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Is there such a thing as coincidence in this world? Chen Quan goes to the Lower City, and the Cleaning
Department swiftly eradicates the Church of All Being’s stronghold?

What a load of nonsense!

The Church of All Beings was not sure whether the sudden incident last time was related to Liang Sheng.
They were always afraid of the City Lord Mansion’s capabilities, thinking it might be their tactic.

But the Right Envoy is a principal party of the City Lord Mansion and can therefore see clearly and
directly point out the truth.

He could guess why the Foreign Affairs Mansion could move so smoothly, but Liang Sheng would
definitely not admit it. Wouldn’t that be asking for trouble?

However, it seems that from now on, he should be more careful. This time, he was afraid that the Right
Envoy might harbor murderous intent against him.

While the other party will definitely not deal with him openly, they will certainly try to trip him up in
secret. It’s quite vexing.

Liang Sheng felt a little helpless, but wasn’t too nervous. As long as it wasn’t City Master Zhen Yuan, he
feared no one.

When Bright Moon departed with her followers after bidding farewell to Qingfeng, she immediately
ordered the Inspector’s Office to send people to the Lower City. No matter what, they had to keep an
eye on “Chen Quan”.



It turned out that everything was just a smokescreen. She had underestimated Bright Moon’s loyal dog.
This time, she couldn’t afford to be careless anymore.

But Liang Sheng didn’t have the luxury of worrying about all these things at this time. Qingfeng and
Bright Moon, the Left and Right Envoys, were not in his sight. What he was considering now was what
he should do next?

If he could obtain the Heaven and Earth Spine once more, perhaps he could break through again. By
then, even if he couldn’t match Zhen Yuan, he would definitely have the strength to protect himself and
escape.

At that moment, the Left Envoy suddenly called Liang Sheng over and said, “You will stay here for the
next few days. Don’t wander around.”

“Understood.”

Liang Sheng couldn’t refuse at this time. Thinking about the Zhou Family Young Members still in the
Lower City, all he could do was to wish them luck.

City Lord Mansion.

No matter the intrigue between Bright Moon and Qingfeng outside the City Lord Mansion, the manager,
Old Xu, had already found all the scrolls that the City Lord Zhen Yuan had been studying in closed-door
cultivation for more than ten years, according to his will.

City Lord Zhen Yuan quickly studied these scrolls, but then remained silent and let Old Xu leave, leaving
him alone in the room to contemplate.

“It seems that indeed my Fate Calamity is imminent. My teacher reminded me to be more careful about
the disturbances in Immortal City and it’s best not to let any significant events happen to avoid inviting
disaster.



Now | am nearing 30,000 years of lifespan, and the year of catastrophe seems to be upon us. With the
turmoil in the Immortal City over the years, my teacher’s speculation seems not unfounded.”

Breaking through to the Divinity Transformation Realm will add 10,000 years to one’s lifespan. A step
further to the Soul Emergence Realm can add 20,000 years, but it would make one susceptible to
Heaven and Earth.

However, when a cultivator reaches 30,000 years of lifespan, they will face the Fate Calamity of Heaven
and Earth. If they pass, they can seek fortune and avoid evil, lengthening their lifespan. If they fail to
pass, they will perish.

Over the past thousand years, City Master Zhen Yuan has frequently entered closed-door cultivation to
reduce his Qi to the minimum, which will allow Heaven and Earth to ignore him and give him ample time
to prepare and face the Fate Calamity in the best possible state.

30,000 years of longevity is a threshold for cultivators. If they cross it, they can sense how to seek
fortune and avoid evil. While it won’t completely eliminate danger, it will enable them to follow the path
of cultivation more calmly and smoothly.

Only City Master Zhen Yuan knew about this situation. Those who haven’t reached the Soul Emergence
Realm would have no idea about this secret. If it wasn’t for this, there would be people in the Immortal
City who would specifically target him during this time, trying to bring about his Fate Calamity.

If Liang Sheng knew about City Master Zhen Yuan's thoughts, he might understand why he suddenly
gained the ability to seek fortune and avoid evil when he broke through to 30,000 years of longevity.

Under the Talent of Innocent Foolishness, there are no bottlenecks in everything in the world. He could
directly pass through the bottleneck of longevity and the Fate Calamity. Truly invincible!

Unfortunately, Liang Sheng was completely ignorant of this and still lived cautiously in the Left Envoy
Mansion, contemplating how to escape.

City Master Zhen Yuan felt helpless. The thing he cared about the most now was the Grand Solar Golden
Crow Phenomenon that occurred in the Immortal City not long ago.



Such a phenomenon indicates that the cultivator must be a great expert in the late stage of the Divinity
Transformation Realm, or they wouldn’t have such power.

Fortunately, the other party failed to condense the phenomenon, and the result of failing to condense
such a powerful Visualization Divine Method is no other than death, and the collapse of the sea of
consciousness.

However, it reminded him that there are definitely terrifying old monsters in the Immortal City, such as
the rebels of the Church of All Beings.

Normally he wouldn’t care, but now his Fate Calamity is imminent, he needs to be wary and careful, and
must not take it lightly.

After sensing the Desolate Aura before, City Master Zhen Yuan immediately left the Immortal City and
went to the Immortal Dynasty to seek guidance from his teacher.

The timing was too coincidental. If he had been in the Immortal City, he might have been able to locate
this mysterious master.

However, he was not sure whether it was good or not to be in the Immortal City. After all, with the
appearance of the Grand Solar Golden Crow Phenomenon, the Heaven and Earth were in turmoil. He
didn’t know whether this would bring about his Fate Calamity earlier.

Under Heaven and Earth, all are ants. Especially the Soul Emergence Great Monarch, who can
manipulate Heaven and Earth and understands the rules of Heaven and Earth. Once the Fate Calamity
appears, it’s either life or death.

City Master Zhen Yuan let out a long sigh and didn’t think about it any more. He had no idea how many
hidden world experts there were in the Immortal City now.

Observing the bustling Immortal City, he could not help but shake his head. Even if they were ants, their
powers combined at this moment was something he, who was nearing his Fate Calamity, didn’t dare to
suppress and investigate with full force.



However, the Marginal Domain marked with letter ‘Yi’ did not show any signs of Desolate Aura, which,
to some extent, was a consolation. Otherwise, if the Desolate Aura were to appear, coupled with his
impending Fate Calamity, he would have no confidence in surviving..
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City Master Zhen Yuan silently pondered what to do next, but at this moment, he had no particularly
good solutions.

Although he controlled the Immortal City, right now he could only engage in closed-door cultivation year
after year, concealing his own aura, and to buy himself time.

If it were a peaceful period, there would be no hindrance, but at this awkward time, he did not dare to
take drastic actions.

Therefore, even if he was to take action, he had to fully understand the situation before making a
decision. Fortunately, even if it was a Fate Calamity, it would not be accomplished in one stroke.

The process of this Fate Calamity might take hundreds or even thousands of years to form the final
disaster, which varied from person to person.

After pondering over it, City Master Zhen Yuan had a rough idea in his heart and decided to fully
understand the situation of nearly a hundred years first. After making the preparations, he would make
a decision.

After all, other than himself, no one in the Immortal City knew about his situation. Once the news of his
coming out of closed-door cultivation spread, who would dare to show up?

City Master Zhen Yuan was not mistaken. Even the Church of All Beings in the Lower City did not dare to
act rashly after receiving the news of his coming out of closed-door cultivation.



