
Bottleneck 461 

Chapter 461: Liang Sheng’s Astounding Secret Technique, Huang Yifan’s Puppet Body  

 

This is the lifespan of a cultivator. If a cultivator’s body is like a ship, then their soul is like the engine. 

When the ship is on the verge of breaking apart, the soul can’t avoid destruction either. 

 

Everything in the world has its destined fate. In the face of time, even the mighty will decay one day, and 

only by pursuing immortality can one stay alive. 

 

Huang Yifan, after all, is just a passerby in his life. They can only accompany him for a while and 

ultimately become a memory. 

 

He might occasionally remember that there was once a person by his side during his emotional ups and 

downs. 

 

But at this moment, Liang Sheng suddenly had a flash of inspiration, recalling the Soul Control Technique 

he saw previously in the City Lord Mansion, and came up with a special idea. 

 

Liang Sheng’s face was solemn at this moment. 

 

“Huang Yifan, if I have a technique that can give you a chance to live on, but from then on you can no 

longer cultivate, and your cultivation realm cannot progress, are you willing to try it?” 

 

Hearing this, Huang Yifan’s eyes lit up, but his following question surprised Liang Sheng. 

 

Unexpectedly, when faced with continued life, Huang Yifan’s first concern was this. 

 

“Can I stay by my master’s side?” 

 

Looking at the bright eyes of the other party, Liang Sheng knew that if he shook his head and refused, 

Huang Yifan would probably reject this plan on the spot. 



 

Since Liang Sheng thought of this method, he has to take responsibility for the cause and effect, so the 

other party can live only by staying by his side, otherwise, accidents might easily happen. 

 

So Liang Sheng didn’t hesitate and nodded directly, “If you can successfully live on, you will and can only 

stay by my side. However, this method might not necessarily succeed.” 

 

Before Liang Sheng finished speaking, Huang Yifan already shook his head heavily, his face determined, 

without any hesitation, “I am willing!” 

 

“Well, in that case, relax your mind first!” 

 

The next moment, Liang Sheng started arranging arrays in Huang Yifan’s room without paying attention 

to him. Seeing Liang Sheng’s seriousness and recognizing some of the arrays, Huang Yifan was moved to 

tears once again. Gathering Spirit Array! 

 

Concealment Array! 

 

Even the Gathering Spirit Array used top-grade spirit stones as the array core. Huang Yifan couldn’t help 

but feel overwhelmed with emotion. 

 

How fortunate am I to have met my master! 

 

What Huang Yifan didn’t know was that Liang Sheng was merely acting out of habit for precautions, and 

the Gathering Spirit Array was just in case, not the preparation he had made specifically to save him. 

 

Liang Sheng always prioritized safety and caution in his actions. No matter what, the secret technique he 

was about to use would likely cause some movement, so how could he not be careful? 

 

He didn’t have the arrogant idea that he was already invincible within the Immortal City. He was just 

strong enough to protect himself in Longevity Immortal City; he still had to be cautious. 

 



When the last spirit stone in Liang Sheng’s hand fell, a puppet suddenly appeared beside him, which had 

already reached the late-stage of the Nascent Soul Realm. 

 

Huang Yifan was startled by this. After all, it was shocking to suddenly see a stranger cultivator appear in 

his room. 

 

If it wasn’t for his faith in Liang Sheng, the sight of a strange Nascent Soul Master would have made him 

scream out loud. 

 

At this moment, Liang Sheng was serious, “Huang Yifan, this is a puppet I’ve refined at some point. My 

plan to keep you alive is to transfer your Divine Sense into this puppet. 

 

In other words, from then on, your life and death will be in my control, and once placed in the puppet 

body, you won’t be able to cultivate. 

 

Moreover, every once in a while, you’ll need my maintenance, or there will be problems with the 

puppet body. 

 

So I’ll ask you again, do you really wish to agree to this plan…” 

 

Before Liang Sheng finished speaking, Huang Yifan’s eyes were already filled with excitement. 

 

“Master, I am willing!” 

 

What fortune to be with his master all the time! Besides, he was already at the end of his lifespan, and 

now he had a chance to live on, even becoming a late­stage Nascent Soul True Monarch, where else in 

the world could he find such a good thing? 

 

It was already satisfying enough to be able to follow his master, but now he even had the cultivation 

level of a Nascent Soul Monarch, it couldn’t be more perfect. 

 



Although he wouldn’t be able to cultivate, his strength would never change, and he would be bound by 

the puppet body, what was there to worry about? 

 

After all, how difficult is it for a cultivator to break through the Nascent Soul Realm? Every single one of 

them has deep karma, and they are the proud sons of the heavens. 

 

Seeing Huang Yifan’s expression, Liang Sheng knew that he was truly sincere, so he didn’t waste any 

more time. 

 

“Huang Yifan, if that’s the case, empty your mind now and don’t resist. I hope this will be successful; 

otherwise, you will completely perish.” 

 

At this moment, Huang Yifan was at the end of his lifespan, so Liang Sheng didn’t have time to 

experiment and had to act hastily. 

 

Of course, Liang Sheng’s Soul Control Technique and Puppet Art were already at their peak, and he felt 

eighty percent confident in his heart. 

 

“Master, you can proceed without worrying about me!” 

 

The next moment, Huang Yifan willingly entered a state of emptiness, and Liang Sheng, not being one to 

hesitate, started performing the technique. 

 

As the intricate hand seals were cast, the mysterious Qi grew thicker and thicker. 

 

If it weren’t for Huang Yifan already being in a state of emptiness, the mysterious Qi would have likely 

affected him, but Liang Sheng remained unfazed and continued casting the technique. 

 

Even for Liang Sheng, using such a secret method caused some Divine Sense loss. If it were an ordinary 

Divinity Transformation Spiritualist, they probably wouldn’t be able to pull it off. 
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Perhaps only the Soul Emergence Realm could barely achieve this level, but Liang Sheng didn’t know 

that the Soul Emergence Realm also needed to overcome the Fate Calamity to achieve such a means. 

 

At this time, as Liang Sheng’s last hand seal was formed, a burst of colorful light suddenly appeared in 

the center of Huang Yifan’s eyebrows. 

 

This was Huang Yifan’s spirit soul. 

 

Outside the room, an oppressive aura suddenly appeared between heaven and earth, and Liang Sheng 

naturally noticed this disturbance, causing him to be alarmed. 

 

Upon being alarmed, Liang Sheng’s Qi leaked slightly, and after heaven and earth sensed Liang Sheng’s 

Qi, it strangely calmed down, as if the commotion just now was an illusion. 

 

Liang Sheng’s Calculation of Heaven’s Secret Method was involuntarily activated, and he vaguely saw 

several other unclear scenes. Huang Yifan was truly of deep fortune. 

 

He had an inexplicable feeling that if it were not for his own Qi that concealed heaven and earth, 

perhaps a Fate Calamity would have descended. 

 

As for why this was the case, Liang Sheng didn’t know the specific reason, but since the crisis had 

passed, he didn’t think much about it and quickly continued to cast his spells. 

