
The Gods 1011 

Chapter 1011 - Moon Splitting Cascade 

When the Ice Phoenix’s bloodline entered his body, Yun Che felt that an ice crystal so pure that it was 

practically holy had blossomed inside his body with the pure, cold radiance of ice. 

Compared to the extremely combustive blood of the Phoenix and Golden Crow, the Ice Phoenix’s blood 

was a lot gentler. It practically submitted to the flow of Yun Che’s profound energy and swam slowly 

across all of Yun Che’s body. It slowly melted into his bloodline bit by bit, like ice. 

Yun Che opened his eyes as an odd flash of blue flitted across them. Although it was merely a single 

drop of origin blood, he could sense the changes happening in his frost profound energy. 

He lifted his hand as a tiny ice bead appeared in his palm. Although it was still made out of ice, this 

particular ice bead felt like it was actually alive. Its aura and its radiance had climbed to a whole new 

level and it was radiating with great divine way aura, just like his flames. 

Now that he possessed the Ice Phoenix’s bloodline, Yun Che had no doubt that his Frozen End Divine 

Arts and Ice Phoenix God Investiture Canon would become several times stronger than before. 

“Seven and a half minutes.” 

Mu Xuanyin’s icy voice rang beside Yun Che’s ears. 

Yun Che got up and said respectfully, “Thank you, Master.” 

“...Follow me.” 

Mu Xuanyi looked at him once, before turning around. Her snow-like figure appeared a few hundred 

meters away in an instant, as Yun Che hastily chased after her. 

This silent world contained nothing but infinite ice and snow. Human life didn’t exist here; in fact, no life 

except theirs existed here at all. Yun Che suddenly had a strange feeling that he and his master... were 

the only ones left in this world. 

Yun Che followed Mu Xuanyin into the Sacred Hall. 

It wasn’t really beyond Yun Che’s expectations. The building before him might be called a “great hall” 

but it was so vast that he couldn’t see the end of it. He couldn’t even see the ceiling of the hall. The cold 

air in this place was so thick that it was almost as thick as the Heavenly Netherfrost Lake’s. This world 

was entirely pure white and infinitely silent. 

It was obvious that this place was restricted by special spatial laws just like the Ice Phoenix Palace’s 

cultivation room, except that the laws here were a lot more complicated. 

“Here and the Heavenly Netherfrost Lake, will be your places of cultivation from here on out.” 

Mu Xuanyin’s voice was cold and merciless. “You are my direct disciple, so you must be prepared to face 

cultivation training far crueler than you can possibly imagine! Do not dream of slacking off even a day. 

Even if you feel regrets now... it is too late to turn back!” 



Yun Che nodded firmly and tightened his eyebrows. He didn’t look afraid in the slightest, because the 

reason he risked so much to enter under Mu Xuanyin’s tutelage was to obtain the most extreme of 

training. 

“The Ice Phoenix’s divine blood has fused with you, so technically speaking I should be teaching you on 

recultivating the Ice Phoenix God Investiture Canon. But your main weapon is a heavy sword and you 

are extremely reliant on your movement skill. Adding that to the fact that you were able to cultivate the 

Ice Phoenix God Investiture Canon even before you obtained the Ice Phoenix’s bloodline, it is unlikely 

that you’ll need my guidance in this department at all.” 

Mu Xuanyin extended her right hand with her jade white palm facing towards Yun Che, “Therefore, I 

shall teach you this first!” 

“Focus and watch!” 

The moment Mu Xuanyin said this, Yun Che subconsciously tried to look up. But suddenly, a soul cowing 

cold energy suddenly assaulted the back of his neck. He turned around like he was pricked by electricity 

and to his shock he saw another Mu Xuanyin behind him holding the same posture... her slightly 

crooked fingers were merely half an inch from his neck. His larynx would be shattered instantly if she 

spat out even a bit of energy from her palm. 

Apprehension sizzled in Yun Che’s heart but cold energies even more terrible than the one before 

suddenly stabbed in his direction from his right and topside before he could react. When he finally did, 

an icy cold sensation was already prickling against his head and neck. 

“...” Yun Che turned his head with a bit of difficulty and he saw two more “Mu Xuanyins” above his head 

and his right side. 

Then, Mu Xuanyin’s “shadows” disappeared all at once. Mu Xuanyin was standing in front of him with 

the same posture again as if she had never moved an inch. 

“... What is this...?” Yun Che exclaimed. 

Mu Xuanyin put down her arm and said indifferently, “Just like the Star God Realm’s Star God’s Broken 

Shadow, the Moon Splitting Cascade is a profound instantaneous movement technique. The strength of 

Star God’s Broken Shadow lies not only in its ability to move a cultivator instantaneously but also split 

off several afterimages. Moreover, the aura discharged by these afterimages are almost exactly the 

same as the cultivator’s, right until the moment they dissipate, thus foiling the enemy’s attempts at 

tracking them down.” 

Yun Che nodded. It was obvious that Mu Xuanyin knew the Star God’s Broken Shadow very well. 

“The reason the Heavenly Slaughter Star God taught you the Star God’s Broken Shadow is probably in 

hopes that you wouldn’t die too early.” 

Something moved behind Yun Che’s eyes before he nodded once more. He was unspeakably weak when 

he met Jasmine for the first time. If he died, Jasmine’s soul would die together with him. So it was true 

that she had taught him the Star God’s Broken Shadow to protect his life. 



After he arrived at New Moon City and chose a heavy sword as his weapon, his reliance on Star God’s 

Broken Shadow grew by leaps and bounds. 

“My Snow Song Realm may not compare to a King Realm like the Star God Realm but my technique is in 

no way weaker than the Star God’s Broken Shadow! It is true that the Moon Splitting Cascade cannot 

compare to the Star God’s Broken Shadow in terms of the range of the instantaneous movement but it 

also has a great advantage of its own, and that is presence concealment!” 

“Presence... concealment?” Yun Che whispered softly, “So it conceals a cultivator’s presence?” 

“Yes. This technique is propelled by the profound energy of ice and it will leave behind an afterimage 

and aura that will hang around temporarily the instant you move away. The technique is executed 

differently from the Star God’s Broken Shadow but it is in no way weaker in terms of disrupting the 

opponent’s senses.” 

Yun Chen’s mouth fell open in shock. This technique could leave behind a cultivator’s figure and aura so 

that the enemy wouldn’t notice that they had moved away already. The enemy would be fooled into 

attacking or defending themselves against the afterimage... It was a technique that could create a huge 

opening in the opponent’s guard even if it lasted only for an instant. 

If that was true, then it definitely wasn’t weaker than the confusion instilled by the “broken shadows” 

left behind by the Star God’s Broken Shadow. 

“However, you will need to cultivate this technique until you’re completely proficient with it to leave 

behind an afterimage. In fact, if you can cultivate it to perfection...” Mu Xuanyin’s eyes narrowed 

slightly, “Then you would not only be able to conceal your presence but also yourself!” 

The concealment of oneself!? 

“Do you mean that the cultivator can turn invisible?” Yun Che asked with a little bit of disbelief. “The 

concealment of oneself” might sound like a fantasy story but it was absolutely attainable. In fact, he 

knew that there was an amazing thing called “Star Concealing Grass” that could achieve the same effect! 

Not only did he know this, he himself had used the “Star Concealing Grass” before! 

“That’s right,” Mu Xuanyin gave him an affirmative reply while Yun Che was still stunned by the news, 

“Although no one, your master myself included, has succeeded in cultivating this technique and no one 

has even seen this level of achievement before, it is a technique left behind by the Ice Phoenix Spirit 

herself, and not the creation of our founder. Therefore, it simply cannot be a lie.” 

“But this isn’t something that you should think about right now,” Mu Xuanyin’s voice vaguely dropped a 

few degrees, “This is an ancient divine technique left behind by the Ice Phoenix Spirit and it doesn’t 

require the cultivator to possess the Ice Phoenix bloodline. However, it is also hundreds of times more 

difficult to cultivate than the Ice Phoenix God Investiture Canon! Thus far, I am the only one in the entire 

sect who has successfully cultivated this technique.” 

“You are the only one who has successfully cultivated this technique?” Yun Che looked even more 

surprised. 



“Hmph. If Bingyun had successfully cultivated this technique, then there’s no way she would be taken by 

surprise so easily by that old fool Huo Rulie, would she?” 

“A high rank profound movement skill is far harder to cultivate than a high rank profound art. If you can 

cultivate the Star God’s Broken Shadow, then there is no reason you can’t cultivate this technique!” 

Mu Xuanyin extended both hands, touching his glabella once with one left finger and his three main 

profound entrances around his chest with three right fingers, “I will teach you the art’s fundamental 

stage and the profound energy circulation method to you now. Concentrate your mind.” 

“Yes,” Yun Che responded and closed his eyes. 

Four blue dots appeared at the same time as the art’s fundamental stage was instantly imprinted in Yun 

Che’s soul and mind. At the same time, his own profound energy began circulating swiftly in a 

complicated pattern under the guidance of Mu Xuanyin’s profound energy. 

Several breaths later, Mu Xuanyin moved her hands away from Yun Che. Yun Che also opened his eyes 

at the same time. 

“How much did you manage to memorize?” Mu Xuanyin asked. 

“I’ve memorized everything,” Yun Che answered. 

“... Everything?” Mu Xuanyin frowned slightly. It was obvious that she didn’t believe his words. 

Yun Che nodded, “Mm, I’ve memorized everything.” 

“In that case,” Mu Xuanyin spoke while maintaining her frown, “Then circulate the technique once for 

me!” 

“Alright.” 

Yun Che closed his eyes and carefully began to circulate his frost profound energy. Blue dots appeared 

on his body and persisted for several breaths before he abruptly opened his eyes. 

Swoosh! 

A cold wind brushed by and Yun Che instantly moved thirty meters away while dragging a long, blue 

afterimage behind him. However, the light dots abruptly flickered as his body wobbled and he nearly 

stumbled. 

Mu Xuanyin: “...!!” 

Yun Che hastily stabilized himself and exhaled softly. Then, he said with a bit of shame, “It really is quite 

difficult. My movement is incomparable to your movement at all, master.” 

“...” Mu Xuanyin couldn’t say anything for a very long time. 

Even the most basic movement of Moon Splitting Cascade required the cultivator to use thirty seven 

profound entrances at once. Moreover, every profound entrance was required to follow differing 

profound energy circulation patterns and strengths. The requirements were so strict that even the 

slightest misstep in the strength or direction of the profound energy in a certain profound entrance 



would cause the cultivator’s profound energy to go out of control. If the error was serious, it might even 

hurt the cultivator’s profound veins. 

And this was just the control of the profound entrances. The circulation of profound energy in the 

cultivator’s veins wasn’t even brought into question yet. 

She had guided the circulation of Yun Che’s profound energy only once... once! And yet he actually 

managed to memorize everything correctly. It was true that he used several breaths’ time to prepare his 

instantaneous movement; his speed was slow, his landing needed much work, and he left behind a long 

trail of ice shadows after he executed the technique... but there was no denying that his form was the 

starting sign of mastery over the technique! 

This was an ancient divine technique that no elder or palace master had ever managed to cultivate 

despite spending thousands or even tens of thousands of years trying! And yet he actually managed to 

complete a shoddy but extremely complete version of the technique in one go, just based on the art’s 

fundamental stage and profound energy circulation method she taught him! 

In silence, Mu Xuanyin hid her astonishment in the deepest part of her eyes. Her assessment and 

recognition of Yun Che’s abilities had changed dramatically over the past moment. If the impression Yun 

Che left her before this was the “Sky Poison Pearl” and the “Evil God’s inheritance”, then her impression 

right now was absolute astonishment toward Yun Che’s unbelievable power of comprehension and 

control of profound energy. 

History was inadvertently repeating. That year, when Jasmine was instructing Yun Che, she had been 

stunned by his astonishing, to the point of being unbelievable, comprehensive ability. And today, within 

the heart of Yun Che’s second master following Jasmine, a similar astonishment emerged. 

Seeing Mu Xuanyin remain silent for a long time with a frosty and pressing countenance, Yun Che 

thought she was disappointed and said softly, “Master, just now... Uh, it was only a small mistake I made 

in haste. Give this disciple one days’ time. This disciple will definitely satisfy Master; otherwise, this 

disciple is willing to receive any punishment.” 

“...” Mu Xuanyin turned, then replied coldly. “It’s good that you’re aware, you still have a long way to 

go! Today, you’ll follow what I demonstrated just now and cultivate with all your strength, not slacking 

off for even a moment. Eight hours later, if there are still ice shadow remnants... don’t rest for the next 

three days!” 

“Yes.” Yun Che smiled bitterly. 

Her stern order issued, Mu Xuanyin didn’t say anymore and left. 

“Master!” Yun Che suddenly called her to a stop, then quickly took out Yan Wancang’s trio’s 

“congratulatory gift”. 

“This is Sect Master Yan’s...” 

“Didn’t I say I bestowed it to you!?” Mu Xuanyin said coldly, “Hmph, that’s a piece of Vermillion Bird 

Jade. It actually is quite priceless, keep it and play around with it!” 



Vermillion Bird Jade? It was unclear if it was the same sort of object as the Jade of the Nine Suns but if it 

was... 

“Yes, Master.” Yun Che didn’t say much more, only now could he receive it with relief, “Oh, right, I have 

one more matter. This disciple accidently met Senior Brother Hanyi at the Great Sect Assembly. Senior 

Brother Hanyi’s father’s thousandth birthday is in half a month and he entrusted disciple to invite 

Master to visit.” 

“Hmph!” Mu Xuanyin didn’t even turn her head and snorted incomparably coldly, “Just a small nation’s 

ruler is fit for this king to appear? Furthermore... Che’er, remember, Mu Hanyi doesn’t have the 

qualifications to be considered your senior brother, be sure it doesn’t happen again.” 

Finished speaking, Mu Xuanyin’s silhouette flashed, vanishing in front of Yun Che’s eyes like the melting 

of drifting snow. 

“Phew!” 

Without Mu Xuanyin near his side, the pressure on Yun Che’s body and mind abruptly eased. He took a 

deep breath and rapidly concentrated his mind, focusing wholeheartedly on cultivation. 

Chapter 1012 - Shortcut 

Moon Splitting Cascade’s fundamental stage was profound and cryptic. It contained tens of thousands of 

mysterious principles and variations, while its profound energy circulation method was even more 

complex and ever changing... moreover, it could only be used with frost profound energy. Without frost 

profound energy, it was absolutely impossible to learn. 

No matter the profound energy requirement nor the circulation method, they were all much harsher 

and more complicated than Star God’s Broken Shadow... the cultivation difficulty was also several times 

greater. 

This was the Snow Song Realm’s Sacred Hall, a sacred place that no outsiders could approach. Here, Yun 

Che could obtain a state of complete focus. After his initial difficulty and four hours of strenuous 

nonstop cultivation, his mastery of Moon Splitting Cascade had already moved from the initial stage to 

the beginner stage. He now only needed a span of three breaths to teleport once and the distance far 

surpassed what it had been before. However, he would leave behind a clear ice afterimage. 

After dozens of practice attempts, he would close his eyes and return to comprehending the mysteries 

and variations of its fundamental formula. Under his terrifying comprehension and focus, he would gain 

new understanding each time and every use of the art would show obvious progress. 

The activation speed grew quicker and quicker, while the ice afterimages became fainter and fainter. 

For ordinary profound practitioners, such enlightenment could not be forced. Tens, hundreds, and even 

thousands of years could be spent comprehending some of the extremely high grade and complicated 

profound arts before an understanding dawned... 

On the other hand, Yun Che only needed to close his eyes and concentrate for fifteen minutes to half an 

hour to attain new understanding. 



This was so for the Frozen End Divine Art, the Yun family’s Purple Cloud Art, the Golden Crow’s Record 

of the Burning World... and now, this was also the case for the Moon Splitting Cascade he was currently 

practicing. 

Eight hours later, an icy figure appeared in the Sacred Hall and silently observed the highly focused Yun 

Che as he practiced. 

Eight hours was undoubtedly the shortest of times for a cultivator. Yet, in the newcomer’s eyes, every 

time Yun Che displayed the Moon Splitting Cascade, it would be several times more complete than 

during the previous eight hour period. Although it was still at the initial stage and could not be used for 

actual combat, if such astonishing progress continued, it was extremely probable that the first 

“shadowless” stage would be reached in less than a month. 

Moreover, it seemed that he did not even need her guidance over this period. 

Another “Moon Splitting Cascade” was completed. This time, it was not only fast but there was also 

barely any ice afterimage. However, there was still a tremendous gap compared to what Mu Xuanyin 

had displayed earlier. 

Yun Che heaved a tiny sigh of relief. The clear figure of Mu Xuanyin suddenly flashed and appeared in his 

sights and he immediately walked forward, “Master!” 

“Follow me.” Mu Xuanyin turned around. 

Yun Che hesitated for a moment and did not comment as he followed her. 

However, Mu Xuanyin abruptly stopped at this moment. “Do you have something to say?” 

