This punch did not even scar Yang Luo, nor did it even manage to make him 
take a step back! 

 
 

Instead, Yun Longxiang himself was forced to stagger backward! 

 
 

This scene left everyone present dumbfounded! 

 
 



“This kid is too strong, standing there letting Yun Longxiang hit him, yet 
unable to shake him?!” 

 
 

“I thought the events in Tianyuan City were exaggerated, now it seems this kid 
is even more formidable than the rumors!” 

 
 

The people exclaimed in amazement, shaking uncontrollably in shock. 

 
 

“Compared to the Nanyang King, you’re far inferior!” 

 
 

Yang Luo shook his head, glanced at the four dumbstruck people in the 
distance, and said, “No wonder these four guys stepped on you! 

 
 

With your current strength, probably anyone could step on you!” 

 
 

“Ahhhh!!!” 

 
 

Yun Longxiang went mad, his eyes bloodshot, charging at Yang Luo again! 

 
 

But just as he was closing in! 

 
 

Yang Luo once again grabbed his wrist and swung him outside! 

 
 

Yun Longxiang flew straight out of the tavern, landing harshly on the street 
outside! 

 
 



Yang Luo then jumped off the platform and walked outside. 

 
 

“Go, go, go, let’s go out and take a look!” 

 
 

The people in the tavern all rushed out after them. 

 
 

Chu Fenghuo laughed dryly and said, “Brothers, Brother Yang doing this won’t 
cause any trouble, right?” 

 
 

Shen Tu Xiong said, “Brother Long Xiang was already very desolate, I am 
genuinely worried that Brother Long Xiang might have a breakdown because 
of Brother Yang!” 

 
 

Mo Qingkuang thought for a moment and said, “Brother Yang’s action must 
have a reason, I think there shouldn’t be any trouble.” 

 
 

Wu Qiansheng analyzed, “I think Brother Yang wants to wake Yun Longxiang 
up, to stop him from being so dispirited and depressed. 

 
 

Perhaps Brother Yang is already treating Yun Longxiang.” 

 
 

“Makes sense!” 

 
 

“Come on, let’s go out and check!” 

 
 

Chu Fenghuo and the others hurriedly ran out as well. 



 
 

At this moment. 

 
 

Outside the tavern. 

 
 

People on the street were startled and gathered around. 

 
 

“Isn’t this the ‘Nantian Emperor’s Son’ Yun Longxiang, how did he get thrown 
out?” 

 
 

“Looking at this, the Nantian Emperor’s Son was beaten up by someone!” 

 
 

“No matter what, Yun Longxiang was once the number one Heavenly Pride of 
the Southern Domain, and here still lies within the Nan Zhan Immortal Country 
territory, who dares to hit him?” 

 
 

“The Yun Longxiang of those days was so domineering, so glorious, how 
could he be beaten?” 

 
 

The crowd pointed and discussed. 

 
 

Yun Longxiang lay on the ground, feeling extremely harsh listening to their 
discussions. 

 
 

He felt that his glory, face, and dignity had all vanished into thin air. 

 
 

“Yun Longxiang, it seems I was right, you’re really like a worm now.” 



 
 

Yang Luo stepped out, eyes full of disdain. 

 
 

“Damn bastard!” 

 
 

Yun Longxiang flipped up, gritting his teeth, and said, “Yang Luo, if I were the 
me of the past! 

 
 

If my cultivation and strength were at Peak State! 

 
 

You wouldn’t stand a chance against me!” 

 
 

Yang Luo shrugged and said, “That was all in the past, a hero doesn’t speak 
of his past glory. 

 
 

The former you indeed had infinite glory and was admired and respected by 
thousands. 

 
 

But look at yourself now, where is the slightest bit of the domineering and 
boldness you once had? 

 
 

I’m fighting the current you, and stepping on the current you. 

 
 

What can you do about it?” 

 
 

“Damn! Damn it!!” 



 
 

Yun Longxiang clenched his fists tightly, shaking all over with anger. 

 
 

He gritted his teeth and said, “My cultivation is only at the Golden Immortal 
Early Stage, I can’t be your opponent!” 

 
 

Yang Luo squinted and said, “You mean I’m oppressing you with cultivation?” 

 
 

“Aren’t you?” 

 
 

Yun Longxiang coldly retorted. 

 
 

“Fine!” 

 
 

Yang Luo nodded and said, “Even if I don’t oppress you with my cultivation, I 
can still crush you with just one hand, do you believe it?” 

 
 

“Absolutely impossible!” 

 
 

Yun Longxiang shook his head vigorously. 

 
 

Yang Luo said, “Since you don’t believe it, let’s make a bet!” 

 
 

“Bet on what?” 

 
 



Yun Longxiang asked in a deep voice. 

 
 

Yang Luo smiled faintly and said, “If I defeat you with one hand! 

 
 

You have to obediently listen to me, cooperate with my treatment, and do 
whatever I ask of you! 

 
 

Do you dare to bet?” 

 
 

“Why wouldn’t I dare!” 

 
 

Yun Longxiang met Yang Luo’s gaze and said, “If you can’t do it, you must 
apologize to me and then disappear from my sight forever!” 

 
 

“No problem!” 

 
 

Yang Luo readily agreed. 

 
 

Yun Longxiang pointed upwards and said, “Let’s fight in the sky, so we don’t 
destroy Hidden Dragon City!” 

 
 

“Alright!” 

 
 

Yang Luo nodded. 

 
 



Then, Yang Luo and Yun Longxiang both shot up into the sky, standing firm 
above the Cloud Sea. 

 
 

The people below raised their eyes to the sky, very excited. 

 
 

“One is the current number one Heavenly Pride of the Southern Domain, the 
other was once the number one Heavenly Pride of the Southern Domain, what 
kind of sparks will fly when the new and old number one Heavenly Prides 
collide?” 