Originally, they were still sending people to look for the cultivators who had appeared in the
Teleportation Array, but now they had to temporarily stop their actions.

In the past thousand years, City Master Zhen Yuan usually left closed-door cultivation for about a year
and then closed again. So, they could afford to wait a year.

However, they did not expect that this time Zhen Yuan’s response would be completely different from
before. He actually began to look through all the archives of the Internal and External Affairs Bureau in
the past hundred years.

Clear Wind and Bright Moon were the third Left and Right Envoys by Zhen Yuan’s side. Seeing this
situation, they couldn’t help but be more careful and cautious.

Under these circumstances, Liang Sheng could only report to work every day, hanging around in the
Cleaning Department, and not daring to mess around.

At this moment, almost everyone in the Immortal City was waiting for City Master to close again, but not
long after, Liang Sheng couldn’t help but look extremely ugly.

The Left Envoy suddenly had him come over and asked directly, “Chen Quan, the last time you went to
the Marginal Domain marked with letter ‘Yi’, are you sure that there was no Desolate Aura?”

Liang Sheng’s face naturally showed no change at this time, and his answer was firm.

“Reporting to Left Envoy, | had checked the Desolate Domain, and did not encounter any person with
the Desolate Aura. Even for caution, | went to the Beast Swamp connected to the Marginal Domain
marked with letter ‘Yi’, and still found no clues. | can swear an oath with the Heavenly Dao for this
matter. If  am lying, | am willing to be struck by the five thunderbolts and die as a result.”

Liang Sheng wasn’t flustered at all. What did the people and Demonic Beasts Chen Quan encountered in
the Desolate Domain and Beast Swamp have to do with me, Liang Sheng?



So, what was there to be afraid of? Seeing Liang Sheng so determined, the Left Envoy didn’t continue
guestioning, but didn’t admit his mistake either.

He was his own subordinate, so shouldn’t he apologize?

So he didn’t admit his mistake, but continued to say, “I knew there was no problem with you. The
matter is actually like this. The City Master wants me to send someone to the Marginal Domain marked
with letter ‘Yi’ again, and it’s very simple. It’s just...”

But before he could finish his words, he was interrupted by Liang Sheng, “Left Envoy, since | didn’t
manage this matter properly before, | shouldn’t go now.

You should find someone else who is more capable. Besides, | have been in the Upper City for several
days now. If | don’t return to the Lower City soon, I'm afraid it will arouse suspicions from the Church of
All Beings.

The Church of All Beings is the heart and soul of the Immortal City, so considering this, | am not suitable
to go to the Desolate Domain.”

Seeing Liang Sheng quickly refuse without even wanting to hear the reason, Left Envoy completely let go
of his doubts.

In fact, this matter was very sudden. The City Master suddenly asked about the situation of the Marginal
Domain marked with letter Yi’. Although he didn’t say much on the surface, the Left Envoy knew that
something must have gone wrong.

After all, looking at the new tasks assigned by the City Master this time, Chen Quan might have had
some problems when he entered the Marginal Domain marked with letter ‘Yi’ last time.

So the Left Envoy tried to test “Chen Quan” for the sake of safety, but the result showed that this matter
really had nothing to do with “Chen Quan”.



“Alright, you have a point. Since the City Master has already met you, you should really return to the
Lower City as soon as possible and monitor the movements of the Church of All Beings.

If you find the traces of the Church of All Beings again, | will give you credit. After all, this time it is an
opportunity to make a name for yourself in front of the City Master.”

“I will do my best, and thank you, Left Envoy, for your trust in me. It is rumored that | am hanging
around in the Lower City, and | can guarantee that you are not wrong. My intentions have not changed.”

“You are my subordinate. If | don’t trust you, who should | trust? Since you don’t want to go to the
Desolate Domain again, I'll find someone else. Go.”

“Thank you for your trust, Left Envoy.”

After that, Liang Sheng did not hesitate at all. He directly took the Task Waist Token for the Lower City
and returned to the Lower City after leaving the Upper City.

However, on the way, his face was not good. At this time, he already knew who would take his place to
go to the Desolate Domain again.

Just when he left the Left Envoy Mansion, he deliberately left a secret Divine Sense on the Left Envoy.
This Divine Sense was short-lived and would automatically self-destruct later, which was extremely safe.

Liang Sheng didn’t expect that the City Master would directly destroy the entire Desolate Domain this
time, just to make sure there were no mistakes.

And the fundamental reason was still the Heaven and Earth Spine. Although he didn’t know the specific
situation, it must have something to do with himself.

Having gained great benefits from both the Beast Swamp and the City Master Mansion, Liang Sheng was
now considering what he should do next..
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Why did he come to Longevity Immortal City? Wasn’t it to protect Master Jin Quanxiu and others, and to
end the cause and effect?

That’s why Liang Sheng had previously rejected Left Envoy so decisively, in order to put himself out of
the matter and then consider how to save his Master and others.

Fortunately, the Left Envoy did not send anyone to the Desolate Regions immediately. The people he
chose would not be able to enter the Desolate Regions to carry out the mission until three days later.

This was not because the Left Envoy was not in a hurry, but because it took three days to go through the
formalities for entering the Desolate Regions, and the prime culprit was Right Envoy Mingyue.

It was obvious that Mingyue was doing this because he had suffered a loss during the previous meeting
with the City Lord, so after learning the specifics, he was ready to trip up Qingfeng Envoy.

Although it wouldn’t affect the outcome, it could help him vent his anger. Why not? After all, at this
point, Left Envoy Qingfeng could only accept it reluctantly.

Making a fuss to the City Lord would be the most foolish move, so Liang Sheng still had time to make
arrangements.

At present, the most crucial thing was the teleportation array of the All Living Beings Sect in the Lower
City.

At this time Liang Sheng had a general idea, this time there would be almost no danger, if it threatened
his life, Liang Sheng would never go to save anyone.

All the plans were based on the premise of ensuring safety. Once he returned to the Lower City, the
members of the All Living Beings Sect took notice of the matter right away.



But outside Chen Family Manor, besides Old Yang’s stall still there, most of the other people from the All
Living Beings Sect had entered a state of silence.

Zhen Yuan City Lord had already exited the closed state, if anything went wrong, the accumulation of AU
Living Beings Sect’s efforts over the years could vanish overnight.

Under such circumstances, how could the All Living Beings Sect risk causing trouble?

Liang Sheng’s divine sense was immediately focused on the Mass Burial Mound, and indeed, the people
from the All Living Beings Sect were still present outside the teleportation array.

However, there was only one person!

Then things would be easy.

As he still had three days, his actions had to be swift, preferably rescuing Jin Quanxiu and the others
before the people of Immortal City entered the Desolate Regions.

With that in mind, Liang Sheng did not hesitate at all. At this moment, he took out a puppet he had
made during his idle time.

Over the years, his puppet-making skills had become so advanced that he could create fakes that
confused reality. At this moment, the puppet in his hand had the same Qi as his “Chen Quan” and its
strength had even reached the

Late Gold Core stage.

In addition to the concealment methods Liang Sheng added to the puppet, no one could see any
abnormalities except for Divinity Transformation experts.

After setting up the defense in the puppet, Liang Sheng left it at the Chen Family Manor. For the next
three days, the puppet would stay within the manor, enjoying wine and celebrations.



Luckily, he used to be so unrestrained before, so it should not arouse any suspicion from others. In case
of any accident, Liang Sheng would be alerted at the first moment.

