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Wen Jiu’s face tensed up with a single glance.

Late Stage of Qi Cultivation.

And at the Qi Cultivation Ninth Layer!

"Enter!"

The elder’s voice boomed like thunder.

The next moment, someone took the lead to step towards the light barrier.
Followed closely by the second person.

And the third.

But not a single Side Peak Master moved.

It was obvious.

This Cloud Sect relic site only allowed examination disciples to enter.

Just as Wen Jiu hesitated about whether to follow, Du Feng was already striding confidently,
leading the charge.

Many were like Du Feng.
All rushing to be the first through that light barrier.

Seeing this, Wen Jiu completely abandoned the thought of following immediately, deciding to wait
until they had finished pressing in, and then go when it was less crowded.

"Fellow Daoist Wen, let’s go." Chen Daoqing intended to go with Wen Jiu but saw that Wen Jiu
remained motionless.



Wen Jiu waved a hand, "Why hurry? The examination isn’t about who gets in first. Why squeeze in
with them?"

"But what if they get in and seize the advantage first?"
Chen Daoqing was somewhat anxious.
"Then you go ahead." Wen Jiu still didn’t move.

Chen Daoqing glanced left and right, hesitated for two breaths, and couldn’t hold back any longer
as he rushed toward the light barrier.

Simultaneously.

Inside the Cloud Sect relic, Twelve Department Elders, along with sixty-six Main Peak Elders, sat in
front of the light barrier, watching the scene quietly.

Ye Chen and Xiang Wenlong were among them.
And seated in the front row.

But when Xiang Wenlong saw the scene of Wen Jiu’s continued stillness, he was stunned and
somewhat speechless: "This kid is in no rush at all, everyone else is rushing inside, and he’s just
standing there, indifferent."

"What’s the rush? Rushing to be reincarnated?"

Ye Chen replied calmly.

At this moment, the silver-haired elder seated next to Ye Chen looked at him with interest.
"Fellow Daoist Ye, found another talented Heterodox Dao practitioner?"

Ye Chen waved it off, "No."

The silver-haired elder then looked at Xiang Wenlong, "Fellow Daoist Xiang?"

"Neither have I." Xiang Wenlong quickly shook his head in denial.

But the words of the two were not believed by the silver-haired elder, who squinted at the light
barrier, attempting to find the person they mentioned.

Ye Chen, seeing this, felt like killing Xiang Wenlong.
Who was this old fellow?

The Earth Treasure Department Elder—Xun Jiangxing.



One of the few in the Main Peak who not only didn’t dislike but actually favored Heterodox Dao
practitioners.

He had only managed to pressure Mu Canglong and the others not to report Wen Jiu’s matters, but
if this old guy found out about Wen Jiu now, he would undoubtedly seek out the other elders to
request or trade for a disciple recruitment spot.

He wasn’t worried about Xiang Wenlong, because they had already agreed earlier.

But Xun Jiangxing wasn’t someone you could reason with.

He would snatch people by throwing everything he had, magical artifacts, magical robes, spells;

anything someone needed or didn’t even need, he could offer for a mentorship. If Wen Jiu couldn’t
resist the temptation, he might really go with him.

Outside the light barrier.

When fewer people were outside, Wen Jiu rose and walked in.

Upon passing through the light barrier, an endless prairie suddenly appeared before his eyes.
Very beautiful.

But also chilling.

Because throughout this Grotto Heaven Blessed Land, there was no sound, no activity, terrifyingly
silent.

However, following everyone’s gaze to the other side, a massive black tower came into view, but it
was bound by a giant chain like a Giant Python, as if to prevent it from coming to life.

The closer he got, the more he felt an invisible pressure, even to the point of suffocating.
Yet it emitted no breath.
No abnormalities.

Just as everyone was adjusting, the voice of a white-bearded, ethereal, and venerable elder
resounded once more.

"The Main Peak examination has officially begun, proceed to the Black Spirit Tower, and the higher
you go, the greater the rewards."

When these words fell.

The ethereal, venerable elder withdrew from the light barrier.



Upon hearing this, nearly two thousand Side Peak disciples rushed towards the Black Spirit Tower
eagerly, impatiently.

However, the further they went, the more they felt something was amiss; as they advanced, the
oppressive force from the Black Spirit Tower grew stronger, as if a Demon God were standing in
the darkness, watching with eyes that could destroy everything, making their hearts tremble, and

causing a tearing sensation in their Spiritual Power.

Sure enough, not far from the start, an apprentice disciple at the Qi Cultivation First Layer
collapsed midway.

It seemed their Spiritual Power couldn’t withstand the pressure and they fainted straight away.

Watching this, everyone realized this path was not simple, and the examination had indeed begun.

Inside the Cloud Sect relic.

Xun Jiangxing squinted at this scene, still trying to find the person Ye Chen and Xiang Wenlong
were both focusing on earlier.

But he also sighed quietly.

"The Black Spirit Tower is a damaged Tier Two Lower Grade Demon Artifact. To suppress its
demonic nature, Cloud Sect specially crafted a Demon-Sealing Chain that approaches Tier Two. Yet,
even so, its leaked aura is enough to make those with weak Divine Sense and willpower faint
instantly."

"This first stage may see half the people fall... Even those who may have good Spirit Roots are
destined never to achieve greatness."

After this thought, Xun Jiangxing chuckled slyly, "The person you two are both watching must be a
prodigy beyond a Top-Grade Single-Attribute Spirit Root. This Black Spirit Tower certainly won’t
stop him, so he will definitely reach the forefront."

When these words fell.

Xun Jiangxing used his Divine Sense to move the light barrier in front of him, focusing on the front
of the line, eagerly waiting for that Heterodox Dao prodigy’s appearance, staring at the light
barrier, he yet again called to the Main Peak Elder sitting behind him.

"Brother Yang, sell me a disciple spot; I’ll give you ten thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones!"
Ye Chen sprang to his feet.
Speaking angrily.

Glaring at the elder with the surname Yang.



"If you dare!"
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Ten thousand spirit stones.

For a loose cultivator, even two or three late-stage Qi cultivation cultivators combined might not
possess such wealth.

For a main peak elder, it’s still a vast fortune, enough to break through a realm. If one is at the
seventh layer of Qi cultivation, these spirit stones could buy ten or more Tier One Superior Earth
Spirit Pills.

Reaching the eighth layer of Qi cultivation within three to five years would be a certainty.

That’s why Ye Chen was so anxious.

The main peak elder with the surname Yang was taken aback by Ye Chen’s sudden outburst,
momentarily at a loss for words.

Indeed, the allure of ten thousand spirit stones was overwhelming.

Xun Jiangxing was pleased to see Ye Chen react so strongly, quickly saying, "Fellow Daoist Ye, why
so agitated? I’'m just buying a spot for accepting disciples; why make things difficult for Fellow
Daoist Yang?"

Ye Chen coldly stared at Xun Jiangxing, "Don’t think I don’t know what you’re plotting."

"What am I plotting?"



Xun Jiangxing asked, feigning ignorance.
He was betting that Ye Chen wouldn’t dare to say it outright or continue causing a scene.

"Fellow Daoist Yang, if you dare sell, I’ll definitely find a time to spar with you." With these harsh
words, Ye Chen said no more.

The main peak elder surnamed Yang looked innocent, hesitating to speak.

He hadn’t said anything.
Nor had he done anything.

Xun Jiangxing smiled silently, patting the main peak elder surnamed Yang on the shoulder, no
longer mentioning the buying of the disciple spot.

The others glanced at the two and didn’t pay much attention.
They just thought the two had a conflict.

After all, Ye Chen was known for his bad temper, frequently arguing with his peers, which they had
grown accustomed to.

Meanwhile.

In front of the Black Spirit Tower, Wen Jiu walked slowly, not rushing past everyone but observing
the Black Spirit Tower from behind.

He felt that the Black Spirit Tower was not simple.

So, he tried to use the perception of the Three Evil Corpses to probe the Black Spirit Tower, and
what he found was shocking.

Death energy!
A massive amount of death energy!
But it wasn’t inside the Black Spirit Tower; instead, it was beneath it.

It was as if underneath the Black Spirit Tower lay a graveyard burying millions of people, with
death energy so dense it was unimaginable.



Compared to this, the Corpse Remains Death Land paled in comparison. Such a large amount of
death energy, if absorbed, could advance many realms. But it was firmly suppressed by the Black
Spirit Tower, which was truly a pity.

Indeed, the six words "Deadman Peak Cultivation Realm" were not without reason. It seems
significant events must have occurred before Deadman Peak was established. First, there was the
Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, and now there’s this overwhelming death energy being suppressed.

This Deadman Peak Cultivation Realm truly is a treasure trove!

In astonishment, he noticed more and more side peak disciples falling down beside him, collapsing
within a quarter of an hour.

Wen Jiu was unaffected but didn’t quicken his steps either.

Even with the protection of the Middle Realm Three Evil Corpses, he dared not be careless, as this
trial was somewhat uncontrollable and could be deadly, so it was better to let others explore first.

From a distance, Wen Jiu saw seven people already at the entrance of the Black Spirit Tower,
including Du Feng.

Du Feng glanced back at his struggling sect mates, feeling utterly confident. Then he tried to spot
Wen Jiu among the crowd, only to find that Wen Jiu was not in either the first or second groups.

At that moment, Du Feng confidently turned back and entered the Black Spirit Tower with several
other top-grade single-attribute spirit root prodigies.

Today, he intended to charge through ten levels.
To become an elder’s disciple.

From then on, no one could keep up with him, not even Wen Jiu, who was summoned by Ye Chen
due to his fearsome heterodox talent.

"Senior Brother is right, the path of cultivation is long and enduring, and while the Heterodox Dao
can bring quick success, it always comes with a price. I shouldn’t doubt myself because of this." Du

Feng mumbled to himself, confidently stepping inside.

Meanwhile, after most people had entered the Black Spirit Tower, Wen Jiu also stepped in
following the crowd.

Upon entering the Black Spirit Tower, Wen Jiu noticed some people already ascending, while most
remained on the first floor.

Wen Jiu looked closely and saw that what blocked everyone was a path submerged in pool water.
The water was clear and transparent, revealing swimming fish and fine stones at the bottom.

But this path caused some side peak disciples to come to a sudden halt upon stepping into it.



It seemed they encountered something.
Or perhaps they saw something.

Those who paused for more than three breaths were carried away by iron puppets emerging from
the corners.

When Wen Jiu stepped onto it, he immediately understood why people suddenly stopped; stepping
into the water, everything in front of you transformed into what you feared the most.

Of course.

It wasn’t just an illusion.

The pool could also numb your mind, making you accept that this world was reality.
If you were afraid and dared not move forward, you would be eliminated.

As for how Wen Jiu could instantly determine the cause, it was because the scene before him
showed him being expelled from Deadman Peak, with many Qi refining cultivators condemning
him, even wanting to kill him and his sister.

As for the pool water, it was instantly devoured and corroded by Wen Jiu’s Yin Technique upon
entering his body.

It couldn’t numb him at all.

In this regard.

Wen Jiu didn’t know what to say.

He felt as if he wasn’t here for the main peak’s trial but rather for a speedrun.

Upon reaching the second floor, the test was of willpower, in other words, the limit of enduring
pain. Yet it was still an illusion, and Wen Jiu watched the people around him wail and howl in
agony.
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He stood there calmly.



Watching the illusionary flames before him burn fiercely.

After a hundred breaths, Chen Daoging broke free from the illusion, dripping with sweat and
exhausted, then looked towards Wen Jiu’s direction.

"Fellow Daoist Wen has also caught up." Chen Daoqing wiped the sweat from his face and sat down
tiredly on the ground.

The pain brought by the illusion just now was too real.
He almost couldn’t bear it.

Fortunately.

He endured the hundred breaths.

But as time passed, after resting for a hundred breaths, Chen Daoqing suddenly noticed that Wen
Jiu was still silent.

No cries of pain.
Not the slightest change.

"Fellow Daoist Wen’s will... is too enduring, isn’t it?" Chen Daoqing was a bit surprised, and then a
trace of curiosity grew in his heart.

The longer he waited, the more astounded he became.

The longer he waited, the more unbelievable it seemed.

Wen Jiu was still silent.
As if standing there unaffected.

If it weren’t for his Divine Sense sensing that Wen Jiu had entered the illusion, he would have
doubted if something had gone awry.

A quarter of an hour later.
Wen Jiu finally waited for the illusion before him to dissipate on its own.

But at the moment of emerging from the illusion, he found Chen Daoqing and several Feixian Peak
disciples sitting together, staring at him in surprise.

As if they had seen a ghost.



"Fellow Daoist Wen, how much suffering have you endured since childhood?" Chen Daoqing was
momentarily touched.

If he had suffered even a little less, it would have been impossible to endure so long under the pain
of burning flames.

Wen Jiu gave a wry smile and casually replied, "It’s nothing, just ten years screwing on an
assembly line full of sixty-year-old women."

"Huh?"

Chen Daoqing was baffled.

Yet unknowingly impressed.

Ten years!

No wonder he could last so long in the second trial.

Earlier, he saw a Body Refining Second Layer cultivator only enduring for half a quarter of an hour.

At this moment, Chen Daoqing’s respect for Wen Jiu was not just due to his outstanding cultivation
but also because of his will.

Seeing those admiring eyes, Wen Jiu gave a helpless smile, but said nothing more and turned to
look at the stairs leading to the third floor.

Soon.
Everyone ascended to the third level.

The third level was filled with iron puppets, all with the aura of Body Refining First Layer, but the
sheer number reaching over a hundred was overwhelming.

And the stairs to the fourth floor were just behind the iron puppets.

At that moment, Wen Jiu saw a Qi Cultivation First Layer disciple get knocked out by two massive
iron puppets, crashing hard to the ground and not waking up for quite a while.

There was also someone who tried to sprint and leap over, but was dragged down and beaten
fiercely by a rising iron puppet, continuously screaming until thrown out when half-dead.

But for Qi Cultivation Second Layer, Qi Cultivation Third Layer disciples, crossing over them was as
easy as drinking water.

Wen Jiu understood that the real screening had started.

With so many iron puppets, the disciples were fighting individually, and even the Qi Cultivation
Second Layer probably found it hard to pass.



Chen Daoqing’s face looked grim, as he was only Qi Cultivation First Layer.

Other Feixian Peak disciples also looked grim, except for a few Qi Cultivation Second Layers who
seemed slightly better.

Seeing many Qi Cultivation First Layers being casually tossed out by the iron puppets, their hearts
sunk into despair.

But just at this moment, Chen Daoqing suddenly grabbed Wen Jiu’s hand and decisively said,
"Brother Wen, once a big brother, forever a big brother... Let me show my respect here and now."

Saying that.
Chen Daoqing actually knelt on one knee and gave Wen Jiu a grand gesture of respect.

Wen Jiu was caught off guard by this, quickly raising his hand to help Chen Daoqing up, "Fellow
Daoist Chen, why do this?"

Chen Daoqing said earnestly, "If I'm not mistaken, this trial tests both strength and wisdom... I
personally think that embracing a strong ally at a crucial moment is also a demonstration of
strength."

"You’re quite straightforward."

Seeing Chen Daoqing’s serious demeanor, Wen Jiu suddenly felt there was some truth to his words.
Because he also wanted to hold onto Ye Chen’s strong support.

He couldn’t make it.

Having a powerful big brother, wouldn’t that be just as good?

"Alright, let me help you through."

With that, Wen Jiu grabbed Chen Daoqing and threw him to the other side of the iron puppets in a
leap, sending those iron puppets who tried to grab Chen Daoqing flying with a flick of his magical
power.

A few breaths later.

Chen Daoging safely landed at the end of the iron puppets.

This scene dumbfounded the onlookers, many wanting to emulate Chen Daoqing and seek Wen Jiu’s
help, while others remained calm. To them, those who couldn’t make it simply couldn’t, what’s the
point of trickery?

To both groups, Wen Jiu paid no heed and directly leapt over the iron puppet area.



After landing, Chen Daoqing excitedly hugged Wen Jiu, "Brother Wen, from now on you’re my real
brother!"

"Let’s go."

Wen Jiu glanced back at the iron puppets not chasing after them, having a clearer understanding of
this trial.

Perhaps this stage wasn’t actually testing personal strength.

And upon reaching the fifth floor, this idea was confirmed, as the rules of the fifth floor demanded
solo battles with iron puppets. Qi Cultivation First Layer against Body Refining First Layer, Qi
Cultivation Third Layer against Body Refining Third Layer.

Under normal circumstances, a Body Refining First Layer cultivator is stronger than a Qi
Cultivation First Layer, so if someone could defeat an equal Body Refining opponent with Qi, it
would sufficiently prove the cultivator’s prowess—this truly tests strength.

The fourth floor, perhaps, tested more the mind?

After all, if everyone charged together, a hundred iron puppets couldn’t withstand that many Qi
Cultivators.

"I didn’t expect the main peak trial to be so comprehensive." This didn’t surprise Wen Jiu, since the
path of cultivation does indeed face all sorts of challenges.
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If one cannot even surpass a mindless Iron Puppet, there is no point in investing resources to
cultivate them.

However, Chen Daoqging’s expression slightly changed upon seeing Wen Jiu facing a Body Refining
Third Iron Puppet.

Because Wen Jiu hadn’t been training for long.

It’s said that he can only perform a simple Magic Power Flick up until now.



Moreover, dealing with a Body Refining First Iron Puppet at the Qi Cultivation First Layer is
significantly different from facing a Body Refining Third Iron Puppet at the Qi Cultivation Third
Layer.

The limit for a Body Refining First Layer is handling a Qi Cultivation First Layer.

But as one progresses, the advantages of Body Refining become more pronounced, especially in a
confined space like this.

In such limited space, a Body Refining Third Layer can even contend with Qi Cultivation Fourth
Layer cultivators. Because once a Qi Refining Cultivator releases too strong a spell at close range,
they themselves suffer the repercussions, not just the Iron Puppet.

If a strong spell is unleashed up close, a Body Refining Cultivator might not be killed, but for a Qi
Refining Cultivator caught in the powerful spell’s impact, if not killed, they would be gravely
injured. After all, you don’t even have the first layer of Body Refining.

"Brother Wen."

Chen Daoqing was quite worried.

Wen Jiu did not respond, merely watching the battle ahead between people and the Iron Puppet
with calm eyes.

Some Qi Cultivation Second Layer cultivators were defeated.

Others managed to defeat the Iron Puppet.

Within the same realm, abilities vary completely; evidently, the main peak seeks the outstanding
ones among equals.

This also means that the higher the cultivation, the greater the difficulty, and those at Qi
Cultivation Third Layer may instead become a burden.

"Fellow Daoist Du, you understand what Senior Brother Li told you a few days ago now?" A disciple
with a top-grade single-attribute spirit root patted Du Feng’s shoulder, glancing at Wen Jiu at Qi
Cultivation Third Layer.

Du Feng nodded, "I understand. If the Heterodox Dao uses the cost of sacrificing one’s foundation
to increase power, they will fall at this sixth pass instead."

Saying that.

Du Feng also glanced at Wen Jiu.



But he only gave a fleeting glance, having long stopped considering Wen Jiu as being in the same
world with him.

After entering the Black Spirit Tower, this thought deepened further.

Now it seemed, perhaps Elder Ye summoning Wen Jiu alone was not out of favor but for some
other reason.

The fact that no one went to recruit Wen Jiu those days might also be because of this.
Thinking this, Du Feng put away his musings.

Now he has only one thought, and that is to fiercely crush the Iron Puppet, rushing to the sixth
layer in the most perfect state, and entering the seventh pass.

As long as he breaks into the tenth pass.
He can become a disciple of the Main Peak Elder of the Demon Suppression Department.

The future awaits!

Meanwhile.
In the ruins of the Cloud Sect.

Upon seeing this scene, Ye Chen and Xiang Wenlong’s expressions both subtly changed, exchanging
glances that carried a trace of seriousness.

"Why did the Great Elder suddenly alter the test on the fifth floor?" Xiang Wenlong felt a bad
premonition when looking at Ye Chen.

He knew that Wen Jiu had only been cultivating for three months, and reaching Qi Cultivation
Third Layer was already the limit for him, with no time to train various spells to a high level.

"That kid won’t be eliminated in this round, will he?" When Xun Jiangxing looked over, Xiang
Wenlong quickly used Divine Sense Communication to speak to Ye Chen, suddenly realizing

something, "Then he will be mine!"

Ye Chen maintained a composed expression, nodding and using Divine Sense Communication to
reply: "If he can’t overcome this round, you can take him away directly."

"Thank you, Brother Ye!"

Xiang Wenlong was elated.



For him, though Wen Jiu falling at the sixth pass might mean the sect would lose interest in
prioritizing his cultivation, which is a pity, he didn’t care. He could use his own resources and
those of the Spirit Suppression Department to nurture Wen Jiu.

Moreover, he could also make Xun Jiangxing give up competing for him, since Xun Jiangxing didn’t
know Wen Jiu had reached Qi Cultivation Third Layer in three months.

In the Black Spirit Tower.

Wen Jiu quietly watched as some fell and others reached the sixth layer.

To Wen Jiu’s surprise, Chen Daoqing actually defeated the Iron Puppet within ten moves.
His strength was evident.

His foundation appeared solid as well.

Thus, helping him through the fourth layer wasn’t in vain.

Seeing that Chen Daoqing had passed, Wen Jiu also stepped onto the stage, and the next moment a
Body Refining Third Iron Puppet came forth, its powerful presence causing everyone present to
tense up.

Many expressed amazement.
"Body Refining Third Layer!"

"Besides the acknowledged number one, Wang Xianzhi, there is indeed someone else quietly
reaching Qi Cultivation Third Layer!"

"Why haven’t we heard of him before?"

"Yeah, why haven’t we heard of such an individual before? At his age, reaching Qi Cultivation Third
Layer would mean his Spirit Root is certainly extraordinary, and he’d be recruited by various
departments. Why haven’t we heard of him at all?"

"Hold on, this aura... it’s a Heterodox Cultivator."
"Heterodox Dao!"

"So, it seems he reached Qi Cultivation Third Layer by sacrificing his life and foundation, which is
why no one recruited him."

"Hilarious, is he not just shooting himself in the foot?"

Voices of discussion arose all around.



Wen Jiu sighed helplessly.

If not to perform and hold onto Ye Chen’s favor, he truly wouldn’t want to play the show-off and
face-slapping game with these people.

In the next moment.

Wen Jiu drew the Corpse Nurturing Coffin from his storage bag.

As the coffin filled with cold corpse aura opened, a frigid corpse chi swept across instantly.
Causing the entire atmosphere of the fifth layer to drop considerably.

Before everyone’s eyes, the Three Evil Corpses mimicked the previous Black Corpse’s actions and
leaped out of the Corpse Nurturing Coffin.

Bang—

The Three Evil Corpses landed, causing everyone’s faces to tighten.
Corpse Nurturer!

Upper Realm Black Corpse!

"This guy is actually a Corpse Nurturer."

"With a Qi Cultivation Third Layer level and an Upper Realm Black Corpse, did he really achieve
this by sacrificing his foundation and life?"

"Yeah, why do I find that hard to believe?"

Cries of shock erupted.

Wen Jiu sighed in resignation.

Sigh.

He had already urged the Three Evil Corpses to mimic a Black Corpse’s jump.
Yet, in the end, he had no choice but to put on a show.

Luckily, the higher he goes, the fewer people there are; once he’s alone, he won’t need to show off
anymore.
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At Wen Jiu’s command, the Black Corpse leaped up, but unlike in previous battles, it didn’t let out a
low roar.

After leaping up, it pounced toward the Iron Puppet. At the moment of collision, the Black Corpse
suppressed its Blood Transformation Body to the third tier, yet still managed to knock the Iron
Puppet back three or four steps with a single punch.

The bystanders gasped in shock.

"This Black Corpse’s body and strength actually suppressed the Iron Puppet of Body Refining Third
Layer at a glance, truly terrifying."

"I knew my big brother could do it!" Chen Daoqing was all smiles, leading the applause excitedly.
The heart that was hanging a moment ago was finally at ease.

Afterward, he instinctively looked for Du Feng and the others, but they had already gone upstairs
after passing through the challenge.

Chen Daoqing was greatly disappointed.
What a pity.
Didn’t let those who think of themselves as superior geniuses see it.

Meanwhile, the Iron Puppet stabilized its stance and launched its offensive at the Black Corpse
once more. But no matter how fiercely it charged forward, it would be knocked away or swept

aside by the Black Corpse. Let alone getting close to Wen Jiu, it couldn’t even get past the Black
Corpse.

Even the simplest collisions between the two were breathtaking for onlookers, and the way they
looked at Wen Jiu began to change.

They wondered why someone like this was previously so unknown?



It shouldn’t be.

Just as everyone was amazed and pondering, Wen Jiu spoke up again, "Hurry up, we need to go."
Receiving the order, the Black Corpse let out a low growl, leaping up and charging at the Iron
Puppet. Its arms easily deflected the incoming iron fist, and before the Iron Puppet could make
another move, the Black Corpse plunged its arms into the Iron Puppet.

Bam—

The hard Iron Puppet was pierced through by the Black Corpse’s nails and then forcibly torn into
two pieces.

This caused the onlookers to visibly change their expressions.
After all, defense is defense.
Suppression is suppression.

But to easily break through the Iron Puppet’s defenses and tear it apart like it was a bun, the
significance is extraordinary.

This means that the Black Corpse has the power to tear apart Body Refining Third Layer
cultivators. Even Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer cultivators might need to avoid its edge.

Even Wang Xianzhi, a genius with a top-grade single-attribute Spirit Root at Qi Cultivation Third
Layer, would have to step aside.

"This is unreasonable!"
"Yes, it’s completely unreasonable. Can the Heterodox Dao really be this strong?"

"No, what I mean is, it’s unreasonable for him to have had no fame before, with this level of power,
he’s the best among our group of disciples, right? Which peak is this disciple from, does anyone
know?"

Discussion erupted all around.

Chen Daoqing silently watched, clapping and shouting that his big brother was mighty, without
taking the lead to say that Wen Jiu was from Feixian Peak.

But this also attracted quite a few people to come over and ask questions.
Suddenly, Wen Jiu and Chen Daoqing became the center of attention.

At this moment.



Chen Daoqing had a thought in his mind.
From now on, Wen Jiu would be his true big brother!

Seeing everyone flocking over, some even directly handing over their name cards, Wen Jiu quickly
slipped away, collecting the Black Corpse into the Corpse Nurturing Coffin and heading towards
the sixth floor. Fortunately, Chen Daoqing was smart enough to block all the people trying to get
close to him from behind.

Those disciples who hadn’t passed the challenge couldn’t follow, only able to look at the torn Iron
Puppet on the ground and then at Wen Jiu’s departing figure, letting out repeated sighs. But when
they asked others, they found that no one knew Wen Jiu’s name.

However, they remembered Wen Jiu’s face and his Black Corpse. They believed that with Wen Jiu’s
strength, he would definitely shine brightly on the main peak in the future.

Within the Cloud Sect ruins.

When Wen Jiu’s actions flashed across the light screen, the majority of the elders from the main
peak noticed this scene.

"Who is this young man?"
"Why haven’t we heard of him before at all?"

"Looking at his clothes, he seems like a disciple of Feixian Peak... Feixian Peak produced Du Feng, a
top-grade single-attribute Spirit Root, and now there’s such a Heterodox Cultivator? Qi Cultivation
Third Layer, Black Corpse tearing the Iron Puppet with such strength, he can already suppress
Wang Xianzhi, why is there no information on him at All-Knowing Tower?"

Discussion erupted all around.

Xun Jiangxing’s smile grew wider, while Xiang Wenlong’s expression froze for a moment.

The stark contrast between the two’s reactions next to Ye Chen left Ye Chen not knowing who to
look at first.

Xun Jiangxing immediately spoke, "Ten thousand Spirit Stones, which elder is willing to offer a
spot for accepting disciples to me!"

Ye Chen stood up angrily like a cat whose tail had been stepped on, "Whoever dares to sell him, I
will fight you to the end!"

However.

Xun Jiangxing became even more excited.



"Elder Ye, no wonder there’s been no news... Turns out you’ve had your eye on this young man for
a while, so you used the Inspection Hall to suppress his information!"

Xun Jiangxing’s insight immediately caught the attention of many elders, but only some of them.

Because not all elders were interested in a Heterodox genius, and some even felt disdain when they
saw Ye Chen and others fighting over it, though they didn’t dare show it due to Ye Chen’s power.

At this moment, Ye Chen said nothing, but his gaze swept across everyone, "If anyone dares to sell,
don’t blame me for turning my back on you."

"Twelve thousand!" Xun Jiangxing raised the bid.
However.
No one responded.

Xun Jiangxing was anxious, quickly saying, "Elder Ye, fair competition, right? Why resort to threats
of force?"

"Enough said, if you dare to compete, don’t blame me for turning my back on you. If you ask me for
help in the future and my Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe even budges, then I've lost!" Ye Chen spoke
coldly.

After speaking.
Ye Chen sat down and said nothing more.

Xiang Wenlong sighed beside him, "This young man has only been practicing Corpse Nourishing for
three months, right?"

Ye Chen nodded.
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Although his face remained cold, joy was already surfacing in his heart.

He had not expected that Wen Jiu was still hiding a trick, an Upper Realm Black Corpse capable of
tearing apart a Body Refining Third Iron Puppet with its own hands.

This Heterodox Talent was not unworthy of the harsh words he spoke to Xun Jiangxing.



Meanwhile.
Wen Jiu stepped into the sixth level followed by more than a dozen people.

Originally, the people behind him were still handing their name cards to Wen Jiu, but when they
saw the situation on the sixth level, they all fell silent.

Because those who had come up earlier than them were watching a battle, Qi Cultivation Fourth
Layer against Qi Cultivation Third Layer.

The one at the Qi Cultivation Third Layer was currently the number one recognized by all, Wang
Xianzhi, while his opponent in the array was a Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer main peak disciple,
though this Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer disciple was just an ordinary disciple.

Not one of the Twelve Departments’ elite.

But after all, there was a difference of one realm.

Yet, nobody expected Wang Xianzhi to match his opponent move for move, and for a while, the Qi
Cultivation Fourth Layer main peak disciple, who couldn’t use his Magical Artifacts, was at a loss

as to what to do with Wang Xianzhi, which made Wen Jiu realize what it meant to be a genius.

Though he appeared only in his twenties, his mastery and application of techniques were quite
profound and skilled, as if he had experienced countless battles.

Additionally, the techniques he practiced were not simple, so the main peak Qi Cultivation Fourth
Layer disciple was completely helpless against Wang Xianzhi.

Upon hearing others discuss it, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but feel a ripple in his heart because Wang
Xianzhi also came from the Mortal World. The whole town had been slaughtered by Heterodox
Demons, leaving only him saved by a Side Peak Master.

Afterwards, he followed the Side Peak Master to cultivate, unexpectedly reaching Qi Cultivation
First Layer within a month, then stepping into Qi Cultivation Second Layer within the second year,
and forcibly breaking into Qi Cultivation Third Layer in the third year.

And it was in the Mortal World.

Only relying on Spirit Stones to cultivate.

Truly unbelievable and exaggerated.

After joining the side peak, he wholeheartedly immersed himself in cultivating techniques and was
adopted by the Side Peak Master as a foster son.

Though he hasn’t reached Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer, his same-realm invincibility earned him a
reputation within a year, with no Side Peak Steward being his match.

In this regard.



Wen Jiu could only say, this guy must have some great luck.
Or rather, he has a cheat.
And probably a big one.

Otherwise, how could a Heterodox Cultivator, combined with the daily settlement panel, the
Corpse Remains Death Land, and that night at the Chen Jia Clan Land Blood Pool, only suppress
him by two realms in three months?

But then he thought about how in the Cultivation Realm, people with fortuitous encounters were
everywhere, so he felt relieved.

Soon.

The battle came to an end.
No one won.

No one lost.

Because the rules stated that holding out for a hundred breaths’ time in a cross-realm battle meant
passing this level.

"Junior Brother, congratulations." The Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer main peak disciple was not
ashamed for failing to defeat Wang Xianzhi; instead, he warmly cupped his fist in a salute, "In
time, Junior Brother will surely soar to great heights!"

But Wang Xianzhi just responded coolly, "Thank you, Senior Brother, for holding back."
With that, he went up the stairs alone.

Soon.

It was Du Feng and others’ turn to compete.

Qi Cultivation Second Layer facing Qi Cultivation Third Layer.

Just across a small realm.

When Du Feng turned around and suddenly saw Wen Jiu watching the scene from behind, he was
taken aback, a bit puzzled as to how Wen Jiu managed to break through.

Wasn’t Wen Jiu supposed to have not cultivated any techniques at all?
Could it be his Black Corpse?

It seemed very likely.



However, Du Feng did not pay much more attention, as he was focused ahead, with confidence
stronger than ever.

The past no longer affected him.

He was still himself.

That outstanding genius!

The only person who could suppress him was a monster like Wang Xianzhi!

"Senior Brother, let’s begin." Du Feng faced the Qi Cultivation Third Layer main peak disciple with
unwavering confidence.

"As you wish."

The main peak disciple replied.

A hundred breaths later.

Du Feng walked out of the array tiredly, slowly ascending to a higher level.

Although somewhat weary.

Each step he took was firm and steady.

He couldn’t help but glance at Wen Jiu, a thought emerging—surely, he couldn’t keep up now?
The Black Corpse was strong.

But Wen Jiu’s body was weak.

And he was facing a Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer main peak disciple.

The opponent only needed to capture the leader first, surely able to send Wen Jiu away.

As Du Feng left, the frequency of disciples coming forward to battle increased, as crossing realms
was not something everyone could do.

Some Qi Cultivation Second Layer lasted for thirty breaths.
Some Qi Cultivation Second Layer lasted merely ten breaths.

The number of eliminations increased, with only three out of ten people surviving a hundred
breaths and moving upward.



But what Wen Jiu did not expect was that Chen Daoqing actually held out, using seven different
techniques within a hundred breaths, each at least reaching an accomplished state. This was
indeed unexpected for Wen Jiu.

"Big brother, I’ll wait for you!"

However, the previous bout left Chen Daoqing exhausted, and while waiting for Wen Jiu, he sat
cross-legged outside the array to restore his Dantian Magical Power.

After Chen Daoqing spoke, everyone looked towards Wen Jiu, eyes full of anticipation because they
had previously witnessed Wen Jiu’s Black Corpse tearing apart an Iron Puppet, and so they were

particularly eager for this cross-realm battle.

But the Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer main peak disciple was a bit puzzled, not understanding why
these people were all looking at Wen Jiu.

However, upon discovering that Wen Jiu was at Qi Cultivation Third Layer, he gradually
understood the reason, after all, only Wang Xianzhi had reached Qi Cultivation Third Layer, while
the others were mostly still at Qi Cultivation Second Layer.

Therefore, a battle between Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer and Qi Cultivation Third Layer was indeed
very appealing.

"Junior Brother, come."
The main peak disciple said after entering the array.

Wen Jiu looked around, speculating if the elders were observing them through other means.
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Since you’ve decided to show off a bit and ensure Elder Ye Chen is satisfied, Wen Jiu resolved to
reveal a little more this time.

However, as per the usual practice, conceal seventy percent and reveal thirty percent.
"Senior Brother, thank you for letting me win."

Wen Jiu once again retrieved the Corpse Nurturing Coffin, still maintaining the Three Evil Corpses
at the power of a Black Corpse, but raised the Blood Transformation Body to the Fourth Layer.



"Heterodox Corpse Nurturer." The Peak Disciple was somewhat surprised, but there was a faint
hint of displeasure on his face, "With so many cultivation techniques at Deadman Peak, why does
Junior Brother insist on practicing the methods of Heterodox Demons?"

When the words fell.

The Peak Disciple immediately formed a seal, with sword light flickering around him, and over a
dozen silver sword shadows began to dance around.

He hadn’t used this technique against Wang Xianzhi, and seeing it now, other Peak Disciples’
expressions changed.

"Senior Brother Lin, this is just an evaluation, there’s no need to use the Sword Dance Technique,
right?" A Qi Cultivation Third Layer Peak Disciple hurriedly spoke.

In the relics of the Cloud Sect, Ye Chen’s expression became serious, "The Sword Dance Technique
is one of the top Sword Dao Techniques outside the Twelve Departments’ secret techniques, it can
be a trump card for Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer and Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer cultivators, yet this
child intends to kill!"

Xiang Wenlong’s expression also changed, "This is just an evaluation, what’s this kid trying to do
by using the Sword Dance Technique."

When the words fell.

A sharp-faced, intense sword intent emanating youth sitting in the front row, none other than the
Main Peak Elder Bai Jianxin of the Demon Suppression Department, Qi Cultivation Ninth Level, and
one of the four main figures of the Main Peak, coldly spoke out, "Junior Brother Ye, is there a rule
that says he can’t use the Sword Dance Technique? You usually favor the Heterodox, I can turn a
blind eye, but you even want to take on Heterodox disciples as personal students... have you
forgotten the chaos of the Heterodox Dao back in the day? Do you wish to raise a tiger and invite

calamity?"

At these words, the atmosphere plummeted to a freezing point.

Was this your directive?" Ye Chen’s face turned cold.

Bai Jianxin sneered, "You favor the Heterodox, can’t someone else loathe them?"
"But this is just an evaluation."

Ye Chen suddenly stood up.

Frightening Xiang Wenlong beside him, who quickly reached out to pull him back because he knew
Ye Chen might really take action.



If they were to fight, wouldn’t it make a huge scandal if word got out?

But internally, he was also a bit displeased. Clearly, this was just an evaluation, yet the Peak
Disciple resorted to using the Sword Dance Technique, considered a trump card for Qi Cultivation
Fifth Layer cultivators, as a lethal move. This was truly taking bullying too far.

Bai Jianxin did not stand up, nor did he look at Ye Chen, merely spoke coldly, "The existence of the
Heterodox is a mistake!"

HYou!H
Anger began to show on Ye Chen’s brows.

Just at that moment, from behind the light screen, the Black Corpse suddenly charged towards the
Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer Peak Disciple.

Ye Chen’s group’s attention was immediately drawn.

That Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer Peak Disciple angrily spoke, "Today I won’t kill you, but I'll tear
this Black Corpse into pieces!"

When the words fell.

Over a dozen sword lights swiftly slashed toward the Black Corpse, and the powerful sword intent
could be clearly felt even through the array.

Compared to the Black Corpse, it was a world apart.

At the same time, one of them rapidly sped toward Wen Jiu, clearly aiming to resolve both Wen Jiu
and the threat in one fell swoop.

Outside the array, Chen Daoqing, shocked by the formidable sword intent, hurriedly shouted,
"Brother Wen, watch out! He’s serious, he wasn’t this strong when dealing with Wang Xianzhi!"

Chen Daoqing’s words were actually what others wanted to say.

Everyone was puzzled.

They didn’t understand why the Peak Disciple suddenly resorted to lethal moves.

But there was no time to think now, as that sword light was already rushing toward Wen Jiu.
The next moment.

A wave of corpse energy flew out, colliding with the sword light aimed at Wen Jiu, forcibly
shattering it.

This scene caught everyone off guard.



However, what was even more unexpected was that the Black Corpse rushed into the midst of the
sword light, letting the sword light chop at will, emerging unscathed, and even sped up, charging
at that Peak Disciple.

The Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer Peak Disciple’s face changed dramatically, and just as he was
about to retreat, the Black Corpse was already upon him.

"Die!"

The Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer Peak Disciple hastily formed seal again, and the sword light and
sword intent sharply intensified, all directed at the Black Corpse.

However.

The Black Corpse still emerged unscathed, and directly leapt up, brutally kicking him out of the
array.

Boom!
Only a loud crash was heard.

The Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer Peak Disciple slammed hard against the wall, and the massive
sword light along with its intent dissipated.

"Senior Brother!"

Another Peak Disciple turned pale with shock, rushed up to check on the now motionless Senior
Brother.

A finger probe.

There was no more breath.
"Senior Brother is dead!"

The Peak Disciple was alarmed.

Other Peak Disciples rushed over in horror, but whether they checked his breath or pulse, there
were no signs of life.

At this moment, all the Side Peak Disciples were stunned and at a loss.

They had no words.

Dead.

The Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer Peak Disciple was killed by the Black Corpse at first contact.

This...



They had just been worried for Wen Jiu, but the reversal happened too quickly.

The Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer Peak Disciple used a killing move, but not only failed to threaten
Wen Jiu, was instead kicked to death by the Black Corpse.

"This..."

"Am I dreaming?"

"Pinch me... Damn, not on my ass!"

"Cross-level battle, instant kill of Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer?"

All the Side Peak Disciples exchanged looks, doubting the reality of the match.
Is this really not just an act?

However.

Seeing the Peak Disciples hurriedly force-feeding elixirs, and sitting to infuse magical power to
forcefully continue life.

They believed.
Had to believe.
Wen Jiu watched the scene, then looked at the angry Black Corpse.

He knew that after sensing the killing intent from the other side, the Black Corpse, in anger, used
the full power of the Quadruple Blood Body.

But he really didn’t expect the opponent to be so fragile, ending up kicked to death.

But what’s done is done.

Wen Jiu didn’t feel any guilt just because the opponent was a fellow disciple.