 

Liang Sheng looked at the beautiful and magnificent spirit soul of Huang Yifan in his hand, which was like 

a treasure of jewels, and without any hesitation, he directly put it into the puppet’s body. 

 

Then, under Liang Sheng’s mental command, the violent spiritual energy of the Gathering Spirit Array 

erupted and was directly absorbed by the puppet. 

 

At this time, Liang Sheng was also focused intensely as he could not interfere in the final step of 

integrating the puppet with the Primordial Spirit. 



 

Liang Sheng had already stripped away his own Primordial Spirit’s power from the puppet’s body and 

replaced it with Huang Yifan’s complete Primordial Spirit, putting it into the puppet’s body. 

 

After a while, Liang Sheng couldn’t help but let out a sigh of relief. The first step of placing the spirit soul 

was successful, but he didn’t relax immediately and continued to cast spells with hand seals. 

 

After all, he had to prevent the puppet from having an adverse reaction. The Soul Control Great 

Technique had special precautions for this in its secrets. 

 

However, he didn’t know why, but with the integration of Liang Sheng’s own power, the fusion of Huang 

Yifan’s spirit soul and the puppet body was incredibly smooth. 

 

The next moment, the puppet opened its eyes. 

 

“Master!” 

 

Success! 

 

Liang Sheng was also somewhat surprised; this was different from what was described in the secrets. It 

was too simple. 

 

Thinking of the previous reactions of heaven and earth, Liang Sheng hid his emotions. He would search 

for the truth later, and for now, he naturally planned to leave with Huang Yifan. 

 

Considering that they would be together day and night from now on, he decided simply to show his true 

face, which startled Huang Yifan. 

 

However, Huang Yifan was still calm, and Liang Sheng nodded in satisfaction. He then remembered that 

he hadn’t told Huang Yifan his name and said, “My name is Liang Sheng!” 

 

“Greetings, Master.” 



 

Afterward, Liang Sheng withdrew all his means, and the room returned to its original appearance. He 

disappeared with the puppet, leaving only Huang Yifan lying in the bed, silent. 

 

At the moment when Liang Sheng placed Huang Yifan’s spirit soul into the puppet, Ling Xiaozi, who was 

cultivating in East Victory Immortal Dynasty Capital City Soul Song, suddenly opened his eyes. 

 

How could there be an aura of a soul seizing and re-cultivating in the direction of Longevity Immortal 

City? This could be the mighty power of overcoming the Fate Calamity, which could only be 

accomplished when the lifespan was about to end. 

 

Could it be his disciple Zhen Yuan? 

 

But seeing that Zhen Yuan’s Life Token was still entwined with the aura of Fate Calamity, Ling Xiaozi 

could only sigh helplessly. This was not something his disciple had done. 

 

Could there be other mighty powers who have overcome the Fate Calamity in Longevity Immortal City? 

Ling Xiaozi was puzzled in his heart, but he didn’t take any action. Now he could only wait for Zhen Yuan 

to pass the Fate Calamity. Otherwise, he was afraid it would affect Zhen Yuan. 

 

This was a Fate Calamity, sensing heavens and earth. If he disrupted the balance of where Zhen Yuan 

was now, he didn’t know what accidents might happen. 

 

Hopefully, everything will be fine. 

 

However, thinking of the desolate aura that had appeared in Longevity Immortal City before, Ling Xiaozi 

still felt slightly uneasy. 

 

What on earth is going on in Longevity Immortal City? 

 

Longevity Immortal City. 

 



Zhou Family Mansion. 

 

Early the next morning, the Zhou Family was wrapped in white mourning cloth, and faint cries could be 

heard. 

 

Guest Elder Huang Yifan of the family had passed away! 
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Liang Residence. 

 

“Old Huang, let’s go.” 

 

“Yes, Master.” 

 

At this moment, Huang Yifan was dwelling within a puppet. On the surface, he looked ordinary, like any 

other typical cultivator. 

 

Nobody knew that his battle strength was on par with the Late Nascent Soul Realm. Although it 

consumed a fair amount of spirit stones, maintaining such combat capability for a day would probably 

cost at least one top-grade spirit stone. 

 

This was equivalent to the consumption of ten thousand low-grade spirit stones. Even a common 

Foundation Establishment Stage cultivator may not be able to accumulate ten thousand low-grade spirit 

stones in a lifetime. 

 

After all, how many spirit stones could a regular cultivator save up when they are cultivating daily? 

 

However, if Huang Yifan did not engage in combat, he wouldn’t consume even a single mid-grade spirit 

stone. It was simply the most cost-effective trade-off. 

 

Ten days had passed since Liang Sheng turned Huang Yifan into a puppet. By now, Huang Yifan had 

taken complete control of his puppet body. 



 

During these ten days, Liang Sheng still went out to have fun, while Huang Yifan stayed at home to adapt 

to controlling the puppet body, until there was no gap left. 

 

Thereafter, whenever Liang Sheng went out, he was accompanied by an old servant. His acquaintances 

found this surprising at first, but they didn’t take it too seriously. 

 

After all, having a servant was quite normal for high-level cultivators, as long as they hadn’t been 

forcibly bought or sold. Nobody would say anything. 

 

Sometimes, low-level cultivators deem it a blessing to follow a powerful figure. While ordinary 

cultivators couldn’t see through Huang Yifan’s puppet body, they remained cautious around him. 

 

Who would dare to underestimate Huang Yifan, who stood by Liang Sheng’s side? Wasn’t it like having a 

high-ranking officer at the prime minister’s doorstep? 

 

After having wontons, Liang Sheng brought Huang Yifan to other places for fun. As for the night, 

naturally, they would go to the Yaoxiang Pavilion, though Huang Yifan would wait outside. 

 

Huang Yifan’s puppet body looked no different from any cultivator, because Liang Sheng’s puppetry 

technique had reached perfection. How could it otherwise deceive other cultivators? 

 

However, even so, Huang Yifan didn’t dare act recklessly. It wasn’t that he couldn’t use it, but rather, he 

simply had no interest. 

 

Such matters often erode a cultivator’s aspiration. As for why his master behaved this way, Huang Yifan 

had an answer in his heart. His master was certainly immersed in worldly fetters to refine his heart, for 

surely he couldn’t be the same as those mediocre people? 

 

In the days that followed, Liang Sheng’s life remained leisurely and contented. Seeing that his master 

appreciated gastronomy, Huang Yifan also started studying gourmet food. 

 



Since Liang Sheng had brought him home as a servant, it was naturally his responsibility to take care of 

his master. Besides, Liang Sheng also gave him a share of spirit stones, making it even easier for him to 

use ingredients and study cooking. 

 

Time always flies in peaceful daily life. Over these ten years, news of breakthroughs had often arisen in 

Immortal City. 

 

Be it Foundation Establishment Stage or Golden Core Realm cultivators, the number compared to the 

past was more like a surge. This led the Immortal City cultivators to naturally assume that the difficulty 

the Lower City cultivators faced in breaking through in the past was not due to limited talent, but 

insufficient resources. 