 
 

“Although Yun Longxiang’s cultivation has fallen to the Golden Immortal Early 
Stage, he was once the first Heavenly Pride! 

 
 

And Yang Luo also agreed not to suppress Yun Longxiang with cultivation and 
to only use one hand, it might be difficult for him to defeat Yun Longxiang!” 

 
 

“Then let’s wait and see!” 

 
 

The crowd continued to discuss, staring unblinkingly at the sky. 
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Chu Fenghuo looked up at the sky and said, "Brother Yang’s strength is indeed very 
strong, we know that! 

But if Brother Yang suppresses his realm and only uses one hand, I’m afraid it will be 
very difficult to defeat Brother Long Xiang!" 

Lin Xingzhi also frowned and said, "Yes, Brother Yang is a bit overconfident doing this!" 



Shen Tu Xiong and Lu Xueqi both looked up at the sky, very tense. 

Yang Luo can indeed crush them single-handedly, but that’s only when Yang Luo is not 
suppressing his realm. 

But now Yang Luo not only wants to suppress his realm and use only one hand, but 
he’s also up against Yun Longxiang, the former number one heavenly prodigy of the 
Southern Domain, there’s just no way he can win. 

Bujie held a gourd of wine, drinking while saying, "You all don’t need to worry blindly. 

If Brother Yang dares to do this, he must have full confidence." 

Ning Jianfeng was holding a fruit plate, eating fruit and saying, "Right, right, just put your 
mind at ease." 

"Mm-hmm!" 

Big White and Yuanfei were holding bananas, nodding repeatedly. 

Seeing this scene. 

Chu Fenghuo, Lin Xingzhi, Shen Tu Xiong, and Lu Xueqi couldn’t help but cry and laugh 
at the same time. 

These guys are actually eating and drinking, not worried at all. 

Chu Fenghuo shrugged his shoulders and said, "Fine, if even you all aren’t worried, 
then what am I worrying about!" 

With that, he snatched the wine gourd from Bujie’s hand and started drinking. 

"Damn it, Brother Chu, leave some for me!" 

Bujie shouted and quickly went to grab the wine gourd back. 

At this moment. 

Above the Cloud Sea. 

Yang Luo and Yun Longxiang stood quietly facing each other. 

Yun Longxiang said in a deep voice, "Yang Luo, if I lose to you with a suppressed realm 
and only one hand, then I might as well not exist!" 

Yang Luo raised his hand and said, "Less nonsense, let’s get serious!" 



"Hmph!" 

Yun Longxiang snorted heavily, then his entire body trembled, releasing his full aura 
and battle power! 

Boom! 

A massive golden beam of light shot up from his body, piercing the firmament! 

On his body, blinding golden light shimmered, with ancient runes flowing on his skin! 

Above his head, a golden seal emerged, inscribed with runes and patterns, like the 
Heavenly Emperor Seal across the sky, radiating brilliant golden light! 

Even a golden giant dragon, golden immortal phoenix, and golden divine elephant 
circled around the golden seal! 

At this moment, Yun Longxiang’s messy long hair stood upright, his robe fluttering, and 
his deep eyes gleamed with dazzling golden light, truly like a Heavenly Emperor 
descending! 

He exuded an unparalleled, world-dominating aura! 

"Emperor Seal, True Dragon, Immortal Phoenix, Divine Elephant... heavens, the 
Nantian Emperor’s Son has actually activated the ’Divine Seal Imperial Body’!" 

"After a year, the ’Divine Seal Imperial Body’ appears once again, truly spectacular!" 

"It’s said that the ’Divine Seal Imperial Body’ the Nantian Emperor’s Son awakened has 
nine levels, each level can manifest a divine beast or immortal beast phenomenon!" 

Exclamations of surprise and admiration echoed one after another. 

"Oh my gosh!" 

Bujie opened his mouth wide in surprise and said, "Was this guy always this 
handsome?!" 

A grape fell from Ning Jianfeng’s mouth to the ground, "This guy is simply a completely 
different person from earlier!" 

Xu Ying and Mo Qingkuang and others were also deeply shocked. 

You must know, earlier Yun Longxiang appeared despondent and downcast, but now 
he’s full of spirit, overwhelmingly domineering, like a completely different person. 



"He’s back... Is Brother Long Xiang really coming back?" 

Chu Fenghuo’s eyes reddened with excitement. 

Lin Xingzhi, Shen Tu Xiong, and Lu Xueqi’s eyes also reddened, filling with tears. 

In the crowd, Ximen Jie, Lei Shaohun, Xu Jianming, and Zi Ruohan were trembling with 
fear, recalling the terror of being crushed by Yun Longxiang in the past. 

At this moment. 

Above the Cloud Sea. 

Yang Luo looked at Yun Longxiang’s appearance and the physique phenomenon above 
him, with a hint of surprise in his eyes. 

No wonder this guy was rated as the number one heavenly prodigy in the Southern 
Domain, famous across the Donghua Divine Continent, and could even compete with 
those top heavenly prodigies of the Jiuzhou Immortal Domain, truly remarkable! 

"Hahaha..." 

Yang Luo threw his head back and laughed loudly, saying, "Now that’s more like it, 
otherwise this battle would be boring!" 

"Yang Luo, don’t be happy too early!" 

Yun Longxiang’s gaze was like lightning, saying in a deep voice, "If you suppress your 
realm, you absolutely cannot be my opponent!" 

"Oh, really?" 

Yang Luo smiled faintly and said, "Then let’s give it a try!" 

Saying this, he directly suppressed his cultivation to the Golden Immortal Early Stage, 
and then his entire body trembled, releasing his full aura and battle power! 

Boom! 