In that case, Liang Sheng would give up his identity as Chen Quan, anyway, the Desolate Regions would
no longer exist, what would he still worry about?

Of course, retaining Chen Quan’s identity would be good, after all, this way he could get the news of the
Immortal City almost immediately.

For example, during this disaster in the Desolate Regions, if it weren’t for Chen Quan’s identity, how
could he know about it at the first opportunity?

So abandoning his identity was only the last resort. After making all the preparations, Liang Sheng left
the Chen Family Manor under the cover of the night.

It is worth mentioning the young members of the Zhou Family’s bloodline and their strong ability of
Seeking Fortune and Avoiding Evil, because Liang Sheng never expected that the Zhou Family members
he rescued earlier would now move closer to the Chen Family Manor.

It could only be said that the Zhou Family bloodline’s auspicious ability to avoid evil, no matter where it
went, was still extremely powerful.

However, at this point, Liang Sheng had no time to worry about them, as he had already arrived quietly
at the Mass Burial Mound.

Without any hesitation, Liang Sheng found the hidden All Living Beings Sect practitioner guarding the
teleportation array.

Soul Control Technique!

Liang Sheng immediately took action without hesitation. The opponent was merely a Golden Core True
Person, how could they react in time?



By the time Liang Sheng activated the teleportation array, the Golden Core True Person was still under
the control of Liang Sheng’s divine sense, which then erased all traces of the array’s activation.

After completing this task, Liang Sheng’s thread of soul control divine sense hid deep within the
opponent’s soul, secretly disappearing.

At this moment, the All Living Beings Sect practitioner finally woke up, but he didn’t have the slightest
idea of what had happened.

Desolate Regions.

Far East.

In the teleportation array of the Ancient Temple, a faint light flashed by, and Liang Sheng appeared
inside, only to vanish in an instant.

At this moment, the Zhou Family members guarding outside the teleportation array were immediately
awakened by the movement below, but when they arrived at the array, they didn’t notice anything
unusual.

Hmm?

Was it just their imagination?

Because even the auspicious ability to avoid evil within the bloodline, they didn’t have any sense of
crisis, so they couldn’t help but touch their noses, looking puzzled.

At this time, Liang Sheng didn’t intend to reveal himself or meet with the Zhou Family members outside
the Ancient Temple. It would be better for the Zhou Family members to stay here for now.



Once he fetched Jin Quanxiu and the others, he could safely leave the Desolate Regions directly. As for
these Zhou Family young members, it was just a matter of convenience.

At this moment, Liang Sheng took a breath of the Wilderness aura and couldn’t help shaking his head. At
this point, looking back, the aura of the Desolate Regions was indeed not worth mentioning when
compared to the Immortal City.

The aura of the Desolate Regions was so thin that it was exasperating, no wonder that despite the
scarce resources in the Lower City, and fierce competition, no one was willing to come to the Desolate
Regions.

What’s even more frightening is that those who were bom with a bloodline in the Desolate Regions will
have more bottlenecks in their future cultivation. Even if they could return to Immortal City, the
bloodline of these younger generations had already been polluted and was irreversible.

Liang Sheng shook off all the messy thoughts in his mind, stopped thinking, and set off directly after
determining his direction.

Three days’ time was enough for him to bring Jin Quanxiu and the others out, but outside the Dan Ding
Sect, a battle suddenly broke out, not involving the disciples of the Dan Ding Sect.

Liang Sheng looked surprised and scanned with his divine sense, and found a familiar face.

Huang Yifan!

What was he doing here?
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Desolate Regions.

Three hundred miles outside of Dan Ding Sect.



At this moment, Dan Ding Sect’s Mountain Protection Formation was fully activated. Considering the
other sects in the Desolate Regions did not have Nascent Soul Masters, Dan Ding Sect was as
impregnable as a fortress made of gold.

At this time, outside of Dan Ding Sect by three hundred miles, the sound of incessant fighting rang. The
two sides were engaged in a decisive battle of life and death, surrounded by flying spells and dazzling,
like fireworks in the horizon.

From time to time, talismans would explode, blasting away enemies with a fierce, merciless attack.

Once the two opposing sides met, it was a battle to the death. However, at this time, the situation was
extremely one-sided. It was clear that one side had already been at a disadvantage and was on the verge
of being annihilated.

Of course, the ones with the upper hand were sect disciples, and judging by their attire, they seemed to
be Mysterious Sky Sect’s disciples. There were even three Golden Core Daoists behind them, bolstering
their fighting spirit and making them even more formidable.

The reason Liang Sheng stopped was simple: he spotted a familiar face, Huang Yifan.

Such was the inexplicable nature of fate sometimes.

However, Huang Yifan’s situation at this moment looked bleak. His face was as pale as golden paper, and
his eyes were lifeless. Where could one see a trace of the might of a Golden Core Daoist in him?

After Liang Sheng’s Divine Sense scanned, he realized that Huang’s situation was not too dire. Although
Huang Yifan was severely injured, his dao foundation remained intact.

At this moment, the Foundation Establishment Loose Cultivators nearby had an extremely ugly
expression on their faces. They couldn’t imagine that the sect would track them down.



As the spiritual pillar of the loose cultivators, Huang Yifan’s location had always been a closely guarded
secret among the loose cultivators. Moreover, since it was near Dan Ding Sect, other sects rarely came
to this area, and there hadn’t been any issues for several years.

But a few days ago, disciples of Mysterious Sky Sect suddenly appeared. They didn’t have any time to
react, and even Huang Yifan was caught off guard.

As a result, the current situation unfolded. However, the Golden Core Daoists from Mysterious Sky Sect
didn’t directly deal a lethal blow.

They didn’t do so out of kindness, but to prevent Huang Yifan and the others from being cornered and
choosing to bring mutual destruction upon them all.

At this moment, even though Huang Yifan was severely injured, he remained conscious. He looked
around with a bitter smile on his face and shook his head.

“I ultimately cannot change the course of events. | just hope that | can die with a clear conscience.”

Upon hearing this, the others were stunned. They were no fools and understood the meaning behind
Huang Yifan’s words. They exchanged suspicious glances with one another.

One of the more hot-tempered Foundation Establishment Experts was about to stand up and speak, but
Huang Yifan stopped him. “It’s fine. I'm just voicing my thoughts. You guys don’t need to think too much
into it. Quickly choose a group of people, and then escape.”

“What about you?”

“As for me, | will naturally cover your retreat. Go.”

At this moment, the battlefield was still embroiled in fierce fighting, but Huang Yifan had already
accepted his fate. Today, he feared that his time had finally come to end.



If asked if he felt any regrets, Huang Yifan, himself, was unsure. However, since he had chosen to resist,
death was inevitable.

My second and third brothers, I'm coming to join you. Don’t blame me for taking so long...

At this moment, the Foundation Establishment Stage Cultivators around him had tears in their eyes.
Upon seeing their reaction, Huang Yifan cursed and laughed. “What are you waiting for? Get out of
here! Do you want to see the Desolate Regions completely dominated by sect disciples, without a single
place for loose cultivators like us to stand?”

Believe in yourselves. As long as you exist, there will always be hope, even if it may take a long time.

But perhaps one day, and | say perhaps, even if sects still rule the Desolate Regions, as long as you exist,
there will be hope.”

