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Creak....

The cabin’s bamboo door was pushed open cautiously, and a lady of fragile stature walked in carrying a
bamboo pot of washed laundry. She looked to be around twenty-three to twenty-four, yet she had the
delicate and charming air of a fifteen or sixteen year old teenage girl. She was as quiet and charming as a
hibiscus under the glowing moon. She was garbed in rough grey garments, but they were unable to
tamp down her star-like and eye-catching beautiful disposition; it was as if they were rain on a mountain
side. Her eyes were especially so. They were clearer than the purest of crystals, beautiful enough to
make the rest of the world lose their color in comparison.

Clearly seeing where he was, Yun Che had already anticipated her appearance. However, in the split
second that she’d opened the door and entered, his heart began to violently beat. Both his eyes and
expression were transfixed and he could only blankly stare. It was as if the entire world had been
drained of all its color in that one moment, and only her figure remained. All his emotions, all his
thoughts, all his beliefs, they all began to completely and violently surge ... That year, she had passed
away in his embrace. After crying his eyes out, he believed he’d never shed another tear in his entire
lifetime. But at this moment, he felt uncontrollable tears rushing down unauthorized below the orbit of
his eyes...

His heart throbbed as if the emotions that no longer belonged to him intertwined in chaos. He forgot
where he was; forgot that he was still within the trial. At this point, all his emotions came together and
transformed into a tearful cry that came straight from his soul...

“Ling’er... Ling’er!”
Bang!

The bamboo basket in the girl’s hands fell to the ground. Seeing the Yun Che that was sitting up on the
bed, her beautiful eyes revealed heartfelt happiness and surprise. Rushing to the front of his bed, her
expression was frantic, yet she forced her voice to become so soft and gentle: “Big Brother Yun Che,
you’re awake... Does your body still hurt? Are you uncomfortable anywhere?”

With the girl’s face mere inches from his, the girlish air that belonged solely to her heavy impacted Yun
Che’s soul. Her eyes were brimmed happiness, worry, anxiety, a deeply hidden sorrow and longing... It
was the same as from his memories, as well as the countless times she’d appeared in his dreams. Only,
he never dared to think that it was possible for him to one day, look into this beautiful pair of eyes
again.

He gradually grew dazed from staring. His lip wouldn’t stop trembling, yet he couldn’t utter a single
word. At this moment, all of his thoughts had completely disintegrated. The only thing that remained
was this figure before his eyes who was imprinted so deep into his soul, that not even death was able to
make him forget. Without caring for anything else, he threw open his still bandaged arms and, with a
surprised “Ah!” from Ling’er, embraced her tightly; so tightly that it was as if he was afraid she’d leave
him if he relaxed even a little bit.



“Big Brother Yun Che...” Ling’er’s body froze for quite a while before she hugged him back, leaned her
entire body into his chest and whispered softly.

“Ling’er... Ling’er... Ling’er...”

Yun Che knew how unseemly he was at the moment. His heart was in a complete state of chaos. Over
his own cries, he could clearly hear the sound of weeping and feel the tears that could not stop sliding
down his face.

After that painful loss back then, this was a situation that could only appear in his dreams. The warmth
in his heart was almost enough to make it stop beating; it made him feel like even if he were to die right
now, he would still be completely content. If possible, he wanted to embrace her forever and never let
go ever again; no matter how enormous of a price he had to pay for it.

All those years, he had gotten accustomed to her presence, used to treating her as his own safe harbor.
Every time he was bloodied and dying, he would desperately climb to the front of this small house that
she had built with her own two hands... Every time he needed warmth, he wouldn’t be able to help but
to come here... Every time he frenzied and went mad, he would also always come here to find peace.
And, she would always heal the wounds on his body and soul, time and time again. She would go to the
creek to catch fish for him, pat his back as if to coax a baby to sleep... He was too vigilant and would
wake up every half a quarter of an hour each and every time he slept. Only with her here, would he
finally be able to sleep until noontime of the second day.

She was his only source of warmth then.

However, his eyes had been blinded by hatred. He had placed revenge as the only objective in his life
and it had become a habit... Only until the day he had lost her, did he truly understand that this girl had
long become more important than his life; than his revenge.

Time and time again, she would ask of him not to seek revenge any longer with tears in her eyes. It was
her only request in the midst of all her selfless sacrificing and giving, but he had never listened... Even
until the last moments of her life, she still asked him not to avenge his master nor her... It wasn’t
because the ones who killed her were her own family, but because she wished so much for him to stop
living a life of endless revenge and hatred.

No matter how much pain he suffered or how much he regretted, what had been lost would never
return again. If he could, he was willing to give everything he had in exchange; even if it were his own
life and soul.

“Ling’er... Ling’er... Ling’er...”

He held Ling’er tight in his embrace. Again and again, with every cry, he wished he would never have to
wake from this dream. The blessed feeling of regaining what he had once lost was so warm that it was
unable to described with any spoken words.

“Big Brother Yun Che...” Ling’er’s whisper came from beside his ear, with a light and haziness that
seemed almost like a dream, “Don’t think about revenge anymore, okay? Your master’s soul in heaven
also definitely wouldn’t wish to see you like this... No matter what it is, | can promise you that as long as
you promise you won’t pursue revenge any longer... The two of us can stay in this bamboo forest. You’ll



accompany me, and |, you, forever... A lifetime... I'll be your most gentle wife... and never leave you...
okay?”

Her fragrance, her voice and her words; they were all so familiar. These were exact the smell and voice
that belonged to her. And even more so, these were the words she’d said to him many times before... In
the past, whenever she said these words, he would feel the inside of his heart palpitate, but right after it
would be quashed dead under his hatred...

After losing her, he had dreamt many times. If he could turn back time, if the heavens could give him
another chance, he never would have rejected it again; absolutely would not.

Without any hesitation, he nodded his head in extreme vigor; nodded five or six times in a row and
insisted in a hoarse voice: “Yes! Yes! Ling’er, I'll listen to you. | promise you, I'll no longer seek revenge
anymore. In the future, you'll be my life; your life, will be my life. Wherever you are, I'll be there by your
side forever, watching over you and we’ll never part through life and death!!”

Every sentence, every word, and every slightest bit of emotion came from the depths of his soul. How
he’d yearned to shout these words at her all those years ago.

Ling’er cried in happiness, her jade-white hands tightly hugged him, “Big Brother Yun Che, do you mean
it? Is what you’re saying for real?”

“I'm serious. Every word | said was real. If anything I've said was false, may | be destroyed by the
heavens.” Yun Che said every word with determination.

After saying these words, he closed his eyes; his expression was so peaceful and content. He felt a sharp
cold object pierced deeply into his back. Blood franticly spurted out as his consciousness quickly
dispersed amidst the heaviness...

The scene before his eyes distorted and disappeared as the world once again returned to darkness. Yun
Che opened his eyes. To the front of his view, there were those two giant, golden eyes.

“I've failed.” Yun Che laughed self-deprecatingly, but steadily. “Originally, I'd thought that, with my state
of mind, I'd be able to pass through the third stage easily. But | had thought too highly of myself. Heh
heh, | must have disappointed you. My pursuit of strength isn’t that resolute after all.”

The phoenix spirit’s voice floated over, “Your soul’s response tells me that you already knew it was only
an illusion from the very start, and that you had obviously seen the dagger beside the bed. You also
clearly knew that if you were to hold up this dagger and stab the girl, you’d be able to escape the illusion
and easily pass this test. Why would you rather stay in the illusion and even tricked yourself into
believing that it was real? Unless, within your heart, the great strength that you can immediately obtain
can’t even compare to that temporary illusion?”

“I could not do it.” Yun Che shook his head slowly, “This illusion came from the most precious memories
in my soul. Even though it was merely an illusion, it’s deeply imprinted in my soul as what true
happiness is. You won’t be able to understand how dear that girl is to me, nor will you understand how
much | owe her. Even if that was only a dream, even if | have to lose my greatest strength as the price, |
would never be willing to harm her.”



“Even if that is so, why did you not dodge, or even push her away when you obviously sensed her pick
up the dagger to stab at you?” The phoenix’s spirit asked in a puzzled tone of voice.

Yun Che laughed; but it was a laugh of sadness, “I knew that it was an illusion you’d forcefully created
based on my memories... My Ling’er, even if she had to die herself, she wouldn’t be willing to cause me
any harm. However, I'm willing to die by her hands because what is a life compared to what | owe her?
To be able to die in her hands, even though it was merely an illusion, it has allowed the guilt in my heart
to ease just a little.”

The phoenix’s spirit was silent for a long time.

“1 thirst for power, but in this world, there are many things that are much more important to me than
strength. Me needing strength was also because | need to protect the things that are important to me. It
seems | am neither fated, nor qualified to obtain the power of the phoenix... However, even though |
have failed the trial, I'm already satisfied. Because this training has allowed me to see and hold her
again. It has even allowed me to voice the promise that I've wanted to make to her even in my
dreams...”

Yun Che laughed; he laughed very warmly, without any trace of unwillingness or regret.

“It seems that the girl whom you call Ling’er must have really been very important to you. And also
because of her, your inner self holds heavy regret. However, you don’t have to suppress this regret in
the depths of your soul. You have passed through the reincarnation cycle due to the Heavenly Profound
Treasure and it has tampered with this world’s karma. Under the butterfly effect, time, dimension, and
planes will also change as well. Your regret and debt, you may have not yet lost your chance to make up
for them.”

“You have passed through the reincarnation cycle due to the Heavenly Profound Treasure.” This
sentence caused Yun Che’s heart to immensely lurch. He stared directly at the golden eye in front of him
and was unable to say anything for a long time.

Heavenly Profound Treasure...Pass through reincarnations... Could it be, it had actually seen through
that he had lived through two lives? And the reason why he had lived for two lives... Was due to the
Heavenly Profound Treasure’s ability to pass through the reincarnation cycle?

Heavenly Profound Treasure... Jasmine had mentioned that the Sky Poison Pearl within his body had
been one of these Heavenly Profound Treasures. But the abilities of the Sky Poison Pearl was centered
around poison, medicine, purification and space. Above this discovery, where would the ability to pass
through reincarnation come from?

As for the latter half of the words spoken after that sentence, he was completely unable to comprehend
them. He probingly asked: “What do you mean by these words you've said?”

“Heh heh...” The phoenix’s spirit laughed mysteriously, “It’s fine for you to only understand half of it, but
not the rest are heavenly secrets that aren’t to be disclosed. As you progress and as your strength
continues to rise in this world, you will one day understand all of it.”

Yun Che fell into deep thought and then nodded his head, “Spirit of the Phoenix, although you have
tampered with the illusions of my memories and made Ling’er stab me to death, which was rather



unpleasant, | still have to thank you. But since | couldn’t pass through this stage of the training in the
end, | should leave now.”

“No, it is not time for you to leave yet. Because you, have already successfully passed the third stage of
the trial.”

“Congratulations, human who bears the Evil God’s strength. Within these countless years, you are the
eighth practitioner who has chosen to give up your strength rather than hurt the illusion of your loved
one. You have earned the right to inherit the Phoenix’s gift.”

Chapter 112 - {World Ode of the Phoenix - Fragments) (7)

Feng Baichuan once said that, whether one failed or succeeded, they could only enter the Phoenix trials
once in their entire lifetime. Even though this was so, he still chose to give up the third stage of the trial
because he didn’t want to hurt the figure that he treasured most.

However, this was only what he thought.
The phoenix spirit’s words made Yun Che widen his eyes and become momentarily stunned.

“What | had said before about how only those with an appropriate amount of ambition towards
achieving strength can pass the third stage of the trial, was a deliberate hint in the wrong direction. The
phoenix is a righteous creature and the trials it had left behind is a gift to the Profound Sky Continent.
But the phoenix is never willing to have his strength to be inherited by those who are evil and heartless.
The third trial is constructed through the practitioner’s most pleasant memories from in the depths of
their soul. Prior to the trial, | would give a hint that only through a strong desire for power would one
pass the trial.”

“Right, those illusions originated from your own memory, and were not replicated from other sources. It
is exactly the same as the real person, item or event and they’ll have to face it as if everything was real.
If they hurt the person who they loved the most just to achieve strength, even if that is a sort of
dedication, and even if it doesn’t mean that they’re evil, they will still be missing the most important
requirement of a soul: affection. If such a person were to receive great strength, it would only be for
their own self-growth, and not to protect others. This would go against the Phoenix’s original intention
in leaving behind this trial ground.”

“Of the seven people who had previously passed the third test, some of them faced their own wives,
some faced their masters, their benefactors, parents and even their kids. They were like you; they were
clear that it was an illusion, but were still unable to do the deed. However, when they were attacked,
they would resist even if they didn’t attack back. As for you, you willingly allowed her to stab you to
death just so you could have a few more moments to embrace her... In all these years, you are the only
one who had perfectly passed the third stage.”

This sudden change undoubtedly pleased Yun Che beyond his expectations. It couldn’t be said that he
passed by luck, for he would’ve definitely made this choice no matter what the consequences were;
because even if he had to betray the whole world, he would never allow himself to betray that girl.

“Then, can | obtain the power of the Phoenix now?” Yun Che asked expectantly.



“Of course. You will be granted three gifts from the Phoenix: Phoenix blood, Divine Phoenix Pills and you
will have the chance to study the [World Ode of the Phoenix - Fragment].”

“Right now, | shall bestow upon you the Phoenix’s Veins.”

The phoenix spirit’s golden eyes flashed, and caused the dark world to turn golden for an instant.
Abruptly, a spot of golden light came from the illusionary space. It shot precisely in between Yun Che’s
eyebrows to then sink in afterwards.