A colossal, dazzling golden beam shot up from his body, straight up to the nine-layered 
heaven! 

On his body, dazzling golden light shimmered, his body seemed cast in pure gold, and 
dragon runes and mysterious runes appeared on his skin! 



Although no phenomena manifested, with him at the center, Heaven and Earth shook 
greatly! 

Buildings swayed along with it! 

He stood in mid-air, in his profound eyes seemed to contain a starry sky universe, like 
the Eternal Immortal Emperor Ling Chen reigning over the world, with peerless might! 

"My goodness, this guy is truly terrifying, even with his realm suppressed, he can still 
unleash such formidable pressure and aura!" 

"No wonder he can single-handedly defeat the five great heavenly prides of the 
Southern Domain, withstand Nanyang King’s three palm strikes!" 

"To add, this guy just slapped away the four great prodigies of the Western Region in 
the Jade Tower!" 

"Oh my, is that so? This is even more invincible than Yun Longxiang ever was!" 

"But, what kind of physique did this guy activate, why can’t we understand it?" 

Everyone’s exclamations grew louder, resembling a landslide or tsunami. 

At this moment. 

The city’s guards were alerted and flew over. 

"Eldest Prince, what are you doing?" 

The leading guard asked. 

Yun Longxiang raised his hand and said, "Don’t be nervous, I’m just sparring with this 
guy!" 

"Understood!" 

The leading guard nodded and then led people to evacuate the crowd in the city and 
activated the City Protection Array. 

Just at the moment the City Protection Array activated! 

"Fight!" 

Yun Longxiang shouted, transforming into a golden lightning bolt, charging fiercely at 
Yang Luo! 



Yang Luo also stepped forward to meet the challenge! 

In the instant they were about to clash! 

Yun Longxiang directly twisted a punch and fiercely struck out! 

"Long Xiang Prison Suppression Fist!" 

A punch was thrown, with overwhelming fist power, surging fist intent, wildly 
domineering! 

Above his head, the Emperor Seal flew out like a golden great mountain, pressing 
toward Yang Luo! 

The True Dragon soared through the heavens, letting out a dragon roar, crashing 
forward! 

The Immortal Phoenix spread its wings, Immortal Fire blazing, crossing the vast sky, 
with a crisp chirping sound, pouncing up! 

The Divine Elephant raised its head and let out a long scream, raising a giant foot, 
stamping heavily toward Yang Luo! 

Yun Longxiang’s offensive was incredibly fierce, far beyond an ordinary Golden 
Immortal Early Stage elder! 

The Emperor Seal crushed the firmament, the True Dragon disrupted all directions, the 
Immortal Phoenix burned the world, the Divine Elephant shattered the sky! 

Everyone’s hearts seemed to stop beating, nervously and anxiously watching the sky! 
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Facing the overwhelming punch of Yun Longxiang! 

Yang Luo was not afraid at all, raising his right arm and twisting a punch to meet the 
attack head-on! 

"Nirvana Dragon Fist!" 

"Roar roar roar!" 



With a punch, the roar of ten thousand dragons shook Heaven and Earth! 

A giant fist engraved with golden Long Wen smashed out! 

Tens of thousands of golden giant dragons, imbued with Holy Dragon Energy and Holy 
Dragon’s Might, roared up! 

In the blink of an eye! 

Dong! 

The two fists collided heavily, like two meteors from outer space colliding, producing a 
dull thunderous boom! 

Dong dong dong! 

The visions of tens of thousands of golden Holy Dragons also clashed with the Emperor 
Seal, True Dragon, Immortal Phoenix, and Divine Elephant, erupting with the sound of 
rolling Thunderclap! 

Seeing this spectacular scene! 

Everyone watching below was stunned, utterly shocked! 

It was only a few minutes of collision! 

Rumble! 

Tens of thousands of golden Holy Dragon visions, Emperor Seal, True Dragon, 
Immortal Phoenix, and Divine Elephant simultaneously shattered and exploded in the 
sky! 

Vast golden light and energy intertwined, transforming into surging waves, washing out 
in all directions! 

The Cloud Sea above was completely dispersed, and the City Protection Array below 
rumbled with the impact! 

In this confrontation! 

Yang Luo and Yun Longxiang were simultaneously sent flying! 

"My God, even with his realm suppressed, Yang Luo can fight evenly with Yun 
Longxiang?!" 

"It’s amazing, just how strong is this guy?!" 



Exclamations rose one after another. 

Right at this moment. 

High in the sky. 

"Again!" 

Yun Longxiang roared and charged at Yang Luo again! 

On his way toward Yang Luo! 

The Physique Phenomenon above his head materialized again! 

The Emperor Seal traversed the void, Emperor’s Aura surging! 

The True Dragon soared, the Immortal Phoenix spread its wings, the Divine Elephant 
tread the void! 

At the moment of approach! 

Yun Longxiang turned his right fist into a palm, striking heavily at Yang Luo! 

"Heavenly Emperor Destruction Palm!" 

A huge golden palm condensed, radiating dazzling golden light, truly like a Supreme 
Heavenly Emperor delivering a palm to annihilate everything! 

Palm Power vast; palm intent soaring, overwhelmingly dominant! 

The Emperor Seal above his head once again surged to Suppression Kill! 

The True Dragon, Immortal Phoenix, and Divine Elephant also charged to attack! 

Facing the approach of Yun Longxiang’s palm! 

Yang Luo still neither dodged nor retreated, raising his right hand to counter with a palm 
strike! 

"Ten Thousand Starry Sky Palm!" 

A golden giant palm instantly condensed, with the sun, the moon, and the stars evolving 
in its palm, seemingly giving rise to a starry sky, stunning everyone present! 

In an instant! 



Bang rumble! 

Boom rumble! 