With that, they separated, each leading a group of disciples in their escape without hesitation. After
breaking away, no one was to contact the other unless someone managed to lead them anew.
Otherwise, they were to remain incognito and refrain from making any contact.

Huang Yifan hoped none of them would betray the group. However, as long as they did not contact one
another, he believed that it was unlikely for all of them to perish.

As they feared Huang Yifan would fight to his last breath, the Golden Core Daoists of Mysterious Sky
Sect had kept their distance from him.

However, shortly after the Foundation Establishment Loose Cultivators left, the Golden Core Daoists
seemed to have received a message and advanced directly into the heart of the battlefield.

It seemed there was indeed a traitor among them.

At this point, Huang Yifan suddenly turned his gaze towards the Golden Core Daoists, and his eyes
became resolute. At this moment, he gritted his teeth and forced himself to stand up.



He then turned his gaze towards Hua Tian Sect’s Market, feeling a sense of regret in his heart. Master, |
couldn’t find you in the end.

If you were here, you probably wouldn’t want to see me like this. Since death is inevitable, | might as
well die standing.

At this moment, the three Golden Core Daoists from Mysterious Sky Sect did not directly attack. Instead,
they planned to continue wearing down Huang Yifan from afar.

As long as he didn’t attempt to flee, even if it took longer to wear him down, it was acceptable. After all,
without the guidance of a Golden Core Daoist, the loose cultivators were no more than mere livestock
to be slaughtered.

Seeing this, Huang Yifan couldn’t help but smile bitterly. It seemed his plan to take someone down with
him had become futile, and he couldn’t help but lament the outcome.

Just as he was about to stake everything and cause a self-destruction, he suddenly felt his mana
stagnate within him. Before he could comprehend what was happening, his body was involuntarily sent
flying back..
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Then, a sudden loud explosion erupted at his location, causing the three Golden Cores of the Mysterious
Sky Sect to retreat in shock.

After retreating to a safe distance, the three Golden Core Daoists looked at the site of the explosion,
relieved, thinking they were lucky to have retreated so fast.

A huge pit appeared in front of them, where the sect disciples and loose cultivators who were previously
fighting were now gone, evaporated by the impact.

At this moment, these Golden Core Daoists couldn’t help but feel relieved, “It's a good thing we were
vigilant and didn’t get too close.”



Outside Dan Ding Sect.

Now, Huang Yifan was still somewhat dazed as he hadn’t realized what had just happened before he was
somehow taken out of the battlefield.

What was even more terrifying was that he was already severely injured, but a gentle force suddenly
spread throughout his body, instantly allowing him to recover.

Who was it?

At this moment, he could vaguely feel someone in front of him whom he did not recognize.

However, Huang Yifan felt the Qi emanating from the other party, leaving only four words in his heart:
Nascent Soul Master!

As this place was within the territory of the Dan Ding Sect, could it be the legendary Nascent Soul
Master of the sect, Jin Quanxiu?

But why did he save him?

Just as Huang Yifan wanted to ask questions, the next moment, he couldn’t remember anything because
his six senses were suddenly sealed, leaving him with only a faint perception and unable to move at all.

He assumed that the other party must have had some purpose in saving him, but they didn’t seem to
care about him at all.

Now he felt like a puppet being controlled by the other party, and Liang Sheng at this moment looked at
the Mountain Protection Formation of the Dan Ding Sect before him without any turbulence in his heart.



At this moment, the Mountain Protection Formation of the Dan Ding Sect was no obstacle to Liang
Sheng. In the next moment, Liang Sheng moved his mind, bringing Huang Yifan, who couldn’t move at
all, to seamlessly blend into the Mountain Protection Formation without causing any ripples.

Huang Yifan’s six senses were sealed, but it seemed like there was no ill intent from the other party, who
still allowed him to perceive that he had passed through a barrier.

Based on the force he just felt, it should be the Mountain Protection Formation of the Dan Ding Sect. It
seemed that the other party really was Sect Master Jin Quanxiu of the Dan Ding Sect.

At this moment, Huang Yifan had no more doubts. After all, how could anyone other than Jin Quanxiu
enter the Dan Ding Sect so easily?

But, what happened next left him feeling baffled, as a scene appeared in his perception.

The other party actually took him up the mountain step by step, and there were clearly sect disciples
nearby, but they didn’t even notice them.

Even if it was Jin Quanxiu, these disciples should at least greet him, right? Was he now invisible with
Huang Yifan!?

At this moment, Huang Yifan looked at this inexplicable scene and suddenly had an absurd conjecture.
What if the other party wasn’t Jin Quanxiu!?

Then who was he?

Why did he save him? And why did he bring him into the Dan Ding Sect? Wasn’t he afraid of the Dan
Ding Sect’s Leader Nascent Soul Master Jin Quanxiu?

At this time, Liang Sheng didn’t care about Huang Yifan’s thoughts. At the moment, his appearance was
not Chen Quan'’s, but a random disguise.



The matter today couldn’t be related to Chen Quan. Huang Yifan was just a lucky encounter, so Liang
Sheng naturally saved in passing.

The Desolate Regions would cease to exist in three days, and taking him away from there was already
the greatest kindness he could offer.

At this moment, Liang Sheng was taking Huang Yifan step by step towards Green Cloud Peak, and he had
already sensed Xiang Chen’s presence.

Xiang Chen was quietly staying in his Cave Mansion at the moment, handling the affairs of Green Cloud
Peak. Just then, Liang Sheng looked up and couldn’t help but smile, as luck had arrived.

It turned out that Shen Wuque suddenly appeared at this time. The current Shen Wuque seemed much
more composed than before, and no one knew what he had experienced in these years, losing his
previous impetuousness.

“Greetings, Senior Brother.”

“Junior brother, what brings you here today?”

“The Internal Affairs Office has adjusted the Spiritual Pill refining plan, and the Master has summoned
the Peak Masters to a sect meeting. | have volunteered to come and inform you.”

“For such a small matter, you could have just sent a message. Why bother coming here in person?”

“Haha, didn’t | want to see you, Senior Brother? You’re a very busy person, and it’s hard to see you.”

“Alright, enough chit-chat. Let’s go.”

Liang Sheng intended to follow at this time, but then his divine sense scanned, and he suddenly changed
direction, heading towards the cemetery of Green Cloud Peak.



“Tomb of Disciple Yang Cheng.”

Liang Sheng looked at the tombstone in front of him, its color still relatively new, and evidence of past
offerings could be seen in front of it. It seemed that people often came to pay their respects.

At this moment, Huang Yifan had most of his six senses closed and could only blindly feel himself being
controlled as he walked forward. He suddenly stopped and could feel some changes in the other party’s
emotions, although he didn’t know what was happening.

But, what could make a Nascent Soul Master so emotional? Huang Yifan became even more puzzled and
found today’s experiences quite bizarre.

At this time, Liang Sheng was silent, and with a thought, he found an incense stick from somewhere and
lit it.

He quietly looked at the tombstone as if bidding farewell to the past. Then, Liang Sheng no longer
hesitated and went straight up Danyang Peak.

Inside the Sect Master’s Great Hall of Danyang Peak, the Peak Masters were discussing the Desolate
Domain Sect’s situation, and soon, they received their tasks under Jin Quanxiu’s leadership..
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Now, the Dan Ding Sect was like a stable fishing platform, not caring about the turmoil in the outside
world. In any case, as long as Jin Quanxiu was there, the Dan Ding Sect would be extremely safe.