Yun Che also stopped. Words swiftly organised themselves in his head as he earnestly said, “Master, this 

disciple understands that cultivating the profound ways should be done one step at a time and fears 

obtaining quick results the most. Furthermore, disciple knows that profound arts and skills are at times 

even more important than profound energy cultivation but...” 

“You want to ask if I know a method that will allow you to reach the Divine Tribulation Realm in two 

years?” Mu Xuanyin’s crescent shaped eyebrows slightly furrowed together. 

“Yes!” Yun Che nodded his head, “Disciple followed Senior Bingyun to the Snow Song Realm for this 

reason, Master... should have long known of this. This matter is incomparably important to disciple. If 

disciple can advance to the Divine Tribulation Realm before the Profound God Convention and obtain 

the right to enter the Eternal Heaven Realm, no matter how many hardships there will be... even if I 

have to pay a great price, this disciple will accept all of it. I beg Master to grant my wish.” 

Although the incomparably profound Moon Splitting Cascade had garnered great interest from him, 

mastering the Moon Splitting Cascade was not important to him. Because he belonged to the Blue Pole 

Star and not the God Realm. After he obtained his heart’s desire, he would leave the God Realm forever 

and return to the Blue Pole Star... moreover, the thing he longed for the most in the God Realm was to 

see Jasmine. 

To see Jasmine... what he needed the most was profound strength and not the Ice Phoenix God 

Investiture Canon or the Moon Splitting Cascade. 



He had forced Mu Xuanyin to become his master and even restrained his nature. His obedient behavior 

in front of her was absolutely not because he desired the Ice Phoenix bloodline, profound arts or the 

status of being her direct disciple. In this Snow Song Realm, if there was someone who could help him 

advance to the Divine Tribulation Realm before the Profound God Convention... it could only be Mu 

Xuanyin. 

Mu Xuanyin slowly turned around, and her icy eyes seemed to give off an eternally unchanging ice-cold 

light. “You have merely entered the Divine Origin Realm, how can it be so easy to breakthrough to the 

Divine Tribulation Realm in two years!?” 

“...” Mu Xuanyin’s words did not cause Yun Che to be disappointed. Instead, his mind was shaken. 

Because she had said “how can it be so easy”, which meant that it was “not impossible”! 

This signified that... she might really have some extraordinary method! 

“Master, no matter what method it is, as long as there is a tiny chance... I am willing to try it!” Yun Che 

did not look away from Mu Xuanyin’s gaze as he decisively declared. 

“Is she really so important to you?” Mu Xuanyin coldly asked. 

“Yes.” Yun Che nodded without hesitation. 

“...Alright.” Mu Xuanyin suddenly slowly nodded her head, the brilliance in her icy pupils unchanging. 

“Since you are so anxious, I have no choice but to grant your wish.” 

While Yun Che was stunned, blue light suddenly surfaced in front of Mu Xuanyin, “Huanzi, I permit you 

to temporarily use the Sacred Hall’s teleportation formation. Make sure Feixue arrives at the Sacred Hall 

to see this king within the span of a hundred breaths!” 

Mu Xuanyin’s voice faded together with the blue light. Yun Che was rather dazed as he inquired, “Mu 

Feixue?” 

“Unless you can enter the Eternal Heaven Pearl, it will be impossible to cross two great realms of the 

divine way in a short two years no matter how talented you are and how extreme the training. Although 

the Snow Song Realm has countless miraculous pellets and spiritual herbs, it is impossible to reach the 

heavens in a single step.” 

Mu Xuanyin’s tone changed a little. “However, due to the Ice Phoenix God Investiture Canon, our Divine 

Ice Phoenix Sect can indeed make use of a shortcut!” 

“Master, you... you said ‘shortcut’... could it... b-be...” Yun Che started to stutter. 

“Do you know why the the highest level women in our Divine Ice Phoenix Sect with the greatest talent, 

cultivation, and status are mostly single and will never marry?” Mu Xuanyin asked. 

“...Disciple has heard that if the women of the Divine Phoenix bloodline lose their vital yin, their 

cultivation and profound art progress will become very slow and a far cry from what it had been 

previously. Additionally, the greater one’s talent and cultivation, the more cold one will become, thus...” 



Yun Che’s reply was very soft. This was what he had heard from Mu Xiaolan. Mu Bingyun had been 

single for thousands of years and Mu Xuanyin tens of thousands... Cough, moreover, Mu Xiaolan had 

said that the even more talented Mu Feixue of the direct Divine Phoenix bloodline would likely remain 

unmarried for her entire life like Mu Bingyun. 

But now... 

“Hmph, so you already know.” Iciness that was enough to freeze the azure sea was present on Mu 

Xuanyin’s peerless face. “However, that is only half of the reason.” 

“Although some of the profound cultivators of the so-called dignified and upright sects hold contempt 

for dual cultivation, it is not an evil method. If a couple is able to come to an agreement and 

complement each other in the exchange of yin and yang, it will be extremely beneficial to the profound 

strength and profound arts training of both parties. However, the Ice Phoenix bloodline of our Divine Ice 

Phoenix Sect is an extreme yin bloodline, thus the Ice Phoenix God Investiture Canon is an extremely 

cold profound art which rejects external yang energy. Hence, the fusion of yin and yang is absolutely 

impossible. If yin and yang is exchanged, not only would the vital yin be lost, only the male will benefit 

each time.” 

Yun Che was speechless. 

“It is exactly because of the relation between the Ice Phoenix bloodline and the Ice Phoenix God 

Investiture Canon that the vital yin of Ice Phoenix women greatly exceed that of other women. 

Moreover, their vital yin contains the purest Ice Phoenix aura. If it is obtained by a man, it will greatly 

raise his profound energy cultivation and even strengthen his icy physique.” 

“So, do you understand now?” 

Yun Che opened his mouth. After a long time, he said with some difficulty, “Is this what Master meant 

by... shortcut? Appointing Mu Feixue as disciple’s dual cultivation companion, is also... for the sake of...” 

“That’s right!” Yun Che’s reaction made Mu Xuanyin frown a little, “To break through to the Divine 

Tribulation Realm in a short two years, robbing Ice Phoenix vital yin is the most practical shortcut!” 

“With enough... vital yin...” The corners of Yun Che’s mouth faintly twitched as he fell into a daze. One 

did not know what state of mind he was in as he stupidly asked, “Then... how much Ice Phoenix vital yin 

is needed to reach the Divine Tribulation Realm?” 

Mu Xuanyin was silent for a moment, before she replied in an indifferent voice, “Amongst this 

generation of Ice Phoenix disciples, Feixue possess the highest grade of Ice Phoenix vital yin. If they 

could all be like Feixue, a thousand would perhaps be enough.” 

“A... thousand!?” Yun Che opened and closed his mouth, causing him to almost bite his tongue. 

Mu Xuanyin remained unmoved by Yun Che’s response. “But there is only one Feixue and it is not 

possible to find any within the young generation that can compare to her. If selected from the Sacred 

Hall, Ice Phoenix Palace and the various great Ice Phoenix Branch Sects, at least three thousand Ice 

Phoenix disciples who have retained their vital yin are needed for this to be work. Hmph, although the 

chances do not even reach ten percent, there is likely no better alternative.” 



Three... three thousand!?? 

“~！@#￥%...” Yun Che’s scalp was numb as his legs turned to jelly, “Too... too many......” 

After speaking these words, Yun Che suddenly regained his senses as he used all his might to shake his 

head, “No, disciple cannot accept...... this method.” 

“Cannot accept?!” Mu Xuanyin’s expression abruptly darkened, “Why not?” 

The light in Mu Xuanyin’s eyes fluctuated, causing the atmosphere to suddenly change as a chill 

immediately swept from the bottom of Yun Che’s feet to the top of his head. Yun Che never imagined 

that his rejection would result in such an intense reaction from Mu Xuanyin. He could only brace himself 

as he spoke, “To allow so many of my fellow junior and senior sisters to lose their talent... and even 

sacrifice their purity for the sake of this disciple’s profound strength advance, this disciple... cannot 

allow such a thing.” 

“Sacrifice? Hmph!” Mu Xuanyin icily said, “You are my, Mu Xuanyin’s, direct disciple. Being selected is 

their honor! It is no sacrifice!” 

Even in his wildest dreams, Yun Che would never have imagined that Mu Xuanyin would propose such a 

method for the sake of finding the only shortcut for him. Two years... three thousand Ice Phoenix vital 

yin... 

It was impossible to imagine what would happen in those two years... 

Let alone the fact that there was not even a ten percent chance of success, even if it really enabled him 

to advance to the Divine Tribulation Realm in two years... it would be no different from an incubus 

plundering vital yin to supplement his yang energy! Forget about what kind of reputation he would have 

in the Snow Song Realm, if the Little Demon Empress, Xue’er, and the rest knew of this... 

Moreover, Mu Feixue... 

“Out of the question.” Yun Che continued to shake his head, “Disciple cannot do it. Disciple can endure 

even the most cruel and hardest training but using so many fellow junior and senior sisters, this 

disciple...” 

“Using?” Mu Xuanyin coldly snorted in a disdainful manner, “Did you not save Bingyun’s life to make use 

of her to come to the Snow Song Realm? You suddenly changed your mind in the Heavenly Netherfrost 

Lake and did all you could to make me your Master. Was this not for the sake of using me to help you 

advance to the Divine Tribulation Realm?” 

“...” Yun Che opened and closed his mouth. He had no response to her words. 

“Do you know that even the emperor of a nation would not even dare to touch any of the women in the 

Snow Song Realm who possess Ice Phoenix vital yin? If I allow you to select any of them, absolutely no 

one will disobey! Not only is this the best chance for you to reach the Divine Tribulation Realm, it is also 

a great blessing that no one will ever be able to receive, yet you dare to reject it!?” 

“Hmph, do not think that I don’t know that you, who have not even reached the age of thirty, already 

have several wives in the lower realms. Bingyun has also once told me that you are reckless and never 

suppress your desires. In the Frozen Cloud Asgard she had established, you engaged in profane activities 



with the women in the asgard, as the asgard master, in broad daylight. Yet you now dare to act like a 

saint in front of me!?” 

“！@#￥%...” Yun Che was flabbergasted... the hell! Why did Mu Bingyun tell her all of this... 

“Disciple... disciple and them were... both willing parties, moreover...” 

At this time, an ice-cold breeze approached and Mu Feixue, dressed in snow white clothes, drifted over. 

Her arrival made it seem as if a beautiful snow heart ice lotus had suddenly blossomed in the Sacred 

Hall. 

“Feixue greets Sect Master.” 

She respectfully bowed her body at Mu Xuanyin’s side but did not even take a look at Yun Che. It was as 

if he did not exist in this world. 

“Feixue, your arrival is timely.” 

Mu Xuanyin replied Mu Feixue but her gaze never shifted away from Yun Che’s body. Her voice suddenly 

slowed at this moment... moreover it became incomparably relaxed, “Che’er, this is the first day that I 

have formally become your master, yet you actually dare to disobey my words.” 

“You~have~no~choice~in~this~matter!!” 

Chapter 1013 - Losing Control 

Mu Xuanyin spoke in a light and slow voice but it was devoid of any emotions; it was evident that she 

was furious at the moment. Unlike the case at Heavenly Netherfrost Lake, she was truly angry at Yun 

Che, for the first time. 

His inability to tell good from bad had really enraged her! 

"Disciple apologizes... I’ve failed Master." Yun Che felt tense in his heart as he lowered his head unable 

to meet Mu Xuanyin’s eyes. He knew that she only intended to fulfil his cherished desire. Moreover, the 

vital yin of three thousand Ice Phoenix female disciples... would be an enormous loss to the whole sect 

but she still didn’t hesitate to make the choice for his own good. 

In addition, she schemed against Huo Rulie to obtain the Golden Crow’s Record of the Burning World 

from him for no one else other than him. 

Although it was only his first day as her disciple, she had shown extremely great care to him. 

He said it himself just a while ago, that so long as he can reach Divine Tribulation Realm before the 

Profound God Convention, he would willingly participate in it and use all means to do so, no matter how 

faint the hope was. But now, in the blink of an eye, he was straight up refusing her... 

Therefore, he truly meant it when he said "I’ve failed Master." 

As his head drooped down, his gaze fell upon Mu Feixue who was still prostrate on the ground. 

Immediately, he fell into a trance; a devastatingly beautiful and aloof figure like an ice fairy surfaced 

before his eyes. 



Little Fairy... 

The first time he saw Mu Feixue he couldn’t refrain from thinking about Chu Yuechan because their 

temperament and eyes bore quite a lot of resemblance, so much so that even their looks shared some 

similarities. 

He knew well that Mu Feixue wasn’t Chu Yuechan and his Little Fairy was the one and only in the world. 

However, despite that, looking at the similarities between them, he still had no way of holding himself 

back from recalling the fairy-like figure he would certainly feel apologetic to for the rest of his life. 

Furthermore, the figure of Chu Yuechan overlapped and merged with Mu Feixue in his line of sight, 

making it even more difficult for him to stop thinking about her. 

She isn’t her, not the one I know... Yun Che shook his head silently. 

"You’re sorry?" Mu Xuanyin’s brows tightened. "You believe that you have the right to refuse my 

decision!?” 

SNAP!! 

Mu Xuanyin stretched out her palm. An extraordinarily rough sound of ice condensing issued from 

behind Yun Che. He subconsciously turned a round only to see several layers of thick and heavy ice piling 

up in a criss-cross fashion. In an instant, they built up a ice room less than ten meter square in area. 

Mu Xuanyin flipped over her palm the moment Yun Che turned around. Soon after, a bizarre bead of 

blood emitting red light, floated up to the tip of her finger before abruptly shooting forth to his chest. 

"Ehh!" 

Taken by surprise, Yun Che could only groan in fright as the red bead drilled into his body in no time with 

the aid of Mu Xuanyin’s profound energy and fused into his blood. 

He had the Fire Spirit Evil Body so he wasn’t afraid of any sort of fire; even the scorching hot 

temperature of the flaming body of a Golden Crow wouldn’t make him feel uncomfortable in the least. 

But as soon as the blood bead entered his body, he felt as though flames had erupted around his chest 

region which then quickly coursed through his body to reach every part within. 

Yun Che turned pale with fear at the unprecedented reaction shown by his body. "Master, what is... this 

thing?" 

"It’s the blood of the ancient horned dragon from the God Burying Inferno Prison!" Mu Xuanyin replied 

coldly. 

"...!" Yun Che’s pupils shrank in shock. 

Mu Bingyun had spoken to him before about the ancient horned dragon in the God Burying Inferno 

Prison... Its breath was extremely poisonous and its blood immensely depraving. 

Its breath was so fatally toxic that even Mu Binyun nearly lost her life. And its blood...’ 

"The blood of the ancient horned dragon has the attribute of extreme yang and as such, it’s an utmost 

depravity-inducing substance. Even though I didn’t use more than a drop of it, one at the Divine Spirit 



Realm wouldn’t be able to put up any resistance against its effects, much less you who has just entered 

divine way! I want to see for myself whether your body is as stubborn as your mouth!" 

Mu Xuanyin’s words carried along an oddly scalding aura which forced Mu Feixue to turn away her 

bright eyes. In the short time of a few breaths, Yun Che’s face and his exposed skin had completely 

turned crimson. As if he had been set afire, his breathing became heavy like a bull; his forehead was 

dripping with so much perspiration, it was as if torrential rain was pouring down. 

"Sss... ah..." His whole blood seemed to have tuned into lava, crazily igniting his lust as it boiled 

intensely. 

His body had Sky Poison Pearl, making him fearless against all poisons under the heavens. However, the 

thing that has invaded his body wasn’t some poison but dragon blood of extreme yang. 

He fully understood what Mu Xuanyin was trying to do at this moment. A horned dragon’s blood 

possessed intense yang energy of a terrifying level. He had seen too many estrus-inducing things back 

then when he used to follow around Yun Gu. But their potency couldn’t come anywhere close to one ten 

thousandth of the single drop of dragon blood. 

However, he was already unable to escape from this place even if he wanted. Mu Xuanyin’s palm drew 

closer and struck lightly on his chest. 

BANG!! 

Yun Che’s body flew backward with an explosion as it fell into a cramped ice room with incomparable 

precision. Very soon, Mu Feixue was also blown into the room by a cold wind. 

Even her profound strength was completely sealed, leaving her unable to use the slightest bit of it. 

CLACK!! 

A blue light flashed through the air, instantly condensing a layer of ice which firmly blocked the only exit 

of the room. 

The chilly ice forming the room and the blockade were personally created by Mu Xuanyin. Consequently, 

it was simply impossible for Yun Che and Mu Feixue to break out of it. 

The layers of ice the room was made of weren’t transparent at all. Not only did they serve to obstruct 

others from looking inside, they also had the ability to prevent all sounds from reaching in or coming 

out. 

Immediately, the entire Sacred Hall quieted. Mu Xuanyin’s beautiful brows slightly tightened into a 

frown. Her cold and absolutely gorgeous face was covered in a thin layer of pallid light, apparently still 

angry due to Yun Che’s sudden refusal. 