 

And when this situation occurred among the original inhabitants of the Lower City, they felt grateful 

towards the Church of All Beings. After all, due to the Church’s rebellion, the Upper and Lower City could 

finally merge, and spiritual energy could be evenly distributed. 

 

Furthermore, now that Immortal City no longer had the overt exploitation of the past, it was easier for 

ordinary cultivators to gather cultivation resources. As a result, the number of breakthroughs to the 

Foundation Establishment Stage over the past ten years was naturally much higher than before. 

 

Most people were jubilant about this state of affairs. However, Liang Sheng noticed the underlying 

drawbacks hidden within it. 

 

But now, everyone was immersed in joy. Who could notice? Furthermore, this current surge in 

breakthroughs would continue for a while. 

 

Only when there are more and more cultivators breaking through to the next stage and the number 

accumulates to a certain extent will problems arise. 

 

Now it depends on whether the Church of All Beings is aware of the current situation. After all, although 

Foundation Establishment Pills and Golden Yuan Pills are still relatively plentiful in the market, the 

overall quantity is steadily decreasing. 

 



Once a day comes when countless low-level cultivators face breakthroughs but cannot access elixirs, will 

the original beneficiaries, like the Church of All Beings, remain as magnanimous as they are now? 

 

The outcome is uncertain. However, Liang Sheng didn’t see that happening. He could only say that the 

original beneficiaries of Immortal City didn’t choose to openly resist. Instead, they were subtly laying out 

their plan throughout Immortal City. 

 

However, Liang Sheng didn’t care about this at all. After all, he had no stumbling blocks in his path of 

cultivation as far as the way of the world was concerned. 

 

As long as time passed and he didn’t provoke any cause and effect, he could naturally break through 

while remaining unharmed. Why would he need to muddy the waters? 

 

As for Huang Yifan, he was already satisfied just being by his master’s side now. Moreover, with no hope 

for cultivation, he spent every day trying to figure out how to make his master more comfortable. 

 

As for the Zhou family, there weren’t any significant changes after Huang Yifan’s demise. They were still 

cautious in their actions. 

 

Zhou Ye was still managing the grocery store, and at the same time, the Zhou family was also farming 

the spiritual field. Everything was flourishing. 

 

City Master Zhen Yuan was still trapped in the Immortal Dynasty’s Spiritual Vein legacies. Liang Sheng 

had tried numerous times in secret to find City Master Zhen Yuan’s Mustard Seed Sumi technique to no 

avail. 

 

Without the Mustard Seed Sumi method, Liang Sheng could only patronisingly gaze at the entrance to 

the Immortal Dynasty’s Spiritual Veins in the backyard of the City Lord Mansion. 

 

Though, it was probably for the best. If he managed to enter the Immortal Dynasty’s Spiritual Veins and 

disturbed the balance of Xu Jintian’s enchantment, freeing City Master Zhen Yuan, it would not bode 

well.. 
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So maintaining the current situation was also a good thing for Liang Sheng. Without the Heaven and 

Earth Spine, his cultivation might be slow, but it was safe. 

 

Liang Sheng looked at the seemingly prosperous Immortal City and shook his head. No matter what 

hidden dangers the city had, it had nothing to do with him. 

 

At this moment, he looked at Huang Yifan in the kitchen, who was frowning and experimenting with his 

dishes. 

 

Liang Sheng couldn’t help but shake his head. He let Huang Yifan continue, after all, he couldn’t cultivate 

and progress, and having something to do was a good thing. 

 

Perhaps Huang Yifan was just someone who would accompany him for a slightly longer time and bring 

more fun to his life. 

 

As for accompanying him forever, it was impossible. After all, no one else had the Talent of Innocent 

Foolishness and could break through indefinitely like him. 

 

Human bodies had a lifespan limit, and Primordial Spirits would also weaken one day. It was just that 

ordinary cultivators’ physical bodies and Primordial Spirits were inseparable. Once their lifespan was up, 

they would perish. 

 

He had used his heaven-defying methods to separate Huang Yifan to let him live longer, but Liang Sheng 

wasn’t sure how many years Huang Yifan’s Primordial Spirit could last. 

 

Perhaps it would be twenty thousand years at most, but this was already a great fortune. After all, not 

everyone could achieve Liang Sheng’s heaven-defying methods. 

 

Now, looking back at the strange aura in the heavens and earth that appeared when he separated his 

divine soul, Liang Sheng still felt afraid. Perhaps if it hadn’t been for his own uniqueness, disaster would 

have struck already. 



 

Just at this moment, Huang Yifan inside the kitchen suddenly let out a soft exclamation. Liang Sheng 

looked up at the smile on his face and couldn’t help but be surprised. 

 

Did Huang Yifan truly create delicious dishes? 

 

Unfortunately, Huang Yifan didn’t immediately serve the dishes. It seemed that he still wanted to pursue 

perfection. 

 

Seeing this, Liang Sheng couldn’t help but smile. Let him be. He basked in the sun and enjoyed the 

warmth, content with his life. 

 

This was life. 

 

In the blink of an eye, 120 years had passed in this leisurely and carefree life. Liang Sheng had not made 

any breakthroughs in his cultivation, but he had remained stable and made progress, albeit with no 

significant changes. 

 

His attribute panel was now as follows: 

 

Name: Liang Sheng 

 

Age: 1287 

 

Talent: Innocent Foolishness (Top-Grade) 

 

Techniques: Primordial Mysterious Technique (4th Layer), Ascending Immortality Scripture (19th Layer), 

Twenty Health Maintenance Techniques (25th Layer), Nail-Head Seven Arrows Technique (Curse), Grand 

Solar Golden Crow Contemplation Method (Divine Ability) 

 

Realm: Qi Refining and Divinity Transformation (Middle Stage of Divinity Transformation) 



 

Lifespan: 64239 

 

Unconsciously, Liang Sheng was already 1287 years old. If others knew his true cultivation realm, they 

would call him a proud son of the heavens, and no one would say anything else. 

 

After all, who could break through the Middle Stage of Divinity Transformation before the age of 1300? 

 

Who else?! 

 

It could only be said that Innocent Foolishness was indeed a top-grade talent. 

 

However, although Liang Sheng himself hadn’t changed much, the current Immortal City was much 

more chaotic compared to before. 

 

As the overall cultivation level of the cultivators in the entire city grew higher, the gap in the elixirs 

needed for their breakthroughs also grew larger and larger. 

 

At first, the market could provide enough elixirs for the explosive breakthroughs of cultivators. But as 

more and more people broke through, the elixirs in the market became increasingly insufficient. 

 

Over the past too years, the big immortality cultivating families had been keeping a low profile, but their 

stock of pills inside the family was still quite abundant. 

 

After all, with the accumulation from tens of thousands of years, their families had enough talent 

reserve with most having their own alchemists. 

 

Combined with the abundant refining materials in their families and the alchemists’ success rates, the 

output was enough for their families to use. 

 

As for the cultivators who were originally at the bottom, whether they lived or died had nothing to do 

with them. They kept a low profile just so that the Church of All Beings would not find any excuse. 