“The previously challengers only received a single drop of the Phoenix blood after they passed but you
house a Heavenly Profound Treasure, hold the Evil God’s strength, and have perfectly passed the third
trial. I have to make an exception and grant you three drops of the Phoenix’s blood. You are already
equipped with the Divine Seed of the Evil God, and will not be harmed by any sort of fire. Therefore, the
Phoenix’s ability to withstand fire will be of no use to you. But after it has fused into your veins, it will
allow you to master fire attribute profound arts and yield twice the results in half the time. The fire
attribute profound skills that you could employ would be more powerful than ever! Especially the
Phoenix Fire Skill, which will allow you to wield power that’s three times stronger than what a normal
person’s veins can.

“There is also another reason; a drop of the Phoenix’s blood is the most a normal person’s veins can
handle. But as you’re equipped with the Divine Seed of the Evil God, even accommodating three drops
of blood is an easy feat. You'll also be free of pain and danger through this process. Now close your eyes
and let these three drops of the Phoenix’s blood seep into your veins. Amongst the previous seven
challengers, the shortest time a person took for the entire process was three days - but | believe it would
not take more than half a quarter of an hour in your case.”

The voice of the phoenix spirit reverberated within his heart, but Yun Che was already too busy to reply.

Three small drops of blood might not seem like anything compared to the large veins in a human’s body,
but these were drops of blood that belonged to the phoenix after all!

After the the three drops of the Phoenix’s blood entered his veins, it was as if there were three clusters
of franticly burning flames.. and these three clusters of flames seemed to spread through all of his veins
in a split second while violently stirring up all the blood in his body.

Were he a mere mortal, just this burning pain that boiled his veins would have been enough to make
him wish he was dead than endure such torture. Perhaps, under immense pressure and resistance, a
drop might be able to successfully fuse into his veins, but three drops... As the Phoenix had said, this
completely exceeded what a human was capable of enduring. Not only would it be impossible to fuse,
they would even be engulfed by the Phoenix blood.

But to Yun Che, the feeling that this sort of burn brought him only felt like three warm currents that
sprung from his body. Only to a mere mortal’s vein would this Phoenix blood be excessively formidable
and noble; it would be like burying three precious stones within normal dirt. Yun Che calmly closed his
eyes and suppressed the explosive behavior of the three drops of Phoenix blood with his profound
energy. While letting the blood go in all directions, he allowed it to fuse into his bloodstream bit by bit.



His bloodstream gradually grew warmer as the three drops of Phoenix blood began to shrink in size.
After a dozen or so times circulating through his body, the three drops of Phoenix blood finally
disappeared into Yun Che’s veins.

Yun Che opened his eyes and a fire-red flame mark flashed between his brows. The size and shape of
the mark was the same as that of the Phoenix clan outside, but its color was much more vivid.

“Good, it seems you’ve successfully fused with the three drops of Phoenix blood, I've already sensed the
change within your veins. With these three drops of Phoenix blood, your lifespan will also increase by at
least three hundred years. Now, I'll give this Divine Phoenix Pill and the fragment of the [World Ode of
the Phoenix] to you.”

The golden eyes flashed again and two spots of light descended from the skies. What fell in front of Yun
Che.. was a white colored jade bottle and a broken piece of white jade.

“Inside the white colored jade bottle is precisely the Divine Phoenix Pill. It can increase your control of
fire energy by a substantial amount. However, because you possess the Divine Seed of the Evil God; its
main ability isn’t of much use to you. But at the same time, it can also greatly increase your profound
strength. With regards to your current profound strength, it can let your profound strength advance by
at least five ranks!”

“Meanwhile, the fragment of the [World Ode of the Phoenix] is inscribed on this jade stone. Together,
the [World Ode of the Phoenix], the [Vermillion Bird’s Consoling Spirit Song], and the [Golden Crow’s
Record of the Burning World] were known as the Three Great World Scorching Heavenly Books. Each
possessed tremendous power capable of burning the heavens. That year, the Phoenix left behind the
first six stages of the [World Ode of the Phoenix]. Only...”

At this point, the Phoenix’s spirit quieted, as if waiting for Yun Che to check for himself.

Yun Che picked up the Divine Phoenix Pill and the broken piece of jade. After pressing a hand against the
jade, information quickly transmitted into his brain with a touch of his profound energy. His heart also
began to become incomparably excited in turmoil.... After all, these were flame techniques that came
from the Phoenix! It was known as one of the World Scorching Heavenly Books that was left behind by a
divine beast!

[World Ode of the Phoenix] Fifth Stage...
[World Ode of the Phoenix] Sixth Stage...

“How come only the fifth and sixth stages are here? What about the first four?” Yun Che raised his head
and asked with a face full of astonishment. He reviewed all the messages from the jade stone a few
times, but could only find records of the fifth and sixth stages... There was absolutely nothing about the
first four stages.

Without the first four stages, how was he to train in the fifth and sixth stages?



“This is indeed a great pity, but there’s nothing | can do about it either.” The phoenix spirit’s voice held a
deep sigh: “Originally, this [World Ode of the Phoenix] had recorded everything from the first to the
sixth stage, but before the first challenger arrived, an unexpected accident happened.”

“That year, the Phoenix left two trial grounds in this continent. One was here and the other was at the
enormous Divine Phoenix Empire a long distance away. The trial ground at the Divine Phoenix Empire
was quickly discovered and the Divine Phoenix Sect was created. That trial ground also became a
restricted area that belonged solely to the Divine Phoenix Sect. Afterwards, the Divine Phoenix Sect
became the number one sect of that empire. The empire was renamed as the Divine Phoenix Empire
and even the empire’s capital was established near the Divine Phoenix Sect. Thus, the area where the
trial ground was located became the empire’s most prosperous region. Humanity’s avarice, deceit,
barbarous acts, and war... Constantly existed and tainted the aura within that region. It thereby infected
the Phoenix’s spirit in that trial ground and gave it a consciousness it should not have had... Which led it
to betray the will of the Phoenix.”

Yun Che: “...1”

“As a part of the Phoenix spirit with a different body, | knew of its existence then; and similarly, it knew
of mine. After it had developed the consciousness it shouldn’t have, it actually had the idea of
destroying me and this trial ground, wanting to have the entire continent to itself. Thus, it transferred its
energy to an common firebird and came here. It fiercely battled against me and completely destroyed
my copy of the jade that recorded the [World Ode of the Phoenix].

“During the intense fight, | destroyed a portion of its copy of the [World Ode of the Phoenix], leaving it
with only the first four stages. Afterwards, | was no match for it and had no other option but to create a
false illusion of dissipating into flames. Only until then did it leave... But it didn’t know that | had
removed the fifth and sixth stages of the [World Ode of the Phoenix] instead of destroying them, which
is the piece that you are holding right now. After that, | completely severed my soul connection to it. It
never felt my existence again and has always believed that | had died but | have continued to carry out
the will of the phoenix. While guarding this trial ground, | have welcomed and monitored all the
challengers.”

Yun Che’s mouth fell open slightly, as if he had just heard an inconceivable story.
Chapter 113 - {World Ode of the Phoenix - Fragments) (8)

“So you’re saying, the first four stages of the [World Ode of the Phoenix] are located at the Divine
Phoenix Empire’s trial grounds, and only the fifth and sixth stages are located here?”

Yun Che had simply wanted to acquire power through this trial from the Phoenix and never thought he
would chance upon this sort of confidential information. With a might that shook the entire Profound
Sky Continent, it was well-known to everyone in this world, that the reason for the Divine Phoenix Sect’s
domination and power was their possession of Phoenix blood and had the power of the Phoenix within
their body. However, no one knew that there was actually such a secret behind them.

“No! The first four stages of [World Ode of the Phoenix] are not located at the Divine Phoenix Empire’s
trial grounds; they are actually in the hands of the Divine Phoenix Sect. The [World Ode of the Phoenix]
became the Divine Phoenix Sect’s treasure after that rebellious Spirit of the Phoenix gave it to them, and



assisted their domination of the Profound Sky Continent. The Divine Phoenix Empire’s trial grounds are
preserved and used to grant pure Phoenix blood and the Divine Phoenix Pellet to the Divine Phoenix
Sect’s disciples that have passed the trial, because passing the trials is the only way to receive the
Phoenix blood and Divine Phoenix Pellet. The Phoenix set this rule originally, and even us Spirits of the
Phoenix cannot change it. This rule also applies to the [World Ode of the Phoenix].”

“Then why was the Divine Phoenix Empire’s Spirit of the Phoenix capable of handing over the [World
Ode of the Phoenix] to the Divine Phoenix Sect? Also, with only the fifth and sixth stages here, it is
impossible to cultivate the [World Ode of the Phoenix] without the first four stages. You are the
Phoenix’s spirit, so you should know the power inscriptions for the first four stages, right?” Yun Che
asked.

“No, | do not know. Even though we are Spirits of the Phoenix, we do not possess the authority to read
the [World Ode of the Phoenix] and more so, cannot give it away to others. The only authority we have,
is to grant it to humans who who have passed the trial, and allow them to study the [World Ode of the
Phoenix] for one month. However, in our vicious battle, my jade stone that recorded the [World Ode of
the Phoenix] was destroyed and his was also fractured, which rendered the imprinted rules the Phoenix
had previously set useless. Thus, he gained that chunk of broken jade stone, which was also the
complete authority over the first four stages. The bottom half landed in my hands and | could also freely
administer it. However, | will never go against the will of the Phoenix. As for the first four stages, | don’t
have the slightest knowledge of them. So your wish to obtain the first four stages from here, is
completely impossible.”

“So that’s how it is.” Yun Che’s heart was crestfallen. The inscriptions of the [World Ode of the Phoenix]
had fractured, but at any rate, with the first four stages [World Ode of the Phoenix] in the hands of the
Divine Phoenix Sect, even if one started training from the first stage without the slightest delay, one
would eventually be stuck at the fourth stage. The fifth and sixth stages of the [World Ode of the
Phoenix] that he currently possessed were two stages more powerful than that of the Divine Phoenix
Sect. But at the moment, it was just as useful as not having it at all... Without knowledge of the first four
stages, how would one even begin learning the fifth and sixth stages?

If a building didn’t have the first four stories, how could it have the fifth and sixth stories? Even if the
building was suspended in the air, there would still be some support structure supporting the building.

“You can consume this Divine Phoenix Pellet immediately, and with your current profound strength, you
should need three days worth of time to completely refine the pill. As for the [World Ode of the
Phoenix], even though we only have a fragment, you can still try to comprehend it through the rules and
regulations the Phoenix had left behind in the next month. Of course, if you feel like this a waste of time,
you can leave right after refining the pill. But even though you cannot cultivate with this fragment of the
[World Ode of the Phoenix], it is still one of the World Scorching Heavenly Books from the world-shaking
Prehistoric Era. In this one month, you may read it and perhaps learn something from it. Everything is up
to you.”

“Lastly, I'll leave you with a warning. Once you leave, you can not bring up a single word of these trials
to anyone. If you go to the Divine Phoenix Empire in the future, unless you have enough power, you
must cover up any signs of your Phoenix Veins and mark. If any of the Phoenix bloodline discover the



Phoenix blood in your body, you are bound to encounter a great calamity since you are not a disciple of
the Divine Phoenix Sect... Remember this!”

The voice reverberated in Yun Che’s mind and the huge pair of golden pupils slowly faded away.

Holding onto the jade which contained the fragments of the [World Ode of the Phoenix], it was
impossible for Yun Che to not be confused and hesitant. What kind of existence was the Divine Phoenix
Sect? Just a casual branch sect had the power to match the Blue Wind Empire’s Four Major Sects, so
their Main Sect’s strength was simply unimaginable to ordinary citizens. They were so formidable
because of Phoenix blood, as well as the [World Ode of the Phoenix] that they had acquired from the
Spirit of the Phoenix.

And the portion of the [World Ode of the Phoenix] in his hands exceeded that of the Divine Phoenix
Sect’s by two stages. What kind of frightening concept was this?

But these were only fragments, and it was impossible to train without the foundation of the first four
levels! To have such a treasure but not be able to utilize it, one could only imagine how frustrating this
would be. Yun Che wished the Spirit of the Phoenix hadn’t revealed the existence of the fragments at all;
then he would be content and not in this current state of hesitation.

Yun Che sat on the floor and took the Divine Phoenix Pellet out of the jade bottle. The Divine Phoenix
Pellet’s entire color was as red as blood and scorching hot. One could clearly feel the immense power
contained within the pill. Yun Che adjusted his breathing, placed the pill at the entrance of his mouth,
and swallowed it in one gulp.

Whoosh!!

Suddenly, crimson flames rose out of Yun Che’s body, and shot up to a height no less than three meters
as it wrapped around his entire body. At the same time, all the pores in his body expanded by a
substantial amount; blood frantically rushed around his body at three times the usual speed, and the
profound energy in his veins violently swept across his body like stormy water.

The process of refining the pellet should have been very difficult and painful, but due to the cheat in his
body, Yun Che actually felt an indescribably comfortable sensation. He merely used not even twenty
breaths of time to restore the balance between his blood, meridians, and profound veins. All the while,
his expression was completely calm as he enjoyed the minute changes in his body and the slowly
thickening profound energy.

The flames surrounding his entire body did not subside at all as it continued to calmly burn throughout
the process. The purpose of the flames was to physically remold the body of the pill taker, increasing
their fire resistance, and their affinity with the fire element. But in Yun Che’s case, the fire was
unnecessary.

The Phoenix spirit had said that not only would the Divine Phoenix Pellet improve one’s control over
fire, it would also greatly enhance one’s profound power. The Phoenix spirit definitely spoke the truth,
as Yun Che could clearly feel an increase in his profound strength... This kind of growth was very slow,
and was completely unlike the Evil God’s Fire Seed violent expansion. Rather, the promotion was
especially solidly stable.