In Divine Ice Phoenix Sect, direct inheritors of the Ice Phoenix bloodline who possessed Ice Phoenix vital 

yin were extremely few. Moreover, all of them had quite a high status and talent in the Snow Song 

Realm. She was willing to pay an enormous price for Yun Che. It was certainly the best method she could 

come up with to make his cultivation reach Divine Tribulation Realm before the Profound God 

Convention. 



Besides, her plan was basically an absolutely great temptation to any man in the world, to say nothing of 

Yun Che who was deemed uninhibited by Mu Bingyun. 

But despite everything, he was audacious enough to refuse right to her face! 

Other than being surprised by his action, how would she not be enraged!? 

And since it was a decision made by her, Yun Che only had the choice to do it willingly or not. He had no 

qualification to voice his refusal! 

Mu Xuanyin slowly brought her arm down before turning around as her snow white robe fluttered in the 

wind. Her tightened brows gradually relaxed and curved down a bit right after the moment she faced 

the other side. The exceedingly chilly aura emanating from her disappeared without a trace, like melting 

ice. Her lips that contained endless might of ice, could be seen moving a little bit. Although her lips only 

curved into an almost indiscernible smile, it seemed as though countless flowers had bloomed all of a 

sudden, indescribably and inexhaustibly enchanting. 

"The brat is such a handful. Doesn’t even listen to a thing I say." 

She lightly muttered to herself but her voice didn’t have the bone-piercing chilliness from before and 

had instead become quite soft. Her previously cold eyes were shining like a lakelet reflecting the rays of 

sun, holding the same languid charm when a beautiful woman would awaken from an erotic dream. 

"Feixue is Huanzhi’s only granddaughter. Che’er, you need to treat her tenderly and take care not to 

break her." 

She let out a lovely laugh, appearing like a witch who had succeeded in her prank. Her snow white robe 

fluttered in the air as she disappeared within the chilly fog, seemingly dissipating into thin air. 

But she didn’t really leave the Sacred Hall and was actually floating high into the sky. She closed her eyes 

as she focused her mind. She was far more clear about the intensity of the horned dragon blood’s yang 

attribute. It wasn’t the least bit of exaggeration to say that just a drop of its blood was so potent that 

even profound practitioners of Divine Spirit Realm would be unable to keep themselves in check under 

its effect. 

With Yun Che’s current profound strength, he wouldn’t be able to hold back for any more than ten 

breaths, no matter how strong his willpower was. Afterward, he would totally lose his reason and his 

body would be governed by his lust. And as for Mu Feixue who was in the same room as him, she had 

personally sealed her profound power and hence, there was no means left to her for resisting the 

assault of the lust-driven Yun Che. 

Under the influence of extreme yang dragon blood, a man would go crazy even for a sow, to say nothing 

of the exceptionally beautiful Mu Feixue, whose looks were unmatched in the entire sect. 

With the help of Mu Feixue’s extremely strong and pure Ice Phoenix vital yin, he would recover very 

quickly as well... therefore she planned on waiting for an hour before opening up the room. 

After all, she was really worried about Yun Che losing control and ending up playing with the powerless 

Mu Feixue to the point of being thoroughly broken. 



Time continued to pass by amidst the silent chilliness. After half an hour passed, Mu Xuanyin slowly 

opened her eyes as she looked at the ice room. 

She speculated that Yun Che must have obtained Mu Feixue’s vital yin by now. But even she, Snow Song 

Realm’s Realm King, would have never expected what had actually happened in the ice room. 

"Ahah... Ugh, ahah... ah!!" 

Yun Che was shouting as if he had gone insane. His voice had already become extremely hoarse, giving 

off the impression that he was suffering from the greatest pain in the world. 

His snow white robe was in an utterly miserable state; every torn piece of it was dyed with scarlet 

bloodstains. His hair were also in a complete mess as he continuously clawed at his body with his own 

hands. And his head was ruthlessly hitting against the icy walls again and again, producing violent 

deafening sounds of collision. 

The blood coursing through his body was incomparably burning hot and his body was boiling with such 

momentum as though it would blow up at any moment. The desire to madly ravage Mu Feixue filled up 

each and every cell of his body, nibbling away at his last bit of reason and soberness. 

Mu Feixue quietly stood at the corner of the room without making any sort of sound; like a finely 

sculpted ice-crystal statue of a young lady. Only her starry eyes could be seen faintly swaying, as 

unprecedented ripples surfaced in them. 

She had heard before about the fearfulness of a horned dragon blood. 

She had thought about accepting her fate the moment she entered the Sacred Hall. She had no thoughts 

of defying it, nor was it possible, as it was an order from the Sect Master. 

She knew very well that given her appearance, the men in the sect would always look at her with gazes 

of shock, infatuation, and stultification; they would even feel themselves inferior to her, not daring to 

show the expressions of desire in their eyes. In any case, even if she was ugly, she still had Ice Phoenix 

vital yin, which was an immensely great temptation in itself to all men. 

And right now, the only person who could do anything with her was... 

Unexpectedly, roaring to vent his feelings, clawing at himself and knocking his head against the wall with 

all his might. Despite the fact that half an hour had passed, he hadn’t shown any signs of assaulting her 

helpless self, even though he was being tormented by the blood of the horned dragon. 

He had started to lose his voice gradually after howling for such a long period of time, as if his throat had 

ripped open at several places. Large pools of blood and sweat could be seen at his feet. He had drawn 

back his body, that appeared to be in utmost pain, to a corner of the room with his back facing her, 

seemingly doing his best to forget about her existence. 

He stubbornly managed to restrain himself so far despite the effect of the blood, something even people 

in the Divine Spirit Realm would find impossible to do. There was just no way to imagine how strong a 

willpower it required to accomplish such a feat and the fearful extent of pain one had to suffer. Mu 

Feixue stared blankly at him as such a situation was totally different from what she had expected. She 

also couldn’t understand why he was doing that. It was an order from the Sect Master, she herself was 



clearly an irresistible, devastatingly beautiful woman, and there was evidently endless benefit to him if 

he did as said. But why would he still not be willing to touch her even if that meant bearing so much 

pain? 

"Why are... you trying to restrain yourself?" 

Her snow-like lips opened lightly as she spoke in a dreamy voice. 

It might be the first time in her life that she had taken the initiative to talk with a man excluding those 

from the older generation. 

Moreover, the words she said were ambiguous enough to be taken as an invitation to defile her. 

Perhaps, even Yun Che didn’t know about the thing he was enduring at the moment. It might be due to 

the shadow of Chu Yuechan left in his mind or the unwillingness to surrender himself before the might 

of the horned dragon blood. 

However, the icy and soft feminine voice of Mu Feixue ruined all his efforts to forget her existence in the 

end. The final defensive line in his mind that was holding him back was routed in the twinkling of an 

eye... 

Yun Che stopped roaring and his body turned around all of a sudden. With bloodshot eyes, he stared 

towards Mu Feixue who was standing in a daze... 

BANG!! 

His heart throbbing crazily and his blood surging fiercely, Yun Che’s will was being dominated by the 

desire to ravage Mu Feixue to his satisfaction. He pounded over to her like a hungry tiger pouncing on its 

prey. But as he had currently lost quite a bit of his strength, he lost his balance and fell upon her legs 

instead, causing her to fall down due to the weight of his body. 

RIIIP!! 

Mu Feixue’s lower garment was instantly ripped apart by Yun Che, who was currently out of his mind. A 

jade-white, slender, and long leg revealed itself before him which he greedily caressed as he pressed his 

face against the beautiful bare part of her leg. The soft and smooth sensation of her leg possessed a 

chilly aura and comforting delicate fragrance, making the fire of lust, that was threatening to split his 

body into pieces, burn with even more force and intensity. 

Chapter 1014 - Rescinding the Order 

In contrast to the burning hot aura emanating from Yun Che, Mu Feixue’s body was giving off a pure, 

cold aura. After being eventually pounced upon by the former, she didn’t show any resistance despite 

the fact that she was going to be defiled by him. 

A series of tearing sounds could be heard once again; Mu Feixue’s snow-white garments had turned into 

bits and pieces in no time. Her flawless, jade-like body was immediately exposed to the air, revealing the 

smooth, dazzling, snow-white skin in front of Yun Che’s bloodshot eyes. 

She quietly remained beneath him with her body fully exposed, without struggling to stop the other 

party or showing any signs of sensuality. She seemed like a snow woman, born from an ice lotus of the 



Heavenly Lake, whose beauty would remain pure and holy even if she were to be sullied by a wild beast 

that had lost its reason. 

The crimson color of Yun Che’s pupils deepened several fold. He let out an uncontrollable low roar as he 

pounced forward to firmly grab and knead her jade-white, flawless chest, causing Mu Feixue to tighten 

her beautiful brows in pain. 

Then, Yun Che impatiently lowered his head to bite directly on her lips. There was barely any distance 

between the eyes of the two people. 

Yun Che’s pupils were blazing like flames, apparently in a state of irritable unrest. Mu Feixue didn’t close 

her eyes and simply looked on with a glazed expression in them; resembling a pond of still water, ice-

cold, holy and pure, eliciting deep sorrow and melancholy within others. 

She resembled the helpless Chu Yuechan in the past when her body was pressed down by him at Dragon 

God trial grounds. 

In an instant, Yun Che let out a queer cry as though countless lightning bolts had ruthlessly bombarded 

into eyes and soul. His body flipped away from its position on Mu Feixue all of a sudden. He grabbed his 

head and rolled about on the ground, howling and crying endlessly. 

Blue veins popped out on his forehead, bearing a similarity to desperately struggling earthworms. His 

reddened eyes had miraculously gained some clarity, despite him totally going out of control just a while 

ago. After yelling for a long time, he lifted his trembling right arm and stretched wide the five fingers 

before fiercely smashing down on his chest. 

Pftt!! 

The fingers were imbued with all of his power as they firmly pierced into his chest and dug out five deep 

bloody holes. Blood immediately gushed out of the holes, bringing about a sharp pain that helped him 

sober up even more than before. He exerted his whole strength to get as far away from My Feixue as 

possible while rolling and crawling on the ground. 

"..." Mu Feixue quietly got up to her feet as she absentmindedly looked at Yun Che doing his all to get as 

far from her as he could. He left incomparably scarlet bloodstains on the ground in his wake as he 

crawled his way to the other corner of the room. 

"Knock... me... out..." 

Suddenly, he spoke with his body curled up in the corner. He said no more than three words but his 

voice was so hoarse that it didn’t bear any similarities to that of a human’s; it sounded more like it was 

coming from a wild beast in a moment of despair. 

"..." Mu Feixue didn’t move a muscle, even forgetting to cover up her naked jade-like body. There was a 

blood-red mark on her cherry lips... left behind by none other than Yun Che. 

Since her profound strength had been completed sealed by Mu Xuanyin, it was impossible for her to 

knock him out even if she wanted to do so. 

"Hurry up.... AHHHH!!" 



Yun Che roared in maddening pain. His faintly sobered up mind was telling him that his sanity might get 

swallowed up again by the instincts of lust at any moment. 

I... can’t... 

I can’t!!! 

Yun Che’s eyes abruptly widened to their limits as the image of a dark blue True Dragon at once surfaced 

on his body. 

"ROAR!!!!" 

With the dragon soul released, his mind became extremely clear. At least, he could channel sufficient 

power now. 

"AHHHHHHH!!" Yun Che straightaway gathered all his power in the right arm before launching a punch 

to his temple. 

BOOM!!! 

There was so much weight behind his punch that it jolted the entire ice room. 

Outside, the meditating Mu Xuanyin suddenly opened up her eyes. 

This is... the aura of a True Dragon!? 

Her gaze immediately turned to the ice room below. Unexpectedly, the aura of a True Dragon was 

originating from within it! 

Mu Xuanyin’s body flashed and instantly arrived before the ice room. With a stroke of her palm, the ice 

wall right in front melted away in no time. 

She was momentarily stupefied by the scene before her eyes. 

Yun Che was sitting paralyzed with his body curled up in a corner of the room. His whole body was dyed 

in blood and five bloody holes could be seen on his chest. Although blood had stopped flowing out of 

them, it was still a ghastly sight to behold. 

His eyes were open but they had lost nearly all their luster, and his mental condition had fallen to a 

semi-conscious state by now. As Mu Feixue’s profound strength had been sealed, he could be the only 

one to turn his body into such a mess. 

Mu Feixue was standing in another corner with all her garments torn to pieces. Her bare jade-like body 

looked so splendid that even Mu Xuanyin felt admiration for it in her heart. It was just that although 

there were some ravaging marks left on her, the breath of her vital yin was still pure as before. 

There were large bloodstains on the ground between the two people. 

"..." Mu Xuanyin remained silent for a long while, standing in place, before walking over to Yun Che’s 

side. 

Her snow white hand lightly pressed on his chest, sending some frost energy in his body to quickly dispel 

the blood of horned dragon that was wreaking havoc within even at this moment. 



Mu Feixue had been looking fixedly at Yun Che all this time. Her eyes had lost their previous cold and 

calm expression as they got replaced by utter confusion. It was her first time forgetting to kowtow upon 

seeing Mu Xuanyin. 

Under the effect of Mu Xuanyin’s cold energy, Yun Che’s breathing recovered to normal. His body 

stopped convulsing and the look of pain on his face disappeared gradually. 

"Che’er, why are you unwilling to touch Feixue despite the fact that it would only cause you so much 

suffering?" 

Mu Xuanyin asked in a low voice. 

She injected him with the blood of horned dragon and confined him in the ice room with Mu Feixue due 

to his disobedience and inability to appreciate her kindness. However, seeing that he didn’t want to do 

anything to Mu Feixue even after being tormented by the blood of the horned dragon for an entire half 

hour and even hurt his entire body in the process, she couldn’t bring herself to be angry at him, though 

she should be further enraged at his actions. 

Yun Che opened his lips to speak. He was almost in a stupor at the moment but still managed to 

maintain an extremely vague consciousness. "If it’s someone else... disciple... will obey Master’s words... 

But disciple... is unable to... do it with her..." 

Mu Feixue, "..." 

"For what reason?" Mu Xuanyin asked. 

"Because... she... resembles... Little Fairy..." 

Yun Che’s voice came to a halt as he spoke out the two words, "Little Fairy." Suddenly, a pained 

expression appeared on his face, showing no signs of disappearing any time soon. 

"Little Fairy? Who’s she?" The light in Mu Xuanyin’s eyes flickered slightly. She didn’t hear this name 

when Mu Bingyun talked about Yun Che with her. 

"She... is... no longer in this world..." His consciousness became further indistinct but his voice turned 

even more pained. 

It was natural, as talking about Little Fairy was basically coming into contact with the deepest and most 

painful, shame-inducing, regretful and untouchable place of his soul. 

Mu Feixue, "..." 

"..." Mu Xuanyin fell silent for a brief moment. She slowly moved her hands away from his chest after 

driving out all of the horned dragon blood. 

"Disciple... requests Master... to rescind the order..." Yun Che’s face turned pale as he closed his eyes 

and continued, "Or else... Jasmine would... loathe me... when she finds out..." 

His eyelids shut down completely as he truly passed out. 

The words he spoke came from the depths of his soul but he wouldn’t remember saying anything of it 

after awakening, due to his consciousness being disassociated from it. 



Mu Xuanyin stood up before quietly turning around to face Mu Feixue. 

"Feixue, tell your grandfather that the previous decision has been cancelled." 

Her voice was devoid of any anger or majesty. Even she was surprised by how easily she decided to 

rescind the order. 

Especially considering that it was an order the Sect Master had decided on in the presence of everyone 

during the Great Sect Assembly. 

After the prohibition was lifted from her body, Mu Feixue lightly waved her hand before her chest; her 

naked jade-like body was now covered in new snow-white garments. She bowed slightly without making 

any sound in response and turned around to leave. 

"Wait a moment!" Mu Xuanyin said all of a sudden. She paused for a bit before continuing, "Have 

Huanzhi come here. This king wants to discuss some matter with him." 

Bathing in the snow falling from the sky, Mu Feixue lonesomely walked out of the Sacred Hall. 

Afterwards, she stopped in her tracks to look silently at the pale white world around her. But she wasn’t 

unable to stay as quiet as the Snow Region within her heart. 

"Just... what sort of person is he...?" 

She lightly murmured to herself. 

That Little Fairy... is no longer in this world... but he still disobeyed the order of Sect Master, willingly 

suffered such a great torment, and even didn’t hesitate from self-mutilation because of her. 

Do I truly resemble that much...? 

Earlier, her world was only filled with pure snow, without the presence of any blemish or dust. 

But at some point in time, the figure of the man who chose to suffer devastating pain over touching her, 

even after receiving the order directly from the Sect Master, had etched deeply into her heart and soul... 

Perhaps, it was impossible now for her to ever erase it, no matter how hard she tried. 

Mu Huanzhi rushed over to Sacred Hall burning with impatience. When he reached the entrance, he saw 

Mu Xuanyin standing with her hands at her back with a cold and clear look in her eyes. Apparently, she 

was waiting for his arrival. 

He promptly stepped forward and performed a salutation from a distance, "Huanzhi pays respect to Sect 

Master. Huanzhi feels extremely apologetic to make Sect Master wait so long." 

