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With a sad look on her face, she briefly told what happened. 

“You mean, the Fantasy Sea Alliance ambushed you in order to seize the treasure?” 

After hearing this, Waylon Mochou’s face immediately turned cold. 

“That’s right! They were crazy and greedy, and they took advantage of the strength of 

their numbers to brutally kill all the junior sisters.” At the end of the sentence, Lily Zhang 

burst into tears. 

“These damn scum! They actually dare to kill our Yuanyang Sect disciples. Sooner or 

later, I will make them pay with blood!” 

Waylon Mochou Gritting her teeth, she looked resentful. 

The disciples she sent out to test were all the elites of the Yuanyang Sect. Now that 

they were almost dead, it was natural that she was particularly heartbroken. 

“If it hadn’t been for the help of Senior Brother Kevin Snow and the others this time, I 

would have died!” Lily Zhang sobbed. 

“Kevin Snow, thank you for saving my apprentice. Our Yuanyang Sect owes you a favor 

to the Golden Sword Sect.” Waylon Mochou said with a grateful face. 

“You’re welcome, Master Waylon. The Golden Blade Sect and the Yuanyang Sect have 

always been on good terms. Junior Sister Zhang and I are engaged. If she encounters 

trouble, I will naturally help her.” Kevin Snow Bow his hands in salute. 

“Yes! I really saw you right!” 

Waylon Mochou nodded happily, and then said: “Oh, by the way, your master this 

morning I just arrived here with my people. They live at the end of the village now. You 

should go over and have a look.” 

“Thank you, Master Waylon, for reminding me. Let’s take our leave now!” 



After Kevin Snow bowed and saluted, he immediately led a few people towards the end 

of the village. 

They carry a lot of treasures with them. Only after meeting with the masters of the sect 

can they be considered completely safe. 

“Qingqing, you have been in the Desert of Death for so long. I wonder if you have 

gained anything?” At this time, a white-haired old woman suddenly spoke. 

She is the elder of Yuanyangmen, Granny Feng. 

“To return to Granny Feng, the disciple has indeed gained a lot this time, which is 

enough to strengthen the Yuanyang Sect!” Lily Zhang replied in a low voice. 

“Oh? Really?” Hearing this, everyone became energetic. 

Although Yuanyangmen suffered heavy losses this time, it would be a blessing if they 

could find enough treasures. “Master, Grandma Feng, please take a look.” 

Lily Zhang took off two large packages from the camel’s back, then opened them 

carefully and put the The treasures are displayed one by one. 

When everyone took a closer look, they instantly looked overjoyed. 

There are dozens of treasures in the two packages, and each one is priceless. 

If converted into money, it will be enough for their Yuanyangmen’s expenses for the 

next few decades! 

“Good, good! Well done!” Granny Feng was so happy that she couldn’t open her mouth 

from ear to ear. 

The rest of the people’s eyes were shining and they were overjoyed. 

“Qingqing! You have made great contributions to the Yuanyang Sect this time! You will 

definitely be rewarded as a teacher when you return!” Waylon Mo said with a frown and 

a smile. 



“Master, in fact, these are nothing. I carry all the truly precious things close to my body.” 

As Lily Zhang spoke, she reached out and patted her gently. The water bladder on the 

body. 

She had eight large water bags hanging on her body, and each water bag was filled 

with spiritual liquid. 

The value of these spiritual fluids is far more than a hundred times greater than jewelry! 

“Qingqing, do these water bags have another purpose?” Waylon Mochou asked 

tentatively. 

“Master, you will know after you drink it.” 

Lily Zhang smiled slightly and did not explain too much. Instead, he opened the lid of a 

water bag and carefully opened the lid of a water bag. Sent to Waylon Mochou. 

Waylon Mochou took the water bag and took a sip. 

The next second, she trembled all over, her eyes widened, her face was full of shock, 

and her voice began to tremble: “This, this, this…there is something in this, could it be 

from the legend?” 

Spiritual fluid?!” 

 