Since you intended to kill and used lethal moves, you can’t blame the Black Corpse for angrily
retaliating and fighting back with the full power of the Fourth Layer of the Blood Transformation

Body.

"I just don’t know if killing a fellow disciple will lead to being expelled from the evaluation." Wen
Jiu secretly thought to himself.

To be honest.
He still wanted to cling to Elder Ye Chen’s thigh.

But if he really got expelled from the evaluation, he would just have to find another path.



With the daily settlement panel, even if he ends up as an ordinary disciple, Wen Jiu wouldn’t
WOrTy.
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Waited for a moment.
There was no movement inside the Black Spirit Tower.

No one came to make him withdraw from the examination, but rather, some Main Peak disciples
accused him of why he killed a fellow disciple.

Wen Jiu ignored them because he knew their anger wouldn’t be changed by anything he said.
"Let’s go."
Wen Jiu patted the dazed Chen Daoqing, and walked up calmly.

Chen Daoqing quickly followed, looking at Wen Jiu with admiration, his gaze even revealing a trace
of flattery, "Big Brother, you really hid well before. A Main Peak disciple got kicked to death with
just one kick."

"You surprised me too," Wen Jiu replied.

Chen Daoging smiled bitterly, "It was all because my grandfather forced me, I’ve been thrown into
Demon Beast dens several times and barely made it out."

"That’s pretty harsh."
Indeed.
Only a strict master could produce excellent disciples.

"But certainly not as ruthless as big brother you," Chen Daoqing immediately recalled the scene of
burning pain from the Illusion Realm earlier.



At the same time.
In the Cloud Sect ruins.

Some elders were sighing, others were discussing, but most were marveling at the powerful
strength of the Black Corpse.

To kick to death a Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer disciple of the Main Peak, it was imaginable how
strong the corpse and the power of the Black Corpse were.

Although there were also reasons due to the location, if it was in an open place, a Qi Cultivation
Fourth Layer cultivator would not let the Black Corpse get close, but that’s how battles are, it’s
impossible for the environment to always favor the Qi Cultivation cultivator.

But at this moment Bai Jianxin had already stood up, coldly saying, "Murdering a fellow disciple is
truly heartless and ruthless. If a person of such character grows up, for Deadman Peak, it would
definitely be raising a tiger to invite calamity."

Before Ye Chen could retort, Bai Jianxin had already turned and swept his gaze over the elders,
"Everyone, a person who even Kkills fellow disciples, I suggest canceling his examination
qualification, and furthermore, he should be prohibited from joining the Twelve Departments."
As soon as he finished speaking.

There were people who immediately seconded.

Expressing agreement.

The rare smile on Ye Chen’s face suddenly froze, the Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe had already
appeared in his hand, anger surged with murderous intent, "Who dares to deprive my disciple’s

rights, I will let them taste the might of the Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe!"

Xiang Wenlong, upon hearing Ye Chen already refer to Wen Jiu as a disciple, twitched his mouth
but immediately stood up to support.

"Elder Bai, clearly it was that Main Peak disciple who used lethal moves first, if you don’t need
your eyes, dig them out!"

"Indeed, birds of a feather flock together!" Bai Jianxin, between his eyebrows, also revealed a faint
sign of anger.

However.
Just as tensions were mounting between both sides.

A thunderous voice sounded, empty and resonant.



"Continue the examination."

Just four words made the elders dare not say more, all sat back down and no longer mentioned
revoking Wen Jiu’s examination qualification.

Only because it was the voice of the Great Elder.
The first under the Peak Master!
In the absence of the Peak Master, everything is decided by the Great Elder!

Since the Great Elder said to continue the examination, did not mention revoking Wen Jiu’s
examination qualification, naturally they couldn’t bring it up again.

"Senior Brother!"

But Bai Jianxin seemed unwilling.

Yet the response was cold, "Enough."

Only then did Bai Jianxin sit back, with anger between his brows, but ultimately said nothing more.
Seemingly afraid.

Or seemingly unable.

Ye Chen put away the Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe, although he didn’t turn anger into joy, he still
bowed in the direction the voice came from.

"Thank you, Senior Brother, for upholding justice!"
But this time there was no response.

Ye Chen didn’t mind, after sitting down his gaze returned to the light curtain, watching Wen Jiu
slowly ascend to the seventh floor.

Though his face showed no joy.

He was already quite satisfied with Wen Jiu.
Good kid.

Actually had such a hidden trick up his sleeve.

The Black Zombie Body can withstand the Sword Dance Technique attacks of the Qi Cultivation
Fourth Layer, its corpse body has at least reached Body Refining Fourth Layer, maybe it’s already
infinitely close to Body Refining Fifth Layer. Yet this kid has only been nourishing the corpse for
three months.



Seems this kid has always liked staying in the Corpse Remains Death Land for a reason.

The seventh floor.
The eighth trial.

When Wen Jiu and Chen Daoqing stepped in, what greeted them again was the test of the Illusion
Realm.

In response, Wen Jiu tentatively walked inside, and as before, the illusion effects didn’t affect him
at all. But this time, Wen Jiu clearly felt that his awakening speed was slower.

However, Wen Jiu was not surprised, after all, his Yin Technique, Law-Devouring Yin Insect
couldn’t completely immunize against illusions.

It would be unrealistic.

Yet in the Corpse Nourishing Secret Technique of Golden Cloud Valley, there is an insect
specifically meant to break illusions, if there’s time he might cultivate them.

Anyway, since he came to the Main Peak, he doesn’t plan to go back there.
For the next twenty to thirty years.

Even longer.

Wen Jiu plans to stay at Deadman Peak.

Soon.

The seventh layer was traversed without obstruction.

But this time Chen Daoqing didn’t make it through, his will and mind couldn’t support him to reach
the eighth level.

This time, Wen Jiu wasn’t surprised, after all, Chen Daoqing’s mentality was once affected by Du
Feng’s transformation.

Trapped in the Illusion Realm with Chen Daoqing was a top-grade Spirit Root genius. A top-grade
Spirit Root genius being blocked on the seventh layer, just like Chen Daoging, was indeed ironic
and poignant.

After waiting for a while without seeing Chen Daoqing come out, Wen Jiu proceeded to the eighth
level, which was the ninth trial.

Only one step away from the tenth trial.



Yet Wen Jiu’s goal was not to pass the tenth trial, but to achieve a score that would satisfy Ye Chen.

Regarding the eighth layer, the test was still conducted in the Illusion Realm. Unlike previous tests,
this one tested loyalty, loyalty to Deadman Peak, and the level of illusion was significantly raised.

Understandably, if not loyal to Deadman Peak, why would Deadman Peak invest a lot of resources
in nurturing you?
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Even if the Yin Technique and Law-Devouring Yin Insect did not break the illusion in the trial of
the eighth level, he felt no fear, as he never intended to leave Deadman Peak.

As for loyalty.

Wen Jiu could only say that as long as Deadman Peak did not fail him, he would not fail Deadman
Peak. In crucial moments, he was even willing to step forward.

Meanwhile.

Ye Chen coldly looked at Bai Jianxin, "Elder Bai, open your dog eyes wide and see clearly, stop
using your butt eyes to look at my disciple!"

Bai Jianxin twitched at the corner of his mouth, feeling angry inside, but he didn’t retort because
Wen Jiu had indeed passed the eighth level.

The eighth level’s trial was personally modified by the Great Elder and was extremely harsh on
disciples. There were instances before where disciples with top-grade single-attribute Spirit Roots
failed the trial. Wen Jiu’s success demonstrated his loyalty to Deadman Peak.

If he retorted now, it would be tantamount to questioning the Great Elder’s capability, as well as
questioning what their master had taught them.

He couldn’t bear that accusation.



So he could only let Ye Chen mock him.

The ninth level of the Black Spirit Tower.

The tenth stage of the main peak’s assessment.

Wen Jiu ascended step by step, and upon reaching the ninth level, he was met with a series of huge
stone steles.

The steles were covered with pale golden text, emitting a unique and unsettling aura, as if a late-
stage Qi Cultivation cultivator were calmly standing in front of you, while you gazed up at him.

In front of the steles, Wang Xianzhi, Du Feng, and other eight top-grade single-attribute Spirit Root
individuals stood there, along with two middle-grade Spirit Root disciples. Wen Jiu wasn’t

surprised by the middle-grade Spirit Root disciples reaching this point.

Because cultivation sometimes requires talent, and Spirit Roots can only somewhat determine
one’s cultivation speed and the upper limit of one’s cultivation realm.

When Wen Jiu arrived, only a few people looked back at him; others were fully focused on the
golden text on the steles. Once the rules were communicated via Divine Sense Communication,
Wen Jiu understood their concentration.

Three days to learn a technique from the steles.
The trial tested comprehension and cultivation technique talent.

"No wonder the completion of this stage leads to the elders’ favor and being accepted as an elder’s
direct disciple."

Learning a technique in three days.

The required comprehension and talent were not simple.

Cultivators who could achieve this, even those with only middle-grade Spirit Roots, were destined
for extraordinary futures. In the Cultivation Realm, Spirit Roots are indeed important, but so are
talent and comprehension, which determine one’s strength within the same realm.

If you only have Spirit Roots but lack talent, you’ll remain mediocre within the same realm.

Even if you have an extraordinary technique, it would take you a long time to cultivate it to
mastery, to perfection.



"I wonder if there are any Heterodox Techniques." Wen Jiu wasn’t very confident about normal Qi
Cultivation Techniques.

If given more time, he could slowly accumulate experience through his daily settlement panel,
achieving small success, then great success.

But in three days, who knows if the daily settlement panel would be effective.

Wen Jiu immediately walked towards the steles, examining them one by one. As expected, they
were mostly Qi Cultivation Techniques. But Wen Jiu noticed something peculiar because he hadn’t
heard of most of these techniques.

True Spirit Technique.

Godslaying Technique.

Summoning Technique.

Such names, not only unfamiliar, but even a casual glance revealed their complexity. But as Wen
Jiu continued to look around, something felt off.

What came before the Godslaying Technique?

Summoning Technique?

Huh?

What came before the Summoning Technique?

"Something’s wrong!"

Wen Jiu suddenly realized that the text on the steles gradually faded from his memory.

Realizing this issue, Wen Jiu took out a Talisman Brush and recorded the text from the stele onto
Talisman Paper. However, the recorded text did not disappear; even after waiting a while, it

remained.

But when Wen Jiu turned to look at the second stele, both the text on the Talisman Paper and in his
mind began to blur.

"What technique is this?"
Wen Jiu was quite amazed, though not surprised, as the existence of the Cultivation Realm for so
many years couldn’t mean everyone would cultivate the same old ways. Surely, someone would

explore new methods.

At that moment, Du Feng suddenly turned, intending to see who was wandering beside him.



But upon seeing Wen Jiu, Du Feng’s face tightened, and the confident anchor in his heart slightly
loosened at this moment.

How did he catch up!
Why?

At the same time, Wang Xianzhi, who was meticulously examining the golden text on the steles,
paused, seemingly preparing to start cultivating.

Seeing Wen Jiu recording, he explained, "Don’t bother trying, once you look at the second stele, the
text from the first cannot be retained in any form... Clearly, the techniques on these steles are
exclusive secrets of the Black Spirit Tower, so we’re allowed to learn only one."

"Thank you."

Wen Jiu replied.

He also eyed Wang Xianzhi with curiosity.

He was curious, what kind of backing did this guy have?

But Wang Xianzhi didn’t look at him again, instead sitting cross-legged on the ground to start
cultivating the technique. Following him, the others also sat down.

Du Feng glanced at Wen Jiu twice more, thinking to himself: This must be his limit, I can definitely
surpass him!

After mentally encouraging himself, Du Feng also sat down to start cultivating, not wanting to fall
behind.

Wen Jiu, however, continued wandering around, wanting to see if there were any Heterodox
Techniques. This time, Wen Jiu didn’t record anything but marked a line on the Talisman Paper if
he found a Heterodox Technique. After circling around, he had three marks on the Talisman Paper.
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"Three."

Wen Jiu glanced at the talisman paper and began seeking one by one, but suddenly he had a
thought.

An opportunity missed is an opportunity lost forever.



So he tried to enlist the help of the Black Corpse to record one left-handed art, while he recorded
another.

After trying it out, it indeed worked.
The Three Evil Corpses retained a left-handed art in its mind, but Wen Jiu didn’t remember the
name nor did he try to. He only remembered it was very useful to him, though not suitable for

practicing in public.

The other left-handed secret technique was Yin Spirit Technique, which could use the Yin
technique to condense various forms of silent Yin Spirits.

They become another pair of eyes for him.
If cultivated to perfection, the location of the silent Yin Spirit, as long as it’s within three hundred
miles, the practitioner can see through its eyes what the silent Yin Spirit sees. For Wen Jiu, it

meant having many more pairs of eyes.

Encountering threats from afar, he could send the silent Yin Spirit to scout while he remained in a
very safe area.

Not to mention the Blood Corpse Escape and Three Rivers Ghost Concealment.
Perfect!

Sitting down cross-legged, Wen Jiu began practicing the Yin Spirit Technique, waiting for midnight
when the daily settlement panel appeared.

As long as the daily settlement panel conducts a calculation.
He can then start learning the technique.

Thus it is considered mastered.

Time passed bit by bit.

During this time, more people joined the eighth floor.

But ultimately came to a halt at twenty, no longer increasing.

Among over two thousand, only twenty made it to the eighth floor, the ninth phase, truly sifting
through the sands of time.

Soon.
Others also began progressively cultivating techniques.

Unaware of how long time passed, finally a daily settlement panel appeared before Wen Jiu,
without any surprises.



[Daily Settlement Panel Lv2 (195/1000)]
[Today’s Settlement!]

[Practiced top Qi Cultivation Stage’s left-handed secret method Yin Spirit Technique for seven
hours in the Black Spirit Tower, panel experience +1, Yin Spirit Technique experience +14.]

The next moment.
The skill panel popped up again.
[Technique: Yin Spirit Technique entry level (14/1000)+]

"As expected of the top left-handed secret technique at the Qi Cultivation Stage, requiring one
thousand points of experience to reach minor achievement." Wen Jiu marveled inwardly, while
standing up because once experience calculation is completed, the technique enters.

With this.

Wen Jiu has effectively learned it.

Standing up afterward, Wen Jiu glanced at the other nineteen people, all still cultivating without
exception.

Initially, Wen Jiu considered going to the tenth phase immediately, was that too high-profile? But
considering he came to cling to Ye Chen, he must achieve a result to satisfy him, this should be
satisfactory, right?

Truth be told, Wen Jiu was unsure.

After all, the other was one of the four giants of Deadman Peak.

A fierce individual capable of contending with Qi Cultivation Eighth and Ninth Layer cultivators at
Qi Cultivation Seventh Layer.

Thus, after much hesitation, Wen Jiu was the first to head to the tenth phase, though blocked by a
restriction barring his path. Wen Jiu tried to use the Yin Spirit Technique, creating a palm-sized
smoke-shaped Yin Spirit.

As he proceeded, the restriction vanished.

Wen Jiu walked confidently onward.

In the ruins of Cloud Sect.

The elders silently watched the scene.



They could hardly believe what they were seeing with their own eyes.

The secret techniques within the Black Spirit Tower are Cloud Sect’s true secret techniques, their
preciousness needless to say, and their cultivation difficulty isn’t low. Mastering them in three
days is not easy, requiring exceptional perception, yet Wen Jiu used only half a day.

Half a day.

Even those once suppressing the young cultivators of the entire Three Thousand Miles in the Far
West, the pride of Cloud Sect, couldn’t compare.

Watching this scene, the corner of Bai Jianxin’s mouth twitched.

Xiang Wenlong sat gloomily in place, witnessing Wen Jiu soaring to the ninth floor, his heart
wrenched.

Xun Jiangxing looked at Ye Chen, then at Wen Jiu, gritting his teeth as he stood up and spoke, "Two
thousand low-grade spirit stones for a direct disciple spot, who will sell, immediately trade, I have
decided to break off with Ye Chen!"

The rare smile on Ye Chen’s mouth disappeared, surprised by Wen Jiu’s astounding ability.
This perception.

It’s no wonder his heterodox talent is so exaggerated.

Seems like he found a gem this time.

But just as he was celebrating, upon hearing Xun Jiangxing’s words, Ye Chen flew into a rage,
grasping the Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe again.

Who dares to sell!

He’ll beat whoever does!

In the Black Spirit Tower.

Wang Xianzhi rose calmly, his brow relaxed; although his cultivation progress was not very fast,
three days were enough.

But upon rising and opening his eyes, Wang Xianzhi suddenly felt like something was missing
before him, but couldn’t recall what it was at the moment.

After stretching and rubbing his brow, Wang Xianzhi sat down again without pondering what
exactly was missing.

At the same time.



Du Feng opened his eyes, his brow locked.
"Progress is slow, three days are insufficient."

Frustrated, Du Feng forcibly began running the Calming Spell, forcing himself to regain composure,
but upon opening his eyes, he suddenly noticed one person missing.

Scanning around briefly, Du Feng was startled.

Where’s Wen Jiu?

Where is Wen Jiu?

"Gave up?" Du Feng raised a brow, scanning around but still not seeing Wen Jiu’s figure.
No way.

Wen Jiu making it this far indicates determination like his own, how could he give up due to a
minor setback?

Could it be...

As this thought arose, Du Feng immediately looked toward the entrance of the stairway, his already
unsettled heart growing more anxious.

Impossible!

Absolutely impossible!

Such a short time, just over half a day.
How could it be?

Yet scanning the surroundings, there’s no trace of Wen Jiu, Du Feng grew even more flustered,
hastily sitting down and crazily chanting the Calming Spell.

Ten times aren’t enough.

Then a hundred times!

Meanwhile, Wen Jiu had reached the ninth floor.
Which is the tenth phase.

Even at this phase, though not passing, one would be taken as a disciple by the elder, but Wen Jiu
felt Elder Ye wouldn’t be satisfied with such a result.



"Fine, try to move further, as far as possible." Wen Jiu still adhered to the principle of hiding seven
and revealing three.

The next moment.

Wen Jiu surveyed the surroundings.

Without checking the left-handed art the Three Evil Corpses recorded.

He worried the technique would activate across the entire Black Spirit Tower.

As he scanned his surroundings, Wen Jiu saw someone, but devoid of human aura, only magical
power fluctuation.

Clearly.

It was a puppet.

Originally its aura was only at Qi Cultivation Third Layer, but sensing Wen Jiu’s Qi Cultivation
Third Layer aura, its aura began progressively ascending, reaching Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer,
further to Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer, though it ceased at Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer.

"Two layers difference."

Wen Jiu suddenly understood something.

No wonder even failing here, the elder would accept disciples, as the tenth phase requires crossing
two layers.

Crossing two layers to face the opponent, is this something a normal person can do?
[Running late tonight.
Sorry.

The second update tonight will be before midnight.]
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A few moments later, the rules were conveyed through Divine Sense Communication into Wen Jiu’s
ear, still insisting on a hundred breaths of time.



But the puppet was no ordinary puppet; it was a special puppet with the strength of a Body
Refining Fifth Layer and a Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer.

To persist for a hundred breaths of time under such circumstances, one must reveal part of the
Three Evil Corpses’ power.

"Then let’s reveal it."
Wen Jiu took out the Corpse Nurturing Coffin.

Hide seven-tenths and reveal three-tenths, keeping the Three Evil Corpses at the lower realm, and
a Quadruple Blood Body should easily withstand a hundred breaths of time. But merely enduring a
hundred breaths might not be enough; Wen Jiu felt the best choice was to strike a balance.

In this way, it would be a display.

Yet not overly so.

After making the decision, Wen Jiu opened the Corpse Nurturing Coffin, and the humanoid puppet
followed, slowly raising its hand to form a seal, with flames flickering at its fingertips. In the next
moment, the humanoid puppet, accompanied by a hot wave and fiery illusion snake, rushed
forward.

From within the Corpse Nurturing Coffin, the legs of the Three Evil Corpses bent, and it leapt out,
sprinting forward, its hands suddenly forming cold corpse qi into iron chains sweeping toward the

fiery illusion snake, but it was caught in the snake’s fiery jaws.

The fiery illusion snake attempted to pull, seemingly trying to drag the Three Evil Corpses over,
but the Three Evil Corpses yanked forcefully with one hand, shattering the snake’s head. Next, the
humanoid puppet formed another seal.

The fiery snake grew three heads.
All three heads spewed flames.

Instantly, the ninth layer turned into a sea of fire, the fiery snake thriving like a fish in water,
rolling with fiery waves toward the Three Evil Corpses.

The momentum was overwhelming.
Unstoppable.

But the Three Evil Corpses did not retreat, standing before Wen Jiu, its body suddenly erupting
with Three Evil Corpse Qi, pressing the flames into retreat, then the Three Evil Corpses lunged
forward, the Three Evil Corpse Qi transforming into two massive corpse hands grabbing the fiery



snake, while the snake coiled around the Three Evil Corpses, and the two were thoroughly
entangled in combat.

Seeing this, Ye Chen, who was originally quarreling and preparing to act, froze, his Thousand-
Pound Tyrant Axe halting in mid-air.

Xiang Wenlong, worried Ye Chen might actually strike, paused too, his gaze fixed intently on the
scene in the light curtain.

Xun Jiangxing, in contrast, showed ecstasy, his resolve growing even stronger, visibly different
from Bai Jianxin who twitched the corner of his mouth.

At this moment.
The elders were silent.

Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer and Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer were merely akin to children in their
eyes, but the black corpse raised by a Qi Cultivation Third Layer was able to fiercely match a
puppet on par with dual cultivation of body and technique at Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer, truly
opened their eyes.

At this moment.

What Top-Grade Single-Attribute Spirit Root?

What Wang Xianzhi?

All seemed to pale in comparison.

They focused intently on the black corpse.

No, it should be said on the Three Evil Corpses.

They focused on the struggle between the Three Evil Corpses and the fiery snake, evenly matched,
unable to decide, and for a while did not know what to say.

Words seemed insufficient to express their astonishment within.

Simultaneously, in the Black Spirit Tower, the puppet, seeing the fiery snake unable to resolve the
Three Evil Corpses, immediately fixed its gaze on Wen Jiu.

But before it could move, the Three Evil Corpses forcibly tore the fiery snake apart, roared, and
lunged forward. In haste, the humanoid puppet could only engage in combat, meeting the Three
Evil Corpses’ grasp with a single hand.

The puppet did not retreat.

Nor did the Three Evil Corpses retreat.



After a stalemate for three breaths, both sides engaged in close combat, fighting fiercely and
relentlessly on the ninth floor of the Black Spirit Tower.

Blows landed solidly, causing the elders to be deeply astonished.
Dozens of breaths later.
Someone recognized it.

"Three Evil Corpses, so it’s the Three Evil Corpse Nurturing Technique." An elder was suddenly
enlightened, yet his face deepened with surprise.

Because the Three Evil Corpses were products of his era.

During his time, the Three Evil Corpses had shone brilliantly on the main peak, nurtured by a
disciple of the Night Patrol Department, surnamed Mu, with a Middle-Grade Spirit Root, yet had
then overwhelmed a group of Top-Grade Spirit Roots.

Back then, he could only look up to its renown.

Unfortunately, that Mu surnamed disciple eventually succumbed to the backlash of Yin and corpse
qi, ultimately halting at the Middle Stage of Qi Cultivation.

In the end, reluctantly choosing to leave the main peak and retire to a side peak.

Ye Chen also naturally recognized the Three Evil Corpses, although he did not doubt the origin of
the Three Evil Corpse Nurturing Technique.

Because Mu Canglong was that man’s son, and the favor of passing on the technique Wen Jiu
referred to seemed to indicate Mu Canglong had handed it down to him.

At this moment, Ye Chen’s joy and satisfaction had already turned into shock; he never expected
this kid had been hiding such a tactic before. In three months’ time, cultivating the black corpse
into a powerful Three Evil Corpses.

This kid.
The Heterodox Talent is truly terrifying.

Moreover, from examining Wen Jiu’s body, the intrusion of Yin qi was not very severe, and with
some effort, it could be alleviated.

Hence, the Middle Stage of Qi Cultivation definitely wouldn’t be his endpoint, might even only be a
beginning.

This kid.

He’s a sure recruit!



Even if Wen Jiu couldn’t break through the tenth layer, shattering that person’s record.

A hundred breaths later.
The puppet gradually withdrew, retreating calmly.

Upon closer inspection, one could see various ghastly scars on its body, though the puppet
essentially restrained its power to the Body Refining Fifth Layer, so despite the Three Evil Corpses’
ferocious and relentless assault, it was unable to inflict substantial harm.

Nonetheless, the ghastly wounds on it were testament to the ferocity and brutality of the Three
Evil Corpses’ attacking power.

"Perfect."

After the Three Evil Corpses withdrew, Wen Jiu returned it to the Corpse Nurturing Coffin, then
proceeded toward the tenth layer.

As for the condition on the tenth layer, Wen Jiu decided to assess before proceeding. If it were still
combat, he certainly wouldn’t continue.

Exposing the Three Evil Corpses and the Quadruple Blood Body was already his limit, further
exposure might be overreaching.

Upon reaching the tenth layer, what came into view were three humanoid demons, bound by
massive golden talismanic patterns. As Wen Jiu arrived, they began to struggle frantically,
unleashing a series of furious roars at him.

The approaching fierce demonic aura prompted Wen Jiu to immediately reconsider the challenge.
Capable of overcoming.
But unnecessary.

The three Tier One Middle demons, comparable to Fifth-Stage Body Refining Cultivators, with the
rule to proceed being to kill one.

To kill one, simply revealing the Quintuple Blood Body wouldn’t suffice; Middle-Grade Three Evil
Corpses’ realm must be exposed too.

There’s no need.

If reaching this stage still couldn’t appease Ye Chen, despite any reluctance, Wen Jiu could only
accept it, opting for another elder as a fallback. Regardless, being a personally accepted disciple by
an elder was a certainty.



From now on, he could cultivate on Deadman Peak with peace of mind. No one would cause him
trouble, and no one would seek him out due to hatred for the Heterodox Dao.

After all, he was a personal disciple of the Elders.

"I give up."

Wen Jiu spoke.

The next moment.

The Black Spirit Tower opened a staircase outside, and Wen Jiu flew out along the staircase.

After flying out of the Black Spirit Tower, Wen Jiu did not linger but directly headed towards the
light curtain where disciples were leaving one after another. Unexpectedly, he encountered three
main peak disciples rushing towards him halfway through.

"Junior Brother Wen!"
"Junior Brother Wen!"
"Junior Brother Wen, wait!"

Accompanied by the shouts of the three, all the disciples raised their eyes towards them, then saw
the three landing in front of Wen Jiu.

The next moment.

Several exclamations erupted.
"Senior Brother Chen!"
"Senior Brother Li!"

"Senior Brother Wang!"

From the Inspection Hall, Spirit Suppression Department, and Earth Treasure Department, the
personal disciples of three Elders showed up together for this person.

Who is this person?

Junior Brother Wen?

Why have I never heard of him?

"Three Senior Brothers." Wen Jiu saluted.

The middle-aged cultivator with the highest cultivation spoke, "Junior Brother Wen, don’t rush to
leave. My master wants to see you."



"My master too."

"So do I."

The other two hurriedly spoke.

As soon as they finished speaking.
The three glared at each other angrily.

Seeing this, Wen Jiu felt reassured. It seems his performance at the Black Spirit Tower has
attracted the Elders’ attention.

It wasn’t a waste of effort after all.

"Please, three senior brothers, lead the way." Wen Jiu responded.

"Please!"

"Please!"

"Please!"

The three immediately ascended with their magical artifacts.

Wen Jiu promptly followed.

As they traveled, Wen Jiu took the opportunity to ask who their masters were.

The answer surprised Wen Jiu: Inspector Hall Main Peak Elder Ye Chen, Earth Treasure
Department Main Peak Elder Xun Jiangxing, and Spirit Suppression Department Main Peak Elder
Xiang Wenlong. This result delighted Wen Jiu.

Ye Chen.

And the Spirit Suppression Department.

He wanted both.

But he wasn’t sure if his recent performance would allow him to have both of them.

If not possible, Wen Jiu would prioritize choosing Ye Chen, as that was his original intention.
Soon.

After crossing the plains, a majestic mountain appeared, and on the edge of the mountain stood a

gigantic building like a palace, over thirty meters high. However, this massive structure seemed to
have been forcibly carved in half.



As they got closer, Wen Jiu saw the surroundings clearly. Compared to the grand hall, the
devastation was even more severe. Ruins and debris covered the ten-mile road. One could imagine
what catastrophe this place endured back then.

Wen Jiu speculated that this should be the former headquarters of the Cloud Sect.

Such a large sect was completely erased from history for offending a legendary Golden Core
Zhenren.

Truly tragic.
And lamentable.

After passing through the ruins, Wen Jiu and the three others crossed a corridor heavily guarded by
Inspection Hall disciples and finally saw the numerous Elders of Deadman Peak sitting before the
Cloud Sect’s main hall.

At first glance, they were all at the Late Stage of Qi Cultivation.
As many as dozens.

The Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer, who was the Peak Master of a side peak, could only stand
obediently on the edge as a guard.

Dozens of them, even without releasing any oppressive aura, when their gazes turned towards Wen
Jiu, he couldn’t help but feel secretly alarmed and almost forgot to bow in greeting.

At this moment, one of them spoke first and floated over to Wen Jiu.

"I am Xun Jiangxing, the Main Peak Elder of the Earth Treasure Department... Young man, are you
willing to join my Earth Treasure Department?"

Ye Chen’s face darkened, and the Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe plunged into the ground with a thud
beside Xun Jiangxing.

"You dare to poach from me!" Ye Chen said angrily.

Xun Jiangxing spoke in a deep voice, stepping towards Ye Chen defiantly, "Elder Ye, according to
sect rules, accepting disciples is a fair competition. Are you going to defy the Peak Master?"

Xun Jiangxing immediately turned and looked at Wen Jiu, speaking directly, "Young man, if you
join my Earth Treasure Department, I’ll first give you three thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones as a
greeting gift, along with a top tier Tier One Middle-grade Magical Artifact. You can choose any of
the ten secret techniques of the Earth Treasure Department to cultivate!"

Wen Jiu’s expression froze.

Wow.



Such wealth and generosity!
Truly deserving of the Main Peak Elder of the Earth Treasure Department!

Three thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones, probably even the Side Peak Master doesn’t have such
wealth.

However.

This was only the greeting gift.
At this moment.

Wen Jiu was immensely satisfied.
Of course.

He wasn’t pleased with Xun Jiangxing’s promises but was satisfied with the cause and effect of
reaping rewards by showing off in the sect.

Isn’t this more comfortable than being a Loose Cultivator, always having to hide?
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"Do not agree!"
Ye Chen glared over angrily.

Wen Jiu chuckled silently and then bowed to Ye Chen again, "Elder Ye, are you satisfied with my
results?"

Upon saying this.

Ye Chen’s eyes narrowed, surprised Wen Jiu remembered this remark. In terms of the test results
alone, he was not satisfied, but Wen Jiu’s Three Evil Corpses had given him too many surprises;
whether the test results met the mark was no longer of utmost importance.

"Not bad." Ye Chen replied with a smile, feeling assured, and then retrieved the Thousand-Pound
Tyrant Axe.

Upon seeing this smile, Xun Jiangxing’s expression stiffened, "Boy, you better think carefully, even
though this old fellow has decent strength, his wealth isn’t substantial; what he can provide you in
resources is definitely not a tenth of mine."



Wen Jiu responded honestly, "Thank you for your kindness, Elder Xun. I’m sincerely flattered, but
I’ve already decided to take Elder Ye as my mentor when I was at Feixian Peak."

"This..."
Xun Jiangxing’s face turned bitter.
He wanted to say a few more words.

But was interrupted by Ye Chen, "I had initially promised that if I were satisfied with your test
results, I'd accept you as my direct disciple. Today, although your test results didn’t quite satisfy
me, your Three Evil Corpses truly surprised me... Tomorrow morning, come to Wuzhong Prefecture
with Li Mu to see me!"

With those words.
Ye Chen tossed out a Main Peak Elder Order.
On it was only one word—Ye.

This was a symbol of his status. With it, Wen Jiu could freely enter and exit anywhere on Deadman
Peak except the peak master’s residence. He could also freely construct his cultivation abode on the
mountainside.

The Side Peak Master must also show respect when seeing it!

"Thank you, Master."

Wen Jiu immediately changed his address.

Ye Chen nodded satisfied, then did not linger further and flew away, leaving only a remark.
"You are quite a clever person."

Xun Jiangxing remained frozen but quickly regained his smile and handed over his identity token,

"Boy, actually being his direct disciple and joining our Earth Treasure Department is not mutually
exclusive."

HHmm?H

Wen Jiu was taken aback, subconsciously looking at Li Mu, the direct disciple of Elder Ye, standing
beside him, and the highest cultivator among the three who approached him earlier. Turning back,
Li Mu nodded slightly, as if suggesting Wen Jiu accept it.

"Thank you, Elder Xun."

Wen Jiu respectfully accepted.



At that moment, Xiang Wenlong’s bitter expression suddenly blossomed into a smile, realizing
something he hadn’t thought of.

Is there a conflict between worshiping Elder Ye and joining Spirit Suppression Department?
No conflict.

Thinking of this, Xiang Wenlong immediately dismounted and strode towards Wen Jiu, who quickly
bowed again upon seeing this.

"I am the Spirit Suppression Main Peak Elder Xiang Wenlong. Without further ado, as long as
you’re willing to join my Spirit Suppression Department, you will receive two... a greeting gift of
one thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones, and you may choose one of Spirit Suppression Department’s
ten secret arts to cultivate at will."

Before Wen Jiu could speak, Xun Jiangxing laughed, "A thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones, Brother
Xiang, you really went all out this time."

Xiang Wenlong ignored Xun Jiangxing, suddenly seemed to recall something, and said to Wen Jiu
with some anticipation, "Boy, although my greeting gift isn’t as grand as his, given your practice of
the Heterodox Dao, my Spirit Suppression Department’s environment should be most suitable for
you!"

Upon hearing this, Wen Jiu respectfully raised his hand, "Please grant me the token, Elder Xiang!"

Xiang Wenlong was extremely delighted, quickly took out his Elder Order from his pocket and
handed it over.

"Boy, I await you!"

Xun Jiangxing was momentarily at a loss, a sense of foreboding arose spontaneously, watching
Xiang Wenlong leave contentedly, and he was bewildered. Could he lose not only to Ye Chen, but
also to Xiang Wenlong?

He could not accept this!

The next moment.

Xun Jiangxing blurted out.

"Four thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones, what do you think?"

Wen Jiu’s mouth twitched; he was witnessing what it meant to be wealthy.
An increase of a thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones just like that.

Honestly speaking.

He really wanted it.



Setting aside other matters, cultivating the Three Evil Corpses needed Spirit Stones, but was
Deadman Peak allowing him to step onto Spirit Suppression Department’s boat with one foot and
stand in Earth Treasure Department’s treasury with the other? Judging by Xun Jiangxing’s
demeanor, it should not be allowed.

Forget it.
Let it be.

Although he would miss out on the treasure trove of Earth Treasure Department, at least he had
achieved the original goal.

Wen Jiu spoke, "Thank you, Elder Xun, for your kind offer; I shall inquire with my master about
this matter in the future before making a decision."

"Alright!"

Xun Jiangxing knew Wen Jiu was merely stalling, but so what, as long as there was no outright
rejection, there was still a chance.

He simply could not believe it.
If he couldn’t compete with Ye Chen.
Could he not compete with this old fellow Xiang Wenlong?

"My token, when used at the Earth Treasure Pavilion for purchases, can be displayed, and as long
as the total single price does not exceed a thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones, you’ll get a thirty
percent discount!" Xun Jiangxing spoke again.

"Thank you, Elder."
Wen Jiu bowed again.

In this way, the cost of purchasing Blood Evil Crystal and Celestial Killing Water to cultivate the
Three Evil Corpses would be reduced by thirty percent.

Over the years, who knows how many Spirit Stones could be saved.

Even if he did not join the Earth Treasure Department in the future, as long as he occasionally
displayed himself appropriately, Xun Jiangxing would likely not have any complaints. If he did,
then he’d exploit the resources harshly before any objections.

Soon.
Xun Jiangxing also left.

Besides the three, no one else came down to recruit Wen Jiu.



Some did not favor Wen Jiu’s Heterodox Dao, or didn’t wish to take in Heterodox Dao disciples,
while others felt there was no hope and simply chose not to come down, with hopes of selecting
some other talents afterward.

"Junior Brother, I'll escort you out." Li Mu spoke.
"Thank you, Senior Brother."

Wen Jiu glanced at this Senior Brother who was at Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer, but whose aura was
faintly about to reach Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer.
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At this moment.

He inwardly added another influential figure to his mental list of thighs to cling to.

However, as Wen Jiu was bowing to the Elder and preparing to leave, he noticed the gaze of an
Elder. This Elder was sitting beside Xun Jiangxing, and his eyes were unmistakably full of dislike
for him.

Wen Jiu paid no attention to this.

Dislike, if they dislike.

He’s not a courtesan; does everyone need to like him?

A moment later, Li Mu escorted Wen Jiu to the outside of the light curtain. When Li Mu appeared
before the disciples and the Side Peak Elders, everyone’s eyes were fixed on them, as they
understood what it meant for an Elder’s direct disciple to personally send someone off.

This person.

Had become a disciple of Elder Ye Chen.

Elder Ye Chen, one of the four giants of the Main Peak!

At this moment, everyone cast envious glances at Wen Jiu. Among them, Feng Xuan’s gaze was the
most astonished. As someone from the Inspection Hall, he was well aware of how picky Elder Ye
Chen was when it came to accepting direct disciples.



Whether it’s Ji Qiubai or Li Mu, they were all outstanding figures of the young generation. Although
they hadn’t challenged the Black Spirit Tower before, they still overshadowed ninety percent of
their peers, leaving them in awe. Since Ji Qiubai, Elder Ye Chen hadn’t even glanced at a top-grade
single-attribute Spirit Root, which showed just how high Elder Ye Chen’s threshold was.

For Wen Jiu, a Corpse Nurturer with an inferior Spirit Root, to catch Elder Ye Chen’s Dharma Eye
and truly become a direct disciple.

It made Feng Xuan look at Wen Jiu with new eyes.

Even a fool would understand that Wen Jiu must have hidden many things from them, only
showing them in the Black Spirit Tower.

"Junior Brother, you go back first. I still have a task here; I'll come to find you in the evening." Li
Mu said, glancing at Feng Xuan. Feng Xuan immediately stepped forward to salute, standing
respectfully in front of Li Mu.

Because Li Mu was not only Elder Ye Chen’s direct disciple but also one of the ten Vice Hall Masters
of the Inspection Hall.

It is worth mentioning that nine of the ten Vice Hall Masters were at the Peak of Qi Cultivation
Sixth Layer, but Li Mu was not.

Yet, Li Mu’s strength could rival the other nine!
"Li Hall."
Feng Xuan respectfully saluted.

Li Mu spoke with a deep voice again, "I’ll leave the person to you first. Take him to look around the
cultivation land at the waist of the Main Peak, try to get a residence as high as possible, where the
Spiritual Qi is the densest. Don’t consider any area less than eight days."

"Yes!"

Feng Xuan nodded.

What does eight days mean?

In that region, one day of cultivation is equivalent to eight days of cultivation at the mountain foot,
a privilege that an ordinary Elder’s direct disciple would never have.

An ordinary Elder’s direct disciple can only reside in the middle section of the Hundred Feet
Mountain Waist, where the density of Spiritual Qi at most equals four or five days. Yet, this is an
unreachable place for Twelve Departments disciples or ordinary Main Peak disciples.



Like the upper area of eight days Li Mu chose for Wen Jiu, ordinary Main Peak disciples at the
Middle Stage of Qi Cultivation don’t even have the qualification to enter.

Such is the same for the Side Peak Master.

Feng Xuan couldn’t help but feel secretly amazed, wondering just what kind of strength and
aptitude Wen Jiu displayed in the Black Spirit Tower.

Soon.
Li Mu left.

Wen Jiu stood in full view and boarded a Tier One Top Grade Flying Ship, which was not the same
one as when he came.

At this moment.

The vast majority of disciples gazed at the Flying Ship, looking at Wen Jiu, then turned to look at
the ordinary Flying Ships behind them, feeling infinite emotions welling up in their hearts.

In their dreams, they longed to reach this step, yet the Black Spirit Tower trial had ended, which
meant it was forever impossible now.

Chen Daoqing was also standing in the crowd, with mixed emotions in his heart, but more so were
joy and excitement.

However, he did not brazenly wave or shout, only gazed fervently at Wen Jiu on the Flying Ship’s
deck.

He knew, even if Wen Jiu acknowledged him as a brother, he still needed to grasp the sense of
distance in their interaction.

Wen Jiu could publicly declare their relationship, but he could not.
Borrowing the tiger’s might would only bring others’ disdain.

If Wen Jiu didn’t do it, then he certainly couldn’t do it either.

Soon.
Wen Jiu was sent back to Deadman Peak.

The other disciples were taken back in batches.



Those who passed the sixth layer were all selected by the Twelve Departments; in the days to
come, they would become Twelve Department disciples.