After all, Jin Quanxiu was currently the only Nascent Soul True Monarch within the sect!

“You all still need to labor a bit, as the external disturbances may continue for some time. You all
continue to stay in the sect, just focus on refining pills, and don’t think about anything else. The Dan
Ding Sect will remain peaceful forever.”



“Understood.”

When each peak master left the Sect Master Hall, only Xiang Chen and Shen Wuque stayed behind.
Suddenly, Shen Wuque became somewhat lively again.

“Master, our master and disciple have finally gotten together, so you won’t want to just send us away
now, will you?”

“You little rascal...”

Jin Quanxiu’s mouth couldn’t help but curl up, about to speak, when suddenly his face changed and he
looked outside the Sect Master Hall with a serious expression.

At the next moment, a person wearing the attire of a Dan Ding Sect disciple appeared. Jin Quanxiu was
taken aback because he couldn’t see through the Realm of the other party.

As for the person behind him, Jin Quanxiu’s eyes narrowed involuntarily, recognizing the visitor — Huang
Yifan, the leader of the Desolate Regions’ Loose Cultivators!

This combination left Jin Quanxiu somewhat at a loss. Meanwhile, Xiang Chen and Shen Wuque had
already stepped in front of Jin Quanxiu, feeling tense. “Who are you?”

At this moment, Jin Quanxiu finally spoke, secretly on guard while frantically thinking about what to do
next.

At this moment, he had no intention of fighting with the other party because he simply couldn’t see
through their realm.

But just then, amidst the tension, a flash of inspiration appeared in his mind. Previously, “Chen Quan”
had come to the Wilderness and killed his junior disciples. He was caught in a desperate situation, but
was saved by a mysterious senior from his sect. Could it be...?



Thinking of this, he tentatively spoke, “Senior, is that you?”

At this moment, upon hearing his words, Liang Sheng directly nodded. Jin Quanxiu couldn’t help but be
overjoyed. However, the next moment, he found that his six senses were sealed and he couldn’t sense
anything.

Huh?

What was going on?

This senior’s realm was indeed profound. Jin Quanxiu was puzzled, but he was also somewhat
astonished in his heart. In an instant, the other party had stripped away his six senses.

This situation was even more powerful than Chen Quan’s methods before. Could this be the
unprecedented late-stage Nascent Soul Stage True Monarch in the Wilderness?

Such terror!

At this moment, seeing Jin Quanxiu and his two disciples gathered together, Liang Sheng also breathed a
sigh of relief because it would be easier to deal with them as long as they were together.

Afterward, without any other thoughts, he directly controlled the four people behind him to follow him
down the mountain. However, halfway down, he thought for a moment and partially restored Jin
Quanxiu and the others’ perception.

“You should take one last look at the Dan Ding Sect. It won’t exist after this, so consider this last glance a
memento.”
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Upon hearing this, Jin Quanxiu and his disciples were somewhat baffled. Where was the senior taking
them now?



As for whether the other party would kill them, they didn’t even think about it. With the other party’s
strength, if they really wanted to kill Jin Quanxiu and his disciples, why would the mysterious senior go
through so much trouble?

At this moment, Liang Sheng still gave them enough time, so they didn’t understand. Later, they would
realize that this was their last glimpse of the Dan Ding Sect.

Afterward, Liang Sheng directly took them out of the Mountain Protection Formation, which caused
even more shock to Jin Quanxiu and his disciples.

You need to understand that this was a double Mountain Protection Formation. Even a Middle Nascent
Soul Stage cultivator would likely be able to withstand it for some time. Therefore, the other party was
definitely a Late-stage Nascent Soul Stage True Monarch.

Jin Quanxiu was astonished, but also felt somewhat fortunate. He didn’t expect that there would be
such a senior with such cultivation in the Dan Ding Sect.

He just didn’t know why the senior didn’t appear during the beast tide back then?

If the senior had made a move at that time, perhaps no disturbance would have occurred, and there
wouldn’t have been such chaos in the Wilderness as there is now.

But no matter what they were thinking now, all they could do was watch themselves obediently being
controlled to follow behind Liang Sheng.

As for Huang Yifan on the side, he had actually calmed down at this moment due to the shock of what
had happened earlier. Even Jin Quanxiu had been captured, let alone himself, a mere Golden Core
Daoist?

The group directly flew through the air, meeting several sect disciples on the way, but it was as if they
couldn’t see the group at all.



Soon, they were brought by Liang Sheng to the Far East, and upon arriving here, Jin Quanxiu became
more certain that the other party was a senior from his sect.

Otherwise, how could the other party know about this place? After all, this was the only way to go to
the Immortal City, and apart from the Dan Ding Sect, who else could know?

However, this situation also made Jin Quanxiu even more curious about what the other party wanted to
do. After settling down the three of them, Liang Sheng directly went to find the Zhou Family’s hidden
disciples.

It was still an extremely simple operation. However, this time, all the Zhou Family bloodline members
were directly left unconscious in their sleep, completely ignorant of the outside world, and the
upcoming situation could not afford any accidents.

Once Liang Sheng had dealt with the Zhou Family’s young members, he quietly hid himself and the four
others nearby, not moving an inch.

He didn’t immediately take these people back to Immortal City because he wanted to see the methods
of the Immortal City and how they could cause the destruction of a Wilderness with just one Nascent
Soul True Monarch.

At this moment, Liang Sheng’s battle strength was comparable to a Divinity Transformation Spiritualist.
Even the Left and Right Envoys of Immortal City were no match for him, but he couldn’t destroy the
Wilderness single-handedly..
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Since that was the case, he naturally wanted to see for himself what kind of miraculous methods
Immortal City possessed that could allow a Nascent Soul Master to easily bring about the destruction of
the Desolate Regions.

Although Jin Quanxiu and the others were restrained by their six senses at this time, Liang Sheng still
allowed them a little bit of perception to sense the outside world.



This situation only made them more puzzled and confused, wondering what on earth the senior wanted
to do at this time. There seemed to be no pattern to follow.

In such a situation, time passed quickly, and two days went by. Liang Sheng, who had been hiding in the
dark, suddenly opened his eyes, his spirits lifting. The people from Immortal City had finally arrived.

He saw the teleportation array below the Desolate Valley Divine Temple light up slightly, and then a
person appeared in the middle of the array.

This individual was a confidant of the Left Envoy, who had previously interacted with “Chen Quan.” At
this moment, his face displayed utmost relaxedness.

However, after inhaling the spiritual energy of the Wilderness, his complexion turned a little ugly. The
spiritual energy here was indeed thin and impure, as expected of the Desolate Regions.

How could cultivators possibly survive in such a place? No wonder the Desolate Domain Bloodlines were
despised by Heaven and Earth, they deserved it.

Fortunately, he was here just to complete his mission. He estimated that in about seven days, he would
be able to finish his task and leave.

With this thought, he didn’t hesitate and directly soared into the sky, disappearing into the distance in
the blink of an eye.

At this time, Liang Sheng activated the protective measures he had previously prepared to prevent any
accidents for Jin Quanxiu and the others, and immediately followed after the Left Envoy’s confidant.

Huh?

Dan Ding Sect?



Liang Sheng followed the Left Envoy’s confidant to the first location, which turned out to be the Dan
Ding Sect. Seeing the Mountain Protection Formation of the sect, the expression of the confidant
darkened slightly.

However, he wavered for only a short while before taking out a golden talisman from his storage ring.
Upon seeing this, Liang Sheng immediately knew what the confidant was planning to do.