The two palms collided heavily, like two golden Heavenly Steles clashing, erupting in 
Heaven and Earth Shattering impact and explosion sounds! 

Massive light and energy intertwined once more, like surging rivers bursting forth! 

In this collision! 

Yang Luo and Yun Longxiang were once again sent flying! 

But, in the instant they were sent flying! 

Yang Luo quickly stabilized himself, stepping forward and charging toward Yun 
Longxiang actively! 

To tame this wild horse, it must be defeated with overwhelming force! 

Otherwise, this guy wouldn’t submit! 

In a flash! 

Yang Luo appeared above Yun Longxiang! 

He raised his right hand again, delivering another palm strike downwards to Yun 
Longxiang! 

"Nine Emperor Dragon Seal!" 

"Primordial Dragon Seal, Chaos Dragon Seal, Primordial Dragon Seal, Starry Sky 
Dragon Seal, Primordial Dragon Seal!" 

At the moment when the palm struck down! 

The Five Directions Dragon Seal condensed below his palm, like five majestic 
mountains, simultaneously pressing down! 

Yun Longxiang was suddenly struck with fear! 

He waved his large hand, roaring in shock! 

"Emperor’s Immortal Refining Map!" 



A golden Immortal Map condensed, continuously enlarging, creating a canopy to block 
out the sky, crashing toward the Five Directions Dragon Seal pressing down from 
above! 

This golden Immortal Map was engraved with mystical runes and patterns, containing 
vast mighty Emperor’s Aura, incredibly powerful! 

The Void above was being crushed and distorted, as if on the verge of breaking apart! 

In a breath! 

Thunk rumble! 

The Five Directions Dragon Seal fiercely collided with the golden Immortal Map, 
erupting with a Heaven-shaking collision sound! 

But, the collision lasted less than half a minute! 

Boom rumble! 

The golden Immortal Map shattered and exploded in the sky, turning into countless 
fragments of light scattering all around! 

Although the Five Directions Dragon Seal was also partially shattered! 

The remaining three seals continued pressing toward Yun Longxiang! 

Yun Longxiang’s pupils contracted sharply, not daring to be careless, immediately 
shaking his whole body! 

Boom! 

A massive golden beam of light once again surged from his body, shooting straight to 
Jiutian! 

He reactivated his Physique, evolving the Physique Phenomenon, and even activated 
the Dharma Idol! 

A golden giant stood tall, with Emperor Seal atop its head, surrounded by the True 
Dragon, Immortal Phoenix, and Divine Elephant, overwhelmingly majestic! 

"Fight fight fight!!!" 

Yun Longxiang let out an earth-shaking roar, his long hair flying wildly, his garment 
billowing, as he twisted an Emperor Fist once more, smashing upward! 



The Dharma Idol towering above him also twisted a fist, madly pounding upward! 

Overlapping fists, increasingly enormous, blazing with golden light, containing ferocious 
and terrifying Fist Power and fist intent, seemingly about to smash everything to pieces! 

The Emperor Seal soared, pressing down! 

The True Dragon soared across the Cangqiong, the Immortal Phoenix flapped its wings 
bathing in fire, the Divine Elephant raised its head to step on the sky, shaking the eight 
directions! 

"Holy shit!" 

Bujie dumbly stared at the sky, exclaiming, "Has this guy really been defeated, yet can 
still erupt with such powerful combat strength?!" 

Ning Jianfeng was a bit uneasy, "Brother Yang won’t be defeated by this guy, will he?!" 

Chu Fenghuo looked toward the sky and said, "Back then, Brother Long Xiang was 
renowned as the number one Heavenly Pride in the Southern Domain, shaking the 
Donghua Divine Continent with his immense strength!" 

"That’s right!" 

Lin Xingzhi chimed in, "Even though Brother Long Xiang’s cultivation has fallen and his 
body injuries are not healed, as long as he gets serious, he can still unleash powerful 
combat strength!" 

Just as they were conversing! 

Dong rumble! 

Boom rumble! 

The sound of collisions and explosions rang out continuously, echoing throughout 
Hidden Dragon City! 

Although the Physique Phenomena transformed by Yun Longxiang shattered and 
exploded continuously in the sky! 

The Dragon Seal condensed by Yang Luo also completely shattered and exploded in 
the sky! 

The surprise in Yang Luo’s eyes grew even stronger! 

This guy, being hailed as the number one Heavenly Pride, indeed has some real skills! 



It seems it’s time to get serious myself! 

With this thought! 

Yang Luo shook his whole body, directly activating the Dharma Idol! 

A golden giant also stood tall above him, like an Immortal Emperor descending to the 
world, Sovereign over all! 

"Yun Longxiang, this punch will decide the victor!" 

Accompanied by a loud shout! 

Yang Luo and his Dharma Idol simultaneously swung a punch, bombarding downward! 

Rumble rumble! 

The overlapping fists magnified incessantly, radiating dazzling golden light! 

Unparalleled Fist Power, Supreme fist intent erupted fiercely, causing the great tremor 
of Heaven and Earth, shaking the eight directions! 

At this moment! 

All eyes gathered on the sky! 

Everyone knew too! 

This punch would determine the outcome! 

In an instant! 

Dong! 

The two fists collided heavily, yet mysteriously did not produce a sound! 

This piece of Heaven and Earth seemed to hit pause, the expressions on everyone’s 
faces seemed frozen! 
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It only took a few seconds! 

Rumble! 

A series of earth-shattering, awe-inspiring explosions echoed through the air! 



The endless light and energy intertwined, transforming into a gigantic golden ball of 
energy, spreading in all directions! 

The Cloud Sea across the vast Cangqiong was completely crushed! 

The boundless Void was twisted and deformed under the impact of energy and light! 

The sturdy City Protection Array trembled violently from the impact! 