Those who didn’t pass the sixth layer could only become ordinary disciples.

Thus, the status of former fellow disciples was completely different from that day on. Similarly,
their future cultivation levels will likely widen the gap more and more.

Wen Jiu saw this, remaining calm at heart, as he had long known that the benefit of being in a sect
was that if you performed well enough, you could receive many things for free, but if you
performed poorly, you could only become a cornerstone of the lower levels.

This cornerstone might be for a lifetime.

The only comfort was that being a Main Peak disciple, compared to being on the Side Peak before,
surely allowed one to go further.

Upon reaching Deadman Peak, the Flying Ship did not land at the base of the mountain but flew
straight towards the mountain waist, disappearing into a Concealing Array, stopping at a place
completely different from the Flying Ship landing area at the base of the mountain.

The Flying Ships stopping at the mountain waist area were mostly Tier One Top Grade Magical
Artifact Flying Ships, extremely valuable.

This showed that their owners were extraordinary.

After leaving the Flying Ship, the people they encountered were all Main Peak disciples wearing
Twelve Departments’ attire.

Not a single ordinary disciple among them.

After asking Feng Xuan, it turned out that even ordinary disciples who had reached the Middle
Stage of Qi Cultivation were not allowed to set foot in the mountain waist area of Deadman Peak.
The mountain waist area was the exclusive domain of the Twelve Departments and Elder’s direct
disciples.

"Follow me."

"The place for your future cultivation is not here, but even higher. That region, even for Elder’s
direct disciples, is not a guaranteed place to live. Because that is the area closest to the Spirit Vein
Center."

Feng Xuan said.
Feeling once again emotional inside.

The former Side Peak disciple of Feixian Peak now stood on equal footing with him in status, if not
above.
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Such is the fickleness of life.

He could only live in the middle section of the mountainside.

After feeling emotional, Feng Xuan strolled leisurely.

The further he ascended, the density of Spiritual Qi began to increase significantly, and everywhere
he passed, there were Spirit Fields full of precious Spirit Grass, along with spacious Hua Mansions.
But surrounding them were Middle-grade Arrays, guarded by either Middle Stage of Body Refining
Stone Puppets or First-rank Medium Spirit Beasts.

Continuing upward, the density of Spiritual Qi and the scenery were completely different. Those
passing by were either Tier Five and Six Qi Cultivation Stewards from the Twelve Departments or
Elder’s Direct Disciples, geniuses who achieved Tier Two and Three Qi Cultivation before their

twenties.

Moments later, Wen Jiu followed Feng Xuan to the place closest to the mountaintop, where the
richness of Spiritual Qi was indeed rare.

In this area, there were very few cultivators residing, and they had to go a fair distance before
seeing a Hua Mansion.

Passing by a Hua Mansion guarded by a Tier One High-Grade Defense Array and a First-rank
Medium Spirit Beast, Feng Xuan quickly said, "In the upper section of the mountainside, there are
only thirty-seven cultivators, either highly ranked officials in the Twelve Departments or Direct

Disciples of the four Great Elders. This Hua Mansion belongs to Li Mu, the Vice Hall Master."

Wen Jiu glanced at the Spirit Field within the Array, and the massive First-rank Medium Spirit
Beast immediately stared back at him.

Just one glance.
Sent waves through Wen Jiu’s heart.
Strong.

Very strong!



No wonder it’s a Spirit Beast raised by Elder Ye Chen’s Direct Disciple, its aura wasn’t inferior to
any Side Peak Masters.

Before Wen Jiu could retract his gaze, Feng Xuan continued, "In the upper sections of the
mountainside, wherever there isn’t an Array covering, you can choose it as your future cultivation
residence... Do you want to keep looking, or settle next to Li Mu, the Vice Hall Master?"

"Elder Feng, I'll keep looking."

Wen Jiu discreetly changed his address, although he had already become a Direct Disciple of Elder
Ye, whose status wasn’t weaker than Feng Xuan’s, respect must still be given.

Upon hearing this address, Feng Xuan didn’t show it on his face, but was very pleased internally.

"Alright, then you keep looking, I won’t do anything today but accompany you." Being called ’Elder
Feng’ made him feel content.

Even if it wasn’t Li Mu’s orders, accompanying Wen Jiu all day would be no problem.

"Thank you, Elder Feng." Wen Jiu expressed his gratitude, then began to look around, finally
deciding on a secluded area.

Quiet.
Simultaneously, it would prevent interruptions.

After wandering around, Wen Jiu settled by a bamboo grove near a clear pool, the scenery was
nice, but mainly it allowed direct views of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, since there was no
Array concealment, he could somewhat feel the Yin Evil Qi drifting from the abyss, a sip or two
into the belly was truly exhilarating.

"Elder Feng, this is it."

Wen Jiu spoke.

Feng Xuan nodded, "You will stay in the Good House at the mountain foot these days, tomorrow
morning I’ll arrange for someone to discuss the setup plan with you. Meanwhile, I’ll invite a Top-
grade Spirit Array Master from the Inspection Hall to set up a top-tier Tier One Middle Grade Array
for you. It will be equipped with defense, isolation, and attack capabilities."

"Thank you, Elder Feng."

Wen Jiu clasped his hands in salute.

Then hurriedly asked, "Elder Feng, does the Array cost Spirit Stones?"



Feng Xuan laughed, "No charge."

"Thank you, Elder Feng!"

Wen Jiu was delighted.

A top-tier Tier One Middle Grade Array isn’t cheap.

Seven to eight hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones are necessary.
A whole set.

At least two thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones.

Deadman Peak truly is luxurious.

Feng Xuan smiled, not saying much more.

Returning to the foot of the mountain.

Wen Jiu’s appearance immediately stirred quite a commotion, after all, Wen Jiu was the quickest to
be accepted as a Direct Disciple by an Elder.

Though he was a Heterodox Cultivator.

But what of it?

Chen Daoqging also came upon hearing.

"Brother!"

Chen Daoqing excitedly squeezed through the crowd.

Wen Jiu gave Chen Daoqing a once-over and saw that he was already dressed in the attire of a Main
Peak Disciple from the Demon-slaying Department.

"Nice." Wen Jiu complimented.

Chen Daoqing gratefully said, "I owe it all to you helping me in the Black Spirit Tower, otherwise, I
wouldn’t be where I am today."

"It was just a small favor." Wen Jiu wasn’t being overly modest, as Chen Daoqing’s achievements
today were indeed due to his own efforts.

Some people, even with a bit of help, could only pass the third layer, and would still fall at the
fourth.



But Chen Daoqing was different.
With his strength, and a little bit of help, he advanced a long way.
That’s why Wen Jiu didn’t think his contribution was the reason for the success.

"Brother, let’s grab a drink later? Our Feixian Peak has five people joining the Twelve Departments
this time, though Du Feng is still uncertain, he’s very likely to join... But I don’t want to drink with
him." Chen Daoqing still couldn’t help but feel displeased at the mention of Du Feng, even mixed
with some disgust.

Wen Jiu nodded, not declining, as he wanted to taste the difference between Main Peak and Side
Peak cuisine.

However, when gathering in the evening, besides Chen Daoqing, the attitude of the others towards
him had completely changed.

The four all showed great respect.

Though Wen Jiu still considered them friends, they dared not, creating a sense of distance instead.
To this.

Wen Jiu wasn’t surprised.

Since they weren’t particularly close to begin with.

So, Wen Jiu didn’t say much, had a few drinks, tried the Main Peak cuisine, and went home, leaving
Chen Daoging to enjoy drinking with them until after midnight, only then did Wen Jiu hear Chen
Daoqing and the others returning.

The five were quite happy.
Due to joining the Twelve Departments.

Though they couldn’t move to the mountainside yet given their cultivation level, they could live
closer to the mountainside, greatly accelerating their cultivation speed.

After midnight.

Wen Jiu didn’t continue Corpse Nourishing, but prepared to look at the Heterodox Techniques
recorded in the Three Evil Walking Corpses Record.
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Of course.

The most important thing is that he wants to test if that spell is still effective outside of the Black
Spirit Tower.

If it is effective, then the Heterodox Secret Technique recorded in the Three Evil Corpses can only
be cultivated later. Once he gains full experience in the Yin Spirit Technique, he doesn’t believe
that spell can still forcibly remove the Yin Spirit Technique from the panel.

The next moment.
The memories of the Three Evil Corpses were transmitted.

The moment the three words, Hidden God Technique, appeared, Wen Jiu remembered why he chose
it in the first place.

Because it is a technique that can still be cultivated at the Foundation Establishment Stage, though
it can’t help a cultivator step into Foundation Establishment, it can allow the cultivator to conceal
all of their aura and cultivation level.

Indistinguishable by any Divine Sense below the Foundation Establishment level.
Extremely perverse.
Also extremely powerful.

But the cultivation requirements are very harsh, which is, once cultivated, one can never again
cultivate normal Qi Cultivation Techniques in this life.

In other words.
It directly cuts off the normal path of Qi Cultivation and Immortality.

If it were someone else, they surely couldn’t accept it; how is it different from cutting off one’s
roots to practice divine arts?



But he can accept it.
Because he never thought about cultivating normal Qi Cultivation Techniques.

With the Heterodox Dao and daily settlement panel, it’s a dual acceleration, isn’t that great? Why
should he laboriously cultivate normal Qi Cultivation Foundation Establishment techniques?

However, its function is only just that. Similarly, if it were others, they probably wouldn’t cultivate
it, but for Wen Jiu, as long as he has this Hidden God Technique, he can safely cultivate the Yin Sha
Blood Curse Body.

With this thought, Wen Jiu immediately glanced at his Cultivator’s Essence Blood Balance—
[Cultivator’s Essence Blood Balance: 5608]

If he consumes it all, his strength will definitely surge upwards.

He probably wouldn’t even need the Three Evil Corpses, as he could directly kick to death that
Main Peak Disciple at the Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer.

However, combat is not his ultimate pursuit in cultivating the Yin Sha Blood Curse Body; what Wen
Jiu pursues is the probability of Foundation Establishment it brings.

A full seventy percent probability.

It could instantly turn an ordinary person with an inferior Spirit Root into a super genius with a
Top-Grade Spirit Root.

As long as it’s not a certain goose’s seventy percent probability, then Foundation Establishment is
basically a guaranteed affair.

With that thought, Wen Jiu immediately began cultivating the Hidden God Technique.

What surprised him even more was that while cultivating the Hidden God Technique, he didn’t
forget the Yin Spirit Technique.

As this shows.

That spell is useless outside the Black Spirit Tower.

Just like that, Wen Jiu cultivated for a whole night.
Before he realized it, it was already morning.
When Wen Jiu hadn’t yet realized that it was dawn, suddenly a voice came from outside the door.

It was Li Mu’s voice.



"Junior Brother."

Wen Jiu quickly ended his cultivation and opened the door to welcome him, "Senior Brother Li."
"Let’s go."

Li Mu said with a smile.

As they walked upwards, he asked if Wen Jiu had found a suitable cultivation residence and
occasionally inquired about Wen Jiu’s family, giving off a very friendly impression. But Wen Jiu
also knew that this was because he was Elder Ye’s direct disciple.

If not.

He probably wouldn’t have seen Li Mu’s friendly side at all.

Very soon.

After crossing the mountainside, Wen Jiu was taken to the mountaintop.

Upon reaching the top, Wen Jiu was startled by the richness of the Spiritual Qi there, which was
several times more than where he resided. Compared to the Qi at the foot of the mountain, the Qi
there could be considered sparse.

After passing through the thicket and path, Wen Jiu was taken to the front of Ye Chen’s cave
residence.

Then he heard rumbling thunder.

"Hmm?"

Wen Jiu looked up at the sky.

Is it going to rain?

Li Mu chuckled, "That’s Master’s Spirit Beast sleeping."

As soon as he finished speaking, Purple Flame Ming’s snoring came to an abrupt halt, because upon
smelling the scent of a stranger, it instinctively stood up.

This standing, indeed startled Wen Jiu.
A first-rank superior Spirit Beast!

With just that aura, why does it seem even stronger than those three late-stage Qi Cultivation
cultivators from the Celestial Left Alliance?

"It’s here."



Ye Chen slowly walked out from the cave residence.

Wen Jiu hurriedly stepped forward to salute, "Disciple Wen Jiu greets Master, wishing Master
eternal life in the Dao of Immortality."

"Eternal life in the Dao of Immortality, you’re quite good at speaking." Ye Chen approached
without a smile, stood in front of Wen Jiu at a close distance, and then said solemnly, "Release your
Three Evil Corpses for me to see."

Wen Jiu’s expression tightened, his heart tensed, wondering if at such close range, the concealment
ability of the Three Evil Corpses could deceive Ye Chen.

[That’s all for today.
Sorry.
I'll return home tomorrow afternoon, and only have time to write in the evening.

See you tomorrow night.]
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However, Wen Jiu didn’t think much about it.
Because he couldn’t.

Even if his master noticed the realm of the Three Evil Corpses, he could explain, or even attribute
everything to the Corpse Remains Death Land. After all, as a Corpse Nurturer, he had an inherent
advantage in such a desperate land.

But if he hesitated, it might arouse Ye Chen’s suspicion.
"Master, please take a look."

Wen Jiu took out the Corpse Nurturing Coffin, opened it, and let the Three Evil Corpses walk out on
their own, although he hoped it wouldn’t be noticed.

It’s not that he’s afraid of explaining.

Or afraid of anything else.



But if even the master couldn’t see through it, then surely there wouldn’t be many at Deadman
Peak who could see through the Three Evil Corpses.

This would undoubtedly be a great thing.
At this moment, Ye Chen was staring at the Three Evil Corpses, silent, then stood with his hands
behind, circling them, occasionally clicking his tongue and sometimes reaching out to touch the

corpses.

Yet Ye Chen’s expression didn’t change, clearly indicating he hadn’t seen through the true realm of
the Three Evil Corpses.

Wen Jiu breathed a sigh of relief.

Feeling quite pleased.

And he became even more interested in the origins of the Three Evil Corpse Nurturing Technique.
"Master, haven’t I raised these Three Evil Corpses wrong?" Wen Jiu asked tentatively.

Ye Chen withdrew his gaze, "No. Among the walking corpses I have seen, your Three Evil Corpses
could rank in the top three."

Top three?

Are there Corpse Nourishing Techniques stronger than the Three Evil Corpses?

Ye Chen seemed to see Wen Jiu’s curiosity and explained, "Their Corpse Nourishing Techniques
aren’t as brilliant as your Three Evil Corpse Technique, but they have long nurtured corpses with

cultivator’s blood and energy, sometimes for decades, so naturally, their walking corpses surpass
your three-month-raised Three Evil Corpses."

"I see." Wen Jiu nodded.

Ye Chen continued, "Put them away... you have raised the Three Evil Corpses to this point in just
three months, and you understand how to hide and be humble. Just based on these two points, your
future height will surely be higher than theirs."

"Thank you, Master, for the praise."
Wen Jiu responded with a smile and put away the Three Evil Corpses.

But as he inadvertently glanced at his senior brother Li Mu next to him, he noticed a hint of envy in
Li Mu’s eyes.

Hmm?

What'’s going on with brother?



No time to think deeply, Ye Chen asked, "I heard you also accepted the Spirit Suppression Peak
Elder Xiang Wenlong’s Identity Token voluntarily?"

Wen Jiu nodded and expressed his thoughts, "Master, I am confident that if I could find another
supreme desperate land to raise the corpses, the progress of the Three Evil Corpses would surely
be stronger than in the Corpse Remains Death Land!"

"Normally, you aren’t necessarily bound to stay in the Inspection Hall by becoming my disciple." Ye
Chen shifted his tone, "But you did receive benefits from the Inspection Hall. If you don’t stay,
you’ll invite gossip behind your back."

"Disciple doesn’t want those benefits from the Inspection Hall." Wen Jiu spoke decisively; be it a
Tier One Middle Grade Array or any future possible gains, they’re trivial compared to his future

cultivation.

Ye Chen was somewhat surprised, "You’re quite decisive, willing to forsake everything for the
Spirit Suppression Department."

Wen Jiu remained silent.
Thus further demonstrating his stance.
Simultaneously, he awaited Master Ye Chen’s attitude.

After a few breaths of silence, Ye Chen sighed, "Fine, if you want to go to the Spirit Suppression
Department, you can go, but you must also enter the Inspection Hall."

"Master, can I really do both?" Wen Jiu was a bit surprised.
Ye Chen nodded, his words calm yet filled with authority, "If I say you can, then you can."
Wen Jiu was delighted.

A backer like this is truly the best, worthy of his previous performance in front of everyone at the
Black Spirit Tower.

"Master, what position should we assign to the junior brother?" Li Mu interjected, his eyes still full
of envy towards Wen Jiu.

Because for the first time in years, he understood what favoritism and high praise from the master
meant.

Turns out the master wasn’t too indifferent.
But he wasn’t yet excellent enough!
Ye Chen blurted out three words, "Inspector."

"YeS! n



Li Mu intended to say more.
But upon considering his master’s attitude toward the junior brother, he held his tongue.

Though there hadn’t been an Inspector of Qi Cultivation Third Layer at the Inspection Hall before,
it didn’t mean there won’t be from tomorrow onwards.

Wen Jiu inquired, "Senior brother, what is an Inspector?"

Li Mu explained, "Currently, our Inspection Hall has thirty Inspectors. Feng Xuan is one of them,
and their task is to monitor all side peaks for the Main Peak, and at critical times, they can
command anyone from the side peaks, even the Side Peak Masters! In other words, you are an eye
and a sword suspended over all side peaks at Deadman Peak."

"Master, I feel my cultivation is shallow, and I am unworthy of such a position!" Wen Jiu quickly
refused.

Goodness.

The power of the Inspector is indeed significant.

But Wen Jiu knew the greater the power, the more affairs to deal with.
He just wanted to quietly raise corpses and cultivate at the Main Peak.

Now with the Yin Sha Blood Curse Body, Yin Spirit Technique, Hidden God Technique, and Yin Five
Elements Ghost Skill, Golden Cloud Valley Worm Cultivation Secret Technique—all these things
await his cultivation. He had no interest in running around like Feng Xuan.

"This is a position many connive and strive for, yet you want to directly refuse." Ye Chen gazed
annoyedly at Wen Jiu, but inwardly his appreciation for Wen Jiu grew further.

Understanding how to hide and not coveting power—a single aspect made him stronger than
ninety-nine percent of cultivators at Deadman Peak.

But just as Wen Jiu wanted to find more excuses to decline, Ye Chen sternly declared, "Then you
don’t need to go to the Spirit Suppression Department."

Wen Jiu was taken aback.
And quickly changed his stance.

"Master, I think the position of Inspector suits me perfectly, and I am willing to squeeze out time
to contribute to the Inspection Hall and Deadman Peak amidst my busy cultivation!"
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Ye Chen’s mouth twitched.

The goodwill that had just emerged vanished instantly.

This kid is just as shameless as Xiang Wenlong!

"Alright, get out!"

Wen Jiu hurriedly nodded and bowed, "Thank you, Master!"

"Master, I'll take the young junior to see Elder Xiang." Li Mu spoke up.

Ye Chen nodded, turned, and returned to the cave dwelling.

After leaving the cave dwelling.

Li Mu couldn’t help but sigh, "Junior Brother, I’'m envious of you... Do you know how long it’s been
since Master praised me?"

"A whole ten years!"
Wen Jiu looked at Li Mu, who suddenly had a bitter expression, and smiled silently.
For a moment, he didn’t know what to say.

How about.

Praising him a bit?

But after thinking it over, he decided against it.



What good would his praise do?

"Let’s not talk about it anymore, saying too much is just tears." Li Mu sighed, then changed the
subject, "Junior Brother, rest assured, there’s usually nothing for an Inspector like you to do unless
something major happens at the Side Peak. In such cases, you’ll represent the Inspection Hall and
the Main Peak. But once you leave the Main Peak, you need to be careful because the title of
Inspector represents the Main Peak!"

Li Mu’s last words carried a heavy tone.

Wen Jiu nodded.

Before long.

Under Li Mu’s guidance, Wen Jiu arrived at the cave dwelling of Elder Xiang Wenlong of the Spirit
Suppression Department.

Upon hearing of the visit from Wen Jiu and Li Mu, Xiang Wenlong excitedly stopped what he was
doing and rushed over.

"Little Mu, it can’t be that your master asked you to send Wen Jiu to me, right?" As soon as he
emerged from the cave dwelling, Xiang Wenlong eagerly spoke.

Li Mu quickly saluted and nodded, "Elder Xiang, the young junior brother wishes to join the Spirit
Suppression Department, and Master has already agreed."

"Good, good, good!"
Xiang Wenlong called "good" three times in excitement.
Li Mu quickly said, "Then Elder Xiang, what about the welcoming gift you agreed upon?"

Xiang Wenlong’s expression froze, hesitating for several breaths before nodding heavily, "One
thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones...here, I'll give them to you right now!"

Upon hearing this.

Wen Jiu looked at his senior brother Li Mu beside him.
At this moment.

Wen Jiu was almost in tears.

Truly my good senior brother!

Xiang Wenlong immediately turned around and returned to the cave dwelling to fetch a storage
bag, filled to the brim with one thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones.



"Thank you, Elder Xiang!"

Li Mu quickly spoke up and then signaled Wen Jiu to quickly accept it.
Wen Jiu understood and complied.

"Thank you, Elder Xiang."

With those words.

Wen Jiu swiftly put the storage bag away.

Seeing this, Li Mu also spoke, "Elder Xiang, I nearly forgot to mention something. The young junior
brother here is still the thirty-first Inspector of the Inspection Hall, and he may occasionally need
to go out on missions."

"Hmm?"

Xiang Wenlong’s expression froze.
Riding on two boats?

Why didn’t you say this earlier!
"Is this allowed by sect rules?"

Xiang Wenlong suddenly thought of the one thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones he had just given
away, and couldn’t smile anymore.

Li Mu replied, "I'm sure Master will seek the Great Elder."
"What if the Great Elder doesn’t agree?"
Xiang Wenlong stared at Li Mu.

Simultaneously contemplating whether to request the return of the one thousand Low-grade Spirit
Stones.

But how to ask?
Reach out and ask directly?
That would be too embarrassing.

Li Mu didn’t say any more and changed the subject, "Elder Xiang, I’ll take my leave for now.
Recently, the Celestial Left Alliance has lost three Guardians and still isn’t settling down, with
constant small maneuvers. I need to leave the sect and have a look."

"You...this..."



Xiang Wenlong hesitated.
Not knowing what to say, Li Mu had already left.

Helplessly, Xiang Wenlong could only turn to Wen Jiu, with a single thought in his mind—to reclaim
the Spirit Stones!

However, Wen Jiu suddenly spoke, "While I was at Feixian Peak, I had long heard of the esteemed
name of the Elder. Thanks to you and the Spirit Suppression Department, we Side Peak Disciples

and Main Peak Disciples have been able to cultivate peacefully. Please allow me, on behalf of all the
disciples of Feixian Peak, to offer you the highest respect!"

With those words.

Wen Jiu earnestly bowed in salute.

Xiang Wenlong’s words just reached his lips and halted abruptly.
Forget it.

How can I ask now?

If in the future, the Great Elder does not agree, then these one thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones
will be considered...considered as robbed by a Tribulation Cultivator.

"No need for such formalities, all these are merely my duties." Xiang Wenlong forced a smile and
changed the subject, "Since you wanted to join the Spirit Suppression Department long ago, I
assume you’ve already chosen a place to guard?"

"I’d like to guard the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss." Wen Jiu stated directly.

Yet Xiang Wenlong shook his head, "The demons suppressed within the Ten Thousand Demon
Abyss are extraordinary. Although the abyss indeed lacks manpower, you’re only at the Qi
Cultivation Third Layer, guarding the abyss would be unsafe for you."

"I’d like to give it a try."

Wen Jiu insisted.

Outside Deadman Peak, there must be a place suitable for his cultivation.
But Wen Jiu didn’t want to leave Deadman Peak.

Therefore, the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss was his first choice.

However, Xiang Wenlong still shook his head, "The demons suppressed within the Ten Thousand
Demon Abyss were the True Spirit Demon Race that disturbed Three Thousand Miles in the Far
West eight hundred years ago, considered heterodox creatures. The sect uses an array to isolate



Heaven and Earth Spiritual Qi for eight hundred years, and they still mostly survive... If you
encounter them, I fear you may not even have the chance to call for help."

"Heterodox creatures?"
It was the first time Wen Jiu had heard this term.

"So-called heterodox creatures, similar to the Heterodox Dao among our Human Race Cultivators,
can regenerate from just a drop of blood. Over the years, they’ve never given up trying to break
free from the array. Various tricks over the eight hundred years have almost allowed several
escapes; one hundred years ago, a True Spirit demon even escaped.

To kill it, that battle claimed the lives of ten Main Peak Elders. So, to prevent this from happening
again, even though they’ve become very weak and aren’t causing trouble now, our Spirit
Suppression Department disciples still frequently enter the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss to monitor
the situation, always keeping track of their movements. Previously, Spirit Suppression Department
disciples guarding the abyss had the ability to escape safely, but relying solely on the Three Evil
Corpses isn’t enough for you to survive."

Xiang Wenlong spoke again, "Besides the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, you’re free to choose
anywhere else, and I won’t object."

Wen Jiu quickly spoke, "Elder Xiang, if it requires monitoring their movements, I believe my Yin
Spirit Technique could be useful. The Yin Spirit Technique, once at the Small Success Realm, can

condense three Yin Spirits, able to maneuver freely and spy within a range of twenty miles... If
discovered by the True Spirit Demon Race, at most I’ll lose one Yin Spirit."

"I almost forgot you got the Yin Spirit Technique from the Cloud Sect’s Black Spirit Tower... But
you said it yourself, reaching Small Success. The Yin Spirit Technique is a secret technique of the
Cloud Sect, difficult to cultivate, and reaching Small Success is even harder... If you can truly
cultivate to Small Success, then I’ll accept your choice." Xiang Wenlong was momentarily filled
with expectation.

This kid could master the basics of the Yin Spirit Technique in half a day.
This attests to his extraordinary Heterodox Talent.

Currently, no one at Deadman Peak can cultivate the Yin Spirit Technique to Small Success; only
Wen Jiu shows promise.

But it’s uncertain how long this kid with his Heterodox Talent will take to achieve Small Success.
A year?

Three years?

Or ten years?

What Xiang Wenlong didn’t know was that Wen Jiu was overjoyed.



Because by cultivating the Yin Spirit Technique for seven hours, the Level 2 daily settlement panel
can double to yield 14 experience points.

If he focuses on cultivating the Yin Spirit Technique ten hours a day, he can gain twenty experience
points daily.

In fifty days, he can master the basics of the Yin Spirit Technique.

Ultimately, during these fifty days, without sleep, nurturing the Three Evil Corpses alongside
cultivating the Yin Spirit Technique.

He’s now at the Qi Cultivation Third Layer, not needing to eat, drink, or sleep for a month or so
isn’t unfeasible.

The concentration of corpse Qi, death Qi, and blood Qi in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss is
unimaginable. After preliminary exploration behind Deadman Peak, Wen Jiu estimates that its
concentration is at least ten times greater than the Corpse Remains Death Land at Feixian Peak.
Concerning future cultivation progress, work hard when needed.

"Thank you, Elder Xiang!"

Wen Jiu quickly saluted.

Then added, "I’ll come find you once I’ve achieved Small Success."

"Very well."

Xiang Wenlong wasn’t in a rush to assign Wen Jiu to another place because the situation with the
Great Elder was uncertain.

One person in two departments.
This had never happened before at Deadman Peak.

If this kid can cultivate the Yin Spirit Technique to the Small Success Realm, likely the Great Elder
won’t object either.

After all, no method is better suited for monitoring the True Spirit Demon Race than the Yin Spirit
Technique.

[From airplane to high-speed rail, high-speed rail to bus, bus to coach...
Slept only three hours last night.
Can’t hold up.

Only four thousand words today.



Let me get some sleep, tomorrow, I’ll write ten thousand.]
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After leaving the mountaintop, Wen Jiu went straight back to his Good House at the foot of the
mountain.

Upon returning home, he began grinding experience, and he hung a sign on his door that read "Do
Not Disturb While Cultivating."

During this period, many people visited him for various reasons, some even being direct disciples
of the Elders, but Wen Jiu ignored them all. After all, responding to one person and then another
would take up an entire day.

While at Feixian Peak, he had considered networking, but after meeting Du Feng and the others, he
felt more comfortable being alone.

Indeed.

Staying at home is the ultimate destination.

Previously, socializing had too high a cost, and there was no time to socialize.

Now, just by staying inside, he can gain experience. Isn’t this better than making friends?

As long as the relationships with Senior Brother Li Mu, Mentor Elder Ye Chen, Inspector Feng
Xuan, and Elder Xiang Wenlong are maintained well.

Isn’t it better than having a hundred Elder disciples?

It’s worth mentioning that on the third day of Wen Jiu’s secluded cultivation, the main peak
assessment finally concluded.

Eight people passed the ninth trial.

Wang Xianzhi was the leader, including Du Feng; the top five all had Top-Grade Spirit Roots, or
Top-Grade Single-Attribute Spirit Roots.



Their passage did not surprise the crowd, but what did surprise people was that two of them only
had Middle-Grade Spirit Roots, neither of which were Middle-Grade Single-Attribute Spirit Roots.
These two were accepted as direct disciples by the Main Peak Elders of the Alchemy Room and
Artifact Refining Tower.

For a while, many envied them.

Because the vast majority who come to the main peak have Middle-Grade Spirit Roots.

All the way down from the mountainside.
Du Feng and Wang Xianzhi among others began talking happily.

Du Feng frequently looked around, enjoying the respect from the Main Peak disciples and the
newcomers to Deadman Peak. Especially when seeing former Feixian Peak disciples saluting him,
his determination became incomparably firm once again.

From today, he is a direct disciple of the Elder.

Years later, he will surely have a place of his own in this vast Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak.
And Wen Jiu.

Is destined to be just a fleeting appearance in his life, like a passing cloud.

After all, as far as he knew, those who practiced the Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique only
lived up to the Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer at most.

While he.
Can aim for Foundation Establishment!

"Dear friends, let’s gather again in three days. I’ll go back to tidy up first," Du Feng clasped his
fists and bid farewell to everyone.

"Return soon."
"See you in three days."
The others also clasped their hands and bid farewell to each other.

Wang Xianzhi also clasped his fists but remained silent, as he always felt like he was missing
something.



But he couldn’t remember what exactly was missing.

Meanwhile, Du Feng returned to the Good House, and along the way, those who saw him greeted
and flattered him non-stop, to which Du Feng simply nodded in response. When he passed by Wen
Jiu’s residence, his gaze naturally landed on the wooden sign at the door.

"Do Not Disturb While Cultivating?"
Du Feng indifferently retracted his gaze.

"Looks like the assessment hit Junior Brother Wen quite hard." Du Feng murmured, feeling very
satisfied with this result, and not surprised. After all, Heterodox Dao is naturally somewhat
inferior at the main peak; even if one reached the ninth trial just like them, it is still a lesser path.

But he didn’t notice the change in the expressions of those around him.

Everyone looked at each other, speechless.

What?

Wen Jiu was seriously affected by this assessment?

What impact?

The impact of being taken as a direct disciple by one of the four greats, Elder Ye Chen?

"Senior Brother Du, you don’t know?" At this moment, a former Feixian Peak disciple suddenly
asked in a low voice.

"Know what?"

Du Feng was puzzled.

The disciple hurriedly said, "Senior Brother Wen already returned two or three days ago."
"I know."

Du Feng nodded.

Ninety-nine percent of the disciples returned around that time.

The disciple seemed even more confused and asked, "Then why did you say that Senior Brother
Wen was seriously affected by the assessment? If being taken as a direct disciple by Elder Ye is
considered a setback, then we also want to be affected."

"Taken by Elder..."

Du Feng was stunned.



Quickly he asked again, "What did you just say?"

"I said we also want to be affected."

"The previous sentence."

"If being accepted as a direct disciple by Elder Ye can be considered a setback..."

"Accepted as a direct disciple by Elder Ye?" Du Feng was bewildered, but seeing that the people
around did not dare approach Wen Jiu’s residence, he realized this statement was true, "How could
it be? When we passed the ninth trial, we didn’t see him... He wasn’t present at the tenth trial
either... Could it be that at that time he already..."

But it was only half a day!
Wen Jiu mastered the techniques on the stone tablet within half a day?
How is that possible!

Wang Xianzhi, who was fought over by seven or eight Main Peak Elders and finally accepted as a
disciple by White Sword Heart from the Evil-slaying Department, took two days.

At this moment.
Looking back at Wen Jiu’s residence, he could only feel his face burning.

The golden lock of confidence he had built in the Black Spirit Tower now showed cracks again.

On the other side.

Upon learning that Wen Jiu was taken as a direct disciple by Elder Ye Chen, Wang Xianzhi was also
stunned for a moment.

"I finally know what’s missing." Wang Xianzhi realized.

He couldn’t help but feel emotional in his heart.

He originally thought that his fortune and talent were unmatched, but he hadn’t expected to lose.
"Not only that, but I heard from my mentor that the Black Corpse Wen Jiu nurtured kicked to death
the Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer Peak Disciple who fought against you. However, the difference is,
he didn’t use a real killing move against you, but used the Sword Dance Technique against Wen

Jiu." Wang Xianzhi’s companion, a direct disciple, spoke slowly.

These words caused Wang Xianzhi’s expression to freeze once more.



He had fought with the Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer, who hadn’t used killing moves; it was
extremely challenging, and he barely ended with a draw using all his might.

"So the gap between us is this big." Wang Xianzhi couldn’t help but remark.

The direct disciple beside Wang Xianzhi spoke again, "What is that? Wen Jiu joined Feixian Peak
only three months ago, and before joining, he was just a mortal."
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"Senior brother, why don’t you just focus on your own matters?" Wang Xianzhi momentarily felt
that having an indirect senior brother was somewhat better.

Senior brother.
Why don’t you deceive me a bit?

How can my Dao heart bear this?

In the blink of an eye, several days passed.

During this time, Wen Jiu confirmed with the people from the Inspection Hall about the residence
design, and the next day he was informed that Hua Mansion had been built.

When Wen Jiu went to take a look, he found that it was almost indistinguishable from the Hua
Mansion scenery he had seen in the album.

The vast Hua Mansion was nestled beside a bamboo grove, with a view of the rolling sea of clouds
and mountain ranges in the front, and the verdant Bamboo Mountain and flying spirit beasts in the
back. In front of the courtyard was a lotus-filled pond, with a quaint pavilion by the pond and the
hillside, suitable for resting and fishing during cultivation breaks.

On either side of Hua Mansion were cultivated Spirit Fields, a total of two acres, where various
spirit grasses or precious herbs could be planted.



Upon entering, it was an extremely spacious Hua Mansion, where any room was as large as one or
two Good Houses. The entire Hua Mansion occupied an exaggerated area, comparable to at least
hundreds of Good Houses.

If it were located at the foot of the mountain, this Hua Mansion might not be significant, but it was
the closest place to the summit of Deadman Peak.

If a Spirit Gathering Array were built here, the richness of Spiritual Qi inside the house would
surely rise by another level.

One day could be equivalent to ten days of cultivation at the mountain’s base.

However, Wen Jiu did not care for this; no matter how abundant the Spiritual Qi, it could not
compare to the effectiveness of Yin Evil Qi for him.

In the future, he could raise a Spirit Beast or Spirit Insect, or plant some Spirit Grass; in such an
environment, they should grow quickly.

"Right, in the Secret Techniques for insect raising in Golden Cloud Valley, there are many Spirit
Insects that require a Spiritual Qi-rich environment."

Wen Jiu suddenly recalled.

In this way, with corpse cultivation and ghost raising in Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, alongside
Spirit Beast and Spirit Insect cultivation at his residence, both could progress swiftly.

Truly perfect.

After moving in, Wen Jiu did not hold a so-called housewarming banquet, but Li Mu and Chen
Daoqing brought some gifts. There were gifts from fellow disciples from Feixian Peak, and even a
gift from another direct disciple of Elder Ye.

As for gifts from others, Wen Jiu did not give them the chance to send, as he immediately began a
retreat for cultivation that day.

Ten hours a day practicing Yin Spirit Technique.
Gaining twenty points of experience.

The remaining two hours were dedicated to Three Evils Corpse Nurturing, which gained four
points of corpse nurturing experience and two points of Corpse Nurturer experience.

This routine continued over ten days.

While his proficiency in Yin Spirit Technique had not progressed much, he did advance to Level 2
Corpse Nurturer.



[Level 2 Corpse Nurturer (0/1000)]

[Secret Technique: Mutated Corpse]

[Three Evil Corpses—Nurturing in Progress (Lower Realm 1575/3000)]+
[Can mutate corpse quantity +2]

Seeing this "plus two," Wen Jiu was delighted.

Indeed.

More than one slot.

Thus, he could cultivate the corpses of Three Thousand Blood Inks and Mu Yuanlong into Three Evil
Corpses.

"Too busy, simply too busy." But Wen Jiu’s face was full of smiles; as for whether the corpses of
Three Thousand Blood Inks and Mu Yuanlong would be recognized, he was not worried at all.

After mutation, their faces would look entirely different, and their original appearance and aura
would no longer exist.

However, it would have to wait until the Tier One Middle Grade Array was set up; he feared that
the aura might leak from the Three Thousand Blood Inks corpses before they turned into Black
Corpses.

In the next half month, Wen Jiu continued his cultivation routine, and half a month later welcomed
that Tier One High-grade Array Master from the Inspection Hall. The array setup was faster than

he imagined, with all arrays completed in half a day.

After sending off that Array Master elder, Wen Jiu immediately activated the array and began
attempting to cultivate the corpses of Two Three Thousand Blood Inks.

One hour each for the two bodies.

After midnight, the daily results varied.

[Daily Settlement Panel Lv2 (395/1000)]

[Today’s settlement!]

[Cultivated Yin Spirit Technique for ten hours, panel experience +1, cultivation experience +20]

[Using Corpse Nurturing Coffin paired with Three Evils Corpse Nurturing Technique to mutate
corpses for two hours, panel experience +1, mutation experience +100, +50]

[Three Thousand Blood Inks Corpse mutation in progress — (50/500)]



[Mu Yuanlong Corpse mutation in progress — (100/300)]

"Didn’t expect using Three Evils Corpse Nurturing Technique to increase mutation experience so
much." Wen Jiu was quite pleasantly surprised.

But he also noted the difference in experience values between the two.

Back then, when he nurtured his first White Corpse, transitioning from White Corpse to Black
Corpse required just two hundred experience points.

But the corpse mutations of Mu Yuanlong and Three Thousand Blood Inks required hundreds in
mutation experience alone; one could imagine how much experience transitioning from White

Corpse to Black Corpse would demand.

Fortunately, with the thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones gifted by Elder Xiang, he had enough for
five hundred parts of Celestial Killing Water and Blood Evil Crystals.

Five hundred parts should last a year’s time without any problem.

Three days later, Mu Yuanlong’s corpse was the first to transform into a White Corpse, named
Three Evil White Corpse.

Experience value also doubled.

[Mu Yuanlong-Three Evil White Corpse——(0/600)]

Seven days later.

The Three Thousand Blood Inks corpse also transformed into a White Corpse.
[Three Thousand Blood Inks-Three Evil White Corpse——(0/1000)]

Yet, even at the state of a White Corpse, Wen Jiu could feel from their aura that it was no weaker
than the aura of an ordinary Black Corpse.

Mu Yuanlong’s body then transformed into a Three Evil Black Corpse.
[Mu Yuanlong-Three Evil Black Corpse——(0/1200)]

But the body of Three Thousand Blood Inks, although still just a White Corpse, gave Wen Jiu an
enormous surprise.

From the entry benefits brought by Li Mu, a Tier One top-notch Low-grade Spiritual Artifact,
without imbuing Yin Technique, didn’t even have the capability to leave marks on the body of

Three Thousand Blood Inks.

In other words.



Even before becoming a Black Corpse, the body of Three Thousand Blood Inks already had hardness
comparable to a Tier One Lower-grade Spiritual Artifact.

Chapter 120 - 85: Level 2 Corpse Nurturer,
Frenzied Practice of Yin Spirit Technique

Chapter 120: Chapter 85: Level 2 Corpse Nurturer, Frenzied Practice of Yin Spirit Technique

"Is this the horror of cultivating the Yin Evil Blood Curse Body to the Seventh Layer of Body
Refining?" Wen Jiu’s heart was full of shock.

If the Blood Transformation Body is cultivated afterwards, the corpses of the Three Thousand
Blood Inks would likely reach a monstrous level.

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu was eager to go to the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.
Because there is blood energy there, which can cultivate the Blood Transformation Body.

At the same time, Wen Jiu also tried Mu Yuanlong’s corpse. After transforming into a Black Corpse,
even a Tier One Top-Grade Spiritual Artifact could only break through its defense slightly, and it
was impossible for Wen Jiu to exert even a bit more force.

Wen Jiu sighed, "Indeed, the cultivation level of the corpse during its lifetime can greatly influence
the strength of the corpse after its mutation."

If only I could get the corpse of a Foundation Establishment Cultivator.
My heavens.

Dare not imagine.

