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Chapter 451: Ingenious Scheme Traps Zhen Yuan, Liang Sheng Invincible!  

 

 

 

Because the City Lord of Zhen Yuan who took action just now finally understood what Xu Jintian wanted 

to do at this moment, he wanted to communicate with Heaven and Earth. 

 

It would be fine to do so normally, but now he has been under the Fate Calamity and doesn’t want 

Heaven and Earth to notice him. Otherwise, why would he stay in closed-door cultivation? 

 

Xu Jintian’s face was pale at this time, and his body was still bleeding continuously, but his eyes grew 

brighter and brighter. 

 

This was what he had prepared for the past ninety years. The five knives were not ordinary, they were 

forged with the power of the Five Elements, meant to combine Yin and Yang of the Five Elements. 

 

The medium was his body, after all, the top of the Church of All Beings practiced secret techniques and 

left behind the Desolate Aura. 

 

Heaven and Earth are extremely sensitive to this Desolate Aura, and with the addition of connecting to 

the Spiritual Vein with the Big Array, how could Heaven and Earth not pay attention to this place? 

 

The next moment, City Lord Zhen Yuan’s face turned white. 

 

Heaven and Earth had noticed him! 

 

In the next moment, without any hesitation, City Lord Zhen Yuan waved his hand! 

 



Instantly, even if they were in the sub-vein of the Immortal Dynasty Spiritual Vein, he, the Left and Right 

Envoys, and the barely breathing Xu Jintian, were enveloped in nothingness, and then turned into a 

singularity. 

 

Mustard Seed Sumi! 

 

At this moment, in Yaoxiang Pavilion, Liang Sheng’s eyes opened, full of disbelief. Perhaps only Liang 

Sheng now understood Xu Jintian’s final intention. 

 

He didn’t want the City Lord of Zhen Yuan to die at all! 

 

What he wanted was for the City Lord to personally use the Mustard Seed Mastery, the Divine Ability 

that was hidden in the small stone of the City Lord Mansion, like the Spiritual Vein Hidden Dimension. 

 

After using the Mustard Seed Sumi, the barely-breathing Xu Jintian finally breathed a sigh of relief, with 

his eyes scarily bright. 

 

When they were all surrounded by the Mustard Seed Sumi, Xu Jintian directly self-destructed, his body 

dead and his Dao disappearing. 

 

And the five knives carrying the Yin and Yang energy of the Five Elements, directly carrying his remaining 

Desolate Aura, completely attached to the singularity. 

 

As long as the singularity broke, the energy of Yin and Yang would erupt, creating a chaos-breaking 

effect that would encompass half of Heaven and Earth. 

 

So City Lord Zhen Yuan dare not gamble! 

 

He didn’t dare to break his own Divine Ability because his Fate Calamity Aura had already been 

detonated by Xu Jintian’s Five Elements. If the singularity broke, Heaven and Earth’s Fate Calamity 

would erupt in an instant. 

 



He could only wait now! 

 

But Xu Jintian’s means wouldn’t end here. They were now in the Spiritual Veins, with the endless 

Heaven and Earth Spine. 

 

City Lord Zhen Yuan’s Mustard Seed Sumi suddenly resonated with the entire Longevity Immortal City 

due to the previous simulation of chaos-breaking Heaven and Earth. The City Lord’s Fate Calamity Aura 

enveloped it, sharing prosperity and loss together. 

 

In simple terms, the Longevity Immortal City was now like the singularity. Anyone who entered 

Longevity Immortal City from the outside world would cause Heaven and Earth’s Aura to shatter 

instantly. 

 

The Destiny Tribulation of the City Master would come instantly, so at this moment, Liang Sheng could 

only exclaim, Xu Jintian really had great means! 

 

Xu Jintian’s plan was indeed the best choice. If the City Lord had died, the Immortal Dynasty would 

definitely sense the shattering of his Life Token, and it would just be a matter of replacing him with a 

new City Lord. 

 

But now, because the City Lord Zhen Yuan is alive, the Immortal Dynasty doesn’t know his specific 

situation. As long as he doesn’t die, they won’t rashly enter. 

 

In this way, the Church of All Beings would definitely seize this opportunity, using Xu Jintian’s sacrifice to 

change the Longevity Immortal City completely. 

 

The timing was just right! 

 

At this time, Liang Sheng looked up at the Upper City and, as expected, the originally silent Church of All 

Beings collectively appeared, directly attacking the Internal and External Affairs Bureau in the Immortal 

City, and fighting broke out. 

 



At this moment, how could the Internal and External Affairs Bureau be prepared? Moreover, with Xu 

Jintian’s long-since planned strategy, the masters of the Church of All Beings directly went for the kill, 

causing the Internal and External Affairs Bureau to collapse in a short time. 

 

It seems that Immortal City will be in chaos for a while, but what does it have to do with me, Liang 

Sheng? He wished such a situation would last for thousands or even tens of thousands of years because, 

at this moment, the Longevity Immortal City had already made him invincible under heaven. 

 

Since that’s the case, feeling the Heaven and Earth Spine about to explode within his body, he finally 

sank into the ground to cultivate and digest this absorption of the Heaven and Earth Spine. 

 

When he emerged from closed-door cultivation, his cultivation level would definitely rise to a higher 

level! 

 

Chapter 452: Immortal City Turmoil, Liang Sheng Slashes Divinity Transformation  

 

Immortal Dynasty Capital City, Lingge. 

 

At this time, Ling Xiaozi was sitting in the Great Hall. Kaiyuan Child had already entered the Immortal 

Dynasty Spiritual Veins, and no one could help him; he could only rely on himself. 

 

Only a hundred years later would they know the situation of those in the Spiritual Veins and who could 

obtain the Grand Competition Rewards. Everything depended on luck and fortune. 

 

However, Ling Xiaozi’s lineage hadn’t achieved any significant results in the thirty thousand years. Even 

Ling Xiaozi’s own performance in the Grand Competition wasn’t good. 

 

So this time he still had some expectations in his heart, but even if the result wasn’t good, he wouldn’t 

blame Kaiyuan Child. 

 

All of this was personal luck and fortune; one couldn’t force it. Since it was already ordained by heaven, 

why should one resist? 

 



For cultivators, everything they do is ruled by destiny, and this is also the foundation of Ling Xiaozi’s Dao 

heart. 

 

In the past, the Seeking Truth Lineage’s rebels did not understand destiny, so they were rejected by 

heaven and earth. If it weren’t for their contributions during the Ancient Cataclysm, they would have 

already been annihilated by the Heavenly and Earth Rules. How could they still have isolated 

inheritances now? 

 

For example, Zhen Yuan, his disciple, was in Longevity Immortal City. The so- called remnants of the All 

Living Beings Sect should come from the inheritance of the Seeking Truth Lineage. 

 

These cultivators were all arrogant and reckless. Since it was destiny, how could it be changed? 

 

At that moment, Ling Xiaozi suddenly had a feeling in his heart and then calculated with his fingers. In 

the next moment, he looked towards Longevity Immortal City and couldn’t help but shake his head. 

 

He had just felt it and the next moment Zhen Yuan City Master’s Life Token appeared in front of him, but 

at this time, the Qi on the Life Token was unclear. 

 

It seemed that his little disciple’s Fate Calamity had already begun. If he could cross it, even if he 

couldn’t continue to break through, he would still have the chance to reincarnate and cultivate again 

when his lifespan ran out. 

 

But if he failed to cross it, he would either die, and the world would no longer know of him, or his 

cultivation would be completely ruined, leaving him no possibility to cultivate immortality again. 

 

With these thoughts in mind, he decided to help his disciple, reducing variables to prevent destiny from 

changing halfway through. 

 

“Summon someone.” 

 

“I am here.” 