Even with the protection of the array, the houses covered by the Light Shield shook as if 
they could collapse at any moment! 

While everyone was in a daze! 

"Ah..." 

A miserable scream came from above. 

Everyone looked up. 

They saw a figure falling from the sky with a "boom," crashing heavily onto the wide 
street. 

The street was smashed into a giant human-shaped pit, kicking up a large amount of 
rubble and dust. 

Everyone focused their gaze. 

They saw that the one who had fallen was Yun Longxiang. 

Yun Longxiang lay sprawled in the giant pit, with a trace of blood oozing from the corner 
of his mouth, and multiple wounds exploding on his chest, looking quite tragic. 

And in the sky above. 

The energy and light had dissipated. 

They saw Yang Luo proudly standing high in the sky, his body shimmering with golden 
light, his eyes like golden lamps illuminating the world. 

His thick black hair fluttered in the wind, and his black robe flapped loudly. 

Above him stood a golden giant resembling him, like the Immortal Emperor Descending 
Nine Heavens, invincible. 

The scene was quiet for a moment, and then it erupted and exploded! 



"Defeated! The ’Nantian Emperor’s Son’ Yun Longxiang is defeated!" 

"Oh my gosh, the battle was over in just an incense stick of time, and Yun Longxiang 
was defeated, so completely!" 

"You must know, Yang Luo was suppressing his realm, otherwise Yun Longxiang would 
have been defeated even faster!" 

"Yang Luo is too strong, he is undefeated even when suppressing his realm in the same 
realm!" 

"However, we could also see the terror of Yun Longxiang in this battle, even if he is 
defeated now, I firmly believe he will return to the peak one day!" 

The spectators exclaimed, their eyes filled with awe and admiration as they looked at 
Yang Luo. 

Especially the women, their eyes were full of admiration when they looked at Yang Luo. 

Lu Xueqi also stared blankly upward, feeling her heart race, like a deer running around. 

Beside her, Flame Emperor, and Zhixin saw this and sighed, shaking their heads. 

It’s over, this girl is falling deeper and deeper. 

Among the crowd, Ximen Jie, Lei Shaohun, Xu Jianming, and Zi Ruohan were also 
staring fixedly at Yang Luo, their bodies uncontrollably trembling. 

They originally thought of finding a chance for revenge. 

But after witnessing Yang Luo’s power. 

They knew they couldn’t avenge themselves alone. 

They would have to find another way. 

"Hahaha..." 

Bujie laughed heartily, saying, "I told you not to worry, but you just wouldn’t believe me!" 

Chu Fenghuo heaved a heavy sigh, saying, "I give in, I am completely convinced this 
time!" 

Lin Xingzhi smiled helplessly, saying, "I have no choice but to be convinced, even with a 
suppressed realm, Brother Yang managed to defeat Brother Long Xiang, too strong!" 



Shen Tu Xiong said, "I just wonder if Brother Yang’s treatment method can really 
reignite Brother Long Xiang’s fighting spirit!" 

At this moment. 

Yang Luo stood high above, looking down at Yun Longxiang, asking in a shaking voice, 
"Yun Longxiang, do you admit defeat?" 

Yun Longxiang got up from the ground, shouting loudly, "I do not admit defeat!" 

"Oh?" 

Yang Luo squinted and smiled, asking, "Since you won’t admit defeat, what do you plan 
to do?" 

Yun Longxiang clenched his fists tightly, gritting his teeth and asking, "Can you really 
cure me?" 

"Of course I can!" 

Yang Luo nodded, saying, "I already know your situation like the back of my hand! 

Within ten days, I can have you back to the peak!" 

"Good!" 

Yun Longxiang took a deep breath, shouting, "I implore you to treat me! 

Once you heal me, let’s fight again! 

If you still defeat me then, I will admit defeat!" 

"No problem!" 

Yang Luo smiled and nodded, saying with satisfaction, "It seems the first phase of 
treatment is quite effective!" 

"First phase of treatment?" 

Yun Longxiang was instantly stunned, "You’ve already been treating me?" 

The others present were also puzzled. 

"We clearly just fought, why does Yang Luo say he is treating Yun Longxiang?" 

"This wasn’t treatment, it was clearly just a battle!" 



People started discussing, not knowing what Yang Luo meant. 

Yang Luo looked at Yun Longxiang, smiling faintly, saying, "Haven’t you felt it? Your 
Dao Heart has become more resolute than before. 

Your confidence, your dominance, your faith have all returned, haven’t they? 

I said earlier, diseases of the body are easy to treat, but diseases of the heart are the 
most difficult! 

If I don’t use this method to stimulate you, can your heart disease be cured?" 

Upon these words! 

Everyone was momentarily stunned, then they all came to realization! 

"According to what this guy says, it really seems to be so!" 

"Indeed, if not for this battle, Yun Longxiang’s Dao Heart wouldn’t have become more 
resolute! 

He wouldn’t have been able to quickly regain his confidence, dominance, and faith!!" 

"This guy really is a divine doctor, treating Yun Longxiang’s heart disease with such a 
method!" 

"Now that Yun Longxiang’s heart disease is cured, once his physical ailments are cured, 
he can return to the peak!" 

People were in endless awe and admiration for Yang Luo. 

After all, they were seeing this method of treatment for the first time. 

Chu Fenghuo laughed, saying, "So it turns out Brother Yang was really treating Brother 
Long Xiang!" 

Lin Xingzhi sighed, saying, "Ordinary people would think of comforting and counseling, 
but Brother Yang went against the norm, and the effect was so good, truly incredible!" 

At this moment. 

After hearing Yang Luo’s words. 

Yun Longxiang was also stunned. 

He clenched his fists, feeling as if he was different from before. 



In the past year, his Dao Heart had been frustrated; he used alcohol to numb himself, 
became decadent and despondent, no longer his former self. 