An hour later, Yun Che opened his eyes. Over one percent of the Divine Phoenix Pellet had been refined
in his body. His profound strength had originally been situated at the bottleneck of the Nascent
Profound Realm’s first level. In order to stabilize the explosive surge of profound energy from the Evil
God’s Fire Seed, he had been suppressing his profound power’s breakthrough. However, under the
effect of the Divine Phoenix Pellet, in only an hour, he had completely broken through the bottleneck
now, and safely entered the second level of the Nascent Profound Realm.

While still seated, Yun Che picked up the jade with the [World Ode of the Phoenix] inscribed on it. He
placed his palm on the top of the jade as feelings of worry and regret filled his heart. Right as he was
about to take his hand off the jade and focus on refining the Divine Phoenix Pellet, the silhouette of a
person suddenly flashed in his mind, and he thought back to the time when that person gently said
those words to him...

“Master, the arts of healing that you taught me, are they all from this [Heavenly Medicine Manual]?”

“Heh heh, that’s right. This is a particularly odd book. Once, | was gathering medicinal materials and got
lost while deep in the mountains. | fell off a small cliff after being chased by a wild beast, and found this
[Heavenly Medicine Manual] on a withered skeleton. Only, | discovered upon finding this book that the
[Heavenly Medicine Manual] had a total of three sections, and | had only found the third section. | also
discovered that this [Heavenly Medicine Manual] was not just a common medical book; its medical
knowledge was suppose to be one of a whole, and it was fundamentally impossible to comprehend the
third section without the first two sections.”

“Later, Master found the first two sections, right?”

“No! Even though | spent a considerable amount of time searching, | did not find the previous sections.
But Master was not content leaving it at that, so | stopped searching and tried to decipher the third
section of [Heavenly Medicine Manual] by force. Combined with my entire lifetime’s worth of reading,
knowledge, and experience, | pieced it together bit by bit, and in ten years’ time, | wrote out the two
sections myself... However, the two sections that Master wrote are definitely not the same as the
original sections, but through my own comprehension and writing, compared to simply reading
another’s book, perhaps what | had gained was much greater.”

“Wow! Master, you really are too powerful.”

“Hahahaha, Master is just stubborn and never admits defeat. If others could comprehend it, why
wouldn’t | be able to comprehend it... Not to mention that | also had the third section as a reference.
Che’er, in terms of perception, you surpass me completely. As long as you have Master’s ideas and
determination, you will definitely be able to accomplish it as well, perhaps even better than Master.”

As if encouraged to study by the morning bell and evening drums, Yun Che’s eyes suddenly widened as
his heart heavily quaked.

Every stage of the [World Ode of the Phoenix] was exactly a step by step progression and all arts of the
world were like this without exception. Without a complete understanding of the first stage, it was
impossible to grasp the second stage, and without a complete understanding of the second stage it
would be impossible to grasp the third stage... This was common sense that everyone knew!



But, was it really completely impossible?

Master could. Through his own understanding of the arts of healing, his talent, and the third section of
[Heavenly Medicine Manual], he thoroughly understood the entire [Heavenly Medicine Manual]. | have
the Evil God'’s Fire Seed and an unparalleled affinity to fire, so there is no absolutely no reason why |
shouldn’t be able to comprehend the the fifth and sixth stages of the [World Ode of the Phoenix], break
through the basic context of the first four stages, and then forcefully cultivate the fifth stage?!

Thinking to here, Yun Che closed his eyes and suddenly emptied his heart. The only thing his mind
focused on was the mental imprint that came from the jade....

And began from the fifth stage of the [World Ode of the Phoenix]...

The fifth stage... Other than raising Phoenix fire power, it also contained a Phoenix Fire Technique :
Empyrean Dance of the Phoenix Wing.

Chapter 114 - At Wit’s End
“What are you trying to do?”

All of a sudden, Jasmine felt the profound energy in Yun Che’s body begin to abnormally circulate, and
immediately became alert. She asked him solemnly: “Are you trying to forcefully comprehend the fifth
and sixth stages of this [World Ode of the Phoenix]? Have you gone mad!”

“A chance of a lifetime has been placed right in front of me. If | don’t attempt it, | will regret it forever!”
Yun Che replied with his eyes closed. His consciousness was completely submerged into the soul imprint
inside the jade rock. This [World Ode of the Phoenix] was recorded using a soul imprint, so one must use
soul power to read it. If one managed to successfully comprehend it, it would then be genuinely
recorded within one’s own soul. And if one was unable to comprehend it, after leaving the trial ground,
the words, images, and methods to circulate profound energy that were recorded on the jade stone
would be completely erased from his memory. Therefore, for Yun Che, who only had a month to
comprehend the remaining portion of this fragment, it was fundamentally impossible for him to commit
the fifth and sixth stages to memory as a temporary solution and then find the first four stages to
comprehend in the future.

“Without the first four stages, how are you going to comprehend the fifth and sixth stages? Are you
trying to go straight for the fruit when you don’t even have the roots? If you try to force yourself to go
on the opposite path, the most likely outcome will be the distortion of your profound veins, messing up
your channels, and even the profound entrances that you had fully opened would close one after
another.”

“Since | don’t have the foundation of the first to fourth stages, I'll build my own foundation!” Yun Che
answered serenely.

“Build your own foundation? Do you know how many tens of thousands of years the Primordial Phoenix
Clan spent to finally obtain this [World Ode of the Phoenix]? And do you realize how many revisions,
changes and evolutions it underwent after it was first created? You only have a month’s time at most,
and yet you still want to build your own foundation to comprehend the fifth and sixth stages?” Jasmine
shook her head, “Even if you really are some peerless genius, it will still be impossible to do so!”



“At least let me attempt it!” Yun Che willfully replied in a low voice. Then, he cut off all other parts of his
consciousness, and submerged himself fully within the soul imprint of the [World Ode of the Phoenix]...

However at this moment, neither Yun Che nor Jasmine noticed that under his outer clothing, an
eccentric glow suddenly radiated from the pendant he had worn since birth... Which died down in a
flash.

Outside the seal formation, Lan Xueruo waited anxiously. One hour passed... Two hours passed... Twelve
hours passed... An entire day and night passed... Her expression had long since darkened. The insides of
Feng Baichuan’s heart went completely silent as well.

“Do people really die in this training?” Looking at Feng Baichuan who had walked over there again, Lan
Xueruo turned to the side and asked with lifeless eyes. She had already asked this same question over a
dozen times.

Feng Baichuan sighed deeply in his heart and could only try his best to console her: “Some of the
clansmen have indeed died in this trial. But... we shouldn’t be this pessimistic; it cannot be said for sure
but perhaps Little Brother Yun passed the training. Our ancestors who passed this trial, had stayed
inside for more than a dozen days before coming out. So... let’s wait a bit longer. Maybe he’ll coming
out any moment now.”

While saying this, Feng Baichuan, who had experienced the Phoenix trial first-hand, clearly understood
that it was impossible to pass the trials with only a power of the first level of the Nascent Profound
Realm. Since Yun Che had not come out yet, the only possible outcome was that he had already died in
the trial grounds. However, at this moment, he could only use these words to comfort Lan Xueruo, and
let her hold onto the traces of hope.

“Clan Leader Feng, do you have any way of letting me in?”

Feng Baichuan shook his head: “Only one person can enter the trial ground every month, | don’t have
any ways to let you in.”

Lan Xueruo bit her lip and did not say another word as she silently stood in front of the trial entrance,
blankly staring ahead; her heart franticly longed for the appearance of that figure... She did not know
what was going on with her, to actually be secretly anxious and worried to this extent. Whenever she
thought about the possibility of him dying in the trial grounds, her heart would experience a tearing
pain.

Barricaded outside by the Black Demon Mercenary Group, the Thousand Meter Sound Transmission
Talisman consumed, the Giant Snow Eagle still in slumber... None of these problems caused her to be at
a loss. However, when Yun Che had not come out for an entire day, she mind was in a frenzy, and was
unable to calm down at all.

Two days passed... Three days passed... Ten days passed... Fifteen days passed...

Yun Che still had not appeared.



So Lan Xueruo was unable to hold on to any more delusions, and had no choice but to painfully accept
the fact that Yun Che had already died in the trial ground and would never come out.

She had been living in darkness these past few days, and the stabbing pain in her heart would not stop,
day or night. Originally, she believed the reason for her pain was the loss of a “hope” she had finally
found, but she was unable to suppress this kind of pain no matter what, and her heart tightened up
whenever she recalled Yun Che’s face. She gradually became perplexed, because she could feel that this
kind of suffering had long since exceeded the category of feeling sorry. But she had no idea which part
had exceeded, because this kind of feeling was very elusive, and extremely unfamiliar.

“Damn it. Half a month has already passed and they still haven’t come out! Food was clearly prepared
inside this cave!”

“What are you worried about! No matter how much food and water they have, there will be a time
when their resources run out. Hmph, let’s see how much longer they can hold out.”

The Black Demon Mercenary Group still had not left, because at this point, they were certain that there
must be a great treasure hidden inside. They stationed two squads of people to keep watch in turns
everyday, and never left the cave unguarded for even a moment.

Under Feng Baichuan’s frugal distribution, only a third of the rations and water that Yun Che had
originally left remained after half a month. He knitted his brow every day as he strenuously thought of
ways to escape. However, in the face of the absolute pressuring power from outside, he was at his wit’s
end and even if he were to think until his brain shut down, all they could do was painfully hold on.

Twenty days passed... Twenty five days passed...
A month passed.

Under the protection of the seal formation, the bereaved Phoenix clan had finally reached the end of
the line after holding out with difficulty for an entire month.

The spatial ring that Yun Che passed onto Feng Baichuan had been completely emptied two days prior,
and not a single grain of food or droplet of water was left. An adult had a low level of profound energy,
which allowed them to last a bit longer, whereas the elderly and children collapsed one after another
from the horror of their unyielding hunger. Once they lost consciousness, it was impossible to wake
them up anymore.

Feng Baichuan’s eyes were deeply sunken and he sat in a cold corner of the cave as he choked in the
deep abyss of powerlessness and despair. At this point, he already had no idea what he should do next...
If they were to continue to remain here, their entire clan would starve to death; whereas if they left, the
vicious and cruel bandits would kill them all... Perhaps they might even ravage and torture them in every
way possible because they did not hand over the so-called treasure, which would be an even more
miserable death.

“All of you inside, listen carefully. You only need to come out obediently, then hand over the treasure
and that woman, and we can assure you that we would not touch any one of you. Furthermore, we
won't ever enter this area a second time.”



“They truly are a bunch of stupid fellows. What do you hope to achieve by hiding like this? Even if you
don’t care about your life, do you not care about the lives of your family and children? You will die
sooner or later staying inside. Come out and surrender obediently, and, after you satisfy our conditions,
we promise that not a single one of you will die. We'll even let you all have a good meal first!”

At the brink of despair, the Black Demon Mercenaries’ shouts became harder and harder to resist in
everyone’s ears. At this moment, an elderly man tottered up and said: “Clan Leader, what they say is
also true; sooner or later we will all starve to death in here. At this point, there simply is no meaning in
hiding any longer. We’d better go out and surrender; perhaps they will do as they say and would not
harm us.

“Out of the question!” Feng Baichuan actually shook his head and dimly replied: “You should have felt it
previously as well,- all of them carried varying degrees of hostility towards us on their bodies. This is a
gang of vicious and cruel bandits that have no regard for human lives. If we go out, we will only die more
miserably and even suffer from humiliation. Let’s hold on for a while more... Miss Xueruo said her
contracted spirit beast is about to wake up; when that time comes, we will have some hope of being
saved. Even if we all end up dying... | would rather starve to death than get humiliated to death!”

“Zu’er~ Xian’er!!1”

Just as Feng Baichuan finished speaking, Feng Caiyun’s heart-wrenching cry sounded out. Feng Baichuan
suddenly stood up and leapt to the front of his wife, Feng Caiyun... Feng Zu’er and Feng Xian’er had lost
consciousness in Feng Caiyun’s bosom. Their faces were pale with a tinge of yellow, and no matter how
Feng Caiyun shouted, they gave no response whatsoever.

“Zu’er, Xian’er...” Blood oozed out from Feng Baichuan’s fingertips, and his eyes filled with tears. He
then raised his hand to forcefully slapped his head and nearly fainted from despair.

Lan Xueruo, who had been curled up in the corner the entire time, slowly stood up. Perhaps it was way
too exhausted, for the Giant Snow Eagle had still not awoken after a month had passed. At this moment,
she knew that if they couldn’t come up with any other plan, they wouldn’t be able to hold out for even a
day longer.

“Clan Leader Feng, can | trouble you to temporarily open the seal formation outside? | will go out and
snatch some food to bring back in.”

Listening to Lan Xueruo’s words, Feng Baichuan became stunned before quickly shaking his head: “No!
It's too dangerous; with so many people outside, how are you going to snatch the food from right under
their noses?”

Lan Xueruo replied with a determined gaze: “After all, | do have the profound strength of the True
Profound Realm. As long as the few True Profound Realm leaders of theirs are not present, it is unlikely
to be dangerous for me. Right now, all these children are already unable to hold out. If I still don’t go
and obtain some food, they might...”

Feng Baichuan’s lips trembled. Looking at Feng Zu’er and Feng Xian’er who had lost consciousness, he
finally nodded his head and said bitterly: “Miss Lan, then you must be careful... All of us big men here
are helpless, yet we can only trouble a girl like you to risk your life for us. It really is...”



“No need to put it that way, Clan Leader Feng. | believe that if Clan Leader Feng had enough power, you
would definitely be the first one to go out... Immediately deactivate the seal formation, then
immediately activate it again after I've exited. Once | get the food, | will signal you through voice to
deactivate the seal formation again.”