"Get up." Mu Xuanyin’s voice travelled through the snowy wind, carrying a hint of tiredness. 

"Huanzhi, This king called you here to entrust a task." 

Mu Huanzhi got up and nodded, "Sect Master, please give your instructions." 

"Feixue..." Mu Xuanyin’s cold eyes looked somewhat complicated, "We’ll have to temporarily drop the 

matter that was decided for her and Yun Che. However, you’re not allowed to privately marry her off to 

anyone else without this king’s permission!" 



The latter part of her words were clearly said in a stern tone making Mu Huanzhi’s heart skip a beat. He 

didn’t get time to think through it as he nodded at once in agreement, "I understand." 

"This king wants you to look for four things." 

Mu Huanzhi focused his mind and pricked up his ears. The things for which Sect Master herself was 

going to instruct him to seek were bound to be extraordinary after all. 

"The four things are: a Qilin horn, a Wood Spirit Orb with at least seventy percent of it spiritual power 

preserved, a Divine Nine Star Buddha Jade and... an intact Immortal Emperor Grass!" 

Initially, Mu Huanzhi was listening intently to her words. But when he heard "Wood Spirit Orb", he 

couldn’t help but raise his head in startlement. Soon after, he heard his throat made a deep sound 

involuntarily, as his ears caught the names of "Divine Nine Star Buddha Jade" and "Immortal Emperor 

Grass." 

Putting the Qilin horn aside, a "Wood Spirit Orb" was the life source of the people from Wood Spirit 

Race. Once it was taken out of them, their bodies would die and their soul dissipate into thin air. Their 

number was on continuous decline due to the large scale hunt for them. That naturally lead to a 

ceaseless increase in the selling price of the Wood Spirit Orb. In addition, killing people of their race was 

widely recognized as unethical and inhumane. Therefore, Wood Spirit Orbs had always been sold in 

private, with no one daring to do it publicly. As a result, it had become extremely difficult to obtain the 

orbs nowadays, much less one with seventy percent of its spirit power preserved. 

It was also an option for him to go hunt a member of Wood Spirit Race but doing so would be equal to 

defying the heavenly law, and righteous profound practitioners, would not do it openly. 

Now the possibility of getting his hands on a Wood Spirit Orb was still viable but the Divine Nine Star 

Buddha Jade and the Immortal Emperor Grass were the kind of things that could be only seen in the 

ancient records. It was uncertain whether even the rumor of their locations could be heard once in 

several thousand years. It was immensely hard to obtain them even in the upper star realms. 

Chapter 1015 - The Beauty of Xuanyin 

"Is there a problem?" Mu Xuanyin slightly frowned upon seeing Mu Huanzhi’s reaction to her words. 

Mu Huanzhi promptly said, "Huanzhi has remembered it all and will at once set out to do as instructed. 

Just that... the members of Wood Spirit Race generally remain hidden in lower star realms where the 

situation is comparatively less threatening to their lives. Moreover, whether it’s a Wood Spirit or a 

Wood Spirit Orb, the business involving them has always been carried out in private. All we can do now 

is to send some people to the lower star realms and covertly look for the thing we want. However, being 

able to actually get our hands on an orb with at least seventy percent of its power preserved will heavily 

rely on our luck." 

"As for Divine Nine Star Buddha Jade and Immortal Emperor Grass, " Mu Huanzhi exhaled lightly, 

"Huanzhi will try to the best of his ability." 

He didn’t dare ask Mu Xuanyin why she would need to look for such things all of a sudden. 



"Get it done as soon as possible," Mu Xuanyin said. "In case you get the information about their 

whereabouts but find it beyond your ability to obtain them, do let this king immediately know about it." 

"Yes." Mu Huanzhi’s heart thumped loudly. Her words clearly indicated that she was in a hurry to get 

these things. But the names she had mentioned were absolutely extraordinary things, so getting hold of 

even one of them in a short time was especially difficult, to say nothing of all four of them. 

"Sect Master, I’ve an idea about the place where we could find the Qilin horn." 

"Oh?" Mu Xuanyin narrowed her eyes. "Speak!" 

"Yes." Mu Huanzhi recollected his thoughts for a bit before continuing respectfully, "Around two years 

ago, I incidentally heard from Yunzhi that the Ice Wind Imperial Family, which Mu Hanyi comes from, 

possesses an object that is considered to be their halidom. It has always been within their possession 

since the time Ice Wind Empire was founded. Reportedly, it was coincidentally dug out of the 

bottomless firn and is extremely likely to be an intact Ice Qilin horn. Therefore, it was viewed as the 

halidom safeguarding the empire and has been passed down in the Ice Wind Imperial Family for the last 

seventy to eighty thousand years." 

"...Since they consider it a halidom that’s safeguarding the empire, and have kept it a secret for such a 

long time, how is it that Mu Hanyi disclosed this matter to Mu Yunzhi?" Mu Xuanyin asked in a cold 

voice. Undoubtedly, Mu Yunzhi wouldn’t have known about it without Mu Hanyi telling it himself. 

"About that..." Mu Huanzhi seemed a bit awkward. "According to Yunzhi, Mu Hanyi told her about the 

Ice Qilin horn because of a decision made by the monarch of Ice Wind Empire several years ago. If Mu 

Hanyi could become a direct disciple of the Sect Master, he was willing to offer the halidom, which they 

have kept in secret for tens of thousands of years, to the Sect Master as a token of gratitude.” 

"Hmph! Then he truly revealed the secret on purpose!" Mu Xuanyin said in a cold tone. 

Mu Huanzhi said, "It has been several hundred thousand years since the Qilins in the Eastern Divine 

Region became extinct. It would require us to go to Western Divine Region to look for a Qilin horn, 

which is going to be extremely troublesome. If the Ice Wind Empire really has a Qilin horn, to get it from 

them would be the best choice. In half a month, Mu Hanyi will be returning to the empire in order to 

participate in his father’s birthday, which is planned to be held in celebration of him turning a thousand 

years old. We just need him to bring it along when he comes back to the sect, or... should Huanzhi 

personally set off right now to obtain it?" 

If Mu Xuanyin were to order them, the Ice Wind Empire would obediently offer it up to her, even if they 

had ten thousand guts. 

"No need." Mu Xuanyin rejected his proposal. "Do not speak of the things this king has discussed with 

you today to anyone else." 

"Search across the lower star realms for the Wood Spirit Orb and secretly search through the upper star 

realms for any findings of the Divine Nine Star Buddha Jade and Immortal Emperor Grass. Remember to 

assign the task only to those people that you deem reliable enough. As for Qilin horn, you don’t need to 

bother about it. You have to be particularly careful not to reveal the work I entrusted to Yunzhi and Mu 

Hanyi. You may now leave." 



"Yes." Mu Huanzhi felt extremely doubtful in his heart but he could only retire in a hurry. 

Amidst the snow and wind, Mu Xuanyin slowly turned round and looked far off to the north with her 

cold, starry eyes. Her lips faintly opened to utter the words, "Ice Wind Empire..." 

Yun Che awakened after remaining unconscious for an unknown period of time. Having recovered his 

consciousness, he felt countless streaks of refreshing, cool, and bone-penetrating energy pouring into 

his body, which made him clear-headed in no time. 

Upon opening his eyes, he saw a puddle of still water. In the distance, he also saw a vast number of rare 

herbs of various magnificent colors. The aura infused in the air entering his nostrils was extremely cold 

and pure. 

It was... the Heavenly Netherfrost Lake! 

His entire body was soaked in the lake. The injuries on his body had disappeared without a trace and his 

mind felt incomparably calm and clear. 

He quickly recalled the events that happened before him passing out. He released the Dragon Soul 

which helped him to sober up for a brief moment and used all his power to smash his head. 

Afterwards... 

"Oh? You woke up so soon?" 

A delicate and soft voice reminiscent of silk, made the confused Yun Che feel his body at once go numb 

and his bones turn limp. He subconsciously turned around to look at Mu Xuanyin leisurely lying down at 

the shore of lake at some distance. Her exceedingly beautiful face, that could invoke great admiration in 

countless beings, seemed to be carried an almost indiscernible faint smile. 

She slowly sat up upon seeing Yun Che wake up. Beneath the snow white robe, her long and slender legs 

that excelled even Mu Feixue’s size and proportion, naturally bared themselves as she was sitting in a 

cross-legged posture. Yun Che’s mind was intoxicated by the orchid fragrance that diffused into the air 

as the two legs rubbed against each other, making him sink into a trance like state. 

"Che’er, your body seems to be absorbing the cold energy of the heavenly lake water. Is it also due to 

the power of the Evil God?" 

In the Snow Song Realm, everyone knew about Mu Xuanyin’s stern and heartless nature and hence, no 

one dared to offend her. Even someone as arrogant and proud as Yun Che absolutely didn’t dare act 

rashly in front of her. But at this time, the Mu Xuanyin before him contained a slightly concerned look in 

her eyes. Her beautiful face was brimming with enchantment and her moving lips gave off an impression 

similar to a bud disgorging stamens. Every word that escaped her mouth held softness and warmth. 

She appeared to be the same beautiful woman as when he had seen her for the first time and 

unwittingly called her "Big Breasted Senior Sister." 

Even Yun Che didn’t know how long he spaced out for before coming to his senses. He promptly stood 

up in the lake, "Mas..." 

Halfway through his words, he felt something odd about the refreshing and cool feeling on his body. He 

subconsciously lowered his head and discovered that he wasn’t wearing anything at the moment. Taken 



aback by his current state, he immediately jolted back into the heavenly lake as though he had been 

electrocuted. His mind was in so much chaos that he even forgot to take out a set of clothes to wear 

from within the Sky Poison Pearl. 

Mu Xuanyin let out a lovely laugh at his embarrassed look. She laughed so much that her beautiful body 

was shaking, causing her full chest, beneath the snow white robe, to bounce continuously as those 

dazzling, snow white mounds nearly spilled out of the overlap. 

At the moment, Mu Xuanyin was dressed in a loose and comfortable robe with the pattern of the Ice 

Phoenix on it. An extremely special ice silk seemed to have been used for the pattern as it was 

particularly dazzling to the eye. Her ice blue hair looked natural and gorgeous as it spread on her 

aromatic shoulder and jade-like back; it was slightly wet as though she had just taken a bath. 

Unexpectedly, her shoulders were only covered by sleeves that appeared as thin as a cicada’s wings, 

causing the arms that were plump and glossy like a white root of lotus, to be faintly discernible. 

"Brat, your body was contaminated by the blood energy of horned dragon but you still refused to touch 

even a beautiful woman like Feixue. That made me worry about whether you have some sort of illness 

and so I carefully inspected your body to take care of the issue. However, it seems that you really don’t 

have any concerning ailments." 

’Inspected... my body...’ 

“~！@#￥%...” Yun Che once again fell into a daze after having come to his senses just a while ago. His 

mind uncontrollably thought of all sort of things that shouldn’t have happened. In a flurry, he casually 

grabbed a set of clothes to wear before very carefully surfacing out of the lake. "Disciple... is grateful for 

Master’s... concern... About Feixue, she..." 

His memory after knocking himself out was quite fuzzy. He had no idea whether he did something to Mu 

Feixue in the end. 

Besides, even if it was possible to recall the things that happened later, he was still basically unable to 

do so at present. His thoughts were a complete mess right now and wicked flames seemed to be crazily 

burning all over his body. The more he tried to suppress them, the more forcefully and intensely they 

burned. The phenomenon was pretty similar to the time when the blood of horned dragon was fused 

into his body. 

Mu Xuanyin possessed an absolute beauty under the heavens but she held an equally supreme and 

chilling might, which elicited an extreme fear in everyone. In the Snow Song Realm, there wasn’t a single 

person who would dare stop their gaze on her for more than a single breath. This fact was made quite 

evident when even the Flame God Realm’s three sect masters didn’t dare meet her eyes. 

But the Mu Xuanyin before Yun Che didn’t give off any aura that would induce pressure or intimidation 

in others. Her umber-black eyebrows were like fog and her beautiful eyes were amorous. The cold and 

majestic look in her eyes had become soul-captivating. Although she was in a sitting posture, the curves 

of her body were so seductive that they could make a person’s blood vessels burst open from the boiling 

temperature of the blood. Each part of her body and every inch of her skin were emanating a bewitching 

and magical enticement. 



Yun Che’s gaze fell directly on her charming and alluring body. He couldn’t turn it away, no matter how 

hard he tried. The evil fire had started spreading from his lower abdomen to every inch of his body. 

"Oh? So you still have the conscience to be concerned about Feixue, huh." Mu Xuanyin spoke softly, 

"You can rest at ease, she hasn’t lost her vital yin. It’s just that you’ve seen everything there’s to see and 

felt her all over, so she can’t really be called a flawless white jade any more. Shouldn’t you be explaining 

yourself to the other party now?" 

"..." Mu Xuanyin’s tender and soft voice was soul-shaking and tantalizing but Yun Che barely heard her 

words as he kept staring fixedly at Mu Xuanyin’s... chest. When she leaned forward in the sitting 

posture, the part of the robe around her chest slid down a bit, revealing the two overly ample and soft 

mounds. As they were pressed from both sides a lustrous valley could be seen in between; the deep 

ditch that was enough to nibble away at one’s restraint and sanity with just a glance at it, was now fully 

exposed before his eyes. 

"Gulp!" 

A loud swallowing sound issued from Yun Che’s throat. 

It was so loud that it could be heard from even six kilometers away. 

Immediately, his whole body quivered, scaring the evil fire to such an extent that a lot of it extinguished. 

This wasn’t the only occasion when he gulped saliva in front of Mu Xuanyin, but back then it was his first 

time seeing Mu Xuanyin and hence, he was unaware of her identity; he thought that she was a Senior 

Sister from Divine Hall. However, at present, he was quite clear that the person before his eyes was the 

Ruler of Snow Song Realm, the Sect Master of Ice Phoenix, as well as his Master! 

Yun Che’s mind had been thrown into disorder. The snow white figure sitting ahead flashed for a bit 

after which a fragrant wind hit his face. Mu Xuanyin’s face had come very close to his own and her 

beautiful eyes seemed to be filled with fog. A jade-like hand lightly pinched on his neckline. 

His mouth was wide agape, unable to speak a word. 

"I can overlook the frivolous words you said before in the Ice Phoenix Palace as you hadn’t 

acknowledged me as your master at the time." Mu Xuanyin spoke in a faint voice and in a soft and 

intimate tone, "But even now after becoming a disciple, you still dare to harbor deviant thoughts 

towards your master. You sure are gutsy." 

"..." Her face got even closer to him, bringing her lips that appeared like delicate flowers to almost make 

contact with his cheek. Her lips opened a little, emitting an enthralling fragrance. "You were unwilling to 

do it with Feixue, could it be that... you want Master to be your dual cultivation partner?" 

Yun Che’s tongue and mouth turned dry when he heard the dreamlike lovely and frivolous words. The 

evil fire in his body spread around disorderly, forcing his turmoiled blood vessels close to the point of 

rupture. 

Mu Xuanyin was so close to him that he could easily look into her loose robe just by lowering his gaze by 

a bit. The soft light of the moon was illuminating her shoulders, outlining the lustrous half arcs below 

her collarbone. Looking even further downward, he saw the two dazzling white and erect mounds 

shaking and jiggling with even the slightest movement of her body due to being too full and soft. 



"That sounds plausible." As though she didn’t notice Yun Che’s gaze, Mu Xuanyin lightly flicked her 

finger that was placed on his neckline. Her ways of seduction kept switching from one to another as she 

said in a dreamy and soft voice, "If you were to do it with me... you wouldn’t need to wait for two years; 

only an evening would be enough to directly step into the Divine Soul Realm, huh." 

An evening to step straight into the Divine Soul Realm. Such words would have certainly made Yun Che 

jump in shock and excitement if he were in a "normal" condition. But his heart, soul, and body were all 

in a state of disarray due to the evil fire. Although he was listening to her, the thing he was thinking of 

wanting to do wasn’t breaking through to the Divine Soul Realm but totally something else. The things 

he was picturing in his mind was the imagery of Mu Xuanyin’s legs wrapped around his waist, as she 

turned hers... or the imagery of her gently moaning with her jade like body underneath him... 

Every bit of her skin and face were exceedingly beautiful, her every frown and every smile was abound 

with amorousness... She was a true beauty of the world, so beautiful it was almost terrifying. 

Chapter 1016 - Tenth Stage of Golden Crow’s Record of the Burning World 

While Yun Che’s imagination was running wild, an intense pain suddenly came from his left ear. Mu 

Xuanyin’s jade hand which was tapping on his collar, flipped, and it was now pulling onto his ear, directly 

raising him out of the heavenly lake. 

Mu Xuanyin’s move was extremely heavy, painful to the point where Yun Che had instantly gnashed his 

teeth. His mind was shaken awake from the pain in an instant, as he shouted in a fluster. “Disciple... 

Disciple doesn’t dare... Szz... This disciple... only has respect... for Master... He would definitely... never 

have such thoughts...” 