In the half-month that followed, Wen Jiu remained in seclusion.

The Yin Spirit Technique experience was also brushed up to six hundred points. In another twenty
days, the Yin Spirit Technique could reach the Small Success Realm.

During this time, Li Mu visited several times, but seeing that Wen Jiu had fully activated his array
and hung a sign indicating not to disturb during cultivation, he did not bother him. However, Wen

Jiu’s reputation spread far and wide during this period.

It even reached Feixian Peak.



When the Peak Masters of the various peaks on Feixian Peak, like Mu Canglong and Wang Nian,
learned that Wen Jiu had actually become a personal disciple of Ye Chen, they were both surprised
and delighted.

That very day, Steward Xu, who had been away, suddenly returned to Feixian Peak and gave Wen
Ya a thick gift.

That same day, his sister Wen Ya was directly promoted to a formal disciple of the Night Patrol
Department and transferred to work in logistics.

No need to leave Feixian Peak for missions.
The monthly salary included ten Low-grade Spirit Stones.

Even people from other side peaks came to congratulate, turning Feixian Peak into the focus among
the side peaks.

Mu Canglong, Wang Nian, and others were pleased and admired their foresight, for they were
among the first to discover Wen Jiu.

However, just as Wen Jiu became famous on the main peak, rumors of one person joining two
departments began spreading among the disciples.

This had never happened before on Deadman Peak.
So, for a while, there were many discussions.

But it was clear that someone was pushing these rumors behind the scenes, so Xiang Yunlong
immediately found Xun Jiangxing. Because only the Main Peak Elders, like them, knew about Wen
Jiu joining two departments.

In response, Xun Jiangxing didn’t even bother to pretend and directly said it was his order to
spread the news.

"If I can’t have it, neither can you!"
Xun Jiangxing was furious.

Upon knowing Xun Jiangxing’s reason, Xiang Wenlong didn’t get angry but laughed instead, "Then
you’ll be disappointed. The Great Elder made a promise a few days ago that if Wen Jiu can cultivate
the Yin Spirit Technique to Small Success within a year, he can join the Spirit Suppression
Department and help guard the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss!"

"Then I am relieved."

Xun Jiangxing laughed along.



The Yin Spirit Technique is one of the secret techniques of Cloud Sect. Even during the era when
Heterodox Dao flourished, it was only passed on to elite seed disciples. But despite this, few in
Cloud Sect could cultivate the Yin Spirit Technique to a high realm.

No other reason than the Yin Spirit Technique not only tests heterodox talent but also naturally
conflicts with the body of ordinary Qi Refining Cultivators. Just like how a normal person cultivates
the Heterodox Dao, regardless of their talent, they would be harmed by Yin Evil Qi.

Cultivating the Yin Spirit Technique is the same, because it is not a technique of the Human Race
Cultivators. It was obtained by Cloud Sect in ruins.

It is a technique of another race!

"Don’t be too happy, I believe in that kid, Wen Jiu." Xiang Wenlong’s smile faded, then he stared
solemnly at Xun Jiangxing.

Xun Jiangxing laughed, "I believe Wen Jiu will definitely join our Earth Treasure Department
because he will always need Spirit Stones. If he needs ten thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones, can
your Spirit Suppression Department provide them all?"

"I really dislike your attitude!" Xiang Wenlong frowned and was too lazy to say anymore.

Bah!

The attitude of a wealthy landlord in the Mortal World!

Isn’t it just having some Spirit Stones?

Just like that kid Wen Jiu said, without my Spirit Suppression Department guarding the dangerous

grounds and creating a safe environment for cultivation, where would you have the chance to get
rich? Unlike that kid Wen Jiu who is grateful, you even mock me!

At the same time.
Outside Ye Chen’s cave dwelling, Li Mu was reporting on matters happening outside the main peak.

"The remnants of the Celestial Left Alliance and Blood Robe Tower have frequently attacked our
mineral veins and merchant teams recently, killing and then fleeing. Master, they are obviously
seeking revenge for the three Guardians of Mu Yuanlong!"

Ye Chen said deeply, "They truly are a bunch of rats. The Alliance Leader of the Celestial Left
Alliance wanted the corpses of the Three Thousand Blood Inks but retreated while letting Mu
Yuanlong proceed. Now Mu Yuanlong is dead, they’re retaliating against us... they must be seeking
death! Order everyone in the Inspection Hall to investigate carefully and put bounties on the
members of the Celestial Left Alliance. Since they want to die, I won’t mind driving them to
extinction!"



"What about junior apprentice brother?" Li Mu inquired.
Ye Chen asked, "Is he still in seclusion cultivating the Yin Spirit Technique?"

"Yes, he’s always been in seclusion at home, never going out, and I even claimed the reward for
becoming a main peak disciple on his behalf." Li Mu said, feeling quite helpless. In the history of
the Inspection Hall, there has never been an inspector who has yet to report after so long.

But although helpless, as long as the master doesn’t comment, what could he say?

Ye Chen praised, "This kid is indeed persistent, much like my younger self, which makes me
interested in seeing to what extent he can cultivate the Yin Spirit Technique... If he can cultivate
the Yin Spirit Technique to Small Success, Xiang Wenlong could have a great helper to monitor the
situation in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss."

With that said.
Ye Chen seemed to think of something.
And couldn’t help but mutter again.

"I wonder what’s been going on lately. The Celestial Left Alliance has suddenly emerged after being
dormant for so many years, and the True Spirit Demon Race in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss is
also acting particularly abnormal in this period... feels like something is about to happen."

Standing by, Li Mu’s expression also gradually turned grim.
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Just like Ye Chen.



Li Mu also had a premonition, but couldn’t tell what was going to happen.

Whether it was the chaos in the Blood Robe Tower or the emergence of the Celestial Left Alliance,
they were troublesome but didn’t threaten the foundation of Deadman Peak. With some effort and
time, it could be resolved.

However, the True Spirit Demon Race of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss was no small matter.

As he pondered, Li Mu suddenly realized a problem, "By the way, Master, you just said that the
True Spirit Demon Race in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss was behaving unusually lately, yet you
still agreed to let the junior apprentice brother guard it?"

"This kid has great talent and an excellent disposition but lacks experience and practice, so it’s
good for him to witness the True Spirit Demon Race," Ye Chen said, "Moreover, the Ten Thousand
Demon Abyss needs a pair of sharp eyes to watch over. If the events from a hundred years ago
repeat, the Yin Spirit Technique is undoubtedly one of the best choices."

"Does this disciple need to do anything to help the junior apprentice brother?" Li Mu asked.

Ye Chen replied, "No need, just keep an eye on the Celestial Left Alliance. If he leaves seclusion,
bring him to see me."

HYes!H
Li Mu nodded.
Then, as Ye Chen waved his hand, Li Mu turned around and left.

On his way back, he took a look at Wen Jiu, seeing that the array was still fully activated and the
door tightly locked, he had to leave for now.

Inside the room.

Wen Jiu continuously practiced the Yin Spirit Technique, conjuring two misty Yin Spirits that
shuttled back and forth within the Hua Mansion.

But unlike when he was in the Black Spirit Tower, the Yin Spirits now could be large or small, and
could change into various shapes.

HGO!H
When Wen Jiu’s mind moved, the two Yin Spirits turned into two wisps of blue smoke, passing

through the array and flying out of Hua Mansion, speeding past woods and houses toward the foot
of the mountain, nothing in their path could stop them.



Stone Puppet.

Mountain rocks.

And the Arrays.

Of course, only Tier One Lower Grade Arrays.

When facing a Tier One Lower Grade Array, no matter what kind of array it was, the Yin Spirits
could pass through without triggering the array. It’s simply a BUG-like method, surpassing Divine
Sense by countless times.

Because ordinary Divine Sense simply couldn’t do that, even a Mid-stage Qi Cultivation Cultivator’s
Divine Sense couldn’t silently infiltrate a Tier One Lower Grade Array; only a Late Stage of Qi
Cultivation Divine Sense could achieve that.

But the Yin Spirit conjured by the Yin Spirit Technique can, and it can even pass through a Tier One
Middle Grade Array and even a Top-grade Array, though passing through a High-level Array will

trigger the array, but that hardly matters.

Even if the array is triggered, ordinary array methods cannot eliminate the Yin Spirit due to its
special existence.

It is neither a Yin Technique nor has a real body; it is a special energy form born of the special
fusion of Divine Sense and Yin Technique.

Thus, Five Elements Arrays cannot break it, akin to the immunity of the Yin Five Elements Ghost
Skill against Five Elements Techniques.

When Wen Jiu discovered this during his practice a few days ago, he finally understood why the
Yin Spirit Technique was considered a Heterodox Secret Technique.

However, despite the Yin Spirit Technique being powerful, it also has its troubles in cultivation,
especially after conjuring a second Yin Spirit. If it were a normal Heterodox Cultivator, the
moment of small success might be the end of their life expectancy.

But luckily, he is a Corpse Nurturer, so he can be immune to this trouble.

This trouble is the Yin Spirit backlash brought by the Yin Spirit Technique, which causes massive
Yin energy to corrode the body and meridians, several times, even ten or twenty times the regular
practice of Heterodox Techniques.

With such a substantial Yin energy backlash, Wen Jiu even doubts whether this technique is meant
for human cultivation.

Can anyone really withstand the Yin Spirit backlash?

At the same time, it dawned on him why Li Mu mentioned something when delivering a magical
artifact before.



Why has no one successfully cultivated this technique so far at Deadman Peak?

Just the terrifying Yin Spirit backlash alone, who would dare to practice it.

Very soon.

Twenty days passed in a flash.

The Yin Spirit Technique reached small success.

[Yin Spirit Technique’s Small Success (0/2000)]

After reaching a small success, the Hidden God Technique allows him to conjure three Yin Spirits,
which can travel freely within a twenty-li radius of where he is, serving as his third, fourth, and

fifth eyes.

Simultaneously, Wen Jiu discovered another use for it, which is to place it at the doorstep as
surveillance.

Ordinary mid-stage Qi Cultivation, Fourth Layer, and Fifth Layer Cultivators could not detect the
Yin Spirits’ presence.

Only a Sixth-Layer Qi Cultivation Divine Sense could capture the presence of a Yin Spirit, but the
speed of a Yin Spirit is more than ten times that of a Sixth-Layer, allowing it to instantly leave,
rendering a Sixth-Layer Cultivator’s discovery useless.

Subsequently, Wen Jiu also attempted to use them to traverse Tier One Middle Grade Arrays; while
the top-tier ones might be triggered, ordinary Tier One Middle Grade Arrays wouldn’t be triggered
when the Yin Spirits enter.

"With this, I can go find Elder Xiang."

Wen Jiu was unconcerned about any impact or attention that might come from cultivating the Yin
Spirit Technique to small success in fifty days, because concerning the cultivation of the three
Three Evil Corpses, the Yin Evil Blood Curse Body, the Hidden God Technique, and the Yin Five
Elements Ghost Skill, no matter the impact, he does not wish to delay his time to the Ten Thousand
Demon Abyss.

When it’s time to hide, hide.

When it’s time to be low-key, stay low-key.

But when it’s time to show, show with vigor.



Yet, just as Wen Jiu closed the array and walked toward the mountain top, news of him leaving
seclusion quickly reached the Earth Treasure Department.

Upon hearing of Wen Jiu’s emergence, Xun Jiangxing immediately dropped everything and flew
toward Wenlong’s cave mansion at the peak.

"Don’t joke with this old man!"
Flying along, Xun Jiangxing murmured to himself.

The Yin Spirit Technique is not a Human Race technique, and since the Black Spirit Tower opened,
no one at Deadman Peak has achieved small success with it. Could Wen Jiu really accomplish this,
and in just a few dozen days?
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But just thinking that Wen Jiu had been in seclusion and upon emerging, went straight to the
mountain peak, he had a bad premonition.

Could it be that even Xiang Wenlong was not able to compete?
If so, then he would become a laughingstock.
If Xiang Wenlong couldn’t compete, then what’s the use of having this pile of Spirit Stones?

At the same time, Li Mu also received the news and immediately rushed from the Inspection Hall to
the mountain peak, informing Ye Chen who was cultivating.

Ye Chen immediately stopped his cultivation and headed straight to Xiang Wenlong’s cave
dwelling.

When Wen Jiu arrived at Xiang Wenlong’s cave dwelling and saw Master Ye Chen and Xun
Jiangxing present, he couldn’t help but be startled.

Xiang Wenlong immediately rushed forward impatiently, disregarding his image, and shouted, "I
knew you could do it!"

Xun Jiangxing looked at Wen Jiu nervously, holding onto a sliver of hope, expecting Wen Jiu to
shake his head.



Expecting Wen Jiu was merely coming to consult Xiang Wenlong due to a problem.

If so.

There was still a chance!

"Master, Elder Xiang, Elder Xun." Wen Jiu did not respond but first bowed to each one.

After the salutations, he realized that achieving small mastery in the Yin Spirit Technique within
fifty days might have been a bit exaggerated.

Master Ye Chen and Xun Jiangxing’s presence is undoubtedly about this matter.
"Elder Xiang, don’t you have some Isolation Array?" Wen Jiu inquired.

Xiang Wenlong promptly raised his hand to initiate a Tier One High-Grade Array and immediately
assured, "Rest assured, only five people will know of this. Besides the four of us, only the Great
Elder."

Upon hearing this.

Wen Jiu looked at Master Ye Chen.

Ye Chen was somewhat surprised, gaining a new understanding of Wen Jiu’s caution.
"Don’t worry." Ye Chen nodded.

Only then did Wen Jiu speak, "Elder Xiang, I have achieved small mastery of the Yin Spirit
Technique."

After saying this, Wen Jiu made a hand seal to cast a spell, instantly condensing three Yin Spirits.
At the moment of seeing the Yin Spirits, the expression of Xun Jiangxing suddenly froze. Though he
was terrified, he dared not look at the scene before him, nor dared to look at the joyous and proud

countenance of Xiang Wenlong.

A heterodox demon who managed to cultivate the Yin Spirit Technique to small mastery in fifty
days was indeed taken away by the Spirit Suppression Department.

He lost!

"What use are these Spirit Stones to me!" This was the first time Xun Jiangxing had such a sigh in
his heart.

Xiang Wenlong spoke joyously, "Kid, you will guard the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss in the future
and can report directly to me should anything arise."



"Thank you, Elder Xiang."
Wen Jiu felt joy within.
Finally, he could go to the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.

The deathly, corpse, and blood qi ten times stronger than the Corpse Remains Death Land, plus the
second-level daily settlement panel.

He didn’t dare imagine how fast his cultivation progress would be afterward.

Soon, concealing seven and revealing three might overdraw attention, and he must conceal nine
and reveal one instead.

Straightaway, Xiang Wenlong handed over a token, but it wasn’t an identity token from the Spirit
Suppression Department; it was an Array Order, a credential for free access to the Ten Thousand
Demon Abyss.

"With this order, you can cross the array into the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, but remember not
to go deeply into it. As for the guarding time, you can arrange it yourself, you may leave at any

time. No one will restrain you."

Xiang Wenlong reminded sternly, but as soon as he finished, his face changed instantly, smiling as
he looked at Xun Jiangxing, his triumphant expression overflowing.

Ye Chen also looked at Wen Jiu with satisfaction and took out a talisman from his storage bag,
saying, "This is a Tier One Top-Grade Escape Talisman, which allows you to escape ten miles away
in an instant. Use it should you encounter danger in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss."

"Thank you, Master!"

Although Wen Jiu had the Blood Corpse Escape, he still accepted the talisman.
A Tier One Top-Grade Talisman.

Pricy indeed.

Not to mention the extremely rare Escape Talisman.

This one is worth at least a thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones.

Even if he doesn’t use it, he could sell it; after all, he currently has three Three Evil Corpses to
nurture, and Blood Ink three thousand, Mu Yuanlong’s corpse cultivation is considerably more
challenging than the previous Three Evil Corpses, with costs naturally being higher.

"Come here," Ye Chen spoke again.

Wen Jiu stepped forward.



Ye Chen immediately used his Divine Sense to examine Wen Jiu’s physique up close and found that
although the Yin qi in his body had increased, it hadn’t harmed his physical body and meridians, so
he felt relieved, "It seems your physique is indeed suitable for cultivating the Left-Handed Arts."

Before Wen Jiu could speak, Ye Chen continued.

"Alright, go about your own business, and don’t worry about this matter getting leaked."
Saying this, he turned back to look at Xun Jiangxing and Xiang Wenlong.

His face wasn’t smiling, but his heart was.

What are you two doing?

This is my disciple!

A few breaths later, Ye Chen didn’t stay any longer and headed directly for the summit of Deadman
Peak.

He was going to see his senior brother.

Which was the Great Elder of Deadman Peak.

After leaving, Wen Jiu couldn’t wait to head for the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.
It took just a moment.
The Ten Thousand Demon Abyss was soon within reach.

However, the guards of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss seemed more numerous than visible on the
surface. When Wen Jiu attempted to approach, a Sixth-Layer Qi Cultivation Cultivator immediately
came flying with killing intent, stopping before Wen Jiu.

At the same time.

Wen Jiu also sensed at least dozens of sharp gazes around watching him.

All being at the Middle Stage of Qi Cultivation.

Even though Wen Jiu was wearing the attire of the Spirit Suppression Department, he wasn’t
spared.

Only when Wen Jiu took out the Array Spirit given by Xiang Wenlong did the hostility in that Sixth-
Layer Qi Cultivation Cultivator and the people in hiding abate.

"Array Order?"



The Sixth-Layer Qi Cultivation Cultivator was obviously a bit astounded.

Just because at present, those holding the Array Order within the Spirit Suppression Department
are very few and all are extremely powerful and also very skilled at Escape Techniques. He
couldn’t understand why Elder Xiang would give an Array Order to the haterodox cultivator before
him with Qi Cultivation Third Layer.

However, even if he couldn’t figure it out, he dared not neglect, for the Array Order was personally
issued by the Main Peak Elder.
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"I am Moqiu, the Spirit Suppressing Envoy of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. May I know how to
address this Junior Brother?"

Wen Jiu cupped his hands, "Wen Jiu has met Senior Brother Mo."

"Wen Jiu..." Moqiu pondered for a few breaths, suddenly realizing, filled with shock, that Wen Jiu
has truly become the first disciple of Deadman Peak to enter two divisions alone. "So it’s Junior
Brother Wen, I’ve heard much about you!"

Previously, when he heard about this, he simply did not believe such a thing could happen.

He thought no matter how talented Wen Jiu was, it wouldn’t be possible to break the sect’s iron
rules. But now, seeing Wen Jiu standing right in front of him, he couldn’t help but believe.

Wen Jiu responded, "Senior Brother Mo, you’re too kind."

"Junior Brother Wen, I wonder if there’s something I should ask?" Moqiu inquired.
"Please speak, Senior Brother Mo."

"Junior Brother Wen, are you adept at some special techniques?"

In Mogqiu’s view, if Wen Jiu were not adept at techniques like far-sight or escape, it would be
impossible for him to receive the Array Order.

Wen Jiu smiled, "Senior Brother Mo, you indeed have discerning eyes. I do know some special
techniques, but they are merely small techniques, just normally suitable for guarding the Ten
Thousand Demon Abyss."



"I see."

Mogqiu realized.

Then, while leading Wen Jiu inside, he introduced the situation in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.
As they walked deeper, Wen Jiu saw the guardianship situation of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss,
among the patrolling cultivators, there were always figures of Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer, and the
guardians had at least a cultivation of Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer.

The lineup from the great battle on Feixian Peak back then was merely like this.

"If Junior Brother intends to enter the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss to explore the situation
recently, you must be careful. The True Spirit Demon Race imprisoned under the great array has
been particularly abnormal lately, collectively curling up at the bottom of the abyss," Moqiu
reminded.

Wen Jiu asked, "Senior Brother Mo, what is their usual state?"

"Just a year ago, they were tirelessly attacking the array every day, trying to find weak spots or
weaken the array, and they would occasionally create demon techniques capable of penetrating the
array, catching people off guard." As Moqiu spoke of this, his back wound uncontrollably twitched,
feeling apprehensive.

Wen Jiu saw Moqiu’s apprehension and understood why, despite having the array suppress them
and being not far from Deadman Peak, so many people were still needed for guardianship, "Senior
Brother Mo, do you know how deep and wide the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss is?"

"The Ten Thousand Demon Abyss should be twenty li wide and ten li deep. I don’t know the exact
measurements, but even if there’s a discrepancy, it shouldn’t be far off... You mentioning this
makes me suspect if they are plotting something under the abyss, so I’d appreciate it if Junior
Brother could pay extra attention while ensuring your own safety." Moqiu spoke, a hint of worry

hidden between his brows.

Having been near the True Spirit Demon Race day and night for years, Moqiu was extremely aware
of their terrifying nature.

If they were to escape.

Even just one.

It would surely bring disaster.
"Alright." Wen Jiu nodded.

With a maximum range of twenty li, which is precisely the activity scope of the Yin Spirit, he
wouldn’t need to delve deep into the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.

He could ensure his safety to a certain extent.



In short.
Stay on the edge.
Never go deeper.

If necessary to go in, ensure the Three Evil Corpses are in a full state, allowing for continuous use
of Blood Corpse Escape.

Soon.

Wen Jiu was led to the edge of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.

Standing at the edge of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, Wen Jiu instantly felt a sense of delight.
So comforting.

The overwhelming death aura, stimulation, as well as blood and demon magic aura beyond tenfold.
If possible.

He wished to reside here!

Right after, Wen Jiu turned his gaze to the array covering the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, his
Divine Sense scanned and felt an extremely terrifying aura, akin to an ordinary person standing at
the foot of Mount Tai gazing at it.

A thought sparked.

Tier Two Array!

Or maybe even above Tier Two!

But Wen Jiu speculated, an array standing for eight hundred years must be far beyond simple Tier
Two.

Could it be Tier Three?

Wen Jiu withdrew his thoughts, not pondering further since his imagination was limited by his
vision and scope.

"Junior Brother Wen, remember to always be safe." Moqgiu spoke no more, as he needed to keep
watch ahead.

Once Moqiu departed, Wen Jiu held the Array Order in his arms, stepped into the array, and
prepared to use Blood Corpse Escape.

Upon entering the array, a denser Yin Evil Qi than the outside rushed in. A normal Qi Refining
Cultivator would probably be breathless, but for Wen Jiu.



This was paradise!

Once again, Wen Jiu gathered three Yin Spirits, having them patrol the vast and barren Ten
Thousand Demon Abyss.

Within one li, not even a stone would be overlooked.
Soon after, Wen Jiu’s gaze fell on a large pit thirty zhang from the array’s edge due to a small
blood-colored vortex forming there, swirling with a massive amount of blood aura, Yin aura, and

death aura.

Arriving at the giant pit, Wen Jiu determined he wasn’t visible from outside the array before taking
out the Corpse Nurturing Coffin to begin corpse nourishing.

Fortunately, the Corpse Nurturing Coffin was large enough for three corpses simultaneously,
though the Celestial Killing Water and Blood Evil Crystal needed to be tripled.

What surprised Wen Jiu was that when he started chanting the Corpse Nourishing Spell to invoke
Earthly Evil Yin Qi, the amount drawn was several times stronger than at Feixian Peak, plus the
drawn Earthly Evil Yin Qi contained a special aura.

True Spirit Demon Race aura!

The first time Wen Jiu intuitively felt the True Spirit Demon Race aura, he couldn’t help but feel a
trace of astonishment.

Evil.
So evil.

So evil that Wen Jiu’s body felt a slight discomfort, his mood turned slightly irritable as if a
firecracker was planted in his heart, one ready to ignite anytime.

Moreover, Wen Jiu took a moment to adapt.

"How powerful are these True Spirit Demon Race?" Wen Jiu thought, simultaneously considering
staying away from them.

As long as they appear.

Immediately use Blood Corpse Escape.

Without hesitation!

Even if coming across some seriously weakened True Spirit Demon Race, utterly exhausted.

After adapting, Wen Jiu used the Three Evil Corpse Walking Technique, nourishing corpses for six
hours before beginning Hidden God Technique cultivation.



"As long as I cultivate Hidden God Technique to minor completion, I can begin cultivating the Yin
Sha Blood Curse Body!" Wen Jiu was full of motivation, with the Yin Spirit surveying all
movements within three miles around him.

Anything unusual.

Leave immediately!
[Two updates completed.
A bit late today.
Apologies.

See you tomorrow!]

Chapter 124 - 87: Grinding Experience Like
Crazy, Elder Personally Stops Me

Chapter 124: Chapter 87: Grinding Experience Like Crazy, Elder Personally Stops Me

When Wen Jiu began cultivating the Hidden God Technique, he suddenly felt a strong backlash of
Yin energy. It was far more intense than the backlash from the Yin Spirit Technique, multiple times
more intense, and immediately surged towards his meridians.

Once it entered, it was as if a mud ox melted into it, merging rapidly into the meridians.
Fortunately, as a Corpse Nurturer, Wen Jiu felt no discomfort when the Yin energy merged with his
meridians. However, he understood why cultivating the Hidden God Technique prevented one from

practicing conventional spells.

Because the merging of Yin Techniques with the meridians is just the beginning, it continues to
merge endlessly into Wen Jiu’s flesh.

As long as Wen Jiu continues to cultivate the Hidden God Technique, the merging will not stop.
One can imagine that once both the meridians and the flesh are merged with the Yin energy,
normal Qi Cultivation power moving through Wen Jiu’s body and meridians would certainly be

blocked by this Yin energy, preventing it from passing through.

Surprisingly, Wen Jiu discovered that as his Yin Techniques circulated, the Yin energy would also
merge into the Yin Techniques.

And augment the Yin Techniques!



Though not by much, this is only the beginning stage of cultivating the Hidden God Technique. If
practiced to a small or even great perfection, with the body and meridians completely merged with
Yin energy, how much augmentation would it bring when casting spells?

"This Hidden God Technique is truly suitable for Heterodox cultivation." Wen Jiu thought joyously,
closing his eyes to continue cultivating the Hidden God Technique.

And so.
Wen Jiu continued cultivating until midnight.
Altogether, it was four watches long.

Quickly.

Midnight settlement began.
[Daily Settlement Panel Lv2 (398/1000)]
[Today’s settlement!]

[Practicing for six watches in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, continuously absorbing True Spirit
Demon Race Corpse Qi, True Spirit Demon Race Death Qi, and True Spirit Blood Qi, panel
experience +1, True Spirit Demon Race Corpse Qi +60, True Spirit Demon Race Death Qi +60, True
Spirit Essence Blood +30]

[Using the Three Evil Corpse Walking Technique to nurture corpses in the Ten Thousand Demon
Abyss for two watches, panel experience +1, Blood Ink Three Thousand-Three Evil Black Corpses

experience +50, Mu Yuanlong-Black Corpse experience +100, Three Evil Corpse Nurturing
experience +4.]

[Cultivating the Hidden God Technique for four watches in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, panel
experience +1, Hidden God Technique experience +16]

"Four watches, 16 points of experience in Hidden God Technique, not bad at all. I just wonder how
much experience is needed to fill it up."

Wen Jiu immediately opened his personal panel to check the experience of his Black Corpse and
Hidden God Technique.

[Mu Yuanlong-Three Evil Black Corpses (Middle Realm 2300/2400)]

[Blood Ink Three Thousand-Three Evil Black Corpses (Lower Realm 950/2000)]



Over the past thirty-plus days, two watches of Three Evils Corpse Nurturing each day had already
brought Mu Yuanlong’s corpse to the Middle Realm Black Corpse level, and the Blood Ink Three
Thousand’s corpse had also transformed into a Black Corpse, reaching the Lower Realm level.

But he hadn’t closely monitored it recently; he was surprised to find that Mu Yuanlong’s corpse
nurturing experience was nearing Great Perfection in the Middle Realm, close to entering the
Upper Realm.

He wondered if the experience granted by the Three Evil Corpse Nurturing Technique would be
diminished after entering the Upper Realm.

Disregarding these thoughts, Wen Jiu looked towards the Hidden God Technique.
[Technique: Hidden God Technique Beginner (16/1000)]

Four watches gave 16 points of experience.

This is indeed faster than cultivating the Yin Spirit Technique.

But it seems that he will have to grind for experience in the days to come.

With twelve watches in a day, discounting two watches for sleep, he had ten watches available for
cultivation.

Seven watches for cultivating the Yin Spirit Technique, three watches for corpse nurturing.

To advance as quickly as possible with the Yin Evil Blood Curse Body, Wen Jiu planned to prioritize
the Hidden God Technique, allowing corpse nurturing progress to lag slightly since he was
currently at Deadman Peak, with both his senior brother and master protecting him, he could
afford to take it slow.

As for the Yin Five Elements Ghost Skill and the Golden Cloud Valley Insect Cultivation Secret
Technique, both could be worked on during the four watches of sleep.

Whether cultivating ghosts or insects, neither requires constant attention and can be done by
letting them grow freely. Occasionally skipping sleep for a day would suffice.

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu closed his personal information panel and then retracted his Yin Spirit,
swiftly flying outside.

After greeting the Guardian outside, Wen Jiu returned to his lodging halfway up the mountain as
quickly as possible.

While resting, Wen Jiu reviewed the Golden Cloud Valley Insect Cultivation Secret Technique,
preparing to first cultivate the Law-Devouring Yin Insect within his body.

Once the Law-Devouring Yin Insect reaches Tier One Lower, simply devouring Yin Techniques is no
longer enough to gain experience from the mutated Law-Devouring Yin Insect.



Now, devouring Wen Jiu’s Yin Techniques is like eating what it had regurgitated, offering no
nutrition after repeated chewing.

Upon inspecting the Golden Cloud Valley Insect Cultivation Secret Technique in detail, Wen Jiu
discovered there were several feeding methods for the Law-Devouring Yin Insect.

The first method.

Feed with Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine.

Anything would do, as long as it carries Yin Evil Qi.
Similar to the Ghost-faced Butcher.

The second method is to feed it with Yin Pills.

Yin Pills, like Yin Talismans, belong to the Heterodox Dao.
But both are expensive.

Wen Jiu decided to visit the Earth Treasure Department to assess before deciding on which method
of cultivation to adopt.

The third method is Law-Devouring cultivation.

Spreading the Law-Devouring Yin Insect to devour the magical power of others; the more it
devours, the more it nourishes Wen Jiu in return.

In other words, becoming the source of a "Law-Devouring Yin Insect plague," becoming a genuine
heterodox demon.

At no cost.

Simple and quick.

Because the mutated Law-Devouring Yin Insect can spread through the air.
But Wen Jiu didn’t even consider, immediately abandoning the third option.

He wanted to become a distinguished figure in the Heterodox path, not a heterodox demon, but
could consider this method against enemies.

Not one to waste the enemy’s magical power.
For instance, the Celestial Left Alliance!

Next, Wen Jiu took a closer look at the Yin Five Elements Ghost Nurturing Technique, initially
intending to cultivate the Five Yin Ghosts since once they reached Qi Cultivation Perfection, the
Five Ghosts combined could rival a Foundation Establishment Cultivator.



However, after visiting the Earth Treasure Department to inquire about the price of Evil Yin
Spiritual Medicine, Yin Pills, and Yin Five Elements Objects, Wen Jiu decided to put his plans on
hold.
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Yin Gold, Yin Wood, Yin Water, Yin Fire, and Yin Earth are all sold by the Earth Treasure
Department, but the prices are extremely high.

Each item costs over a thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones.

It was only then that Wen Jiu understood why Mu Yuanlong hadn’t cultivated; with just the meager
wealth of a Loose Cultivator, cultivation was a pipe dream.

However, Evil Yin Spiritual Medicines and Yin Pills are also sold at the Earth Treasure Department.
The price of Tier One Lower-grade Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine varies, costing one Low-grade Spirit
Stone to fifty Low-grade Spirit Stones each. Tier One Middle-grade Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine
ranges from fifty Low-grade Spirit Stones to three or four hundred.

As for Tier One Top-grade Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine, it costs around five hundred Low-grade
Spirit Stones or more.

It’s cheaper than a Yin Pill.

One Tier One Lower-grade Yin Pill requires nearly ten Spirit Stones, while a Middle-grade costs
two to three hundred.

The Top-grade is even more expensive.
They start at one thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones.

So Wen Jiu finally decided to cultivate with Evil Yin Spiritual Medicines and also bought some
seeds to plant them at home. Theoretically, Evil Yin Spiritual Medicines can be planted in normal
Spirit Fields.

But instead of watering with Spirit Water, you need Yin Water for fertilization.
The Earth Treasure Department also sells this.
A pound for one Low-grade Spirit Stone.

Not too expensive.



However, cultivating Evil Yin Spirit Grass in a Spirit Field isn’t simple, so Wen Jiu purchased a Tier
One Lower-grade Array to concentrate Yin Evil Qi. Near the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, an Array
can effectively attract an appropriate amount of Yin Evil Qi to a normal Spirit Field.

Though it doesn’t guarantee successful cultivation.

Wen Jiu decided to give it a try, considering relying solely on purchased Evil Yin Spiritual
Medicines would be a significant expense in the future.

"If I could keep my feet in three boats, that would be great," Wen Jiu suddenly recalled the offer
proposed by Elder Xun Jiangxing from the Earth Treasure Department.

It was truly enticing!

Putting aside these thoughts, Wen Jiu glanced toward the All-Knowing Tower, deciding to find
some time to visit it.

To sell information!

Upon leaving the Earth Treasure Department, Wen Jiu bought Tier One Lower-grade Evil Yin
Spiritual Medicines worth seven hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones in total.

Why seven hundred?
Because it was a thirty percent discount.

Since Elder Xun Jiangxing said that it’s fine as long as it doesn’t exceed a thousand Low-grade
Spirit Stones, how could one not buy them up to the limit?

On the way back, Wen Jiu slipped the Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine into his mouth. Surprisingly, the
medicine tasted quite good, fragrant as he chewed, though the smell was not pleasant.

The moment the Law-Devouring Yin Insect surrounded and devoured the Evil Yin Spiritual
Medicine that Wen Jiu chewed and swallowed, it was gone in an instant.

Wen Jiu consumed ten types of Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine in one go, then under the cover of night,
he placed the Tier One Lower-grade Evil Gathering Array in the Spirit Field, sowed the seeds, and
started watering with Yin Water, using a total of ten pounds at once.

By morning, when Wen Jiu checked again, the Spirit Field had completely transformed. Once
vibrant, it now appeared desolate and full of Yin Evil. The yellow Spiritual Soil had entirely turned
pitch black.

However, the Evil Yin Spiritual Medicines’ seeds thrived inside it, with some already sprouting
above the dirt.

After watering a little more Yin Water, Wen Jiu headed straight for the Ten Thousand Demon
Abyss.



An hour later.
The sky was fully bright.
Li Mu visited.

"Junior Brother, Junior Brother, have you woken up? Master wants you to come over," Li Mu
repeatedly knocked on the Array, calling out.

However.

No response for a long time.

"This kid..."

Li Mu suddenly realized something and hurried to the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. Only after
asking the Guardian did he learn that Wen Jiu had already gone to the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss

an hour ago and left only after midnight last night.

"He’s at it again?" Li Mu was speechless. He wanted to call Wen Jiu out, but then he realized he
didn’t have the Array Order.

Then he remembered that, apart from those with an Array Order from the Spirit Suppression
Department, nobody else, not even an Elder, could easily enter.

Helplessly.
Li Mu could only return to make his report.

Upon learning the situation, Ye Chen was somewhat surprised, "This kid doesn’t give himself even
a moment to breathe?"

He’d seen zealous cultivators before.
But someone as relentless as Wen Jiu was truly rare.
"Master, should I go find Elder Xiang?" Li Mu asked.

Ye Chen shook his head, "Forget it, this time he won’t be sent for training. Let Feng Xuan
accompany you instead."

After speaking.

Ye Chen added, "Tell Feng Xuan not to judge people based on personal preferences again. The
Great Elder has already inspected Gong Chi’s corpse and confirmed that the Yin Cold Qi inside is
from outside Deadman Peak’s Cultivation Realm, highly likely related to the Celestial Left Alliance.



If things go as expected, Gong Chi was a spy... If he continues to rely on his preferences, keep the
Inspector team in the Inspection Hall at thirty people."

Currently, including Wen Jiu, there are thirty-one Inspectors in the Inspection Hall, so maintaining
it at thirty means reducing one person.

Who would this reduced person be?
Who else but Feng Xuan?

Li Mu nodded, "I will caution him. But even someone like Gong Chi, who has been part of Deadman
Peak for decades, turned out to be with the Celestial Left Alliance... I can’t imagine how many more
’Gong Chis’ are hidden in our side peak."

After speaking, Li Mu sighed, a hint of worry in his demeanor.
After all, obvious enemies are never as frightening as those lurking in the shadows.

Ye Chen said, "Rest assured, with your Master’s Master here, the Cultivation Realm at Deadman
Peak won’t be overturned by the Celestial Left Alliance. In the face of absolute power, conspiracies
and tricks are merely laughable acts. Slowly investigate, for every one we find, we will kill one!"

Ye Chen spoke these words very calmly, and the killing intent revealed at the end was also very
calm.

Why calm?
Because he had witnessed the power of the Foundation Establishment Stage.

Witnessed how fragile Qi Refining Stage cultivators were in front of Foundation Establishment
Stage cultivators.

As Li Mu watched this scene, the heaviness on his face gradually subsided, gaining a bit more
confidence in dealing with the Celestial Left Alliance.
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"Disciple takes his leave."
"Go ahead."
Ye Chen waved his hand.

After Li Mu left, Ye Chen gazed in the direction of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, lost in thought.

Midnight.
The daily settlement begins.

Mu Yuanlong’s corpse gained 150 experience points after three hours, successfully becoming a
Upper Realm Three Evil Black Corpses.

Although it hasn’t yet mastered the Blood Transformation Body, its strength far surpasses that of
the previously cultivated Black Corpse, and it even gives Wen Jiu the impression that it’s not

inferior to any Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer cultivator. As for whether this is just an illusion, it
might require a battle to determine.

But no matter what, it is definitely stronger than the vast majority of Third-Layer Qi Cultivation
cultivators.

At the same time, within seven hours, the Hidden God Technique gained 28 experience points, and
at this rate, it could reach minor accomplishment in just over thirty days.

By then, it could practice the Yin Sha Blood Curse Body.

It’s worth noting that Wen Jiu suddenly discovered that after ten hours, the 100 points of corpse qi
obtained from the True Spirit Demon Race did not enter the corpse qi balance, but instead opened a
separate balance for the True Spirit Demon Race’s corpse qi.

Similarly, the True Spirit Demon Death Qi and True Spirit Essence Blood have also opened new
information columns.

[True Spirit Demon Race Corpse Qi Balance: 160]
[True Spirit Demon Death Qi Balance: 160]

[True Spirit Essence Blood: 80]



Unlike the previous ordinary death qi, corpse qi, and cultivator essence blood, using these to
upgrade the Black Corpse’s skills, or the Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique, can gain double the
experience, meaning one point of death qi equates to two experience points.

If it maintains 100 points of True Spirit Demon Death Qi every ten hours, in thirty days, it can
accumulate 3,000 death qi to elevate the Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique to the fourth layer.

The speed is truly frightening.

However, Wen Jiu was not surprised, because this array has been sealed for eight hundred years,
and how much corpse qi and death qi have the cadavers of the True Spirit Demon Race generated
in these eight hundred years?

"It’s the right decision to come to the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss!"

If possible.

He really wanted to settle down here and never leave.

Following that, Wen Jiu checked the experience gained by the Law-Devouring Yin Insect. Over the
entire day, he fed it seventeen Evil Yin Spiritual Medicines, which valued around twenty Low-grade

Spirit Stones, gaining thirty experience points.

If sustained, in a hundred days, the Law-Devouring Yin Insect could advance to Tier One Middle,
becoming his next major weapon by then.

However, thinking about the cost of two thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones, Wen Jiu still felt the
pain in his heart.

"I originally thought having assets over ten thousand would last for a long time, but I didn’t expect
it might not even last a year."

Cultivating three corpses simultaneously requires about sixty Low-grade Spirit Stones a day, plus
twenty for nurturing the Law-Devouring Yin Insect.

That’s eighty in one day.
Twenty-four hundred in a month!

A month’s expenses consume all the wealth of a late-stage Qi Cultivation loose cultivator—though
the heterodox Dao is fast, it indeed consumes Spirit Stones ferociously.

In the following ten plus days, Wen Jiu carried on as usual, ignoring everyone, focusing solely on
practicing in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.

The Three Thousand Blood Ink corpses successfully advanced to the Middle Realm.

[Three Thousand Blood Ink-Three Evil Black Corpses (Middle Realm 0/4000)]



But the doubled experience value also made Wen Jiu realize the difficulty of cultivating the Three
Thousand Blood Ink corpses.

With only seventy-five experience points per day, it would take over fifty days to fill four thousand
experience points.

On the very day, as Wen Jiu was training in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, Xiang Wenlong
suddenly came seeking him.

"You boy are truly mad." Xiang Wenlong sighed as soon as he came.
Wen Jiu put away the Corpse Nurturing Coffin, greeting, "Disciple Wen Jiu greets Elder Xiang."