 

Under these circumstances, Zhou Ye had become more and more cautious recently, as he discovered 

that there were some unknown people outside his shop. 

 

Thinking about the recent oppressive situation in Immortal City, he quickly realized the reason, and 

along with the Zhou family’s bloodline fortune-attracting ability, he did not hesitate to decide to 

temporarily close his shop to avoid unwarranted disasters. 

 

Now, Zhou Ye was busy cleaning up and packing things in the shop. After the last batch of goods was 

processed, he planned to close the shop. 

 

At the moment, he didn’t have any strong sense of crisis in his heart, but he still wished for Immortal 

City to remain calm. 

 

After all, a chaotic situation would only hurt everyone. Now, the people of the Zhou family had realized 

this. 

 

At first, they were somewhat naive, thinking that the previous big families were afraid of the Church of 

All Beings using them as an excuse and did not dare to make a fuss anymore. 

 

But now it seemed that they had long been forming an alliance, choosing to swallow their anger for a 

moment under the big trend. 

 

If they had jumped out earlier, they would have given the Church of All Beings an excuse to rob the 

troublemaking cultivating families, right? 

 

So, over the past 100 years, they had been even more low-key than the Lower City cultivators, not doing 

anything to oppress the market. 

 

Under these circumstances, if the Church of All Beings still dared to kill innocent people, could they still 

call themselves the Church of All Beings? Wasn’t that just slapping their own face? 

 



Sure enough, the Church of All Beings could only put aside those cultivating families who “understood 

the situation”, after all, “everyone was like a dragon”. 

 

Thinking of this, Zhou Ye hurriedly shook his head, removing these thoughts from his mind. After the last 

guest left, he packed up, closed the shop, and left.. 
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Afterward, Zhou Ye hurried back home, and the Zhou family had already prepared to close their 

mansion and refuse visitors; it was just a matter of time. 

 

They just hoped that the upcoming chaos wouldn’t cause any loss to the Zhou family. 

 

Over the past hundred years, many disciples from the Zhou family have fallen, but they all passed away 

due to the exhaustion of their lifespan. 

 

Fortunately, the Zhou family had been passing down their bloodline throughout these years, and now 

the sixth generation descendants had been born, which could be said to be thriving. 

 

What surprised them the most was that the cultivation speed of the current sixth generation 

descendants had almost reached 70-80% of the speed of the natives in the Immortal City. 

 

Perhaps by the time the seventh generation descendants were born, the Zhou family’s bloodline could 

restore their cultivation speed to that of normal people, which would be something to celebrate. 

 

The Zhou family could only maintain their existence today because of their ability to seek fortune and 

avoid evil, the Nascent Soul Master Jin Quanxiu presiding over them and the period of equality among 

all beings in the Church of All Beings. 

 

If it were during the time when City Master Zhen Yuan ruled, even if they could pass down their lineage, 

it wouldn’t be so smooth. 

 



After all, in the past Immortal City, higher beings couldn’t bear to see others suffer while they enjoyed 

themselves, so they demanded service from others. 

 

Once the Zhou family closed their doors and declined guests, Liang Sheng could only marvel at the magic 

of the Zhou family bloodline, as they never made a wrong choice before a major event. 

 

However, time would not stop because of someone’s will, and the atmosphere in the Immortal City was 

becoming more and more oppressive. No one knew when it would explode. 

 

In this situation, one day, Huang Yifan suddenly asked Liang Sheng to sit down and brought out a table 

of dishes he had cooked. 

 

Liang Sheng didn’t hold back, and with a bite of food, his eyes lit up. 

 

Delicious! 

 

Tasty! 

 

The happiness was simply overwhelming. 

 

Huang Yifan’s culinary skills were really impressive! 

 

After 120 years, Huang Yifan had finally become a culinary master. It was a matter of perseverance and 

practice making perfect. 

 

With Liang Sheng’s approval, Huang Yifan became even more excited. Liang Sheng was the meaning of 

his life, and as long as Liang Sheng was happy, he would be happy too. 

 

However, that night, Liang Sheng still went to the Yaoxiang Pavilion as usual since he didn’t feel any 

danger from his auspicious ability to avoid evil, even though chaos was imminent in Immortal City. 

 



After all, City Lord Zhen Yuan was no match for Liang Sheng at the moment, so who could hurt him as 

long as no special circumstances occurred? 

 

However, tonight, with several exhausted Giving Bodhisattvas sleeping beside him, Liang Sheng 

suddenly opened his eyes and looked towards the direction of the West City. 

 

Sure enough, cultivators who had gotten used to abundant resources would not be able to endure 

suddenly running out of breakthrough spiritual pills. 

 

Originally, the low-level cultivators of the Lower City had voluntarily started to fight for and seize 

resources in order to break through and take risks. 

 

This was the open plan of the cultivation families planned for a hundred years-how would the Church of 

All Beings cope with it this time? 

 

If they turned a blind eye to it, the doctrine of equality for all beings, like dragons, would become empty 

talk, as those major cultivation families hadn’t done anything overly aggressive. 

 

But if they took action to suppress these frenzied cultivators, how would they solve the problem of the 

lack of background for the low-level cultivators who want to continue their cultivation efforts? 

 

As for the end result, if they didn’t attack these former low-level cultivators but instead attacked those 

cultivation families to share resources, wouldn’t the original low-level cultivators become higher beings 

again? 

 

The Church of All Beings clearly hadn’t prepared for dealing with this situation, and as more and more 

people joined the fray to seize shop cultivation resources, the chaos ensued. 

 

The Immortal City was in chaos! 

 

At this time, outside Yaoxiang Pavilion, there was also the sound of fighting. 

 



Eventually, someone clever came up with the idea of targeting the pleasure establishments, as any 

cultivator who could afford to spend there must be wealthy. 

 

Liang Sheng shook his head helplessly, no longer feigning sleep, and got up. Huang Yifan, seeing Liang 

Sheng coming out, quickly saluted. 

 

“Master.” 

 

“Let’s go.” 

 

Liang Sheng went towards the outside of Yaoxiang Pavilion. The rogue cultivators who were suppressing 

the Yaoxiang Pavilion guards saw the two and their eyes lit up. 

 

Ordinary-looking, with a servant following, it seemed like a young master from a family, definitely a fat 

sheep worth grabbing. 

 

Immediately, someone abandoned the Yaoxiang Pavilion guards and attacked the two directly. As 

techniques and spells were cast, all of them were explosive killing moves. 

 

It turned out to be a cultivator at the foundation establishment perfection realm who initiated the chaos 

in order to get the Golden Yuan Pill! 

 

At the next moment, Huang Yifan stood in front of Liang Sheng, his face extremely ugly. These people 

dared to harbor murderous intentions towards his Master. 

 

“Seeking death!” 

 

In an instant, several cultivators in the foundation establishment perfection realm were turned to ashes, 

and it was just a shout. What was the cultivation level of their opponent? 

 

And this was just a servant! 

 



They had kicked an iron plate! 

 

Instantly, the Yaoxiang Pavilion fell silent, and then the rogue cultivators retreated in terror and escaped 

frantically. 