Mu Xuanyin however did not have any intentions to release him at all. To be capable of making Yun 

Che’s face distort in pain, even though he possessed the physique of a dragon, it could be imagined just 

how punishingly powerful the snowy hand that was pulling Yun Che’s ear was. She smiled cheekily and 

said, “That’s good, I don’t mind forgiving...” 

While Mu Xuanyin was speaking, her eyes inadvertently shifted towards Yun Che’s lower body. Her voice 

instantly halted. Her beautiful eyes were wide open, before slowing narrowing once more. Within her 

long and narrow eye slits, a dangerous, bewitching glint flashed. 

“My good Che’er, I have truly underestimated your audacity.” Her voice instantly turned even softer and 

even slower, yet Yun Che’s heart was rapidly pumping from hearing her words. “You actually dare 

present this grotesque thing before your master’s eyes... So audacious~!!” 

Mu Xuanyin flung out her arm which was pulling Yun Che’s ear and Yun Che was thrown far off as he 

screamed, heavily smashing onto the bank of the lake. This throw contained only a bit of Mu Xuanyin’s 

strength and Yun Che rolled quite a distance at the lakeside before finally coming to a halt. However, his 

face was pale from the pain, his throat coarse, and he was unable to stand up even after a long while. 

At least a dozen bones were broken. 

His imagination had, even more so, been scattered completely. 

“Haah, this is truly misfortune for my sect,” Mu Xuanyin softly sighed, completely disregarding the fact 

that the responsibility laid within every single inch of her own jade body that was emitting out a 



bewitching aura that no man could ever resist. “You were unwilling to touch Feixue even under the 

influence of the horned dragon’s blood and I had initially wanted to praise your extraordinary self-

control. I never expected that you were actually a disgusting disciple who possessed such an insolently 

lustful heart to even dare think of your master in such a manner!” 

“...” Yun Che was finally able to take up a stable sitting posture. With a lowered head, he did not dare to 

talk back, nor did he dare to give Mu Xuanyin another glance. 

“Nevermind, it seems I will have to nurture you further in the future.” 

Mu Xuanyin seemed to have let out a soft, dispirited sigh. Raising her hand, a jade scroll that was 

sparkling with blue lights landed next to Yun Che. She then turned her back to him. “This jade scroll is 

engraved with the complete Moon Splitting Cascade. With your comprehension ability, you should 

already be capable of comprehending it on your own. My instructions shouldn’t be needed.” 

“I shall temporarily shut you inside this Heavenly Netherfrost Lake. In a few days, I will return to test 

your progress on the Moon Splitting Cascade. If it’s passable, I shall not pursue your sin of great 

disrespect, there might even be a reward. If you, however, disappoint me...” The light in Mu Xuanyin’s 

eyes slightly stirred as she revealed a faint smile. “The consequences will be dire~” 

When these words fell, Mu Xuanyin left. The barrier of Heavenly Netherfrost Lake was tightly shut as 

well. 

“Craack, craack.” A few crackles resounded, as several bones that were misaligned were quickly put back 

by Yun Che. As for the few dozen bones that were shattered, he had no choice but to wait for them to 

slowly recover on their own. Only then did he stand up, gnash his teeth and say, “Not having any 

reaction... would be even more abnormal, alright!?” 

He had very few embarrassing moments in front of Jasmine but in front of Mu Xuanyin... It seemed like 

there had not been a single time where he was not embarrassed. 

If he hadn’t experienced their first encounter at Ice Phoenix Palace, Mu Xuanyin’s immense change 

would have definitely shocked Yun Che even now. Even if that was the case, from recalling the Mu 

Xuanyin of a few moments ago, he was still a little absent-minded. He was unable to connect her with 

the Snow Song Realm King who possessed heavenly might that could silence the masses. 

Why was there such a huge disparity in her personality... 

Which one was the true her? 

Yun Che moved into the heavenly lake and calmed himself for about two hours within before finally 

being able to relieve his injuries and inner turmoil. He then left the waters of the heavenly lake, landed 

at the lakeside, and sat in the lotus position. However, he did not pick up the Moon Splitting Cascade 

jade scroll which Mu Xuanyin had thrown at him. Instead, he took out the jade scroll which was glowing 

with a crimson golden light. 

At the appearance of this crimson golden jade scroll, the temperature in the air rose, startling the 

surrounding ice spirits to scatter off. 

The complete... Golden Crow’s Record of the Burning World! 



Though the Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury released by Huo Poyun was unable to harm him, it had shaken his 

heart and soul tremendously. However, he did not forget that this jade scroll could only be read once 

and that it would immediately disappear after. 

Yun Che calmed his heart and focused his mind. With his eyes closed, like thin and fine streams, his 

senses enveloped the crimson golden jade scroll. His senses quickly plundered through, immediately 

landing on the eighth stage of the god arts. 

In the span of a few dozen breaths, the resounding cry of the Golden Crow rang in his mind and a blazing 

Golden Crow danced in the depths of his soul. On the surface of his body, a layer of increasingly rich 

Golden Crow divine flames slowly appeared. 

As one progressed through each realm of the Golden Crow‘s Record of the Burning World, the might of 

the Golden Crow flames would rise once. Furthermore, every single one would be an explosive increase 

of a large degree and the color of the flames would tend closer to gold. Not to mention, with every 

increasing realm, there would similarly be a corresponding Golden Crow annihilative skill. 

Eighth Realm—【Blazing Sunray】 was a point-based fire attack skill which far surpassed 【Golden 

Annihilation】in power. The concept behind Golden Annihilation was the suppression of Golden Crow 

flames into a single line, while Blazing Sunray was even more extreme—a single point. Though it 

required several times more condensing time than Golden Annihilation, the moment it was successfully 

released, it would be akin to extreme flames coming from the blazing sun itself. It was capable of 

burning through all matter in the world. 

Ninth Realm—【Illusory Realm Domain - Red Butterfly】was not an annihilative domain like Yellow 

Spring Ashes, rather, it was a soul domain like the Dragon God Domain! However, it was different 

compared to the Dragon God Domain’s unbeatable stun. Though the Red Butterfly Domain could not 

achieve the extreme stun which the Dragon God Domain was capable of, it could bring about the 

terrifying incineration of one’s spirit! 

It would be akin to the terrifying Golden Crow divine flames burning the depths of people’s souls, 

destroying their souls while their bodies were left alive. 

Tenth Realm, and also the highest realm recorded in the jade scroll of the Golden Crow’s Record of the 

Burning World. It’s corresponding annihilative skill was the 【Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury】! 

The Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury demonstrated by Huo Poyun was in the most elementary “one sun” state. 

Even though it was in the most elementary state, its terror had still shaken the entire Divine Ice Phoenix 

Sect. Furthermore, with every addition of a sun, its power would not just increase by one but several 

times. The complete Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury would bring about the descent of nine suns... The terror of 

its might was simply unimaginable. 

Most likely, that would truly be divine might that could annihilate the world. 

In the hundred thousand years of the Flame God Realm’s history, though there had been four people 

who could comprehend the Nine Suns Heaven’s Fury... Not a single one of them was able to achieve the 

the realm of nine suns. Huo Poyun being capable of reaching the realm of one sun before the age of 

thirty, was already a never-before-seen miracle in the Flame God Realm. 



In his focused state, he was basically unable to sense the flow of time. When the unmoving Yun Che 

opened his eyes once more, seven days had already passed. The flames on his body were still present, 

while the crimson golden jade scroll before him burst into flames at this moment, instantly turning to 

ash. 

Raising his right hand, a small ball of Golden Crow flames ignited soundlessly above his palm and then it 

quickly turned dense. On his first cast, he had already reached the eighth flaming realm and it was in but 

a few seconds. The aura and color of the flames had both undergone a clear change. 

He also had the confidence that in half a month, he would be able to achieve the lower tier of Blazing 

Sunray. 

However, with the flames in hand, his brows slightly furrowed. 

“Is the tenth stage... truly the peak? Why do I have the feeling that it’s still incomplete...” 

“Nevermind, let’s train the Moon Splitting Cascade.” 

———————————— 

Ice Phoenix City, Thirty-sixth Ice Phoenix Palace. 

“Yun Che was the one who rejected Feixue?” 

Mu Xuanyin sat sideways on the ice chair. With hazy eyes and her soft breasts half-exposed, her 

overlapping legs formed a slender, sultry outline. A small part of her white calves was exposed beneath 

her dress, her glossy skin was even more lustrous than a room filled with flowers of ice. 

Mu Bingyun was standing next to her, her slightly furrowed brows revealed her perplexity. 

“What else could it be? Feixue has such an obedient personality, no matter what, she couldn’t be the 

one who was disobedient.” 

Mu Xuanyin’s voice was soft and gentle, capable of tugging people’s hearts and minds. A layer of 

bewitching pink lightly surfaced on her jade-white face. 

An entrancing scent was floating in the air and Mu Bingyun’s eyes inadvertently landed on her overly 

large and half-exposed breasts and then shifted away immediately after. Her heart instantly began to 

beat a little unnaturally. She lightly said, “That shouldn’t be the case. Though elder sister’s method is a 

little brazen, it’s indeed the most likely way for him to achieve the Divine Tribulation Realm before the 

Profound God Convention. Furthermore, with his personality and the instincts a man would have, there 

shouldn’t have been any reason for him to object.” 

“Who knows? Most probably, Feixue doesn’t catch his fancy.” 

The ice-cold snowy light outside seeped in. Mu Xuanyin lazily laid down, her dress pulled up her jade 

legs. With their delicate pink gloss, her legs rose above the ice chair, each and every single one of her 

toes were small and lustrous like ice crystals. The front and back of her feet were silky smooth, it was as 

if they were smeared with a layer of cream, as smooth as jade and as soft as satin... 

And only in front of Mu Bingyun, would she appear this unscrupulous. 



“Doesn’t catch his fancy?” Mu Bingyun shook her head. “With Feixue’s looks... That shouldn’t be the 

case.” 

“That’s completely different~” 

With her slender snow hand, she swept the side of her endlessly bewitching blue hair behind her ear. 

Mu Xuanyin suddenly smiled, with her focused gaze on Mu Bingyun, a beautiful bewitching color 

appeared within her eyes. “Since he isn’t willing to have Feixue, then only a single method remains.” 

“What method?” Mu Bingyun’s eyes swept over, however, the moment they met Mu Bingyun’s 

entrancing smile, she unconsciously shifted them away again. 

“Of course, the only method left... is my good little sister personally offering her vital yin in order to 

raise his profound strength and repay him for saving her life.” 

The moment she said that, Mu Xuanyin was already letting out a tender laugh. 

Mu Bingyun’s beautiful icy face was unmoved. “Sis, don’t fool around.” 

Outside, Mu Bingyun had to behave respectfully in front of Mu Xuanyin. However, privately, the two of 

them were sisters which could share any secret and there was not a single impurity in their feelings for 

each other. They were both each other’s only relative in the world. However, there was an extreme 

difference in their demeanors and personalities. 

One of them was a fairy who was as cold as snow, while the other was a bewitching enchantress who 

could bring calamities to the world. 

“Geez, can’t you give a little playful reaction and entertain your big sis a little?” Mu Xuanyin lightly 

pursed her lips. “Though, taking in a male disciple was more fun than expected.” 

“Fun? You’re talking about Yun Che?” 

“Not only is he fun, his comprehension ability is simply extraordinarily high. In just a single day, he 

comprehended the Moon Splitting Cascade. A comprehension ability like that...” Mu Xuanyin’s eyes 

lightly narrowed. “Most likely, no one in those king realms can be used as comparison either.” 

“...This is also the main reason why elder sister suddenly has the desire to raise him quickly, right?” Mu 

Bingyun said. 

“I’m preparing to have him make a trip to the Ice Wind Empire with Mu Hanyi.” Her delicate peach-

colored lips slightly curved, the bewitching glow in her eyes gradually turned deep and profound. “In 

order to have him personally retrieve that Ice Qilin’s horn.” 

Chapter 1017 - Sovereign of Myriad Realms 

Mu Bingyun slightly moved her brows as she said, “Since that’s the case, it’s best to select an elder to go 

along with him in order to protect his wellbeing. After all, his cultivation level is truly too low.” 

“Let’s not do that.” Mu Xuanyin shook her head. “I’m preparing to send him there alone.” 

“Alone?” Mu Bingyun was slightly stunned and she pondered about it right after. 



“If he can’t come back alive or fails to retrieve the Qilin horn, then I won’t be bothered to spend so 

much effort to help him any longer. After all...” Mu Xuanyin’s eyes seemed to carry a little resentment. 

“The price is simply a little too huge. Haaah, I’m the almighty Snow Song Realm King, yet I’m being so 

troubled by such a little brat. I just don’t feel content enough.” 

Seeing Mu Xuanyin’s seemingly childish attitude, Mu Bingyun lightly smiled and shook her head. 

“Though Yun Che’s profound level is low, he is already your direct disciple. The news should have 

already spread by now, so basically not a single person in the Snow Song Realm would dare touch him. 

How could he possibly face any danger?” 

“That might not be certain.” Mu Xuanyin slightly narrowed her eyes. “The guts of a few people might 

even be larger than the sky itself. No matter how that little brat is going to retrieve the Qilin horn and 

come back alive, it will all be based on his own capabilities.” 

“...” Mu Bingyun did not pursue this matter further. After a short while, she turned around and said, 

“Since that’s the case, let Xiaolan go along with him then. Xiaolan has not seen her parents ever since 

she entered the sect. Her parents will definitely make an appearance in the thousand year birthday 

celebration of the Emperor of the Ice Wind Empire. Let’s make use of this opportunity to have their 

family come together for once. Her longing for her hometown can be eased as well.” 

Mu Xuanyin lightly pursed her lips and then, she suddenly said sheepishly. “You sure are treating that 

little one especially well. Haah, what if there comes a day you don’t want your big sis anymore...” 

Mu Bingyun said with a helpless look, “Fooling around again.” 

Mu Xuanyin lightly giggled and then, she tenderly said. “But, you must tell your Xiaolan’er to be careful. 

This little brat that your big sis has just taken in is especially dangerous for women.” 

“...” Mu Bingyun nodded in agreement. “Indeed.” 

“So you noticed as well. Mn... Even Feixue’s mind has been unsettled by him, your Xiaolan’er...” A 

mischievous fog swirled within Mu Xuanyin’s watery eyes. “She might become a lamb that enters the 

tiger’s den. When that happens, she will be thinking of him all day and night and she might not have the 

time to care about her master anymore.” 

“Feixue?” Shock filled Mu Bingyun’s eyes but she firmly shook her head immediately after. “Impossible. 

Feixue’s personality is close to mine and it’s basically impossible for her heart to be moved by men. She 

might harbor a bit of gratitude when Yun Che rejected the dual cultivation proposal but it’s definitely 

impossible for her to stir up feelings for him because of this matter.” 

“That’s why I said that he’s really dangerous for women.” 

When she recalled Mu Feixue’s dazed look and misty eyes when she left back then, the corner of Mu 

Xuanyin’s brows slightly curved. 

Mu Xuanyin lazily rose from the ice chair. Following the wiggling of her slender waist, her snowy breasts 

lightly trembled and the ice phoenix mark on them shook up and down, squeezed by the overflowing 

plumpness. 



“Mmm...” Mu Xuanyin let out a light sigh from her fragrant lips, when heard, it was as if it was a sexy 

moan. “It’s time to peek at that little brat again. I locked him in the Heavenly Netherfrost Lake and 

instructed him to obediently cultivate the Moon Splitting Cascade, yet he has been sneakily training on 

the Golden Crow’s Record of the Burning World. Haah, I have beaten and scolded him so many times, 

yet he’s still this disobedient. It’s so frustrating.” 

Mu Bingyun, “...” 

— 

On the fourteenth day Yun Che was locked in the Heavenly Netherfrost Lake. 

Though he was said to be locked in, entering a place like the Heavenly Netherfrost Lake even once was 

the wish of many Ice Phoenix disciples. Yun Che used seven days to comprehend and familiarize himself 

with the last three realms of the Golden Crow’s Record of the Burning World but he had yet to train in 

them. In the remaining time, he spent them all at training the Moon Splitting Cascade... After all, Mu 

Xuanyin had ordered him to train the Moon Splitting Cascade with all his might before she left and that 

she would even personally assess him later on. 

If he were to disappoint her... the consequences would be severe. 

Probably because he had the matured Star God’s Broken Shadow as foundation, Yun Che’s progress on 

the Moon Splitting Cascade was extremely quick... After he grasped the basics, the speed of his progress 

grew even faster. After exhausting his strength from his training, he would submerge himself in the 

Heavenly Netherfrost Lake and very quickly, his spirits and profound energy would completely recover... 

Much, much faster than sitting on the Starpicker Stone. 

His profound strength was also rapidly growing during this process... However, this rate of growth, when 

compared to his goal of reaching the Divine Tribulation Realm in two years, was still far from being 

attainable. 

High up in the sky, Mu Xuanyin was silently looking down, watching Yun Che constantly breaking into 

afterimages amidst the flashes of cold light. Though he was still far from reaching the “Within Shadow” 

realm, his instantaneous speed and intervals were already especially seasoned. They could barely be 

used for actual battles. 