 



“Immediately send someone to seal Longevity Immortal City’s domain, and no one is allowed to disturb 

it. If someone forces their way in, kill without mercy!” 

 

“Yes!” 

 

In the next moment, Ling Xiaozi’s subordinates took their orders and left. As he looked in the direction 

of Longevity Immortal City, Ling Xiaozi muttered to himself. 

 

Zhen Yuan, your master can only help you this much. As for whether you can cross this Fate Calamity, it 

all depends on your destiny. 

 

Immeasurable Heavenly Venerate! 

 

In Ling Xiaozi’s heart, he couldn’t help but sigh. This was the destined path for cultivators, and how far 

they could go on the path of cultivation depended on their destiny. 

 

Unfortunately, Ling Xiaozi didn’t know the current situation in Longevity Immortal City and that it was 

different from what he had imagined. 

 

It could only be said that Xu Jintian’s plan had been utterly successful. As long as Zhen Yuan didn’t die 

and was sealed by his own Tribulation Aura in Mustard Seed Sumi, Longevity Immortal City would 

become an isolated place detached from the East Victory Immortal Dynasty. 

 

During the time when the city was sealed, it would depend on the strength and fate of the All Living 

Beings Sect practitioners what results they would achieve. 

 

Xu Jintian wouldn’t be able to see the outcome anymore. 

 

However, all of this had nothing to do with Liang Sheng. At this moment, he was in closed-door 

cultivation, running the Primordial Mysterious Technique at full force to digest the Heaven and Earth 

Spine within his body. 

 



Lower City, Immortal City. 

 

Yaoxiang Pavilion. 

 

At this time, Liang Sheng was hiding in the passage of Teleportation Array under the building exclusively 

for “Chen Quan.” He sneaked in without anyone noticing. 

 

Here, to prevent others from discovering the Teleportation Array, Liang Sheng’s defensive measures 

were the highest level of protection. 

 

So at this time, without any hesitation, Liang Sheng directly added a few Concealment Formations and 

then entered a state of meditation. 

 

The Heaven and Earth Spine contained in his Dantian erupted instantly, and the Primordial Mysterious 

Technique in his body operated frantically. 

 

However, Liang Sheng, who had just breakthrough to Divinity Transformation Realm, knew that to 

continue breaking through, he would need much more energy than before. 

 

But after he absorbed all the Heaven and Earth Spine in his Upper, Middle, and Lower Dantian, there 

was still a slight gap from reaching the mid-stage Divinity Transformation Realm. 

 

Ten years! 

 

If he cultivated at the normal speed under his Talent of Innocent Foolishness and didn’t have other 

opportunities, Liang Sheng estimated that it would take him about ten years to possibly break through 

to the equivalent of the Middle Stage of Divinity Transformation Realm. 

 

Thinking of this, Liang Sheng didn’t feel much regret in his heart. After all, without absorbing the Heaven 

and Earth Spine, he didn’t know how many years it would take him to break through to the Middle Stage 

of Divinity 

 



Transformation Realm. 

 

Besides, with the Auspicious Ability to Avoid Evil now, he didn’t feel threatened. He was probably 

invincible under heaven. 

 

Moreover, besides making great progress in his cultivation, the vitality brought by absorbing the Heaven 

and Earth Spine also enabled his Lifespan Cultivation Technique to advance further. 

 

Although the Lifespan Cultivation Technique hadn’t had a breakthrough, if there was a progress bar on 

the data panel, one could see that the progress bar for the Lifespan Cultivation Technique had moved 

forward a great deal. 

 

In summary, the gains of this cultivation session were double happiness, and the gains were full. 

However, after the cultivation was completed, Liang Sheng didn’t rush out immediately. 

 

Actually, he didn’t need to think that the Immortal City was already in chaos at this time. Xu Jintian had 

directly sacrificed himself for such an earth- shattering scheme; how could the All Living Beings Sect not 

be prepared? 

 

If not, why would Xu Jintian make such arrangements like this? As expected, when Liang Sheng’s Divine 

Sense was released, he saw that Longevity Immortal City was already in complete chaos. 

 

Chapter 453: Turmoil in Immortal City, Liang Sheng Slays the Transformed God  

 

In the Upper City, from underneath the City Lord Mansion, including the Internal and External Affairs 

Bureaus governed by the Left and Right Envoys, the Church of All Beings caught them off guard and lost 

many Nascent Soul Masters right from the start. 

 

Perhaps the City Lord’s Mansion never expected that the Church of All Beings had secretly developed so 

many masters, even in terms of numbers, they were not inferior to the City Lord’s Mansion. 

 



At this thought, many high-level cultivators in the Upper City couldn’t help but gasp, as if it were not for 

City Master Zhen Yuan’s presence in Longevity Immortal City, the hidden strength developed by the 

Church of All Beings over the years might have really toppled Longevity Immortal City. 

 

So now that City Master Zhen Yuan was truly trapped and unable to appear, the City Lord’s Mansion was 

in a hasty battle, quickly retreating step by step. 

 

The members of the Church of All Beings also seemed to unleash all their pent- up frustration and anger 

in this counterattack, erupting completely. 

 

However, the difficulty of resolving the battle between the Church of All Beings and the City Lord’s 

Mansion was not the most dangerous situation in Immortal City. 

 

Within Liang Sheng’s Divine Sense, he closely watched some high-level cultivators of the Church of All 

Beings. At this moment, they were scattered in various parts of the Upper City according to a certain 

position. 

 

These were the artificially arranged Array Eyes. After many years of research, Liang Sheng’s cultivation in 

Arrays was extremely profound. 

 

At this moment, four words suddenly appeared in Liang Sheng’s heart— 

 

The sky is falling. 

 

Liang Sheng couldn’t help but sigh in his heart. Today was perhaps the turning point in the history of 

Longevity Immortal City. 

 

At the instant this thought appeared in Liang Sheng’s mind, the Upper City areas occupied by the Church 

of All Beings as Array Eyes suddenly exploded simultaneously. 

 

In an instant, the entire Upper City seemed like fireworks blooming, and the cultivators of the Lower 

City, under their horrified gaze, all looked up at the Upper City they had longed to enter. 

 



“Crack!” 

 

“Bang!” 

 

“Chirp!” 

 

All kinds of strange noises came from the Upper City, and then the ground of the Upper City cracked, 

and in an instant, it shattered into countless small pieces. 

 

Lucky cultivators had their Upper City mansion fragments remain intact, while those with poor luck had 

their entire mansions disintegrate. 

 

As a result of the Upper City’s collapse, it was as if meteors appeared in the sky, rushing down to the 

Lower City. 

 

The Upper City was actually falling. 

 

As the Upper City crumbled, the central area of the City Lord Mansion remained intact, with a passage 

leading to the Immortal Dynasty Spiritual Veins inside it, which could never allow the City Lord Mansion 

to collapse. 

 

However, whether other places remained intact or not, everything depended on luck. As the Upper City 

fragments fell, all cultivators covered by the Lower City’s roof frantically escaped to the outside. 

 

Yaoxiang Pavilion happened to not be in the Upper City coverage area, so there was no danger. 

Although the cultivators around were astonished, they were not tense. 

 

Many people, due to their insufficient cultivation level, sat still, unmoving, as if they were frightened by 

the collapse of the Upper City. 

 



However, even if Yaoxiang Pavilion was within the range of the Upper City’s fall, a huge explosion would 

occur when the collision happened, what would Liang Sheng have to hide with his current cultivation 

level? 

 

And now that he’s unscathed, although Liang Sheng didn’t panic at all, the screams of the cultivators in 

the Lower City covered by the fragments could already be heard. 

 

Before long, the cultivators in the area covered by the Upper City had almost all escaped, and then, as 

the fragments hit, the entire Lower City erupted in a huge explosion! 