Even though her plan was accompanied by extremely high risk, it seemed to be the only plausible
temporary solution to relieve them of their current crisis. Feng Baichuan stood at the cave entrance, bit
open his mouth, dripped his blood on the seal and said with concern: “You must be carefull”

Within Feng Baichuan’s voice, the scarlet colored seal formation flashed before slowly vanishing. With
her longsword in hand, Lan Xueruo’s body suddenly shot flying toward the outside as she left behind a
flash of white phantom.

Chapter 115 - Sorry, I’'m Late

“This is really unbelievable, you were actually able to forcefully comprehend the Phoenix Flame
Techniques from the fifth and sixth stages of the [World Ode of the Phoenix] by utilizing your profound
strength’s extremely strong affinity to fire, even under the situation where the concept of the phoenix’s
flames’ power was severely lacking! Human, you astonish me.”

“The core power of these two great realms lies in raising the power of the phoenix flame by a wide
margin, yet all | did was merely comprehend the two great flame techniques; it really wasn’t anything
impressive.” Yun Che said calmly.

“No! The flame techniques of the two huge realms, ‘Empyrean Dance of the Phoenix Wing’ and the ‘Star
Scorching Demon Lotus’, are closely related to the concepts of the flame’s energy and are together as
one. To thoroughly understand these two great flame techniques under these circumstances, | believe
that even if the Phoenix was here in the mortal world, he would certainly be immensely astonished as
well. Admittedly, this is related to the fact that you possess the Fire Seed of the Evil God and have an
extremely strong affinity to fire; however, even if the Evil God was here instead, it would basically be
impossible for him to do this in the short span of one month. Your astonishing comprehensive ability is
sufficient to be crowned as the best in the present world.”

This is the evaluation that the Phoenix Spirit had towards Yun Che. Being the spirit of a divine beast
superior to the mortal world, it had never expected that it would give such an evaluation to a human
one day.

The jade that recorded the [World Ode of the Phoenix] slowly vanished in Yun Che’s hand, and the
Phoenix Spirit’s voice sounded again: “Your time in this trial ground is reaching its end, and it’s time for
me to send you out. However, before | do so, | should perhaps give you a special present.”

Inside the pitch-black world, a golden light suddenly came flying and touched Yun Che on his forehead.
Instantly, the scarlet phoenix imprint on his forehead appeared.. but the color had turned into a pure
golden color from the previous scarlet color! Just like a cluster of burning, golden-colored flames.

“This is...” Feeling the phoenix’s imprint of his forehead change color, Yun Che subconsciously touched
his forehead and asked puzzledly.



“This is a special power that | can only use once in my lifetime, but | never thought the day where | used
it would actually come. However, as the one who carries the power of the Evil God, your future is
destined to be extraordinary, and bestowing this power upon you is more than suitable. As to what kind
of power this is, when the time of you using it comes, you will naturally know.”

“Now then, let me send you out. Your friend, and that one Phoenix Clan that had been cursed by me are
currently facing a great crisis, and only you can save them now... Now go.”

As the Phoenix Spirit’s voice faded, the pair of huge golden eyes disappeared within the darkness, and
the space in front of Yun Che’s eyes immediately distorted...

When the seal formation had been temporarily opened, Lan Xueruo rushed out with her fastest speed,
and understood the situation outside clearly with one glance. With her jade sword out, she rushed
directly at the frontmost Black Demon mercenary. The seal behind her also quickly reactivated
immediately after she exited the cave.

Captain Black Demon was not around, and the three others with the power of the True Profound Realm
- Black Tiger, Black Devil, and Black Wolf - didn’t seem to be around either; this was undoubtedly the
best situation for Lan Xueruo. With her profound strength of the third rank of the True Profound Realm,
it was fundamentally impossible for these Nascent Profound Realm villains to stop her.

“That chick came out... Quick! Quickly go inform the Captain!”

Seeing Lan Xueruo suddenly rush out, the closest squad was also caught unprepared. Before they even
had the chance to act and stop her, all of the weapons in their hands were flicked away by Lan Xueruo...
With Lan Xueruo’s strength, she could have easily killed the few of them with one strike of her sword.
However, in her heart, there had never been the thought of killing people.

The tent that stored the food was directly in front of her, and Lan Xueruo located it instantly with a
single glance. Brandishing her jade sword, her graceful body swiftly drove forward like a butterfly
fluttering through the flowers and broke through the barricade of a dozen and more people. She
reached the tent in less than a few breaths of time before quickly removing the spatial ring that was on
her left hand.

However, at this moment, two blasts of dangerous gales suddenly came from both sides. Vice Captain
Black Tiger and Black Wolf simultaneously jumped out from the back of the tent while laughing
sinisterly; two Wolf Fanged Maces swung toward Lan Xueruo from both sides, and forced her to rapidly
retreat. Behind her, Vice Captain Black Devil also hopped out from who knows where. The three of them
readied their Wolf Fanged Maces, encircled Lan Xueruo, and laughed with incomparable obscenity.

“I knew you would do something like this. Tsk tsk, we’ve indeed waited a long time for you.” Black Wolf
licked the corner of his lip and looked at Lan Xueruo with a gaze filled with obscenity.

“This woman is actually beautiful to such an extent that she’s actually worth dying for.” Seeing Lan
Xueruo up close for the first time, Black Tiger’s saliva had already started to uncontrollably flowed out.

“What are you spouting rubbish for! Let’s capture her first. This beauty may indeed be young, but her
profound strength is no weaker than the Captain’s; you should more or less be a little careful!”



Amidst a low shout, three Wolf Fanged Maces swung towards Lan Xueruo from three different angles.
Lan Xueruo revealed a bitter smile; it had already been four days since she had drank anything. Even
though her profound strength appeared to be unaffected, in actuality, under the long period of hunger,
anxiousness and sorrow, her body had become utterly weak and unstable. Because of this, she could
barely bring out half of her profound strength; even to the point of being unable to detect where these
three had been hiding.

Under normal circumstances, she would be still able to handle these three first rankers of True Profound
Realm by herself, but in her current condition, it was almost impossible for her to escape, much less
defeat them.

Waving her jade sword and releasing her profound energy, she blew back the attacks from all three with
a single strike of the sword. However, in doing so, she nearly lost her balance from the recoil. Biting her
jade teeth, the golden glow in her eyes slight wavered as she consolidated all of her profound energy.
She didn’t try to continue the fight but instead suddenly lept up before somersaulting in the air, with the
intention of escaping their encirclement. However, the three of them seemed to have expected her
actions long ago. Black Devil coldly laughed: “Want to run? Hehe, since you have come out, don’t think
that you can just go back in... Heaven Rumbling Strike!”

Black Devil jumped right after and ruthlessly swung his mace toward the airborne Lan Xueruo. Lan
Xueruo used her sword to block the attack, only to stumble as she landed. At this moment, a wild and
loud laughter came from behind her back: “Hahahaha! Excellent! How excellent! | have indeed not
waited in vain for this past month; the beauty has delivered herself to the doorstep, Hahahaha!”

This voice gave Lan Xueruo’s heart a sudden chill, because this was clearly Black Demon’s voice.

As the voice just faded, another blast of violent wind suddenly came from her rear. Lan Xueruo had no
place to dodge, there wasn’t even enough time to swing her sword; she could only forcefully intercept it
with a backhand swing.

Poof!!

Completely exhausted of profound energy, while also under the condition of being sneak-attacked, how
could the current Lan Xueruo possibly withstand a blow from Black Demon from her rear. Her delicate
and frail body was directly blown away, and a trace of blood slowly flowed down the corner of her
mouth.

Contrary to expectations, Black Demon was actually stunned. He had exchanged blows with Lan Xueruo
previously and was even injured by her stab; in his heart, he was still more or less fearful of her, which
was why he had chosen such a despicable sneak attack. However, he did not expect that this blow
would actually result in such an impressive outcome. While looking at Lan Xueruo who was slowly
wiping off the blood at the corner of her mouth, Black Demon drew closer step-by-step, and laughed
while grinning hideously: “Hehe, little beauty, you can’t escape this time anymore. Obediently follow me
back and be my wife; | promise that you will be able to live and eat well. When that time comes,
wouldn’t releasing everyone inside just be a matter of a word for you.”

Lan Xueruo stood up from the ground, her beautiful eyes were cold as ice, yet her heart was instead
overwhelmed with grief: Never would | have thought that my noble body, would actually be forced into



an almost despairing state by bunch of substandard villains. She did not say a word; after placing her
jade sword in front of her body, she prepared for the final life-and-death struggle.

“Tsk, what a tough nut to crack.” Black Demon squeezed his chin with his fingers, smiling more and
more dangerously as he moved closer and closer to Lan Xueruo: “It seems that you won’t be obediente
unless | knock you out. When the time comes, and you wake up to find yourself stripped naked, let’s see
if you can still act so tough.

All of the the surrounding Black Demon Mercenaries let out a wave of obscene laughter. Black Demon
also took a big step forward, and horizontally swung the Wolf’s Fanged Club towards Lan Xueruo.

Clang!
Clang!
CLANG!!

Lan Xueruo gritted her jade teeth and blocked Black Demon’s attacks with all her strength. The first
block, she retreated a big step back; and for the second block, her right arm felt a wave of numbness,
nearly causing her to fall down; as for the third block, she was directly thrown onto the ground, and the
jade sword in her hand was also blown far, far away.

“Hehehehe,” Black Demon threw the Wolf Fanged Mace behind him and rubbed his hands together as
he walked towards the fallen Lan Xueruo. In the midst of his lewd laughter, he grabbed at her with one
hand.

It was at this moment that a loud, ear-piercing phoenix cry suddenly resounded near their ears, and
made their ears ring for a moment. Black Demon’s entire body also completely froze, and stopped his
movement. Before he was even able to react, he saw a huge flaming figure suddenly breaking through
the seal of the cave; it rushed directly at them while carrying a scorching heatwave.

That flaming figure.. was like a miniature phoenix spreading it wings and dancing in the breeze!
Wait a minute... Phoe... Phoenix?

Everyone’s eyes instantly stared wide open with mouths agape. Whereas this “Phoenix”, after breaking
through the seal formation, came flying down toward Lan Xueruo’s position like a comet falling at
extreme speed.

BOOM!!!

The phoenix crashed into the ground, triggering a blazing explosion that measured over fifty meters in
diameter.

Black Demon, Black Tiger, Black Devil, Black Wolf and all the Black Demon Mercenaries nearby were all
blown away by the waves of flame, and nearly lost consciousness before frantically rolling on the floor
screaming as they tried to extinguish the flames burning on their body.



Black Demon had been blown several tens of meters back. He stood up with difficulty before using all his
might to slap away the flames on his body, and wildly howled: “WHO! WHO IS IT!!”

Just as he shouted, his eyes suddenly opened wide... because as the red glow of the flames slowly faded,
he discovered countless corpses laid before his eyes. Within the radius of the blazing explosion just now,
everyone under the fifth level of Nascent Profound Realm had died on the spot. Some bodies had been
blown into bits, dying without their body parts intact, while some bodies were still burning ferociously,
and slowly became charred corpses that were too gruesome to behold.

As the red glow from the flames slowly faded, at the core of the explosion, Yun Che was hugging Lan
Xueruo’s waist and embraced her weak body with the gentlest of movements. His body was also
covered in a layer of a faint red blaze, yet it did not cause even the slightest of burns to Lan Xueruo’s
body or clothes. As he looked at her deathly-white face and the trace of blood at the corner of her
mouth, he keenly sensed the deep feeling of weakness come from her body, Yun Che’s heart throbbed
with pain as he gently said: “Senior Sister, sorry, I'm late...”

Chapter 116 - Instant Kill

When she saw Yun Che, who had suddenly appeared before her eyes, Lan Xueruo’s eyes became hazy.
She stared blanky at Yun Che for quite a while before finally believing that all of this was not an illusion
and she was not dreaming. The corners of her lips raised in a warm curve, her gaze trembled with

astonishment, happiness, comfort... and traces of tender sentiments that even she did not perceive....

“Junior Brother Yun, you are still alive... very good...” She gently smiled. Even though this was her first
time getting tightly embraced by a man, there was not even a trace of rejection in her heart. Instead,
her mental state which had been stretched taut had completely relaxed. Knowing that Yun Che was still
alive, all of the anxiety, fear, and pain on her body was entirely replaced by happiness. Being embraced
by Yun Che like this, she felt a kind of contentment and ease that she had never felt before.

“I did tell Senior Sister before that I'm a person who treasures my life the most, so how could | die so
easily... Come, swallow this down.” Yun Che took out a Heaven Returning Pellet and gently placed it into
Lan Xueruo’s mouth. Lan Xueruo swallowed without hesitation and revealed a look of deep
astonishment, because the moment the pellet entered her mouth, she felt a warm current flowing
through her entire body. All of her injuries stopped hurting and began to heal at an extremely fast
speed.

“Heaven Returning Pellet?”

A medicine that was able to quickly heal in a short period of time, used the most valuable ingredients,
required extremely precise refinement techniques, and at the same time required a very long refining
process. When the pill entered her mouth, Lan Xueruo realized with astonishment that it was the
healing panacea, the Heaven Returning Pellet; furthermore, it was a medium-grade Heaven Returning
Pellet which was only inferior to the high-grade Heaven Returning Pellet. Even if such a Heaven
Returning Pellet was possessed by one of those top-notch sects, it would still be considered an
extremely precious first-rate medicinal pellet.

Yun Che gave a slight smile and softly spoke as he helped Lan Xueruo up: “Senior Sister, rest well for a
while. Leave these villains to me.”



