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He couldn’t help but think of Jin Quanxiu’s previous sigh, pitying that everyone is born in the Desolate
Regions. Could it be that the Desolate Regions have some special Heavenly and Earth Rules?

However, Liang Sheng did not have an ominous feeling in his heart. Since his cultivation did not have any
bottlenecks, he was able to practice ancient techniques even though Heaven and Earth disapproved. So
what if the Desolate Regions have limitations?

At worst, his cultivation speed would be incredibly slow, and it might take him countless amounts of
time to make a breakthrough. But was he still afraid of lacking time?

Now, his own self-awareness was becoming more and more keen. Under the Seeking Fortune and
Avoiding Evil art, he vaguely felt that it would not be long before his Health Cultivation Method would
break through again.

By that time, he would break through forty thousand years of lifespan, and he wondered if the sects in
the Desolate Regions could last forty thousand years.

Alas, living a long life is also a worry.
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Danyang Peak.

Miscellaneous Affairs Hall.

At this time in a private room on the second floor, Shen Wuque couldn’t help but yawn. He had just
broken through to the Golden Core Daoist Stage fifty years ago, and he was still far from the mid-stage
Golden Core.



So, as usual, he practiced his techniques step by step, but his life was quite boring. Because he had
become a Golden Core Daoist, he was not as free as before.

Now he had an additional identity — Elder of the Miscellaneous Affairs Hall. As an elder of the sect, how
could he be as willful as before?

Alas!

Shen Wuque couldn’t help but sigh at this time. Fortunately, he was now at Danyang Peak where the
Sect Master was his own master. So, he could occasionally go to chat with his master and not be too
lonely.

He was still the same unchanging youth, but in reality, he had already felt that his past self was long
gone.

He had never thought before that he would have the initiative to find his master to chat. He used to
eagerly hope that his master and Eldest Senior Brother would let him go, so that he could play around
by himself.

His master was loving, but ultimately upheld the rules. As for Eldest Senior Brother, he was very
qualified, but was too strict for him.

Only Junior Brother matched his temperament. It’s just that his Junior Brother had already closed
himself off, and it was not known when he would come out.

Thinking of this, Shen Wuque couldn’t help but smile bitterly. But just then, he suddenly looked up and
saw Green Cloud Peak, and his face showed a hint of joy.

Next moment, he had disappeared from the Miscellaneous Affairs Hall, and by the time he arrived
outside Liang Sheng’s Cave Mansion at Green Cloud Peak, Jin Quanxiu and Xiang Chen had already
arrived.



However, seeing Shen Wuque come over, they didn’t say anything, just nodded in greeting. There was
also a young disciple beside Xiang Chen.

With an Early Foundation Establishment Stage cultivation level, he was a genius like their Junior Brother
“Yang Cheng”, both establishing their Foundation at one hundred years old. This was Eldest Senior
Brother Xiang Chen’s disciple, Fang Xiang.

Fang Xiang wanted to greet Shen Wuque, but seeing Jin Quanxiu and the others not speaking, how could
he dare speak up?

The four of them stared closely at the entrance of Liang Sheng’s Cave Mansion, even though one of
them was the Sect Master and another was the Green Cloud Peak Master, and one was the manager of
the Miscellaneous Affairs Hall. However, since it involved Liang Sheng, they couldn’t help but be a little
nervous.

At this moment, the Golden Core Qi inside Liang Sheng’s Cave Mansion was gradually getting richer.
They had all gone through similar experiences before, so they naturally knew what was going on.

Cheng’er (Junior Brother) was trying to break through the Golden Core Realm.

As the Qi inside Liang Sheng’s Cave Mansion became more and more dense, the more attentive they
became. Just then, Jin Quanxiu’s mouth curved slightly upward, and both Xiang Chen’s expressions
completely relaxed.

The next moment, they saw the cave gate open, and a figure appeared at the entrance, followed by a
long howl that echoed throughout Green Cloud Peak.

The Inner Sect Foundation Building Disciples on Green Cloud Peak all rushed towards the direction of
the sound when they heard it.

As for the other Main Peaks, the Golden Core Daoists naturally noticed the situation here, but at this
time, Jin Quanxiu’s Nascent soul aura was released, so they didn’t rush over temporarily.



Since the Sect Master was there, how could anything go wrong?

The Inner Sect Disciples of Green Cloud Peak, as they approached the place where the sound was
coming from, their long-lost memories resurfaced once again.

Isn’t this where Sect Master’s Junior Disciple Yang Cheng’s cave is located? With such a big commotion
just now, could it be that he has already broken through the Foundation Establishment Stage?

No one had thought that Yang Cheng, who had not been heard from for a hundred years, would make
such a big scene as soon as he appeared. It was simply beyond everyone’s expectations.

“Master, Eldest Senior Brother, Second Senior Brother, it’s been a long time!”

Liang Sheng bowed and saluted, and Jin Quanxiu’s face was full of smiles. He looked up and down Liang
Sheng, finding that his Qi was stable and had already consolidated his Golden Core Realm. He was very
satisfied in his heart.

“Junior Brother, you're really amazing. You’'ve actually broken through to Golden Core just by closing
yourself off for a hundred years. You’re much better than me!”

Xiang Chen was also smiling at this time, while Fang Xiang was full of curiosity, staring dumbfounded at
the small master’s uncle he had never seen before.

Hearing Shen Wuque’s praise, Liang Sheng only grinned and didn’t say anything. Jin Quanxiu was in a
great mood at this time.

“Chen’er, you go and prepare. Tonight, we, master and disciples, will all go to your cave and have a good
celebration.”

“Don’t worry, Master.”



However, at this moment, they didn’t leave immediately. Instead, they waited until almost all the Inner
Sect Disciples of Green Cloud Peak had gathered before they transmitted their voices over a thousand
miles.

“Yang Cheng of Green Cloud Peak broke through to the Golden Core Daoist Stage today. The sect
celebrates.”

Although Shen Wuque had also experienced a similar situation when he broken through the Golden
Core stage before, having another Golden Core Daoist meant that the sect was becoming more
prosperous.

All the Inner Sect Disciples of Green Cloud Peak looked at Liang Sheng with envy. Fifty years ago, they
had experienced the same situation. At that time, the protagonist was right beside Liang Sheng — Shen
Wuque.
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It turned out that not only is the Sect Master a cultivation genius, but after the beast tide, he became
the first Nascent Soul Master among the Two Sects and Six Paths. His disciples are also equally amazing.

Three personal disciples have now broken through the Golden Core Realm, and perhaps one day
someone among them will become a Nascent Soul Master, which isn’t impossible.

However, at this moment, Jin Quanxiu and others don’t care about their thoughts. After Liang Sheng
became a Golden Core Daoist, they disappeared from their sight.

When they arrived at Xiang Chen’s Cave Mansion, it was time for the master and disciples. Other than
them, only Xiang Chen’s disciple Fang Xiang was attending to them.

“Junior brother, | forgot to introduce you. This is my disciple Fang Xiang, who | took in sixty years ago.
Just like you, both are geniuses who built the foundation at the age of one hundred. Xiang’er, come and
meet your junior uncle.”



At this time, Fang Xiang didn’t hesitate and performed a ceremonial bow. Liang Sheng thought about it
and took out a Four-Pattern Magical Instrument Long Sword from his storage bag. Fang Xiang’s eyes
couldn’t help but light up.

“This is a magical weapon longsword | once received in Hua Tian Sect. Today, | will give it to you as a
meeting gift. | hope you can forge ahead in your cultivation path from now on.”

“Thank you, Junior Uncle.”

Xiang Chen didn’t stop the interaction, as this was a gift from his junior brother to his disciple. Why
should anyone refuse?

As for Fang Xiang, who got the Four-Pattern Magical Instrument Long Sword, there was no unfamiliarity
at this time. Of course, he was familiar with such a generous junior uncle.

Shen Wuque suddenly stood up at this moment, “Little junior brother, you are unfair! | just gave my
junior nephew a Three-Pattern Alchemy Furnace. By doing this, aren’t you disregarding me? So, you
must be punished with wine, and you have to drink three cups.”