 

The Upper City of Longevity Immortal City had completely fallen, many mansions of Upper City 

cultivators were destroyed, but the area of the City Lord Mansion remained intact, and the fighting 

continued. 

 

As for any other cultivation families in the Upper City that were intact, they were now at a loss and 

could only feel fortunate. 

 

Who could have imagined that the Upper City would suddenly collapse? Even high-level cultivators 

couldn’t respond to this sudden situation. 

 

However, this situation was indeed an earth-shattering change for the Upper City, but for the cultivators 

of the Lower City, was it not an opportunity? 

 

As the Upper City fell, the spiritual energy of the entire Upper City diffused directly, causing the spiritual 

energy density of the Lower City to rise sharply. 

 

And just when the cultivators of the Lower City were rejoicing, a voice suddenly sounded throughout the 

area where the Upper City has fallen. 

 

“Our Sect of All Living Beings wishes for everyone in the world to be like dragons. We cultivators wish to 

fight against the heavens. On this day, when the City Lord Mansion falls, the resources of Immortal City 

shall be shared by all. 

 



What is a noble life? 

 

What is fortune? 

 

Why are we cultivators naturally inferior to others? 

 

Now, our Sect of All Living Beings wishes to pave the way for all beings. Zhen Yuan dog thief has already 

fallen, Clear Wind and Bright Moon have also been buried, and from now on, we only wish for everyone 

in Longevity Immortal City to be like dragons!” 

 

As the last few words of this sentence were uttered, all cultivators within Longevity Immortal City 

couldn’t help but pause, while those in Lower City had their blood boiling. 

 

However, they were still somewhat hesitant, as the majesty of the City Lord Mansion, after all these 

years of rule, had long been engraved in their hearts. 

 

At this time, the members of the Sect of All Living Beings simply didn’t care about the reaction of the 

Immortal City cultivators. After expressing their attitude, they continued to fight with the City Lord 

Mansion’s cultivators. 

 

As time passed, City Master Zhen Yuan still hadn’t appeared, and the cultivators of the City Lord 

Mansion became anxious. Could it be that the City Master had really fallen? 

 

What’s more, the members of the Sect of All Living Beings were already fearless of death, hence the 

morale of the City Lord Mansion’s soldiers kept drooping. Under such circumstances, some finally 

couldn’t bear the pressure anymore and turned to run. 

 

And as they fled, they rushed directly into the warehouses of their respective organizations, without any 

hesitation. Once they grabbed something, they ran, then plunged into the crowd and disappeared. 

 

In this situation, when there was one doing so, there would be a second one. Because, in essence, the 

extremely selfish generals of the City Lord Mansion didn’t want to fight to death at all and had started to 

consider their own future. 



 

Chapter 454: Turmoil in Immortal City, Liang Sheng Slays the Transformed God  

 

Those cultivators who already lived in the Upper City no longer hesitated when they saw this situation 

and joined the scramble for cultivation resources. 

 

Although the cultivators from the Lower City were tempted, their cultivation levels were too low, so 

they could only stay on the periphery, hoping to pick up some opportunities. 

 

Only those high-level cultivators who hid in the Lower City, upon seeing the scramble for the resources, 

finally became greedy. 

 

You have to take risks to get rich! 

 

In an instant, the entire Immortal City plunged into chaos, with high-level cultivators from various 

families in the Upper City beginning to storm the City Lord’s Mansion. 

 

The insanity of various forces, coupled with the fearless onslaught of the All Living Beings Sect 

practitioners, resulted in a complete disorder of the entire city. 

 

“Everyone like a dragon!” 

 

This slogan from the All Living Beings Sect practitioners increasingly echoed throughout the Immortal 

City, with everyone shouting against the forces under the City Lord’s Mansion. 

 

They only did not rebel due to insufficient temptation and strength, but now that City Master Zhen Yuan 

had fallen and Left and Right Envoys Qingfeng and Mingyue were also buried, why should they still bow 

their heads to the mansion? 

 

As for the possible repercussions from the Immortal Dynasty afterward, it was a collective crime – the 

law does not blame the multitude when presented with an opportunity, how could they not seize it? 

 



Now that Chen Quan never showed up in the Chen Family Manor, it was also being stormed by the 

cultivators from the Lower City, causing great chaos with looting and killing. 

 

Liang Sheng turned a blind eye to the chaos, as he had his eyes on the City Lord’s Mansion as well. There 

must be something valuable in that place where Zhen Yuan City Master had been in closed-door 

cultivation. 

 

He had not taken action the first time, out of caution. But now, after confirming there was no danger, he 

made his way to the City Lord’s Mansion as well. 

 

The more cultivation resources, the better. Besides, there would be no danger to himself, so why not 

take them? 

 

At this moment, the turmoil in the entire Immortal City escalated. After all, the more oppressive the City 

Lord’s Mansion was to cultivators, the more terrifying their rebellion would be. 

 

However, the Zhou family was an exception. 

 

During this turmoil, the Zhou Family Young Members did not snatch resources from others but only 

guarded their mansion tightly. 

 

Jin Quanxiu saw that “Chen Quan” had not appeared after creating chaos in the Chen Family Manor, so 

he was relieved. 

 

With the safety of the Zhou Family Young Members, there was no danger. So, he decided to guard the 

Zhou Family Mansion personally from the outside. 

 

Seeing this situation, even the bloodthirsty cultivators from the Lower City did not dare to break in upon 

seeing Jin Quanxiu, a Nascent Soul Master guarding it. 

 

This act served as a reminder to other cultivation families with Nascent Soul Masters, as they also took 

similar measures to protect their families. 

 



“Everyone like a dragon!” 

 

The All Living Beings Sect practitioners continued to chant their slogan as they stormed the City Lord’s 

Mansion. They believed they were merely reclaiming what had been taken from them by the Mansion. 

 

At this moment, Liang Sheng saw this but did not join in, instead choosing to go to the backyard and 

secretly glance at the small stone at the entrance of the Immortal Dynasty’s Spiritual Vein Branch Vein. 

 

He wondered if City Master Zhen Yuan could come out? All he knew was that Xu Jintian’s shocking 

scheme had completely changed the Immortal City’s situation. 

 

The next moment, Liang Sheng stopped sighing and looked at the still-closed treasure storage room of 

the City Lord’s Mansion, which was already crowded with numerous high-level cultivators. 

 

With more than ten Nascent Soul late-stage True Monarchs’ corpses! 

 

Only two Divinity Transformation Spiritualists were standing, and at this moment, they were watching 

each other warily, neither daring to open the storage room first, lest they become pawns for others. 

 

However, their mutual vigilance gave the situation a quiet turn. Seeing this, the two Divinity 

Transformation Spiritualists exchanged glances and nodded to one another. 

 

“Leave immediately, or die!” 

 

The next moment, the coercion from the two Divinity Transformation Spiritualists filled the entire City 

Lord’s Mansion, leaving the Nascent Soul Stage True Monarchs who coveted this place bitter. 

 

Were there Divinity Transformation Spiritualists in the Immortal City? It seemed that they wouldn’t have 

the chance to partake in the City Lord’s Mansion’s opportunity. 

 



Seeing that they had successfully taken control of the situation, the two Divinity Transformation 

Spiritualists couldn’t help but rejoice. Under their coercion, some people couldn’t bear the pressure and 

withdrew their divine sense, no longer daring to seize the opportunity. 

 

Success! 

 

Just as the two Divinity Transformation cultivators were about to join forces to open the storage room 

and then distribute the gains, they saw at the corner of their eyes an unrecognizable Late-Stage Nascent 

Soul Stage cultivator approaching. 

 

“Playing tricks! You’re looking for death!” 