"Since entering the sect, you’ve either been shutting yourself in at home or rigorously cultivating
at the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, even though you are an Inspector, you haven’t reported to the
Inspection Hall yet... what are you trying to do?"

Honestly, he has witnessed Wen Jiu’s madness.

They practice, no matter how hard they train, they know to rest or do other things, but Wen Jiu is
like a wild bull that only knows to charge forward, which really amazed him.

Thus, these days he uses Wen Jiu to admonish his disciples: those with better talent than you work
even harder; what right do you have to complain? Similarly, the other elders, after learning of Wen
Jiu’s matters, also used it to lecture their disciples.

Even the Main Peak Elder of the heterodox Dao couldn’t help but be moved by Wen Jiu’s dedication
and single-minded focus on cultivation.

By the way, they also scolded their own direct disciples.

But he couldn’t understand, what is Wen Jiu so focused on accomplishing? Cultivation is not a
short-term fast-track thing.

At this moment, Wen Jiu replied, "Cultivation brings me joy."

What could be more joyful than something that yields returns when done, and the returns are
especially fast?

"Cultivation brings you joy..." Xiang Wenlong was stunned, it was his first time hearing such a
response, "But no matter how joyful you are, you should pause. If you don’t report to the
Inspection Hall, Ye Chen won’t scold you and I won’t say much either. But in a few days, it’s time
for the opening of Langhuan Blessed Land of the Main Peak. Even the direct disciples can usually
only enter once every ten years. This time, the Great Elder’s reward for the newly admitted direct
disciples is to let you cultivate in Langhuan Blessed Land for half a year... take a break and prepare
to enter and cultivate in a few days."

"Langhuan Blessed Land?"



"It’s a Grotto Heaven Blessed Land, its Spiritual Qi is even denser than that at the peak, and there
are all kinds of opportunities inside; cultivating there for half a year could yield more than ten
years of secluded cultivation."

Xiang Wenlong emphasized once again, "I should say more than ten years, after all, some
opportunities if missed might never come again in a lifetime, so ten years is just an approximate
time."

"Elder, may I ask if there’s a Foundation Establishment opportunity in Langhuan Blessed Land?"
HNO.H

Xiang Wenlong shook his head.

"Then what is there?"

"Precious Spirit Beasts, or cultivator inheritance and the like, because Langhuan Blessed Land used
to be a small cultivation world."

"Can it help me step into the Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer within half a year?" Wen Jiu asked again.

Xiang Wenlong was speechless, "No, but it can elevate your strength to the next level... it’s a place
Main Peak disciples dream of going!"

Xiang Wenlong emphasized one last time.

Because he felt that Wen Jiu seemed not very willing to go.
Is this guy really crazy?

He didn’t even want to go to Langhuan Blessed Land!

As expected.

In the next moment, Wen Jiu shook his head directly and asked, "Can this quota be exchanged for
Spirit Stones?"
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Upon hearing this, Xiang Wenlong’s expression hardened.

It was the first time he had encountered such a request — someone wanting to exchange their slot
in the Langhuan Blessed Land for Spirit Stones?

Since the appearance of the Langhuan Blessed Land, no one had ever made such a request, nor
would anyone be crazy enough to do so. But seeing Wen Jiu’s serious expression, Xiang Wenlong
was momentarily at a loss for words.

"Are you serious?"

Wen Jiu nodded, "Elder Xiang, I am serious. Compared to the Langhuan Blessed Land, the Ten
Thousand Demon Abyss is definitely more suitable for me. Could you talk to the Great Elder about
exchanging this reward for Spirit Stones?"

"There’s never been such a precedent." If it were anyone else, he would have just thrown them into
the Langhuan Blessed Land single-handedly.

Spoiling you indeed.
And still daring to make demands.
If you want to go, go!

But having seen Wen Jiu’s heterodox demonic talent, perhaps just as Wen Jiu claimed, the Ten
Thousand Demon Abyss was more suitable for him.

But how was he to broach the subject with the Great Elder?
No, wait.
He could find Ye Chen!

That old guy Ye Chen would surely have a way.



Seeing Xiang Wenlong deep in thought, Wen Jiu hurriedly bowed and thanked him, "Thank you,
Elder Xiang!"

"I haven’t agreed yet." Although speaking of disagreement, Xiang Wenlong waved his hand and
turned away.

Soon after.
Xiang Wenlong found Ye Chen.

Upon learning of the matter, Ye Chen’s expression showed a trace of anger, "That boy really wants
to take root in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss?"

Though displeased, Ye Chen did not say much more and carefully pondered over Wen Jiu’s words.
To be honest,

the Langhuan Blessed Land might truly not suit Wen Jiu.

The Langhuan Blessed Land indeed had abundant Spiritual Qi and various fortuitous opportunities.
With good luck, one might even acquire Qi Cultivation Secret Techniques. But Wen Jiu’s cultivation
path was the Heterodox Dao, and going to the Langhuan Blessed Land might not yield much for

him.

However, his initial thought was to let him train at the Langhuan Blessed Land, compete with
fellow students, and increase his combat experience.

After all, merely focusing on bitter cultivation does not yield combat experience, which must be
accumulated through countless battles.

He wondered why he could fight at the Qi Cultivation Seventh Layer, withstanding the Qi
Cultivation Eighth Layer, and even the Ninth Layer. Besides the Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe, it
was also thanks to his decade of rigorous training.

During those ten years, he continually hunted demons in the Demon Abyss, facing life-and-death
crises no fewer than a hundred times, which shaped his current strength. He hoped Wen Jiu could

be like him, rather than having empty high-level martial prowess.

"Why don’t you persuade the Great Elder? I think the boy’s words make sense." Xiang Wenlong
interrupted Ye Chen’s thoughts.

Ye Chen solemnly retorted, "Do you think I let him go to the Langhuan Blessed Land for mere
cultivation?"

"You wouldn’t..."

Xiang Wenlong suddenly realized something.



Because he knew of Ye Chen’s past craziness.

"But this time, going to the Langhuan Blessed Land involves not just newcomers, but also other
elder’s direct disciples, as well as the Twelve Departments’ elite. Are you letting him fight with
them to the death too early?"

Ye Chen shook his head, "His performance in the Black Spirit Tower was too outstanding. He can’t
stay on the main peak forever, and if he leaves and is targeted by the Celestial Left Alliance, do you
think they’ll spare him just because he’s young?"

"They won’t."

Xiang Wenlong could only nod helplessly.

He couldn’t defeat Ye Chen, neither in words nor strength.

It was truly frustrating.

Ye Chen paid no further attention to Xiang Wenlong and, controlling his flying spiritual artifact,
headed straight towards the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss without looking back.

As Wen Jiu sensed Ye Chen’s approach, he quickly got up from the pit, "Master, why have you
come?"

With a stern face, Ye Chen asked, "Do you know who’s going to the Langhuan Blessed Land this
time?"

"Disciple does not know."
Wen Jiu silently thought things might be bad.

Could it be that the exchange for Spirit Stones won’t work, and he must go to the Langhuan Blessed
Land?

Half a year’s time.

As long as the Yin Evil Qi of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss hasn’t been absorbed to thinness by
him, it’s enough for him to advance to the Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer.

What’s the point of going to the Langhuan Blessed Land?

Ye Chen stood with hands behind his back, listing them, "This time, there’s Wang Xianzhi, and the
third direct disciple of the Spiritual Agriculture Department’s main peak elder, Ye Ling. A top-grade
single-attribute spirit root, first in swordsman talent among the younger generation, once slaying a
Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer with a sword while at the Qi Cultivation Third Layer; also Fu Long, the
main peak elder’s direct disciple of the Talisman Room..."

Ye Chen listed a total of ten geniuses.



Then he continued, "Although the environment of Langhuan Blessed Land may not suit your
cultivation as well as the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, but if you contend with them, it will
definitely yield more than you clandestine cultivate in the Demon Abyss for three to five years.
Don’t doubt; I walked this path. You won’t nurture a Killing Axe by burying your head in
cultivation! If, when encountering an unbeatable opponent, lamenting over your own weakness, it
would be too late!"

Wen Jiu understood Ye Chen’s well-intentions.

But if he truly cultivated in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss for three to five years, he was
confident in elevating all his Three Corpses to the realm above that of zombies, his own level
surely wouldn’t be less than the late stage of Qi Cultivation.

But he couldn’t say this.

Nor dared to say it.

This made Wen Jiu hesitant.

How could he persuade his master?

If he didn’t provide a proper reason and refused to go, even if whatever he demonstrated
outwardly were extraordinary, Ye Chen wouldn’t regard him as a disciple anymore. Thus, he’d lose
the precious backing he worked hard to get.

But what reason to use for persuasion?

Showcasing power?

No way.

Who knows what consequences the fluttering wings of a butterfly could bring?

Is it good or bad?

Moreover, showing seven, hiding three is his principle, revealing more would be excessive.
If so.

Then another excuse needed to be found.

But just as Wen Jiu was pondering, the True Spirit Blood Qi within the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss
suddenly began to surge abnormally, spreading outward in ripple-like waves, one after another
growing stronger.
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Before Wen Jiu could react, a powerful aura surged out from the abyss, transforming into a bloody
light shield that covered the entrance of the abyss like a bowl, completely obscuring the situation
within.

"Let’s go."
Ye Chen promptly took Wen Jiu away from the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.

But after placing Wen Jiu outside the array, he immediately entered the array, and his Divine Sense
swept towards the bloody light shield.

However.
The Divine Sense couldn’t penetrate it at all.

Realizing something was wrong, Ye Chen formed a chopping ax with his fingers and struck towards
the blood shield from a hundred feet away.

Bang—

A loud crash was heard.

The ax shadow shattered, but the blood shield remained intact.
"Something’s not right."

Without lingering, Ye Chen flew out of the array, simultaneously taking out a Sound Transmission
Talisman to contact Xiang Wenlong.

Meanwhile, as Xiang Wenlong rushed over, Ye Chen circled around the array, finding no anomalies
outside the array and confirmed the array itself was fine, allowing him to breathe a sigh of relief.

Soon.
Xiang Wenlong arrived.

Coming along were more than a dozen Sixth-Layer Qi Cultivation Cultivators, all from the Spirit
Suppression Department.

Once they arrived, they immediately prohibited anyone from approaching the Ten Thousand
Demon Abyss, even the disciples of the Spirit Suppression Department.



At the same time, they swiftly sealed off the information, and Wen Jiu was forced directly back
home, not allowed near the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.

However, Wen Jiu, being cautious, left three Yin Spirits inside the abyss when he left.

Back home, Wen Jiu immediately communicated with the Yin Spirits to observe the recently
appeared blood shield from afar, but before long, Ye Chen and Xiang Wenlong entered the Ten
Thousand Demon Abyss again, trying to attack the blood shield a few times in vain before
retreating.

As the two men retreated, Wen Jiu could see their solemn expressions through the Yin Spirits from
afar.

Moments later, a total of thirty-six Sixth-Layer Qi Cultivation Cultivators from the Spirit
Suppression Department arrived, including some whom Wen Jiu recognized as Spirit Suppressing

Envoys and Order Holders, with Moqgiu among them, whom he had seen at the abyss.

However, after a brief conversation with Xiang Wenlong inside the Sound Insulation Shield, Ye
Chen directly rode his magical artifact away.

The destination was the peak.

While Xiang Wenlong led the people back into the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss and began
instructing them to attempt various methods to penetrate the blood shield.

However, after half an hour, the thirty-six individuals tried using puppets, Spirit Beasts,
Papermen, Spirit Insects, and other methods but still failed to break through the blood shield. This

made Xiang Wenlong, who was already serious, even more solemn.

Xiang Wenlong gravely said, "This blood shield can actually isolate all things with magical power
fluctuations, even Yin Techniques are ineffective."

Beside him, Moqiu, while manipulating a Spirit Insect continuously trying to find weaknesses in
the blood shield, said, "Elder, I think it’s definitely related to them hiding under the abyss for the
past year!

"Nine out of ten chances."

Xiang Wenlong stepped forward again, punching the blood shield.

He was anxious.

Yet helpless.

The blood shield itself wasn’t much; what he feared was the True Spirit Demon Race suddenly
creating such a blood shield with an ulterior motive.



A hundred years ago, a True Spirit Demon Race had escaped the array. He feared that today, a
hundred years later, the True Spirit Demon Race had found a complete escape from the array. If
even the Great Elder cannot open it, they might have to bring back the Peak Master.

Moments later.

Under the gaze of Wen Jiu’s Yin Spirits, a main peak elder with flowing white beard and an aura of
an immortal swiftly arrived.

Wen Jiu immediately recognized him as the Sixth-Layer Qi Cultivation Cultivator he had briefly
seen during the main peak assessment.

He was indeed the Great Elder!

Realizing this person was at the Ninth Level of Qi Cultivation, Wen Jiu dared not let the Yin Spirits
get too close and had to watch from afar.

"Great Elder!"
"Great Elder!"

As the elder arrived, all members of the Spirit Suppression Department knelt on one knee, even
Xiang Wenlong had to bow respectfully. Due to the Great Elder’s presence, Xiang Wenlong’s
expression finally eased considerably.

His arrival was like the calming pearl dropped into the sea, greatly soothing the tense emotions in
everyone’s hearts.

Ye Chen felt the same.

Because the Great Elder, Eastern Celestial City, was the chief disciple of the main peak, his
cultivation had reached the Peak of Qi Cultivation Ninth Layer; one more step and he would
achieve Qi Cultivation Perfection, ranking among the top three in the Ninth Level of Qi Cultivation
over Three Thousand Miles in the Far West.

So even if the Peak Master was not on Deadman Peak, whether it was the Celestial Left Alliance or
other powers, or the other Three Sects and Five Peaks, they dared not cause trouble in the
Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak.

Ye Chen quickly said, "Senior Brother, I’ve already tried with full force using the Thousand-Pound
Tyrant Axe, but I couldn’t shake this sudden blood shield."

Upon hearing these words, Eastern Celestial City remained silent, slowly approached the blood
shield, and then pressed his hand against it. After reciting a spell with closed eyes, a vast surge of
magical power erupted from his hand.



With one strike, even Ye Chen had to retreat several steps to steady himself, Moqiu and others,
though being ten feet away, were still pushed back over ten feet, having to exert full strength just
to barely stabilize themselves from being blown away.

And Wen Jiu, even from five or six miles away, could feel the terror of that casual strike through
the Yin Spirits.

"This strike, if it were Mu Yuanlong and his group, they would have been killed in seconds," Wen
Jiu secretly marveled.

This was what a Ninth Layer Qi Cultivation Cultivator was capable of?
Truly terrifying.
But after the dust disappeared, the Blood Curse remained intact.

Ye Chen and Xiang Wenlong were taken aback, about to say something when they saw the Great
Elder Eastern Celestial City had already withdrawn his hand, and with a face as calm as an ancient
well, he said, "Not something a Qi Cultivator’s strength can break."

Xiang Wenlong’s expression changed, losing his previous composure, "Great Elder, should we bring
the Peak Master back then?"
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"The Peak Master is not in the Far West, and even if he wanted to return at once, he couldn’t. You
continue trying other methods while I think of another plan," Eastern Celestial City spoke slowly,
but his eyes never left the Blood Shield.

The technique he had just used was the Earth-Breaking Technique, a Foundation Establishment
level spell, but even that couldn’t shake the Blood Shield.

Thus.
I fear I’ll have to consult the master.
A moment later.

Great Elder Eastern Celestial City departed.



Ye Chen, Xiang Wenlong, and the others stood there, at a loss for what to do, as they had already
tried all the methods they could think of.

After further studying the Blood Curse, Xiang Wenlong left the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss with a
word, "Seal off the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, and do not allow anyone to approach, directly
imprison them in the Spirit Suppression Department’s dungeon."

Ye Chen also followed suit and left.

Clearly.

They both went to think of other ways.

Seeing them leave, Wen Jiu tried to control his Yin Spirit to approach the Blood Shield, confirming
that someone at the Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer couldn’t sense the presence of the Yin Spirit, he then
attempted to let the Yin Spirit move through the Blood Shield to see if it could pass through.

However.

The answer was no.

But just as Wen Jiu was about to withdraw his Yin Spirit, he discovered the Law-Devouring Yin
Insect hidden within the Yin Spirit had started to gnaw on the Blood Shield.

The Law-Devouring Yin Insect within the Yin Spirit wasn’t many, barely a handful, most of it
consisted of Yin Techniques. Wen Jiu originally intended to leave some inside for potential sneak

attacks on others, but unexpectedly, the Law-Devouring Yin Insect began to gnaw on the Blood
Shield.

The Law-Devouring Yin Insect was jubilant.
Rejoicing.
As if a beggar had discovered a mountain of gold.

As parts of the Blood Shield were eaten away, the Law-Devouring Yin Insect began to quickly
reproduce, multiplying several times over in just a few breaths.

In merely a hundred breaths, the Law-Devouring Yin Insect gnawed a small hole through it, albeit
extremely tiny, so small it was invisible to the naked eye, but sufficient for the Yin Spirit to pass
freely through the Blood Shield.

"This..."

Truth be told, Wen Jiu didn’t expect the Law-Devouring Yin Insect to be so domineering, truly
devouring any magic without discrimination?



But just when the Yin Spirit penetrated the Blood Shield, a gigantic scarlet Heaven-Reaching Blood
Tree appeared in his view, rising from the abyss, releasing the Blood Shield that enveloped the
entire abyss.

Upon seeing it, Wen Jiu immediately felt an immensely powerful True Spirit Demon Race aura, a
hundred times stronger than what Wen Jiu had sensed before.

Even just staring at this Heaven-Reaching Blood Tree through the Yin Spirit, Wen Jiu could feel its
shock and oppressive might.

It even made Wen Jiu feel an indescribable sensation, like an ant at the foot of a mountain.
"What kind of tree is this?"

Wen Jiu murmured to himself, then dispersed the three Yin Spirits to descend further into the
abyss, intending to see what was actually going on.

The further down he went, the more intense the True Spirit Demon Race aura became, even though
nothing was yet visible, Wen Jiu saw the Heaven-Reaching Blood Tree covered in dark secret text,
flickering like fireflies in the dark, radiating an extremely sinister aura.

In front of it, the Three Evil Corpses seemed insignificant.

But at about three hundred meters down, Wen Jiu saw the gnarled, sinister roots of the Heaven-
Reaching Blood Tree. They hung in the air, resembling writhing scarlet centipedes, sending shivers
down one’s spine at first glance.

There were too many of them.

And beneath these gnarled roots, were demons.

Each standing about ten feet tall, with humanoid forms but lacking eyes, noses, ears, only a mouth.
They were tightly restrained by the gnarled roots, which continuously drained their life force, yet
they didn’t seem terrified, rather ceaselessly chanting something, in a low, eerie tone, extremely
unsettling.

"What’s going on here?" Wen Jiu watched this scene, feeling a sense of shock.

And a bit of concern.

If this Heaven-Reaching Blood Tree continued to grow, what would happen? It wouldn’t directly
break the grand array, would it?

"Oh, come on, I’ve only just arrived..." a cultivational treasure land like the Ten Thousand Demon
Abyss wouldn’t be easy to find.



But just as Wen Jiu prepared to let the Yin Spirit continue descending, he suddenly discovered an
incoming wave of True Spirit Blood Qi, obliterating one of the Yin Spirits before he had time to
react.

Fortunately, the other two Yin Spirits weren’t detected or destroyed, but Wen Jiu didn’t let the
remaining two Yin Spirits probe further.

Instead, he withdrew them.
Hiding them atop the Heaven-Reaching Blood Tree.
Because he wasn’t ready to rashly delve deeper, avoiding alerting the enemy further.

It was at this moment that Wen Jiu hesitated whether to inform his master and others about the
Yin Spirit entering the Blood Shield.

If he didn’t say anything.

He could only use the Yin Spirit for observations.

And do nothing else.

But if he did speak.

It would inevitably attract the Great Elder’s attention.

Potentially exposing the Law-Devouring Yin Insect within the Yin Spirit.

Once the Law-Devouring Yin Insect is known, it can’t be a trump card anymore, and using it in the
future would inevitably be linked to him.

With this thought, Wen Jiu immediately had the Yin Spirit return, examining the hole gnawed by
the Law-Devouring Yin Insect.

"It’s still there."
Wen Jiu was delighted.

This meant there was a way to avoid exposure, simply by retracting the Law-Devouring Yin Insect
from within the Yin Spirit back into the body.

With this thought, Wen Jiu promptly headed towards the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, but didn’t
approach, instead waiting quietly for Xiang Wenlong and Ye Chen’s return. Meanwhile, he also
decided to use this matter to negotiate conditions with his master Ye Chen.

That is, not going to the Langhuan Blessed Land.

This way, it would kill two birds with one stone.



Soon.
Ye Chen arrived in haste.
As if he had found something.

Seeing Wen Jiu, Ye Chen spoke in a deep voice, "Go back and rest, don’t wander, prepare to depart
for the Langhuan Blessed Land in a few days!"

"Master, I saw a tree," Wen Jiu said respectfully.
Ye Chen was puzzled, "What are you talking about?"

"I saw a Heaven-Reaching Blood Tree full of black secret text beneath the abyss, and also humanoid
True Spirit Demon Race," Wen Jiu said, stopping Ye Chen’s departing steps abruptly.
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"When?"

As soon as Wen Jiu mentioned the word "human-shaped," Ye Chen knew that Wen Jiu was not
talking nonsense, because the True Spirit Demon Race indeed has a humanoid form.

Under normal circumstances, demons and monsters are mostly irregularly shaped, or beast-
shaped. Humanoid demons are rarely seen, and the True Spirit Demon Race is one of those rare
humanoid demon races that even some of the Main Peak Elders of Deadman Peak don’t know
about.

This is because only a few can enter the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, and the Spirit Suppressing
Envoys who possess the Array Order have preemptively applied the Silence Technique.

Wen Jiu responded, "Just now."



Upon hearing "just now," Ye Chen hurriedly asked, "How did you see it?"

"Actually, when you instructed me to leave the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, my Yin Spirit, which I
use for vigilance during cultivation, didn’t have time to leave. So I saw that moment when you and
Elder Xiang, along with the Great Elder, attacked the Blood Shield... In my amazement, I boldly
tried using the Yin Spirit just now."

Wen Jiu spoke truthfully.

Ye Chen asked anxiously, "And then the Yin Spirit entered the Blood Shield?"

"Yes, yes."

Wen Jiu nodded.

"You kid, you really gave this old man a surprise... Continue," Ye Chen’s lips curled into a delighted
smile after a long absence.

Wen Jiu continued, "After I entered the Blood Shield, the first thing I saw was a Heaven-Reaching
Blood Tree. The trunk extended deep into the abyss, and I couldn’t see the bottom. The Blood Shield
was condensed from the Blood Qi surging out of the Blood Tree—"

"Heaven-Reaching Blood Tree!" Ye Chen’s expression tensed, and he quickly raised his hand to
interrupt Wen Jiu, "Stop, you must go stay inside the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, and before I
return, tell no one about what’s inside the Blood Shield."

HYeS! "
Wen Jiu nodded.

After entering the array of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, Ye Chen felt at ease to leave, heading
straight to the peak of Deadman Peak.

The peak.
In the majestic main hall.

Eastern Celestial City stood before a mirror-shaped spiritual artifact, trying to contact someone
through it.

However.

There was no response for a long time.



"Trouble. Can’t reach Master." A trace of heaviness rose in Eastern Celestial City’s previously calm
expression.

But just at that moment, Ye Chen hurriedly entered the hall, "Senior Brother, we’ve found a way to
peek into the Blood Shield."

"What way?"

Eastern Celestial City was delighted.

Having been helpless against the Blood Shield and unable to contact his master, he felt anxious. But
now knowing there’s a way into the Blood Shield, the heaviness on his face was mostly wiped
away.

He doesn’t fear trouble.

If he can perceive what lies beneath the Blood Shield, he can find a way to resolve it.

But his fear was being unable to see the real trouble beneath the Blood Shield.

Ye Chen hurriedly said, "My disciple who cultivates the Yin Spirit Technique has already tried it;
the Yin Spirit can penetrate the Blood Shield and enter the abyss."

"Where is he?"

Eastern Celestial City was pleased.

Yin Spirit Technique.

It was actually the Yin Spirit Technique.

If it can explore inside the Blood Shield, then everything will be manageable.
Ye Chen replied, "Inside the Blood Demon Abyss."

"Go quickly!"

As the words fell.

Eastern Celestial City flew toward the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.

Ye Chen hurriedly followed.

The two descended one after another into the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, and once Xiang
Wenlong saw the situation, he immediately joined them.

Apart from them.

There was no one else.



At that moment, Wen Jiu was researching the Heaven-Reaching Blood Tree through his Yin Spirit
when he suddenly felt Ye Chen’s aura approaching, and he hurriedly retracted his gaze.

The next moment.
He saw the Great Elder, Eastern Celestial City.

Unlike seeing the Great Elder through his Yin Spirit, feeling the aura of this Qi Cultivation Ninth
Layer cultivator up close gave Wen Jiu a completely different feeling, as if a giant beast was slowly
approaching him.

"Master, Great Elder, Elder Xiang." After a breath, Wen Jiu finally reacted and quickly bowed in
salute.

Ye Chen hurriedly said, "Repeat what you just saw to the Great Elder."

Wen Jiu nodded and quickly described the appearance of the Heaven-Reaching Blood Tree, the
black secret text, and the situation at the base, including the terrifying True Spirit Blood Qi that
erased his Yin Spirit. The three of them listened with joy.

Just as Eastern Celestial City had thought, their only fear was being unable to see the trouble
below.

If they could see it, no matter how troublesome, they could find a way to solve it.

At this moment, Eastern Celestial City seemed to recall something, "It is the True Spirit Divine
Tree, the True Spirit Divine Tree from a hundred thousand years ago. A hundred years ago, the
True Spirit Demon Race used it to send a True Spirit Demon out of the Ten Thousand Demon
Abyss... But a hundred years ago, wasn’t the True Spirit Divine Tree destroyed by the previous Peak
Master?"

"The True Spirit Divine Tree is the mother tree that gave birth to the True Spirit Demon Race.
There is only one, and there can never be a second one. Its reappearance now proves that the
previous Peak Master’s sacrifice did not completely destroy it."

When Ye Chen and Xiang Wenlong heard Eastern Celestial City’s words, a trace of astonishment
flashed in their eyes.

The previous Peak Master actually died in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss!

Then why was the information they had before that the previous Peak Master perished during a
failed breakthrough to Foundation Establishment?

Eastern Celestial City seemed to understand their amazement, so he explained, "It was a turbulent
time for Deadman Peak, with many forces coveting this Tier Two Spiritual Vein from the shadows.
If they found out that the previous Peak Master died in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, they would
certainly use the abyss to make a fuss, so Master chose to deceive everyone."



"But now is not the time to discuss this. The previous Peak Master was at the Realm of Qi
Cultivation Perfection, with the sect’s inheritance, yet even sacrificing his life, he could not destroy
the True Spirit Divine Tree. It will be even more difficult for us."

After Eastern Celestial City finished speaking, his gaze fell on Wen Jiu.

Wen Jiu quickly bent slightly, "Disciple is willing to give my all for the safety of Deadman Peak.
Please instruct me, Great Elder!"

This was not just empty words; it was genuine.
As long as Deadman Peak stands.

He can cultivate in peace.

If Deadman Peak falls.

He will be left to wander aimlessly.
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Therefore, under the condition of not endangering his life, he is willing to do his utmost to help.

Eastern Celestial City nodded with satisfaction, "With such dedication, it’s not in vain that I set a
precedent for you to enter two departments."

The words fell.

Eastern Celestial City continued, "Elder Xiang, let everyone from the Spirit Suppression
Department be on guard outside the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. From now on, without my
permission, even the Main Peak Elder cannot approach the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss."

In his view, the Side Peak has Gong Chi, who has been cultivating at Deadman Peak for decades yet
still chooses to rebel.

The Main Peak may not be exempt either.
"Yes!"

Xiang Wenlong nodded and immediately flew towards the Blood Shield.



In a short time, all Spirit Suppressing Envoys, as well as the Sixth-Layer Qi Cultivation Cultivators
from the Spirit Suppression Department, withdrew from the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.

However, they also noticed Wen Jiu who remained behind.
A thought welled up.

Wen Jiu was only at the Qi Cultivation Third Layer, even though he was the personal disciple of
Elder Ye Chen, but why could he stay in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss?

Soon.

After everyone withdrew, Wen Jiu followed Eastern Celestial City and the three others to the
outside of the Blood Shield.

"Don’t go below the tree roots."

Eastern Celestial City reminded, worried that the Yin Spirit continuing downward might once again
attract the attention of those who might annihilate the existence of Yin Spirits.

Currently unaware of the conditions below the abyss, he decided to first research the True Spirit
Divine Tree.

Only by understanding the True Spirit Divine Tree first can he think of ways to contact his master
and inquire about how to break the Blood Shield.

Because something like the True Spirit Divine Tree is too rare and involves the existence of
Foundation Establishment, how to destroy it may only be known to Foundation Establishment
Cultivators.

"Don’t go to Langhuan Blessed Land for now. From now on, your daily task is to observe and
monitor the True Spirit Divine Tree and tell me everything you see." Eastern Celestial City spoke
again.

"Thank you, Great Elder!"
Wen Jiu was delighted.

As long as he didn’t have to go to Langhuan Blessed Land, he would rather stay awake and use
those two hours of sleep to monitor the True Spirit Divine Tree.

Eastern Celestial City raised an eyebrow, "I haven’t promised you anything yet, and you’re already
thanking me?"

With that.
Eastern Celestial City looked at Ye Chen and the others.

Who taught him?



Ye Chen smiled helplessly and said, "Senior brother, this kid is thanking you for not letting him go
to Langhuan Blessed Land."

HWhy?H
Eastern Celestial City was somewhat puzzled.

Ye Chen continued, "He doesn’t want to go to Langhuan Blessed Land, and even wants to exchange
the quota for Spirit Stones."

"Hmm?ll

Eastern Celestial City’s gaze returned to Wen Jiu but was not surprised because he had guessed the
reason.

Langhuan Blessed Land indeed is not suitable for the Heterodox Dao.
But it’s suitable for experience.

Wen Jiu quickly said, "Great Elder, compared to competing with fellow disciples, I prefer quiet
cultivation in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. Besides, I’ve only been cultivating for less than half
a year and haven’t learned many spells yet. If I go to compete with fellow disciples, the odds are
really low."

Eastern Celestial City glanced at Ye Chen, seeming thoughtful, but ultimately agreed to Wen Jiu’s
request.

"T’ll let you not go to Langhuan Blessed Land, and you can exchange it for one thousand Low-grade
Spirit Stones as a reward for helping Deadman Peak suppress demons."

"Thank you, Great Elder!"
Wen Jiu was overjoyed.
What could be more exhilarating than continuing cultivation in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss?

A peaceful day, gaining one hundred points of True Spirit Demon Corpse Qi, True Spirit Demon
Death Qi, plus fifty points of True Spirit Essence Blood isn’t that sweet?

"This kid." Ye Chen looked at Wen Jiu’s happy expression, and a surge of anger rose in his heart.
This kid is nothing like him.

If it were him, he would have already brandished the Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe and started
attacking; what genius, what freak, take them down first.

The opportunities of Langhuan Blessed Land are all mine!

Whoever snatches gets hammered!



In the next few hours, Wen Jiu kept using the Yin Spirit to explore the True Spirit Divine Tree,
leaving no detail unchecked.

The most described among them were the black secret texts on the book. At Eastern Celestial City’s
request, Wen Jiu even hand-copied them one by one, but there were only a thousand black secret
texts.

The rest were all repetitions.

Meanwhile, Wen Jiu meticulously counted how many branches and leaves the True Spirit Divine
Tree had.

And one of Wen Jiu’s upcoming tasks is to observe the number of branches and leaves of the True
Spirit Divine Tree. Because this signifies the state of the True Spirit Blood Tree; as the leaves grow
more numerous, the True Spirit Divine Tree grows stronger.

After obtaining this information, Eastern Celestial City returned to the main hall to continue
contacting the Foundation Establishment Peak Master of Deadman Peak.

Ye Chen and the others took turns guarding near the Blood Shield.
Except for Wen Jiu.

No one else was allowed to approach.

In the blink of an eye, several days passed.

After several days of observation, Wen Jiu discovered the True Spirit Divine Tree’s secret texts
increased at the rate of one per day, while the leaves grew by a hundred per day.

During this time, Wen Jiu tried once more to use the Yin Spirit to explore downward, but soon after
crossing the tree roots, he was erased by True Spirit Blood Qi.

Helpless, Wen Jiu could only choose to monitor the True Spirit Divine Tree while conducting
cultivation according to the routine.

Soon.
The day Langhuan Blessed Land opened arrived.

Something Wen Jiu didn’t expect was that the opening of Langhuan Blessed Land was like the start
of the World Cup among the Main Peak Disciples.

No matter who it was, they all paid attention to it.



Wen Jiu asked and learned that every time Langhuan Blessed Land opened, it became a day for the
Deadman Peak’s Main Peak talents to compete; it was also the competition day for the Twelve
Departments, finally serving as the day when the Hidden Dragon List at Deadman Peak was
refreshed.

Wen Jiu was also on the list.

Because the Black Corpse kicked the Main Peak Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer disciple to death, it
ranked thirty-eighth among the talents on the Hidden Dragon List.

The basis for the ranking was battle records.

However, when Langhuan Blessed Land opened and most of the Main Peak Disciples rushed to
watch the spectacle, they found that Wen Jiu didn’t come at all.
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The disciples from Feixian Peak who saw this scene were momentarily unsure of whom to cheer
for.

"Where’s my brother?"
Chen Daoqing searched painstakingly.
However.

When the Langhuan Blessed Land opened, and as Wang Xianzhi and others were about to enter,
Wen Jiu was still nowhere to be seen.

Both Du Feng and Wang Xianzhi noticed this.
They searched through the crowd for Wen Jiu.

Wang Xianzhi particularly wanted to compete with Wen Jiu, as he was dissatisfied with Wen Jiu
surpassing him in the Black Spirit Tower.

"Wen Jiu, this is our chance to compete, don’t you dare not show up!"



Du Feng, on the other hand, hoped Wen Jiu wouldn’t come, as he currently lacked the confidence to
face him.

He feared that the little courage and confidence he had against Wen Jiu would be mercilessly
crushed within the Langhuan Blessed Land.

It was at this moment that the Main Peak Elder who was opening the Langhuan Blessed Land
slowly spoke, "Elder Ye’s direct disciple Wen Jiu has given up on this opportunity for cultivation...
Everyone else, get ready to enter immediately!"

As soon as these words were spoken.

Wang Xianzhi was stunned.

Giving up?

What’s going on?

Why did Wen Jiu give up?

Du Feng was overjoyed in his heart.
Wen Jiu gave up.

He gave up!

He actually gave up!

This way, if Du Feng could gain some opportunities in the Langhuan Blessed Land, he’d have a
chance to overtake Wen Jiu!

As for Chen Daoqing and others, they were all bewildered as it was the first time anyone had given
up a spot in the Langhuan Blessed Land. The Langhuan Blessed Land was one of the top three
cultivation blessed lands in Deadman Peak, with numerous opportunities.

These ordinary disciples would likely never enter even once in their lifetime, yet someone had
given it up now.

"Another first in the history of Deadman Peak," someone exclaimed in astonishment.
First, there was the first person in the history of Deadman Peak to be in two divisions.
Now, someone has given up the chance to cultivate in the Langhuan Blessed Land.

"This elder’s direct disciple, I truly don’t understand him."



"I don’t understand either."
"Cultivating in the Langhuan Blessed Land for half a year can yield more than ten years of
cultivation at Deadman Peak. If one can gain some opportunity, one could soar to great heights.

Even an elder’s direct disciple would take ten years to enter once, yet Wen Jiu gave it up."

"Though I don’t understand his thinking, I am certain once he sees Wang Xianzhi and others return
from the Langhuan Blessed Land, he’ll regret it."

"Certainly."

"Let’s wait and see."

The crowd chatted away, watching Wang Xianzhi and others enter the Langhuan Blessed Land.
Like them, the Main Peak Elder outside the Langhuan Blessed Land also felt a bit baffled.

Including Xun Jiangxing.

However, some people’s brows were filled with displeasure.

The leading one was Bai Jianxin.

"Since this heterodox path entered the sect, the sect rules have been in disarray. First, one person
in two divisions, now casually giving up entry into the Langhuan Blessed Land for cultivation. Such
disregard for rules is truly detestable!"

Despite the anger.

He still couldn’t understand why the senior brother agreed.

The next day.

Wen Jiu arrived once again at the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss early in the morning.

While practicing the Hidden God Technique and counting the leaves with his Yin Spirit, Wen Jiu
suddenly sensed a massive surge of True Spirit Blood Qi below. However, this aura wasn’t

aggressive.

It was more like a coffin hiding a decaying corpse was suddenly opened, releasing a sudden surge
of decay.

The magnitude of this True Spirit Blood Qi gave Wen Jiu an illusion of being overwhelmed by a
huge wave.

"Master!"



Wen Jiu immediately moved to the Blood Shield.
And explained the change within it.

As for venturing down recklessly, Wen Jiu refrained because matters concerning the True Spirit
Demon Race should be decided by the Great Elder and others.

Meanwhile, in the main hall, Bai Jianxin was questioning Eastern Celestial City, "Senior Brother,

why are you so indulgent of Wen Jiu? You have repeatedly broken sect rules because of him. What
would Master think if he found out!"

"Junior Brother Bai, rules are made by people, and they can’t remain unchanged forever. I’'m sure
Master wouldn’t blame me knowing this."

Eastern Celestial City calmly looked at Bai Jianxin, showing no emotional fluctuation due to the
questioning, then calmly spoke again.

"The Blood Demon Abyss monsters are sweeping across Deadman Peak’s cultivation realm. Your
responsibility now is no less than mine and Junior Brother Ye’s, so there’s no need to come to Main
Peak over such a trivial matter... And heterodox path is merely a heterodox path, not heterodox
demons. Why are you so fixated, Junior Brother?"

Bai Jianxin remained unmoved and retorted, "Senior Brother, your indulgence towards him, have
you thought about... when he reaches the limit of the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Technique, unable
to progress further at Deadman Peak, what will he choose? Continue as a disciple of Deadman
Peak, or turn to heterodox demon methods for higher realms and longer life?"

"Human nature is such, unchanging throughout time, and he’s not someone who would remain a
mediocre person who can only cultivate to the Middle Stage of Qi Cultivation, so as long as he
wants to become stronger, one day he will change, will become a heterodox demon."

Leaving these words, Bai Jianxin leisurely walked away.

As he left, Ye Chen hastily arrived.

Bai Jianxin shot a cold glance at him, then used Sword Control to leave the Deadman Peak Main
Peak in a Startled Swan-like swift speed.

Upon entering the hall, Ye Chen asked, "Why did he come?"

Eastern Celestial City didn’t respond, just watched Bai Jianxin’s departing direction, then furrowed
his brows and asked, "Is there a change in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss?"

"Yeah, yeah."
Ye Chen nodded.

Then asked, "Still no contact with Master?"



Eastern Celestial City nodded, "Master has left the Far West, reaching him in a short time is
definitely impossible...If the True Spirit Divine Tree breaks through the Blood Shield and Master
hasn’t responded or returned, Junior Brother...I’'m entrusting Deadman Peak to you."
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Eastern Celestial City’s tone was very calm.

It seemed to disdain death.

Ye Chen instantly understood his meaning, "Senior Brother, there will definitely be a turnaround."

Eastern Celestial City said no more and swiftly headed towards the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, Ye
Chen immediately followed upon seeing this.

Very soon.
The two arrived before the Blood Shield.

After Wen Jiu described the previous situation, Eastern Celestial City urgently said, "Go down and
see what’s going on, be swift, split the three Yin Spirits and infiltrate, see if one Yin Spirit can
continue further down."

"Yes."

Wen Jiu nodded.

The three Yin Spirits immediately split.

Then plummeted downward at the fastest speed.
However.

This time, when Wen Jiu passed the base of the True Spirit Divine Tree’s twisting roots, he
witnessed a scene he would never forget.



Over a thousand True Spirit Demon Race entities, each with an aura equivalent to Qi Cultivation
Seventh Layer, had already merged with the twisting roots. They were still chanting something,
and as they chanted, those roots grew longer and longer.

At a glance, it was like a blood-red waterfall plummeting into the abyss, and as the True Spirit
Blood Qi surged upward, these roots were like leeches, continuously sucking from the abyss.

With just one look, Wen Jiu recognized it as — True Spirit Essence Blood, extremely concentrated
True Spirit Essence Blood.

It was even purer than the blood released by those True Spirit Demons equivalent to the Qi
Cultivation Seventh Layer, the difference was like clear water compared to thick porridge.

At this moment.
Wen Jiu felt like a beggar who had seen a mountain of gold.

And as Wen Jiu’s Yin Spirit descended all the way down, he did not encounter the previously deadly
True Spirit Blood Qi. However, not knowing how deep he had gone, Wen Jiu saw the deepest part
where the roots hung.

But at this moment, a True Spirit Demon discovered the Yin Spirit, once more unleashing that
familiar True Spirit Blood Qi.