When Shen Wuque stood up and spoke loudly, Fang Xiang was startled, thinking that Shen Wuque was
really angry.

But seeing that neither Xiang Chen nor Jin Quanxiu reacted and seeing Shen Wuque forcing Liang Sheng
to drink wine, he realized that Shen Wuque was joking and relaxed. However, he also put away the
longsword.

He couldn’t help but remember his Master’s rant about Shen Wuque before. He really did act somewhat
bizarre.

As the wine passed around three times, they were already a bit tipsy and didn’t force the alcohol out
with mana. At this moment, Shen Wuque seemed to remember something and suddenly spoke up.



“Master, since Junior brother also broke through the Golden Core Realm, why not let him take up the
position of Managing Elder in the Miscellaneous Affairs Hall? | wouldn’t be so lonely then.”

As he said this, Shen Wuque winked at Liang Sheng. The timing of his junior brother’s breakthrough into
the Golden Core Realm was perfect.

But to their surprise, Jin Quanxiu shook his head at this moment and directly refused his suggestion, “I
have arranged plans for your junior brother. On the contrary, | think you have been too slacked off
recently.

Although | don’t expect you to break through the middle stage of the Golden Core soon, you cannot be
so unrestrained, wasting your time.

Have you forgotten that if you weren’t extremely lucky, and your destiny circled back from the brink of
failure to perfection, could you have broken through into the Golden Core Realm?

By the way, Chen’er, although you are the Green Cloud Peak Master and are busy with your duties, you
have been in the Golden Core Realm for more than 300 years and have not yet reached the middle
stage. Shouldn’t you reflect on yourself?”

In an instant, the harmonious atmosphere turned icy cold. Shen Wuque seemed to have been splashed
with a basin of cold water and was stunned in his place. What’s going on with Master?

Xiang Chen was also a little helpless, glaring at Shen Wuque. If it weren’t for his big mouth, would he
scold himself?

However, he indeed should have closed-door cultivation. His junior brother had already broken through
the Golden Core Realm, and he couldn’t let him catch up.

“Master, rest assured, | will work hard in cultivating from now on. | will strive to break through the
middle stage of the Golden Core Realm earlier. As for Second Elder Brother, | will often visit the
Miscellaneous Affairs Hall to supervise him and won’t let you disappointed.”



“Hmm, you must remember that in the path of cultivation, you must never slack off. Otherwise, when
your life is about to end, it will be too late for regrets.”

After speaking, Jin Quanxiu glanced at Liang Sheng again, “Cheng’er, you will stay in Green Cloud Peak
for now. | have plans for you, so don’t worry.”

After speaking, Jin Quanxiu looked at Shen Wuque, who was bowing his head, feeling that his words just
now seemed a bit too excessive, affecting the atmosphere.

As for Fang Xiang at this moment, he had already been scared out of his wits. Thinking of this, Jin
Quanxiu didn’t stay any longer and simply left hurriedly, claiming he had something to attend to.

Liang Sheng watched Jin Quanxiu’s receding figure, somewhat puzzled. What was going on with Master?
Why did his mood change so suddenly?

After Jin Quanxiu left, the three senior brothers of Xiang Chen relaxed slowly. Liang Sheng couldn’t help
but smile bitterly, “Second Elder Brother, next time, please never do this again. It seemed that Master
was really angry just now.”

Shen Wuque was also a bit frightened, “l won’t dare to do it again in the future.

| think Master is afraid that | will lead you astray, so he is warning me.”

“As long as you understand, you should prepare to cultivate well from now on, otherwise...”

Xiang Chen’s words were interrupted by Shen Wuque, “Senior Brother, in front of my junior nephew,
can you at least give me some face?”

Fang Xiang, at this moment, kept his eyes lowered as though he didn’t hear anything. Xiang Chen
couldn’t help but sigh. His second elder brother was indeed a slacker.



Xiang Chen simply didn’t think about it anymore. The atmosphere was warm again as the cups and
dishes were exchanged. The night passed just like this.
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Green Cloud Peak.

After the celebration that night, Liang Sheng stayed at Green Cloud Peak for three days before Jin
Quanxiu summoned him to the Sect Master Hall, and his assignment finally came down.
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Elder in charge of the inner affairs.

This appointment led everyone’s thoughts to run wild, but Jin Quanxiu did not explain, and Liang Sheng
did not refuse.

The Elder in charge of the inner affairs could review all the scrolls in the Scripture Repository, otherwise,
others would not think that Jin Quanxiu’s move indicated that he was most optimistic about “Yang
Cheng” taking over.

Of course, if “Yang Cheng” wanted to become the Sect Master, his cultivation level would be the key
factor. Only by breaking through the Nascent Soul Realm could he be considered secure in the position.

Immortal City.

Right Envoy Mingyue looked gloomy at the moment, not expecting to be played by Left Envoy Qingfeng.
He could only say that his attention had been focused on the internal affairs of Immortal City for so
many years, and he had underestimated Qingfeng.

Fortunately, City Master Zhen Yuan hadn’t come out of seclusion, but only a divine sense incarnation
appeared, so the situation could still be remedied and it hadn’t become a big mistake yet.



However, now was not the time to play around. After this matter was over, it wouldn’t be too late to
settle the score with Qingfeng.

Just as Liang Sheng broke through the Qi refining and Divinity transformation stage, the divine sense
incarnation of City Master Zhen Yuan suddenly appeared and immediately called Qingfeng and Mingyue
over.

“Do you know what’s going on with the Marginal Domain marked with letter ‘Yi’?”

When Mingyue heard this, she was immediately moved, could it be the issue with the merit energy in
the Yi-marked Marginal Domain a few hundred years ago?

At that time, she had discussed it with Qingfeng, but Qingfeng didn’t care at the time, so the matter was
dropped. After all, it was just a Marginal Domain, and there was no need to care about it. The territory
of Immortal City was the most important thing.

Moreover, she had laid the groundwork at that time, so even if something really happened, Qingfeng
would be the one to take the blame, although the probability of that happening was minimal.

She didn’t expect that the City Master’s incarnation would actually ask about this matter now, and
Mingyue couldn’t help but feel delighted in her heart, as if Heaven was helping her too.

However, Mingyue remained calm on the surface, as if she was extremely impartial, and recounted the
origins of the situation at that time.

“City Master, actually, this matter is also my dereliction of duty. At that time, | just let Qingfeng Left
Envoy investigate it and did not strongly dissuade him. That’s why such a thing happened today.

However, I've always been in charge of internal affairs, and the Marginal Domain is an external affair. |
don’t want Qingfeng Left Envoy to misunderstand that I’'m too active because | want to take over power,
so | didn’t emphasize the importance to Qingfeng Left Envoy.



Looking back, actually, my vision was too small. This matter is ultimately my fault. If the City Master
wants to punish me, | am willing to bear the responsibility.”

At this moment, Qingfeng glanced at Mingyue with a faint smile and scolded her in his heart for being
sinister. Seeing that the City Master’s incarnation had already looked over this matter, Qingfeng quickly
spoke up. However, they didn’t notice that there was something odd about the City Master’s
incarnation’s eyes.

Qingfeng spoke calmly at this time, but how could little Mingyue know his methods?

“Reporting to the City Master, | actually already understood the ins and outs of the situation back then.
According to the report from the caretaker of Codename Yi Marginal Domain, at that time, Codename Yi
Marginal Domain had actually experienced a beast tide, and a Demon Saint was born. In the end, it was
the Nascent Soul Masters of the sect who perished together with the Demon Saint, which caused the
beast tide to subside, but also led to the reduction of merit energy.

Now, Codename Yi Marginal Domain has already started to prosper, and two Nascent Soul True
Monarchs have appeared. | think that in a few hundred years, the merit energy will be restored, and
there will be no problems.”

Huh?

After listening to Qingfeng’s account, Mingyue couldn’t help but raise her head abruptly, staring at him
in shock, and cursing in her heart, treachery!

Didn’t you say you didn’t care about the Marginal Domain situation before? It turned out that you had
already planted a caretaker there.

Despicable!

However, Mingyue couldn’t be blamed for not knowing this. With countless Marginal Domains under
the jurisdiction of Longevity Immortal City, how could she know the situation in all of them?