This rate of progress was definitely unprecedented in the history of the Snow Song Realm. 

Once again having exhausted his strength from the training, Yun Che let out a long sigh. Just as he was 

about to dive into the heavenly lake, the moment he turned around, he suddenly realized a snowy figure 

was presently standing next to him. Her eyes were ice-cold, emitting endless, chilling might. 

Yun Che hurriedly stepped forward and kneeled. “Disciple greets Master.” 

A long while after he knelt, Yun Che did not receive a response, merely an icy bone-piercing might was 

coldly pressing onto his body and soul. It was as if countless thorns of ice were pointing right at his 

throat, causing his entire body to stiffen, not daring to make a move. 

She couldn’t be... settling the scores from back then, right? Yun Che thought as he coughed out a chilling 

breath. 



“Progress is acceptable. It seems like you indeed do not require me to instruct you at the side. That sure 

saves some worry.” 

However, there was not a single angry intention in her ice cold voice and the meaning behind her words 

could be considered praise as well. Yun Che instantly heaved a sigh of relief. "Thank you teacher for your 

praise... This disciple is dumb and slow. In the future, if I have anything I do not understand, I will still 

need to trouble Master for a solution.” 

“Dumb and slow? Hmph! Rise.” 

Mu Xuanyin coldly snorted and then, her brows suddenly sank. “Che’er, give Master an honest reply to 

the question that’s about to be asked. Why do you have the aura of a True Dragon!” 

Yun Che’s heart skipped a beat, yet, he did not dare to reply right away. 

“Furthermore, that’s not a typical True Dragon aura.” 

Mu Xuanyin stared at him, her ice cold eyes making Yun Che clearly feel as if his own consciousness and 

soul had already been penetrated through. He hesitated for a few moments, before deciding to speak 

the truth. “In reply to Master, other than the Phoenix and the Golden Crow, this disciple once 

obtained... the inheritance of the Dragon God.” 

“Dragon God!?” A moment of shock flashed within Mu Xuanyin’s eyes. “The Dragon God you speak of, 

could you be referring to the sovereign of ten thousand beasts during the Era of Gods? The Primordial 

Azure Dragon, leader of the dragon race?” 

“Yes.” Yun Che nodded. 

“...No wonder.” Though still shocked, some of Mu Xuanyin’s suspicions were alleviated. “The anomaly of 

your profound strength is related to the power of the Evil God, while your comparably abnormal 

physique actually originates from the Dragon God bloodline within you.” 

“Hmph, speaking of which, the planet you’re born in sure is extraordinary. There’s actually this many 

god legacies residing on it. Putting aside the Phoenix and Golden Crow, the legacy of the Dragon God is 

actually there as well!” 

Yun Che, “...” 

“It’s even the Dragon God’s legacy. In other words, the Dragon God bloodline within your body is the 

primordial bloodline, the first generation bloodline of the Dragon God.” Mu Xuanyin’s icy eyes 

narrowed, a chilling light condensed within them. “If the Dragon God Realm knew of this matter, they 

would definitely be extremely interested in you.” 

“Dragon God Realm?” Yun Che softly muttered... He clearly remembered this name. The Primordial 

Azure Dragon had once mentioned it to him. 

“Among the eastern, western, southern, and northern four divine regions of the God Realm, the 

Western Divine Region is the strongest,” Mu Xuanyin indifferently explained. “Out of the seventeen King 

Realms of the four divine regions, the Western Divine Region alone takes up six of them, with the 

Dragon God Realm at the head of the six King Realms. It is the unrefuted ruler of the Western Divine 

Region and it’s also... established as the strongest star realm of the God Realm!” 



“God Realm’s... strongest?” Yun Che’s eyes slightly widened. 

The strongest of the God Realm... also meant that it was the strongest existence in the entire Primal 

Chaos Dimension! 

Mu Xuanyin continued. “In our Eastern Divine Region, the human race make up more than seventy 

percent of the people here, while the other races do not even take up thirty percent. However, seventy 

percent of the residents of Western Divine Region are demons. The people in Dragon God Realm were 

all True Dragons in the first place, so their physiques and aptitudes far surpassed all of the other races. 

Furthermore, they even received the legacy of the Primordial Azure Dragon.” 

“As long as one is born a True Dragon, they would possess unparallelled strength at the moment of 

birth. Adding their close compatibility with the divine power of the Dragon God, it’s only natural that 

they’re powerful! The Realm King of the Dragon God Realm is also known as the strongest individual of 

the present God Realm. The Brahma Monarch Realm King, strongest in our Eastern Divine Region, isn’t 

his match either.” 

Yun Che’s heart trembled as he heard these words. The dragon was the sovereign of countless beasts, so 

it would make sense that they were the sovereign of countless living beings as well. Humans were 

extremely weak at the moment of their births, while a young dragon which had just been born could 

shake the earth and split the seas. If they were to add in the divine power of the Primordial Azure 

Dragon, taking the top spot of God Realm was indeed only natural. 

Wait a minute, Dragon Emperor? Then... 

Seeing Yun Che suddenly frown, Mu Xuanyin shifted her eyes to his and said. “You’ve heard of the 

Dragon Emperor?” 

“Ah?” Yun Che shook his head. “I did not. However, this disciple did hear of someone called ‘Dragon 

Queen’ from Senior Sister... ahem, Junior Sister Xiaolan and she seemed to be titled along with the 

‘Goddess’. Is she perhaps someone from Dragon God Realm as well?” 

Dragon Queen and Goddess... Mu Xiaolan mentioned then that they were peerless women whose 

beauty were converged from the entirety of God Realm and that every single person of God Realm knew 

of them. 

Mu Xuanyin lightly stared at Yun Che for a moment. “Goddess refers to the Brahma Monarch Goddess of 

our Eastern Divine Region, while ‘Dragon Queen’ is the wife of the Dragon Emperor.” 

“...As expected.” Yun Che nodded. Indeed, since the Dragon Emperor was publicly recognized as the 

sovereign of the God Realm, then, other than his wife, no one else would dare refer herself as the 

Dragon Queen. 

If the beauty of “Dragon Empress and Goddess” of rumors truly were the convergence of all the 

elegance and beauty of the God Realm as told by Mu Xiaolan, then the only person who could match 

such a wondrous woman would be the God Realm’s strongest person who stood at the peak of the 

Primal Chaos Dimension. 

“But, there’s no need for you to worry,” Mu Xuanyin said. “Though the Dragon God Realm is mighty and 

tyrannical, they have never acted imperiously, nor are they conservative. They have never restricted 



themselves from having marriages with other races and have always been respected by the countless 

realms of Western Divine Region. Though they might be curious about your bloodline, they would not 

take any sort of drastic action. There might even be a possibility that they would invite you into Dragon 

God Realm because of your primordial bloodline. If you didn’t accept their offer, they wouldn’t force it 

upon you either.” 

“...This disciple understands now. Thank you, Master, for the information.” 

Compared to those sects and star realms who were afraid of their bloodlines leaking out, the Dragon 

God Realm indeed possessed the demeanour of one which stood at the top of God Realm, the sovereign 

of countless beasts. However, Yun Che still firmly imprinted the three words Dragon God Realm in his 

soul... Because not only did his body carry the Dragon God bloodline, he even possessed the Dragon God 

soul and Dragon God marrow. 

When the Primordial Azure Dragon bestowed him these back then, he had clearly mentioned this to 

him... His Dragon God soul and Dragon God marrow were the only ones in existence! 

In other words, he was the only person who possessed the Dragon God soul and Dragon God marrow! 

The Dragon God Realm might not be too sensitive in regards to his bloodline but... there was no 

guarantee that they wouldn’t have any reaction towards the one and only Dragon God soul and Dragon 

God marrow. 

Though he was presently in the Eastern Divine Region and would never step into the Western Divine 

Region in his lifetime... It was still best to be careful and he should not make the same mistake of 

exposing “Star God’s Broken Shadow” back then. 

Mu Xuanyin sternly said, “Since you’re presently in the God Realm and you’re bent on heading to Eternal 

Heaven Realm, there’s a need for you to understand a little more about the God Realm. However, 

before that, there’s an even more important matter for you to attend to.” 

“What matter... Master, please pass me your instructions.” 

Chapter 1018 - Universe Penta Jade Pellet 

“Universe Penta Jade Pellet!” Mu Xuanyin slowly uttered a single name. 

“Universe Penta Jade Pellet...” Yun Che muttered under his breath. This was clearly the name of some 

kind of medicine, but it actually had the word “universe” in its name, so one could well imagine that it 

was definitely extremely extraordinary. “Master, this is?” 

Mu Xuanyin’s eyes faintly shone. “Since you have rejected the notion of using the Ice Phoenix vital yin to 

raise your profound strength, then I can only think of one method which would allow you to achieve the 

Divine Tribulation Realm before the Profound God Convention. That method is the Universe Penta Jade 

Pellet.” 

Yun Che’s pupils contracted slightly as he said in disbelief, “Could it be that this Universe Penta Jade 

Pellet... could possibly allow my profound strength to reach the Divine Tribulation Realm in two years?” 

“No,” Mu Xuanyin actually shook her head. 



“It isn’t a case of whether it is possible or not, because it will definitely happen! Furthermore, it won’t 

even take two years. If you can obtain a Universe Penta Jade Pellet and successfully refine it within your 

body, then that single pellet will be sufficient enough to directly boost your profound strength into the 

Divine Tribulation Realm.” 

“...” Yun Che’s mouth hung open but he did not get too excited. Instead, he spoke in a relaxed voice, “It 

should be extremely difficult to obtain a Universe Penta Jade Pellet, correct?” 

A medicine which would allow someone in the Divine Origin Realm to directly step into the Divine 

Tribulation Realm. This would be considered a heaven defying item even in the God Realm, so how 

could it be something that was easily obtained... If that was the case, then Mu Xuanyin would not have 

chosen to first suggest the method which would sacrifice the majority of the Ice Phoenix vital yins they 

possessed. 

“It is not merely extremely difficult. In fact, it is far more difficult and challenging than you can imagine. 

Even if you exhausted the entire power of the Snow Song Realm, finding one within the next two years 

would still be as difficult as scaling the heavens!” 

Mu Xuanyin coldly uttered those words which did not surprise Yun Che in the slightest. 

“Before one is able to refine the Universe Penta Jade Pellet, you would need to possess five extremely 

rare and hard to obtain items which each contain an entirely different kind of power. These five objects 

are the Qilin Horn, Ancient Dragon Heart, Wood Spirit Orb, Nine Star Divine Buddha Jade and the 

Immortal Emperor Grass!” 

As the name implied, the Qilin horn referred to the horn of a Qilin. Other than this one item, Yun Che 

had not ever heard any of those other names, so he could not even begin to understand what they 

were. Furthermore, the mystical creature known as the Qilin was something that only existed in the 

annals of the Profound Sky Continent and the Illusory Demon Realm. No one knew if they truly ever 

existed before. But since Mu Xuanyin had named the Qilin horn, this at the very least proved that the 

Qilin was not merely a profound beast formed from a figment of imagination. 

Mu Xuanyin unhurriedly continued from where she had left off, “The Ancient Dragon Heart is simply the 

heart of an ancient dragon. Furthermore, this ancient dragon needs to be a True Dragon who has lived 

for more than one hundred thousand years and the heart needs to be whole and complete.” 

Yun Che’s head fiercely jerked upwards. “Master, the complete horned dragon heart that you requested 

from the Flame God Realm the other day, could it be for the sake of...” 

The horned dragon that had lived in the Ancient God Burying Inferno Prison had not lived for a mere 

hundred thousand years. 

“That is something you don’t need to bother about!” Mu Xuanyin coldly cut him off, “If it is just a heart 

of a horned dragon alone, even if we have successfully obtained one, it will be completely useless if you 

cannot find the other four materials!” 

“...” Yun Che did not speak again but a slightly peculiar feeling arose in his heart. 

“As for the Wood Spirit Orb, that is the life origin orb of the Wood Spirit Race, we can only obtain it from 

the body of someone belonging to the Wood Spirit Race.” 



“Wood Spirit Race?” Yun Che was briefly stunned by those words. He instantly recalled that he had 

heard this name from Jasmine’s own mouth before and she also seemed to have mentioned that this 

race possessed very strong nature energy. 

Mu Xuanyin glanced at him before continuing, “The Wood Spirit Race is a branch of the elven race. They 

possess nature energy that is unsurpassed in this world and they are also able to speed up the growth of 

spirit herbs and plants. But what does not match up with their extremely pure and special nature energy 

is the fact that the offensive power of said energy is extremely weak. Due to this fact, they were often 

taken as slaves who helped to cultivate spirit medicine. Moreover, not only does their life origin orb... 

which is also the Wood Spirit Orb, contain the purest form of natural energy, it could also be used as a 

high quality ingredient. Furthermore, it also has one other immense effect known to everyone.” 

“As the quality of medicine increases, the difficulty of refining said medicines increases as well. 

Furthermore, the moment one fails, it would result in a huge loss. In fact, it’s possible that hundreds or 

even thousand of years worth of accumulated materials would be completely lost as well. But if you 

were to pour in the energy of a Wood Spirit Orb during the refining process, the rate of success will rise 

by a tremendous amount. The greater the spiritual energy within the Wood Spirit Orb, the easier it will 

be for that refining to succeed. Because of this, the people of the Wood Spirit Race have been cruelly 

enslaved and hunted down and there are very few of them left. Even though the enslaving or hunting of 

the Wood Spirit Race has now provoked the wrath of the righteous sects and no one dares to brazenly 

run wild anymore, the number of profound practitioners who have secretly sought or hunted the Wood 

Spirit Race has not decreased at all. As a result, the Wood Spirit Race has been on the brink of extinction 

since many years ago.” 

“...As the possessors of the purest nature energy in the world, they should have been protected by the 

very heavens. But who would have thought that the extremely and obviously sacred nature energy 

within their bodies would turn out to be the source of their nightmares.” Yun Che muttered softly. One 

could well imagine that the price of the Wood Spirit Orbs would definitely soar as the Wood Spirit Race 

slowly dwindled and in turn, this would naturally cause those hunters to grow even more crazed and 

desperate. 

“Even though hunting and killing the Wood Spirit Race is in violation of heaven’s laws, compared to the 

other four items, the Wood Spirit Orb is the easiest to obtain. As long as you are willing to pay a 

sufficient price, one would be able to purchase it in the black markets of the lower star realms. But if 

one wanted to find a Wood Spirit Orb composed of more than seventy percent spiritual energy... it 

would be a hundred times harder than usual!” Mu Xuanyin proclaimed as her brows knitted together. 

“Why? Is it because it is very easy for the spiritual energy within the Wood Spirit Orb to dissipate?” Yun 

Che asked. 

“You’re exactly right, the Wood Spirit Orb needs to be housed within black jade of the highest quality. 

However, the spiritual energy is usually not lost when the Wood Spirit Orb is being stored. It is lost when 

the Wood Spirit Orb is being extracted.” 

Yun Che, “When it is being extracted?” 

“The Wood Spirit will die the moment the Wood Spirit Orb is extracted. But because the energy 

contained within the Wood Spirit Orb is far too pure, the moment it leaves the Wood Spirit’s body, the 



energy within the orb will swiftly begin to dissipate. Furthermore, when a wood spirit knows that he is 

definitely going to die, he will destroy his own spirit orb. If that is the case, even preserving fifty percent 

of the spiritual energy will be extremely hard, much less seventy percent. So if one wants to obtain a 

Wood Spirit Orb which still has seventy percent or more of its spiritual energy, one needs to kill a Wood 

Spirit while they are still unawares and extract and store the Wood Spirit Orb within a black jade box at 

the greatest possible speed... Even in such a case, being able to preserve eighty percent of its spiritual 

energy is already the best possible scenario.” 

“But... a Wood Spirit’s power grants them extremely keen powers of perception. As a result, they are 

also extremely sensitive to things like wicked intent, so trying to hunt and kill a Wood Spirit without 

them being aware of it is something that is incomparably difficult to accomplish.Since that is the case, 

Wood Spirit Orbs which still contain the majority of its spiritual energy are practically priceless.” 

“There is also another scenario. One where a Wood Spirit willingly sacrifices his own life and extracts the 

Wood Spirit Orb from his body. Under these kind of circumstances, due to the fact that there will still be 

some connection with the Wood Spirit’s vitality, it will perfectly preserve all one hundred percent of the 

Wood Spirit Orb’s spiritual energy. However, this kind of scenario naturally almost never happens.” 

Yun Che nodded his head as he earnestly listened to Mu Xuanyin’s words. 

“As for the Nine Star Divine Buddha Jade and the Immortal Emperor Grass...” Mu Xuanyin’s brows knit 

together once more as she continued, “These are items which are extremely hard to find in the entire 

God Realm, rare treasures which not many people even know about! Their existence is not something 

the current you can even begin to understand. I have already sent others to look for them. Whether we 

can find them or not entirely depends on your good fortune!” 

“Then... what about the Qilin horn?” Yun Che unwittingly asked. Because it was the only thing that Mu 

Xuanyin had not talked about. 