 

The Divinity Transformation Expert, somewhat surprised and angry, couldn’t help but question anyone 

daring to provoke the two of them at this time. Wasn’t it a death wish? 

 

Enraged, his full-force attack arrived in an instant. However, before the Divinity Transformation 

cultivator could get close to the other party, a Grand Solar Golden Crow suddenly appeared. 

 

Then, without even having the chance to make a sound, the two Divinity Transformation experts 

evaporated and disappeared, leaving only their storage rings, which landed in the hands of the 

cultivator. 

 

Did the Divinity Transformation experts die so easily? 

 

The next moment, all cultivators who still held hope and placed their divine sense here instantly 

disappeared and left, fearing the slightest delay. 

 

Because when they saw the Grand Solar Golden Crow Phenomenon just now, they immediately felt their 

souls being burnt. Combined with the fall of the two Divinity Transformation experts, who would dare to 

take risks here? 

 

At this moment, there was only the figure of the remaining unrecognizable cultivator standing alone in 

the empty backyard of the City Lord’s Mansion, a slight smile forming on his lips. 



 

If not Liang Sheng, then who could it be? 

 

Chapter 455: Sweeping the City Lord’s Treasury, Breaking Through in Ten Years  

 

Immortal City, City Lord Mansion. 

 

After Liang Sheng entered the City Lord Mansion’s Treasure Storage Room, even with his ironclad will, 

he couldn’t help but be stunned at the scene. 

 

He saw top-grade spirit stones piled like a mountain, various top-grade materials for cultivation casually 

piled up, and tidy arrangements of top-grade complete array flags. As for elixirs, there were countless 

Nascent Soul Pills. In the corner, there were more than twenty top-grade spiritual tools on display! 

 

Who could have thought that this small storage room of the City Lord Mansion could have such a hidden 

dimension? No need to think further, this must have been done by City Master Zhen Yuan using the 

Mustard Seed Technique. 

 

Unfortunately, there were no techniques or the Mustard Seed divine ability in the storage room, 

otherwise, Liang Sheng would have grabbed it immediately… 

 

With the Mustard Seed technique, who would need storage rings anymore!? However, Liang Sheng 

didn’t regret it for too long. In just a moment, he adjusted his mood, because seeing the cultivation 

resources piled up like a mountain before him, his mind was filled with only three words. 

 

Struck rich! 

 

At this moment, the cultivation resources in Liang Sheng’s possession that he was once proud of seemed 

like a pile of junk in front of the City Lord Mansion’s treasury. 

 

So, naturally, Liang Sheng wouldn’t hesitate any longer and directly filled dozens of storage rings to their 

maximum capacity. 



 

But, the treasury’s resources were barely reduced by one-tenth. There were simply too many resources, 

even though Liang Sheng had chosen the top-grade resources first. 

 

For example, he only took top grading spirit stones, not even sparing a glance at mid-grade spirit stones, 

but the treasury still had too many things. 

 

However, Liang Sheng wasn’t in a hurry at this time, because among the top-grade spiritual tools, there 

was a storage ring of Spirit Tool Level. 

 

The Spirit Tool Level storage ring had an enormous internal space. It was so vast that it could probably fit 

an entire secular city. 

 

So, Liang Sheng first spent a little time refining this Spirit Tool storage ring. With his current cultivation 

level, refining a storage ring was quite easy. 

 

Afterward, Liang Sheng had no worries, and directly began to transport things madly. Nine-tenths of the 

storage room’s resources were instantly taken away by him. 

 

As for the remaining scraps, he had already turned a blind eye to them. After all, one needs to maintain 

a certain status in the world of cultivation. 

 

At the next moment, Liang Sheng appeared directly outside the storage room door, his face still unclear. 

He then left immediately, arousing suspicions in the hearts of the sharp-minded cultivators in Immortal 

City. 

 

Yet before they could make up their minds, another powerful cultivator with the aura of Divinity 

Transformation appeared outside the City Lord Mansion’s Treasure Storage Room. 

 

Without any hesitation, this person also headed straight for the treasury. And merely a few breaths 

later, this mysterious Divinity Transformation cultivator left without delay as well. 

 



Before the people with intentions in Immortal City could act, another cultivator with a hidden face and 

exhibiting the aura of a great Divinity Transformation expert appeared outside the City Lord Mansion’s 

treasure storage room. 

 

His goal was the same, heading straight for the storage room. This bizarre situation occurred dozens of 

times afterward. 

 

This situation almost drove the Immortal City cultivators mad. When did Immortal City have so many 

hidden world Divinity Transformation experts? 

 

It’s important to know that the Left and Right Envoys under the City Lord’s command had once 

suppressed Immortal City, and they were only at the Divinity Transformation level! 

 

Fortunately, after the last Divinity Transformation cultivator disappeared without any new Divinity 

Transformation cultivators appearing, some high- level cultivators couldn’t resist the temptation and 

appeared before the storage room door. 

 

However, this time, a lot of cultivators had the same idea – no more time could be wasted. At this 

moment, there wasn’t much of a tense atmosphere among them. 

 

After all, having had so many Divinity Transformation experts consecutively enter the storage room, it 

was feared that not much would be left inside. 

 

Yet, when they entered the storage room, they were surprised by the amount of resources remaining, 

leaving them dumbfounded and wide-eyed. 

 

Although there were only one-tenth of the resources left in the storage room at this time, it was like an 

inexhaustible supply of cultivation resources for the cultivators presently. 

 

But hadn’t Liang Sheng taken away nine-tenths of the resources? With so many Divinity Transformation 

cultivators passing through, how could there be one- tenth remaining? 

 



The reason was simple: in fact, all the Divinity Transformation cultivators that appeared consecutively 

were just disguises by Liang Sheng! After all, why should one person take all the blame for such a thing? 

 

The result of dozens of Divinity Transformation cultivators robbing the City Lord Mansion’s treasure 

room was completely different from that of just one Divinity Transformation cultivator. 

 

If Immortal City were to investigate this incident again in the future, with dozens of Divinity 

Transformation experts carrying the responsibility, even the investigators would be left with headaches, 

wondering what to do. 

 

Of course, Liang Sheng was cautious in his actions, and safety came first. So, the dozens of Divinity 

Transformation cultivators he portrayed didn’t take anything; they were simply there to create 

confusion and serve as a precaution. 

 

At this moment, the other cultivators inside the storage room had no idea that the nine-tenths of the 

wealth had already been taken away by Liang Sheng alone. 

 

One can only say – 

 

This despicable man! 

 

People without long-term concerns will have immediate worries. This has always been Liang Sheng’s 

motto. 

 

At this moment, in the storage room, a sudden voice rang out – 

 

“Grab it!” 

 

The so-called wealth moves people’s hearts, and with this reminder, everyone in the room immediately 

sprang into action, rushing towards the treasury. 

 

Once they got what they wanted, they left without being greedy. 



 

The high-level cultivators that had managed to remain hidden until now were naturally sly old foxes. 

They knew they needed to secure things in their mouths first. 

 

Who knew if chaos would break out later? 

 

The City Lord Mansion’s Treasure Storage Room was in chaos, while in the Upper City, the Church of All 

Beings was constantly winning against the forces under the command of the City Lord Mansion. 

 

So, instead of directly joining the fray, the various major families under the command of the City Lord 

Mansion simply guarded their resources. 
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Even after ensuring their family’s safety, they launched a counterattack on the City Lord Mansion and, 

together with everyone else, fought to seize the warehouse resources of the Mansion. 

 

The entire Immortal City was in complete chaos at this point. As for Liang Sheng, after he shouted “Rob 

them!”, he left the City Lord Mansion. 

 

Now, he had already returned to a mansion not far from the Yaoxiang Pavilion, and restored his original 

appearance. This mansion was a safe house prepared under the identity of “Chen Quan” beforehand. 