As the talisman in the confidant’s hand flashed with golden light, it slowly infiltrated the barrier of the
Mountain Protection Formation. After a while, a human-shaped hole appeared on the barrier.

“What a pity for my Top-Grade Melting Talisman. It’s truly a waste.”

It was evident that the confidant was a bit distressed. But to complete his mission and return to
Immortal City as soon as possible, he couldn’t care about these things.

Once the confidant entered, Liang Sheng followed closely behind without hesitation, completely
unnoticed by the other party.

It seemed that the confidant’s destination was not Danyang Peak, as Liang Sheng had previously
suspected, but instead the Back Mountain Hunting Grounds.

At this time, no one in the Dan Ding Sect had noticed Jin Quanxiu’s disappearance, as it was normal for
the Sect Master to be absent for a few days.

If it was just a short departure, why would the Sect Master need to inform them?

Moreover, in the Desolate Regions, there was only one Nascent Soul Master, Jin Quanxiu. Where would
danger come from? As such, the Dan Ding Sect remained orderly and undisturbed.

As for the Left Envoy’s confidant, who had Nascent Soul Monarch cultivation level, the sect disciples
guarding the Back Mountain Hunting Grounds had no chance of detecting his arrival.



The confidant effortlessly entered the Back Mountain Hunting Grounds and went straight to the center
of the Hunting Grounds with a clear goal in mind.

He took out a jade talisman from his storage ring, made a complicated series of hand seals, and then
waited for the right moment before pressing down firmly.

The jade talisman penetrated unhindered into the gap linking the Back Mountain Hunting Grounds and
the Beast Swamp.

Once the confidant completed this task and verified that there were no errors, he immediately left
without any hesitation.

After he left, Liang Sheng appeared at the place where the jade talisman was buried. Looking at the
situation, Liang Sheng couldn’t help but feel a sense of anxiety in his heart.

Was this Immortal City’s method to obliterate the Desolate Regions?

As Liang Sheng contemplated, he decided to continue tracking the Left Envoy’s confidant to see what
the final move would be.

Over the next few days, Liang Sheng watched the confidant bury nine jade talismans one after another
without any signs of panic.

It turned out that the centers of the Back Mountain Hunting Grounds, where the Three Sects and Six
Orders were previously located, had all been embedded with a jade talisman by the confidant.

At this moment, Liang Sheng felt a bitter taste in his heart, as it seemed that the previous layout of the
Desolate Regions had been schemed by Immortal City. Otherwise, such a coincidence could not have
occurred.

At this point, the Left Envoy’s confidant appeared very satisfied, having completed his preliminary plan.
He then arrived at the very center of the Desolate Regions.



This place used to be the largest market of the Three Sects and Six Orders, a shared property of all the
sects. But now, due to the battles between sects and the resistance of the Loose Cultivators, it had
turned into a mess.

However, the Left Envoy’s confidant marched forward without any attempt to conceal his tracks. He
directly went to the center of the market and placed the final jade talisman down.

As this last talisman fell into place, a rumbling sound echoed throughout the entire Desolate Regions,
resonating in everyone’s hearts.

The sky suddenly turned pitch-black, as though extinguishing the daylight. It was so dark one could not
see their own fingers.

Following that, the land of the Desolate Regions shook as though it had been struck, and cracks spread
far from the center region.

At this moment, all sect disciples and loose cultivators who had been fighting stopped what they were
doing, their gazes involuntarily drawn to the direction of the Left Envoy’s confidant.

But the Left Envoy’s confidant didn’t care about their attention. Seeing that the last part of his mission
was completed, he couldn’t help but smile in satisfaction.

Success.

Next, after confirming that the Desolate Regions would be destroyed, he could return to the Left Envoy
and report his mission complete.
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At the next moment, the other party disappeared in front of everyone, leaving only the sect disciples
and loose cultivators in the Desolate Regions, their hearts trembling, sensing that a great disaster was
imminent.



In the Far East.

Outside the Desolate Valley Divine Temple at this time.

Jin Quanxiu and others, who had their senses taken away, were pale-faced. Just now the entire heaven
and earth seemed to have exploded with a loud bang, making them feel like the end was coming.

What had happened?

Thinking of the words Liang Sheng had said to them outside the Dan Ding Sect before, the feeling was
inexplicable before, but now they were somewhat panicked.

Could the Desolate Regions really be destroyed? This was not alarmist!

Fortunately, at this moment, Zhou Family’s young members had already fallen into a deep sleep.
Otherwise, given their bloodline ability, they would probably have been pale-faced, leaving only the sign
of great misfortune.

At this time, Liang Sheng suddenly appeared in front of them, his face solemn, and not long after, the
confidant of the Left Envoy also appeared in the Desolate Valley Divine Temple.

Instead of leaving directly, the confidant sat directly in the temple, silent.

He was waiting!

And Liang Sheng was waiting as well.

Suddenly, one day later!

At this moment, the Desolate Regions were still pitch black, as if the sun had fallen and never
reappeared since.



And just at this moment, a dazzling brilliance suddenly emerged from the Far North, illuminating the
entire Desolate Regions, and the light reappeared.

However, Liang Sheng’s expression didn’t look good.

Because, the heavens had collapsed!

At this moment, under his divine sense perception, the entire Far North, the ten-thousand-year-old ice
mountains, collapsed with a bang, snow turned into water, and the Far North was instantly submerged.

Not only that, but within the range of the Far North, it was as if the sky had collapsed and the earth had
caved in, a scene of complete apocalypse.

Even the turbid spiritual energy, which had made the Left Envoy’s confidant frown earlier, was now
igniting as if it would burn everything.

Upon seeing this, the Left Envoy’s confidant couldn’t help but let go of his concerns completely. Since
the Far North had collapsed, the process of the Desolate Regions’ destruction could no longer be
reversed.

That is to say, the Marginal Domain with the codename Yi, was about to be destroyed.

Thinking of this, he didn’t hesitate any longer and activated the Teleportation Array directly, preparing
to return to the Immortal City Internal Affairs Office and report the completion of his mission to the Left
Envoy.

After the other party had left, Liang Sheng thought for a while and then released a trace of perception
for Jin Quanxiu and the others.

He should let them know the current situation of Desolate Regions. After all, they were the masters of
the Desolate Regions before, and this will be their last farewell.



“Desolate Regions, it’s over!”

At this moment, sensing the collapse of the heaven and earth in the Desolate Regions, Jin Quanxiu,
Huang Yifan, and the other four couldn’t help but think of this.

Even the sleeping Zhou Family young members were given a little bit of perception at this moment, but
they weren’t panicked in the face of this situation.

Because under the Seeking Fortune and Avoiding Evil, they knew that there was still a glimmer of hope
amidst the danger. As long as they did nothing, it would be a symbol of great fortune omen.

Once he felt that Jin Quanxiu and the others had already understood and accepted the current situation
of the Desolate Regions, Liang Sheng once again closed off the senses of everyone, completely sealing
them off.

He looked once more at the Far North in the Desolate Regions, thinking of the Beast Swamp, and
perhaps this place would become part of the Beast Swamp in the future.

Before Liang Sheng didn’t stop the Left Envoy’s confidant from destroying the Desolate Regions because
if he did, he would most likely attract the attention of the Immortal City.

In front of City Master Zhen Yuan, he had no confidence in escaping. What he could do was to take away
those related to him.