On the other side, Black Demon was scared witless after the previous explosion instantly killed thirteen
Black Demon Mercenaries. Beside him, Black Wolf said: “Captain, don’t panic! That must be the same
unusual weapon that was used a month ago! Moreover, there should only be one such weapon left,
otherwise he wouldn’t wait till now to use it!”

As he heard Black Wolf’s words, the fear in Black Demon’s heart vanished without a trace; this was
undoubtedly the most logical explanation. Even if he were to be beaten to death, he would not believe
that a profound practitioner at the Nascent Profound Realm could release that kind of attack. He took a
big step forward, and pointed at Yun Che as he howled furiously: “You little bastard, you actually dare to
kill over a dozen of my brothers! I'll skin you alive! Go, take both of them down for me! Both the man
and the woman must be alive!”

The surrounding Black Demon Mercenaries roared and swung their weapons as they simultaneously
attacked together. Lan Xueruo’s heart, which had just calmed down, once again tensed up as she spoke
with urgency: “Quickly leave, Junior Brother Yun! You have such a strong profound movement skill so
you should definitely be able to escape. After you escape, | will have a way to immediately escape and
meet up with you!”

Yun Che smiled as he shook his head: “If Senior Sister really has a way, you wouldn’t have been nearly
caught a moment ago. | will not and do not need to escape... Wherever | am, I'd never let Senior Sister
suffer a single injury!”

As his voice faded, the Tiger Soul Sword in Yun Che’s hand suddenly swung forward. While it traveled in
the air, the meter-long sword blade suddenly spewed out a three-foot long tongue of flame. As the
tongue of flame left the sword, it swept horizontally into the Black Demon Mercenaries that were
rushing head-on.

“AHHH!!”

The fluttering flame was like a raging fire dragon as it roared and smashed onto the bodies of the Black
Demon Mercenaries. Along with the blood-curdling screams that were mixed in, five of the Black Demon
Mercenaries were blown away; each suffered a fifteen centimeter wound on their body that vigorously
spewed out fresh blood and the clothes and skin close to the wounds were all scorched... As for the
frontmost mercenary, the area around his wound had already been burned black.

The five rolled on the floor while they screamed in pain. Their screams sounded like the wailing of
ghosts and the howling of wolves.

Lan Xueruo stared with her beautiful eyes wide open. After staring blankly for a while, she exclaimed in
shock and delight: “Junior Brother Yun, your profound strength... Has actually reached... the tenth level
of the Nascent Profound Realm!?”

She could feel Yun Che’s current profound strength, yet her voice carried a deep disbelief.

Only a month had passed! He had actually jumped from the first level of the Nascent Profound Realm to
reach his current level at the tenth level of the Nascent Profound Realm! And nearly crossed over an
entire huge realm in the span of a month! Not only that, the flame attack which he had just displayed
was incomparably stronger than the fire profound art that he had previously shown.



“Correct! Because, | successfully passed that phoenix trial! | received a mystical Divine Phoenix Pellet,
which allowed my profound strength to immediately reach the peak of the Nascent Profound Realm.”
Yun Che said with a smile as he covered Lan Xueruo with half of his body. He had initially thought the
Divine Phoenix Pellet would raise his profound strength by five to six levels, but he didn’t expect it
would actually help him break through nine levels in succession. This phenomenon seemed to be related
to the Fire Seed of the Evil God in his body that allowed him to absorb a hundred percent of the Divine
Phoenix Pellet’s power.

Black Demon and the rest were all shocked after seeing Yun Che blow back five Black Demon
Mercenaries who had an average profound strength of the fifth level of the Nascent Profound Realm
with one move. Seeing the Tiger Soul Sword that blazed with flames, Black Wolf shouted loudly: “So it
turns out that you are not a member of Xiao Sect, you’re a member of the Burning Heaven Clan!!”

With Yun Che’s previous attack, they had also grasped the level of Yun Che’s profound strength ——
Tenth level of Nascent Profound Realm! And being able to release such an astonishing flame profound
energy at the Nascent Profound Realm, other than the disciples of the Burning Heaven Clan, they could
not think of any other sects that were able to do that!

“Burning Heaven Clan... no matter if it’s Xiao Sect or Burning Heaven Clan, he must die! If not, we will all
be doomed!” Black Demon said with a solemn face. However, he did not have a trace of fear on his face.
After all, even though he was a minor problem, he was only at the tenth level of the Nascent Profound
Realm; he was simply not a threat. Even without him, any one of the three Vice Captains were capable
of defeating him.

!II

“This brat, to have an arrogant face... I'll go cripple him

Black Wolf gave a low growl and covered his entire body with profound energy. He took a step and burst
forward in Yun Che’s direction, swinging the spike-covered Wolf Fanged Mace towards Yun Che’s face...
Obviously, Yun Che’s young and visually attractive little white face caused him to subconsciously
become jealous.

After knitting his brow and wrapping his arms around Lan Xueruo’s waist, Yun Che’s figure faintly
swayed.

Swinging the Wolf Fanged Mace furiously, he easily hit Yun Che in the face... However, before Black Wolf
could reveal his smile, his face suddenly changed, because the Wolf Fanged Mace did not stop. Instead,
it directly passed through Yun Che’s “body”, and went through his entire body before the illusion
vanished on the spot.

Meanwhile, Yun Che’s real body, which was hugging Lan Xueruo, appeared beside Black Wolf. Without
turning back or glancing sideways, his left hand suddenly struck behind him, and smashed mercilessly
into Black Wolf’s waist before withdrawing instantly. His entire movement was as fluid as moving clouds
and flowing water.

Along with the increase in profound strength, the broken shadow speed and distance of Star God'’s
Broken Shadow had increased by a wide margin. As for the instantaneous movement he had just
displayed, forget about Black Wolf, not even Black Demon and Lan Xueruo could see what had



happened clearly... Furthermore, he had accomplished this instant movement while still embracing Lan
Xueruo.

Black Wolf collapsed onto the floor after receiving the blow from Yun Che as all four of his limbs
spasmed.

Black Tiger and Black Devil were astounded. Black Tiger took a deep breath and said: “Hmph, as
expected of someone from the Four Major Sects, this profound movement skill is indeed remarkable.”

“Tch! So what of it.” Black Devil disdainfully twitched his mouth: “He is in but the tenth level of Nascent
Profound Realm. Black Wolf might have suffered a small loss, but if he actually wanted to take him
down, it would only take three or four moves... Hey, Black Wolf, what are you still lying there for,
showing off your butt? Aren’t you going to get up and f*ck this brat up... Black Wolf? Black Wolf!?”

Black Devil continuously yelled a few times, yet Black Wolf did not respond and motionlessly laid there.

“There’s no need to shout,” The corner of Yun Che’s mouth curled up and laughed deeply: “He will never
reply to you again in this lifetime.”

“What!?” Black Tiger and Black Devil’s expressions sunk and rushed over at the same time, turning Black
Wolf over with a kick. Immediately, both of their expressions greatly changed; Black Wolf’s entire face
had already turned ashen, his corner of his mouth foamed with blood mixed with froth, and his eyes
opened extremely wide. Both his eyeballs substantially bulged out, yet they had long lost their focus and
spirit, leaving behind only a field of deathly gray.

Dead!!
He actually... died!

“Impossible! Impossible! How could he die just like that; all he took was a single strike from this brat!
This is impossible!” Looking at Black Wolf’s condition, Black Devil turned pale from fright, completely
unable to believe his own eyes. A profound practitioner of the first level of True Profound Realm who
took a single blow from a profound practitioner of the tenth level of Nascent Profound Realm, how
could he have just died like this? The difference between them was not just one level, but also the divide
of an entire realm!

Even Lan Xueruo opened her beautiful eyes wide and became baffled. However, thinking back to the
time when he had crippled Xiao Luocheng who was at the tenth level of Nascent Profound Realm while
he was only at the first level of Nascent Profound Realm, she immediately felt much more natural.

A blow from a tenth ranker of the Nascent Profound Realm would naturally be impossible to directly kill
a True Profound Realm practitioner just like that. However, even though Yun Che’s profound strength
rank was at the tenth level of the Nascent Profound Realm, under the effect of “Evil Soul”, the power of
his profound strength was far greater than this. In addition to the fact that he had killed a countless
number of people, he was extremely familiar with the structure of the human body and thoroughly
understood where all the major vital spots of the human body were located; he could kill with one hit,
without the slightest margin for error!

“You... you actually killed our third brother! | will dismember your corpse into a thousand pieces!!”



Black Devil and Black Tiger went into a violent rage at the same time, emitting anger and murderous
intent from their body. Both of them rushed towards Yun Che at the same time; the two Wolf Fanged
Maces stirred up an astonishing profound energy storm and violently smashed toward Yun Che

Yun Che gently pushed Lan Xueruo back. He didn’t dodge this time. Instead, he took in a light breath and
shouted deeply. With Evil Soul in his body and the Tiger Soul in hand, the sword blade started to burn
with flames. He clearly intended to forcefully take the combined attack of the two True Profound Realm
profound practitioners head-on.

“Be careful, Junior Brother Yun!” Lan Xueruo immediately cried out in alarm. How could a Nascent
Profound Realm practitioner, directly defend against an attack from two True Profound Realm
practitioners.

CLANG!

The Tiger Soul Sword clashed together firmly with the two Wolf Fanged Maces, and the ear-piercing
sound of metal clashing rang out ceaselessly for a long time. In that split second, the corners of Black
Devil and Black Tiger’s mouth revealed a sneer; if their opponent had used that mysterious profound
movement skill just now, they might’ve had a bit of a headache. However, since the opponent recklessly
tried to intercept their attack head on, they were confident that the only outcome would be the
immediate injuring, or even crushing, of both his arms from the shock. However, their sneer only lasted
a moment before becoming completely frozen. This was because what had traveled up from their arms,
was actually an unbelievably strong recoil, which momentarily caused their arms great pain and
ruptured the skin between their thumb and index finger.

Both of Yun Che’s arms also sunk for a moment. But right after, the phoenix imprint on his forehead
shone faintly as he let out a deep shout. The Tiger Soul Sword, which paused for a moment from being
suppressed by the two Wolf Fanged Maces, suddenly released an ear-shattering tiger roar. It swept
through the two Wolf Fanged Maces while carrying scorching-hot flames towards Black Devil and Black
Tiger pupils dilated to the extreme.

Sssssss!!!!

The two Wolf Fanged Maces were cleanly cut apart; Yun Che’s Star God’s Broken Shadow was also
activated in that instant. Carrying a stroke of blazing light, he pierced through both of their bodies like a
bolt of lightning, and appeared five steps behind them.

Black Tiger and Black Devil’s expressions froze as their pupils widened. Under the death-like silence,
their heads neatly dropped off from their neck and tumbled onto the dry ground.

Chapter 117 - Empyrean Dance of the Phoenix Wing
“Old Devil! Old Tiger!!”

Seeing both Black Devil And Black Tiger get beheaded instantaneously, all of Black Demon’s courage
dissipated, and he nearly vomited blood on the spot. All of the Black Demon Mercenaries were even
more rooted in place, and did not dare to believe that the three powerful Vice Captains with the power
of the True Profound Realm would actually die instantly at the hands of a sixteen year old youngster.



“Heh heh, there’s no need to be so sorrowful, you will all meet again shortly.” Yun Che leaned his body
to the side and smiled coldly towards Black Demon. He suddenly raised the Tiger Soul Sword and a
meter-long tongue of flame swept towards Black Demon from far away.

“YOU BASTARD! | WANT YOU TO PAY WITH YOUR BLOOD, I'M GOING TO DISMEMBER YOU INTO A
THOUSAND PIECES!” Black Demon’s anger skyrocketed. With a swing of his Wolf Fanged Mace, he
dispersed Yun Che’s tongue of flame before jumping high into the air to smash towards Yun Che with a
jump attack. Yun Che also jumped; both his hands tightly gripped the Tiger Soul Sword, and clashed with
Black Demon in midair.

CLANG!!

Sparks flew in all directions. Both their bodies quivered violently at the same time before getting blown
backwards. When Yun Che landed, his body only slightly swayed but he stood firm right after; when
Black Demon landed, he retreated five or six steps in succession before he was able to stabilize his
stance. A finger deep hole impressively appeared on the iron Wolf Fanged Mace in his hand.

After meeting Yun Che face-to-face and exchanging blows, Black Demon finally understood why Black
Devil, Black Tiger, and Black Wolf had been easily executed by Yun Che one after another. It was because
even he, was at disadvantageous position from this clash of pure profound energy!!

Black Demon’s eyeballs went into a violent turmoil, his face was full of disbelief... Impossible! Definitely
impossible! He clearly only has the profound strength of the Nascent Profound Realm’s tenth level,
whereas |, am in the third level of the True Profound Realm! How could the intensity of his profound
energy be stronger than mine! This is impossible, absolutely impossible!

However, even if he was unwilling to believe it, the truth was right in front of his eyes. The opponent’s
level of profound strength was clearly inferior to him, yet the intensity of his profound energy was
nevertheless, far superior than his. In addition, the opponent’s weapon held a big advantage as well.
After all, his Wolf Fanged Mace was a True Profound artifact and was also instilled with his profound
energy during battle. For his opponent to actually create such a huge hole with only one strike, it was
extremely likely that the mace would be split in half if it were to withstand a few more blows.

“It seems you are also no more than this.” Yun Che said sarcastically as he raised his hand to stroke the
back of the Tiger Soul Sword.

“Brat, don’t be too cocky this quick, this daddy merely went easy on you just now! You are a trash
Nascent Profound Realm practitioner, how can you be the opponent of me, Black Demon, HAAAH!
STORM STRIKE!”