The three Yin Spirits were instantly obliterated.
"Damn!"

With the simultaneous obliteration of the Yin Spirits, Wen Jiu immediately suffered backlash,
feeling like his brain was struck hard.

It was very painful.

A tearing kind of pain.

Even as he was about to collapse from the pain, Ye Chen supported him.
"What happened?" Ye Chen urgently asked.

Wen Jiu’s brows furrowed tightly, hurriedly gathering Yin Techniques to alleviate the tearing pain
in his brain, his mind filled with the scene before his Yin Spirit’s destruction.

Thousands of True Spirit Demons, kneeling in a massive True Spirit Essence Blood Pool, spewing
bursts of Demonic Sound from their mouths, while their bodies poured a large amount of dark red
blood into the pool beneath them.



And that True Spirit Divine Tree was constantly absorbing the True Spirit Essence Blood in the
pool.

But this was not what left the deepest impression on Wen Jiu, the most impressive was the True
Spirit Demon in the center.

It had four arms, its aura surpassed any Qi Refining Cultivator that Wen Jiu had ever seen, even the
Great Elder Eastern Celestial City wasn’t comparable.

In other words.

It was highly possible that it was a True Spirit Demon comparable to a Foundation Establishment
Cultivator.

"Take a Middle-Grade Divine Replenishing Pill." At this moment, Eastern Celestial City took out a
Middle-Grade Divine Replenishing Pill from the storage bag.

Wen Jiu took it but did not take it immediately, instead hastily recounting everything he saw, "I
saw a massive True Spirit Essence Blood Pool, the True Spirit Divine Tree was absorbing it... I also
saw a True Spirit Demon whose aura was terrifying, far more so than the Great Elder’s, it instantly
obliterated my three Yin Spirits with a glance."

But at this moment, what Wen Jiu was thinking about wasn’t that True Spirit Demon comparable to
a Foundation Establishment, but that entire pool of True Spirit Essence Blood.

He didn’t know how much there was.
But he knew one thing.
If he could take some, it could at least raise the Yin Sha Blood Curse by a realm.

But with so many True Spirit Demons below, forget about exceeding the Blood Shield, even if he
got past it, he wouldn’t be able to steal it from the tiger’s mouth.

However, all things considered.
That pool of essence blood was truly tempting.

[Back home crazy freezing rain, the village’s electricity went out from twelve last night until five
or six this afternoon.

Originally thought I could write a bit with the laptop’s battery, but as soon as I booted up, it ran
out of power quickly.

Very helpless.
Only six thousand words today.

Apologies.]
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"Tier Two?"

"No way!"

Ye Chen and Xiang Wenlong’s faces changed drastically.

If it’s a Tier Two True Spirit Demon, then things could get troublesome.

Eastern Celestial City quickly said, "Don’t panic, it can’t be Tier Two. The grand array of the Ten
Thousand Demon Abyss was established by the upper sect. Though the grade is unknown, Master

once said that under this array, a Tier Two True Spirit Demon could never be born."

According to the records of Deadman Peak, no Tier Two True Spirit Demon has appeared in the
past eight hundred years.

To Eastern Celestial City’s way of thinking, if it couldn’t happen during their strongest time, how
even less likely now?

But though he was confident, he didn’t dare to be complacent, and had to quickly find a way to
investigate clearly.

"Junior Brother Ye, go and invite Elder Wu Xiu back for a visit," said Eastern Celestial City,
seemingly having made a big decision.

Ye Chen hurriedly asked, "What if that guy Wu Xiu still refuses to return?"

"Then tell him, once he’s done repenting, to remember to come back and collect my corpse for me.
At that, Eastern Celestial City took out one of his own magical artifacts from the storage bag and
handed it to Ye Chen.

Ye Chen took the artifact and immediately flew away.
The direction headed.

Outside the main peak.



"Keep monitoring." Eastern Celestial City instructed briefly and also hurriedly flew towards the
direction above the main peak.

As soon as the two left, Wen Jiu sat cross-legged on the ground and began to use a Yin Technique to
recover from the divine sense injuries of his three Yin Spirits being extinguished simultaneously.
Fortunately, the Yin Spirit wasn’t his actual eyes, but simply connected by divine sense, so the
divine sense injuries weren’t serious, and using Yin Technique for recuperation only took a
moment to recover.

However, despite the injuries not being severe, it still gave him a reminder that the True Spirit
Demon Race was stronger than imagined.

"Kid, feeling better?" Seeing Wen Jiu suddenly get up, Xiang Wenlong asked with concern.

Wen Jiu nodded, immediately moving away from the Blood Shield and returning to the pit where he
previously practiced to gather his Yin Spirit and dive into the Blood Shield.

But Xiang Wenlong seemed a bit uneasy, chasing after Wen Jiu right after he gathered the three Yin
Spirits.

In his hand was some Tier One Lower Grade Spiritual Supplement Pills, useless to Wen Jiu, but still
brought him a bit of warmth. It has to be said that practicing in a sect is better; if you were a Loose
Cultivator, where would you find anyone who cares about you?

As a Loose Cultivator, you either die or keep working.

If you don’t want to work.

They might just directly kill you.

Compared to a Loose Cultivator, and the coldness of the outside world, Wen Jiu still prefers the
sect’s warm atmosphere.

Though most people remain indifferent in most situations, you can still find a few who care about
you.

"Elder Xiang, I might need a Middle-Grade Divine Replenishing Pill for my injuries," Wen Jiu
deliberately furrowed his brows in a pained expression.

Xiang Wenlong’s face tightened, "If it weren’t for sensing the three Yin Spirits beside you, I might
have believed you. Just Tier One Lower Grade Spiritual Supplement Pills, whether you take them or
not, you think I’m Xun Jiangxing, that old fellow?"

This kid.
Very crafty!

After tossing over the Spiritual Supplement Pills, Xiang Wenlong left in annoyance.



Wen Jiu chuckled.
A bottle of Lower Grade Spiritual Supplement Pills, worth fifty to sixty Low-grade Spirit Stones.
Profit.

But after that chuckle, Wen Jiu still reminded him, "Elder Xiang, be careful, the True Spirit Demon
is not ordinary."

"I know."

Xiang Wenlong waved his hand.

He walked quickly, but after turning around, a slight smile appeared at the corner of his mouth.
This kid has Li Mu’s slyness, but he’s better than Li Mu, at least knowing to care about people.
Unfortunately.

He’s just Ye Chen’s disciple.

If he were his disciple, he would definitely marry off his just-turned-eighteen daughter to him.

After Xiang Wenlong left, Wen Jiu immediately had his Yin Spirit enter the Blood Shield, with two
Yin Spirits focusing on the True Spirit Divine Tree.

The other Yin Spirit continued to probe downwards.

However, this time was different from before; Wen Jiu sent a large number of Law-Devouring Yin
Insects within.

The Yin Spirit probed downwards, scattering along the way.
After scattering, it returned with a pretense.

But just as Wen Jiu scattered the Law-Devouring Yin Insects, they charged towards the True Spirit
Divine Tree like a hungry dog pouncing on food, started crazily devouring and gnawing the tree.

"No way!"
Wen Jiu was stunned.
By nightfall, upon calculation, Wen Jiu felt a tempest in his heart.

He didn’t manage to obtain the True Spirit Essence Blood from the Blood Pool, but discovered that
Law-Devouring Yin Insects can devour the True Spirit Divine Tree. Because inside its trunk, there’s
not only True Spirit Essence Blood, but also a vast number of Demon Techniques.



Moreover, Wen Jiu was even more delighted to find that the True Spirit Essence Blood was
continually transforming into Demon Techniques through the True Spirit Divine Tree.

Although he didn’t know what the True Spirit Demon Race intended, Wen Jiu confirmed he did the
right thing by monitoring the True Spirit Divine Tree for Deadman Peak.

By day, the Law-Devouring Yin Insects gnawed four hours on the True Spirit Divine Tree, gaining
120 experience points.

It’s four times the experience from consuming Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine!

At this thought, Wen Jiu glanced at the experience points of the Law-Devouring Yin Insects;
needing only 3000 points to be full.

Which means, in less than thirty days, the Mutated Law-Devouring Yin Insects could step up to Tier
One Middle by gnawing the True Spirit Divine Tree.

As Wen Jiu was immersed in joy, the next day saw the number of splitting Law-Devouring Yin
Insects increasingly multiply, being twice as many as yesterday.

At the midnight calculation.

The experience points doubled again.

points!

"This, this..."

Wen Jiu was stupefied.

His scalp tingling.

The next morning, Wen Jiu immediately called back his three Yin Spirits, continuously sending
Law-Devouring Yin Insects within, until his body was emptied, stopping only after the number of

Law-Devouring Yin Insects on the True Spirit Divine Tree reached ten times the initial amount.

The wool must be harvested plentifully; who knows when the True Spirit Demon Race might notice
the anomaly in the True Spirit Divine Tree?

Simultaneously, Wen Jiu also had a portion of the Law-Devouring Yin Insects brought back by the
Yin Spirit, observing carefully the Law-Devouring Yin Insects that had devoured True Spirit Demon
Techniques, yet didn’t find much change in them.
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However, the changes in the True Spirit Divine Tree are significant. Within a day, the initially
tenfold Law-Devouring Yin Insects doubled once again.

But to prevent the True Spirit Divine Tree from being eroded by the Law-Devouring Yin Insects and
causing the leakage of True Spirit Essence Blood, Wen Jiu sent all the Law-Devouring Yin Insects
out, maximizing their reproduction while minimizing attention.

Indeed.

The fastest way to enhance the Law-Devouring Yin Insects is the third method, which is to let them
spread like a plague.

With the reproductive speed of the Law-Devouring Yin Insects, they can double every day, which
becomes terrifying over time.

As long as the True Spirit Demon Race doesn’t discover it, Wen Jiu is confident that the Law-
Devouring Yin Insects can completely devour all the demon techniques contained in the True Spirit
Divine Tree.

The third day.

Earned 1,200 experience points daily.

That’s ten times the first day!

Yet, the True Spirit Demon Race hasn’t noticed anything unusual.

The Eastern Celestial City still comes once a day, each time staying for two hours, and they have
built a Tier One High-Grade Array on the Blood Shield, spending thousands of low-grade Spirit
Stones to keep the array constantly attacking the Blood Shield.

The intention is clear, aiming to reduce the True Spirit Divine Tree’s consumption of True Spirit
Essence Blood to stabilize the Blood Shield, thereby slowing down the growth speed of the True

Spirit Divine Tree.

But seeing dozens of middle-grade Spirit Stones placed in the array’s core, Wen Jiu felt a pang of
pain.



It’s clearly not his Spirit Stones.

Yet it still hurts.

As for the Elder Wu Xiu mentioned by the Eastern Celestial City, he still hasn’t arrived.

It was that evening when Wen Jiu returned to the mountainside, he found Chen Daoqing waiting at
the boundary between the mountainside and the foot of the mountain.

He seemed to have been waiting for a long time.

He was holding something in his hand.

"Big Brother."

Chen Daoqing excitedly spoke when he saw Wen Jiu.

Wen Jiu glanced at the black booklet in Chen Daoqing’s hand and saw three words—Hidden Dragon
List.

But after just a glance, Wen Jiu’s gaze returned to Chen Daoqing because he had already broken
through to the Qi Cultivation Second Layer. His demeanor had changed significantly, now
possessing the aura of a Demon-slaying Department disciple.

"What, have you made it onto the list?"
Wen Jiu teased.

Chen Daoqing scratched his head and smiled, "Big Brother, I have no qualifications to be on the
list. I brought this for you to see."

"I don’t need to look at that."

Wen Jiu refused.

In his view, the Hidden Dragon List ranking meant nothing.
It’s to say.

Any ranking meant nothing.

Cultivation is not like martial arts; short-term rankings don’t determine a person’s future.



Chen Daoqing hurriedly said, "Big Brother, since you gave up practicing in the Langhuan Blessed
Land, your ranking on the Hidden Dragon List has dropped beyond one hundred... Big Brother, let
me tell you, this Hidden Dragon List isn’t only circulated on Deadman Peak. It spreads throughout
the entire Deadman Peak Cultivation Realm and even three thousand miles west. It’s a chance to
make a name for oneself!"

Mentioning the opportunity to make a name, Chen Daoqing was very excited, his eyes filled with
boundless longing.

Wen Jiu didn’t say much, just stared at Chen Daoqing, "Daoqing, do you really want to make a
name for yourself?"

"Of course, I dream about it. Big Brother, do you know? Just randomly pick anyone from the
Hidden Dragon List, and on Deadman Peak, or in the entire Deadman Peak Cultivation Realm,
everyone would know them. Anywhere outside Deadman Peak, they would be treated as
distinguished guests, with numerous cultivation clans lining up to recruit them, even willing to
marry their daughters to them, even if just as concubines." Chen Daoqing’s eyes gleamed with a
certain light.

Wen Jiu watched this scene; he remembered that Chen Daoqing was not like this when on Feixian
Peak, but after less than two months at Deadman Peak, he changed this much.

This kid, while resenting Du Feng’s change, didn’t realize he was changing too.

However, Du Feng’s change doesn’t harm others, while Chen Daoqing’s pursuit of fame and fortune
might consume him.

But some words he couldn’t say.

Nor was there a need to say them.

Since everyone makes their own choices.

"Do you want it too?" Wen Jiu asked with a smile.

Chen Daoqing nodded, "But I definitely can’t make it onto the Hidden Dragon List, so I'll have to
climb up within the Demon-slaying Department. Oh right, Big Brother, I didn’t just come to show
you the Hidden Dragon List today. I also came to tell you some good news. I’ve been taken as a
direct disciple by a Demon Slayer Envoy at the Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer from the Demon-slaying
Department."

"Congratulations."
Wen Jiu genuinely congratulated.

Being accepted as a direct disciple by a Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer Demon Slayer Envoy from the
Demon-slaying Department is far more prestigious than being taken by a Side Peak Master.

Chen Daoqing quickly handed over an invitation, "Big Brother, in seven days, please come to attend
my master’s banquet."



"I will definitely be there."
Wen Jiu nodded.

Chen Daoqing was overjoyed, "Then, little brother will eagerly await your arrival and will surely
prepare plenty of good food for you."

He knew Wen Jiu enjoyed trying new foods, so he would spend a few days searching for them later.

The thought of his big brother attending his master’s banquet made Chen Daoqing excited, but he
had no plans to announce it widely.

He knew Wen Jiu liked peace and quiet.

Soon.

Chen Daoqing departed.

Wen Jiu returned directly to the mountainside, quietly awaiting the daily settlement.
Experience gained, doubled once again!

2,400 points!

The Law-Devouring Yin Insect instantly reached Tier One Middle.

[Gu Insect: Mutated Law-Devouring Yin Insect (Tier One Middle 1200/6000)]

"At this rate, by tomorrow, the Law-Devouring Yin Insect might reach Tier One Superior level."
Wen Jiu was overjoyed.

In that case, even if the True Spirit Demon Race discovered something extraordinary the day after
tomorrow, he wouldn’t lose out.

A Tier One Superior Law-Devouring Yin Insect, would be impossible for an ordinary late-stage Qi
Cultivation cultivator practicing Five Elements Techniques to withstand.
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Even if one has cultivated arts beyond the Five Elemental Arts, completely exterminating a Tier
One Superior Law-Devouring Yin Insect is by no means an easy task.

At the same time, Wen Jiu also felt the changes in the Law-Devouring Yin Insect within his body.
His body emitted a faint black-gold color, and when it left his body and spread through the air, its

speed was much faster than before.

In the blink of an eye, it could drift dozens of feet away, and within a few breaths, it was already
hundreds of feet away.

With such speed, cultivators engaged in close combat would find it impossible to escape; by the
time they reacted, it would already be too late.

However.

Just as Wen Jiu closed the panel and expectantly took a nap, two Yin Spirits within the Abyss of Ten
Thousand Demons suddenly perished.

Only the Yin Spirit outside the Blood Shield remained.

Immediately, the Law-Devouring Yin Insects, with which there had always been a bond, began to
perish in large numbers, and the speed was exceedingly fast.

Wen Jiu suddenly sat up in shock.
"No way."

"Discovered so quickly?"

The next moment.

Wen Jiu condensed two more Yin Spirits and quickly headed to the Abyss of Ten Thousand Demons,
but he did not rashly enter the Blood Shield. He could clearly sense the presence that eradicated
the Yin Spirits just behind the Blood Shield before him.

Moreover.

It was watching the Yin Spirits.
Even through the Blood Shield, Wen Jiu could feel its terrifying aura.

At this moment, Xiang Wenlong was like a startled bird, holding a talisman in his left hand and a
magical artifact in his right, cautiously retreating.



Every step was like walking on thin ice.
Every step was extremely cautious.
"Tier Two!"

"How could it be Tier Two!"

Xiang Wenlong swallowed hard; a chill surged from his toes to his head, his heartbeat like a
festival drum.

Fortunately, after a dozen breaths, the terrifying aura behind the Blood Shield gradually dissipated,
as if that Tier Two True Spirit Demon had already left.

Xiang Wenlong breathed a sigh of relief.
But his heart continued to thump wildly.

After turning around, he exploded forth with unprecedented speed, flying towards the Abyss of Ten
Thousand Demons.

The sudden manifestation of a Tier Two True Spirit Demon in the Abyss of Ten Thousand Demons.
This was no small matter!

"How is it possible!"

"Wasn't it said that it's absolutely impossible for a Tier Two to be born within the array?"

Xiang Wenlong murmured in shock.

As he flew towards the peak.

Once Xiang Wenlong left, Wen Jiu immediately had the Yin Spirit bypass the top-grade array
outside the Blood Shield and entered within.

However, upon entering, the Yin Spirit did not spot the figure of that Tier Two True Spirit Demon,
but as it tried to go a bit deeper, the True Spirit Blood Qi suddenly appeared and directly
obliterated the Yin Spirit.

"Is it completely enraged?" Wen Jiu attempted once more, but the result was exactly the same as
before.

Clearly.
Just as Wen Jiu had thought.

A moment later.



Eastern Celestial City hurried over.
Gone was the previous calmness, replaced by an exceptional gravity.

Only because the master had said that during the attack on the grand array of the Abyss of Ten
Thousand Demons, it was absolutely impossible for a Tier Two demon to be born.

For the past eight hundred years it hadn't happened, so why was it suddenly born now? However,
this was not the time to ponder the reasons, but to find a solution. Although the master had been

contacted, he was now far from the Far West and couldn't return immediately.

If something went wrong now, it would be a cataclysmic disaster for Deadman Peak, shaking its
very foundations.

For although the Tier Two True Spirit Demon is as formidable as a Foundation Establishment
cultivator, it is actually far more terrifying.

For example, they can regenerate from a drop of blood.

Or, if they come into contact with Spiritual Qi, they can rapidly grow stronger and even split into
new True Spirit Demons.

He had originally thought of perishing together with the True Spirit Divine Tree, not failing his
master's trust, safeguarding the tradition of Deadman Peak for hundreds of years, but now it
seemed not his willingness to sacrifice his life could solve the problem.

"Has Elder Wu Xiu returned?"

Eastern Celestial City quickly asked.

Xiang Wenlong swiftly shook his head, "On the way."
"What about Wen Jiu?"

Eastern Celestial City asked again.

Xiang Wenlong immediately turned to go find Wen Jiu.

But just as he turned, he saw Wen Jiu already hurrying towards the Abyss of Ten Thousand
Demons.

"This kid really came at the right time." Xiang Wenlong turned to look at the many Guardian
Envoys from the Spirit Suppression Department who had come upon hearing the commotion, "Seal
off a radius of five miles around the Abyss of Ten Thousand Demons, no one is allowed to
approach."

"Yes!"

Mogqiu and the others' expressions turned serious.



They realized that this sealing was different from before.
And they saw the gravity on the Great Elder's face.

Even without thinking, they could understand that the True Spirit Demon Race in the Abyss of Ten
Thousand Demons had likely caused a major problem again.

Just as Moqiu and the others were about to retreat, Eastern Celestial City followed up, "Inform all
Main Peak Elders on the main peak, no matter what they are doing, to immediately come down and
wait outside the Abyss of Ten Thousand Demons."

Upon hearing this, Moqiu and the others' expressions drastically changed.
They started to walk faster.
Moving swiftly.

Once the Guardian Envoys hurriedly left, Eastern Celestial City quickly flew towards the Abyss of
Ten Thousand Demons, bringing Wen Jiu along with them.

They wrapped Wen Jiu in Qi.
Entering together.
"What's going on?"

Wen Jiu said, "It's the most powerful True Spirit Demon down there; it discovered my three Yin
Spirits."

"What did you see?" Eastern Celestial City instinctively felt that Wen Jiu must have seen something
the Tier Two True Spirit Demon didn't want others to see; otherwise, he wouldn't have risked
exposing himself to pursue the entrance of the abyss.

"I didn't see anything," Wen Jiu replied.

Hearing this response, Eastern Celestial City was momentarily stunned, "You didn't see anything?
Then why would it risk exposing itself for you?"

Wen Jiu hesitated repeatedly, concocting a reason, though feigning contemplation, "Could it be
because I was probing the True Spirit Divine Tree? This disciple attempted to use a Yin Technique
to probe inside the True Spirit Divine Tree these past couple of days, and tonight discovered inside
it was only True Spirit Essence Blood and a Demon Technique, the whole trunk of the tree is
formed from Demon Technique."

"Formed entirely from Demon Technique?"

Eastern Celestial City's expression turned serious.

That can't be right.



The True Spirit Divine Tree is truly a natural treasure.

It belongs to the category of Tier Two Top Grade, and within Tier Two Top Grade, it is unique as a
natural treasure.

How could it merely be composed of Demon Technique and True Spirit Essence Blood?

Yet the Tier Two True Spirit Demon's unusual actions unmistakably demonstrated a fact—Wen Jiu
had not misjudged.

"Could this True Spirit Divine Tree be a fake?"
A thought sprang to mind.

[The second update will be before midnight.
Tomorrow is New Year's Eve.

Everyone should be home by now, right?

Wishing everyone a Happy New Year in advance!]
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When the thought arose.

Eastern Celestial City suddenly realized why the Tier Two True Spirit Demon chose to expose itself
to chase to the abyss's entrance.

"If what you say is true, you'll be credited greatly again." At this moment, Eastern Celestial City
looked at Wen Jiu with increasing satisfaction.

If the True Spirit Divine Tree is indeed fake, then things haven't reached the worst possible
situation.

Because a real True Spirit Divine Tree is far more difficult and sinister to deal with than a Tier Two
True Spirit Demon.

"Thank you, Great Elder."



Wen Jiu responded, but at this moment, he felt no joy from the credit, as he was more concerned
about the safety of Deadman Peak.

As they spoke.
The Blood Shield was already within reach.

The Killing Array that kept attacking the Blood Shield stopped abruptly as Eastern Celestial City
raised a hand.

"Try to send your Yin Spirit in again."
Wen Jiu nodded.
The Yin Spirit immediately plunged into the Blood Shield.

But the result was unchanged.

It was obliterated the moment it entered.

"Great Elder, it's been watching all along."

Wen Jiu spoke.

Eastern Celestial City nodded, "No need to try anymore."

"Mm-hmm."

Wen Jiu nodded.

Even though he knew this would be the result, he still felt somewhat helpless inside.
Was it really necessary?

How much had he actually plucked?

Compared to the whole True Spirit Divine Tree, what he plucked should barely count as a fraction
of the Demon Technique?

If only he had another day, he could have produced a Tier One Superior Law-Devouring Yin Insect.
Alas.
Sadly.

After today, he probably wouldn't have another chance.



Sure enough, when the Main Peak Elders gradually gathered outside the Ten Thousand Demon
Abyss, Eastern Celestial City instructed Wen Jiu to immediately leave from the other side of the
abyss and warned him not to spread the matter of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.

But as Wen Jiu departed, he left behind two Yin Techniques, hiding in a corner, secretly observing
the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.

Not long after.

More than fifty Main Peak Elders gathered in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. Once the number
was reached, Eastern Celestial City took an array from his storage bag.

Another Killing Array.
But it was no longer Tier One Top Grade.
It was a Killing Array infinitely close to Tier Two Lower Grade.

"I believe I don't need to say anything. You should understand what's happening." Eastern Celestial
City began setting up the array.

Since the True Spirit Divine Tree is fake, its life origin must be with the True Spirit Demon Race
below the abyss.

Since Demon Technique exists.

It indicates the fake True Spirit Divine Tree needs Demon Technique for support.

Thus, he planned to use the trump card given by his master before he left, to accelerate the True
Spirit Divine Tree's consumption maintaining the Blood Shield. At the same time, he wanted to test

the core of that Tier Two True Spirit Demon with this array.

"A Tier One Top-Grade Array!" Xun Jiangxing recognized at a glance the quality of the Killing Array
Eastern Celestial City was setting up.

But his surprise was not due to the Killing Array.

It was because of the reason behind using this Killing Array.

Likewise.

The other Main Peak Elders gradually realized.

The clearer they understood, the graver their expressions became.

"This array is called Thousand Kill Array, requiring forty late-stage Qi Cultivation cultivators to

activate, with fifty it can unleash its most powerful might. I ask for your full support, to prevent
the tragedy of a hundred years ago from repeating."



Eastern Celestial City stepped into the array's center, holding an array flag, then chanted
incantations to formally activate the Thousand Kill Array.

Upon hearing the phrase 'prevent the tragedy of a hundred years ago from repeating,' everyone
dared not delay, quickly finding their respective positions in the array's center.

The next moment.

The array fully unleashed its power.

Constantly bombarding the seemingly indestructible Blood Shield.
Again and again.

Repeatedly.

Even from afar, Wen Jiu could sense the terrifying destructive power of the Thousand Kill Array
through his Yin Spirit.

"I hope the Great Elder and the others can resolve this."
Wen Jiu secretly prayed.

He really didn't want to become a Loose Cultivator!

On the way back.

Everyone encountered was discussing the Langhuan Blessed Land affair, and who could benefit the
most from this Langhuan Blessed Land.

They were also discussing the so-called Hidden Dragon List.

Wen Jiu quietly listened, though he didn't care for the Hidden Dragon List nor liked rankings, but
he enjoyed this sect's atmosphere. Where friends gathered in threes and fives to chat about current
sect hot topics during leisure, adding a bit of novelty to the monotonous cultivation life, it was
mostly a joyful thing.

But how long could this joy last remains unknown.
Wen Jiu quickened his pace, no longer stopping to listen to others' discussions.

In the following days, Wen Jiu continued to use his Yin Spirit to monitor the situation inside the
Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. The attacks continued, during which the Great Elder had already
spent over ten thousand Spirit Stones to maintain the grand array.

However.



The attacks did not yield much effect.
Only a few tiny cracks were opened in the Blood Shield.
But the good news was, the cracks didn't heal.

This proved that the energy of the Blood Shield was being effectively consumed, the True Spirit
Divine Tree could no longer replenish it.

During this period, Wen Jiu could not re-enter the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss but continued
cultivation at the previous pace.

Cultivating Hidden God Technique, Corpse Nourishing, Planting Yin Evil Spirit Medicine.
And so.
Time came to the day of Chen Daoqing's apprentice banquet.

With the incident of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, Wen Jiu originally had no intention to attend,
but remembering he had promised before, he reluctantly packed up and went over, intending to
have a few drinks and leave.

What Wen Jiu didn't expect was the scale of Chen Daoqing's apprentice banquet was quite large,
even inviting elders from Feixian Peak.

This showed the importance Chen Daoqing attached to this apprentice banquet.

Compared to when Elder Ye Chen took him as a disciple in a simple manner, Chen Daoqging's
banquet was indeed too extravagant.

Moreover, Wen Jiu saw someone familiar.
Li Qing.
Steward Li Qing from the Demon-slaying Department.

"He actually came too."

Chapter 138 138: Attending the Master-
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However, on second thought, given that the Side Peak Elder of the Demon-slaying Department is
none other than Chen Daoqing's grandfather, it is quite reasonable for Li Qing to come and
celebrate.

Li Qing immediately noticed Wen Jiu and a flash of surprise crossed his eyes; he thought he might
never see Wen Jiu again.

After all, Wen Jiu is now Elder Ye Chen's direct disciple, the thirty-first Inspector of the Inspection
Hall, and a great personage residing at the summit of the main peak, closest to Deadman Peak.
Why would he attend such a ceremonial banquet?

"Greetings, Inspector!"

Li Qing hastened forward to bow in greeting.

Their roles had quietly reversed.

From Wen Jiu respectfully greeting, it became Li Qing respectfully greeting.

As Li Qing spoke, the cultivators who came to congratulate Chen Daoqing at the apprenticeship
banquet, as well as the Demon Slayer Envoy from the Demon-slaying Department, all turned their
heads. They did not know what Wen Jiu looked like before because Wen Jiu had been in seclusion

since entering the sect.

Seeing Li Qing suddenly bow and Wen Jiu being so young, they couldn't help but realize that this
person was Wen Jiu.

"Wen Jiu!"

"He actually came."

"Chen Daoqing is really discreet, never mentioning his relationship with Wen Jiu before. Now he
can even invite Wen Jiu, who is so dedicated to his cultivation that he won't even visit the
Inspection Hall or Langhuan Blessed Land."

Soon.

Murmurs filled the air.

More people came to greet Wen Jiu.

The Demon Slayer Envoy who took Chen Daoqing as a disciple stood up first and approached Wen
Jiu very politely.

He was indeed an Inspector.



But Wen Jiu was not only an Inspector but also Elder Ye Chen's direct disciple and the only person
to enter both departments at Deadman Peak.

With these three identities, even if Wen Jiu were only at Qi Cultivation First Layer, his status could
equal his own.

Even surpassing him!

"Inspector Wen, please have a seat!" The Demon Slayer Envoy of the Demon-slaying Department
hastily made a gesture of invitation.

Wen Jiu could only manage a helpless smile.
He originally intended to just have a couple of drinks and leave.
But now he became the focal point.

For the next half an hour, toasts came one after another, even the Elder of the Demon-slaying
Department at Feixian Peak, Chen Daoqing's grandfather, came to toast, though his demeanor was
cautious.

Wen Jiu understood.

Because the disparity in their statuses had grown so large.

Reflecting on his time at Feixian Peak, Wen Jiu felt a wave of emotions.
Once he was despised as part of the Heterodox Dao.

Now everyone greeted him as Inspector Wen with respect.

Indeed.

It's comfortable staying within the sect.

When this thought crossed his mind, Wen Jiu also thought of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.
"I hope everything goes smoothly."

Wen Jiu quietly spoke in his heart.

He no longer felt like drinking.

Wen Jiu promptly rose, "Folks, continue at your leisure. I still have my master's cultivation
assignments to attend to, so I'll take my leave first."

"Inspector Wen, take care."

"Inspector, take care."



All the guests rose to see him off.

Having lived two lives, Wen Jiu had encountered big scenes before, remaining unflustered
internally. Thinking about how he once had to reflect in front of the whole school assembly back in
the day was far more overwhelming than this.

"Big brother, I'll see you off."

Chen Daoqing had always referred to Wen Jiu as Inspector Wen, to conceal the relationship
between them from others.

But after drinking a bit, he slipped and called him "big brother."
Just those two words caused everyone present to pause.

Wen Jiu didn't mind; letting some people know about his relationship with Chen Daoqing could
also make things easier for Chen Daoqing, "No need to see me off. Today is your apprenticeship
banquet; I almost forgot to give you a gift."

With that,

Wen Jiu took out a Tier One Middle Grade Protection Talisman.
Its value wasn't very high.

But it showed his intentions.

Chen Daoqing happily accepted it and saw Wen Jiu to the door. There he asked, "Big brother, the
day after tomorrow I have a mission, and I don't know when I'll be back. Take care of yourself."

"Where to?"
Wen Jiu enquired.

Chen Daoqing replied, "I'm assisting the Demon Suppression Department to tackle the demons that
escaped from the Blood Demon Abyss... If I can take down ten demons, I will be promoted to a full-
fledged Demon Slayer, elevating my status further!"

"Be careful."
Wen Jiu didn't say much more.
But that Tier One Middle Grade Protection Talisman was well-given.

It could save his life at a critical moment.

Leaving the tavern, Wen Jiu went straight back home to continue the Corpse Nourishing.



Not wasting a single moment.
That very night, Elder Wu Xiu, whom the Great Elder had specifically requested, finally appeared.

Observing from a distance through his Yin Spirit, Wen Jiu immediately sensed Elder Wu Xiu's
cultivation at Qi Cultivation Eighth Layer, and noticed his identity as a Ghost Cultivator. This
surprised Wen Jiu, as wasn't there a recent upheaval with the Heterodox Dao at the main peak?

It's said the Heterodox Dao higher-ups all defected.
Why was a Heterodox Elder still around?

When he used the Yin Spirit Technique, Wen Jiu understood; the other had condensed five
extremely powerful Yin Spirits.

His Yin Spirit Technique hadn't reached perfection, but due to his cultivation, any one of the five
Yin Spirits was stronger than Wen Jiu's combined three.

Soon after, the five Yin Spirits rushed into the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, and in a moment heard
a sentence.

"Great Elder, the True Spirit Divine Tree is fake, but the bad news is, this True Spirit Divine Tree is
an accompanying True Spirit."

Accompanying True Spirit?

Wen Jiu immediately perked up his ears to listen.

When the Great Elder inquired further, Wu Xiu explained, "An accompanying True Spirit is another
form of existence after the True Spirit Divine Tree is destroyed. It parasitically resides within a
True Spirit Demon Body, accompanying a True Spirit Demon as it transforms into Tier Two. Once it
transforms to Tier Two, the True Spirit Demon Race can summon the accompanying True Spirit
through sacrifice and devour that parasitized Tier Two True Spirit Demon... Once that Tier Two

True Spirit Demon is completely devoured, the accompanying True Spirit can transform into a true
True Spirit Divine Tree!"

Having said that.

Wu Xiu furrowed his brow and spoke again.
This time, his tone was slow.

But weighty.

"Before my Yin Spirits were completely annihilated, I saw the entire True Spirit Demon Race
offering sacrifices to the True Spirit Divine Tree."

"The entire True Spirit Demon Race offering sacrifices to the True Spirit Divine Tree?" Eastern
Celestial City immediately recalled what Wen Jiu said about the state beneath the abyss.



Indeed, there was a massive True Spirit Blood Pool beneath the abyss.

But previously they speculated it was just the True Spirit Demon Race nurturing the True Spirit
Divine Tree, never considering a tribal sacrifice.

After all, for the past eight hundred years, they had never done such a thing.

Meanwhile, hearing Wu Xiu's words, Xun Jiangxing and others' expressions became increasingly
grave.

Fortunately, Wu Xiu's next words offered a glimmer of hope, "I also saw that Tier Two True Spirit
Demon. I don't know how it crossed the array's confinement to become Tier Two, but it is now
frantically overextending its Demon Technique to feed the True Spirit Divine Tree, as if something
is wrong with the True Spirit Divine Tree."

Yet after saying this, Wu Xiu fell into contemplation, puzzled why something suddenly went wrong
with the True Spirit Divine Tree, as when the Great Elder attacked with the array, wasn't it
consuming the True Spirit Essence Blood from the True Spirit Divine Technique?

But curiosity aside, Wu Xiu only felt it must be a heavenly blessing.

If the True Spirit Divine Tree was in its most perfect state, and then the Tier Two True Spirit
Demon and the True Spirit Demon Race were completely devoured, the True Spirit Divine Tree
could be reborn, very likely recreating the events from a hundred years ago, breaking through the

array.

But now the True Spirit Divine Tree seemingly was damaged, forcing the Tier Two True Spirit
Demon to overextend its Demon Technique to repair it.

To the extent that it couldn't even maintain Tier Two stability.

Thus, right now is when the True Spirit Divine Technique and the True Spirit Demon are at their
weakest, which gives them the opportunity for a counterattack.

Wu Xiu hurriedly said, "Great Elder, that Tier Two True Spirit Demon has overextended its Demon
Technique to repair the True Spirit Divine Tree, its rank has fallen, and it cannot maintain Tier
Two strength. Now is our best chance to eliminate it!"

"Are you sure?"

Eastern Celestial City stared intently at Wu Xiu.
Wu Xiu nodded.

Then spoke again, "I am willing to take the lead!"

Eastern Celestial City nodded, saying, "Then first break this Blood Shield, and cause some loss to
the True Spirit Divine Tree. Once the Blood Shield is broken, we all enter the abyss to deal with the
Tier Two True Spirit Demon."



The True Spirit Demon, while not entirely eliminable.
Can be killed.

Once killed.

Their realm will cease to exist.

As long as they can resolve that Tier Two True Spirit Demon, the fake True Spirit Divine Tree, and
the True Spirit Demon Race will no longer be an issue.

[Helpless.

Only wrote nine thousand words before midnight.
Shameful.

Couldn't reach ten thousand today.

But I believe, tomorrow, New Year's Eve, for sure I can hit ten thousand!]
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"Great Elder, is it unwise to rashly descend into the abyss?"
Xun Jiangxing looked worried.

During the process of the Sacrificial Technique, the sacrificer cannot move, nor can they interrupt
the process themselves. If the spellcaster forcibly interrupts it, other True Spirit Demon generals
will suffer severe backlash from the sacrifice.

In this way, entering the abyss might not provoke an all-out attack.
However, Xun Jiangxing was still vaguely worried, after all, it was a Tier Two True Spirit Demon.

After falling in rank, it would still be in the Tier One Perfection Realm, comparable to a Body
Refining Perfection Cultivator, rather than a mere Qi Cultivation Perfection Cultivator.

As soon as these words were spoken, others also looked at Eastern Celestial City in agreement.



After all, this was a True Spirit Demon Race.
Not ordinary demons.

Eastern Celestial City glanced over everyone, then suddenly looked in the direction of the main
peak summit, "As long as Elder Wu Xiu can confirm that it cannot stabilize in the Tier Two Realm, I
will ask the Fire Spirit Beast to come over."

At the mention of Fire Spirit Beast, the worries in everyone's eyes turned into joy.
Fire Spirit Beast.
One of the Sect Guardian Spirit Beasts of Deadman Peak.

A Spirit Beast once tamed by the Peak Master, with pure bloodline, already in the Tier One
Perfection Realm ten years ago.

If it weren't for the Blood Robe Tower chaos that injured the Fire Spirit Beast, making it
temporarily unable to break through to Tier Two, it might already be a Tier Two Spirit Beast by
now.

But even injured,

it remains in the Tier One Perfection Realm.

They thought the Peak Master had taken the Fire Spirit Beast away on this trip.
Turns out, no!

Seeing the worry dissipate among everyone, Eastern Celestial City spoke again to remind,
"Everyone, attack the Blood Shield with full force, accelerate the drain of the True Spirit Essence
Blood from the True Spirit Divine Tree... the anomaly in the True Spirit Divine Tree might be
caused by our attack."

Besides this,

Eastern Celestial City couldn't think of any other possibility.

In the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, it's just them.

Meanwhile,

when Wen Jiu heard there was still a trump card left, he suddenly breathed a sigh of relief.

However, he was also a bit bewildered for a moment; he suddenly realized why the True Spirit
Demon was fixated on his Yin Spirit.



It turns out the Law-Devouring Yin Insect had siphoned more wool than imagined, even causing
damage to the True Spirit Divine Tree.

"If this Law-Devouring Yin Insect were cultivated to Tier One Superior, or Tier Two, it's
unimaginable how terrifying it would be."

Thinking of its reproduction speed now,

Wen Jiu felt terrified.

Doubling in a day.

Unfortunately, its weakness was also very obvious.

"Since there is the Fire Spirit Beast to hold the fort, once the great battle begins..." Wen Jiu
suddenly realized that perhaps he could seize some benefits amidst the chaos.

He clearly remembered,
below the abyss, there was still a pool of True Spirit Essence Blood.
Even if he could only steal a little, it would be a significant gain.

After all, cultivating the Yin Evil Blood Curse Body requires a large amount of essence blood. He
couldn't practice the ways of the Heterodox Demons to kill and extract blood, but the ready-made
True Spirit Essence Blood, Wen Jiu felt that even taking a risk, it should not be missed.

Right now, with his Second-Order Three Rivers Ghost Concealment and Double Blood Corpse
Escape, the risk didn't seem as daunting.

And he had long had a thought.

What would the result be if he could use True Spirit Essence Blood to cultivate the Yin Evil Blood
Curse Body?

True Spirit Demon Race, reborn from a drop of blood.

Their blood might bring some surprises.

In the next day or two.

The attacks in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss continued, and the extent of the shattered Blood
Shield above the abyss grew larger and larger.

Clearly,



the replenishment of True Spirit Essence Blood couldn't keep up with the rate of consumption, but
Wen Jiu also noticed that the True Spirit Divine Tree did not collapse or disintegrate, and was even
more flourishing than before, its sap even denser.

Thus, there was a second possibility: the Tier Two True Spirit Demon was concentrating all efforts
on nurturing the True Spirit Blood Tree.

No longer caring for the Blood Shield.

Wen Jiu watched intently at all times, ready to act when the opportunity arose, but the opportunity
didn't come; instead, Li Mu, who returned from the Side Peak, and Chen Daoqing, who was
preparing to leave the main peak to hunt demons, came to call.