But today, after a fierce battle with Yang Luo, he felt his Dao Heart gradually recovering, 
finding his former self again. 

Yang Luo, on the other hand, dispersed the Dharma Idols, landing in front of Yun 
Longxiang. 

"Hahaha..." 

Yun Longxiang laughed heartily, looking at Yang Luo, saying, "Interesting, you are really 
interesting! 

Completely different from those mediocre doctors who only chatter! 

Your treatment method is really straightforward, really refreshing! 

If you can truly heal me, you will be my best brother in the future! 

Even if it means sacrificing everything, painting the world with blood for you, or dying for 
you, I would be willing!" 

Yang Luo teased, "Weren’t you just shouting about defeating me?" 

"Well, that’s different!" 

Yun Longxiang waved his hand, saying, "Defeating you and you being my brother are 
two separate matters, not to be mixed together!" 
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“Congratulations Brother Long Xiang on regaining your confidence!” 

“Haha, congratulations, congratulations!” 

Chu Fenghuo and Lin Xingzhi both laughed as they walked over. 



Yun Longxiang said apologetically, “Brother Chu, Brother Lin, Brother Shen Tu, Sister 
Xue Qi, I’ve made you all worry this past year!” 

Chu Fenghuo waved his hand and said, “It’s fine, as long as Brother Long Xiang can 
recover, that’s better than anything!” 

“That’s right!” 

Lin Xingzhi nodded repeatedly, saying, “Brother Long Xiang, you must get better soon, 
so the world will know that the once number one Heavenly Pride of the Southern 
Domain has returned!” 

“Hmm!” 

Yun Longxiang nodded firmly, eyes filled with determination, “I must return to the peak, 
surpass myself, and grow stronger!” 

Bujie came over and said, “Brother Yun, you’re so strong even after being crippled, if 
you return to the peak, how strong will your power be?” 

Yun Longxiang asked Yang Luo, “Brother Yang, who is this?” 

“They are all my brothers…” 

Yang Luo introduced Bujie and the others to Yun Longxiang. 

Yun Longxiang cupped his hands and said, “Since all of you are Brother Yang’s 
brothers, then you are also brothers to me, Yun Longxiang!” 

Bujie and Xu Ying cupped their hands back towards Yun Longxiang. 

Chu Fenghuo asked, “Brother Yang, when will the treatment begin?” 

“There is no time to lose, let’s start now.” 

Yang Luo replied, then said, “Let’s leave here now, find a place abundant in spiritual 
energy with open terrain. 

Once we get there, I will treat Brother Yun.” 

Lin Xingzhi asked, “Aren’t we returning to the Imperial Palace?” 

Yang Luo laughed and said, “Once Brother Yun is healed, wouldn’t it be a surprise for 
everyone when we return?” 

“Makes sense!” 



Everyone nodded repeatedly. 

Yun Longxiang called a guard and instructed, “Please inform my father and tell him I’ll 
cooperate well with the treatment.” 

“Yes!” 

The guard responded and hurried away. 

Yun Longxiang said to Yang Luo, “Brother Yang, there is a mountain range called 
‘Longteng Mountain Range’ in the outskirts of Hidden Dragon City! 

There’s abundant spiritual energy there, the terrain is open, and the scenery is beautiful. 
Let’s go there!” 

Yang Luo nodded and said, “Alright, let’s go there!” 

Then, Yang Luo and his group soared into the sky, flying away from Hidden Dragon 
City. 

“Can this boy Yang Luo really heal Yun Longxiang?” 

“Who knows, over the past year, so many renowned doctors sought by Emperor 
Nantian couldn’t heal Yun Longxiang; it seems unlikely!” 

“However, Yang Luo seems very confident. Maybe he can actually heal Yun Longxiang, 
you never know!” 

“Then let’s just wait and see! If Yun Longxiang can return to the peak, it might cause a 
sensation in the Southern Domain and the entire Donghua Divine Continent!” 

As people watched Yang Luo and his group depart, they discussed for a while, then 
dispersed. 

Ximen Jie, Lei Shaohun, Xu Jianming, and Zi Ruohan stared intently in the direction 
Yang Luo’s group flew off, their expressions extremely gloomy. 

From start to finish, Yang Luo and Yun Longxiang had ignored them, acting as if they 
didn’t exist. 

This made them extremely angry. 

Lei Shaohun asked, “Can that boy Yang Luo really heal Yun Longxiang?” 

“Absolutely impossible!” 



Xu Jianming shook his head repeatedly, “So many renowned doctors couldn’t heal Yun 
Longxiang; how could this boy do it?” 

They naturally didn’t want Yun Longxiang to recover. 

If Yun Longxiang returns to the peak, they would be overshadowed by his radiance 
again. 

“Let’s watch and wait for now!” 

Ximen Jie squinted as he spoke, then said harshly, “Today, that boy Yang Luo injured 
us in front of so many people, disgraceful for us! 

This account cannot just be settled like that!” 

Lei Shaohun frowned and said, “But that boy Yang Luo is too strong, we can’t possibly 
avenge ourselves alone!” 

Ximen Jie pondered for a moment and said, “It’s said that Yun Feiyang holds a deep 
grudge against that boy Yang Luo; we can totally team up with Yun Feiyang against 
him!” 

Lei Shaohun nodded and said, “That’s a good idea!” 

Xu Jianming said, “Then what are we waiting for, let’s head directly to Tianyuan City!” 

“Let’s go!” 

Ximen Jie waved his hand, leading Lei Shaohun and the other two into the sky, flying 
away from Hidden Dragon City. 

… 

Shortly after Yang Luo and his group left Hidden Dragon City, they headed straight for 
the Longteng Mountain Range. 

In less than half an hour. 