 

“Run!” 
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Immortal City. 

 

Liang Sheng walked out of the Yaoxiang Pavilion with an air of nonchalance. The rogue cultivators had 

already been frightened by Huang Yifan, not daring to look his way. They hastily scampered away from 

the Yaoxiang Pavilion in sheer disarray. 

 

The madame and her henchmen in the Yaoxiang Pavilion watched Liang Sheng with awe gleaming in 

their eyes. They always knew that this rich visitor was unusual, but they had not expected him to be this 

unusual. 

 

An ordinary servant is a Nascent Soul master, then this person… 

 

Is he a real hidden world tycoon!? 

 

The madame, who would always welcome Liang Sheng enthusiastically, faltered for a moment, too 

scared for once to approach and greet him. 

 

He was too terrifying! 

 

Liang Sheng didn’t pay any attention to the madame’s reaction. Of course, he knew that Huang Yifan’s 

actions had drawn the attention of others. 

 



But now that he had the power to protect himself, revealing some superficial information about his 

capabilities could save him from unnecessary trouble. Why not? 

 

The chaos in Immortal City was already at hand. To ward off unwanted disturbances, he could save 

himself the daily hassle of intervening. 

 

As Liang Sheng walked the streets, he observed some rogue cultivators with decent cultivation levels 

openly robbing houses. Spells flew across the scene, with individuals occasionally meeting their end on 

the spot. 

 

There were ill-sighted rogue cultivators on their way home too, but they couldn’t get within ten meters 

of Liang Sheng before being killed by Huang Yifan’s fierce gaze. 

 

This puppet body was a late-stage Nascent Soul master. How could ordinary cultivators provoke him? 

The journey was safe and uneventful. 

 

Even Huang Yifan was a bit heartbroken. He blamed himself for overdoing it a bit. Although he didn’t put 

much effort into it, he still wasted about ten mid-grade spirit stones. 

 

What a loss! 

 

He had let his master down! 

 

The amount of energy he had expended in these few encounters was greater than that of the past 

hundred and twenty peaceful years combined, which was quite frustrating. 

 

At this time, Liang Sheng, seemingly understanding his feelings, didn’t say a word and directly handed 

Huang Yifan a hundred top-grade spirit stones. 

 

The message was simple: if any troublemaker showed up, handle them with no qualms. The spirit stones 

were trivial and not worth minding. 

 



Indeed, this generous behavior eased Huang Yifan’s worries. His eyes hardened, ready to send any 

intruder directly to paradise. 

 

Eventually, no one dared to obstruct Liang Sheng and his servant. After they returned to the Liang 

residence, Liang Sheng immediately activated the Residence Protection Array. 

 

The power of this array was stronger than the Mountain Protection Formation of the Dan Ding Sect. 

Even late-stage Nascent Soul masters couldn’t penetrate it. 

 

Liang Sheng could indeed set up even stronger protection formations, but it wasn’t necessary at the 

time. Besides being a waste of spirit stones, Liang Sheng didn’t really need it considering his strength. 

 

If a Divinity Transformation Expert dared to invade the Liang residence, Liang Sheng would consign him 

to paradise, hoping that if he is reincarnated, he would be less reckless in his next life. 

 

Afterward, the chaos in the Immortal City grew more and more intense. Unable to keep sitting on the 

fence, the Church of All Beings started showing up in the background, hoping to restore order. 

 

However, with even the lowest ranking cultivators involved in the bloody rampage at the sight of others’ 

gains, they have also been misled and started fighting for resources. 

 

In response, the Church of All Beings turned a blind eye, regardless of the group, anyone who disturbed 

the order of Immortal City and participated in the chaos was to be utterly suppressed. 

 

Under such circumstances, Liang Sheng stood aloof, shaking his head helplessly at the state of affairs. 

 

It turns out the Church of All Beings are idealists after all. Their current behavior is likely to cost them 

their base. 

 

The purpose of the existence of the Church of All Beings is to defend the interests of the lower-class 

cultivators; they serve all beings in line with their doctrine of “Every man a dragon”. 

 



But with the mindsets of the lower-class cultivators altered due to scarce resources, the significance of 

the Church’s existence is in question. 

 

As soon as they started suppressing the low-class cultivators, inconsistencies in their laws emerged, 

revealing that the internal system of the Church was falling apart. 

 

Otherwise, it’s impossible to have inconsistent sentencing scales for the same offense. 

 

The cultivation families under the City Lord’s administration proved to be patient, plotting their moves 

for over a hundred years, and their efforts finally paid off today. 

 

This could only mean that the people of the Church of All Beings were too idealistic. They had 

overestimated human nature, assuming everyone would be content with equal cultivation. 

 

If the Church of All Beings had suppressed all the powers under the City Lord Mansion when Zhen Yuan 

went missing, the current crisis would have been averted. 

 

But the Church could not make that decision back then, because doing so would require suppressing all 

those high-ranking cultivation families, regardless of whether any of their members held positions in the 

City Lord’s mansion. 

 

Then they would have to disband these cultivation families and distribute their resources. Although the 

situation would have been dire, there would be no such hidden trouble now. 

 

At present, the cultivation families’ blatant scheme which they have been harboring for a hundred years 

is likely to be causing disagreements within the Church of All Beings. 

 

After over a hundred years of privileged life, those once-high idealists might be slowly changing due to 

entangled causes and effects. 

 

This sign has been apparent for a long time. Initially, when Zhen Yuan City was established, the 

cultivation families probably didn’t appear immediately and command from on high. 

 



One could only say that those who slayed the evil dragons couldn’t hold their bottom line in the end and 

became the evil dragons they loathed. 

 

Although some members of the Church of All Beings still adhere to their principles, maintaining the 

same determination, they are no longer the mainstream.. 
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This is human nature. 

 

No matter how the world changes, as long as there are human hearts, they are prone to change; hence, 

one gets to appreciate the greatness of those who are wholeheartedly devoted to serving the public. 

 

Chaos will rule Immortal City for a while, but as for Liang Sheng, he would merely watch idly by, without 

meddling at all. 

 

After all, such cause and effect weigh heavily, and if he were to join in, he fears he would attract endless 

troubles and could no longer maintain a life of self-preservation. 

 

As night passed, the situation unfolded just as Liang Sheng had anticipated: disturbances still plagued 

Immortal City, and everyone felt threatened. Many were hiding in their own homes, too scared to 

venture out. 

 

At this time, barely any shops on Gourmet Street dared to open for business. There were even 

cultivators who had closed their shops too late the previous night, and hence suffered assaults from 

rogue cultivators, suffering substantial losses. 

 

The Zhou Family had to be praised for their swift response. They had acted decisively prior to the chaos 

by shutting down their shops. 

 

However, in spite of such measures, their situation was far from ideal, as they had already become 

targets. 

 



This was a warning Jin Quanxiu issued to the Zhou Family Master with a grave expression, having sensed 

the state of affairs. After all, the perception of Nascent Soul Masters was razor-sharp. 

 

The Zhou Family did not overestimate their capabilities and immediately began to protect their women 

and children on top of shutting down their mansion. They deployed disciples with high cultivation levels 

to patrol the vicinity around the clock. 