Black Demon had mingled in the outside world for several decades, but because he didn’t belong to any
sect, Black Demon naturally could not learn any high-grade profound skills. However, he had learned
quite a few of those low-grade profound skills which one could buy anywhere. He closed in on Yun Che
and suddenly spun rapidly, stirring up a formidable profound energy storm while swinging his Wolf
Fanged Mace

CLANG CLANG CLANG CLANG!!



Yun Che fell back slightly and quickly used the Tiger Soul Sword to block off all of Black Demon’s attacks.
Everytime the Tiger Soul Sword clashed with the Wolf Fanged Mace, it generated a crisp clanging sound
and filled the sky with sparks. After over thirty successive blows, Yun Che flew backwards, and fell back
over a dozen steps. Black Demon’s attacks also stopped at this moment, and he roared madly while
pointing at Yun Che: “WHAT ARE YOU GUYS STANDING THERE FOR! GO AND KILL HIM FOR ME!
WHOEVER KILLS HIM WILL BE THE VICE CAPTAIN!!”

The Black Demon Mercenaries were still in a state of stupor after the deaths of all three Vice Captains
and could not completely react. But hearing Black Demon’s loud roar at this moment, was as if they
were awakening from a dream. They suddenly rushed out and besieged Yun Che from all sides.

“Senior Sister, protect yourself carefully!”

Yun Che did not dare to be careless in the face of the seventy to eighty Nascent Profound Realm Black
Demon Mercenaries’ siege. Under such circumstances, he could no longer take care of Lan Xueruo.
However, with Lan Xueruo’s ability, she could still face enemies of the Nascent Profound Realm, even
with her weak body, for a short while without any risk.

“Diell”

Over a dozen Black Demon Mercenaries closed in with a simple formation and leaped towards Yun Che
at the same time. Yun Che did not avoid it, but revealed a cold smile from the corner of his mouth.
While he received their attacks with one sweep, a gigantic tongue of flame came fluttering out, causing
the Tiger Soul Sword to seemingly grow over two meters long.

Puff puff puff puff puff......

As the tongue of flame hit the first person, the impact broke his neck before continuing to sweep
towards the second, third, and fourth without any decrease in power... When facing so many enemies, it
was considered a taboo to attack everyone unless one had an absolutely overwhelming power, because
the power of the attack would substantially scatter. One should instead focus their power in one
direction to lessen the pressure on oneself.

However, what Yun Che chose to do was sweep horizontally with his fire profound energy! In the face of
all these Nascent Profound enemies, his profound strength was not considered overwhelming, but his
weapon was a Earth Profound Artifact that could easily cut through the profound energy defense of the
Nascent Profound Realm! The flames that he released were the flames of the Phoenix, which was under
the control of the power of the Evil God! In addition to the absolute pressure of his profound art and
weapon, his superior profound strength allowed his horizontal sweep to become a genuine horizontal
sweep that was not forced at all.

Seven or eight of the group of over a dozen people who were sieging him were directly swept away with
one such strike from Yun Che. A sound of wind closed in from behind and a heavy broadaxe came
swinging toward his neck. Without even turning around, he formed a fist with his left hand and smashed
at the wind.

BANG!!



The Black Demon Mercenary that had tried to sneak attack Yun Che had his chest bones suddenly split
into pieces, and he vomited blood as he flew far away.

“DIE!)”

Towards these Black Demon Mercenaries, Yun Che had no trace of pity or mercy. With a jump, he
avoided the attacks from three Black Demon Mercenaries and stomped at the Black Demon Mercenary
to his rear, opening a bloody hole in his chest. Borrowing the recoil power, his body dashed out from a
far distance, sweeping three people into the tongue of flame high up in the sky. When he landed,
another three were sent flying with one attack.

More and more Black Demon Mercenaries started to attack from all sides, surrounding Yun Che in the
crowd like a tidal wave. Yun Che remained calm and collected; using the Star God’s Broken Shadow, he
weaved through the crowd like a swift inside a storm. Wherever the Tiger Soul Sword landed, weapons
would break and people would die in just one strike. Against the Tiger Soul Sword, the profound energy
defense of these practitioners at the Nascent Profound Realm were not much different compared to a
thin piece of paper.

Not long after, Yun Che’s body had been splattered with huge patches of blood. However, he completely
lacked perception to all of this. He had simply killed too many people in his lifetime. To him, killing was
as ordinary as harvesting wheat; it was unable to stir up the slightest of waves in his heart.

Black Demon, who was standing far away, wanted to take advantage of the moment when Yun Che was
being surrounded and carry out a sneak attack to end things once and for all. But looking at his blood-
soaked body and watching him cut down the waves of Black Demon Mercenaries like wheat, a deep chill
began to flood in his heart... This was clearly a boy, yet he made swift and clean kills, without any trace
of hesitation or reluctance. Furthermore, his eyes and expression when killing was just too tranquil; so
tranquil it didn’t even feel like he was killing people!

He, had also killed quite a number of people in his lifetime; at least eighty if not a hundred. However, he
definitely would not be that calm while killing people.

He was only at the Nascent Profound Realm, yet he had such a terrifying power... Those shocking
tongues of flame, that dreadful sword which bestowed death to whomever it touches... Black Demon’s
heart started to beat faster and faster. The thought of sneak attacking Yun Che quickly faded away and a
growing fear began to breed deep inside his inner heart. His footsteps began to shrink back before he
turned his body to wildly flee.

“Trying to run?” His actions were all in Yun Che’s eyes. Yun Che’s gaze darkened as he swept the Tiger
Soul Sword, forcing all the Black Demon Mercenaries around him away before kicking off the ground to
leap thirty meters into the sky. His body began to burn with flames as his gaze locked onto Black Demon.

“Empyrean Dance of the Phoenix Wing!”

The flames on Yun Che’s body ignited frantically and two wings of flame spread out on his back. His
entire person shot downwards. From afar, it was like a miniature phoenix swooping down from the sky,
that also carried a faint phoenix cry along with it.



Empyrean Dance of the Phoenix Wing; the phoenix fire skill recorded in the fifth stage of the [World Ode
of the Phoenix]. When mobilized, wings of flame would rise from one’s back and rush at the enemy in a
bold and powerful assault, to then trigger a large-scale flame explosion. Originally, in order to utilize this
skill, it was necessary to have one’s phoenix fire strength at the fifth stage; but its profound entrance
had been broken through under Yun Che’s extremely high comprehension ability and the power
possessed by the Fire Seed of the Evil God. He had mixed his phoenix fire power with the evil god’s fire
power in order to prompt this action.

The fierce pressure and blazing temperature from the sky caused Black Demon to subconsciously look
back, but even if he had detected it earlier, it was fundamentally impossible for him to evade the
powerful rushing swoop of the Empyrean Dance of the Phoenix Wing...

BOOM!!

A loud booming cry resonated throughout the horizon. On the dry ground, numerous cracks rapidly
spread like spiderwebs, but they were immediately enveloped by crazily ignited flames. Within the
raging flames, a black figure shot out, spraying a huge amount of fresh blood before falling to the
ground like a discarded worn-out sack, and raised a cloud of dust.

Every Black Demon Mercenary froze in their tracks. With their eyes wide open, they stared in horror at
the twitching black figure behind the flames. Lan Xueruo also stood there blankly; her small hand
covered her mouth as her gaze clouded and filled with astonishment.

Yun Che slowly walked to the front of Black Demon. He looked at the body that was sprawled on the
ground and incapable of standing, with a cold indifference. A huge amount of energy was consumed
every time the Empyrean Dance of the Phoenix Wing got unleashed, and it was the second time he had
used it today; in addition to opening the Evil Soul profound gate for a long time, his body had started to
weaken severely. However, the effect of this blow was clear and easy to see; during the previous impact,
he had clearly heard the shattering sound of Black Demon’s backbone.

With his backbone shattered, Black Demon could be considered to be completely crippled. Even if he
were to survive this injury, he would still only be able to spend the rest of his life paralyzed.

“Spare me... Spare me... | don’t want to die yet...”

After sensing Yun Che’s approach, Black Demon let out painful begs of forgiveness. It was human instinct
to cherish one’s life; not to mention a pure villain like him, who had not enjoyed enough of his life even
after half a lifetime of being free and unfettered. Yun Che bent over and coldly replied as he removed
the yellow spatial ring on his hand: “There is already no value in your existence.”

As his voice faded, Yun Che split Black Demon’s neck with a palm.

With a “crack”, Black Demon’s neck directly fractured as his eyes bulged outwards; he never made
another sound or breath again.

Chapter 118 - Star Scorching Demon Lotus

“Dead... Captain’s dead... Captain’s dead!”



After the three Vice Captains had perished in succession, the strongest practitioner of the Black Demon
Mercenary Group, who was also their boss, had first ran out of cowardice and was then easily killed by
Yun Che in the midst of his escape. Losing their backbone, the Black Demon Mercenaries were all scared
witless as their hearts trembled in fear. Looking at the youngster who stood beside Black Demon’s
corpse with a face that was as tranquil as water, all the fighting spirit they had possessed earlier melted
into endless panic and fear.

In the short deathly silence, the flames gradually extinguished. With a cold expression, Yun Che slowly
walked forward. Following his movements, the eyes of the closest Black Demon Mercenary shrank in
fear; he then let out a shriek as he desperately turned around to escape. His actions also immediately
woke up all of the Black Demon Mercenaries from their shock. All of them started to escape one after
another in fear, and no longer cared about anything else.

“Want to run?” Their escape did not give Yun Che a sense of relief; instead, a touch of ice-cold
murderous intent flashed in his eyes. He poured his profound energy below his feet as his body flew,
and caught up with the group of escaping Black Demon Mercenaries in just a few breaths of time... Had
these Black Demon Mercenaries scattered when running away, he wouldn’t have any means to do
anything. However, his successive slaying of their four captains made the hearts of these Black Demon
Mercenaries give birth to an enormous fear toward him, which made all of them subconsciously escape
in the opposite direction of where he was before. Moreover, that direction, was also the only exit of the
rear mountain.

Behind the group escaping for their life, Yun Che leaped high into the air, instantly moved horizontally
with a Star God’s Broken Shadow after reaching the highest point, and arrived directly on top of the
group. Pointing his Tiger Soul Sword downwards, the sword’s body ignited with blazing flames as the
golden phoenix imprint in the center of his eyebrows released a blinding golden radiance.

“Star... Scorching... Demon... Lotus!!”
During his low chant, Yun Che’s entire body ignited in flames, and suddenly crashed down.
BOOOOM!!!!

Sky covering flames exploded with a bang from where Yun Che had landed; the wildly released profound
energy turned into layers and layers of blazing phoenix flame and scattered outwards, instantly
shrouding a radius of over sixty meters in the surrounding area, mercilessly engulfing all of the Black
Demon Mercenaries within it. Looking at it from the sky, it was as if a beautiful flaming lotus had
suddenly bloomed with Yun Che as its center. However, every single petal was burning with lethal
phoenix flame.

Countless miserable screams of agony resounded from within the enormous fire lotus. The cries were so
miserable that it was as if they had come from the depths of hell’s ninth level. But the Star Scorching
Demon Lotus did not feel any pity for the screams, and continued to blossom without mercy; layers and
layers of flickering flames gradually bloomed into a larger and larger scorching fire lotus.

Lan Xueruo, who was standing far away, had long became complete stunned from watching. Even
though she wasn’t very old, she had already seen too many experts, including some strong individuals of
the high-level Earth Profound Realm, and even some Sky Profound Realm masters. However, she had



never seen anyone who could release such a magnificent sight using a fire attribute profound art,
including the Burning Heaven Clan, which possessed the strongest fire-attribute profound art in Blue
Wind Empire.

What was even more unbelievable, was that such a blow actually came from Yun Che... From the hands
of a sixteen year old!

“Defeating a tenth level of Nascent Profound Realm at the first level of Nascent Profound Realm ...
Crossing an entire realm in a month’s time... Consecutively slaying four True Profound Realm profound
practitioners at the tenth level of the Nascent Profound Realm... My feelings did not deceive me, he is
definitely the one I've been searching for.” Lan Xueruo faintly muttered as she blankly looked onwards.

The flame lotus had already blossomed to its largest size, while the sound of the miserable screams had
become quieter. Through the layers of flames, Lan Xueruo could still see figures desperately rolling in
the flames for their lives; she turned her head around, and her heart flooded with deep reluctance. At
this moment, within the flames, she saw Yun Che walking out with heavy footsteps while dragging the
Tiger Soul Sword with an exhausted demeanor. The clothes on his body were already tattered, and all of
the patches of blood on his clothes had also been scorched black inside the fire lotus.

“Junior Brother Yun!” Lan Xueruo exclaimed as she hurriedly rushed over. But she stopped her footsteps
right as she neared Yun Che, and was momentarily afraid to come forward. It was because at this
moment, it was impossible for her to not spawn a sense of unfamiliarity toward the current Yun Che...
That sudden surge in power was actually less important; when he had slain the three Vice Captains
earlier, and when he massacred these Black Demon Mercenaries, every one of his moves were fatal
without the slightest hint of leniency. And with a single fire lotus, another seventy or more Black Demon
Mercenaries were sent to their graves... His expression had not changed at all even when massacring
over a hundred people in the blink of an eye. He was clearly just a sixteen year old youngster, yet he
actually possessed such a demon-like disposition.

“Senior Sister, I'm a bit tired... Support me for a moment.” Yun Che walked forward with weak footsteps
while swaying unsteadily; his body went limp as he said that and nearly collapsed. "Star Scorching
Demon Lotus" was the Phoenix flame skill contained in the sixth stage of the [World Ode of the
Phoenix]. Its single target power was inferior to Empyrean Dance of the Phoenix Wings. Instead, it had
an extremely terrifying large-scale incinerating ability. Empyrean Dance of the Phoenix Wings could only
be used in the sky, while Star Scorching Demon Lotus could be unleashed in any condition and at any
place. But at the same time, it exhausted a huge amount of energy. His profound energy had been
completely exhausted in this short span of time after unleashing two Empyrean Dance of the Phoenix
Wings and one Star Scorching Demon Lotus while also remaining in the Evil Soul state.