He had done all he could.

He would not make a move if it endangered his life. At most, he would wait until he was strong enough
to seek justice for them. As for now, the next thing he needed to do was to take Jin Quanxiu and the
others to Immortal City Lower City.

After all, everything in the world would decay, only he could possibly exist forever.



Liang Sheng came to the Teleportation Array and reset the teleportation coordinates. He had to thank
the Zhou Family’s young members for that.

Otherwise, how could he know the teleportation coordinates of the Lower City?

After adjusting the teleportation coordinates, Liang Sheng didn’t hesitate and activated the
Teleportation Array in the next moment.

After a dizzying spin, he opened his eyes and saw the familiar Mass Burial Mound in the Lower City.

Successful.

He was back.

At this moment, he saw a movement in his sea of consciousness, and there was no abnormal situation
around him. The divine sense that had been hidden in the deep sea of consciousness of the church
members previously was instantly activated again.

After ensuring that there was no danger here, Liang Sheng began to travel back and forth between the
Desolate Regions, transporting Jin Quanxiu, the others, and the Zhou Family’s young members all to the
Mass Burial Mound in the Immortal City Lower City.

Then, Liang Sheng was still cautious, and after clearing all traces of his previous actions, he finally
relaxed, letting out a stale breath.

With his abilities, it wouldn’t have been a problem to move so many people here. He was just being
cautious and making preparations in advance.

Then, Liang Sheng continued to hide everyone’s Qi, and took all those with sealed senses to one place,
in the small grove not far from Chen Family Manor.



This way, they would be under his watchful eye, and there was no chance of an accident. Moreover,
Liang Sheng had to do one more thing next.

That was to arrange for their settlement next, and he couldn’t do it openly. At this moment, he already
had the best candidate in mind.

In the Mass Burial Mound, after Liang Sheng left with the others, the disciples guarding the
Teleportation Array of the Church of All Beings suddenly woke up with a start.

However, at this time, he knew nothing, as Liang Sheng’s control over divine sense had already wiped
away all traces.

No one in the Immortal City knew at this moment that the Left Envoy’s confidant “Chen Quan” had
actually come to the Mass Burial Mound, and even transferred a small part of the people from the
Marginal Domain with the codename Yi to the Lower City with ease.

Outside Chen Family Manor.

At this time, Zhou Ye, who had temporarily settled in, felt something inexplicable in his heart, and the
other three didn’t feel much better.

Fortunately, this was not a sign of misfortune; otherwise, they would have fled without the slightest
hesitation.

At the next moment, they suddenly sensed an unusual Qi, and Zhou Ye’s heart was moved. He opened
the door and found a jade slip.

He hesitated for a moment after picking it up but eventually read the information. After that, he became
energetic and somewhat surprised.

This was the Zhou Family’s communication method, and no one other than the Zhou Family would use
this kind of encrypted messaging. Soon, Zhou Ye deciphered the information inside.



At the next moment, he thought for a while and decided to go and check the place mentioned in the
jade slip. To be on the safe side, he decided to go alone so that in case of an accident, they wouldn’t all
be caught in one swoop.

When he arrived at the small grove not far from Chen Family Manor, he stepped in, and his face
instantly changed.

“Huh? Patriarch!?”

Who else could it be, lying unconscious together earlier, if not the secret descendants of the Zhou
Family!?

What happened, and how did they all get here!?</
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Immortal City Lower City.

The sun still rose extraordinarily, and it was another beautiful day. Liang Sheng put down the bowl in his
hand, burped contentedly, and didn’t care about his Nascent Soul Master status at all.

Then he threw a mid-grade spirit stone directly, and Old Yang immediately nodded and bowed,
respectfully sending Liang Sheng away.

However, after Old Yang turned around, he carefully recorded today’s situation, and Liang Sheng didn’t
care about his little actions.

At this point, more than a month had passed since he had saved Jin Quanxiu and others from the
Desolate Regions. Nothing unexpected had happened during this time, and Jin Quanxiu and others were
fully settled in the Lower City.



This was not surprising since there was Jin Quanxiu, a Nascent Soul Master, and Xiang Chen, Shen
Wuque, and other Golden Core Daoists. Even the lowest cultivation level among the Zhou Family
disciples was at the Qi Cultivation Ninth Layer.

With their cultivation, it was easy to find a place to settle down in Immortal City Lower City.

Moreover, due to the unexpected existence of “Chen Quan,” Jin Quanxiu acted extremely cautiously.

After all, “Chen Quan” had seen him before. Besides avoiding “Chen Quan,” Jin Quanxiu’s other main
goal now was to understand the situation in Immortal City at this time.

In fact, it was because of their meeting with Zhou Ye and others and their previous investigation that
they knew this place was Immortal City Lower City.

However, when they thought of the Desolate Regions’ destruction, everyone felt somewhat disoriented.
They felt like uprooted plants.

From now on, they could only live and cultivate in Immortal City Lower City. But because of their
Desolate Domain Bloodline, the cultivation bottleneck had become infinitely exaggerated in Immortal
City. What should they do from now on?

Therefore, Jin Quanxiu’s state in the past few days was not very good. On the contrary, the Zhou Family
bloodline disciples were full of motivation.

Shen Wuque had a more open-minded nature, and he couldn’t help but ask a Zhou Family disciple why
they were so optimistic.

“We are already fortunate to be alive. If we continue to feel regretful, isn’t it a waste of our lives? As
long as the Zhou Family lineage can go on, we are luckier than most people.”

After hearing these words, Jin Quanxiu couldn’t help but shake his head, feeling that he was also stuck in
a dead end. In any case, as long as he was alive, the Dan Ding Sect’s legacy would continue.



He might have a hard time progressing further in the future. After entering Immortal City, he could feel
the suppression of the Heavenly and Earth Rules upon him.

When in Rome, do as the Romans.

Jin Qiianxiu cheered up again, which also made the Zhou Family disciples happy. After all, having an
additional Nascent Soul Master gave them a greater sense of security.

However, when Jin Qiianxiu suggested moving to another place, the Zhou Family disciples unanimously
refused.

Under their own auspicious ability to avoid evil, they felt that this was the safest place. This couldn’t
help but make Jin Qiianxiu feel a little frustrated.

After all, he also knew that this place was not far from Chen Family Manor. He had met “Chen Quan”
before, and staying here actually had some uncertainties.

However, he had also heard about the ability of the Zhou Family bloodline, and in the end, he decided to
settle down first and decide whether to move later based on the situation.

As for Huang Yifan, there had been no movement recently. He was actually quite embarrassed, as he
was the leader of the loose cultivators against the sect.

Now living under the same roof with Jin Quanxiu and others, coupled with the fact that Jin Quanxiu was
a Nascent Soul Master and Xiang Chen and Shen Wuque had higher cultivation than him, he naturally
felt a bit uncomfortable.

Fortunately, Jin Quanxiu and others didn’t object to him. After all, the senior sect members had saved
him together. This action must have profound implications.

As for where the senior sect members were, they had no idea but could only guess that the other party
might be hiding in the dark, protecting their safety.



Fortunately, most of the Dan Ding Sect’s resources were in Jin Quanxiu’s hands. After all, where else in
the Desolate Regions would a Nascent Soul Master be safer?

In addition to the resources collected by the Zhou Family disciples in the Desolate Regions, they were
now many times stronger than the cultivation families of the Lower City.