“This is the task that I am going to entrust to you next.” Mu Xuanyin said. 

Sudden comprehension washed over Yun Che. “Could it be that there is already news of a Qilin horn?” 

“The Qilins in the Eastern Divine Region have long since gone extinct, so I sent people to search for them 

in the Western Divine Region. But after that, I managed to find out something completely by chance. 

What I found out was that there was still a complete Qilin horn somewhere in the Snow Song Realm.” 

Mu Xuanyin said emotionlessly, “It is in the northern part of the Snow Song Realm, a place called the Ice 

Wind Empire.” 

“Ice Wind Empire?” Yun Che muttered under his breath. But after that, he immediately recalled 

something, “The Ice Wind Empire where Mu Hanyi was born?” 

“That’s right.” Mu Xuanyin gave a slow nod of her head, “The Qilin horn we’re talking about is an Ice 

Qilin Horn and the Ice Wind Empire has passed it down for nearly one hundred thousand years. They 

have designated it as their halidom. Countless nations have risen and fallen in this Snow Song Realm but 

the Ice Wind Empire has been able to flourish for nearly one hundred thousand years. This is without a 

doubt due to the existence of their halidom. So it is definitely something that is held in extreme 

reverence and importance. So it will naturally be difficult to get them to hand it over.” 



“Furthermore, it is soon going to be the one thousandth birthday of the current ruler of the Ice Wind 

Empire. So you should go together with Mu Hanyi to the Ice Wind Empire to obtain that Qilin horn and 

bring back. But this is something that even Mu Hanyi cannot know, much less the Ice Wind Empire. As to 

how you are going to obtain it... That will depend on your own ability.” 

If Mu Xuanyin simply uttered a single word, the Ice Wind Empire would definitely run thousands of miles 

to offer it up without caring whether it was a halidom or not. They would not even dare to make a single 

fart, so how could it be “difficult”. 

Yun Che immediately understood after that. This was clearly a test and a form of tempering that Mu 

Xuanyin wanted him to undergo. At the same time, it would also allow him to truly come into contact 

with the God Realm—After all, he had not taken a step outside of the Divine Ice Phoenix Sect ever since 

he had come to the God Realm. 

“Understood.” Yun Che unhesitantly gave a heavy nod of his head. “This disciple definitely will not let 

Master down.” 

After all, he was the direct disciple of the Snow Song Realm King. Once he presented his status, even the 

emperor of a country would have to treat him with deference and respect. Even if it was a halidom, it 

should not be too hard to obtain, right? After all, in this Snow Song Realm, who would dare not give any 

face to the Snow Song Realm King. 

These thoughts whirled in Yun Che’s heart. 

“Very good.” Mu Xuanyin slowly nodded her head, “When you go to the Ice Wind Empire this time, 

there will be no one around to protect you. So, you not only have to obtain the Qilin horn, you also have 

to accomplish one other thing.” 

“Come back alive!” 

Yun Che’s mouth fell open but after that his gaze sank, he nodded his head yet again. “Yes, disciple will 

engrave it in his heart.” 

Mu Xuanyin’s hand stretched out and with a light swing of her hand, a white and red jade bottle gently 

flew out and landed in Yun Che’s hands. 

“The white bottle contains the breath of a horned dragon.” Mu Xuanyin said, “Bingyun was struck by its 

poison one thousand years ago, so I have been researching it ever since as I hoped to find out a way to 

purge it. But now that the poison in Bingyun’s body has been completely cleansed, there is no point in 

keeping it any longer. As you have the Sky Poison Pearl on your person, it is naturally much easier for 

you to handle poisons, so I’m giving it to you.” 

“As for the red bottle, it contains the blood of a horned dragon.” 

The moment she mentioned ‘the blood of a horned dragon, Mu Xuanyin’s gaze grew unspeakably cold 

and not a single ripple appeared in them. It was as if she had never used this to scheme against Yun Che. 

“This is already useless to me. Hmph, perhaps you could find some use for it.” 

Yun Che had personally experienced the dreadfulness of the horned dragon’s blood. The breath of the 

horned dragon was so poisonous that it caused Mu Bingyun, a powerhouse of the Divine Sovereign 



Realm, to nearly lose her life, so he could well imagine how dreadful it was. He carefully withdrew the 

two bottles before speaking. “Thank you, Master... Also, when should this disciple leave for the Ice Wind 

Empire?” 

“Right now.” Mu Bingyun icily replied. 

“Right now?” Yun Che said in a stunned voice. 

“Mu Hanyi should already be in Ice Phoenix City. Besides him, there will still be one more person. You’ll 

find out who it is once you get there.” Her icy brows slanted slightly, “What? Could it be that you still 

need some time to prepare?” 

“Eh... No, there’s no need for that.” Yun Che immediately shook his head, “This disciple will head out 

now.” 

The barrier around the Heavenly Netherfrost Lake opened and Yun Che immediately left and barrelled 

straight towards Ice Phoenix City. 

Chapter 1019 - Heading straight to Ice Wind Empire 

In the vast region of Ice Phoenix City, snow was flying and falling in all directions. 

When Yun Che left the Sacred Hall area, he saw the figure of someone awaiting him in the distance. His 

aura was completely restrained as he stood quietly without making any noise. It was easy to tell he had 

been waiting for a long period of time by the thickness of the snow that had fallen on him. 

Seeing Yun Che come out, the person immediately approached him while bathing in the snow that was 

pouring down ceaselessly. With a smile, he performed a standard salutation towards Yun Che. "We 

meet again so soon, Senior Brother Yun Che." 

"Senior Brother Hanyi, I apologize to have made you wait this long." Yun Che said as he returned his 

salutation. 

Mu Hanyi shook his head and said with a wry smile, "Hanyi really doesn’t deserve to be called the senior 

brother, so I ask Senior Brother Yun Che not to address me in such a manner. Otherwise, I would be in a 

state of sustained uneasiness." 

"Hahaha," Yun Che laughed. “Alright. Now that I’m going to the Ice Wind Empire, I’d have trouble Junior 

Brother Hanyi to take care of me." 

Mu Hanyi promptly shook his head. "Senior Brother Yun Che, what are you talking about? It is a matter 

of unprecedented happiness and glory to Hanyi, Royal Father, and even Ice Wind Empire that you’re 

coming personally to participate in Royal Father’s Thousandth Birthday Celebration. I am simply 

undeserving of such a favor from the Sect Master, and truly unable to ever repay." 

"Unprecedented?" Yun Che felt a bit curious. "Something like this has never happened before?" 

"It has been quite a short while since you’ve come to the Snow Song Realm. Otherwise, there’s no way 

you would’ve asked such a question." Mu Hanyi sighed. "Hanyi has always been proud to have been 

born in the Ice Wind Imperial Family, but... the birthday celebration of a monarch is quite a low level 

occasion for a Sect Master’s direct disciple to attend." 



"Hanyi has yet to inform Royal Father about this matter. I’m afraid the moment Royal Father hears of 

this news, he would find it too exciting and joyous to believe." Mu Hanyi said in all sincerity. "If the 

countless other nations and sects of the Snow Song Realm were to know about this, they would 

probably feel like dying of envy, haha." 

"...I see." Yun Che nodded slowly. The identity of a Realm King’s direct disciple was anything but 

ordinary. Even if no more than a few months had passed since he entered the Snow Song Realm, the 

identity he had attained far exceeded the status of a monarch. It was perhaps the most exaggerated 

leap in identity, in the history of Snow Song Realm. 

"You said that you’ve yet to inform your Royal Father. Does that mean you came to know to about this 

matter just a while ago?" Yun Che asked all of a sudden. 

"Yes." Mu Hanyi nodded in agreement. "Hanyi was supposed to set off yesterday, but suddenly received 

a direct order from the sect master, right at the moment of departure. So, Hanyi was waiting until now, 

completely unaware that it would be such a gargantuan pleasant surprise." 

Yun Che smiled, "Honestly, I also received Master’s order just now. Seems like Master has always been 

somewhat concerned about Junior Brother Hanyi." 

Mu Hanyi raised his head, and it was not possible to make out his expression. But his tone was clearly 

shaking with excitement. "That’s why Hanyi said that it doesn’t seem viable to return such a favor. 

Senior Brother Yun Che might not know that this act of kindness would not only benefit Hanyi, but also 

enormously change the standing of Ice Wind Empire in the Snow Song Realm." 

Yun Che, "..." 

"Oh! What am I doing? I was so immersed in excitement that I almost forgot something so important." 

Mu Hanyi took out a shining and dazzling Sound Transmission Jade. "I’ll inform this matter to Royal 

Father at once, so that he will be able to make sufficient preparations." 

"Wait." Yun Che stretched out his hand. "It’d be better to avoid informing about this matter to your 

Royal Father in advance. I’ve been nominated by Master to go to congratulate him after all. If he were to 

make too many preparations to welcome me, I’d end up becoming the focus of everyone, which would 

be contrary to the reason behind this trip." 

Mu Hanyi was slightly astounded. Then he put away the Sound Transmission Jade, and said sincerely, 

"Senior Brother Yun Che not only possess immensely astonishing talent, but is also so broad-minded 

that Hanyi can’t help but admire. Since that’s the case, Hanyi will gladly accept your advice. Giving Royal 

Father such a huge pleasant surprise also sounds like a good idea." 

Yun Che smiled as he said, "If it’s broad-mindedness, I’m far worse than you." 

Mu Hanyi smiled with a faintly stiff expression before sighing lightly, "Senior Brother Yun Che, Hanyi 

doesn’t possess a heart that can accommodate everything. Frankly speaking, I’m very envious... No, 

jealous of you to be exact. I even held resentment towards you for several days." 

Yun Che, "..." 



Mu Hanyi shook his head with a forced smile, "Perhaps, Senior Brother Yun Che has heard about the two 

things Hanyi has longed for in the sect over these years. First, to become a direct disciple of Sect Master; 

second, to win over Junior Sister Feixue’s heart. However, in the end..." 

"That day when Hanyi lost to Senior Brother Yun Che at the Netherfrost Heavenly Lake, Hanyi was self-

aware that it was a crushing, fair and square defeat. But I still harbored grudge in my heart and felt 

depressed for several days. And half a month ago, when the Sect Master granted Junior Sister Feixue to 

Senior Brother Yun Che..." Mu Hanyi closed his eyes at this moment. Although he looked quite calm, but 

the tone of his voice and the expression in his eyes reflected the unrest in his mind and heart. 

He didn’t continue to speak any further, and instead gave a wry smile, "I definitely embarrassed myself 

before Senior Brother Yun Che." 

"No," Yun Che said, "If the two most important things in your life were to be snatched away by someone 

else, even a legendary True Saint would likely find it impossible to get rid of those negative emotions 

with ease. I can only feel gratefulness and admiration towards you, for being willing to tell me your 

thoughts so calmly." 

But Mu Hanyi shook his head, "Senior Brother Yun Che’s profound power might be low at the moment, 

but Hanyi is no match when it comes to talent. It was natural that the Sect Master would choose Senior 

Brother Yun Che as her direct disciple. Junior Sister Feixue is a fairy-like person, and only of someone 

with Senior Brother Yun Che’s caliber deserves her in the entire Snow Song Realm. My feelings towards 

her were no more than one-sided infatuation, and Hanyi is in fact already well aware of it all... It was just 

that Hanyi was still depressed, it was difficult to feel at peace. Now that Hanyi has confessed everything 

before Senior Brother Yun Che, Hanyi’s heart is in a lot more comfortable state than before." 

"Senior Brother Yun Che," Facing Yun Che, Mu Hanyi said with an incomparably sincere gaze, "Hanyi 

would like to shamelessly beseech you of a thing." 

"...Go ahead." 

"The cultivation of a Ice Phoenix woman would become a lot slower after losing her vital yin. And, Senior 

Brother Yun Che himself possesses an extremely high talent," Mu Hanyi took a light breath, "So, there 

will come a day when Senior Brother Yun Che’s cultivation will surpass Junior Sister Feixue. I only hope 

that... Senior Brother Yun Che could always treat Junior Sister Feixue well." 

It hadn’t been made known publicly that Mu Feixue was rejected by Yun Che. In addition, she rarely 

made an appearance in the Sacred Hall during this period of time. Therefore, everyone in the sect firmly 

believed that she was serving Yun Che at the Sacred Hall, except for a few people... It was ordered by 

the Sect Master herself during the Great Sect Assembly after all. 

"..." Yun Che nodded, "Don’t worry, I’d never let my woman suffer grievance." 

Having finished his words, Yun Che turned away from him. He looked to the vast, white sky in the 

distance as unusual streaks of light flashed through the depths of his eyes. 

This person... 

"In that case, Hanyi can also put his mind at rest, feeling no regret at the outcome." Mu Hanyi sighed. 



"Oh right, Master said that there’s someone who will be accompanying us." Yun Che said. "Does Junior 

Brother Hanyi who it is?" 

Mu Hanyi shook his head, "I have no idea, but..." 

He turned his body to look sideways, in the opposite direction. Very soon, a ice boat appeared in the 

vast expanse of horizon, traveling through the snow as it made its way over to them. On the ice boat, 

there were figures of two women clad in blue. 

It was actually Mu Bingyun and Mu Xiaolan. 

A cold gleam flashed, after which the ice boat had already stopped right in front of them. 

Although Yun Che hadn’t seen her for many days, she still seemed as usual, like a fairy that had 

descended to the world of mortals. Her absolute beauty contained flawless chilliness, rendering others 

unable to harbor dirty thoughts towards her. Mu Xiaolan could be seen behind her, dressed in a blue 

robe, and excitement was evident on her tender and pretty face. 

"Palace Master, could it be that the person accompanying us to Ice Wind Empire is..." Yin Che said with a 

surprised look. 

"Right, it’s me." Mu Xiaolan walked forward with a proud smile on her face. When she turned to Mu 

Hanyi, her attitude became a lot more respectful, "Senior Brother Hanyi, I’d be troubling you." 

"Yun Che, Hanyi," Mu Bingyun said, "Xiaolan’s parents would certainly go over to attend the celebration 

of the Ice Wind Emperor’s thousandth birthday, which just happens to coincide with your trip this time. 

So when you get there, do let her have a reunion with them. Also, make sure to keep her from harm on 

the way." 

"Understood, Hanyi guarantees with his life that I’ll keep Junior Sister Xiaolan safe and sound during this 

journey to and from the Ice Wind Empire. I ask Palace Master to be at ease." Mu Hanyi respectfully said 

in a serious tone. 

"Yes." Yun Che responded as he groaned inwardly: I’m going to the Ice Wind Empire in order to take 

care of an important matter! Right now, I don’t even know how to get my hands on the halidom, and 

you’re actually handing over such a drag to us...? 

"Hanyi, you should’ve set off yesterday, and waiting up to now has delayed your journey by a bit. If you 

ride on this ice boat, you should be able to make it in time." Mu Bingyun got off the ice boat, and 

glanced at Yun Che with a meaningful look in her eyes. 

The ice boat began to float up into the sky before streaming past with a speed that appeared as fast as 

light, heading straight to the north. 

"Yun Che, how do you feel about becoming the Sect Master’s direct disciple?" Mu Xiaolan looked totally 

curious. "Is Sect Master... very strict with you?" 

"Of course, she is." Yun Che let out a long sigh. "Palace Master Bingyun is still the most gentle and soft 

person." 



He might have said so, but his heart had been shaking and rippling all this time. Mu Xuanyin obtained 

Golden Crow’s Record of the Burning World from for his sake, and she wanted an intact heart of horned 

dragon for none other than him. When she thought of rapidly increasing his profound strength, she 

didn’t hesitate to sacrifice the vital yin of a large number of Ice Phoenix women, which should be an 

unprecedentedly huge price anyone was willing to pay in the history of sect. Even if she succeeded in 

gathering all the ingredients for a heaven defying thing like Universe Pentajade Pellet, it would certainly 

require the consumption of a great amount of resources... But Mu Xuanyin didn’t hesitate to carry out 

something as demanding as that. 

Why does she treat me so well? 

Is it really just because I’ve become her direct disciple, as well as saved Mu Bingyun’s life? 

"Hey! You can’t put it like that!" Mu Xiaolan jumped a bit in fright. "You would end up tragically, if the 

Sect Master heard your words." 

"Yes, yes, I’ll seriously obey Senior Sister Xiaolan’s instructions." Yun Che said in a helpless tone, 

constantly thinking about ways to bring up the matter of Qilin horn after arriving at the Ice Wind Empire. 

"Hmph! Even if you have become a direct disciple of the sect master, you should still listen to the words 

of your Senior Sister." Mu Xiaolan slightly puckered up her lips. "If you truly feel grateful to Master, then 

let’s see whether you do as you said when we return to Ice Phoenix Palace. Don’t just use your mouth 

and show it in your attitude." 

"Yes, yes, yes." Yun Che nodded like a machine. 

Mu Hanyi looked at them with a face full of surprise; he was clearly shocked by the way they addressed 

each other. Soon after, he sighed with emotion, "Senior Brother Yun Che is truly a charming person." 