After all, the Marginal Domains were just desolate lands, not worth mentioning in their eyes. Which
Immortal City Cultivator would have them in their sights?

It could only be said that Qingfeng, who was in charge of the outer sect affairs as the Left Envoy, had
already arranged the Marginal Domains in secret, leaving no trace.

It was just that she had underestimated him, thinking that he really didn’t care. As Mingyue thought
about this, her face immediately brightened into a warm smile.

“Left Envoy Qingfeng is indeed amazing. With you in charge of the outer sect affairs, City Master, you
can be at ease in the future.”

At this moment, Mingyue expressed her praise wholeheartedly. After all, with the situation as it was,
she wanted to minimize the losses.

However, the look in City Master Zhen Yuan’s incarnation’s eyes was quite strange, and it took a long
time for the incarnation to speak unhurriedly.

“Actually, I’'m not talking about the issue with the merit energy; | suspect that the Desolate Aura has
appeared in the Marginal Domain marked with letter ‘Yi’. Can you investigate what’s going on with
this?”

”Ah?”

The faces of Qingfeng and Mingyue changed drastically upon hearing this. The Marginal Domain didn’t
matter, but the Desolate Aura was a big problem. They were not allowed to have Desolate Aura in the
Marginal Domain, or rather, within the entire territory of Immortal City.

In fact, for Immortal City, whether it was internal or external affairs, the appearance of Desolate Aura
was the top priority.



At this moment Mingyue didn’t care about fighting with Qingfeng anymore, she immediately obeyed the
order, stating that they would cooperate well, investigate the matter immediately, and they would not
let it go even if they made a mistake.

As soon as they had the results, they would report it immediately.

After the two left the City Lord Mansion, Qingfeng and Mingyue looked at each other, and then Mingyue
spoke first, “Left Envoy Qingfeng, we still need to work together on this matter. After all, it concerns the
safety of Immortal City. We are like two grasshoppers tied to the same rope on this matter.”

Qingfeng nodded without objection.

“1 will notify the caretakers right away, and soon there will be emissaries going to investigate the
situation. Don’t worry, | know the priorities, and | won’t mess around with this matter.”

Afterwards, the two looked at each other and nodded deeply, without any doubt about each other’s
sincerity.

After all, this was the Desolate Regions, a terrifying existence.

Dan Ding Sect.

Danyang Peak.

Liang Sheng, who was immersed in the secret scrolls of Scripture Repository these days, was overjoyed.
At this moment, many secrets in the Desolate Regions were no longer a secret to him.

Why did Immortal City exist, but the Sects in the Desolate Regions never thought of going there for
cultivation? Liang Sheng had this question for a long time.



Actually, it wasn’t that the cultivators in the Desolate Regions didn’t want to go, they couldn’t. They
didn’t know why, but when the cultivators from the Desolate Regions arrived in Immortal City, their
cultivation level would plummet.

Also, if they wanted to cultivate again, the resistance they encountered would be more than ten times
that of the Desolate Regions.

That is to say, if the people from the Desolate Regions went to Immortal City, they would have no way to
cultivate. On the other hand, even if the people from Immortal City came, there would never be any
strong individuals above the Divinity Transformation stage.

As Liang Sheng was engrossed in various confidential scrolls in the Scripture Repository, he received a
summons from Sect Master Jin Quanxiu.

Although Liang Sheng was somewhat reluctant to leave the Scripture Repository, he promptly rushed to
the Sect Master Hall and greeted Jin Quanxiu as soon as he saw him.

“Disciple pays respects to Master.”

“Cheng’er, do you still remember what | told you before, that our Dan Ding Sect is the spy placed in the
Desolate Regions by the Immortal City?”

Liang Sheng immediately nodded, as he could not possibly forget this matter. He even decided to enter
closed-door cultivation because of this reason.

“I received news from Immortal City a few days ago that an emissary from the Immortal City will soon
descend into the Desolate Regions. Today, you will accompany me to welcome them.”

llAh?H

Upon hearing this, Liang Sheng was shocked. The Seeking Fortune and Avoiding Evil ability allowed him
to sense that the arrival of the Immortal City emissary was not a good thing, just as if they were coming
for him.



This feeling was so obvious, and if it were indeed so, he wondered if the Immortal City emissary could
withstand his fists, which grew tremendously after refining the spirit from Qi.
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Immortal City.

As soon as Bright Moon left, Qingfeng took out a communication jade slip. Moments later, a middle-
aged man with a cultivation level of a middle-stage nascent soul master appeared.

“Subordinate Chen Quan, pays respects to the Left Envoy.’1

Qingfeng nodded slightly, “Chen Quan, this is the Town Desolation Stele. Take it and go to the marginal
domain marked with letter ‘Yi’, where a desolate aura is suspected to have appeared.

There’s no need for me to say much about this situation. You must be careful and cautious during your
investigation. Any mistake could displease the City Lord, and you wouldn’t need to return.

If you genuinely encounter a desolate aura, do not act recklessly. Report the details first, and wait for
my subsequent orders.”

llYes.H

Upon hearing this, Chen Quan didn’t hesitate. He took the Town Desolation Stele and left the Left
Envoy’s Mansion immediately.

He then went to the City Lord’s Internal Affairs Office, obtained a task waist token for this mission,
adjusted the direction to the marginal domain marked with letter Yi’, and directly entered the
teleportation array.



Under the Immortal City and the Internal affairs office, there are naturally teleportation arrays within
the jurisdiction of the Immortal City, and even in the areas that the Immortal City doesn’t care about in
the Marginal Domain, there are similarly connected teleportation arrays.

Though the conditions in the Marginal Domain are harsh and disliked by the Immortal City, they can
generate meritorious Qi for the Immortal City, hence they hold their value.

Besides, the Marginal Domain has certain specialties. If nothing happens, it doesn’t matter, but if
something does occur, the Immortal City would be concerned immediately.

Right Envoy Mingyue was in charge of internal affairs. As soon as Chen Quan obtained the task waist
token and was teleported to the marginal domain marked with letter ‘Yi’, she received the news.

“Have you marked the task waist token?”

Mingyue asked casually. A man beneath her nodded and bowed, displaying a fawning attitude stripped
of all the dignity of a nascent soul master.

“Right Envoy, rest assured, everything has been properly arranged.”

“Hmm, report any situation to me immediately.”

Having said this, Mingyue no longer cast a glance at the nascent soul master beneath her, who stealthily
retreated, taking the hint.

Marginal Domain.

Far East.

Jin Quanxiu walked through the forest with Liang Sheng in silence. At this moment, Liang Sheng was
marveling at the formidable power of the Zhou Family bloodline ability.



Because the route passed down by Dan Ding Sect almost perfectly circumvented the Zhou Family’s
hidden dark veins.

Although the destination of Jin Quanxiu and Liang Sheng’s journey was the same as that of the
teleportation array Liang Sheng had used before, there was no way for Jin Quanxiu to detect the hidden
dark veins of the Zhou family disciples along his path.

Before Jin Quanxiu had set off, he had reminded Liang Sheng that this matter must be kept a secret, and
should not be revealed to anyone.

Of course, Liang Sheng agreed at this moment. His choice to accompany Jin Quanxiu was also based on
his auspicous ability to avoid evil, which had told him that the arrival of the messenger from the
Immortal City was related to him.

Knowing oneself and knowing the enemy ensures victory in every battle. Otherwise, he wouldn’t have
involved himself in this complicated situation. If it wasn’t his concern, he could just stay in the Marginal
Domain and quietly develop. What would be the need to pay attention to the Immortal City?

In the face of a long period, whether it’s the Immortal City or the Marginal Domain, all things come to
pass like fleeting clouds.

After a while, the Desolate Temple that Liang Sheng had seen before, appeared in front of Jin Quanxiu
and Liang Sheng.

At this point, Liang Sheng still had a doubt in his heart: what exactly is the method of contact between
the Immortal City and the Dan Ding Sect?

Since there are teleportation arrays set up between the Immortal City and the Marginal Domain, it is
evident that they are quite far apart, so ordinary communication methods may not work.