Even though Chen Daoqing had taken a master, he didn't have the right to enter the mountainside,
but when he requested the Mountain Guard Disciple to send a message, Li Mu happened to pass by,

learned that Chen Daoqing was Wen Jiu's little brother, and brought him up.

Along the way, Li Mu was quite courteous to Chen Daoqing and even led the way for him, which
left Chen Daoqing astonished.

Even somewhat flattered.

Because the name of Li Mu was notorious, fierce, to some extent inheriting the iron face and
ruthlessness of Elder Ye.

Even the Inspector Master he currently apprenticed under wouldn't receive a pleasant expression
from Li Mu.

Disciples of the Twelve Departments like him, when seeing Li Mu, wouldn't dare to breathe loudly.
All due to Li Mu's ruthless and fearsome reputation.

This time, during the chaos of the Side Peak, Li Mu slaughtered the Master, along with over a
thousand family members, instilling terror and dread, yet now Li Mu was treating him courteously.

Even helping to lead the way.
At this moment,
he fully understood the status of his big brother Wen Jiu at Deadman Peak.

As they neared Wen Jiu's residence, Li Mu sighed, "I reckon you're seeking this kid in vain; he's
usually cultivating in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. Don't say it's you, even if Master has
something and wants to see him, nine out of ten times he's not home."

"No worries, no worries, it doesn't matter if I can't see him... Thank you, Li Hall, for leading the
way." Although Li Mu was being courteous, Chen Daoqing was still extremely apprehensive.

After all, Li Mu's status and fearsome reputation were there.



"Junior brother!"
Li Mu stepped forward and knocked on the Array.
Wen Jiu opened a gap in the Array to greet him, "Senior brother, anything the matter?"

"Just returned from handling matters at the Side Peak, thought I'd come to check on you... Oh, and
I happened to run into your friend."

Li Mu's gaze fell on the Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine in the Spirit Field nearby, somewhat surprised.
Wen Jiu actually had the thought to grow Spiritual Medicine.

He thought this kid would be submerged in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss focusing solely on
cultivation, not caring about anything else.

Chapter 140 92: Chen Daoqing Leaves the
Sect and Slips Into the Abyss Amidst Chaos

Actually, he had wanted to say earlier that those who cultivate immortality shouldn't just bury
their heads in practicing cultivation techniques; mastering a bit of the hundred arts of immortality
is always beneficial.

The hundred arts of immortality are known as protective Dao body techniques, mastering some is
always good, as they can play a role in future cultivation. For example, when it comes to alchemy,
if you don't know how, you'll have to rely on purchasing elixir pills.

But what if the elixir pills sold by others are poisonous?

"Big Brother."

As Li Mu walked towards the spirit field, Chen Daoqing hurriedly spoke.

Wen Jiu asked, "Are you leaving?"

"Yes, yes, I came specifically to bid farewell to Big Brother and also bring something." Chen
Daoqing hurriedly took out an item from his storage ring; it looked like a clay urn, with a top-tier
Tier One Middle Grade Evil Suppression Talisman stuck on it. Despite that, there was a strong flow

of yin evil qi around the urn.

As a heterodox cultivator, Wen Jiu instantly felt what was inside the urn—the fierce ghost.



Chen Daoqing quickly explained, "This is something my grandfather obtained during a previous
battle. It is a treasure of a Ghost Cultivator at the Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer. My grandfather said it
should be useful to Big Brother, so he specifically sent me to deliver it."

"It is indeed useful."

Just a rough sense and Wen Jiu could feel the Yin Soul aura comparable to cultivators at the Qi
Cultivation Fourth Layer and Fifth Layer.

But the urn is suppressed by a top-tier Tier One Middle Grade Evil Suppression Talisman; clearly,
the fierce ghost inside is no ordinary entity.

Wen Jiu did not stand ceremony since the fierce ghost is quite useful to him, and its function
equivalent to cultivators at the Fourth or Fifth Layer is even more significant.

It wouldn't be easy to guide it with the Ghost-faced Butcher Guide.

Besides, one definitely couldn't guide it within the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.
What kind of ghost is so bold to dare come to Deadman Peak's main peak?
Probably a Tier Two Yin Soul would have such audacity.

"Also, there's another thing to thank Big Brother for, about the matter at the apprenticeship
banquet two days ago." Chen Daoqing spoke again.

His face was full of a peach blossom smile.

Clearly.

Because he gained an unexpected benefit thanks to Wen Jiu.

Wen Jiu asked with a smile, "Did your master betroth his daughter to you?"

"Big Brother, how did you know?"

Chen Daoqing was stunned.

"You're just about to write 'entangled in romantic affairs' on your face." Wen Jiu laughed.

Chen Daoqging quickly touched his face and then said, "Master also said that once I return to
become a Demon Slayer, I can marry her. As long as I become part of the family, Master can
recommend me as a candidate for Guardian Envoy to the Elder Residence."

Once you become a candidate for Guardian Envoy, your status is elevated, and you can obtain more
cultivation resources.



The future holds promise.
"This is your luck, no need to thank me." Wen Jiu replied.

Chen Daoqing's smile froze, and he said seriously, "Big Brother, if it weren't for you, would my
master betroth his beloved daughter to me? I'm not someone who forgets kindness and remains
ungrateful!"

"Understood."

Wen Jiu just smiled.

Unexpected.

He never thought he would one day indirectly help someone.

Wen Jiu didn't mind this.

Because he remembers the kindness Wang Nian and Mu Canglong showed him.

So in regards to Chen Daoging, Wen Jiu was still willing to offer a helping hand in crucial
moments, just like at the Black Spirit Tower.

After continuing to ask a few more questions about the situation of monsters and demons wreaking
havoc around the sub peaks, Wen Jiu sent Chen Daoqing off. Before leaving, Chen Daoqing's
ambitious appearance was unforgettable.

However, cultivation is not work.
Unexpected events can happen at any time.
"Wish you safety."

Wen Jiu murmured softly and turned back into the house.

Back in the house, Wen Jiu continued chatting with Li Mu for a while.
But he did not mention the situation with the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.

Even without Wen Jiu mentioning, Li Mu had sensed the anomaly in the Ten Thousand Demon
Abyss; the purpose of this trip was to inquire about it.

But after some hesitation, Wen Jiu chose not to elaborate because even the Spirit Suppression
Department's Spirit Suppressing Envoy knew nothing. He didn't mention anything about what the
Yin Soul saw inside the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, only mentioned the sudden appearance of a
Blood Shield within.



"It seems that something must have happened; otherwise, it wouldn't summon all the elders into
the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss... Usually, only a few elders can enter the Ten Thousand Demon
Abyss." Li Mu looked solemn.

After a few more inquiries, Li Mu felt there was no further reason to stay and quickly left Wen Jiu's
residence.

On the other side.
As soon as Li Mu left, the Blood Shield shattered completely under the Thousand Kill Array's attack,
and everything at the top of the True Spirit Divine Tree finally revealed itself to everyone, while

the terrifying presence of the True Spirit Divine Tree swept across the entire Ten Thousand Demon
Abyss.

Following closely was a chilling and angry roar that sent shivers down everyone's spine,
enveloping them with True Spirit Blood Qi.

Initially, the elders, who were smiling up at the Blood Shield, had their expressions freeze again,
involuntarily stepping back a few steps.

"Do not panic."

"I will go and summon the Fire Spirit Beast."

With that said.

Oriental Celestial City immediately set off towards the main peak summit.

The rest remained at the abyss entrance, watching Elder Wu Xiu, who monitored the depths of the
abyss with the Yin Spirit, with vigilance.

Seeing that it took no action, everyone finally relaxed.
Very quickly.

The Fire Spirit Beast rose from the peak on clouds.
Where it passed, flames blossomed like lotus flowers.

Many sect disciples watched in amazement because most sect disciples had never seen the Fire
Spirit Beast.

As for those like Li Mu in the higher ranks of the sect, upon seeing the Fire Spirit Beast, any
expressions they had disappeared, and they quickly headed towards the Ten Thousand Demon
Abyss.

Similarly.

Wen Jiu did the same.



Finding a secluded spot, he prepared to use the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment to enter the Ten
Thousand Demon Abyss at any moment.

A hundred breaths later, the Fire Spirit Beast entered the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, took a
glance downward, then immediately dove down. The people from Eastern Celestial City quickly
followed, and the Tier Two True Spirit Demon, sensing the Fire Spirit Beast, became completely
enraged.

Alongside that, the True Spirit Divine Tree constantly released dense dark red blood threads in
anger, attacking everyone.

But the Fire Spirit Beast paved the way with grandeur, and wherever it passed, all attacks
dissolved in the flames.

Seeing this, Wen Jiu immediately deployed the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment, and upon reaching
the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, he swiftly scattered the Law-Devouring Yin Insect onto the True
Spirit Divine Tree.

Every bit counts.

Opportunities lost won't come again.

Then Wen Jiu quickly descended, finding a place to hide at the abyss entrance, ready to use the
Blood Corpse Escape anytime.

A hundred breaths later.

Roars and cacophony surged to the entrance of the abyss.
Clearly.

The battle had begun.

Wen Jiu promptly used Blood Corpse Escape to reach the bottom of the abyss and simultaneously
employed the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment again.

However, because he hadn't pre-marked with a Corpse Qi Mark, Wen Jiu's landing did not reach
the edge of the True Spirit Blood Pool but instead landed in a cavern at the bottom of the abyss. But
Wen Jiu could distinctly sense the location of the True Spirit Essence Blood Pool.

No choice.
The True Spirit Essence Blood was way too dense.
Impossible not to smell it.

He traversed through various tunnels, discovering as he passed that the tunnels were filled with
black secret texts.



It resembled those on the True Spirit Blood Tree, rendering every spot in the tunnels an eerie
sensation.

This made Wen Jiu hasten his steps, reaching the True Spirit Essence Blood Pool within thirty
breaths.

Thousands of True Spirit Demons still knelt within, looking up at the abyss while angrily emitting
waves of demonic sound, making Wen Jiu's head ache. Fortunately, it was within his endurance

range.

When Wen Jiu attempted to approach, all the True Spirit Demons suddenly turned towards Wen
Jiu's location.

No.

Accurately speaking, they weren't looking.
But searching.

Because they had no eyes.

Yet they sensed someone approaching.

Wen Jiu's heart tightened, daring not to move, but soon realized all the True Spirit Demons seemed
embedded in the blood pool, unable to even stand.

For caution's sake, Wen Jiu threw a Tier One Middle Grade Attack Talisman at one True Spirit
Demon.

Bang—
The talisman exploded.

Even as a True Spirit Demon at the blast's core became torn and ragged, issuing angry roars, it still
did not rise.

Seeing this, Wen Jiu boldly took out the Corpse Eye and started frantically absorbing the True
Spirit Essence Blood while releasing the Three Evil Corpses to absorb together.

Upon detecting Wen Jiu's actions, the True Spirit Demons roared constantly, no longer chanting the
prior demonic sound.

However.
Ultimately it was impotent fury.

"Really thrilling."



Looking at thousands of True Spirit Demons comparable to the late-stage of Qi Cultivation, Wen Jiu
felt quite apprehensive.

Thankfully, they were all bound by the Sacrificial Technique.
Otherwise, the Three Evil Corpses would be instantly torn apart.
"Is this considered pulling teeth from a tiger's mouth?"

Wen Jiu nervously chuckled.

He immediately increased the blood absorption rate.

[Uh.

Alright.

I was wrong.

No time to write ten thousand words on New Year's Eve.

Still, wishing all godfathers a Happy New Year's Eve!

And an early Happy New Year!]
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At the same time, keeping a close watch on the movements above the abyss.
Ready to use Blood Corpse Escape at any moment.

It was at this moment that Wen Jiu noticed that within the True Spirit Essence Blood Pool lay
numerous shriveled, lifeless corpses of the True Spirit Demon Race.

Their bodies were not embedded in the Blood Pool, but rather floated like dead fish, undulating
with the waves of the essence blood.

Without much thought, Wen Jiu immediately tried to collect one of them into the Corpse Eye,
planning to use it to cultivate Corpse Blood upon return. Although the demon body devoid of blood
isn't the best material for cultivating Corpse Blood, different circumstances apply.



For Tier One Lower demons, both flesh and blood are preferred.

But for Tier One Superior demon bodies,

lacking blood might cost a discount.

Yet it can still cultivate high-quality Corpse Blood.

Perhaps comparable to that Tier One Superior Demon Python from before.

However, as Wen Jiu started gathering demon corpses and True Spirit Essence Blood
simultaneously, the already furious True Spirit Demon Race grew even more frenzied, their roars
echoing, causing waves upon waves in the True Spirit Blood Pool.

Each wave higher than the last.

Moreover, the True Spirit Divine Tree above also emitted a wave of angry energy, pouring down
into the abyss like torrential rain.

"Give me a bit more time." Wen Jiu solemnly looked up and increased the input of Yin Technique
into the Corpse Eye.

He wanted to fill the Corpse Eye as quickly as possible.

Meanwhile.
At the root of the True Spirit Divine Tree.

The massive True Spirit demon that had fallen to two tiers was now commanding centipede-like
curled roots to fend off the fierce Flame of the Fire Spirit Beast, while the attacks from Eastern
Celestial City's people followed suit, yet the True Spirit demon suddenly looked towards the abyss
below.

Anger.
It was very angry.
It sensed the aura of someone destroying the True Spirit Divine Tree.

And it learned through the demonic sound of the True Spirit Demon Race that someone was
stealing True Spirit Essence Blood and True Spirit Demon Race corpses.

However.



He was spread too thin.

"You... all must die..." The True Spirit demon suddenly spat human words, glaring angrily at the
Fire Spirit Beast and the people from Eastern Celestial City.

In the next moment.

A large amount of True Spirit Essence Blood surged into the True Spirit demon's body, the black
secret text on the True Spirit Divine Tree began to shine, bringing forth a demonic aura never
before seen in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, even more sinister than the True Spirit Demon

Race.

As this demonic aura swept across the sky and came, the previously weakened aura of the True
Spirit demon started to rise continuously.

And faintly there was a tendency to ascend to the second tier.
"Great Elder!"

Xun Jiangxing quickly spoke up.

Elder Wu Xiu and others' faces also changed.

The most shocked among them was Elder Wu Xiu.

What happened?

Why did this True Spirit demon start using the essence blood given to the True Spirit Divine Tree,
and getting replenishment from the tree?

What was the significance of repairing the True Spirit Divine Tree at all costs earlier, even if it
meant falling in tier status?

"Wait, it seems that the True Spirit demon glanced at the abyss below earlier." Wu Xiu suddenly
realized this.

Wu Xiu immediately released Yin Spirit, preparing to bypass the True Spirit demon to see what
was happening beneath the abyss.

However.

Just as the Yin Spirit tried to bypass the True Spirit demon, it was wiped out by a massive wave of
True Spirit Blood Qi.

Five Yin Spirits.
All without exception.

llDamn_ "



Wu Xiu's expression changed, unable to react before a backlash of pain made him stagger, almost
falling off his Magical Artifact.

"Elder Wu Xiu!"

Ye Chen called out upon seeing this.

Wau Xiu gritted his teeth and responded, "Don't worry about me, I was just trying to use Yin Spirit
to probe the situation, but before crossing over, the surrounding True Spirit Blood Qi directly
obliterated it... I'm certain something is happening beneath the abyss, causing this True Spirit
demon to go so far as to consume the True Spirit Divine Tree and a large amount of True Spirit

Essence Blood to restore its power!"

"Then we definitely can't let him return to the second tier." Ye Chen immediately glanced at the
abyss below but didn't think much of it.

He didn't care what was happening beneath the abyss.
The next moment, Ye Chen, wielding the Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe, charged forward, carrying
an overwhelming killing intent, aiming to sever the sinister twisted roots that connected the True

Spirit Divine Tree and the True Spirit demon.

Eastern Celestial City followed suit, unleashing a Sword Box; with a thought, his white hair
fluttered, his breath reached a terrifying point, accompanied by a certain brilliance, a flood of
Flying Swords surged from the Sword Box towards the True Spirit demon, instantly severing a
patch of twisted roots of the True Spirit Divine Tree.

Simultaneously.

Other people, along with the Fire Spirit Beast's attacks also intensified threefold, forcibly
suppressing the True Spirit demon's momentum to return to the second tier.

But the True Spirit demon was angry, very angry.
It glanced again at the abyss below.

This subtle action was instantly captured by the people from Eastern Celestial City and others, and
a thought arose in everyone's mind.

Perhaps, compared to their offense, something even more infuriating to the True Spirit demon was
happening beneath the abyss.

At the same time.
A question also arose in everyone's minds.

What exactly is it?



Meanwhile.

Mu Yuanlong and the Three Thousand Blood Ink corpses also charged into the Blood Pool,
devouring True Spirit Essence Blood madly.

What Wen Jiu didn't expect was that after the blood ink corpses fell into the True Spirit Blood Pool,
it transformed into a Bottomless Pit.

The terrifying speed at which it devoured True Spirit Essence Blood formed a bloody vortex around
it; in mere breaths, the True Spirit Essence Blood consumed was comparable to the Corpse Eye's
hundred breaths, so fast that Wen Jiu was utterly amazed.

But Wen Jiu also noticed that only the corpse of the Three Thousand Blood Inks devoured True
Spirit Essence Blood, none entered its body.

"Could it be the Yin Evil Blood Curse Body?" As Wen Jiu speculated, he saw the corpse of Three
Thousand Blood Ink start to manifest densely packed blood-colored secret texts, accompanied by a
terrifying Earthly Evil Yin Qi that swept outward.

This is the aura of the Yin Evil Blood Curse Body!
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No way?
Could it be that we accidentally activated Blood Ink Three Thousand's Yin Sha Blood Curse Body?

Wen Jiu felt it was highly likely because this current change is very much like the Black Corpse
awakening Blood Transformation Body.

However, as a large amount of True Spirit Essence Blood poured in, the few moments' aura of Yin
Sha Blood Curse Body began to silently transform, and the red secret text on its body also gradually
changed to dark black, resembling the True Spirit Divine Tree.

"It's the secret text from the True Spirit Divine Tree!" After a few moments, the secret text on the
Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpses completely metamorphosed.

The aura of Yin Sha Blood Curse Body, initially lasting a few moments, also gradually turned into
Earthly Evil Yin Qi and the aura of the True Spirit Divine Tree.

But what surprised Wen Jiu the most was that the clothes draped over the Blood Ink Three
Thousand corpses actually started to vanish bit by bit, replaced by a layer of black armor flickering



with dark secret texts, the aura faintly rivaling Quintuple Blood Body, and even surpassing Blood
Transformation Body!

"This..."
Wen Jiu's face froze.
But he quickly awakened with anger coming from above.

The True Spirit Demon Race that had been raging impotently suddenly began to struggle madly,
breaking off its own demon body to attempt escaping the restraint.

Crack!

One of the True Spirit Demon Race actually bit off its own legs and leaped forward, lunging toward
Wen Jiu.

Although it was just captured by the tiny blood-colored insects from the Blood Pool as soon as it
lunged, and dragged into the Blood Pool.

But it still gave Wen Jiu a fright.

Meanwhile, more and more followed suit, even though knowing that it leads to death, they all
broke off their demon bodies and lunged toward him.

"They've been pushed to the limit."

Wen Jiu hurriedly retreated.

But he couldn't bear to leave immediately.

The Corpse Eye was already filled.

Mu Yuanlong's corpse and the Three Evil Corpses had already been consumed.

Yet the Blood Ink Three Thousand's corpses still seemed like a Bottomless Pit, and its aura grew
stronger with the influx of True Spirit Essence Blood.

"It's all or nothing."

Wen Jiu gritted his teeth and immediately retrieved a Tier One Middle-Grade Attack Talisman from
prior corpse looting, constantly tossing them toward the surrounding True Spirit Demons lunging
at him. Although unable to kill them, it could repel them.

However.

As the Blood Ink Three Thousand crazily devoured True Spirit Essence Blood, the True Spirit
Demon Race became increasingly frenzied.



One of the True Spirit Demons even tore its own body and lunged to a position only a zhang away
from Wen Jiu.

Luckily, the Three Evil Corpses knocked it down, otherwise with that True Spirit Demon Race's
speed, he'd have to use Blood Corpse Escape to dodge.

If unable to dodge.
He might die.
Because as far as the eye can see, all are Tier One Superior True Spirit Demons.

Their claws are as strong as Tier One Middle-grade Spiritual Artifacts, falling on Wen Jiu like a
knife cutting through tofu.

But looking at the increasingly powerful aura of the Blood Ink Three Thousand's corpses, Wen Jiu
gritted his teeth and decided to continue holding on for a while.

At worst, he'd throw away all the Tier One Middle-Grade Talismans.
Despite being worth over a thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones.

But today he'll risk it!

"There's a fluctuation of talismans below!"

"Tier One Middle Grade!"

"A lot!"

Eastern Celestial City was the first to sense the fluctuation of talismans from below the abyss.
In other words.

Someone is below!

But all the Elders of the main peak are here today.

And those not present don't have an Array Order, so it's impossible for someone to sneak through
the formation into Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.

Therefore.
The person below the abyss.

Just who could it be?



"Could it be Master's contingency plan?" Ye Chen also spoke at this moment, "Forget it, why worry
about it, whoever is below the abyss helped us greatly this time!"

With these words.

Ye Chen's Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe weighed three more parts.
Making a full commitment!

At this moment.

Other elders also agreed deeply.

Including Elder Wu Xiu.

If not for the person below forcing the True Spirit Demons to devour True Spirit Essence Blood and
utilize the True Spirit Divine Tree to feed back themselves.

This sacrificial ritual might really be hard to stop.

Because even with the Fire Spirit Beast, they still haven't broken through the defenses of this True
Spirit Demon.

A True Spirit Demon is ultimately a True Spirit Demon.
Even if not Tier Two, they aren't something that can be killed.

If the True Spirit Demon forcibly utilized all the True Spirit Essence Blood to continue the sacrifice,
they might only be able to watch helplessly.

"Attack with full force, beware of the True Spirit Demon's counterattack." Eastern Celestial City
glanced down at the abyss and no longer thought much further.

There was no taking advantage of the chaos.
Then it must be someone on our side.

Maybe it truly is a backup plan left by Master.

Time passed by slowly.
After a quarter of an hour.

The roots of the True Spirit Divine Tree connected to the True Spirit Demon were completely torn
apart.



Without the nourishment of the True Spirit Divine Tree, the power of the True Spirit Demon
immediately declined. Although a large amount of True Spirit Essence Blood still surged in, it no
longer exhibited an invincible stance. A full-force attack from the Fire Spirit Beast sent it flying a
hundred feet and buried it deep into the abyss cliff, followed by a storm-like barrage of attacks
from everyone in the Eastern Celestial City.

Boom!

Boom!

Boom!

The entire abyss cliff collapsed in successive layers.

When the True Spirit Demon broke out of it, its body was already covered with bleeding, gruesome
wounds, its aura becoming unstable and erratic, but its gaze remained fixed on the depths of the
abyss.

The next moment.

The angry True Spirit Demon astonishingly reached one hand into its own chest, tore open the
flesh, and fiercely grabbed its own beating heart.

A genuine demonic sound immediately poured out from its mouth.
As the demonic sound surged out, an extremely terrifying force erupted from its body and plunged
into the abyss. Simultaneously, the influx of True Spirit Essence Blood also halted abruptly and fell

back into the abyss.

"He wants to sacrifice his life to stop the sacrificial technique!" Wu Xiu, witnessing this, exclaimed
in shock.

And shouted a single word for retreat.

Just as the word left his mouth, that True Spirit Demon squeezed its heart hard, causing it to
explode.

Boom——

The massive wave of True Spirit Blood Qi instantly swept out, sending everyone from the Eastern
Celestial City flying like kites with broken strings.

The Fire Spirit Beast suffered the same fate.

Fortunately, at the last moment, everyone had already offered defensive magical treasures and
pulled out numerous protective talismans.

However, a Qi Cultivation Seventh Layer Main Peak Elder still fell unconscious on the spot from the
impact of the True Spirit Blood Qi.



The protective talismans and protective spiritual artifacts simultaneously shattered.
Seeing this, the Eastern Celestial City immediately halted their retreat, rushed to the forefront of
everyone, and once again brought forth a sword box, with white hair whirling, all the flying

swords transformed into a sword array to defend everyone, and three or four Tier One Top-Grade
Talismans were thrown out.

"Hurry, leave!"

Eastern Celestial City shouted, watching as all the flying swords shattered, yet he didn't take a
single step back.

Ye Chen and the others saw this.
They did not hesitate.

Immediately turning back to aid.

Meanwhile.
Below the abyss.

The power binding the True Spirit Demon Race vanished, and though all True Spirit Demons
suffered severe backlash immediately.

Their anger drove them to surge continuously towards Wen Jiu, forcing Wen Jiu to use Blood
Corpse Escape.

The next moment.
Wen Jiu was already above the abyss.

At the same time, Wen Jiu used Three Rivers Ghost Concealment and once again used Blood Corpse
Escape to return to his abode on the mountainside.

Sitting heavily on the chair, Wen Jiu let out a breath of relief, but he did not check his gains
immediately, nor did he bother with the consumption of talismans. Instead, he immediately
instructed the Yin Spirit to keep watch at the entrance of the abyss.

In the blink of an eye.

Boom——

After a loud noise, a vast wave of True Spirit Blood Qi erupted, expelling thirty Main Peak Elders
from the abyss.



Once the thirty-odd people stabilized their stances after staggering out, they breathed a sigh of
relief only after retreating a hundred feet away from the abyss entrance.

Wen Jiu noticed that each of them had injuries, and many Tier One High-grade Spiritual Artifacts in
their hands had shattered under the impact of the True Spirit Blood Qi. As for his Law-Devouring

Yin Insect, it was completely wiped out at this moment.

Incidentally, the True Spirit Divine Tree also collapsed at this moment, continuously falling into
the abyss and beginning to dissipate.

However, Wen Jiu did not feel regret.
Because this time, the gains were substantial.

"Why haven't we seen Master and the Great Elder yet?" Wen Jiu quickly focused all his attention on
the abyss entrance.

A hundred breaths later.
The people from Eastern Celestial City finally flew out of the abyss.

Their injuries appeared far more severe than those of the other elders, with wounds deep enough
to reveal the white of their bones.

Even the Fire Spirit Beast was in the same condition.

But seeing that Master and the others were not in mortal danger, Wen Jiu sighed with relief.
As long as there was no threat to life.

Everything else was acceptable.

Letting the Yin Spirit continue to observe from a distance, he quickly took out some common
healing elixir pills and headed for the outside of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.

[On the first day of the New Year.
Spent the whole day exchanging New Year's greetings.

No choice, had to limit it to one chapter.]
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As he made his way down, Wen Jiu noticed that quite a few disciples closely related to Deadman
Peak elders were heading toward the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.

It was evident.

Everyone was drawn by the sound that pierced through the magic array within the Ten Thousand
Demon Abyss.

However, Wen Jiu didn't recognize any of them.

"Junior brother!"

Just as he was descending the mountain, a voice suddenly came from behind.
It was Senior Brother Li Mu.

"Senior brother."

Wen Jiu paused in his steps.

"You're only at Qi Cultivation Third Layer, don't go and join the commotion." Li Mu reminded him,
perceiving that something significant must have happened in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, as
ordinary sounds couldn't penetrate its magic array.

He also sensed a slight tremor from the abyss below, a result of its collapse.
"I'm worried about Master there..."

Li Mu interrupted, "It's a matter of safety; you must not approach, no matter what. Rest assured, I
will convey your concerns."

With that,

Li Mu quickly departed.
After hesitating for a few breaths, Wen Jiu ultimately decided not to follow.

He initially intended to descend into the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss for another purpose—to show
his face and prove his absence from the scene.

Considering the anger descending from the True Spirit Divine Tree and True Spirit Demons, he
didn't believe the Great Elder and others were oblivious to the presence below the abyss. Yet the
number of those with the Array Order on Deadman Peak was few, and only he was alone outside.



Now with Senior Brother Li Mu as a witness, there was no urgency for him to go. Sending the
Healing Elixir later would suffice.

Meanwhile.

More disciples were drawing closer to the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.

But all were blocked five miles away by the Spirit Suppression Department, including Li Mu. This
made all the arriving disciples realize the gravity of the situation, since the Ten Thousand Demon
Abyss is significant and adjacent to Deadman Peak. If anything happened...

"Those who trespass will be dealt with as traitors!"

Seeing more people and some even trying to push through, Moqiu could only speak sternly in
anger, pulling out the Spirit Suppression Department Elder Order.

Abruptly, a fierce killing intent emerged, scaring the disciples of Deadman Peak, forcing them back
several steps.

The other disciples from the Spirit Suppression Department all followed suit.

Yet, in truth, Moqiu and the others were extremely anxious inside, because as members of the
Spirit Suppression Department, they were more informed about the situation than other disciples
and knew what would befall Deadman Peak if the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss encountered a
problem.

But duty-bound,

They could not retreat a single step.

At this moment, the tremor from the collapse of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss grew stronger,
bypassing even the magic array.

Even five miles away.

The tremor was still intense.

This made the faces of the disciples begin to show signs of anxiety.

"Could it be the demons imprisoned within the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss..."

"Impossible, if it's the demons from within the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, then it's troublesome."

Even those unaware of the True Spirit Demon Race knew of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss and its
longstanding existence.

Over the years, it had become increasingly mysterious, so most disciples believed there surely were
formidable demons imprisoned there.



Once released, they might even obliterate Deadman Peak.
Thinking this increased everyone's anxiety.

Those aware of the True Spirit Demon Race were even more worried, understanding the terror
they posed, just like the members of the Spirit Suppression Department.

"Fellow Daoist Mo."

Li Mu attempted to approach to inquire.

"Li Hall."

Mogqiu and the others hastily bowed in greeting.

Facing other disciples, they could use force and sect rules to repel them, but they couldn't do so
with Li Mu.

Li Mu was the Vice Hall Master of the Inspection Hall and the direct disciple of Elder Ye.
Yet, just as Moqiu, eager and helpless, tried explaining his inability to inform, Li Mu didn't press
further. Instead, he ordered the disciples of the Inspection Hall to clear the area immediately and

retreat the increasingly gathered disciples.

Though Li Mu managed to disperse the crowd with the Inspection Hall members, the concerns of
Deadman Peak's disciples remained.

After all, it involved the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.

At this moment,

The anomaly of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss began to spread wildly within Deadman Peak.
From one to ten, and ten to a hundred.

The relatively calm atmosphere on Deadman Peak gradually turned uneasy and heavy from this
moment.

Further exacerbated by the chaos of the Celestial Left Alliance and the frequent emergence of
traitors in the side peak, as well as demons ravaging the Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak from
Blood Demon Abyss.

Thus instigating panic.

At the same time,



The elders gathered a hundred feet from the abyss entrance, swallowing Healing Elixir Pills while
keeping a close watch on the abyss.

Elder Wu Xiu endured his injuries, gathering five Yin Spirits once again, swiftly rushing into the
abyss.

"The dispersal speed of the True Spirit Divine Tree keeps accelerating."

"But the True Spirit Demons below the abyss have all detached from the Sacrificial Technique,
consuming True Spirit Essence Blood to restore their strength."

"They are regaining strength quickly, and the cost of the demon bodies' collapse fills them with
extreme anger. Who is the mysterious person down below doing this?"

"They're coming up... No, they're devouring the True Spirit Divine Tree that hasn't completely
dissipated."

Upon hearing these words, all elders looked toward the Eastern Celestial City.

Should they retreat?

Should they fight?

They awaited an order.

Eastern Celestial City quickly asked, "How about the Tier Two True Spirit Demon?"

"Its aura has completely vanished."

Wu Xiu responded.

Upon hearing this, everyone breathed a sigh of relief.

Once the Tier Two True Spirit Demon was thoroughly dead, and the True Spirit Divine Tree
followed in dispersion, the troubles of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss were considered completely
resolved.

Perhaps they could enjoy peace for several decades.

Even a hundred years.

"Everyone, evacuate the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss!" Eastern Celestial City immediately ordered,
as the True Spirit Demons below were all Tier One Superior.

If they all ascended, these people would not even fill the gap of a tooth.

Although everyone quickly left, Wu Xiu remained, continuing to monitor the True Spirit Divine
Tree with his Yin Spirits.
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The expression was not looking good.

It seemed even more grave than when seeing the Tier Two True Spirit Demon.
"What's the matter?"

Upon realizing, Eastern Celestial City immediately inquired.

Wu Xiu gravely whispered, "The demonic qi released when the True Spirit Divine Tree dissipated
doesn't belong to the True Spirit Demon Race."

"Are you saying..."

Eastern Celestial City halted his intention to leave, hesitated, and stopped speaking.
It doesn't belong to the True Spirit Demon Race.

That means it is an outsider.

In other words, this fake True Spirit Divine Tree is highly likely to have been smuggled into the Ten
Thousand Demon Abyss by an infiltrator hidden in Deadman Peak.

There is no other possibility aside from that.

Wu Xiu dared not speculate further and continued, "I can't be sure, but I am certain this demonic
qi is not from an ordinary demon race. Even a trace of it can erode my Yin Spirit, something the
True Spirit Demon Race cannot do. Thus, this demon is absolutely a being more sinister than the
True Spirit Demon Race!"

"More sinister than the True Spirit Demon Race?"

Eastern Celestial City's expression changed as well, for there wasn't a more sinister demon than
the True Spirit Demon Race in the entire Far West spanning three thousand miles.

That proves it comes from an external force.
Similar to the Celestial Left Alliance.

But it's hard to determine if it's from the Celestial Left Alliance or not.



"Do not speak of this. Let no third party know. I will immediately investigate all those who possess
an Array Order," Eastern Celestial City reminded.

But after saying this, he seemed to feel something was amiss.

Because his master had once said that no Tier Two Demons could be spawned in the Ten Thousand
Demon Abyss, yet one indeed emerged now.

Hence, he faintly felt someone might bypass the Array Order and enter the Ten Thousand Demon
Abyss in some other way.

If so,

The scope of investigation could be extensive, potentially encompass half of Deadman Peak!
"But it could also be someone without an Array Order." Elder Wu Xiu speculated and then
immediately withdrew his Yin Spirit, suddenly turned around, and flew out of the Ten Thousand
Demon Abyss, moving extremely fast.

He moved so quickly that Eastern Celestial City didn't react in time.

The next moment, Elder Wu Xiu's urgent warning came, "Hurry and leave, over a thousand True
Spirit Demons are charging out in anger!"

"You didn't say earlier!"

Eastern Celestial City cursed quietly and instantly fled with his weapon.

Three breaths later.

Hundreds and thousands of True Spirit Demon Race flooded out like a torrent, but they did not
chase in the direction Eastern Celestial City and the other left, instead angrily pounced toward Wen
Jiu's distant hiding Yin Spirit.

"Damn."

"They're actually coming for me!"

Despite the surprise, Wen Jiu did not let the Yin Spirit escape; instead, he delivered the Yin Spirit
to the mouth of the True Spirit Demon Race, allowing them to obliterate it.

Because if the Great Elder and others saw the True Spirit Demon Race chasing his Yin Spirit toward
Deadman Peak, he would be exposed.

After the Yin Spirit was annihilated,

Wen Jiu's gaze returned to the room, and as he sat on the square chair, a tinge of helplessness
surged up.



Was it just because he had stolen a dozen corpses of the True Spirit Demon Race and a large
amount of True Spirit Essence Blood?

Was it worth it?
They had been imprisoned for eight hundred years.
Why such a big temper?

Just then, Wen Jiu suddenly realized a problem, "They have remembered my Yin Spirit's aura,
perhaps even my aura. If I were to enter the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss again, I guess they would
rush over at the first moment... It seems I can only stay home and practice the Hidden God
Technique until it's mastered to a small degree before going back into the Ten Thousand Demon
Abyss."

Fortunately, mastering the Hidden God Technique to a small degree wouldn't take long, so Wen Jiu
didn't mind this minor issue.

Immediately afterward, Wen Jiu's thoughts returned to the low-voiced conversation between Elder
Wu Xiu and Eastern Celestial City.

It sounded like this change in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss might be a conspiracy, with someone
trying to use the True Spirit Demon Race to create havoc at Deadman Peak.

Although the two did not say it clearly, Wen Jiu could guess a bit; it was highly likely to be the
work of an infiltrator from the Spirit Suppression Department.

Those owning an Array Order are undoubtedly the primary suspects.
Including Xiang Wenlong.

"It seems the matter of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss may not be something that can be simply
suppressed.”

If the Great Elder and the others reveal the truth, the disciples of Deadman Peak might not find
peace of mind.

If they casually lie, but secretly investigate people from the Spirit Suppression Department, it will
inevitably generate some rumors and gossip.

After all, there isn't a wall in the world that doesn't allow wind to pass through.

"It seems there will be turmoil for a while." Wen Jiu couldn't help but sigh.

Soon enough.



The scene of the elders leaving the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss in a muddled state unsurprisingly
got noticed by numerous Deadman Peak disciples.

When they saw that even Elder Ye Chen and the Great Elder were badly scarred, with some elders
covered in bloodstains, an uneasiness surfaced in the hearts of those already agitated.

Even for the personal disciples of the elders.

Who felt the same.

After all, if the elders were in such dire shape,

If it were them, they would certainly face death.

Moreover, the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss is right next to Deadman Peak.
"Master!"

Seeing the situation, Li Mu hurriedly stepped forward to support Elder Ye Chen and quickly took
out a piece of Tier One Middle-Grade Healing Elixir.

"Junior brother wanted to come see you just now, but I stopped him... This bottle of healing elixir
is from the junior brother, who asked me to bring it."

Elder Ye Chen accepted the elixir and consumed it all in one go, "It wasn't for nothing that I cared
for this kid; he still remembers the old man's safety. Alright, dismiss the people from the
Inspection Hall, the trouble in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss has been resolved."

"Master, you're amazing, I knew there would be no problem with you handling it, so I wasn't
worried at all after you entered the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss!"

Li Mu quickly praised him.
And showered him with compliments.
Witnessing this, Moqiu and the others sighed in awe.

Who would have thought that the usually cold and merciless Li Hall would be like this behind
others' backs.

Soon enough.

The elders left one by one, and the Fire Spirit Beast also returned to the top of Deadman Peak
under the gaze of everyone.

But the appearance of the Fire Spirit Beast didn't alleviate the crowd's anxiety because it was also
covered in bloodied wounds. Instead, the injuries on the Fire Spirit Beast intensified the disciples'
unsettled feelings.



After the elders left, the matter of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss quickly fermented, with the
sense of unease and heavy atmosphere seemingly spreading beyond Deadman Peak, but the Great
Elder let it spread as it would.

However, he also issued an announcement.

It was brief.

But it stirred up an uproar.

It was precisely the slaying of the Tier Two Demon!

Upon the release of this announcement, the anxious mood weighing down most Main Peak disciples
was alleviated by more than half.

Replaced with excitement.

Along with a sense of pride.

And also some self-satisfaction.

Because the Tier Two Demon is comparable to a Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

However, Wen Jiu did not hold an optimistic view of these matters, because once they start
investigating the infiltrator, the news will certainly leak, again causing unrest among the people of
Deadman Peak, and possibly leading to mutual suspicion.

But Wen Jiu didn't mind because, in essence, it's not a significant problem.

As long as the Peak Master returns.

Everything will be resolved effortlessly.

After witnessing the Fire Spirit Beast and the Great Elder return to their residences, Wen Jiu
promptly visited the Earth Treasure Department to purchase four bottles of top-grade Tier One
Middle-Grade Healing Elixirs, spending a total of five to six hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones.

Quite a lot.
But there's no choice but to spend those Spirit Stones.

Because he planned to visit the residences of Xun Jiangxing, Xiang Wenlong, Elder Ye Chen, and the
Great Elder.

After all, mixing in the sect, the proper attitude is crucial.

If it were someone else, they might not even get the chance to gift a healing elixir to forge
connections, but he had the privilege to ascend the mountain, so why not go?



If possible.
He'd like to curry favor with a few more powerful figures.
He'd rather settle issues through connections than by having the Three Evil Corpses intervene.

After visiting all four residences, Wen Jiu returned home, ready to continue grinding for
experience. Notably, upon visiting his master's residence, his master was somewhat surprised to
see the elixir he brought, even using the word "again."

Wen Jiu was no fool, he promptly guessed that Senior Brother Li Mu must have sent a bottle of
healing elixir to their master under his own name.

"This senior brother is reliable!" Wen Jiu marveled.
He then waited for midnight to fall.
Just waiting for the daily settlement to start.

He was eager to see how much True Spirit Essence Blood Three Thousand Blood Inks' corpses had
absorbed.

He roughly estimated, guessing it was about three to four times the amount of True Spirit Essence
Blood in the Corpse Eye.

At the very least.

At the same time, Wen Jiu was very curious whether Three Thousand Blood Inks' corpse was now
called the Yin Evil Blood Curse Body or something else.

[Last day of visiting relatives during the New Year. Heading home tomorrow morning. Sorry.
Minimum guarantee for three consecutive days.]
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[Daily Settlement Panel Lv2 (416/1000)]

[Today's Settlement!]