Yang Luo and his group arrived at the Longteng Mountain Range. 

Looking around. 

The entire Longteng Mountain Range spans thousands of miles. 

One mountain after another stretches endlessly, like giant dragons lying down. 



The mountains are densely forested, rivers flow, flowers and plants flourish, and many 
birds and beasts move about. 

The spiritual energy here is very abundant. 

Yun Longxiang asked, “Brother Yang, how about this place?” 

“This place is nice.” 

Yang Luo nodded. 

Then, Yang Luo and his group flew into the heart of the Longteng Mountain Range, 
arriving at a valley in the central area. 

After landing at the bottom of the valley. 

Yang Luo said, “Brother Yun, when I held your wrist earlier, I already checked your 
pulse. 

The injuries on your body are really severe; six of the twelve meridians are broken, your 
dantian and Dao Foundation are also seriously damaged. 

To fully heal you, I’ll need to first refine three pills, then use acupuncture technique as 
auxiliary treatment.” 

“Oh my gosh!” 

Bujie widened his eyes, shocked, “Brother Yun, with such severe injuries, you can still 
unleash such strong power?” 

Ning Jianfeng gave a thumbs up, “Brother Yun, you’re simply a god!” 

Xu Ying and Mo Qingkuang and others were also quite shocked. 

Although they already knew Yun Longxiang was severely injured and completely 
crippled. 

But listening to Yang Luo, they realized Yun Longxiang’s injuries were even more 
severe than they imagined. 

Yang Luo looked at Yun Longxiang and said, “Brother Yun, I heard that back when you 
were competing for the top ten on the Immortal Vault List, you were severely injured by 
the Golden Crow Crown Prince. 

And it was the Golden Crow Crown Prince who crippled you, right?” 



“That’s right.” 

Yun Longxiang nodded, clenching his fists, eyes filled with hatred. 

Yang Luo asked again, “What was the Golden Crow Crown Prince’s cultivation level 
back then?” 

Yun Longxiang said, “Daluo Golden Immortal Early Stage.” 

“What the…?! Daluo Golden Immortal Early Stage?!” 

“Oh my goodness, the Golden Crow Crown Prince was already at Daluo Golden 
Immortal Early Stage a year ago?!” 

“This is absolutely monstrous!?” 

Bujie and Ning Jianfeng exclaimed in surprise. 

Yun Longxiang sighed and said, “A year ago, the Golden Crow Crown Prince was 
already ranked among the top ten supreme Heavenly Prides of the Jiuzhou Immortal 
Domain! 

The Golden Crow Sacred Land has a long heritage, deep foundation, and extremely 
rich cultivation resources! 

Moreover, this guy’s talent, comprehension, and potential were the top among the 
younger generation of the Golden Crow Sacred Land! 

So he stepped into Daluo Golden Immortal a year ago! 

A year has passed now; his cultivation and strength have probably increased a lot, 
becoming even more powerful!” 

“Hiss…” 

Upon hearing Yun Longxiang’s words, Bujie and the others couldn’t help but gasp in 
amazement. 

A year ago, the Golden Crow Crown Prince was already at Daluo Golden Immortal 
Early Stage, so what about now? 

At least he must be at Daluo Golden Immortal Middle Stage, perhaps even late-stage, 
right? 

Yang Luo asked suspiciously, “Brother Yun, when I fought you earlier, I knew the extent 
of your strength and potential. 



Even if this Golden Crow Crown Prince’s cultivation is indeed higher than yours, he 
shouldn’t have beaten you so badly, right?” 
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Yun Longxiang frowned and said, "Actually, during the initial battle with the Golden 
Crow Crown Prince, I felt something was amiss. 

For some reason, I felt my qi flow was obstructed, unable to exert my true strength. 

That’s why I lost to him." 

Chu Fenghuo gritted his teeth and said, "That Golden Crow Crown Prince is a ruthless 
person, he crippled Brother Long Xiang before the Referee Elder called to stop!" 

Yang Luo squinted and said, "Brother Yun, the reason your qi flow was obstructed 
during the battle is probably because someone tampered with you." 

"What?! Tampered?!" 

"Who has such audacity to dare to tamper with Brother Long Xiang?!" 

Chu Fenghuo, Lin Xingzhi, Shen Tu Xiong, and Lu Xueqi all had a drastic change in 
expression, very shocked. 

Yang Luo looked at Yun Longxiang and said, "Brother Yun, you should have someone 
you’re suspicious of, right?" 

Yun Longxiang remained silent, clenching his fists, veins bulging on the back of his 
hands. 

"Brother Long Xiang, who is it?" 

Chu Fenghuo asked in a deep voice. 

Lin Xingzhi, Shen Tu Xiong, and Lu Xueqi also looked towards Yun Longxiang. 

"I only have suspicions but can’t be certain, so stop asking." 

Yun Longxiang shook his head, then said to Yang Luo, "Brother Yang, I’m counting on 
you!" 

"Don’t worry, I’ll definitely heal you!" 

Yang Luo gave Yun Longxiang a reassuring look, then said, "You all wait on the side, I’ll 
refine pills first! 



Once I’ve finished refining the ’Seven Treasures Soul Reviving Pill’, ’Eight Meridian 
Nerve Pill’, and ’Nine Orifice Essence Qi Pill’, I will treat you!" 

Chu Fenghuo exclaimed, "Brother Yang, you can refine pills too?" 

Lin Xingzhi was also stunned and said, "Brother Yang, your strength is already so 
strong, your medical skills are extraordinary, and you can refine pills? 

How many skills do you actually have?" 

Bujie chuckled and said, "Brothers, my Brother Yang has many abilities! 

You’ll come to see them all in time!" 

Yang Luo said no more, then walked to the center of the valley and sat down cross-
legged. 