However, he didn’t ask Jin Quanxiu. Being overly curious about the Immortal City wouldn’t match with
the persona he was currently portraying.



There was no rush. As he had the auspicous ability to avoid evil, he was sure that there would be no
danger this time. Soon, Jin Quanxiu and Liang Sheng stood in the temple, looking at the teleportation
array underground.

Liang Sheng pretended to be curious and looked at the murals around the temple. Jin Quanxiu didn’t
pay attention and let him watch freely.

He now held high hopes for Liang Sheng’s future. Since he had already told Liang Sheng about the
relationship between the Dan Ding Sect and the Immortal City, there were only two possible outcomes
for him.

One is that he successfully breaks through to the nascent soul realm and succeeds him as the head of
the Dan Ding Sect, taking over the contact with the Immortal City.

In this case, his early knowledge of the secrets of the Immortal City wouldn’t matter much.

The second possibility is that Liang Sheng fails to break through, and he will have to stay in the Dan Ding
Sect for the rest of his life, as he needs to keep this secret and no longer has other choices.

Jin Quanxiu could accept the outcome of both situations. After all, as a nascent soul master, if his
disciple couldn’t break through to the nascent soul realm, with the lifespan of the golden core realm, he
feared that he would have to personally see him off on his last journey in life.

Jin Quanxiu sat quietly at this moment, waiting for the arrival of the envoy from the Immortal City.
However, his serene exterior hid a tumultuous heart.

In all the years that the three sects and six orders have been active in the Marginal Domain, aside from
the one time they requested support during the beast tide, the Immortal City had never intentionally
sent anyone there.

The last time someone from the Immortal City had come, it was just a coincidence; the Dan Ding Sect
had proactively contacted the city, and two golden core elders had been requested to set up a mountain
protection formation.



This time it was the first that the Immortal City had deliberately sent someone. Over the past few
hundred years, since the last major beast tide disaster, conditions in the Marginal Domain had seemed a
bit off.

Plus, with the city deploying people this time, Jin Quanxiu naturally had some apprehension. He hopes
that this wouldn’t be a bearer of bad news.

Just then, It seemed Liang Sheng had finished looking at the murals. His expression seemed a bit
confused, but Jin Quanxiu didn’t feel like explaining at that moment..
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Because when it was time for him to know, he would naturally know. If he didn’t meet the requirements
to know, then it was better for him not to know.

Just at this moment, the teleportation array in front of them emitted a faint light, and the two
immediately turned serious, closely watching the movement of the teleportation array.

The next moment, an immortal-looking Chen Quan appeared in the array, and Jin Quanxiu’s heart
trembled.

A middle-stage Nascent Soul cultivator!

In the history of the Desolate Domain’s Three Sects and Six Factions, middle-stage Nascent Soul
Cultivators were few and far between. As expected from Immortal City, even a casual emissary was so
formidable.

Unfortunately, he himself was from the Desolate Domain, and in this life, he would have no chance to
see the grandeur of Immortal City, which was a regret in life.

While Jin Quanxiu was surprised, Liang Sheng was inwardly delighted, as his feeling about the incoming
person was very straightforward at the moment.



He could kill the opponent with one punch!

In other words, he was safe and sound, and this Immortal City emissary was not his opponent at all!

At the early stages of the ancient cultivation path Refining Spirit from Qi, he was already invincible in the
Nascent Soul realm.

His previous premonition might not have been wrong. As someone equivalent to the early Nascent Soul
realm, perhaps he could really escape from a Divinity Transformation Expert’s hands.

And the Nascent Soul cultivator in the teleportation array was Chen Quan, who opened his eyes and saw
Jin Quanxiu and Liang Sheng.

However, he only glanced at Liang Sheng before losing interest, as he was just an insignificant Golden
Core cultivator from the Desolate Regions.

His attention was focused entirely on Jin Quanxiu, who was a Nascent Soul

Master and just barely qualified to have a conversation with him.

“Are you Jin Quanxiu from Dan Ding Sect?”

Jin Quanxiu bowed hurriedly, “Reporting to the emissary, this poor Daoist is the current Sect Master Jin
Quanxiu of Dan Ding Sect. This is my disciple Yang Cheng, who has come especially to greet you.”

Jin Quanxiu still wanted to recommend his disciple, but Chen Quan didn’t care about Liang Sheng at all
and frowned.

This Desolate Domain was truly a place abandoned by the Heavenly Dao, and an oppressive feeling he
had never experienced before in the Immortal City lingered in Chen Quan’s heart.



However, he could only suppress his discomfort in his heart, as he had come with a mission and had to
complete it as perfectly as possible.

With this in mind, Chen Quan focused on the task at hand and asked, “Has anyone else in your sect
learned of my arrival to the Desolate Domain?” Jin Quanxiu shook his head immediately, “Emissary, rest
assured, | know it in my heart and wouldn’t dare to reveal your arrival to the Desolate Domain.” Hearing
this, Chen Quan was slightly satisfied. If the Dan Ding Sect did not know of his arrival, it would be even
less likely for the other sects to know.

The truth was indeed so. Over the years, the Dan Ding Sect had never revealed their relationship with
the Desolate Domain, so Jin Quanxiu would naturally not advertise the news of the emissary’s arrival
from the Immortal City.

“Very well, | have a mission this time, and you need to be by my side at all times to follow my orders.
The time is uncertain, do you need time to arrange your sect’s internal affairs?”

“I will follow the emissary’s instructions, and | am well prepared. There is no need for any special
preparation. If there is anything the emissary needs, please don’t hesitate to instruct me.”

Hearing this, Chen Quan’s gaze toward Jin Quanxiu softened a bit. It seemed that the other party was
someone who knew his place, and as for Liang Sheng beside him, he still didn’t care.

“Alright, next | need to secretly investigate the situation of the Desolate Domain sects. Is there still a
Nascent Soul Master in the Hua Tian Sect at this time?”

Jin Quanxiu immediately nodded, and Chen Quan couldn’t help but feel more relaxed in his heart. This
way, his investigation of the Desolate Domain would likely go smoothly.

With this thought, he took out the Town Desolation Stele and looked at Jin Quanxiu, saying, “Fellow
Daoist Jin, can you infuse a strand of Inner Breath into this stele?”

As Chen Quan said this, he stared intently at Jin Quanxiu, who didn’t hesitate at all and placed his hand
directly on the Town Desolation Stele.



As Jin Quanxiu’s mana was infused into the stele, it began to emit a faint green light, and Chen Quan
secretly nodded when he saw this.

Then he let Jin Quanxiu retract his hand, but didn’t say much else. The Town Desolation Stele could
detect whether a cultivator’s body carried the aura of wilderness, and the green light just now had
proven that there was no issue with Jin Quanxiu.

At this moment, Liang Sheng’s heart tightened in the sidelines, as he immediately understood that the
object in front of him was most likely related to him as he had sensed earlier.

At this moment, Chen Quan’s gaze also turned to look in his direction, and Jin Quanxiu immediately
reacted, hurriedly calling Liang Sheng over.

“Cheng’er, you come and try too.”

Perceptive!

Chen Quan heard this sentence and looked at Jin Quanxiu with some appreciation. With such a
responsive ability, he should be able to save some trouble later on.

It seemed that he wouldn’t have to worry too much about his journey later on, after all, having an
observant helper would save a lot of trouble.

With his mood greatly improved, Chen Quan even took the initiative to restrain the pressure coming
from his body for fear of startling Liang Sheng, and spoke to reassure him, since Jin Quanxiu was so
perceptive, he naturally had to give some face.

“Yang Cheng, isn’t it? Don’t worry, we're just testing if the mana within your body has been
contaminated by anything unclean, it’s just a formality.” Hearing this, Liang Sheng’s heart moved, and as
he stepped forward, the Techniques within his body had already completely switched to the Pure Yang
Pill Scripture.



When his hand was placed on the Town Desolation Stele and the mana produced by the Pure Yang Pill
Scripture was infused, the stele emitted a faint green light just as well.

Liang Sheng couldn’t help but breathe a sigh of relief in his heart, that he had bet correctly!

It was fortunate that he could switch Techniques at will. He was now more certain than ever that the
person from the Immortal City was most likely looking for him.