 

Under such circumstances, the Zhou Family Master was slightly relieved, but even if the worst-case 

scenario were to occur, they still had an escape plan. 

 

Having sensed disaster looming, the Zhou Family acted swiftly. Before closing down their mansion and 

refusing visitors, they found, with Jin Quanxiu’s help, an incredibly concealed and safe location to store a 

portion of their wealth. 

 

Such secret bases were not limited to one location. After all, like the proverb says, “The crafty hare has 

three burrows”. No matter how dire the situation, the Zhou Family’s bloodline must continue. 

 

Liang Sheng kept part of his divine sense on the Zhou Family’s side. Regardless of the situation, he kept 

an eye on everything happening related to the Zhou Family. 

 

He felt increasingly touched, realizing that apart from natural disasters or irresistible forces, the Zhou 

Family could likely survive anywhere. 

 

Indeed, it was a relief! 

 

Perhaps that is why he was willing to form a cause and effect relationship with the Zhou Family in the 

first place: both he and the Zhou Family were inherently cautious. 

 

Take the Dan Ding Sect in the Desolate Regions for instance: they were always extremely cautious in 

everything they did, never acting recklessly. Even when they were the most powerful, they never 

contemplated unifying the Desolated Regions. Instead, they steadfastly maintained neutrality. 

 



He was uncertain whether this could be taken as a blessing to them as a result of their caution, 

otherwise the Zhou Family and Jin Quanxiu would have long met their ends, completely obliterated in 

the Desolate Regions. 

 

At this moment, Huang Yifan brought up a sumptuous feast. Seeing this, Liang Sheng couldn’t help 

nodding in satisfaction. Rescuing Huang Yifan and taking over the puppet’s body seemed to have been a 

wise choice. 

 

Otherwise, how could he enjoy a feast so leisurely in such chaotic times? After Liang Sheng finished 

eating, he glanced at Huang Yifan and laughed, “If you have something to say, just say it. Why are you so 

hesitant?” 

 

“Master, don’t be upset, I’m just not sure whether I should speak or not.” 

 

“Then don’t say anything.” 

 

“Ah?” 

 

Upon hearing Liang Sheng’s response, Huang Yifan couldn’t help but look up at him. Seeing his playful 

expression, he understood that Liang Sheng was joking with him and decided not to beat around the 

bush any more. 

 

“Master, you are a senior of the Dan Ding Sect. With the current chaos, I fear the Zhou Family may run 

into trouble. When the time for crisis comes, may I lend a hand?” 

 

Upon hearing this, Liang Sheng shook his head. Huang Yifan felt a little disheartened and sighed. This 

was as anticipated; over the past hundred years, he had come to understand his master’s nature well. 

 

While his cultivation was incredibly high, he was extremely cautious. Otherwise, he would not have 

waited until Huang Yifan’s lifespan was nearly exhausted before he showed up to meet him. 

 

It seemed that unless it was the very last critical moment, his master would not appear to see Jin 

Quanxiu and the others. 



 

But what if it’s too late by then? This was not an ordinary crisis, but a complete city-wide turmoil. 

 

As Huang Yifan was lost in his thoughts, Liang Sheng spoke again, “Old Huang, don’t worry too much. 

The Zhou Family is not as simple as you think. They were once direct disciples of the Hua Tian Sect; are 

you aware of that?” 

 

“Ah?” 

 

Zhou Family had never spoken about this; after all, the Desolate Regions had already been destroyed. 

Bringing up the past was meaningless. 

 

But by revealing this truth, Liang Sheng was making his intentions clear: the Zhou Family was highly 

skilled at self-preservation, so there was no need to worry. 

 

Otherwise, when the Hua Tian Sect was annihilated by other sects, how could the Zhou Family, once the 

Hua Tian Sect’s direct disciples, survive? 

 

After all, after the Desolate Regions were destroyed, the Zhou Family could be said to be the ultimate 

survivor, with the most number of survivors. 

 

Upon realizing this, Huang Yifan stopped dwelling on it and instead felt guilty. He had wronged his 

master, how could he ever doubt him? 

 

With that, Huang Yifan headed straight for the kitchen. 

 

“Master, actually I’ve yet to serve a special dish. Its taste is guaranteed to satisfy you.” 

 

“This Old Huang…” 

 



Watching Huang Yifan dash into the kitchen, Liang Sheng couldn’t help but shake his head and chuckled. 

Even though he was now a puppet, Old Huang was still appreciative of the bonds of friendship. But if it 

were not so, why would Liang Sheng keep him by his side? 

 

After shaking his head, Liang Sheng turned his gaze towards the direction of the City Lord Mansion ruins. 

For some reason, he could sense a slight change in the atmosphere between Heaven and Earth. 

 

Of course, it was just a vague presentiment at the moment and did not affect the current situation. Even 

if a major change were to occur, who knew how many years down the line that would be.. 
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However, it’s still better for him not to let people disturb the City Lord’s Mansion, after all, with the 

current chaotic situation in Immortal City, if an accident were to happen, he would not even have time 

to regret it. 

 

Following Liang Sheng’s thoughts, a Concealment Formation appeared around a small piece of rock in 

the backyard of the City Lord’s Mansion ruins, and even Divinity Transformation Stage Great Powers 

would not be able to detect it unintentionally. 

 

As for why Liang Sheng did not keep the Mustard Seed Sumi’s rock on his person, the reason was simple 

– wouldn’t doing so bring trouble upon himself? 

 

How could Liang Sheng possibly do such a stupid thing? 

 

It was an eventful time right now. 

 

Liang Sheng couldn’t help feeling a little disoriented. From the start of his journey through time until 

now, over a thousand years had passed, but it seemed like he had only enjoyed at most a hundred years 

of peaceful days. 

 

It was like this in the secular world, just as it was in the Desolate Regions and even now in the Longevity 

Immortal City. 



 

Could it be that he really was born under the Lone Star of Heavenly Slaughter? Otherwise, why would he 

be so unlucky? 

 

It was truly a fucking headache! 

 

But what he liked best was peace and tranquility. Feeling depressed, Liang Sheng took another swig of 

wine. Tonight, he must go to Yaoxiang Pavilion to listen to music, drink and dispel his worries. He was 

just too heartbroken! 

 

At night, Liang Sheng went out with Huang Yifan, who couldn’t help feeling helpless in his heart. It 

seemed as though his master was determined to temper his heart through the worldly grind. 

 

Immortal City. 

 

At a Cultivation family’s mansion. 

 

At this moment, several people were already sitting on their cushions with their eyes closed, cultivating. 

Their Qi was astonishingly profound and at the very least, they all had Nascent Soul Monarch cultivation 

levels. 

 

However, they hadn’t yet been joined by the person they were waiting for when the moon had reached 

its zenith. Finally, someone couldn’t hold back their impatience. 

 

“Master Qiu, will that person really come?” 

 

“Don’t worry, I wouldn’t joke about something like this. Perhaps they are preoccupied with the chaos in 

Immortal City and are having a hard time getting away, which is why they’re running late.” 