Lan Xueruo promptly stepped forward to support Yun Che. She hesitated for a moment before asking:
"Junior Brother Yun, have you... killed a lot of people in the past?"

Yun Che remained silent at first before slowly nodding: "l have killed before... Many, many people, far
more than you can imagine." Looking back at the gradually shrinking fire lotus, he said: "Senior Sister, do
you think I’'m cruel, to kill those who were no longer trying to attack us and were merely trying to run for
their lives?"

Lan Xueruo did not say anything and silently agreed.



Yun Che looked at Lan Xueruo and said: "Senior Sister, when | said your nature was too soft and kind
previously, it was not a compliment to Senior Sister but a complaint... Senior Sister should sense that
these villains, more or less, carry evil tendencies; all of them are murderers and the people they
slaughtered should mostly be innocents they had raided and plundered. These villains ought to have
died earlier, and even death can’t wipe out the crimes they have committed. Previously, they had also
trapped us in the trial ground for over a month; if not for the fact that | cleared the Phoenix trial, we
wouldn’t have escaped this easily. In addition, they would have exterminated the entire phoenix clan.
Me killing them all, is not one bit, going overboard.”

Lan Xueruo’s lips trembled slightly as she looked at the diminishing fire lotus. She asked with a faltering
voice: “Since a very young age, my master taught me to be benevolent and gentle to people, to love all
living things... They indeed carried sins, but they were still living life. Just now, they even threw away
their weapons, chose to escape, and thus posed no threat to us. Why... couldn’t you let them go?”

“They are a bunch of extremely evil and vicious people. If | let them go today, they might kill other
people tomorrow, and it could even be many many people.” Yun Che resolutely said: “Whereas if we kill
them now, we can instead save many innocents. Of course, kind people and innocent people should not
be killed but killing these evil ones is not a sin. Instead, you will actually be saving others! Letting them
leave is the true sin!”

Lan Xueruo: “...”
“Little Brother Yun, you really did it... That’s great, that’s really great!!”

At this moment, Feng Baichuan still carried the unconscious Feng Zu’er in his arms as he walked over
with the phoenix clan members. Every one of them had a face full of excitement and eyes filled with
warm tears. They fervently looked at Yun Che as if they were gazing at at a god.

During the time Yun Che had slain Black Demon, the cave’s seal formation was opened by Feng
Baichuan. What they saw next blew their minds and stirred their emotions. Among them, quite a
number of elders were unable to resist muttering: “This must be the emissary that the Phoenix God sent
to save us, the Phoenix God never forgot about us...”

Looking at the pale-faced Feng Zu’er in Feng Baichuan’s arms, Yun Che quickly said: “Clan Leader Feng,
the villains have been completely wiped out. Quickly, bring Zu’er and the rest back home and find some
clean water for consumption. However, do not let them eat food right away... Go quickly, these children
are in a dangerous situation now, we can talk about the other things later.”

“Okay!” Feng Baichuan nodded. With the help of the others, he took the unconscious children and
hurried in the direction of the valley entrance. When passing by the place where the fire lotus was
burning, they all suddenly stopped in their tracks, and stared ahead with faces full of caution.

As the fire lotus extinguished, two Black Demon Mercenaries who sat paralyzed with pale-white faces
appeared in their line of sight. Most of their clothes had already been burned black; their bodies were
also burned in several places, but those were essentially all minor burns. They were at the very edge of
the Star Scorching Demon Lotus a while ago so they had not actually gotten hit by the fire lotus; they
were just swept by the aftermath of the fire lotus. The reason why they were still sitting down in a
paralyzed fashion was not because they had been heavily hurt, but because they were so frightened that



their legs turned into jelly. As they watched Feng Baichuan and the others approach in their direction,
they immediately stared with wide eyes and panickedly retreated like a bird startled by the mere twang
of a bow.

“To think there are still fish that escaped the net!” Yun Che revealed a face of astonishment before
quickly placing the Tiger Soul Sword into Lan Xueruo’s hand and hurriedly said: “Senior Sister, | have no
profound energy and can’t do anything anymore. Quickly go and kill those two men, you must not let
them run away!”

Taking the Tiger Soul Sword subconsciously, Lan Xueruo subconsciously took the Tiger Soul Sword and
instead, motionlessly stood there. After her eyes swiftly flickered, she shook her head and said: “I've
never killed anyone before, and | don’t want to kill anyone. Since they were able to survive, then that is
their fate. The entire group had been exterminated and they have no where else to return to. After
experiencing such a horror just a moment ago, they could be considered to have received their
punishment... Just let them go. The Black Demon Mercenary Group no longer exists, so it is unlikely that
they would do evil again in the future.”

“Out of the question!!” Yun Che firmly shook his head, “Being lenient and not eliminating the roots is
always the biggest taboo when facing off against enemies! If you don’t kill them, there may be grave
consequences that we cannot foresee, do it quickly!”

Yun Che’s words were urgent and strict, completely different from the gentle him who normally faced
Lan Xueruo. Lan Xueruo’s lips trembled and walked two steps forward before stopping again, unable to
raise the Tiger Soul Sword no matter what. Finally she gave a silent sigh and turned towards the two
Black Demon Mercenaries who were still lucky to be alive: “Leave. Don’t be so treacherous in the future.
If not, | won’t easily let you off the next time | see you!”

Lan Xueruo’s words caused the two Black Demon Mercernaries that were paralyzed on the ground to
wake up from their dream as they quickly got up from the ground... However, contrary to what Lan
Xueruo had thought, they did not turn around to escape. Instead, their gaze darkened before leaping
toward Feng Baichuan.

“Clan Leader Feng be careful!” Yun Che’s pupil shrank and roared loudly.

However Yun Che’s shout was too late, the Black Demon Mercenary had already rushed in front of Feng
Baichuan, and caught him unprepared. With his power at sixth level of Nascent Profound Realm, how
was Feng Baichuan able to resist him? In an instant, he pushed Feng Baichuan far away and seizing Feng
Zu’er from his arms. He then hooked his hands around to pinch Feng Zu’er’s neck as he revealed a
sinister smile: “All of you stay back, move back! Move back! Or else... | will immediately snap his neck
off!l”

“Zu’er... Zu'er!” Feng Baichuan, who had been knocked away, cried out loud.

Lan Xueruo expression changed greatly as she quickly said: “You... you villian! | let you off out of
goodwill yet you shamelessly behaved in such a despicable way! Release Zu’er right now!”

“Heh!” The Black Demon Mercenary laughed coldly: “Our Black Demon Mercenary Group paid a large
sum to enter this Ten Thousand Beast Mountain Range, how could | be willing to leave after our entire
group was wiped out for a single treasure! Immediately hand over your treasure! If not, | will strangle



this brat to death! | know that this is the son of your clan leader! As a matter of fact, | want to see if your
treasure is more important than this brat’s life! If you do not hand it over... | don’t even want to live
anyway, so it would be worth it to pull one down with me and watch your painful weeping before seeing
death’s door, HAHAHAHA!”

Lan Xueruo tightly clenched her fists as her face paled in anger. Yun Che’s calm and ice-cold voice came
from her side: “Senior Sister, this is the result of your hesitation, your leniency, and your benevolence.
Your benevolence released these two villains and in return, handed over Zu’er life into their hands. Was
this the result that you wanted to see?”

“And even if they don’t do this, if they escape from here, what do you think they would do afterwards?
They would publicly spread word that a mysterious village here is hiding a so-called ‘treasure’. When
that time comes, who knows how many great powers and sects would come to search for the ‘treasure’.
At that time, this phoenix clan would suffer a greater crisis by who knows how many times, and
everyone here may even be massacred because of that.”

Yun Che looked at Lan Xueruo as each of his words stabbed into her heart like needles: “I've killed
people, killed over a few hundred villains, avenging the uncountable number of people who were
harmed, and saved an even more uncountable number of people that may perhaps be harm by them in
the future. You did not kill anyone, and even let two villains off kindly but because of that, over two
hundred innocent people here, young and old, had to tragically die... Is this your understanding of
benevolence and universal love?”

Chapter 119 - Burning off the Curse

“Stop! Don’t hurt him! I'll promise you anything as long as you let Zu’er go.” Feng Zu’er’s vitality was
already unbearably weak, and now, he had also landed in the demonic claws of the villain; Feng
Baichuan could no longer regain his former calmness. With a paling face, he raised his hand and shouted
in panic.

“Then why don’t you immediately hand over the treasure you are guarding!” Black Demon mercenary
roared in an almost deranged manner and a sinister look on his face.

“But... But we really don’t have any treasure...”

“You still dare to fool me, looks like you don’t want your son’s life anymore!” The Black Demon
mercenary revealed a sinister smile, and the palm that was gripped around Feng Zu’er’s neck suddenly
tightened. Even though Feng Zu’er was unconscious, his small and pale face still showed a pained
expression.

“Stop!” Lan Xueruo took a step forward, pointing her sword at the Black Demon mercenary as her whole
body trembled with rage, yet she simply had no method to help. Her heart was filled with hatred and
regret; if she had listened to Yun Che and executed them, the current situation would never have
occurred and there more so wouldn’t be any worries for the future. However, since things had already
turned out this way, what use was there for regrets.



Behind her, Yun Che expressionlessly raised his hand with his palm facing that Black Demon mercenary,
and indifferently spat out a word: “Explode!”

Fwoooosh!!

With a dull sound, a huge ball of blazing fire suddenly bursted out from the the Black Demon
mercenary’s hindbrain and back. In just two breaths of time, the scarlet-colored flames had already
burned through the vital vessels in his neck, causing his eyes to pop out and powerlessly release Feng
Zu’er. His body collapsed on the ground as if it was a fallen stake as his life expired.

With Yun Che’s nature, he, without a doubt, wouldn’t actually let these dangerous “fish that slipped
through the net” appear. These two Black Demon Mercenaries that had luckily kept their lives, were
done so deliberately by Yun Che. Even though Star Scorching Demon Lotus had not harmed them, it had
poured unignited profound energy into their bodies. Under the immense shock, even if they had sensed
the profound energy that was poured into their body from the outside, they definitely would not be
calm enough to force this foreign profound energy out. Under the appropriate timing, Yun Che would
then ignite this profound energy, and light the phoenix’s flames from inside the body.

The reason as to why he left this two people alive, was to give an essential “lesson” to Lan Xueruo, and
could also be considered as his good intentions and thought. It was because he didn’t want to see Lan
Xueruo get hurt in the future from of her own overly soft-heartedness and kindness.

Feng Baichuan stared blankly at first, then rushed forward at top speed and held Feng Zu’er in his
embrace. Seeing the current situation, the other Black Demon mercenary’s expression greatly changed,
and ran away frantically while letting out a shriek.

Yun Che lowered his arm and slowly squatted onto the floor from over-exhaustion. A urgent low shout
came from his mouth: “Senior Sister Xueruo!”

Looking at the Black Demon mercenary who was escaping further and further, Lan Xueruo's right hand
which had the Tiger Soul Sword in its grip, started to faintly tremble. Every single one of Yun Che’s words
stabbed her heart like needles, and the earlier scene that made her regret sullenly flashed through her
mind. She finally raised her right arm, condensed her profound energy, as the Tiger Soul Sword was shot
flying at the back of the Black Demon mercenary’s heart... The instant the Tiger Soul Sword escaped
from her hand, she turned her head around and closed her eyes.

Psssh!

The Tiger Soul Sword mercilessly pierced into the back of the Black Demon mercenary’s heart through
his body, flew out from the front of his chest, and then nailed in a piece of boulder with a “clang”. The
Black Demon mercenary collapsed onto the ground, never to utter another breath again.

The sound of the sword’s blade entering the body clearly traveled back, and caused Lan Xueruo to
suddenly tremble. She shut her eyes tight and didn’t dare to open them for a long time. Glancing at the
corpse of the final Black Demon mercenary lying far away, Yun Che gave a silent sigh in his heart, and
said softly: “This should be the first time Senior Sister Xueruo has killed a person, right? The feeling of
killing someone for your first time will be very terrible, and very painful. After this, one may even have
nightmares for the few following nights... All of this, | know. If Senior Sister Xueruo was only an ordinary
girl,  wouldn’t have let you do such a painful thing. However... even though | don’t know Senior Sister’s



true identity, with Senior Sister’s disposition, manners, profound strength as well as that contracted
profound beast that could be driven in high altitudes... Many signs are telling me that Senior Sister’s
background must be nothing but extraordinary. Senior Sister is either from some large sect or from a
noble family of an extremely high position.

“Since you are situated at that kind of level, then it must be filled with struggles for power and position,
as well as fighting and scheming. Senior Sister’s overly soft-hearted and kind nature might bring harm
time and time again to Senior Sister, so much so that it may be fatal. | don’t want to see Senior Sister
suffer this kind of harm. And so, Senior Sister needs to at least learn how to treat friends and enemies
differently. This sentence, may sound very cruel to Senior Sister, but | believe that around Senior Sister,
including Senior Sister yourself, there must have been some who had suffered irreparable harm due to
Senior Senior’s soft-heartedness to enemies.”

Yun Che’s words made Lan Xueruo fall into silence. And as he finished saying the last sentence, her
entire body suddenly shook before starting to tremble continuously for a long time; a painful expression
had also appeared on her face.

After a long time, when she opened her eyes, Yun Che had already walked far away with the support of
two young men from the remnants of the phoenix clan. Her gaze swayed for a bit, and a faint whisper
leaked out from the corners of her mouth: “Yun Che... Thank you...”