 

Liang Sheng took a sip of tea and felt relieved after calming his excited mood. After nearly a thousand 

years of cultivation, he had finally regained his original identity today. 

 

It’s me, Liang Sheng! 

 

As for the identity of “Chen Quan”, his Life Token had shattered, and he had already perished in the 

branch veins. No such person exists in the world anymore. 

 



At this time, Liang Sheng was leisurely watching the chaos in the Immortal City, knowing that this was 

just the stage of the Immortal City cultivators’ mad retaliation. 

 

When most of the cultivators obtained resources and a small number of unlucky ones died, everything 

would return to peace eventually. 

 

After all, having “overthrown” the City Lord Mansion and ordinary cultivators having obtained their 

cultivation resources, who would still risk their lives after becoming rich overnight? 

 

So everything would calm down, and then order would be restored, and the cultivators would start 

cultivating with all their might. 

 

As for the Church of All Beings, who knows how they will choose? 

 

Will they take control of the Immortal City? 

 

Liang Sheng couldn’t predict that even if the Church of All Beings wanted to, there would still be a long 

way to go, and it wouldn’t be smooth sailing. 

 

But if Liang Sheng was a member of the Church of All Beings, his choice would definitely not be to show 

his face, but to continue hibernating, without directly intervening in the development of Longevity 

Immortal City. 

 

After all, they had already achieved the re-allocation of Immortal City resources this time, and even the 

lower-level cultivators had gotten a share of the benefits with the help of the Church of All Beings. 

 

But no matter what, Longevity Immortal City is just a marginal city within the East Victory Immortal 

Dynasty after all. 

 

If the Church of All Beings really covets power and seizes the rule of Longevity Immortal City, I fear that 

Xu Jintian’s sacrifice would only bring about a decade-long mirage for the Church of All Beings. 

 



Because as long as the Longevity Immortal City changes its owner, the city’s fortune changes. If the 

Church of All Beings hides, then in name, the city would still be ruled by City Master Zhen Yuan. 

 

In this way, the current situation is just City Master Zhen Yuan being trapped in the Spiritual Vein, so the 

Immortal Dynasty might not have much reaction. 

 

After all, City Master Zhen Yuan is undergoing his Fate Calamity, so some disturbances are normal… 

 

The reason why Liang Sheng could think so clearly at this point was that he had calmed down and was 

observing the entire Immortal City situation as an outsider, monitoring it almost entirely. 

 

At this moment, Liang Sheng sensed a movement, and outside his mansion, some desperate cultivators 

driven by greed for more resources were instantly reduced to ashes. 

 

Such shortsighted fools! 

 

Seeing the cultivator suddenly perishing in front of them, the other cultivators nearby turned and left, 

fearing being misunderstood by the mansion’s owner. The first one to rush forward was a late-stage 

Golden Core true person. It seems that there are indeed many concealed great experts lurking in the 

Lower City. 

 

As Liang Sheng predicted, the situation in the entire Immortal City began to slowly calm down, and the 

decisions of the Church of All Beings made Liang Sheng more and more impressed. 

 

Unexpectedly, they could really let it go, giving up the easily obtainable power after the chaos, hiding 

among the masses, without any intention of openly controlling the city. 

 

However, due to their hibernation, the high-level cultivator families who were open about their actions 

no longer dared to encroach on cultivation resources in the same arrogant manner as before. 

 

After all, they had become examples themselves; any cultivators who dared to mess with the City Lord 

Mansion would be attacked by unknown people that night. 

 



Needless to say, it must be the hidden Church of All Beings who acted. 

 

Therefore, although the high-level cultivator families still obtained more resources and enjoyed higher 

status afterward, the lower-level cultivators got their own spiritual fields and shops… 

 

Everything seemed to be flourishing, and more cultivators had sincere smiles on their faces, and light in 

their eyes. 

 

They have more confidence in the future. 

 

So although many people didn’t dare to discuss the Church of All Beings, they were inexplicably grateful 

in their hearts. In case the City Lord Mansion tried to make a comeback in the future, they would 

pretend to know nothing. 

 

The law does not blame the multitude. 

 

A month later, the Immortal City finally returned to calm, and the traces of the Upper City’s fall were 

soon cleaned up. 

 

Everyone knew who was responsible, but all kept silent. The natural hierarchy of the Upper and Lower 

Cities was destroyed at once. 

 

With the destruction of the Upper City, the spiritual energy between heaven and earth naturally became 

one, and ordinary cultivators could also enjoy the balanced rich spiritual energy. 

 

The entire Immortal City was revitalized, more people’s faces had smiles, and only the past beneficiaries 

sighed in secret for the good times passed, but they didn’t dare to say a word in public. 

 

Only the Giving Bodhisattvas didn’t change much, which made Liang Sheng sigh – It’s difficult to 

suddenly go from luxury to frugality. 

 

Now they could naturally have their spiritual fields, so some of them did go straight after the chaos. 



 

However, later events proved that all of this was just overthinking. They had already grown accustomed 

to making fast money, and how many people could adapt to a slow and steady income again? 

 

Most of the Giving Bodhisattvas returned to the Red Light District, which Liang Sheng naturally enjoyed, 

as this was also part of his happiness. 
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Nowadays, Liang Sheng loved Immortal City very much, without a smile, he cultivated peacefully and 

enjoyed the long life. How delightful! 

 

However, during this period, some people had actually thought about going out to inform others, after 

all, how many elites can accept such a gap? 

 

But the Longevity Immortal City was shrouded in a mysterious Qi, and nobody dared to break through it 

forcibly. How could they do things like losing their lives to dress others? 

 

If it were so, they would have joined the Church of All Beings long ago. Why would they wait until now? 

Under these circumstances, a new order belonging to Immortal City slowly emerged. 

 

At the original Chen Family Manor. 

 

With Chen Quan gone, this place had long been divided among cultivators, and there was no more 

existence of the Chen Family Manor. 

 

However, the adjacent Gourmet Food Street was preserved. After all, the lives of the lower-level 

cultivators had improved, and naturally, people would be willing to spend some resources to enjoy their 

present lives. 

 

Little Yang’s Wonton Shop still existed. During the chaos in Immortal City, the sounds of fighting over the 

re-allocation of Chen Family Manor made him secretly worried and feel a little lost. 



 

However, at that time, representatives of the Church of All Beings found Little Yang, informing him 

about Old Yang’s situation and allowing Little Yang to make a decision. 

 

Would he return to the Church of All Beings or maintain his current peaceful life? 

 

If it were an ordinary person, they would definitely choose the Church of All Beings. However, for some 

unknown reason, Little Yang thought about the previously invincible “Chen Quan”, who had now 

perished, and his father’s depressed and lonely appearance in his later years. He eventually refused the 

Church of All Beings. 

 

He just wanted to live a peaceful life now, relying on his efforts in cultivation. If his cultivation path 

failed, he would marry a Daoist partner and pass on the Yang family bloodline. 

 

After the Church of All Beings learned of his decision, they did not say anything. After all, everyone had 

their own aspirations, let alone the descendants of heroes. They naturally had the right to choose their 

own paths. 

 

Therefore, at this time, Little Yang’s Wonton Shop was still open on Gourmet Street, welcoming guests 

from all directions with a smile. Liang Sheng’s mansion was not far from here, and he would often 

patronize his business. 

 

To be honest, when Liang Sheng saw Little Yang’s choice, he couldn’t help nodding his head, indeed, a 

wise man. 

 

As for Xiao Fan, who had previously opened a barbecue shop after coming down from Upper City, he 

went to see the wreckage of Upper City when it fell. 

