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Chapter 132: Liu Yiyuan’s Heart Demon
Returning to Lin Jing’s side...
Lin Jing and Huang Qingling had wandered around the entire black market together.

“Why hasn’t the Elixir Valley Heir come...” Huang Qingling said, clearly a bit
disappointed.

Lin Jing, on the other hand, remained silent.
“Lin Jing, do you think something might have happened to him, that he has perished?
“No... No way...” Lin Jing felt a sudden discomfort all over.

“We just asked that vendor, and he said that the Elixir Valley Heir hasn’t been here for a
while.”

“The last time he appeared was more than two months ago.”

“Perhaps he has been busier lately Lin Jing suggested to Huang Qingling.

But Lin Jing had indeed been busy himself.

Ever since the auction ended, he had been occupied with switching his cultivation
technique and practicing the Ling Yin Imperial Sword Technique. He even had less time

for alchemy.

Without Elixir Medicine to sell, naturally, he didn’t need to come to the black market
anymore.

“Then let’s wait here for Elder Bai and Elder Yu to come out,” Lin Jing proposed.
“That’s fine,” Huang Qingling agreed.

SO...



The two of them waited at the spot they had previously agreed upon with Elder Bai and
the others.

After waiting for almost half an hour, Elder Bai and Elder Yu finally arrived.
“Old Man Bai...”

Seeing them coming, Huang Qingling reached out to greet them.

“Have you finished your business?”

‘Hmm...” Elder Bai nodded.

Then he asked, “So, did you find any Pure Elixir?”

“That Elixir Valley Heir hasn’t shown up here at all. We inquired around, and he hasn’t
been seen for over two months,” Huang Qingling said.

“And...”

“We scoured the entire black market and found no one selling Pure Elixir.”
“Over two months...”

Elder Bai thought for a moment, then spoke:

” o«

“Alright, | understand.” “Let’s go now.”
“Oh and, Elder Yu...”
Lin Jing spoke up, inquiring of Elder Yu:

“When do you plan to begin preparing to advance to Golden Core?”

After pondering for a while, Elder Yu said, “I estimate it will be at least half a month from

now.
Having said that, Elder Yu continued to Lin Jing:

“Lin boy, you should come and watch me undergo the Tribulation. That way, when you
go through it yourself in the future, you'll be psychologically prepared.”

“Yes, | understand, Elder Yu,” Lin Jing replied.

After that, Lin Jing thought to himself:



“It seems I'll need to try and refine a few more Pure Elixirs within the next half month.”
Following that, the group left the black market.

After leaving the market and parting ways with Elder Bai and Elder Yu, Lin Jing and
Huang Qingling returned to their residence.

Just as Lin Jing returned to his place...

At Fang Market, within the Liu Clan’s estate, Liu Yiyuan made his way to the depths of
the inner courtyard, where a brightly lit room awaited.

“Ancestor. ”

Liu Yiyuan stood at the door, bowing respectfully in the direction of the room.
“‘Come in.”

A voice called out, and the door opened automatically.

“Yes, Ancestor.”

Liu Yiyuan responded and then walked inside.

Entering the room and bypassing the screen, Liu Yiyuan directly approached the inner
chamber. There, the Wu Cai Immortal was seated on a meditation cushion, meditating.

“Ancestor. ”

Liu Yiyuan bowed respectfully.

The Wu Cai Immortal opened his eyes and looked at Liu Yiyuan.
“‘What is it?”

“Today, | encountered that ant from last time,” Liu Yiyuan did not hide it and spoke up
directly.

‘How...”
“Did you kill him?”

Wu Cai Immortal spoke in an even tone, as if discussing a trivial matter.

“Not... not...’



Liu Yiyuan paused for a moment, struggling to contain the anger surging within him
before continuing:

“l encountered him at the black market.”
“‘Moreover, he was with Huang Qingling. The two of them were even holding hands...
Wu Cai Immortal spoke indifferently:

“The ant you speak of has a deep connection with Pill Master Yu from Yuebaolou. So, it
is normal for him to be somewhat closer to that maiden.”

“And furthermore...”

“If there’s nothing else, you’d better not think about causing him any trouble again.”
“After all, that Pill Master Yu is about to become a Golden Core Immortal, and then
there’s the one surnamed Bai. Two Golden Core Immortals.” “Provoking them at this
time is not the act of a wise person.”

Liu Yiyuan burst out:

“Elder ancestor, | cannot accept this...” “| have been so kind to Huang Qingling, and yet
she chose that ant?” “Why? In what ways am | inferior to him?”

Liu Yiyuan clenched his fists tightly, his voice trembling, his face full of resentment.
“If you continue like this, you will eventually succumb to devilry,” Wu Cai Immortal said.
“Elder ancestor, what should | do then?”

“That ant made me lose face in the past, and now he has taken the person | cherish
most. Am | just supposed to endure this?”

Liu Yiyuan'’s face twisted in agony.

Seeing Liu Yiyuan like this, Wu Cai Immortal’s expression finally changed, and he
sighed helplessly:

“Sigh..

“It was exactly because | overly indulged you in the past that you have become so
obsessive.”

“Had | known this would happen, | would never have allowed you to get involved with
Huang Qingling. ”



“‘Now it seems...”

“This matter has already become your Heart Demon. If we do not eliminate this
obsession, your cultivation will likely make no progress in this lifetime.” Having said
that...

Wu Cai Immortal’s gaze became intense as he looked at Liu Yiyuan.

‘Do you want that ant to die? Or do you want to obtain that Maiden Huang
Qingling?”

Upon hearing this, Liu Yiyuan suddenly looked up, incredulously at Wu Cai Immortal.

Wu Cai Immortal’s eyes remained calm as he looked directly at Liu Yiyuan: “As a
descendant of the Liu Clan, how could I let you suffer such humiliation?

“Thank you, elder ancestor.”

Liu Yiyuan was startled, then hurriedly bowed in thanks.

“Of the two | just mentioned, which do you want?” Wu Cai Immortal asked.
“Elder ancestor, | want both.”

Liu Yiyuan’s tone was ice-cold as he said, “I want that ant dead, and | want to obtain
Huang Qingling.”

He didn’t hide his inner desire, knowing how much the elder ancestor doted on him.

“Wanting that ant dead is easy, but to also obtain that girl at the same time won’t be
easy.”

“Elder ancestor, what should be done?”
“I'll give you two options...”

“First, | have a way to kill that ant right now, but his connection with Huang Qingling is
close.”

“Once he dies, the one surnamed Bai will definitely get involved and certainly trace it
back to me.”

“In that case, | would have to go to war with him, and as for Huang Qingling, you will
definitely lose any hope.”



“The second option is for you to be patient for a while. | will find a way to deal with that
Bai.”

“Once successful, there will be no further worries...
“Then, you can torture that ant to your heart’s content, and Huang Qingling won'’t be
able to escape. She will be at your disposal.” Upon finishing, Liu Yiyuan’s expression lit

up as he said: “Elder ancestor, are you and Old Man Bai...”

“No, do you have a grudge against that surnamed Bai?” Wu Cai Immortal’s expression
grew dark, and he huffed coldly:

“Hmph...”

“If my suspicions are right, he definitely meddled in this matter with the Lifespan
Extension Pill.”

“Otherwise, the Zhang Family would never have succeeded in obtaining it.”
‘I had my suspicions before, which is why | told you to stay away from that young girl.”

“But | never expected you to become so infatuated with her..”