[Absorbed a large amount of Foreign True Spirit Demon Race True Spirit Essence Blood with
Corpse Eye, panel experience +1, True Spirit Essence Blood +10000, True Spirit Demon Death Qi
+5000]

[Used Foreign True Spirit Demon Race Essence Blood for corpse nurturing, panel experience +1,
Blood Ink Three Thousand-Three Evil Black Corpses activated Yin Sha Blood Curse Body,
transformed into Yin Sha True Spirit Body due to fusion with ample True Spirit Essence Blood, Yin
Sha True Spirit Body Experience +30000; Mu Yuanlong:-Three Evil Black Corpses, Three Evil
Corpses awakened True Spirit Blood Transformation Body due to fusion with True Spirit Essence
Blood, True Spirit Blood Transformation Body Experience +1000, +2000]

[Devoured True Spirit Divine Tree Demon Technique for one hour, mutated Law-Devouring Yin
Insect Experience +200]

[Cultivated Hidden God Technique for five hours, panel experience +1, Hidden God Technique
Experience +20]

Upon seeing the daily settlement, Wen Jiu's heart, filled with anticipation, immediately surged
with excitement, a total of ten thousand True Spirit Essence Blood.

Five thousand True Spirit Demon Death Qi.

Converted into ordinary Cultivator Essence Blood and ordinary Death Qi, that amounts to a total of
thirty thousand, a tremendous gain this time.

But what delighted Wen Jiu the most was the transformation of the three zombies after devouring
Elf Essence Blood.

The Yin Sha Blood Curse Body before Blood Ink Three Thousand had already transformed into Yin
Sha True Spirit Body, and the other two also transformed into Blood Transformation True Spirit
Body.

"These thirty thousand experience points..."

Gazing at the thirty thousand experience points settled, Wen Jiu better understood the fury and
madness of the True Spirit Demon Race.

Thankfully, there is Hidden God Technique.

Otherwise.
The Ten Thousand Demon Abyss could never be visited again.

Currently, to the True Spirit Demon Race, who else but him could be the number two enemy, only
rivaled by the sect that sealed them for eight hundred years.

The next moment.



Wen Jiu opened the personal information panel.

[Blood Ink Three Thousand-Three Evil Black Corpses (Middle Realm 0/4000)]
[Skill: Yin Sha True Spirit Body Sixth Layer (3000/8000)]

[Mu Yuanlong-Three Evil Black Corpses (Upper Realm 2000/4800)]

[Skill: True Spirit Blood Transformation Body Second Layer (0/2000)]

[Three Evil Corpses (Middle Realm 1629/3000)]

[Skills: Blood Transformation Body Fifth Layer (0/4000), Ghost Skill: Three Rivers Ghost
Concealment Second Layer (0/1000), Blood Corpse Escape (Second Layer 0/1000)]

"Thirty thousand experience points, actually raised the Yin Sha True Spirit Body directly to the
sixth layer... No wonder there was no extra settlement of True Spirit Essence Blood, it turns out
the body of Blood Ink Three Thousand has no daily limit."

Wen Jiu now understood the benefits of nurturing corpses with powerful bodies.

Previously, the Three Evil Corpses encountered several daily limits when devouring blood and
energy, which disappeared only after transforming into Three Evil Corpses.

After sighing, Wen Jiu lapsed into reverie.

A Sixth-Layer Yin Sha True Spirit Body, could an ordinary Qi Cultivation Seventh Layer Main Peak
Elder even shake it?

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu immediately took out the body of Blood Ink Three Thousand, carefully
sensed the Yin Sha True Spirit Body, and attempted a test with a broken Tier One High-grade
Spiritual Artifact against the black armor on the corpse of Blood Ink Three Thousand.

What delighted Wen Jiu was that under full force, the broken Tier One High-grade Spiritual Artifact
could not even shake it, leaving only a shallow white mark, which was easily wiped away by the
surrounding corpse qi.

"It's no exaggeration to say that now the body of Blood Ink Three Thousand is likely sturdier than
an ordinary Tier One High-grade Spiritual Artifact."

Wen Jiu secretly sighed.
His heart could not calm for a long time.
In this way.

He gained a trump card.



Although a Sixth-Layer Yin Sha True Spirit Body could not let him defeat a Late-stage Qi
Cultivation Cultivator, once the body of Blood Ink Three Thousand breaks through to the Walking
Corpse Realm, even if it's only the Lower Realm, it will be unrivaled at the Middle Stage of Qi
Cultivation.

Not needing to fear encountering Late-stage Qi Cultivation Cultivators.
After all, even if he couldn't win, he could withstand the fight!

After admiring the three zombie bodies in the room, Wen Jiu cast a last glance at the Cultivator's
Essence Blood Balance.

[Death Qi Balance: 837]

[Corpse Qi Balance: 121]

[Cultivator Essence Blood Balance: 5608]

[True Spirit Demon Corpse Qi: 1420]

[True Spirit Demon Death Qi: 6421]

[True Spirit Essence Blood: 10710]

The first thing Wen Jiu noticed was the True Spirit Demon Death Qi, as the Yinzhou Corpse
Nurturing Technique relied on it for breakthroughs, "If, after breaking through to Qi Cultivation

Fourth Layer, it's still one True Spirit Demon Death Qi for two experience points, then six thousand
plus True Spirit Demon Death Qi converts to nearly thirteen thousand experience points."

Adding to the balance of ordinary Death Qi makes for a total of thirteen thousand six hundred
seventy-nine, while currently breaking through to the fourth layer of Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing
Technique requires only two thousand nine hundred ninety-eight experience points.

In other words.

He could not only step into the Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer.

If he wished, he could step into the Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer at any time.
Or even the Sixth Layer.

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu's heart instead calmed down, deciding to start the Realm Breakthrough
once the Hidden God Technique training was complete.

"However, the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Technique only goes up to the Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer,
it seems it's time to search for the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Record."

But that Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Record is a Foundation Establishment Technique from Deadman
Peak.



Perhaps an ordinary Main Peak Elder might not even be able to cultivate it, and as a direct disciple
of an Elder, he likely has even less of a chance.

As for revealing abilities to gain cultivation, it's unrealistic this time because breaking through too
quickly is not a good thing.

Currently at Qi Cultivation Third Layer, he's already known as a Heterodox Demon; if he reaches Qi
Cultivation Sixth Layer, it might cause a stir throughout the Far West. Ten out of ten people would
certainly think he's found a heavenly opportunity.

For this opportunity, perhaps the entire Far West's Heterodox Dao would want to kill him, and
even normal Qi Cultivation Cultivators would not be spared.

Cultivators, after all, are human.

Being human means having human nature.
Including his current Master, Ye Chen.

So, revealing strength is definitely not an option.

"I can only take it one step at a time for now." Fortunately, Wen Jiu does not want to leave
Deadman Peak, so everything can proceed slowly.

And after resolving the troubles in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, nothing that could shake the
foundation of Deadman Peak is likely to occur in the short term.
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The environment allows him to take his time.

After settling the accounts, Wen Jiu began nurturing Corpse Blood.

There were still thirteen True Spirit Demon bodies in the Corpse Eye, but the Demon Blood within
had been completely depleted.

Wen Jiu wanted to see how much the effect would be reduced by using it to nurture Corpse Blood.



A moment later.

The first True Spirit Demon body had been refined by one-tenth by the Corpse Eye, but only five
pounds of Corpse Blood were cultivated.

Compared to using a Tier One Superior demon body to nurture blood before, it seemed almost
halved, but Wen Jiu could accept it.

After all, it was free.

Even if one demon body could only produce fifty pounds of Corpse Blood, the thirteen demon
bodies could yield six hundred and fifty pounds of Corpse Blood.

Sufficient for the Three Evil Corpses to break through from the Middle Realm to the Superior
Realm, and possibly even enter another realm above.

Flying Corpse!

According to the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Technique, the Flying Corpse can soar through the
skies, travel the earth, and wander the world without relying on corpses' energy.

And a Human Race Cultivator needs to reach Foundation Establishment to have such abilities.

But what Wen Jiu truly looked forward to was a Flying Corpse having the new ability to learn
Corpse Techniques on its own. Currently, whether it's a Black Corpse or Three Evil Corpses, there
are only two ways to acquire Corpse Techniques.

Either awaken during daily settlement.

Or through devouring.

But the chance of devouring is very small.

The daily settlement awakening probability is also not high.

So even the powerful Three Evil Corpses now knows only one Blood Corpse Escape, and none of the
offensive Corpse Techniques. If the Three Evil Corpses could learn a few more Corpse Techniques,
their strength would surely ascend another level.

Very soon.

Wen Jiu exhausted the Yin Technique and successfully refined three-tenths of the first True Spirit
Demon's body, obtaining fifteen pounds of Corpse Blood.

The next midnight at settlement, the Three Evil Corpses gained a total of 750 experience points,
and the Blood Transformation Body received 300 experience points.



Still, one pound of Corpse Blood was fifty experience points, and twenty Blood Transformation
Body experience.

[Three Evil Corpses (Middle Realm 2383/3000)]
[Skill: Blood Transformation Body, Fifth Level (300/4000)]

However, during daily settlement, the Three Evils Corpse Nurturing Technique's nurturing effect
on the Three Thousand Blood Inks began to drastically decrease.

Previously, spending about twenty Low-grade Spirit Stones, it could bring a hundred experience
points to Three Thousand Blood Inks' bodies.

But now it's only fifty.
However, Mu Yuanlong's has not changed.
Still, fifty.

But the experience the Three Evils Corpse Nurturing can garner for Mu Yuanlong daily will likely
begin to decrease soon.

"Luckily, the Corpse Blood Nurturing hasn't been discounted. Once the Three Evils Corpse
Nurturing Technique's effect for the Three Thousand Blood Inks decreases again, I'll use Corpse
Blood to nurture it." After all, there are thirteen True Spirit Demon bodies available for a long
time.

If they run out.
I can just go to the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss to fetch more!

Once the Three Evil Corpses reaches the Flying Corpse realm, with the Three Rivers Ghost
Concealment and Blood Corpse Escape, it should be no problem to secretly dispose of a True Spirit
Demon of Tier One Superior.

"How wonderful... I love Deadman Peak!"

Just thinking about the two to three thousand True Spirit Demons in the Ten Thousand Demon
Abyss fills Wen Jiu with happiness.

He's decided.
From now on, Deadman Peak will be his second home.
As long as his strength is sufficient, he'll definitely protect Deadman Peak well.

Absolutely not do the deed of a "Ryo Yoshis."



After all, if you buy, the price for a Tier One Superior quality demon flesh like a True Spirit Demon
Race isn't low.

A pound might cost fifty to sixty Low-grade Spirit Stones.

A single True Spirit Demon might weigh at least two hundred pounds, equivalent to a value of over
ten thousand Spirit Stones.

In the following days, Wen Jiu neither stepped out of his door nor crossed his threshold, focusing
on grinding experience for the Hidden God Technique.

Not nurturing Corpse Blood.
Not using Three Evils Corpse Nurturing.
Intending to directly grind the Hidden God Technique to minor accomplishment.

In one day, twelve hours, forty-eight experience points; in less than half a month, the Hidden God
Technique will achieve minor accomplishment.

Meanwhile, the issue of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss has been fermenting increasingly, but
fortunately, after several consecutive days, the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss is still peaceful, and
most of the Spirit Suppression Department's personnel have been withdrawn, so random
speculations are decreasing.

To avoid creating a big impact, the Great Elder of Inspection Hall dared not directly bring those
with Array Orders to the Inspection Hall for interrogation.

But they did send people to monitor them.

And placed them under house arrest.

However discreet, the news leaked and spread extremely fast at Deadman Peak, with even some
claims that the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss issue was due to an insider's mischief, seemingly

intentionally spread by someone.

Rumors alone were hard to believe for most people, but once it was linked to the fact that Vice Hall
Master Li Mu of the Inspection Hall found a Side Peak Master insider, many disciples at Deadman
Peak naturally made connections.

For a time, there were countless speculations.

The Spirit Suppression Department became the first target, as only Spirit Suppression Department
personnel could enter the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.



Once seeds of doubt are sown, there's no telling in which direction things will turn, but the Great
Elder and his group seemed unmoved, letting the news spread and allowing Deadman Peak
disciples to doubt the Spirit Suppression Department.

But just a day later, Ye Chen personally led a massive arrest, detaining thirteen people in one go.
All disciples of Deadman Peak.

Among them, eight were from the Twelve Departments.

Brought in front of the Truth Mirror for interrogation, none of the thirteen were exceptions; they
were all spies from the Celestial Left Alliance.

The rumors were spread by them behind the scenes.

On the same day, the thirteen were beheaded at the foot of Deadman Peak in front of many
onlookers.

Their direct relatives from the Side Peak were also no exception, all exterminated, regardless of
guilt, the results were the same.

When Wen Jiu learned this, he felt no ripples in his heart.
Because their relatives had been enjoying the blessings of Deadman Peak, simply saying "this has
nothing to do with me" wasn't an excuse, and only with such measures could the temple-like

threats be silenced. Otherwise, just executing the insiders wouldn't address the root of the
problem.

As a sect, only by being extremely ruthless towards traitors can they deter those insiders who are
eating from the sect yet eying other pots.

As expected.
After the execution of the thirteen, Deadman Peak became much more peaceful.

That night, Li Mu came to visit to report the current situation, reminding, "Junior Brother,
tomorrow morning the Great Elder and others will bring you over, but don't worry, it's just a
simple inquiry."

Wen Jiu nodded.

On the surface, he seemed unconcerned, but in his heart, ripples inevitably arose.

After all, he had many secrets.

"Senior Brother, who will be questioning me tomorrow?" Wen Jiu hurriedly asked, as if it wasn't

the Great Elder and elders who disliked the Heterodox Dao, there was no way he could go, even if
it meant self-harm.



Li Mu seemed to notice Wen Jiu's concern, "Actually, the Great Elder hadn't thought of calling you,
but some elders have issues.... but don't worry, Master, the Great Elder, Elder Xiang and I will all
be there, they can't do anything to you, nor ask questions they shouldn't."

"Thank you, Senior Brother."

Wen Jiu was grateful.

"It's nothing, everyone has some secrets of their own, as long as they don't harm fellow disciples,
secrets can be kept in the heart." Li Mu said, as if remembering something, then a look of disdain
appeared on his face, "Those few old stubborn ones really know how to disgust people, always

fighting internally, insisting there's something wrong with you... if not for the Great Elder, Master
would have swung his Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe."

"It's fine, Senior Brother, a clear conscience is not afraid of slander."
Wen Jiu smiled.

A sense of security inevitably arose within him.

Having such a master unafraid to throw a punch.

How wonderful!

The following day, Wen Jiu was brought to the Inspection Hall.
However, coming to the Inspection Hall felt like coming home for Wen Jiu.
"Greetings, Inspector."

"Greetings, Inspector."

All along the way.

People saluted him.

When he arrived at the interrogation room in the Inspection Hall, Wen Jiu found the Great Elder of
Eastern Celestial City, Ye Chen, and Elder Wu Xiu all present, while in the middle of the
interrogation room was a mirror—the Truth Mirror of the All-Knowing Tower.

Behind the Truth Mirror stood three or four Main Peak Elders, with sharp eyes locked onto Wen
Jiu.

As if looking at a criminal.

Seeing this, Wen Jiu glanced back at the Great Elder of Eastern Celestial City, Elder Xiang Wenlong,
and his master Ye Chen.



"T advise you to retract those looks." Ye Chen spoke angrily, his eyes flashing with murderous
intent.

The cold gaze of Eastern Celestial City lowered as well.
The few then restrained themselves considerably.

Following that, they asked Wen Jiu many questions in front of the Truth Mirror, all regarding the
Ten Thousand Demon Abyss incident.

Wen Jiu answered smoothly.

The Truth Mirror showed no reaction.

Since what was asked had nothing to do with him.

After all the questions were asked, the elders exchanged looks, then forced a smile.

Ye Chen said coldly, "Fellow Daoists, you may doubt my character, but you cannot doubt my
judgment!"

With these words.

Ye Chen turned to the Great Elder of Eastern Celestial City, "Senior Brother, Junior Brother still has
one unused Companion Sparring Order, and intends to use it today."

Companion Sparring Order.

According to sect rules, an elder can obtain one per year.
The user may forcibly select a fellow disciple for sparring.
"0Old thing, let's have it out!"

Ye Chen pointed at one of the Main Peak Elders who stood at the front among them and had asked
the most questions earlier.
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In the next moment.
The Main Peak Elder's expression suddenly changed.

Though he was at the Qi Cultivation Eighth Layer, his strength was far inferior to Ye Chen's. Once
the two sparred, it was destined that he would only be beaten.

"Elder Ye, I did not mean to target Wen Jiu. I was merely considering the interests of the sect, after
all, there are only a few who possess the Array Order."

The Main Peak Elder hurriedly began to explain.

Ye Chen remained unfazed, coldly saying, "I understand, but today I simply wish to use the
Sparring Order among fellow disciples."

"You..."

The person quickly cast a glance towards Eastern Celestial City.
Trying to seek help.

"Enough,"

At his moment of panic, Eastern Celestial City intercepted.

The Sparring Order among fellow disciples was created by his master upon becoming Peak Master
to encourage sparring among fellow disciples.

One each year.

And it must be used.

Higher realms cannot challenge lower realms, but if lower realms choose higher realms, the latter
cannot refuse.

The goal is to give elders, who focus solely on hard cultivation, a rough understanding of their
strength.

After all, sect cultivators enjoy good resources and a peaceful cultivation environment, making it
easy to cultivate alone for years. If fellow disciples continued to be overly polite, it would only
make them lose themselves in arduous cultivation.

Originally, if Ye Chen wanted to use it, neither as a senior brother nor as the Great Elder could I
stop him.

But now important matters are at hand.



"Thank you, Great Elder," the Main Peak Elder immediately breathed a sigh of relief.
Ye Chen responded indignantly, "Senior brother, this old fool is even suspicious of my Qi
Cultivation Third Layer disciple, clearly targeting us deliberately. Anyone with a brain knows no

outside enemy could send a heterodox demon like Wen Jiu into our sect as a spy, but this old fool
just seems brainless!"

As he continued, Ye Chen's voice grew louder and more furious, his aura becoming increasingly
fierce.

Eastern Celestial City quickly soothed, "Junior brother, do not get angry... Since we are fellow
disciples, there is no need to harm harmony. The Sparring Order among fellow disciples should be
set aside. Let him and his disciples also check in front of the Truth Mirror, would that be alright?"

"Is this some kind of exchange?"
Ye Chen was displeased.

Eastern Celestial City continued, "Junior brother, you must acknowledge your own strength. Your
Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe's current destructive power is comparable to the Qi Cultivation Ninth
Layer. With a casual strike, you might injure someone at the Qi Cultivation Eighth Layer. Now,
with both internal and external troubles in Deadman Peak, how can the Peak's situation be
stabilized if the elders are injured again?"

"You old fool, you really got lucky!" Ye Chen glared at the Main Peak Elder, making the other's
mouth twitch.

Eastern Celestial City inquired, "Elder Chen, what do you think?"
The Main Peak Elder gave a helpless, bitter smile.
Silently nodded.

Eastern Celestial City further said, "Since Elder Chen took the lead to self-check, I believe others
won't avoid it either."

As the words settled.

Eastern Celestial City coldly swept his eyes over the other Main Peak Elders.

The few exchanged glances.

And also could only nod along.

"Naturally."

"Since Elder Chen is willing to lead the self-check, we should naturally follow suit."

Seeing this scene, Wen Jiu couldn't help but laugh to himself.



Goodness.
Turns out they were playing a double act!

He even suspected whether all of this had been pre-arranged, and he had been a bait from the
start.

Indeed.
They were all seasoned veterans.

But for being the bait once, Wen Jiu did not mind, since anyway there was no substantial loss, and
he also proved his innocence. In this way, who in the future at Deadman Peak would recklessly
suspect him as a spy?

"Junior brother, let's go."
Li Mu stepped forward and led Wen Jiu out.

Leaving the Inspection Hall, Li Mu also gave a helpless smile, using Divine Sense Communication
said, "I never expected master and the Great Elder would use you to put on such a grand play.
Consequently, every Main Peak Elder and their disciples were naturally examined before the Truth
Mirror, and no one would be displeased by it."

"Senior brother, could it be that the Great Elder and master both suspect there's a spy among the
Main Peak Elders?" Wen Jiu also used Divine Sense Communication to follow up.

Li Mu replied, "Naturally. After all, the Heterodox Chaos involved too many people, and there are
actually quite a few normal Qi Refining Cultivators. The Heterodox Dao is overt, while normal Qi
Refining Cultivators are covert.

Master had his suspicions for years, but thorough investigation was almost impossible. Using the
Truth Mirror to thoroughly check would undoubtedly provoke dissatisfaction and potentially create
a rift with Deadman Peak, so the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss incident was a perfect reason for a
thorough investigation.

Yet, it seems master and the others thought the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss incident alone was
insufficient, so they used you as a catalyst to stage this performance. Now in hindsight, perhaps
those elders were arranged by the Great Elder. After all, Junior Martial Uncle Bai, who dislikes

heterodox cultivators the most, is not in the sect. Who would dare openly doubt you, a close
disciple of Elder Ye?"

Hearing Li Mu's words, Wen Jiu could only clap his hands.
Marvelous!

They were all actors of the highest order!



Li Mu added via Divine Sense Communication, "Rest assured, junior brother, since the Great Elder
and others used you as a catalyst, there would surely be compensation... If not, I will join you in
another act to demand it from the Great Elder."

"Thank you, senior brother!"

Wen Jiu immediately thought of the time Senior Brother Li Mu took him to see Xiang Wenlong, and
couldn't help but smile.

However, Li Mu's next words gradually wiped away Wen Jiu's smile.

"Junior brother, now that you are the thirty-first Inspector of the Inspection Hall, there are some
words it's time for you to hear. Whether it's the Blood Robe Tower Chaotic Uprising, the Heterodox
Chaos, the frequent emergence of spies in the side peaks, or this time's Ten Thousand Demon Abyss
turmoil, there may be connections... Because these things all occurred in the past decade or so, not
too far apart, so after today, there will likely be more troubles."
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Li Mu's expression gradually grew serious.

Because now even the Master of the Side Peak is found to be a spy of the Celestial Left Alliance,
which made him vaguely worried.

Whether it was Gong Chi or the Master of the Side Peak, both had been part of Deadman Peak for
decades.

They had both shed blood for Deadman Peak.
And had walked the edge of life and death more than a dozen times.

Such people would become part of the Celestial Left Alliance, so wouldn't those cultivators who
joined the sect recently, without a strong sense of belonging to Deadman Peak, be even more likely
to join the Celestial Left Alliance? So he was very concerned about this situation.

"Senior Brother, you don't plan to make me work, do you?" Wen Jiu asked back, vaguely feeling
that Li Mu surely had more to say.



Li Mu nodded, "Of course, and you also need some experience. Mere bitter cultivation won't make
you great, and you also gave up the opportunity to enter Langhuan Blessed Land for cultivation,
wasting a chance for fortune, so you need the experience even more... Besides, among Master's
disciples, there are only us three, and in the future, we definitely need to uphold the flag of the
Inspection Hall."

Wen Jiu quickly said, "Senior Brother, but I'm only at the Qi Cultivation Third Layer."
This was not a refusal.
It was a reminder to Senior Brother Li Mu.

I'm only at the Qi Cultivation Third Layer, so if you want me to work, please assign me tasks that
are within my ability.

Tasks that can be solved by someone at the Qi Cultivation Third Layer would be effortlessly
handled by him, thus not delaying his cultivation.

"Rest assured, Senior Brother is aware, and it will naturally be focused on experience, and as long
as you leave the main peak, someone will always accompany you." Li Mu added, "Compared to
external threats, the internal troubles within the sect are actually more severe. With Grandmaster
here, no matter how strong the external enemy is, they wouldn't dare act recklessly. But open
attacks are easy to fend off, while hidden ones are hard to guard against. If internal troubles
become uncontrollable, it will inevitably destroy the foundations that Deadman Peak has built over
the years."

Foundation Establishment Cultivators can certainly protect a faction.
As long as it exists.
The faction will always exist.

But if the foundation is destroyed, it needs to be rebuilt, and the centuries-old foundation of
Deadman Peak cannot be instantly rebuilt with just a word.

Wen Jiu nodded, "As long as it's something I can handle, feel free to instruct me, Senior Brother."

"It's best that you think this way. I'm just worried you'll focus solely on bitter cultivation." Li Mu
patted Wen Jiu's shoulder and didn't say more.

Night fell.

Later, after Wen Jiu went home to practice the Hidden God Technique for a while, Li Mu visited
again and brought a generous gift.



It was sent by the Great Elder.
Two thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones.

One thousand were exchanged for the quota of Langhuan Blessed Land, and the other thousand
were nominally compensation for today, but Wen Jiu knew that a part of it was definitely a reward
for the matter of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss—one must say that the Great Elder was truly
generous.

"Senior Brother, please help me convey to Master and the Great Elder that if you need someone for
acting next time, I'm willing to perform at an 80% discount."

Wen Jiu said.

Li Mu couldn't help but laugh.

Then he continued, "But don't be happy too soon, I brought you benefits, but I also brought a task."
"So soon?"

Wen Jiu was taken aback.

Li Mu smiled and said, "Don't worry, it's not tomorrow. Currently, the people from the Inspection
Hall are still investigating. If they find that the Side Peak Master of Bright Moon Peak is a spy of

the Celestial Left Alliance, you'll need to lead the Inspection Hall's people to resolve it."

"Senior Brother, are you sure this is something someone at the Qi Cultivation Third Layer can
handle?" Wen Jiu asked back.

He could easily handle a Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer Side Peak Master.
But wouldn't that expose his strength?
After exposing his strength, how could he cultivate in peace?

Li Mu explained, "Rest assured, you just need to go with the flow, there will be someone to help
you with the killing. But Master instructed that the task must be done well, at least achieving the
effect of killing one to warn a hundred!"

"As long as I don't have to kill."

Wen Jiu breathed a sigh of relief.

Li Mu smiled helplessly.

Then he continued, "Then you're mistaken, Master said once it's confirmed, the entire family must

be exterminated by you personally. If even one is left alive, you will have to act as Deputy Peak
Master for half a year."



"Half a year!"
Wen Jiu's expression tightened.
Good heavens.

Half a year, if spent in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, how much death energy, corpse energy,
and essence blood of the True Spirit Demon Race could be accumulated?

Seeing this, Li Mu secretly laughed in his heart.
Master was indeed right.

His junior brother feared nothing else.

Just afraid of leaving the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.
"I'm leaving."

Li Mu smiled, saying no more.

Wen Jiu smiled wryly and saw Li Mu off.

Killing is not difficult.

The difficulty lies in leaving none alive.

Ten days passed in a flash.

After half a month of intense grinding, the Hidden God Technique finally reached the Small Success
Realm.

[Hidden God Technique Small Success (0/2000)]

When the Hidden God Technique reached Small Success, Wen Jiu's flesh and blood, and meridians
were completely fused with the Yin Qi brought by the Hidden God Technique, even down to the
hair, though the Heaven and Earth Spiritual Qi could still be taken in with breathing and converted
into Yin Technique, it now entirely flowed within Wen Jiu in the form of Spiritual Qi.

Now, throughout Wen Jiu's body flowed exclusively a unique kind of Yin Technique.

This Yin Technique had no aura.

Moreover, it could conceal any aura.

When Wen Jiu willed it, his aura would be fully obscured by the Yin Technique, not a hint would
leak, and he could adjust it based on his needs.



If Wen Jiu only wanted to reveal the aura of the Qi Cultivation Second Layer, then only the aura of
the Qi Cultivation Second Layer would escape; if he didn't wish to reveal the aura of the Heterodox
Yin Technique, then not a trace of the Yin Technique aura would leak, including the chilliness
brought to the body by cultivating the Heterodox Dao.

When Wen Jiu completely concealed his aura, not even Divine Sense could detect the presence of
Wen Jiu's cultivation aura.

He would seem entirely like a mortal.

"Now, I can finally cultivate the Yin Evil Blood Curse Body and attempt a realm breakthrough."
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Wen Jiu was overjoyed.

He immediately opened his personal panel.

[Cultivation Technique: Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique (Third Layer 2/3000)]+
Wen Jiu started adding points right away.

Eight hundred thirty-seven points of Death Qi were instantly consumed, and the experience value
reached eight hundred thirty-nine points.

He then began to consume True Spirit Demon Death Qi, using a total of one thousand eighty-one
points to successfully upgrade to the Fourth Layer.

Wen Jiu's cultivation also instantly stepped into the Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer.
[Cultivation Technique: Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique (Fourth Layer 0/4000)]
The next moment.

Wen Jiu continued to add.

He consumed two thousand more points of True Spirit Demon Death Qi.

The Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique directly advanced to the Fifth Layer.



His cultivation also proceeded to the Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer.

At this time, there were still three thousand three hundred forty points of True Spirit Demon
Corpse Qi remaining.

[Cultivation Technique: Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique (Fifth Layer 0/5000)]
"Continue!"

-2500

[True Spirit Demon Death Qi: 840]

[Cultivation Technique: Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique (Sixth Layer 0/6000)]
Wen Jiu once again reached the Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer.

In the next moment.

Wen Jiu's Divine Sense began to surge, expanding from its original range of a hundred meters to
over a thousand meters.

His Spiritual Power and the Yin Technique within his Dantian also multiplied, with Spiritual Power
strength increasing at least threefold, and the multiplier of the Yin Technique was even more
outrageous, doubling with each realm breakthrough, resulting in an eightfold increase compared to

the Qi Cultivation Third Layer.

If he were to cultivate Corpse Blood again, he could deplete his Yin Technique to refine two and a
half Tier One Superior True Spirit Demon corpses.

No longer needing to refine only thirty percent in a day as before.
His corpse nourishing efficiency had greatly increased!
However, Wen Jiu's joy lasted only for an instant.

After the joy, Wen Jiu immediately used the Hidden God Technique to maintain his aura at the Qi
Cultivation Third Layer.

"Next up is the Yin Sha Blood Curse Body."
Wen Jiu spoke.

He immediately began practicing the Yin Sha Blood Curse Body, first using the Corpse Nourishing
Spell to evoke Earthly Evil Yin Qi, then practicing with Cultivator Essence Blood.



After twelve hours, he consumed a total of six points of Cultivator Essence Blood, gaining only 12
experience points, but finally reached the introductory stage of the Yin Sha Blood Curse Body.

[Yin Sha Blood Curse Body (Beginner 12/2000)]
Wen Jiu then glanced at his Essence Blood balance.
[Cultivator's Essence Blood Balance: 5602]

[True Spirit Essence Blood: 10710]

Add points!

-1988

[Yin Sha Blood Curse Body (First Layer 0/3000)]
-3000

[Yin Sha Blood Curse Body (Second Layer 0/4000)]

Then came the third layer.
However, just as he stepped into the third layer.

The Yin Sha Blood Curse Body suddenly transformed, like the Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpses,
upgrading to the Yin Sha True Spirit Body.

But Wen Jiu didn't rush to feel the change, instead, he continued to add points, having saved so
much Essence Blood just for this day!

He had waited too long for this day!

True Spirit Essence Blood-2500

The Yin Sha True Spirit Body entered the Fourth Layer again!

True Spirit Essence Blood-3000

The Yin Sha True Spirit Body directly reached the Fifth Layer!
True Spirit Essence Blood-3500

The Yin Sha True Spirit Body finally settled at the Sixth Layer!

Only seventeen points of True Spirit Essence Blood remained.



[True Spirit Essence Blood: 17]

At this moment, Wen Jiu's body gradually became covered in a layer of black armor, although thin,
not much thicker than a fingernail, as it fully integrated into his flesh, Wen Jiu felt an earth-
shattering transformation in his body.

The first change came from his pure physical form, Wen Jiu felt his strength had reached an
unprecedented height.

And it gave him a feeling.
He could directly punch to death a Late-Stage Qi Cultivation Cultivator.

Just like when the Three Evil Corpses kicked a Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer Main Peak Disciple to
death.

Taking out a broken Tier One High-grade Spiritual Artifact for an experiment, Wen Jiu was
surprised to find he could crush it directly with his hand, and the fragments couldn't harm the
softer skin of his palm.

"This..."
Who could withstand a punch like that?
Even a Qi Cultivation Seventh-Layer Cultivator probably couldn't withstand it!

Even though Wen Jiu repeatedly reminded himself to stay calm, he couldn't help but stir with
excitement.

Now, even if he encountered the Qi Cultivation Seventh-Layer Guardian from the Celestial Left
Alliance's Mountain Lineage back then, he might be able to compete.

As long as he got close.
He might even be able to kill!

"All the Essence Blood I saved didn't go to waste." Wen Jiu marveled again, and then he began to
sense other changes.

Whether in his Divine Sense or the Yin Technique in his Dantian, the changes actually weren't
significant; the biggest change was the speed of absorbing Heaven and Earth Spiritual Qi. It wasn't
that his breathing became heavier, but rather that more Heaven and Earth Spiritual Qi was pouring
in.

It was several times more than before.

In other words, if he was doing normal Qi Cultivation, it meant his cultivation speed had increased
several times.



Even though this multiplication couldn't match the True Spirit Demon Death Qi of the Ten
Thousand Demon Abyss, the benefits from this change were still immense because he still needed
to use Heaven and Earth Spiritual Qi to restore the Yin Technique.

With the increase of Yin Technique in his Dantian, if exhausted, without using Spirit Stones, it
would take about a whole day to fully replenish, but now the time would be shortened to around
two hours.

This rapid recovery speed, compared to the whole circle of Mid-stage Qi Cultivation Cultivators or
even the entire Deadman Peak, is quite explosive.

Only those with Top-Grade Single-Attribute Spirit Roots.
Or even Top-Grade Spirit Roots could achieve that.

Wen Jiu suddenly realized something.

"Could my Spirit Root have changed too?"

Spirit Root.

An innate thing.

Cannot change its grade in postnatal.

Inferior remains inferior forever.

Superior remains superior forever.

Thus, to increase cultivation speed, one could only leverage external resources like a Spirit
Gathering Array or Spirit Stones, Elixir Pills to alter cultivation speed.

But these resources aren't common for an ordinary cultivator; in some ways, they're harder to
obtain than Spirit Roots.

But now the speed of absorbing Heaven and Earth Spiritual Qi has changed, doesn't that mean the
Spirit Body has also changed?

If even the Spirit Root can change, then the Yin Sha Blood Curse Body is truly formidable.
Thinking this, Wen Jiu immediately used his Divine Sense to inspect his Spirit Root.
However.

It was still just an inferior Spirit Root.

No enhancement.

But there was a change.



The Spirit Root has now turned completely black and red, exuding an aura of Earthly Evil Yin Qi
and True Spirit Essence Blood.

This instantly brought to Wen Jiu's mind a term that only existed in legends—a "Postnatal Mutated
Spirit Root!"

Spirit Roots indeed cannot change their grade, but they can mutate during postnatal cultivation,
though this possibility is extremely slight, its occurrence is rarer than Top-Grade Spirit Roots.

At least, there are three to five Top-Grade Spirit Roots in the entire Deadman Peak.

But there's never been anyone known to possess a Mutated Spirit Root in the entire Deadman Peak
to date.

"No wonder cultivating to perfection gives a seventy percent chance of Foundation Establishment."
Wen Jiu thought, and at this moment, he began to have expectations for Foundation Establishment.

He was now already at the Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer.

Qi Cultivation Perfection was not far away!

Chapter 150 97: Upper Realm Three Evil
Walking Corpses, Preparations for Raising
Five Ghosts

However, just as Wen Jiu was about to retract his Divine Sense, he suddenly noticed some
indistinct black secret texts flickering on the surface of his Spirit Root.

Very faint.
Like black hair floating in an ink pool.

After observing for a hundred breaths, Wen Jiu discovered it had a hundred characters, but he
didn't recognize a single one. However, he had indeed seen these black secret texts before, just a
few days earlier.

That's right.

They come from the True Spirit Divine Tree!

"This..."



Wen Jiu's expression hardened.

Unaware of the reason, he was very surprised as to why the black secret texts from the True Spirit
Divine Tree would appear on his Spirit Root. But, at this moment, upon inspecting his Spirit Root
internally again, Wen Jiu found that the shape of the Spirit Root was somewhat peculiar.

Looking closely, Wen Jiu realized it actually resembled a sapling.

With gnarled roots.

A tree trunk.

And two or three branches.

"No way, could my mutated Spirit Root grow into the True Spirit Divine Tree?" Wen Jiu was
momentarily at a loss, as he was unsure if this was good or bad and couldn't determine what it
would bring.

However, Wen Jiu could confirm that it was definitely due to the Law-Devouring Yin Insect
devouring the True Spirit Divine Tree Demon Technique and cultivating the Yin Sha True Spirit
Body.

In the next half-hour, Wen Jiu continuously researched the mutated Spirit Root, trying to find out
what other changes it might bring.

Yet.
There was nothing.
Apart from faster qi absorption, there were no other changes.

And as for any drawbacks, after thoroughly checking his entire body, Wen Jiu did not find any
abnormalities.

In the end, unable to think of anything else, Wen Jiu could only choose to put his thoughts aside
and treat it with a normal mindset. After all, he couldn't strip away the Spirit Root and could only
let it develop, at least for now, without feeling any discomfort.

As for the future, he could only take it one step at a time.

The next morning.

Wen Jiu arrived early outside the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.



However, just as he was about to enter the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, he was stopped by Moqiu.
"Junior Brother Wen, there are furious True Spirit Demons everywhere in the Ten Thousand
Demon Abyss right now; it's better if you don't enter." For ten days now, the True Spirit Demons
have been roaring like mad within the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, filled with hysterical rage,

something never seen before.

However, Moqiu didn't think much of it since the True Spirit Demon Race had just suffered a
defeat, and anger was normal.

It's really unexpected; they have been imprisoned for eight hundred years, and the anger from
their failure could at most last a day.

But surprisingly, it has already lasted for almost half a month.
Upon hearing Moqiu's reminder, Wen Jiu smiled wryly inside, feeling fortunate for having acquired
the Hidden God Technique, "Senior Brother Mo, I'll only cultivate at the edge of the Ten Thousand

Demon Abyss, and I'll retreat immediately if anything unusual happens."

"Alright then, you be careful," Mogqiu didn't further dissuade him because he knew Wen Jiu had
given up on Langhuan Blessed Land.

He didn't go to Langhuan Blessed Land.

He only wanted to stay at the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.
Could he be persuaded to back off with a few words?
Impossible.

But thinking about it, this direct disciple is truly willful; Langhuan Blessed Land is an opportunity
that many spend a lifetime pursuing, yet he gave up the chance to enter it for the Ten Thousand
Demon Abyss where no one wants to stay.

It's unknown if, six months later, when he sees his peers and other talents advancing rapidly or
gaining great opportunities, he will regret his willful decision or lament it was wrong?

Very soon.

Wen Jiu entered the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss.

Under the Hidden God Technique, Wen Jiu didn't reveal any aura; however, after gazing deeply
toward the distant roar of anger, he didn't proceed further but instead stopped to dig a hole on the
spot.

In days to come, he would cultivate within this cave.

If he could avoid going deeper, he would.



He would wait until the fury of the True Spirit Demons subsided.

"Could their anger also be related to the changes in my Spirit Root?" Wen Jiu suddenly realized this
issue.

After crafting the cave abode, Wen Jiu began preparing corpse blood, refining two True Spirit
Demon Race bodies into demon blood within three hours, producing a hundred pounds of corpse

blood, depleting the Yin Technique within his Dantian.

To say the least, previously, a hundred pounds of corpse blood would have taken seven whole days,
but now it only takes one day.

The efficiency of preparing corpse blood has greatly improved!

On the other hand, the True Spirit Demon Race corpses became insufficient, as there were only
thirteen in the Corpse Eye.

After using the Three Evil Corpse Nurturing Technique and the corpse blood, Wen Jiu took out the
earthen jar given by Chen Daoqing before leaving the sect. With his Divine Sense probing inside, he
was delighted to find five Fierce Ghosts inside.

Their auras were all around the Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer.

At this moment, Wen Jiu had a thought.

Cultivate Five Ghosts!

Cultivating Five Ghosts requires Yin Five Elements Objects, which are not cheap, costing over a
thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones each.

But now, he can afford them.

Mainly because the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss is a treasure trove, and for future corpse
cultivation, he can try hunting the True Spirit Demon Race.

Why bother cultivating ghosts?

And within the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, the Ghost-faced Butcher will continuously absorb True
Spirit Blood Qi from the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, producing endless ghost qi, which might be
just perfect for cultivating Five Ghosts.

"Then from tomorrow, I will start cultivating Five Ghosts."

The thought of cultivating the Five Ghosts to Qi Cultivation Perfection, where the five combine into
one comparable to Foundation Establishment, left Wen Jiu full of anticipation.

The main thing is, it would also add a few more helpers for hunting the True Spirit Demon Race,
accelerating the corpse nurturing process.



Five Ghosts.
Three Corpses.
Complementing each other!

And he only needs to idle in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, gaining sixty points of True Spirit
Demon Death Qi every day.

In a hundred days.
He could reach Qi Cultivation Seventh Layer!
Of course.

The prerequisite is acquiring the Yinzhou Heterodox Record, but there's no rush since hurrying is
futile.