He took out the medicinal herbs needed to refine the three pills from the storage ring 
and placed them aside. 

Then he waved his right hand. 

The Ten Thousand Dragon Cauldron flew out from his storage ring, floating in the air in 
front of him. 

Once everything was ready. 

He joined his fingers into a sword finger, mobilizing the flames within his body, and 
directed them towards the Ten Thousand Dragon Cauldron. 

The golden-red flames surged out, instantly enveloping the Ten Thousand Dragon 
Cauldron. 

When the Ten Thousand Dragon Cauldron was burning red-hot, he waved his left hand. 

A massive wave shot out from the nearby lake, arcing across the sky, continuously 
pouring into the Ten Thousand Dragon Cauldron. 

Until the water in the Ten Thousand Dragon Cauldron filled halfway, he increased the 
heat, continuing to burn the cauldron. 

Not long after. 

The water in the Ten Thousand Dragon Cauldron began to boil, making a "bubbling" 
sound. 



Subsequently, Yang Luo waved his left hand, sending the medicinal herbs flying into the 
Ten Thousand Dragon Cauldron. 

The entire process was Moving Clouds and Flowing Water, pleasing to the eye, leaving 
Yun Longxiang and others amazed. 

In the following period of time. 

Yang Luo maintained a high level of concentration, continuing to refine the pills. 

Yun Longxiang and the others stayed on the side, without disturbing. 

As time flew by, three days passed. 

On the morning of the third day. 

Boom boom boom! 

Three beams of light shot up from the Ten Thousand Dragon Cauldron, breaking 
through the clouds! 

As the three beams of light soared! 

Three pills, shimmering with blue, purple, and golden light, flew out of the Ten 
Thousand Dragon Cauldron, emanating a rich fragrance! 

Chu Fenghuo exclaimed in amazement, "My god, Brother Yang’s pill refining technique 
is so strong, he actually refined three different pills at once?!" 

Yun Longxiang, Lin Xingzhi, Shen Tu Xiong, and Lu Xueqi were all equally shocked. 

And at this moment! 

Whoosh whoosh whoosh! 

Rumble rumble rumble! 

The wind howled above the valley, dark clouds rolled in, thunder and lightning flashed! 

"Pill Tribulation!" 

Yun Longxiang looked up at the sky, "These three pills actually brought on a Pill 
Tribulation!" 

Chu Fenghuo and the others also looked up, too shocked to speak! 



A while later. 

Boom boom boom! 

Three pillars of lightning broke through the clouds, striking down fiercely towards the 
three pills! 

As time slowly passed. 

One after another, heavenly lightning continued to strike, incredibly magnificent! 

Yun Longxiang, Chu Fenghuo, and others watched with hearts pounding! 

Bujie and the others, however, were not surprised! 

After all, along the way, Yang Luo had refined countless pills, each having miraculous 
effects! 

The tribulation lasted for a full hour. 

The wind stopped, the clouds dispersed, and the Pill Tribulation ended. 

Eighteen pill patterns were engraved on each of the three pills, shining with dazzling 
light, becoming even rounder, smoother, and translucent, with a more intense 
fragrance. 

Chu Fenghuo sighed in admiration, "Three immortal pills just refined like that, Brother 
Yang is truly incredible!" 

Yang Luo waved his right hand, and the three pills returned to his hand. 

He walked over and handed them to Yun Longxiang, "Brother Yun, now sit cross-legged 
and take these three pills, circulate your cultivation techniques. 

I will use the acupuncture technique to treat you." 

"Now?" 

Yun Longxiang took the pills and asked, "Brother Yang, don’t you need to rest a bit?" 

"No need." 

Yang Luo smiled faintly and said, "The sooner I heal you, the sooner you can return to 
your peak." 

"Brother Yang, thank you!" 



Yun Longxiang cupped his hands, then sat down cross-legged. 

He looked at the quail egg-sized pills in his palm, determination in his eyes. 

This time, I must return to my peak! 

Without delay, he directly swallowed the three pills and began to circulate his cultivation 
techniques. 

At the moment he swallowed the pills! 

A powerful medicinal force immediately spread out, like surging rivers and seas, 
washing through Yun Longxiang’s internal organs, eight extraordinary meridians, and 
limbs! 

Due to the terrifying medicinal force, Yun Longxiang’s skin immediately turned crimson 
red! 

The veins on his forehead, face, neck, and arms bulged, making him appear ferocious 
and terrifying! 

Lu Xueqi said tremulously, "Brother Long Xiang seems... to be in great pain!" 

Yang Luo said solemnly, "No destruction, no construction. Break and then stand. If he 
wants to return to his peak, he must endure such pain!" 

Yun Longxiang showed incredible resilience, enduring the intense pain without even a 
groan! 

This continued for two hours. 

Yang Luo spoke, "Brother Yun, the treatment is officially starting! 

The pain you’ll endure later may be immense, you must hold on." 

Yun Longxiang smiled freely and said, "Brother Yang, physical pain means nothing to 
me! 

This past year, the mental pain I endured was far more painful than any physical pain! 

Even so, I managed to pull through! 

Brother Yang, go ahead with the treatment! 

I hope you can bring me Nirvana Rebirth!" 



"Alright!" 

Yang Luo nodded heavily, then mobilized the energy within him, waving his right hand! 

"Nine Needles of Heavenly Dao!" 

Whoosh whoosh whoosh! 

Nine golden needles shot out from his storage ring, emitting a brilliant golden light, 
cutting through the sky, piercing into the nine major acupoints on Yun Longxiang’s body! 

Buzz buzz buzz! 

As soon as the nine golden needles pierced the acupoints, they started to vibrate 
fiercely! 

Yang Luo joined his fingers into a sword finger, continuously channeling his energy into 
the nine golden needles! 

 