"Tch." Mu Xiaolan made a small sound of dissent before refuting his words, "Senior Brother Hanyi is only 

saying that because of not being aware of his awfulness... Hmph! He is just a bad person, nothing more 

than that. Fortunately, Senior Brother Hanyi is a man. If you were a woman, you would need to be a lot 

more careful around him." 

"Hahahah," Mu Hanyi laughed aloud, and then the expression in his eyes turned distant, "A man should 

be amorously romantic, otherwise, wouldn’t it be a waste to spend a dull life. However, Senior Brother 

Yun Che has Junior Sister Feixue now, so I’m afraid it might be impossible for any other woman to catch 

his attention." 

"Hmph! He must be feeling super complacent." Mu Xiaolan lowered her head unconsciously as she said 

in a very low voice. 

The ice boat was flying against the wind, traveling at a speed that seemed fast as light. On the way, Mu 

Hanyi explained the history, local conditions and customs of the Ice Wind Empire, and the time passed 

pretty quickly. 

Within a day, the ice boat had finally entered the territory of the Ice Wind Empire. Afterwards, it quickly 

approached the center of the imperial city. 



At this time, Mu Hanyi took out the Sound Transmission Jade to directly message the Ice Wind Emperor. 

"Royal Father, your son is close to the imperial city now and will arrive in a short while. There’s also two 

honored guests from the sect along with me." 

Today, Ice Wind Imperial City was particularly bustling with activities and traffic due to their monarch’s 

Thousandth Birthday Celebration; countless guests were arriving from places quite a bit far away. A wide 

difference could be observed in the atmosphere of the entire imperial city. 

Just as Mu Hanyi put away the Sound Transmission Jade, he saw a small-sized profound ark flying over at 

an extremely fast speed. It drew closer and closer, also heading right towards the center of imperial city. 

Mu Xiaolan raised her head. When she got a clear view of the two figures standing at the forefront of 

the small profound ark, her beautiful eyes widened abruptly. She let out a shaky cry that was both 

pleasantly surprised and excited. "Father... Mother!!" 

Chapter 1020: Ice Wind Emperor 

“...Lanlan!?” At the same as when Mu Xiaolan shouted, the people on the profound ark looked in their 

direction. The couple of two in front were joyfully surprised as they simultaneously flew off of the 

profound ark and arrived in front of Mu Xiaolan. The ice boat stopped soon after. 

These two were none other than Mu Xiaolan’s parents, the region lords of an independent domain in 

the eastern area of the Ice Wind Empire, and the current heads of the famous Situ Family of the Snow 

Song Realm—it was Situ Xiongying and his wife, Madam Situ. 

“Lanlan, it truly is you?” The Situ couple excitedly greeted them as they arrived on the boat and quickly 

grabbed Mu Xiaolan’s hands, disbelief in their eyes. 

“Lanlan, why are you here?” Situ Xiongying’s face was calm, but he couldn’t hide his own excitement. 

“I came along with Senior Brother Hanyi. Master specifically allowed it so that I could come and reunite 

with mother and father.” As Mu Xiaolan spoke, her eyes grew red. From her youth, she had grown up 

under the immense love from her parents. However, because she had entered Divine Ice Phoenix Sect, it 

had been several years since she had last seen them. 

“Senior Brother Hanyi?” This name caused Situ Xiongying’s gaze to suddenly turn as his originally calm 

expression abruptly changed. “Perhaps, could you be...” 

“Ah! Let me introduce everyone to mother and father. He is Senior Brother Mu Hanyi. Mother and 

father have probably heard of him before.” 

“Mu Hanyi?” Sure enough, the moment Mu Xiaolan’s words faded, Situ Xiongyang and his wife both 

immediately turned and looked at Mu Hanyi. Their eyes were full of approval, and even a little bit of 

excitement and surprise. Situ Xiongyang hurriedly took the initiative to walk several steps forward as he 

praisingly said, “So you are the esteemed prince Mu Hanyi of the rumors. It is said that your highness is 

unmatched not only in looks and grace, but also in talent. After meeting you today, it seems like the 

rumors cannot compare. It is nearly impossible to believe that your profound strength has reached the 

middle stage of the Divine Tribulation Realm at such an age.” 

“Being able to personally meet his highness today is my good fortune.” 



As an older cultivator, each and every one of Situ Xiongyang’s words carried a deep admiration and 

shock. His wife stood beside him nodding in agreement, her eyes lighting up as she observed Mu Hanyi. 

This was because the person in front of them was the prince of the Ice Wind Empire claimed by many to 

be the most handsome hero within the Snow Song Realm. 

“Senior Brother Hanyi has cared for me a lot within the sect, and has helped me greatly on several 

occasions. I was only able to come back to the Ice Wind Empire and meet mother and father this time 

because of Senior Brother Hanyi.” Mu Xiaolan said. 

As the Situ Couple heard these words, they became even more excited... and surprised. Situ Xiongyang 

cupped his hands and said, “Your highness Hanyi, this Situ Xiongyang is immensely grateful for the care 

you have shown for my daughter. That my daughter can become so close with his royal highness is her 

greatest fortune.” 

“Indeed.” Madam Situ slightly chuckled as she nodded and said, “To be able to receive his highness’ 

care, my daughter is indeed lucky. Us being able to reunite as a family is also due to his highness’ 

kindness. We truly do not know how we can demonstrate our gratefulness towards your highness.” 

Mu Hanyi humbly replied, “Auntie and Uncle, how can you say such things. As a senior brother, I 

naturally have to care for the junior brothers and sisters... and I barely did anything this time.” 

Situ Xiongyang shook his head as he once again praised, “Your highness’ birth, appearance, and talent, 

as well as your highness’ incredible achievements are all unparalleled, yet your highness is so modest 

and courteous, without a hint of arrogance. It is no wonder everyone praises you so. This one is afraid 

he will never be able to see anyone like his highness again.” 

“Lanlan, there is still one person you haven’t introduced yet. Who is this?” Madam Situ asked as she 

turned her attention to Yun Che. 

Mu Xiaolan stood beside Yun Che as she excitedly said, “This person is Junior Brother Yun Che...” 

“Yun?” Mu Xiaolan had just finished saying Yun Che’s name when Situ Xiongyang’s brows furrowed and 

he asked, “This family name is quite rare. If I remember correctly, it only exists in the Great Blue Snow 

Region. Perhaps?” 

Yun Che stepped forward as he politely said with courtesy, “Auntie and Uncle, this junior Yun Che, is not 

from the Snow Song Realm, but from a lower realm.” 

“A lower realm?” Situ Xiongyang slightly nodded, his expression indifferent. “So it was like this.” 

“Although Junior Brother Yun Che was born in a lower realm and has only entered the sect for less than 

four months, he is still incredibly strong. He’s...” 

Mu Xiaolan hadn’t finished speaking when she was interrupted by Situ Xiongyang, “It is too cold atop 

this ice boat. I don’t wish for my Lanlan to be frozen to death here. How about we step onto the 

profound ark before continuing... Your highness Hanyi, if you do not mind our profound ark for being 

too simple, why don’t you also come along and travel with us?” 

Mu Hanyi calmly and politely accepted, “Hanyi graciously accepts this offer.” 



Situ Xiongyang sincerely invited Mu Hanyi, but didn’t even show the slightest intention of asking Yun 

Che. In fact, after Mu Xiaolan had introduced Yun Che, Situ Xiongyang had not looked at Yun Che again. 

With his profound energy aura of the first level of the Divine Origin Realm and the lack of a “Mu” 

surname, as well as Mu Xiaolan’s introduction of him as junior brother... In Situ Xiongyang’s eyes, this 

only meant that Yun Che’s status was much much lower than Mu Xiaolan’s in Divine Ice Phoenix Sect. 

Moreover, he had been born in a lower realm, lowering him yet another level. 

“Good good! I have missed our family’s profound ark since long again.” Overjoyed with reuniting with 

her family, Mu Xiaolan was completely ignorant of what was happening as she exuberantly made her 

way onto the profound ark. Yun Che wrinkled his nose as he silently followed behind her. 

Although small, the decorations within the profound ark were indeed quite luxurious. Moreover, the 

auras of the servants and guards standing on the sides were all quite dense, demonstrating the 

considerably large strength of the Situ Family. Of course, if the Situ Family were not so strong, they 

probably would not have been invited to the Ice Wind Emperor’s Thousandth Birthday Celebration. 

Having boarded her own family’s profound ark, Mu Xiaolan felt like she had returned home as she 

became exuberant and energetic. She naturally pulled on Yun Che’s sleeve, smiling as she said, “Even 

though the sect’s ice boat is quite powerful, it is not as comfortable as my family’s profound ark. When I 

was young, mother and father would use this profound ark to take me to cool places. Yun Che, were you 

ever able to board a profound ark like this in your lower realm?” 

“Although the profound arks in my realm were slower, they were otherwise practically the same,” Yun 

Che casually replied. 

When Situ Xiongyang, who was conversing with Mu Hanyi, glanced over and saw how Mu Xiaolan was 

pulling on Yun Che’s sleeves with a joyful smile on her face, his expression immediately darkened as he 

hurriedly went over. He placed his hand on Yun Che’s shoulder as he said, “Junior, I remember you are 

called... Yun Che, right? Come, let us walk and talk.” 

“Ai? Father, what are you going to talk with him about?” Surprise emerged on Mu Xiaolan’s face. 

“...I’m just going to ask him about some minor matters. You do not need to worry about it.” 

As he said those words, Situ Xiongyang had already forcefully half dragged Yun Che to the side. 

“What advice does uncle have for me?” Having observed Situ Xiongyang’s expression, Yun Che had 

pretty much guessed what he was about to say. 

The moment he was only facing Yun Che, Situ Xiongyang’s expression had abruptly darkened as he said, 

“Earlier, it was mentioned that you had only been in Divine Ice Phoenix Sect for four months right? 

However, seeing how familiar you are with my Lanlan, she must have cared for you quite a bit?” 

“...Yes. Senior sister Xiaolan has cared for me a lot,” Yun Che answered politely as he courteously 

nodded in response. 

“Hmph!” Situ Xiongyang abruptly sneered as his brows deeply furrowed, “Lanlan’s character is pure and 

kind, but she is nonetheless my only daughter, and the only disciple of Fairy Bingyun. Her status is 



something you cannot compare with, and her future accomplishments are things which you can never 

hope to achieve. You better not have any laughable, nonsensical ideas!” 

“...” Yun Che slowly exhaled as he replied, “Uncle, have you misunderstood something?” 

“Misunderstanding?” Situ Xiongyang sneered, “Hmph. Boy, I am more than ten times older than you. Do 

you really think that your thoughts can be concealed before my eyes!? You are someone who has just 

entered the sect. With your low profound strength and your status as someone born in a lower realm, 

for you to have come here with Lanlan, what reason could you possibly have outside of trying to follow 

her?” 

“You should quickly stop dreaming about things you shouldn’t dream about. Lanlan is someone you will 

never be able to be worthy of. Otherwise... when the time comes, do not blame me for not having 

warned you!” 

Situ Xiongyang sternly glared at Yun Che before turning and leaving. 

Yun Che stood where he was, completely speechless. 

Situ Xiongyang had impatiently warned Yun Che not because of his words and deeds, but because Mu 

Xiaolan had so naturally pulled on Yun Che’s sleeve... this subconscious act of intimacy had clearly been 

an omen of danger for Situ Xiongyang. 

As it had been a long time since they had been together, Mu Xiaolan and her mother had much to say to 

each other. Meanwhile, Situ Xiongyang, after pulling Yun Che to the side and reprimanding him, spent 

the rest of his time fawning over and conversing with Mu Hanyi as the profound ark quickly moved 

forward into the territory of the Ice Wind Empire and the palace at its center. 

“Yun Che, what did my father say to you just now? It seemed to be really mysterious,” Mu Xiaolan 

secretly asked Yun Che through a sound transmission. 

“Ah, your father said he wished to betroth you to me,” Yun Che said weakly. 

“You... even after becoming the sect master’s direct disciple, you still say such nonsense. I’m too lazy to 

bother with you, hmph!” 

A little while later, Mu Xiaolan sent him another sound transmission, “Eh? I just realized that I forgot to 

introduce your status to my mother and father. Such an important matter...” 

“It would be the best if you didn’t,” Yun Che replied weakly, “I’m afraid for your father’s heart.” 

Mu Xiaolan, “???” 

As the wind howled outside, the profound ark arrived above the palace. Glancing outside, one could see 

hundreds of people standing in front of the main entrance, surrounding a figure in silver clothes with a 

golden crown on atop his head... it was clearly the current Ice Wind Emperor himself—Feng Huita! 

Situ Xiongyang was stunned for a moment, but then he quickly smiled towards Mu Hanyi as he said, 

“The emperor must be incredibly eager to see you for him to personally welcome you after hearing of 

your highness’ return.” 



Mu Hanyi smiled, but didn’t reply. In his heart, he knew that the reason why his royal father had 

personally come to welcome them was because he had told his father about the two esteemed guests of 

Divine Ice Phoenix Sect he was coming with. 

As the profound ark descended, the Situ couple walked out from the profound ark and then 

simultaneously saluted. “Situ Xiongyang greets his majesty, the Ice Wind Emperor. We wish for your 

majesty’s continued longevity and pray for the increased prosperity of your majesty’s empire.” 

Although Situ Xiongyang was an independent ruler of a territory, as his territory was ever so slightly 

bordering the Ice Wind Empire, he still had to pay some respects. 

“So it was Region Lord Situ. Come, come.” Feng Huita personally stepped forward as he beckoned for 

the couple to rise. 

“Ice Wind Emperor,” Situ Xiongyang smiled as he stood up, “see who has arrived.” 

As he spoke, he slightly moved his body, revealing Mu Hanyi, Mu Xiaolan, and Yun Che, who were all 

currently exiting the profound ark. 

“Yi’er!” Upon seeing Mu Hanyi, Feng Huita’s voice immediately became joyously surprised. 

“Royal Brother!” Behind Feng Huita, a youth similarly dressed in silver clothes with a royal aura also 

shouted out. It was none other than the crown prince of the Ice Wind Empire, Mu Hanyi’s elder 

brother—Feng Hange. 

Mu Hanyi quickly stepped forward as he kneeled heavily on the ground and said, “This son greets Royal 

Father and Royal Brother! It has been a long time since I have paid respects to both of you, Hanyi is 

ashamed and sorry.” 

“It is enough that you have returned. It is enough that you have returned.” Feng Huita stuck out his hand 

as he slowly pulled Mu Hanyi up off the ground. As he looked over Mu Hanyi, the eyes of the emperor 

became slightly moist. 

Mu Hanyi’s head still hung low as he said in shame, “This son was completely focused on cultivating to 

try and become the direct disciple of the Realm King to bring glory to his homeland and Royal Father, 

and thus didn’t return home for a long time. However... I am too useless. I have failed, and have shamed 

Royal Father.” 

“Ah, how can you say such things.” Feng Huita gently shook his head, “Even if our child is not gifted 

enough to become the direct disciple of the Realm King, you are still much better than hundreds of 

thousands of men in the Snow Song Realm.” Feng Huita looked behind Mu Hanyi towards Mu Xiaolan 

and Yun Che, who were similarly dressed in the attire of the Divine Ice Phoenix Sect as he asked, “These 

two... they are your precious guests from Divine Ice Phoenix Sect who came with you?” 

Mu Hanyi quickly retracted his emotions as he replied, “Indeed. It is these two.” 

Before Mu Hanyi could introduce him any further, Yun Che had already taken the initiative to step 

forward as he said, “Ice Phoenix disciple, Yun Che, greets the Ice Wind Emperor.” 

“Ah...” Mu Xiaolan hesitated for a moment before quickly following up, “Ice Phoenix disciple, Mu 

Xiaolan, greets the Ice Wind Emperor.” 



As he sensed the auras of the two, Feng Huita was incredibly dismayed in his mind. The two were indeed 

from Divine Ice Phoenix Sect, but how could they be considered esteemed guests? It was clear that their 

statuses were much lower than Mu Hanyi. If he had know earlier, how could he have personally come to 

welcome them in such a manner of expectancy and fear? 

Nonetheless, he did not show any of his dismay as he slightly smiled and said, “As you have come from 

Divine Ice Phoenix Sect, you are naturally esteemed guests of my Ice Wind Empire. Region Lord Situ, if I 

have not guessed wrongly, this Mu Xiaolan must be your daughter?” 

Situ Xiongyang laughed as he responded, “You are correct. No wonder you are the Ice Wind Emperor, 

your eyes are indeed able to see through everything.” 

“So so young, yet she has been able to gain the Mu surname. Her future is truly limitless.” Feng Huita 

smiled as he said, “Region Lord Situ, you are blessed to have such a daughter. Enter, enter.” 

With the personal welcome of Feng Huita and Feng Hange, the group of people entered the palace. 

Because Mu Hanyi had left a day late, by the time they arrived, the birthday celebration had already 

gone on for two hours. Thus, the main hall was already filled with guests. Moreover, as these guests had 

all been invited, they were naturally all great figures within the Snow Song Realm. 

 