 

“Let’s hope so.” 

 



After finishing their words, they fell silent once more. Under ordinary circumstances, communications 

alone would have sufficed. 

 

However, in the case of plotting such an important affair, they simply didn’t feel at ease unless they met 

in person. After all, it concerned the lives and property of their families. A moment of carelessness could 

result in a complete loss and their family legacies could not be ruined by their hands. 

 

They were all somewhat excited, having been in hibernation for more than a hundred years. At that 

time, the Church of All Beings was peerlessly sharp, and the bloody examples set by the Internal and 

External Affairs Bureau under the command of the City Lord’s Mansion was a clear demonstration of 

that power. 

 

Facing such a situation, they could only lay low, grit their teeth and endure. Fortunately, after 120 years 

of planning, it was finally time to harvest the fruits of their labors. 

 

At this moment, the leader suddenly spoke, “He’s here.” 

 

If the people from the City Lord’s Mansion in the past were here, they would recognize this leader at a 

single glance. It was Huang Qiang, the captain under Chen Quan. He had miraculously survived the 

previous chaos, along with many other survivors. 

 

As his words fell, a cultivator concealed by a cloak appeared among them. Huang Qiang and the others 

did not deliberately release their Divine Sense to pierce through the cloak and probe the other’s 

appearance. 

 

Huang Qiang went straight to the point, “What is the Church of All Beings planning next?” 

 

“Master Huang, you’re so direct. Aren’t you afraid I’ll deceive you?” 

 

“You won’t. Otherwise, what do you think the outcome would be with the Church’s method of dealing 

with traitors? Besides, do you think you’re the only one cooperating with us?” 

 



Huang Qiang had no worries at all. The other party paused, then stopped dwelling on the trivial matters. 

At this point, there was no turning back for him. 

 

It turned out that this person was from the Church of All Beings. 

 

At Yaoxiang Pavilion in the distance. 

 

Liang Sheng sighed. 

 

Fortresses were always breached from within! 

 

The Church of All Beings…. 
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Immortal City. 

 

Huang Qiang’s gathering ended quickly, as the Cloaked Mysterious Man did not bring any substantial 

news. This time, they were only confirming the means of communication for the future. 

 

The reason they had to meet in person was that otherwise, neither side would trust the other. Only 

after meeting, could the Cloaked Mysterious Man leave a trace. Hence, even if he wanted to back out 

later, there would be no possibility. Once on a pirate ship, you can’t get off. If clothes are tainted, they 

cannot be clean again. Once a traitor, you can only be ruthless against your former master, otherwise, 

the fate of the traitor is always the most miserable. 

 

At this time, Huang Qiang and others silently watched the figure of the Cloaked Mysterious Man 

disappear into the night, letting out a sigh of relief. 

 

Next is their time to perform, because the chaos in Immortal City as of now is not enough. 

 



The more chaotic the Immortal City, the more indecisive the Church of All Beings will be, and they will 

have more opportunities to stir the muddy waters. 

 

Of course, they will have to wait for the specific time when the Cloaked Mysterious Man will cause 

chaos in the Immortal City. 

 

Only by doing so can those who remain under the City Lord Mansion have a chance to survive and 

maximize their benefits by knowing the enemy and themselves. 

 

Before the turmoil in the City Lord Mansion, didn’t the Church of All Beings act the same way? 

Otherwise, how could City Master Zhen Yuan and the Left and Right Envoys suddenly disappear, causing 

the forces under the City Lord’s Mansion to be defeated? 

 

So, they also learned from their mistakes this time and made arrangements accordingly. Huang Qiang is 

only the superficial leader of the remnants of the City Lord Mansion’s forces. The real mastermind 

behind the scenes will not appear easily. 

 

Otherwise, how could the City Lord Mansion’s forces fight against the Church of All Beings when the 

latter still holds the upper hand? 

 

Besides, if the brains of the remnants of the City Lord Mansion were just a Middle Nascent Soul Stage 

True Monarch, how could they succeed? 

 

“Everyone, let’s act according to the plan. We must strive to win over all the high-level cultivators who 

might become our friends in Immortal City. 

 

I have given you the list. The traitorous members of the Church of All Beings are also identifying friends 

and enemies now, so don’t be careless and repeat the same mistakes.” 

 

“Brother Huang, don’t worry, we understand the importance of this. We have had enough of the 

suffering these hundred years.” 

 



Then they saluted Huang Qiang and said goodbye. Huang Qiang looked at the increasingly tense 

situation in Immortal City at this moment, his mouth couldn’t help but slightly curl up. 

 

In the past hundred years, they had spent a lot of effort in creating the current situation. Over the past 

hundred years, some of the previously low-level cultivators had grown up and become the first batch of 

high-level cultivators, thanks to the benefits they enjoyed. 

 

At this point, once they have completed their class leap, will they still want to wait and be treated the 

same as the “lower-class” cultivators? 

 

Huang Qiang didn’t need all these people to turn sides. As long as less than half of the cultivators are 

willing to stand up for their own interests, the Church of All Beings would have difficulty suppressing the 

chaos. 

 

And how many people who enjoyed the benefits for a hundred years can really remain indifferent in the 

face of the broader Immortality Cultivation Path? 

 

Huang Qiang was now withdrawing his thoughts and looking in the direction of Yaoxiang Pavilion. He 

was about to start recruiting the high-level cultivator he was in charge of. 

 

Yaoxiang Pavilion. 

 

Liang Sheng and Huang Yifan were still drinking and having fun. The unrest in Immortal City was far away 

from him, and no one dared to provoke them easily after Huang Yifan took action earlier. 

 

After all, the chaos in Immortal City at present still boils down to vying for benefits. The cultivators are 

not brainless; why would they come to send themselves to their deaths? 

 

The people in Yaoxiang Pavilion are increasingly polite to Liang Sheng, making Liang Sheng feel that he is 

returning to the status of “Chen Quan.” 

 

Indeed, strength is the source of respect. However, since Huang Yifan had exposed his strength earlier, it 

might attract the attention of some people. 



 

For example, tonight, there is a visitor. Seeing the person, Liang Sheng was somewhat surprised, 

because this person is an old acquaintance of his. It’s Huang Qiang, who was previously under “Chen 

Quan.” 

 

It can only be said that fate is indescribable. 

 

At this moment, Huang Qiang had already broken through to the Middle Nascent Soul Realm, which 

could be considered a significant improvement. It seems that he also had opportunities over the past 

hundred years. 

 

However, Huang Qiang did not take action directly at the moment. Instead, he sat in a corner, hugging a 

Giving Bodhisattva, drinking flower wine. 

 

However, nobody knew that beneath Huang Qiang’s calm demeanor, he was somewhat nervous 

because he could not see through the cultivation realm of Liang Sheng’s servant. 

 

In other words, this servant is likely to be a Nascent Soul late-stage Senior. As for whether the other 

party is a Divinity Transformation Spiritualist, he did not even dare to think about it. 