 

In the end, he put aside his previous anxiety because his enemies from that year in Upper City, a family 

of ordinary Foundation Establishment Stage Cultivators with two or three Foundation Establishment 

Stage Cultivators among them, were directly affected by the tremendous power when Upper City 

shattered and disintegrated. 

 



Xiao Fan was not their opponent, but he managed to escape successfully. Would it be possible for their 

enemies to escape if they had a Golden Core Daoist among them? Now, however, their hatred has been 

put aside, and they live peacefully. 

 

As for the Zhou Family, at this time, they were acting honestly and not making any moves. However, 

other cultivators did not dare to provoke them casually. 

 

After all, Jin Quanxiu had already revealed himself during the fall of Upper City. Who would dare mess 

with a family where a Nascent Soul Great Power was residing? 

 

Liang Sheng loved the atmosphere of Immortal City, and he would still frequently visit Little Yang’s 

Wonton Shop, unknowingly becoming a regular customer. 

 

Of course, he is no longer “Chen Quan”, so he would not use Mid-Grade Spirit Stones to pay the bill 

anymore. Like other cultivators, Low-grade spirit stones were enough. 

 

Liang Sheng’s life became increasingly regular, during the day, he observed the beautiful scenery of 

Lower City and boosted the economy. At night, he assisted the Giving Bodhisattva and worked day and 

night, continuously contributing to the stable development of Immortal City. 

 

Time passed, and ten years went by. 

 

However, Liang Sheng did not go out today. 

 

Because he was finally about to make a breakthrough! 

 

Chapter 458: Sixty Thousand Lives in Middle Stage of Divinity Transformation, Calculating Heavenly 

Secrets Technique  

 

Immortal City. 

 

Under the skyscraper of Yaoxiang Pavilion. 



 

Ever since “Chen Quan” fell, this skyscraper that belonged to him was opened to the public. But who 

could detect Liang Sheng when he wanted to sneak into it? 

 

Even though there was no danger in the immortal city at this moment, Liang Sheng, following his usual 

cautious habit, still set up a concealing protection array as usual after entering the underground. 

 

After checking and confirming that there would be no omissions, Liang Sheng sat on the ground and 

began to cultivate with a mind as still as water. 

 

The next moment, the Primordial Mysterious Technique within his body directly circulated around his 

body in a Zhou Tian cycle. This breakthrough was also a natural result, after ten years of accumulation, 

finally breaking through in a flash. 

 

In Liang Sheng’s sea of consciousness, the stars of Zhou Tian above were shining brightly. Previously, the 

stars of Zhou Tian were but tiny specks of light, distant like the faraway starry sky, unreachable. 

 

But now, with the operation of the Primordial Mysterious Technique within his body, the stars of Zhou 

Tian shone directly upon the sea of consciousness under the starlight, reflecting each other between 

heaven and earth. 

 

In the sea of consciousness, it was as if there was an additional reflection of a river of stars, 

symmetrically above and below. Only the Grand Solar Golden Crow stood in the sky, emitting a bright 

light. 

 

As for Liang Sheng’s flesh body at this time, it had already returned to its original state. However, under 

the reflection of the starlight, there seemed to be a spring of water in his sea of consciousness, which 

soaked into Liang Sheng’s five internal organs. 

 

Like a single spark can start a prairie fire, the next moment, his flesh body, that seemed to have reached 

its peak, was once again purified, and its strength was potentially no less than the might of a Spirit Tool. 

 

Even cultivators in the Soul Emergence realm did not have a physical body as strong as Liang Sheng’s. He 

was like an ancient beast in human skin, a single drop of his blood could kill ordinary cultivators. 



 

Slowly, his flesh body returned once again to its previous flesh color, unremarkable, until all the strange 

phenomena subsided, Liang Sheng then opened his eyes. 

 

However, this time, there were no more murderous intents emanating from his eyes. Instead, they were 

more gentle and jade-like, his divine sense hidden within the formless. 

 

His current state was constantly reminding himself, he was a gentleman of the world, making people 

subconsciously think he was an ordinary person. 

 

At this moment, no one knew how strong Liang Sheng was. Even Liang Sheng didn’t know how powerful 

he was himself. 

 

However, when he thought about fighting with City Master Zhen Yuan in his mind, he had no unease in 

his heart, only calmness and tranquility, as if everything was under control. 

 

As for directly facing the Kaiyuan Child, although he was not victorious, he was not defeated either, as 

long as he did not provoke the other party. 

 

At this time, Liang Sheng could finally say that he was free and easy in the Longevity Immortal City, 

without a hint of danger. 

 

However, after Liang Sheng finished cultivating and making his breakthrough, he still stuck to his old 

rules, switched to the Ascending Immortality Scripture to circulate the Zhou Tian, and then successfully 

broke through to the 19th 

 

Layer. 

 

He still had to hide the qi of his cultivation of the ancient techniques, after all, he had understood how 

serious the East Victory Immortal Dynasty took “Wilderness”. 

 

After Liang Sheng made this preventive preparation, his heart also began to be filled with joy. After all, 

he had already made a breakthrough equivalent to the middle stage of Divinity Transformation. 



 

But his greatest joy was that the Lifespan Cultivation Technique had broken through under the 

stimulation of the Heaven and Earth Spine, after ten years of accumulation. 

 

Name: Liang Sheng 

 

Age: 1167 

 

Talent: Innocent Foolishness (Top-Grade) 

 

Techniques: Primordial Mysterious Technique (Fourth Layer), Ascending Immortality Scripture (19th 

Layer), Twenty Health Cultivation Methods (25th Layer), Nail-Head Seven Arrows Technique (Curse), 

Grand Solar Golden Crow Contemplation Method (Divine Ability) 

 

Realm: Refining Spirit from Qi (Mid-Stage Divinity Transformation) 

 

Lifespan: 64359 

 

This time, Liang Sheng achieved a breakthrough of sixty thousand years of life in one go! 

 

Moreover, just like the breakthrough at thirty thousand years, there seemed to be a rule of breaking 

through sixty thousand years of lifespan between heaven and earth. 

 

At the moment when he broke through the lifespan limit, a single point of starlight in the stars of Zhou 

Tian within his sea of consciousness faintly began to have some connection with the world’s great force. 

 

When he broke through thirty thousand years of lifespan, Liang Sheng gained the ability to seek good 

fortune and avoid danger, and now, at sixty thousand years, it was as if he saw a long river of fate and 

picked up a grain of sand in it. 

 

The Method of Deriving Heavenly Secrets. 



 

This was the name Liang Sheng gave to the new ability he mysteriously acquired. If he now delved into 

the Method of Deriving Heavenly Secrets, he could vaguely see several blurred scenes. 

 

Mysteriously, he naturally linked this ability to the Heavenly Secrets. Indeed, when he thought of Jin 

Quanxiu and others in his heart, he immediately saw some blurred scenes. 

 

Of course, the lower the cultivation level of the person he was deducing, the clearer he could see. The 

higher the person’s cultivation level, the more blurred the image was. 

 

For example, City Master Zhen Yuan, at this moment, the image in front of him was a grey mist, he 

couldn’t see clearly at all, and it was of no use. 

 

However, when combined with the ability to seek good fortune and avoid danger that he already had, 

the Method of Deriving Heavenly Secrets was absolutely a great weapon. 

 

For Liang Sheng, he had one more method, and his safety protection had another layer of invisible 

protection. 

 

However, having gained abilities when breaking through thirty thousand and sixty thousand years of 

lifespan, would there be new surprises when he broke through ninety thousand years of lifespan? 

 

Liang Sheng was secretly excited in his heart, but if it had not been for the opportunity of the Immortal 

Dynasty’s spiritual veins, Liang Sheng could not have made continuous breakthroughs in such a short 

period of time. 