The incident with the Black Demon Mercenary had slightly injured the remaining phoenix clan’s vitality.
But fortunately, even though it made several people’s bodies weak for quite a while, and some even
became seriously ill, no one’s life had been endangered with Yun Che around. Yun Che had passed the
the Phoenix trial, acquired the phoenix imprint, eliminated this crisis of the phoenix clan’s and also
displayed such mystical medical skills to heal the several tens of clansmen who were in imminent
danger. These past few days, everyone in the phoenix clan almost treated Yun Che as if he was a god
and gave him the most extreme of respect and reverence.

And today, the giant snow eagle had finally awakened. It was now time for Yun Che and Xueruo to
depart.

When bidding farewell to Feng Baichuan, Feng Baichuan’s face was filled with reluctance. He worriedly
said while looking at Yun Che: “The reason why our clan had shunned the world for a long time and hid
at this place that is cut off from the rest of the world, is because even though we have the phoenix
imprint, we only possess an extremely weak power. If our entire clan did not go into hiding, this phoenix
imprint, which cannot be hidden from others, would bring us countless troubles. However, we can’t
even handle any few Nascent Profound Realm profound practitioners, and can only let them take
advantage of us. Luckily, you guys were here for this incident or else our withered clan would have
already been finished. Even though this crisis is over, | am extremely afraid; since our small clan is so
weak, we won't be able to prevent anything similar from happening in the future, and if an honored
person like you does not appear next time... Sigh.”

Yun Che instead laughed and said to Feng Baichuan: “Clan Leader Feng, aside from bidding you farewell,
there is another reason why | sought you out this time... and that is to help you remove the curse in your
bloodline.”



This short sentence from Yun Che was like a clap of thunder that sounded right beside Feng Baichuan’s
ears. His body trembled and the features of his entire face froze on the spot. Following that, his gaze
trembled violently as he rushed to Yun Che’s front in an instant, tightly grabbed both of Yun Che’s arms
with both of his hands, and asked with trembling excitement: “What did you say? What did you say...
Could... could you repeat that?”

Feng Baichuan’s reaction was completely within Yun Che’s expectations. He looked directly into Feng
Baichuan’s eyes, and sincerely answered: “Actually, the curse in your bloodline is very easy to remove; it
can be removed just by burning it with phoenix flame. My profound energy was overly exhausted that
day, so | didn’t dare use my profound energy recklessly. I'm only informing you about this right now
because | have just made a full recovery today.”

While speaking, Yun Che suddenly raised his hand and pressed the dark red phoenix imprint on Feng
Baichuan’s forehead with his right hand’s index finger. A small dot of phoenix flame quickly ignited on
his fingertips, and then instantly rushed into Feng Baichuan’s phoenix imprint.

Feng Baichuan’s face revealed a trace of pain, but it had also only appeared for that instant.
Subsequently, the color of his phoenix imprint suddenly started to change; from a dark red, it gradually
became more and more vivid, until it became a scarlet colour that was completely devoid of any
murkiness.

Yun Che withdrew his finger, as he looked at Feng Baichuan with a slight smile. Feng Baichuan then
stretched out his trembling hand to stroke the phoenix imprint on his forehead that had become hot. He
was excited and so moved that he didn’t know what to do. He spoke in a tearful voice: “The curse... has
disappeared... It really has entirely disappeared....”

Yun Che smiled and said: “After these past few days of nursing, everyone’s body should also have more
or less recovered. Let’s take this opportunity and gather everyone in one spot; | will eradicate the curse
imprint on everyone from its root.”

“Okay... Okay!” Feng Baichuan nodded his head as his eyes filled with tears. As he looked at Yun Che, the
gratitude in his heart was so strong that it could not be described with any language. Yun Che had wiped
out the Black Demon Mercenary Group, saved the lives of his entire clan, and removed the curse in their
bloodline; essentially saving hundreds of their clansmen’s future generations! He allowed their entire
clan to once again possess power and dignity! With the power to protect themselves, after the next
generation, they would no longer have to sneakily hide in this desolate mountain range.

Chapter 120 - Heading Towards Blue Wind Imperial City

It took Yun Che an entire morning’s time to completely extinguish the bloodline’s curse from all the
members of the phoenix clan. After bidding farewell to everyone with Lan Xueruo, they both rode the
giant snow eagle and left through the sky. Every clansman from the phoenix clan came out to see them
off, and looked at the skies as they flew off; they stayed for a long while, even after their silhouettes had
completely disappeared from their sight.

“Father, was big brother Yun Che really sent by the Phoenix God to save us?” Feng Zu’er asked
innocently, as he reluctantly looked at the sky.



Feng Baichuan caressed his son’s head and slowly nodded: “Yes. Since the year our ancestor committed
a grave mistake, after so much atonement and remorse, the Phoenix God has finally forgiven us.
However, | have a wonderful feeling that one day, we will meet him again.”

“Really?” Feng Zu’er and Feng Xian’er’s eyes lit up as their faces filled with anticipation.

“Definitely.” Feng Baichuan smiled. Without the cursed bloodline, their profound strength would no
longer be limited, and the phoenix imprint on their forehead could be hidden anytime as well so the
next generation would no longer need to hide in these dangerous grounds deep in the mountains:
“However, the next time we see him, perhaps the level in which he will be standing, will be high enough
for everyone to look up to . That is why, Zu’er, Feng’er, if you really want to see him again, you must
start to train diligently from now on. As of now, we don’t have the qualifications to repay his great
kindness, but after you two have grown up and acquire sufficient strength, you can then walk out of
here and assist him... Even if it is the most miniscule of assistance, it will still show the gratitude of our
entire clan.”

“Mn!” Feng Zu’er and Feng Xian’er vigorously nodded their heads as their young and tender faces filled
with determination.

“If it’s from here to Blue Wind Imperial City, how long would it roughly take?”
“With Little Snow’s speed, if we fly fourteen hours a day, we would arrive in around ten days or so.”

Blue Wind Imperial City, the national capital of Blue Wind Empire. Since he had previously lived in
Floating Cloud City, Yun Che had never thought he would one day step into Blue Wind Imperial City. As
Blue Wind Empire’s capital, the level of Blue Wind Imperial City’s wealth, power, and profound strength
were undoubtedly at the top of the empire. The wealthy, the influential, and the strong practitioners
that could show disdain to outstanding heros in a normal city, were essentially reduced to the middle
class when it came to the national capital.

The sky slowly darkened. After the giant snow eagle flew continuously for a long time, it had finally
found a town that was not considered too big, and landed.

“Hello shopkeeper, do you sell any Ten Thousand Mile Sound Transmission Talismans here?” Lan Xueruo
asked politely after walking into the the small town’s largest trading company.

“Te... Ten Thousand Mile Sound Transmission Talisman?” One sentence from Lan Xueruo was enough to
astonish the shopkeeper. Even though what Lan Xueruo wore was quite ordinary in his eyes, it was hard
to conceal the noble aura hidden in her bones. In addition with her extreme beauty and asking for “Ten
Thousand Mile Sound Transmission Talisman” the moment she opened her mouth, this shopkeeper did
not dare to neglect her and carefully responded: “Young lady, this small shop of ours do not even have
Thousand Mile Sound Transmission Talismans, much less one of ten thousand miles. | have never seen a
Ten Thousand Mile Sound Transmission Talisman in my entire lifetime... However we do have a few
hundred mile ones, do you think you can make do with those?”



“...No need, sorry to trouble you.” Lan Xueruo shook her head in a somewhat disappointed way. She
wanted to transmit news to the imperial city but that was a place beyond the Hundred Mile Sound
Transmission Talisman’s range.

“Shopkeeper, are there any inns nearby?” Yun Che asked.

“Yes, yes.” Shopkeeper nodded his head and pointed in the right direction: “Walk a street up north and
there will be aninn. It is also the only one in this town.”

Yun Che nodded his head and said to Lan Xueruo: “Senior Sister, let us stay at the inn here for awhile,
Little Snow also needs to rest.”

After walking for a short while, Yun Che and Lan Xueruo found the only inn in town. The time was also
getting late so the inn was also silent. After walking in, only the innkeeper alone was dozing off at the
counter under the dim light, he quickly opened his eyes after hearing people walking in.

Yun Che was a step ahead of Lan Xueruo. He walked in front of the counter, crossed his arms against his
chest, and asked: “Innkeeper, can | trouble you to prepare two guest rooms for us.”

The innkeeper yawned. He was about to open his mouth to answer when a purple light suddenly flashed
across his eyes, making him open his eyes so wide that they were bigger than cow eyes.

Because in Yun Che’s right hand that was across his chest, was an erect index finger, and between his
middle finger and ring finger was a distinctly shining purple... Purple Profound Coin!!

The innkeeper’s drowsiness instantly vanished without a trace as his saliva nearly flowed out. He ran this
inn for half of his life, so how could he still not understand. He immediately adopted an awkward
expression and replied: “Esteemed guests, | am truly sorry, our small inn only has one guest room left.”

“Only one room is left?” Yun Che turned over his head and said to Lan Xueruo: “Senior Sister, do you
want us to find another inn?”

The innkeeper immediately gave a resolute face and said: “Esteemed guests, | am not trying to scare
you, but we are the only inn situated in this small town. Even after leaving our small town, you cannot
find a single place to stay in a circumference of two hundred miles. My place is usually full, so to have a
room available today is already considered to be your good luck. What’s more, our esteemed guests are
a talented man and a beautiful woman, a golden couple; you two are practically a match made in
heaven. To be together in middle of the night, one can clearly see that you two are a sweet young
married couple. Isn’t one room just right, why must you need two rooms?”

Yun Che had a troubled face as he looked at Lan Xueruo and said: “Senior Sister, why don’t we make do
with one room? Other than this, there doesn’t seem to be other options.”

A lone man and woman... in a room? The scene that suddenly flashed by in Lan Xueruo’s mind instantly
made her heart beat mysteriously accelerate, and caused her to be somewhat at a loss: “B... But...”

Before she finished speaking, the innkeeper had already exclaimed: “Alrighty! | shall now bring you to
the guest room. Our inn may seem small, but | guarantee the cleanliness and coziness will leave you
satisfied... Please walk this way.”



Lan Xueruo’s words was directly hindered. After biting her lips and thinking of what the innkeeper said
earlier, she could only comply.

A trace of smile flashed across the depths in Yun Che’s eyes. He gently flicked a pinky finger and the
purple profound coin soundlessly landed into the hands of the innkeeper. The innkeeper immediately
beamed with joy as he happily walked in front of them... His business was not bad since opening this
inn, with an income up to a dozen purple profound coins a year. Yun Che’s spending, was immediately
an entire month’s net worth of income. He had seen generous people before, but it was still the first
time in his life that he saw someone this generous.

He respectfully took them to their guest room and even intentionally helped them close the door while
leaving before heaving a sigh in his heart: This young lady is truly beautiful beyond words. This young
man is also rich and imposing, who knows which influential family had this couple come out of to go out
on a sightseeing tour.

The guest room was not considered to be big but it was still fairly clean and elegant. The decorations
inside were simple, the bed was big enough that it was no problem for two people to lie on.

Being blown by an entire day’s of wind on the back of the giant snow eagle had long since made the two
sleepy and tired. After Lan Xueruo walked into the room, her heart was like a deer in caught in
headlights. Her expression was slightly frenetic, completely lacking her usual magnanimous and gentle
attitude. Her beautiful face also slightly flushed like red clouds in the morning, causing her to slightly
lose her usual grandeur and elegance while gaining the attitude of a young lady that would make men
intoxicated. Yun Che smiled and said: “Senior Sister, you must be tired. Go and rest on the bed first.”

“Th... Then you...” Lan Xueruo tried her best to remain calm but her heart was unable to stop its wild
beating... He can’t be thinking of... thinking of...

“Of course I'll be sleeping on the floor. As a man, how | can let Senior Sister sleep on the floor.” Yun Che
kindly smiled with a completely harmless face. After he finished saying that, he then walked to the
corner opposite of the bed, sat down on the cold floor, laid against the wall, and said: “Senior Sister can
sleep at ease, | will stay here and protect Senior Sister.”

The disorder and restlessness in Lan Xueruo’s heart vanished. What replaced it were waves of warm
current that circulated in her heart. The smile on his face was exactly the same gentle gaze he had given
her after falling from high altitude, and when he laid on the ground with heavy injuries. That was the
first time since seeing him, and also the first time in her entire life, that her heart throbbed with an
indescribable feeling.

The floor here was not made of wood, but cold hard rock. Even if a blanket was laid on the floor, a bone
chilling cold could still travel through after a while. Lan Xueruo shook her head and said: “That won’t do.
The floor is so cold, how can you fall asleep. The injuries on your body have just healed... You sleep on
the bed, | will sleep on the floor.”

Lan Xueruo’s words stumped Yun Che for a moment. He firmly shook his head: “Won’t do, won’t do!
Absolutely out of the question! How could I, as a man, let Senior Sister sleep on the floor!”

“It’s alright, I've slept on the floor before, so...”



“That’s different!” Yun Che’s face was still filled with determination: “This has no relation to where
Senior Sister likes to sleep. This matter involves the dignity of us men! | would rather let Senior Sister
stab me to death than to let myself sleep on the bed while a woman sleeps on the floor.”

After saying these words, Yun Che muttered in his heart: Eh? Why do these words sound so familiar?
Why do | keep feeling that I’'ve said these words to a different girl before...

“Pffft...” Yun Che’s stubborn appearance while shouting the words “dignity of us men”, quietly hit a soft
spot in Lan Xueruo’s heart, and she couldn’t help it as she laughed out loud.



