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Chapter 286: Seven Elements Corpse Curse Test on Sect Master, Divine Being Patrols the Mountain to 

Find You (4) 

 

"I... must I truly be a step behind?" 

 

 

... 

 

 

... 

 

 

The breeze stirred, the snowflakes were icy, the chill, piercing. 

 

 

The branches were covered with a thick layer of white snow that rustled and fell with a whooshing 

sound. 

 

 

Li Che opened his eyes, and Li Qingshan immediately fixed his gaze on him, waiting for an answer. 

 

 

Li Che, however, did not hide anything and shook his head slightly. 

 

 

"Nothing?" 

 

 



Li Qingshan asked seriously. 

 

"Really nothing?" 

He confirmed, asking again. 

 

Li Che nodded, indicating that there truly was nothing. 

 

 

"Unless the Corpse Curse Mark on the other party reached the Six Bureaus level, otherwise, if hiding a 

Seven Elements Corpse Curse Seal, they can’t hide." 

 

 

Li Che was confident. 

 

 

Li Qingshan suddenly let out a low chuckle, his whole body relaxed, and his entire being seemed to 

undergo a momentous transformation then and there. 

 

 

"Hahahaha... Really, it’s nothing, that’s good, oh, that’s good..." 

 

 

Li Qingshan felt as if the mountain that had been weighing on his shoulders had suddenly collapsed and 

cleared away at that moment. 

 

 

Like a bird escaping its cage, a stone monkey breaking free from the mountain’s suppression. 

 

 

Li Che even sensed the divine transformation occurring within Li Qingshan. 



 

 

"It was my mistake to suspect a gentleman with the heart of a petty man," Li Qingshan sighed. 

 

 

Li Qingshan looked toward Golden Light Peak. 

 

 

Clenching his fists in a salute, he bowed deeply. 

 

 

It seemed as if the years of suspicion and frustration were being released all at once. 

 

 

Li Che quietly watched. 

 

 

"The intent is clear, the anxiety that was always pressing on my heart is completely erased. As long as 

it’s not the Sect Master... that hidden riffraff within the Divine Sect is nothing to fear!" 

 

 

Li Qingshan started to chuckle lightly, seemingly younger by many years. 

 

 

The oppression brought by a fixation indeed could change a person significantly. 

 

 

"Li Che, I’m about to break through, in three days, I’ll break through to Divine Minister..." 

 



 

"My breakthrough is coming, the Temple God Resonance is about to start, by then, experts from the 

Corpse God Cult, THEo sectors, sub-sects from all states, and Mansion City will converge, making my 

breakthrough extremely dangerous in such circumstances." 

 

 

"And I need to reach Divine Minister sooner to boost the Divine Sect’s morale in the upcoming struggle 

for benefits in the Temple God Resonance!" 

 

 

Li Qingshan’s voice was filled with irrepressible exuberance and satisfaction. 

 

 

"In three days?" 

 

 

Li Che fixed his eyes. 

 

 

"Isn’t it still very dangerous?" 

 

 

The hidden Corpse God Cult master had not yet revealed himself, and if he chose to break through, the 

risk would still be incredibly high. 

 

 

"Fishing... this time it’s really fishing." 

 

 

"Lure them out, and they’re dead!" 



 

 

Li Qingshan’s voice carried a chilling murder intent. 

 

 

"Li Che, what did Horse Face say? Remember to contact Horse Face for me!" 

 

 

As soon as his words fell, Li Qingshan, as if he couldn’t hold back any longer, bade Li Che farewell, then 

shot away, leaving no traces in the snow, disappearing into the snowy night. 

 

 

Above the treetops, the heavy snow piled up. 

 

 

Li Che, transformed into a towering Bull Demon, stood silently on them, not bending the branches in the 

slightest, nor dislodging the snow covering them. 

 

 

"Not the Sect Master..." 

 

 

"Then who could it be?" 

 

 

Li Che’s gaze was deep and profound. 

 

 

"Tonight, a result is indeed needed." 



 

 

"You can’t hide." 

 

 

"Xi Xi’s birthday is over... it’s time for blood to be seen." 

 

 

Li Che stood with his hands behind his back, deep within his chest. 

 

 

[Dragon Elephant Vajra] Dao Fruit thumped suddenly, his whole being, like a furnace, gathered his 

breath more silently. 

 

 

His entire being suddenly plunged down, landing on the vast snow Daping, walking slowly. 

 

 

Every step he took left no footprints in the snowy ground. 

 

 

The clouds were thick, heavily covering the sky. 

 

 

Snowflakes drifted down from between them, fluttering about. 

 

 

Dressed in a black robe, Li Che wore a wide-brimmed hat and a Cute Bull Mask. 

 



 

Broad-shouldered and muscular. 

 

 

He moved silently within the Divine Sect Mountain Gate, passing every inch of the ground. 

 

 

He walked slowly, yet seemed to blend into the darkness. 

 

 

Even disciples returning from missions in the snowy night, brushing past him, did not sense his presence. 

 

 

Heaven and Earth chessboard enveloped a hundred feet around him, moving as he moved. 

 

 

Within the chessboard. 

 

 

The divinity formed by Li Che’s Divine Sense flexibly flickered. 

 

 

One by one, the Immaculate Heart Chess Pieces, driven by the Prototype of Divine Powers [Great 

Avalanche], exploded. 

 

 

The blasting shockwaves hit the Seven Elements Corpse Curse Seal, 

 

 



Creating expanding ripples in circles. 

 

 

He seemed to be stepping on a tranquil pond surface, where his tiptoes touched, concentric ripples 

spread endlessly. 

 

 

Like a tide of rivers roaring and opening. 

 

 

This was the first time Li Che acted unrestrained within the Divine Sect. 

 

 

Furnace Grandmaster cultivation, forging seven Divine Foundation of Seven Emotions... 

 

 

It was the confidence brought by the elevation of his cultivation. 

 

 

Involving his daughter, with the enemy hiding in darkness and not showing up. 

 

 

Then he, Li Che, as if a deity patrolling the mountain, personally dug out the sneaky mice hidden away! 

 

 

To kill! 

 

 

Boom—! 



 

 

Li Che targeted the four Elder’s Peaks. 

 

 

With his hands behind his back, merging into the night. 

 

 

One mountain peak after another was cleansed under his perception. 

 

 

Suddenly, 

 

 

Li Che abruptly stopped, stomping down, the heavily snow-covered Daping under his foot suddenly 

caved in, as if collapsing instantly, with heaps of snow fluttering up. 

 

 

Li Che’s black robe flailed wildly in the surged airflow. 

 

 

Lowering his hat, he slowly raised his head. 

 

 

As snow flurries fluttered, beneath the Cute Bull Mask, his eyes glowed like torches. 

 

 

Gazing into the distance. 

 



 

The Corpse Qi and Death Qi drawn by the Seven Elements Corpse Curse Seal blazed like a dark flame, 

twisting and burning in the cosmos. 

 

 

"Found you." 

 