 

Although he was now safe and carefree in the Immortal City, he nearly had no such opportunities left. 

Under the talent of Innocent Foolishness, he didn’t even know how long it would take to break through 

ninety thousand years of lifespan. 

 

So, everything should follow its natural course in the future. There was no need for him to pursue too 

much. Now that he was safe and sound, naturally, he should also enjoy life while cultivating. 

 



Chapter 459: The Mid-stage of Transforming God, 60,000 Lifespan, Calculating the Heavenly Secrets 

Method  

 

After calming his emotions, Liang Sheng regained the demeanor of a graceful young master. Then, 

unnoticed by others, his figure appeared in the Yaoxiang Pavilion. 

 

Liang Sheng went straight to the familiar Giving Bodhisattva to drink and enjoy himself. 

 

It’s worth mentioning that due to Chen Quan’s consistent favor, those dedicated Giving Bodhisattvas 

who had served him have now become top-pick courtesans at Yaoxiang Pavilion. 

 

“After all, if I enjoy them like Chen Quan did, won’t I be like Chen Quan?” 

 

By this calculation, I would be equivalent to a Nascent Soul Cultivator! 

 

Under this mindset, the income of these Giving Bodhisattvas has become quite considerable. Liang 

Sheng doesn’t care about them now. 

 

Finding a newly joined beautiful Giving Bodhisattva and paying more for it doesn’t bother him, as men’s 

nature is to love the new and loathe the old. 

 

Moreover, in the Immortal City now, the combined sum of Cultivation Resources for all people might not 

even match Liang Sheng’s. 

 

After all, that’s the wealth of nine-tenths of the city lord’s mansion treasury! If not for this, how could 

Liang Sheng be able to smoothly breakthrough in just ten years? 

 

No need to go into details about the subsequent night filled with the atmosphere of spring. Early the 

next morning, Liang Sheng left the land of tenderness without any hesitation, it was just a play for him. 

 

Immediately after, Liang Sheng entered Gourmet Food Street. Apart from the absence of loud hawking 

voices, the remaining worldly atmosphere here was extremely similar to the secular world. 



 

However, any of the people here, if placed in the secular world, would be considered as immortal-like 

beings. Even if they were now allowed to go to the secular world, they probably wouldn’t be willing. 

 

After all, cultivating for immortality and longevity is such a temptation. What if they are the proud sons 

of the heavens? Even if their lifespan is limited, they still want to pass on their bloodline and let the 

younger generation compete. 

 

How would they cultivate if they go to the secular world? As long as they have a bloodline, they still 

have hope. What if their descendants have deep blessings and good fortune? 

 

People in the world, whether immortal or mortal, all have desires. 

 

Wonton Shop. 

 

At this moment, Little Yang expertly scooped up wontons from the pot and personally brought the bowl 

to Liang Sheng, showing extreme respect. 

 

After all, during the great chaos, Liang Sheng did not tolerate humiliation. At that time, he was able to 

silently kill a Golden Core True Person. 

 

So, at the very least, this senior might be a late-stage Golden Core true person. Naturally, Little Yang has 

to serve him carefully, as that’s how he survives. 

 

However, over the past ten years, Liang Sheng has not been condescending and has been very polite to 

him. They slowly became familiar with each other, so Little Yang is not overly cautious with Liang Sheng. 

 

“Senior, your wontons are here.” 

 

“Hmm, not bad. It seems like you’ve secretly added more ingredients for me today. Aren’t you afraid of 

losing money?” 

 



Hearing this, Little Yang laughed and didn’t say much. After all, Liang Sheng was a frequent customer 

and was extremely generous to him. 

 

The honest Little Yang knew how to handle these old customers; he was honest, but not foolish. By just 

adding a little more ingredients, retaining these old customers was well worth it. 

 

Seeing that Little Yang didn’t explain, Liang Sheng didn’t care and started enjoying his meal, while Little 

Yang turned to attend to other diners. 

 

At this moment, the lively Gourmet Street has changed since the time of City Master Zhen Yuan. The 

smiles of the cultivators here have become more sincere than before. 

 

After all, their lives now have hope. Though the high-ranking cultivation families are still one level higher 

in status, does it matter? 

 

After all, realizing complete equality regardless of the power difference is impossible, right? 

 

Many ordinary cultivators are already extremely satisfied with the current situation, at least there isn’t 

blatant oppression anymore. 

 

Now, if anyone dares to rely on their cultivation level to bully others and dominate the market, they 

might find themselves punished by the Church of All Beings at night. 

 

Although the Church of All Beings does not control the Immortal City, their presence hidden in the 

shadows keeps the cultivation families on their toes. 

 

Because you don’t know whether the ordinary cultivator you’re bullying today has connections with the 

Church of All Beings, a hidden knife is always the most intimidating. 

 

Liang Sheng couldn’t help but sigh in his heart. Compared to the past, the Immortal City is indeed in its 

most vibrant era now, but who knows how long it will last. 

 



It would be best if City Master Zhen Yuan remained suppressed, but if he dies or breaks free from his 

suppression, then the Longevity Immortal City might once again enter the era of being exploited. 

 

With that thought in mind, Liang Sheng couldn’t help but smile and shake his head, and then took a sip 

of soup, finishing the wontons contentedly. 

 

What do these matters have to do with Liang Sheng? 

 

He was, in fact, an ordinary person, not as great as the Church of All Beings. All he wanted now was to 

live a carefree life in the world, trying not to get involved in cause and effect. 

 

Thinking of this, Liang Sheng looked towards the direction of the Zhou Family Mansion not far away. 

Today, he would send off an old friend who was leaving. 

 

A hundred years had passed since Jin Quanxiu and others entered the Immortal City, and Huang Yifan’s 

lifespan had come to an end. 

 

Originally, as a Golden Core Daoist, Huang Yifan could have lived at least another one or two hundred 

years. Unfortunately, during his days leading the Loose Cultivators in their conflicts with the Sects, his 

foundation was injured, causing a great loss of his lifespan. 

 

Moreover, when he arrived at the Longevity Immortal City, his cultivation was extraordinarily difficult 

due to his Desolate Domain Bloodline. 

 

So, Huang Yifan’s lifespan was now coming to an end. Both Jin Quanxiu’s master and disciple and the 

Zhou Family’s younger generation felt a sense of sadness about this. 

 

After all, they had been together for more than a hundred years and moved forward together. Although 

they were not related by blood, they were even closer than blood relatives. 

 

However, Huang Yifan seemed to have a very open attitude towards this. Birth, aging, sickness, and 

death would not spare anyone, even cultivators. 

 



Even Nascent Soul Masters, when their lives were about to end, were no different from ordinary people. 

They would all return to dust and be gone from this world forever. 

 

Jin Quanxiu went to see Huang Yifan early in the morning, but in the end, he couldn’t help but shake his 

head helplessly. Huang Yifan’s body had already exhausted its resources, and he would likely fall within a 

few days. 

 

With a grim expression on his face, Huang Yifan appeared calm, as if unconcerned. Jin Quanxiu felt a 

pang in his heart. 

 

“Brother Huang, if you have any unfulfilled wishes, let me know. I will do my best to grant them.” 

 

Hearing this, Huang Yifan shook his head. Naturally, he still had unresolved cause and effect- his master, 

who had helped him break through to the Golden Core Realm a few hundred years ago but never met 

again. 

 

Perhaps his master had fallen during the collapse of the Desolate Regions, and his departure this time 

would lead to a possible reunion in the next cycle, should time truly allow for reincarnation. 

 

“Senior Jin, I have no other requests. I only ask that after I pass away, you bury me beside the spiritual 

field and let me rest in peace.” 

 

Bury him next to the spiritual field? 