But why was that?

Liang Sheng simply couldn’t figure it out..
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On the other side, Chen Quan saw the green light shining on the Town Desolation Stele and immediately
withdrew it. He then stopped paying attention to Liang Sheng, and directly began to discuss the current
situation in the Desolate Regions with Jin Quanxiu.

After a short while, Chen Quan had a general idea in his heart. Having discussed some details, they got
up and left the Desolate Regions temple.

The first place Chen Quan visited was the Dan Ding Sect.

After all, the Dan Ding Sect was the spy of Immortal City in the Desolate Regions, so eliminating their
suspicion was necessary in order to carry out the following tasks more effectively.

On the way back to the Dan Ding Sect, Chen Quan also inquired in detail about the situation before and
after the beast tide had occurred.

When he learned that there was only one Demon Saint in the beast tide, which caused the demise of
seven Nascent Soul True Monarchs, Chen Quan’s first thought was disdain.



As expected of cultivators in the Desolate Regions, they were no match for the Heavenly Dao’s
abandonment, for they couldn’t even win seven against one. Cultivation in the Desolate Regions was
indeed hopeless.

Especially when he learned that there were only two Nascent Soul True Monarchs in the entire Desolate
Regions, including Jin Quanxiu, he couldn’t help but sneer even more with disdain in his heart.

How could such a declining Desolate Region possibly have a Desolate Aura?

Perhaps, under these circumstances, he would have to investigate the beast tide further, as the means
of that Demon Saint were clearly extraordinary.

However, this was just his guess and not necessarily the truth, as there had also been storm tides in the
past in the Marginal Domain marked ‘Yi’ where Immortal City requested assistance.

A Demon Saint was born among the Demonic Beasts at that time, unrelated to the Desolate regions. As
for the situation that followed, it would certainly depend on the circumstances.

The Dan Ding Sect.

Chen Quan quietly entered Danyang Peak without attracting anyone’s attention. Under Jin Quanxiu’s
cooperation, Chen Quan hid in the shadows and observed the Qi of the Dan Ding Sect’s Foundation
Establishment Disciples one by one.

After confirming that the results of their investigation were fine, Chen Quan took the Town Desolation
Stele and followed Jin Quanxiu to the place where the closed-door cultivation disciples were.

Chen Quan was being cautious, not letting go of any suspicious characters. As for not investigating the
Qi Refining Disciples, the answer was naturally that they weren’t qualified.

Without Foundation Establishment, how could they possess the Desolate Aura?



After ruling out the suspicion of everyone in the Dan Ding Sect, Chen Quan immediately shifted his
attention to other sects.

However, the situation with the other sects was different from that of the Dan Ding Sect,

Since the Dan Ding Sect was the Immortal City’s spy and Jin Quanxiu cooperated, they maintained a
peaceful presence and investigated in a neutral manner.

Although it was just a Desolate Region sect, Chen Quan only wanted to complete his task quickly and,
although he investigated discreetly, he didn’t have to worry too much.

He planned to enter the Mountain Protection Formation of the sect, but after hearing Chen Quan’s plan,
Jin Quanxiu couldn’t help but smile bitterly in his heart.

In this way, he was afraid that he would offend the other sects.

However, Chen Quan’s thoughts also weren’t wrong; after all, he was a high-ranking emissary of
Immortal City and a Middle Nascent Soul Stage True Monarch. How could he care about the Desolate
Region sects?

Jin Quanxiu couldn’t help feeling uneasy in his heart. Naturally, he was unwilling to offend Immortal City,
but if he agreed to Chen Quan’s demands, Dan Ding Sect might be suspected by other sects of having
ulterior motives, losing their neutral status afterward.

Just as Jin Quanxiu was hesitating, he saw Liang Sheng standing in the corner and suddenly had a bright
idea. This little disciple of theirs had a unique situation.

If they let their little disciple go to the other sects for “relationship building,” the other party might not
be able to stop laughing.

After all, they had been eager for Liang Sheng to visit their sects as a guest before. If Liang Sheng were
to...



With that thought, his eyes lit up, and he immediately shared his idea, adding that if other sects really
had a problem, he, as the leader of the Dan Ding Sect, shouldn’t go without reason, as it might alert his
enemies.

After listening to Jin Quanxiu’s reasoning, Chen Quan also felt that the other party made sense while
also looking at Liang Sheng with surprise.

It was quite unexpected that an insignificant Golden Core Daoist could have such fortune to help others
increase their chances of success during their breakthrough.

In fact, among the cultivators of Immortal City, there was also a concept of “Fortune.” However,

in the history of Immortal City, this kind of person generally had fortune verified within themselves.

As for those who benefited others, they were almost unheard of. He just didn’t know if Yang Cheng’s
situation was a coincidence or if he truly possessed such fortune.

Regardless of the situation, it actually didn’t matter. After all, he was a person from Desolate Region,
and Chen Quan would not dare to get involved, even if his fortune was strong.

“Fine, if that’s the case, let your disciple come with me.”

Chen Quan knew Jin Quanxiu’s difficulties at this time. As long as he could complete the mission, he was
willing to provide some convenience for Jin Quanxiu.

After all, the latter’s actions over the past few days had made him feel at ease, so they then finalised all
the plans together.

As for Liang Sheng, he had no right to argue and followed Chen Quan to their first destination — the Hua
Tian Sect.



At this time, Chen Quan had already disguised himself as an ordinary Golden Core True Person, and with
his Middle Nascent Soul Stage cultivation level, no one else could see through him.

The Hua Tian Sect had unexpectedly received a message from Jin Quanxiu the day before, stating that
“Yang Cheng” would deliver the required elixirs for each sect.

However, they didn’t expect Liang Sheng to arrive so quickly. Surprised, the Hua Tian Sect’s heart was
filled with excitement.

As for Chen Quan, who was with Liang Sheng, no one paid any attention to him.

Everyone looked at Liang Sheng and sighed in their hearts, not expecting “Yang Cheng” to become a
Golden Core True Person in just one hundred years..
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How wonderful it would be if he was a disciple of our own sect.

As per the plan previously discussed with Chen Quan, Liang Sheng gave out elixirs after entering the Hua
Tian Sect, and arranged to stay temporarily in the sect’s cave mansion that very night.

However, Chen Quan had not expected this “Yang Cheng” to genuinely be so popular within the Hua
Tian Sect, with Golden Core Daoists even coming to visit regularly.

Had Liang Sheng not excused himself for being somewhat tired, they might not have had any peace.

After nightfall, Liang Sheng watched as Chen Quan took out the Town

Desolation Stele and started to cast spells, causing fluctuations that quickly enveloped the whole Hua
Tian Sect.



By this time, the techniques within Liang Sheng’s body had already transformed into the Pure Yang Pill
Scripture. However, his divine sense was extremely keen, and he felt a pulling force at a mere thought in
his heart.

Yet, this pulling force seemed to bypass him, enveloping all the Foundation Establishment disciples of
the Hua Tian Sect. This automatic discerning method truly astounded him.

Liang Sheng couldn’t help but sigh internally. It seemed that Chen Quan must have previously taken
good care of Dan Ding Sect due to his relationship with it, given that his examinations there were only
ever conducted on an individual basis.

Now he enveloped everything within a large scale, it made him wonder if there would be any side
effects.

At this moment, all the disciples above the Foundation Establishment stage in the entire Hua Tian Sect
were completely unaware, while Yu Longzi, a Nascent Soul Master, sensed a slight abnormality.

However, he himself didn’t feel any discomfort, and since the sensation passed in an instant, it felt like
an illusion. Having thoroughly checked and found nothing, Yu Longzi could only speculate, not bothering
to put more thought into it.

After all, he was a Nascent Soul Master — a peak cultivator in the Desolate Regions, who could possibly
hide anything from him?

Meanwhile in the cave mansion, Chen Quan appeared nonchalant about his actions, unaware that Liang
Sheng had sensed the fluctuations from his spell casting.

When he saw the Town Desolation Stele emanating green light, he immediately confirmed that there
were no issues within the Hua Tian Sect.