 

Throughout the history of Longevity Immortal City, apart from the City Lord, there has never been a 

second person with a Divinity Transformation servant. How could such a person exist in Longevity 

Immortal City now? If there were, wouldn’t he take over Immortal City directly, rather than hiding his 

identity, especially after City Master Zhen Yuan disappeared? 

 

At that time, even if the Immortal Dynasty sends people, there will probably be no problems. As long as 

he is willing to maintain the Immortal Dynasty’s control over the Immortal City, everything will go 

smoothly. 

 

Strength is always the best way to solve troubles, so Huang Qiang thinks that the servant should be a 

Nascent Soul late-stage cultivator. 

 

Today, he hopes to smoothly identify the other party’s identity. Thinking about it, he gently touched the 

jade talisman hidden on his body. 



 

Below the Divinity Transformation, he can still escape with his life. This is a life-saving method given to 

them by one of their current Divinity Transformation leaders. 

 

If it hadn’t been for someone in the old forces of the City Lord Mansion to break through to the Divinity 

Transformation, they wouldn’t have caused the chaos at this point in time. According to the Divinity 

Transformation cultivator, it seems that there are also Divinity Transformation Spiritualists in the Church 

of All Beings.. 
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If not, if they had the strength to suppress the Church of All Beings, why would they be so cautious and 

plan in secret? 

 

After all, so-called schemes are nothing more than a lack of strength. Huang Qiang racked his brains, 

thinking about how to pull this master to his side, increasing his chances of success. 

 

At this time, Liang Sheng did not pay attention to Huang Qiang. Huang Qiang was still considering what 

to do next, but before he could act, another Nascent Soul True Monarch entered Yaoxiang Pavilion. 

 

Huang Qiang looked at the visitor in surprise because he had seen the man before: it was the previously 

met Cloaked Mysterious Man, although he was not disguised at the moment and showed his true face. 

 

What does this mean? 

 

Huang Qiang clearly saw the astonishment in the eyes of the Cloaked Mysterious Man and immediately 

guessed that the latter might have also received a “mission” from the Church of All Beings. 

 

He didn’t expect them to run into each other like this, but he thought that it was a good thing that they 

were on the same side. So he allowed the Cloaked Mysterious Man to test this hidden expert first. 

 

If he refused the Cloaked Mysterious Man, that would be good news, and there would be a high 

probability of winning this expert over. 



 

But if the other party agreed with the Cloaked Mysterious Man, he could use the Communication Jade 

Slip in his hand to let the Cloaked Mysterious Man hold the other party down first. 

 

At that time, his side would be secretly plotting, and the Divinity Transformation Expert would take 

action at the same time. How could the other party escape in such a situation? 

 

Even if the other party managed to escape, it could be framed as the Church of All Beings’ plot since the 

Cloaked Mysterious Man had initiated the conversation. 

 

With that thought, Huang Qiang didn’t hesitate. The facial expression of the Cloaked Mysterious Man 

changed involuntarily. After thinking about it, he decided to agree with Huang Qiang’s plan first and 

adapt to the situation later. If he refused, everything he had done would be in vain. 

 

Then, the Cloaked Mysterious Man approached Liang Sheng while pondering the situation. At this time, 

Liang Sheng found it somewhat amusing. 

 

He didn’t expect to reunite with an old acquaintance, as this Cloaked Mysterious Man was one of the 

people who had guarded the Church of All Beings’ Teleportation Array in the past. 

 

However, seeing the exchange of glances between Huang Qiang and the Cloaked Mysterious Man, Liang 

Sheng found it amusing. How could Huang Qiang think that such die-hard Church of All Beings members 

would betray the church for him? 

 

However, Liang Sheng had no obligation to remind Huang Qiang. Liang Sheng didn’t give him or the 

other party any chance to perform and walked straight out of the door without any hesitation. 

 

Huang Yifan, who was standing behind Liang Sheng at this moment, couldn’t help but feel a little 

surprised. His master usually stayed overnight at Yaoxiang Pavilion, so why did he suddenly leave today? 

 

Although puzzled, Huang Yifan still followed Liang Sheng without hesitation. Huang Qiang and the 

Cloaked Mysterious Man could only watch Liang Sheng leave. 

 



However, while Huang Qiang was astonished, the Cloaked Mysterious Man heaved a sigh of relief. It 

seemed that the other party had realized that he and Huang Qiang had ulterior motives, which was why 

he had left so firmly. 

 

Nevertheless, this also clearly stated the other party’s attitude. At least they wouldn’t help each other, 

which was a pretty good outcome. It wouldn’t be a good thing for the Cloaked Mysterious Man if the 

other party was pulled to either side. 

 

If the other party agreed to his invitation, Huang Qiang and the City Lord Mansion would definitely take 

action against this expert. 

 

If he refused, the outcome would be even worse. That’s why the other party’s best decision was to leave 

without giving him a chance to start a conversation. 

 

As for what to do next, he would wait until he had reported the situation and see how the upper 

echelons decided. For now, he only needed to play his role well. 

 

Huang Qiang and the Cloaked Mysterious Man exchanged glances once again and then turned and left 

separately, without saying a word. 

 

A battle between the remnants of the City Lord Mansion and the Church of All Beings was inevitable. 

Huang Qiang did not know if there were spies from the Church in the vicinity, so he naturally could not 

contact the Cloaked Mysterious Man. 

 

What they didn’t know was that Liang Sheng had once again attached a thread of Divine Sense to their 

bodies, and no one noticed. 

 

On the other side. 

 

At this moment, Liang Sheng was walking on his way home, unable to resist sighing. He wasn’t afraid of 

either one of them. It was just that he found it troublesome. 

 



With his lengthy lifespan, he naturally didn’t want to get involved in cause and effect. So there was no 

need to talk to them just now. Staying neutral was the best approach. 

 

Under his Auspicious Ability to Avoid Evil, getting involved would only lead to endless troubles. He 

wouldn’t act impulsively based on fleeting feelings. 

 

However, the fact that the Church of All Beings had now sent their people out in the open, even devising 

a “spy within a spy” scheme, showed that their internal high-levels had temporarily reached a 

consensus. 

 

But if they couldn’t make up their minds for a change, even if they could stabilize their footing this time, 

the chaos in Immortal City would continue to occur. 

 

After all, people’s desires change with their status. For instance, a poor person only wants to eat their 

fill, but after that, they’ll pursue even greater enjoyments. 

 

Ordinary Cultivators who achieve Foundation Establishment naturally want to become Golden Core 

Daoists, and those who become Golden Core Daoists want to advance to the Nascent Soul Masters… 

 

Greed is what drives human progress, and not everyone is as selfless as the Church of All Beings 

members. Moreover, there are now corrupted individuals within the Church itself, so things will not be 

easy. 

 

However, all of this has nothing to do with Liang Sheng. At this moment, he glanced in the direction of 

the Zhou Family and the ruins of the City Lord Mansion. Under the influence of Seeking Fortune and 

Avoiding Evil, he decided to close his doors to visitors and not appear again. 

 

This time, the chaos in Immortal City might last for a long time. Through Heaven’s Secret Calculation, 

Liang Sheng had already seen several different vague scenes. 