 

Jin Quanxiu was puzzled by this, but the Zhou Family Master, who was standing next to him, quickly 

nodded in agreement. 

 

With the strength that the Zhou Family had built up over time, they naturally had their own family’s 

spiritual field. This request from Huang Yifan before his fall was not something they would refuse. 

 

As for whether the cultivators in the adjacent spiritual fields would mind, the Zhou Family Master didn’t 

care. After all, they wouldn’t encroach on others’ territories. 

 



If the others didn’t appreciate their goodwill and wanted to interfere with the Zhou Family’s affairs, then 

the Zhou Family wouldn’t be easy to deal with either. 

 

His instinct to seek fortune and avoid evil told him that burying Huang Yifan next to the spiritual field 

would not cause any problems. Huang Yifan nodded contentedly upon hearing this. 

 

Master, the one I least want to part with, is you. Yet, I am unable to see you one more time before my 

death. 

 

Watching Huang Yifan rest, Jin Quanxiu and others quietly left the room. Huang Yifan’s time was running 

out. 

 

Sigh! 

 

Cultivating without success eventually ends in one’s fall. 

 

As time passed, Huang Yifan’s life force grew weaker and weaker within the room, and his qi also 

became thinner and thinner. 

 

Everyone knew that Huang Yifan was about to leave. Yet, on that very night, Huang Yifan, who had 

already fallen into a deep sleep, suddenly became spirited and lively. 

 

At this moment, none of the Zhou Family members, including Jin Quanxiu, were aware of this. Huang 

Yifan, upon waking up, was initially somewhat confused. 

 

Since his lifespan had been approaching its end, when had he ever been so clear-headed? Most of the 

time, he was in a daze. 

 

The next moment, Huang Yifan’s eyes widened in shock and joy. At this moment, a white-haired and 

dignified figure was standing in front of him. 

 

This was the figure that had haunted Huang Yifan’s dreams time and time again. 



 

Master!? 

 

Chapter 460: Liang Sheng’s Astounding Secret Technique, Huang Yifan’s Puppet Body  

 

Immortal City. 

 

Zhou Family. 

 

At this moment, Huang Yifan couldn’t help but rub his eyes, unable to believe what he was seeing. Was 

he having hallucinations before dying? Otherwise, why would he see his master? 

 

It seemed that he had indeed reached the end of his rope, and in his constant thoughts, his mind had 

finally become chaotic as he approached death. 

 

However, although he was having hallucinations, his mental state had never been better. Since that was 

the case, he might as well settle his affairs. 

 

It must be a momentary resurgence. 

 

As he was lost in thought, the old man with an immortal and noble temperament in front of him 

suddenly spoke, “Huang Yifan, you and I have been master and servant for so long. Today, I have come 

to send you off. Are there any unfulfilled wishes left?” 

 

Huh? 

 

It wasn’t a hallucination? 

 

The moment he heard the other person speak, Huang Yifan finally came to his senses. Feeling the real 

touch of the bedside, he looked up at Liang Sheng and the next moment, tears streamed down his face. 

 



He didn’t expect to see his master before he died, and so there was no lingering regret. Seeing this, 

Liang Sheng didn’t rush to speak, allowing Huang Yifan to compose himself first. 

 

After all, with his current cultivation level, even if the Zhou Family arrived at the door of the room, they 

wouldn’t be able to detect him. 

 

He now had plenty of time to deal with Huang Yifan’s affairs. At this moment, he looked at Huang Yifan, 

who seemed to have lost all the bearing of a Golden Core Daoist. 

 

This was merely an old man on the brink of death, waiting for the final blow. After Huang Yifan had 

calmed down, Liang Sheng finally spoke hoarsely. 

 

“Master, was that Nascent Soul Pill you left in the Spiritual Field Cave Mansion specially meant to lend 

me a hand?” 

 

There was no need for Liang Sheng to lie at this point, so he nodded directly. Huang Yifan seemed to 

have his heart’s ill dispelled and suddenly burst into tears. 

 

“Why didn’t you reveal yourself and take me away, Master? Do you know that throughout my life, I’ve 

been tossed about, and my two brothers have left long ago? I was the only one left, struggling to survive 

in the world.” 

 

Perhaps it was because his end was near that Huang Yifan suddenly became a bit more unrestrained, 

venting all his grievances at this moment. 

 

However, as he spoke, he began to laugh again, “But being able to see Master before I die leaves me 

without any regrets. 

 

In this life, meeting Master was my greatest fortune. Otherwise, how could I, a mere Loose Cultivator, 

have become a Golden Core Daoist? 

 

I’m already so very satisfied to be able to see such a scene on the path of cultivation. In the world, how 

many people have my kind of fortune?” 



 

At that moment, not knowing whether it was because he had sobered up, he suddenly struggled to get 

off the bed, only to be gently pressed back down by a gentle force, preventing him from moving. 

 

In the next moment, Huang Yifan couldn’t help but relent, lying back down with a bitter smile on his lips. 

“Master, forgive me for not being able to bow down as an old servant. Indeed, I am not qualified.” 

 

Liang Sheng had nothing to say about this, and just listened quietly as Huang Yifan seemingly tried to say 

all the words he had wanted to say in his life, becoming somewhat rambling. 

 

At this moment in front of Liang Sheng, he seemed to have torn off all his disguises, expressing all his 

emotions and even his fear of death without reservation. 

 

He no longer appeared as carefree as he had been in front of Jin Quanxiu earlier but rather like a child 

who had just found his parents, pouring out his grievances. 

 

Just then, Huang Yifan suddenly had a flash of insight. Was the reason he could go to Immortal City also 

because his master had helped him along the way? 

 

But according to what Jin Quanxiu had said before, it should have been the Senior Sect Members of Dan 

Ding Sect who had saved them. If that was the case… 

 

Adding the fact that he was already nearing death, he had no reservations and directly asked his doubt. 

 

“Master, are you from the Dan Ding Sect?” 

 

Hearing this, Liang Sheng did not hesitate and directly nodded. Huang Yifan, getting a clear answer, 

couldn’t help but laugh. 

 

“It seems that I am of the same generation as Senior Jin, and even of higher status. How interesting, 

how interesting. It’s a pity that Senior Jin doesn’t know that I’m actually half a member of the Dan Ding 

Sect.” 



 

Liang Sheng found this somewhat amusing. Even I have to call Jin Quanxiu “Master,” so where did you 

come up with being of the same generation? 

 

However, he also knew why Huang Yifan would think this way, as he had previously pretended to be a 

nonexistent senior of the Dan Ding Sect. 

 

Afterward, Huang Yifan seemed to transform into a child full of questions, incessantly asking Liang Sheng 

about his situation over the years. Liang Sheng casually picked some insignificant questions to answer 

and dispel his doubts. 

 

Just at this moment, Huang Yifan’s expression suddenly changed. Being a Golden Core True Person, he 

naturally understood his own condition. 

 

He felt that his end was near, and although he had made preparations, he still felt somewhat unwilling. 

 

After all, he had just seen his master. 

 

Thinking of this, his eyes couldn’t help but darken. “Master, please take care of yourself in the future, 

and enjoy the worldly life. Forgive me, your servant Yifan, for not respecting your command and leaving 

first.” 

 

At the last word, Huang Yifan couldn’t help but cry once more, his loyalty and gratitude towards Liang 

Sheng overflowing. 

 

If not for his master, perhaps he, like his two brothers, would have returned to dust centuries ago. 

 

Seeing Huang Yifan’s reluctance, Liang Sheng originally just wanted to accompany him on his final 

journey and put an end to their cause and effect. After all, even he had no special means for a cultivator 

whose lifespan was about to end. 

 

After all, this was not like the previous breakthrough of the Hua Tian Sect’s Yu Longzi, where he could 

indeed offer some help. 