However, at that moment, a few cries of agony burst out from within the Hua Tian Sect. Liang Sheng
couldn’t help but turn to look at Chen Quan.



The latter was still expressionless, immovable. After some thought, Liang Sheng left the cave mansion,
but Chen Quan did not mind.

At that time, he saw the sky above the Hua Tian Sect filled with flashing lights. Just as a Golden Core
Daoist was passing by their temporary cave, Liang Sheng hastily inquired about what had happened.

But the cultivator didn’t look too well, his words vague. Liang Sheng thus knew immediately that the
cultivator didn’t want to say much, and so he refrained from further questions.

The cultivator advised him to stay in the cave for the night, and not to go out temporarily. Without
further ado, Liang Sheng returned to the cave.

He had some speculations in his heart, but when he got back to the cave, Chen Quan didn’t explain
anything. Instead, Chen Quan said that they would bid farewell to the Hua Tian Sect tomorrow and
move on to the next sect.

llEh?”

Liang Sheng immediately guessed that this disturbance must be related to the Town Desolation Stele
held by Chen Quan. However, since the latter didn’t want to talk about it, Liang Sheng decided to keep
silent as well.

He could even sense from Chen Quan’s eyes that the latter simply didn’t consider the cultivators in the
Desolate Regions as any threat. Perhaps this was the aloof demeanor of the cultivators from Immortal
City.

The next day, Liang Sheng prepared to say his goodbyes. He asked Chen Quan if he wanted to stay in the
cave until he had bid farewell, so that they could set off together- but Chen Quan refused.

Isn’t it a waste of time to make two separate trips?

He understood Liang Sheng’s concerns, that he was worried about leaving and potentially revealing
some flaws before the Hua Tian Sect Master.



But how could that possibly happen?

Chen Quan was even somewhat disgruntled. How could the cultivators from the Desolate Regions
understand the profound techniques of my Immortal City? Even the cultivation techniques of the
Desolate Domain Sect were imparted by the Immortal City.

If he hadn’t thought well of Jin Quanxiu, he wouldn’t have agreed to the current plan of action, which he
regarded as a complete waste of time.

As a disciple of Jin Quanxiu, this “Yang Cheng,” his perceptive skills are still lacking. Fortunately, | am
generous enough to not stoop to his level.

Seeing this, Liang Sheng said no more. After all, he had already reminded Chen Quan, so whatever
happened next had nothing to do with him.

When Liang Sheng went to bid farewell to the Sect Master Hall of Hua Tian

Sect, stating that he intended to distribute elixirs to other sects, they would have normally tried to
retain him. However, at this point, they no longer had such inclinations.

At this time, Liang Sheng learned about what had happened the previous night: several Golden Core
Daoists who had been in closed-door cultivation experienced turmoil in their internal energy and
damage to their cultivation base. The cause, however, remained unknown.

No one in the Hua Tian Sect would suspect Liang Sheng or Chen Quan at this time. After all, who could
believe that a Golden Core Daoist could use a method that even a Nascent Soul Master like Yu Longzi
could not detect?

Upon seeing this, Chen Quan inwardly sneered. In his eyes, none of the cultivators of the Desolate
Regions could discern his methods.

He even glanced at Liang Sheng.



Frogs at the bottom of the well, these are the supreme methods of my Immortal City!

However there was one thing Chen Quan had failed to account for.

Just then, a Golden Core Daoist descended from the sky, wearing a face of sorrow. Apparently, a Golden
Core Daoist had entered a demonic state the night before and was completely terminated today.

Upon hearing this, Yu Longzi also showed grief and immediately prepared to send Liang Sheng and Chen
Quan off, without any further formalities.

At just that moment, the Golden Core Daoist who had just arrived looked at

Chen Quan next to Liang Sheng, and his complexion changed.

Upon hearing an secret transmission from the Golden Core Daoist, Yu Longzi glanced at Chen Quan with
a bewildered look in his eyes.

At this moment, Liang Sheng also recognized the Golden Core Daoist.

He was a disciple from the Zhou Family.

Seeing this, Liang Sheng immediately worked out what was talcing place.

Almost immediately after, he saw that Chen Quan hadn’t reacted yet, but Yu Longzi was looking at him
suddenly..
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“Fellow Daoist, would you like to stay in our Hua Tian Sect for a few more days?”



Immediately following, the Golden Core Daoists around Yu Longzi surrounded Liang Sheng and his
companion, turning the situation around rapidly in an instant.

At this moment, Yu Longzi looked towards Liang Sheng, “My apologies, Young Friend Yang Cheng.”

As his voice fell, several Golden Core Daoists took action at once, subduing Liang Sheng and quickly
pulling him away from Chen Quan’s side.

Upon seeing this situation, Chen Quan knew that something unexpected had occurred but showed no
panic. However, there was anger in his eyes.

He did not look at Yu Longzi, but rather at the previous Zhou Family Bloodline Golden Core Daoist,
asking expressionlessly, “How did you detect that something was wrong with me?”

At this moment, Chen Quan did not make any excuses. He simply disdained the people from the
Desolate Regions and saw no need to lower himself to do meaningless things.

However, he still found it somewhat unbelievable in his heart. How could the people of the Desolate
Regions possibly notice his schemes with their methods?

But, the fact in fiction was ridiculous. It seemed that his plan had to be forcefully changed. He was afraid
that upon learning of this matter, Qingfeng Left Envoy would see him as incompetent.

After all, how could his ability not count for anything when dealing with people from the Desolate
Regions and still encounter such a leak?

Thus, Chen Quan'’s first thought was that this matter must not be leaked, and not a single person
present could be left alive.

After dealing with them, he would quickly investigate the situation of other sects. As for whether the
Desolate Regions were in chaos or not, what did it have to do with him, Chen Quan?



At this moment, the most important thing was not to let others know the embarassing situation he
found himself in. As long as he could investigate the situation in the Desolate Regions thoroughly, that
would be enough.

Seeing the arrogance of his opponent, Yu Longzi’s eyes widened in anger. How could the people in the
Dan Ding Sect dare to behave like this?

In an instant, Yu Longzi’s fingertip tapped lightly, and a terrifying aura enveloped Chen Quan’s body.

But at the next moment, Yu Longzi’s face changed dramatically, fear evident in this eyes. A horrifying
power soared exponentially.

All the Golden Core Daoists in the room immediately knelt down under the pressure of the aura, but
how could Liang Sheng possibly kneel?

However, he couldn’t expose himself, so he pretended to lose consciousness, collapsing to the ground.

Only Yu Longzi, in his fear, still managed to maintain his consciousness. He could still speak—shocked.

“Middle Nascent Soul Stage!”

It must be known that under modem cultivation methods, the difference between one realm and
another is enormous, and there is no possibility of any encounter.

If the Sect Leader of Upper Green Sect back then was in the middle Nascent Soul Stage, even with Hua
Tian Sect being home to two Nascent Soul Stages and backed up by Spirit Tools, they would not have
dared to completely fall out with Upper Green Sect.

However, Chen Quan did not pay any attention to Yu Longzi at this moment, but instead turned to face
the Zhou Family Bloodline Golden Core Daoist. With a flick of his mana, his opponent was brought to
him.



“Speak!”

At this moment, in his heart, the Zhou Family Bloodline Golden Core Daoist couldn’t help but regret.
Why did he have to target Chen Quan just now?

He could only say that he was deceived by the disguise of the other Golden Core Daoist. Otherwise, why
would he have dared to come out?

“Senior, | just sensed a great misfortune from you earlier. And since only you and Fellow Daoist Yang
Cheng are here in our Hua Tian Sect today, | wanted our Sect Master to keep you here to clear things
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up.

“Is it that simple?”

Chen Quan couldn’t help but feel both amused and annoyed. Was it that because of the other party’s
intuition, it has led to the current situation?

How infuriating!

Could Hua Tian Sect be so casual?

How could they believe just anything?

How could he know that the status of the Zhou Family disciples in the Hua Tian

Sect was established by repeatedly accurate predictions and authority confirmations?

Chen Quan simply could not accept this situation, as it was an insult to him. He himself was exposed for
such a reason?