Since they intended to integrate into Immortal City, they had to make changes. Otherwise, they would
not fit in with Immortal City, and this was not the way to hide.

Of course, this matter had to be done gradually and could not be achieved overnight. They needed to be
cautious in everything, which would not harm them in any way.

Next, they sent the Zhou Family disciples to carry activities around them. Everyone abandoned all
barriers, and there was no difference between sects and loose cultivators. They were now the last
bloodline of the Desolate Regions.

Fortunately, the Zhou Family disciples were cautious by nature. Under Liang Sheng’s Divine Sense
observation, he found that they had not become panicked due to their haste.

However, in the vast Lower City, they were bound to have some shortcomings. Plus, the Church of All
Beings was present, and their actions were not 100% private and safe.

But with Liang Sheng hiding in the dark, helping them clear obstacles and clean up traces, no one had
discovered their abnormalities up to now.

In such a situation, ten years passed in the blink of an eye.

And in Immortal City Lower City, there was now an additional Zhou Family.

It's funny to say that after the destruction of the entire Desolate Regions, the ones who survived were
the Zhou Family Bloodline, which couldn’t help but make people feel both sad and funny.



As for Jin Qiianxiu and his disciples, they naturally became guest elders in the Zhou Family. Even Huang
Yifan had integrated into the Zhou Family as a guest elder over the past ten years.

Next, the Zhou Family continued to maintain a low profile. Except for the nearby families who knew a
little about their strength, nobody paid much attention to the presence of another cultivation family
nearby.
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However, not all the news from these ten years has been good, as the rumors of the difficulty of
cultivating the Desolate Domain Bloodline in the Immortal City were not false.

Even though the spiritual energy density in the lower city is several times that of the Desolate Regions,
their cultivation progress is more than three times slower than in the Desolate Regions.

A Zhou Family bloodline practitioner who had reached the Qi Refinement Completion stage was
supposed to have no obstacles in breaking through to the Foundation Establishment stage before the
age of a hundred. However, under the suppression of the Immortal City’s Heaven and Earth, the
breakthrough ultimately failed.

This caused the Zhou Family, who had been living peacefully for ten years, to feel a faint shadow over
their hearts, and they suspected that their situation would only get worse and worse.

Although they can still cope now, what will happen to the Zhou Family hundreds or thousands of years
later when their members’ lifespans are exhausted?

At this moment, faced with this predicament, the Zhou Family members did not give up; instead, they
began to let their Qi training disciples seek Daoist partners.

After all, their low cultivation meant that their years of living in the Desolate Regions would be the
shortest. Therefore, they had the best chance to break through bloodline suppression and not be
dominated by the Immortal City’s Heaven and Earth once they combined with the city’s bloodline.



Under the Zhou Family’s careful exploration, they soon found suitable cultivation partners from smaller
families in the lower city.

Under the attack of spirit stone dowries, the other party quickly surrendered, and their daughters were
willing to form Daoist partnerships with the young members of the Zhou Family.

Upon seeing this situation, Liang Sheng couldn’t help but feel surprised and wondered whether the Zhou
Family truly wanted to break the limit or just preserve their bloodline.

It seemed as if giving birth to children was entrenched in the bones of the Zhou Family disciples,
whether in the Mortal World, the Wilderness Cultivation World, or even the Longevity Immortal City.
They never stopped having children.

Even now, Liang Sheng had not seen through the mystery of why the Zhou Family bloodline was so
magical. He could only say that the founder of the Zhou Family must have had an extraordinary origin.

However, the Zhou Family had always been low-profile and did not cause any accidents. Therefore,
Liang Sheng naturally pretended he didn’t see anything and let it go.

If the Zhou Family Bloodline could truly break through heaven and earth restrictions, it would be a good
thing. Unfortunately, one year later, when a newborn arrived to the Zhou Family, their expressions were
not very good.

The reason being, the Heaven and Earth bloodline suppression remained in place and had not changed
after the Zhou Family members had combined with the bloodline from the Immortal City.

However, in the end, Jin Quanxiu stepped forth and gave them hope. Under the divine sense perception
of the Nascent Soul Masters, the suppression on the child’s bloodline had thinned a bit.

Although the situation was not obvious, this was the fact. This conclusion made the Zhou Family
disciples ecstatic.



Then keep giving birth!

However, at this time, Liang Sheng had no time to care about them, because he had received another
summon from the Left Envoy without any warning signs.

Liang Sheng couldn’t help but secretly become more cautious. However, when he arrived at the upper
city, he learned that this time the issue was related to the Church of All Beings.

For the past ten years, City Master Zhen Yuan had reversed his previous habits of closed-door
cultivation. To everyone’s surprise, he had not gone into secluded cultivation. Instead, he ordered the
Left and Right Envoys to strengthen the Immortal City’s defenses and search for traces of the Church of
All Beings.

At first, Liang Sheng was somewhat nervous; after all, the City Lord Mansion had wiped out the Marginal
Domain marked with letter 1 Yil as a precaution, and then strengthened defenses. The situation seemed
a bit wrong.

However, over the past ten years, apart from the City Master’s command, the situation in the Immortal
City had not changed significantly.

This reassured the Left and Right Envoys and others with ulterior motives. At this time, it has to be said
that the Church of All Beings had a wide range of divine powers.

Their every move was as if they knew the City Lord Mansion’s commands in advance, hiding themselves
in a perfect manner over ten years, almost as if they had disappeared.

Today, the Left and Right Envoys were suddenly summoned by the City Master. Although City Master
Zhen Yuan's words were very calm, the two envoys listened with cold sweat on their foreheads.

As the Left and Right Envoys, they naturally knew the City Master’s temper. The tone of his speech
meant that he was dissatisfied with their work in recent years.



Of course, they felt somewhat helpless in their hearts. After all, the Church of All Beings was akin to a
mouse that simply refused to show up. What could they do about it?

At this time, Left Envoy Qingfeng couldn’t help but think of Liang Sheng. His loyal subordinate had never
disappointed him; he seemed decadent but still possessed exceptional abilities at handling matters.

When Liang Sheng saw Left Envoy Qingfeng, he still received a warm reception from him, and the Left
Envoy even directly gifted him a cake of Spirit Tea.

After all, this was the treasure of Dao Valley Pavilion, which was usually sold by the pot. It was unheard
of for someone to receive an entire cake directly.

“How has your life been in the past ten years? | heard you have been enjoying drinking wine during the
day and donating to the Giving Bodhisattva at night. It's quite enviable.”

“Left Envoy, you're joking. As you know, | should live life to the fullest and not waste the rest of my life.”

“You... you...”

Unable to endure any longer, Left Envoy Qingfeng pointed at Liang Sheng and said straightaway,
“Recently, the City Master’s temper hasn’t been good, so my pressure has increased as well.

In the past ten years that you’ve been in the Lower City, have you found any clues about the Church of
All Beings? Don't tell me you’ve done nothing but indulge in pleasures all this time?”

As he said this, the Left Envoy stared closely at Liang Sheng, who didn’t think too much, as he was not
afraid of the Left Envoy at all.

Let him fend for himself?

Liang Sheng couldn’t wish for anything better. As for whether the Left Envoy would kill him, there was
no need to worry about that. The previous incident had already put the Left Envoy in a difficult position.



Left Envoy Qingfeng was kind-hearted to his subordinates, especially when they were loyal and worked
hard. They would not be treated harshly. So, who could be more loyal than “Chen Quan”?