If Qingfeng Left Envoy were to find out, he would never be able to remove the hat of incompetence.
Thinking of this, a murderous glint flashed in Chen Quan’s eyes.

Seeing this, Yu Longzi’s face changed drastically, and he was about to speak “Senior...”

But at this moment, Chen Quan was already relentless. To make a mistake in the hands of these simple-
minded cultivators from the Desolate Regions was a huge insult.

Only by killing ah of them would nobody know of this matter. Hence, Chen Quan decided not to hold
back

In an instant, under the bright sun, a meteor fell from the heavens and starlight flashed. Even the sun in
the sky seemed to be overshadowed at this moment.

Damn it!

These two words were what Liang Sheng complained in secret. Was he considered innocent? However,
he remained motionless at this moment.

He could not act against Chen Quan for the lives of Yu Longzi and the others, not because he was
worried about Chen Quan, but because he was worried about the Immortal City behind Chen Quan.

If they died in the Desolate Regions, the Immortal City would certainly not let it go, creating a chaotic
situation there.

Although he was indeed unparalleled as the Nascent Soul Realm, there were obviously those who were
above the Divinity Transformation in the Immortal City. Without safety guarantees, he might as well go
Ildie.ll

Plans still couldn’t keep up with changes.



He originally wanted to take advantage of Yang Cheng’s identity and retire in peace in the Desolate
Regions as the Dan Ding Sect was the spy of the Immortal City.

That is to say, the Immortal City would notify the Dan Ding Sect of any action in the Desolate Regions,
which could be said that the Dan Ding Sect could know the Immortal City’s actions in the Desolate
Regions.

Just like now, Dan Ding Sect would know immediately that Chen Quan, the

Emissary of the Immortal City, had arrived in the Desolate Regions.

In this way, once he, “Yang Cheng,” became the master of the Dan Ding Sect for at least a few thousand
years, his safety would be completely guaranteed.

How could there be any danger if he was invincible in the Desolate Regions and could control the
information of the Immortal City at any time?

Moreover, Liang Sheng had even made a puppet plan since creating a Golden Core puppet was not
difficult. As long as the materials were sufficient, he would always succeed in creating an invincible
Golden Core without any flaws.

In this way, he could even pass it down from generation to generation becoming the eternal master of
the Dan Ding Sect and allowing his cultivation to have no worries.

That’s why Liang Sheng was so obedient to Jin Quanxiu’s arrangement since he saw the greatest benefit
from it.

Unfortunately, the plan had failed now. He never imagined that “Yang Cheng” would die like this!

However, so far, under his seeking fortune and avoiding evil, there was no sign of danger, as Chen
Quan’s attack couldn’t affect him at all.



He could only blame the opponent for being too arrogant. If Chen Quan had listened to him, he would
have stayed in his Cave Mansion, waiting for him to say goodbye to the Hua Tian Sect. How could an
accident have happened then?

As for how to create “Yang Cheng’s” death, the method was also straightforward since “Yang Cheng”
had a Life Token in Danyang Peak’s Internal Affairs Office.

The principle of the Life Token was simple — it sensed the cultivator’s life soul and Qi. As long as the
cultivator was alive, his life soul and Qi would exist.

No one could hide their life soul and Qi, but Liang Sheng was an exception due to the existence of the
Attribute Panel, which allowed him to perfectly hide “Yang Cheng’s” life soul and Qi.

As “Yang Cheng'’s” life soul and Qi disappeared, the Life Token in the Dan Ding

Sect’s Danyang Peak Internal Affairs Office would shatter instantly.

At this moment, Liang Sheng could only lament his bad luck Chen Quan’s attack had also completely
landed.

Those Golden Core Daoists had lost their ability to move under Chen Quan’s suppression, and in an
instant, they were turned into scorched earth along with the Hua Tian Sect Main Peak

As for Yu Longzi, his body had already been pierced by Chen Quan, with his

Nascent Soul shattered. He died instantly.

In front of the Middle Nascent Soul Stage, the Early Nascent Soul Stage simply had no battle strength.
Chen Quan took one more look at his results, and with one intention, the entire mountain peak
collapsed instantly.



At this moment, Hua Tian Sect was in chaos. They watched the end of the world of their Main Peak with
a horrified expression, utterly at a loss.

Was this the end of the world?

At this moment, they didn’t dare to approach the Hua Tian Sect Main Peak

Now it could be said that whoever got close would die because Chen Quan was still using his means.

As for Chen Quan himself, he was already on his way to other sects, summoning Jin Quanxiu to join him.

Quick battle and quick decision.

The Dan Ding Sect.

Danyang Peak.

The disciples of the Internal Affairs Office felt sleepy, but suddenly a sound of the shattering of a Life
Token awakened them.

When he saw whose Life Token it was, he immediately turned pale and rushed towards the Sect Master
Hall in panic.

Jin Quanxiu had just received a communication from Chen Quan, wondering what had happened, when
he saw the disciple from the Internal Affairs Office run in, crying.

“Sect Master, it’s not good! Master’s Brother Yang Cheng’s Life Token has shattered!”

The next moment, Jin Quanxiu’s face turned pale!



Chapter 349: Not dead even at the Nascent Soul Middle Stage!? Soul Control Technique, | am the
Wilderness!

Dan Ding Sect.

Danyang Peak.

Jin Quanxiu arrived at the Internal Affairs Office as soon as possible and saw the life token representing
“Yang Cheng” completely shattered. He couldn’t believe it.

He knew that Cheng’er was with the envoy from Immortal City; how could he have died? Unless...

Thinking of this, he couldn’t help but pick up his communication jade slip again. It contained a message
from Chen Quan. Jin Quanxiu immediately stood up and left the Internal Affairs Office.

At the Sect Master Hall, Jin Quanxiu rang the bell for the first time. Then the bell rang six times, and
everyone in Dan Ding Sect who wasn’t in closed-door cultivation looked towards Danyang Peak.

Not long after, all the Golden Core Daoists who were not in seclusion arrived, gathering in the Sect
Master Hall, looking anxious.

“Sect Master, what happened?”

Throughout the years of Dan Ding Sect’s establishment, the bell ringing six times was actually quite rare.
However, Jin Quanxiu didn’t immediately answer or explain, but directly arranged tasks.

“Today, | will leave the sect. You must activate the Second Mountain-protecting Array and guard the
sect with all your strength. Maintain the closed-door state of the Mountain Closure without any news
from me.

Otherwise, unless a new Nascent Soul Sect Master appears, no one else can inherit the position of Sect
Master.



| have sealed the inner room of the Sect Master Hall. Xiang Chen, you will guard the outer room from
today onwards. If my Life Token shatters or any catastrophe befalls the sect, you must enter right away.
Apart from this situation, no one is allowed to step inside.”

“Sect Master!?”

Everyone was shocked to hear Jin Quanxiu’s words. After all, the situation of ringing the bell even during
the beast tide never occurred. Why is this happening now?

Xiang Chen and Shen Wuque didn’t know what was going on either. But Jin Quanxiu didn’t say a word to
them; instead, he rose into the sky and flew out of the Mountain Gate.

At the next moment, the second array of Dan Ding Sect’s Mountain-protecting Array was activated. The
Head of Internal Affairs Department, as if realizing something, hastily summoned the disciple who had
just entered the Sect Master Hall to report.

“What? Yang Cheng’s Life Token has shattered?”

Xiang Chen and Shen Wuque were dumbfounded when they heard the news. How could their junior
brother suddenly die?

Didn’t he follow Master’s orders to deliver elixirs to other sects? How did he suddenly die? Did
something happen to the Sect Alliance?

Moreover, Master’s abnormal behavior today indicated that these two events must be connected.

But at this moment, they could only worry themselves. The Second Mountain-protecting Array was
already activated, and they couldn’t leave.

Junior brother, what exactly happened to you before? The other Golden Core Daoists were also
wandering in their hearts, leaving only one idea.



That was to follow Jin Quanxiu’s orders. With the years of Sect Master’s character, he would never act
rashly. So, following his orders would not go wrong.

Just then, a disciple from the Guest Hall suddenly stumbled in, his face frightened.

“Chief, a letter from the Hua Tian Sect arrived today. Master Yu Longzi and several of Hua Tian Sect’s
Grand Elders have all perished. The Sect Master Peak has completely collapsed and turned into scorched
earth.”

“What!?”

This news once again shocked everyone. They all looked in the direction Jin Quanxiu had left. No wonder
the Sect Master was in such a hurry; it seemed that the heavens in the Desolate Regions had indeed
changed.

But what exactly happened in the Desolate Regions? Why did the sudden catastrophe happen without
any warning?

However, they didn’t know that Jin Quanxiu actually didn’t know about the news from Hua Tian Sect.
But due to a series of coincidences, the outcome was the same.

Sect Master, you must return safely. At this moment, on Danyang Peak of Dan Ding Sect, everyone’s
hearts were filled with worry and fear.

Hua Tian Sect.

Within the scorched earth of the Sect Master Peak, a figure suddenly appeared and then instantly
teleported away. It didn’t attract anyone’s attention and completely disappeared inside the Hua Tian
Sect.

This person was none other than Liang Sheng. Fortunately, he still had Dan Ding Sect’s clothing in his
Storage Ring, otherwise he might have had to run naked.



But after leaving, Liang Sheng’s face didn’t look good. After all, how could a disciple of a Sect Master
suddenly become a Loose Cultivator?

If it weren’t for the threat of Immortal City, Chen Quan would have been killed long ago. Did Master and
Senior Brother know about “Yang Cheng’s” death and would they be sad?

Sigh, it’s ultimately bad luck!

It seems that Seeking Fortune and Avoiding Evil is only based on one’s true strength for prediction.
Otherwise, with “Yang Cheng’s” identity, following Chen Quan would have been a sign of great
misfortune previously.

Just then, Liang Sheng was stunned because he had just thought of Jin Quanxiu and his disciples, and he
faintly sensed uneasiness in his heart.

Is Master in danger?

The source of the danger, however, came from the direction of the Sky Solar Sect. Liang Sheng couldn’t
help but look up, and then he rushed towards the Sky Solar Sect without any hesitation.

Master, please don’t let anything happen to you.

Facing the Master who had cared for him for hundreds of years, he ultimately couldn’t be heartless...

Sky Solar Sect.

In mid-air, the gale was biting. At this moment, someone was looking far into the Sky Solar Sect, it was
the envoy from Immortal City, Nascent Soul Master Chen Quan.

At this time, the Sky Solar Sect was also full of radiant lights. Their Mountain Protection Formation was
already fully activated. Seeing this situation, Chen Quan immediately guessed the reason.



It must be the news from Hua Tian Sect that had arrived. However, he wasn’t worried at all. If it weren’t
for not alerting the enemy, he would have used force by now..

Chapter 350: Not dead even at the Middle Nascent Soul Stage!? Soul Control Technique, | am the
Wilderness!

However, a violent attack would cause a commotion and alert other sects, which could make those with
ulterior motives hide away.

That’s why he sent a message to Jin Quanxiu to come and let him enter Sky Solar Sect quietly so that he
could test their members safely.

If anything unexpected happens afterward, he would suppress the Sky Solar Sect, after all, they don’t
even have a single Nascent Soul Master, controlling them would be too easy.

After that, he planed to take Jin Quanxiu to the next sect in a similar way. In short, he didn’t want any
accidents that could alert people with plans and waste time.

At this moment, Chen Quan had lost his patience. He wanted to settle the affairs with the sects first, and
then investigate the locations of loose cultivators based on the situation in the Desolate Regions.

After all, only those above the Foundation Establishment Realm could possibly carry the Desolate Aura,
so it’s almost impossible for it to appear among Loose Cultivators.

Just then, a streak of light in the sky quickly approached Chen Quan. Without making any move, Chen
Quan allowed the light to reach him.

It was Jin Quanxiu.

“Daoist, what happened?”



“Nothing much, just some minor accidents. You, under the name of Dan Ding Sect, will pay a visit to the
Sky Solar Sect. After we enter their Mountain Gate, I'll take action. There’s no need for you to do
anything.”

After saying that, he was about to fly towards the Sky Solar Sect’s Mountain Gate. However, he noticed
that Jin Quanxiu hadn’t moved.

Frowing, he remembered Jin Quanxiu’s previous sensible behavior and decided to give him another
chance.

Chen Quan frowned: “Fellow Daoist Jin, what’s the matter? Why are you not hurrying up?”

But Jin Quanxiu still did not move. This time, he didn’t lower his head obediently but stared intently at
Chen Quan.

“Daoist, why did my disciple, Yang Cheng, die? Did he encounter any trouble? Can you tell me what
happened?”

Chen Quan really didn’t expect Jin Quanxiu to dare to question him at this time. Furious and humiliated
from his previous encounters with Hua Tian Sect, he finally had a chance to vent.

‘jin Quanxiu!”

“How dare you question me? | am an envoy from My Immortal City, and you, beings from the Desolate
Regions, are nothing more than dogs under My Immortal City! Who are you to question me?”

During my investigation of Hua Tian Sect, your disciple got into an accident and died. What’s there to
ask?”

Moreover, it’s his honor to die for My Immortal City. Even the death of Hua Tian Sect Master Yu Longzi is
insignificant, let alone him.”



“What? Fellow Daoist Yu Longzi also perished?”

Jin Quanxiu only realized then what had happened to Hua Tian Sect. Was it because the sect had some
forbidden items that caused these accidents?

No!

If there really was a problem with Hua Tian Sect, why would his disciple Yang Cheng die? Chen Quan
could handle Hua Tian Sect all by himself.

This meant that there must be something hidden going on. Thinking of this, he looked up at Chen Quan
again, but this time his voice was much softer.

“Daoist, 1 just want to know how Chcng’er died. After all, he must have had a reason for his death. He
was a Golden Core Realm True Person after all, how could he have died for no reason?”

At this time, Chen Quan became furious to the point of laughter. Jin Quanxiu’s words were too
provocative for him.

It was like a billionaire being pressed by a beggar to admit whether or not he took a dollar away —
humiliating!

The murderous intent flashed in Chen Quan’s eyes, “Jin Quanxiu, do you really think that | need your
help and that you can do whatever you want?”

Jin Quanxiu remained neither servile nor overbearing, as he quietly looked at Chen Quan. After all, he
had to investigate the death of his young disciple.

Once she died and he was powerless to do anything, he vowed never to let someone die by his side
without reason again. This is his Daoist creed.



Seeing Jin Quanxiu’s reaction, Chen Quan became angrier. How dare such a little servant from the
Wilderness look at him with such eyes?

When Chen Quan compared Jin Quanxiu’s previous humble attitude and behavior to his current one, he
felt even more humiliated and enraged, sneering viciously.

“Jin Quanxiu, do you want to know how your disciple died? It's simple. | wasn’t in a good mood and
killed him with an indiscriminate attack.”

“And, you must not really think that just because | need your help, you can act without fear? Don’t use
your Desolate Region tactics to gauge My Immortal City’s supreme law.”

Besides, your Desolate Region’s cultivation techniques were originally bestowed upon you by My
Immortal City. If it weren’t for the sake of collecting your merits and energy, you wouldn’t even be
worthy of cultivating the Immortal Law.”

A bunch of low-level bloodlines, who can only reach the Nascent SoulRealm and have no hopes of
entering the great Dao, can’t even understand their own position and is utterly ridiculous.

Today, | will show you the supreme power of My Immortal City’s Soul Control Technique. Do you think
that if you don’t want to cooperate with me, | can’t control you to work for me?”

As he said this, in the blink of an eye, Chen Quan had reached Jin Quanxiu’s side before he could even
react.

But in the hasty moment, a spirit light shot straight into the sky!

Spirit Tool self-destruction.

It turned out that Jin Quanxiu was really determined. He had prepared the spirit tool from the start,
proving that he had come with the intention to die.



However, as a middle Nascent Soul Stage cultivator, Chen Quan’s reaction was incredibly fast. He
instantly retreated a thousand meters by unleashing the Solar Aura surrounding him.

It wasn’t that he couldn’t withstand such an attack, but as a body that was worth a thousand gold, how
could he take the risk of getting hurt here?



