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Anyway, let's gather the death energy first. 

Once I get the Yinzhou Heterodox Record, I'll go crazy with upgrade points, just like cultivating the 
Yin Sha Blood Curse Body. 

After midnight. 

Settlement issued daily. 

[Daily Settlement Panel Lv2 (419/1000)] 

[Today's Settlement!] 

[Cultivating for six hours in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, continuously absorbing True Spirit 
Demon Corpse Qi, True Spirit Demon Death Qi, and True Spirit Blood Qi, Panel Experience +1, True 

Spirit Demon Corpse Qi +60, True Spirit Demon Death Qi +60, True Spirit Essence Blood +30] 

[Using Three Evil Corpse Walking Technique, Corpse Blood, nurturing corpses in the Ten Thousand 

Demon Abyss for six hours, Panel Experience +1, Corpse Nurturer Experience +1, Three Thousand 
Blood Inks·Three Evil Black Corpses Experience +50, +825, Yin Sha True Spirit Body Experience 
+50, +330; Mu Yuanlong·Three Evil Black Corpses Experience +50, +1650, True Spirit Blood 

Transformation Body Experience +50, +660; Three Evil Corpse Walking Technique Experience 
+25, +825, True Spirit Blood Transformation Body Experience +25, +330.] 

[While cultivating ghosts using Ghost-faced Butcher in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss for six 
hours, Five Fierce Ghosts Experience +120] 

The next moment. 

Three Evil Corpse Walking Technique broke through the realm. 

Advanced directly into the Upper Realm. 

[Three Evil Corpse Walking Technique (Upper Realm 208/4000)] 

At the same time, the Five Ghosts also appeared on the experience panel. 



 

[Five Twin Fierce Ghosts (Fourth Realm 120/4000)] 

"If I could slaughter all the True Spirit Demons in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss... I wonder if I 

could cultivate all my Three Corpses into Upper Realm Flying Corpses?" Seeing the high bonus 
Corpse Blood gave to zombie experience, Wen Jiu was overjoyed. 

However, Wen Jiu also noticed that the effect of Corpse Blood on the Three Evil Corpse Walking 
Technique was weakened, from previously being fifty points of experience per jin of Corpse Blood. 

Now it's the same as the bodies of Three Thousand Blood Inks, only requiring twenty-five points of 
experience. 

But this was also within Wen Jiu's expectations. 

What surprised Wen Jiu was that the Pottery Jar Five Ghosts that Chen Daoqing sent were actually 
a set of Five Twin Fierce Ghosts. 

It was a top choice mentioned in the Yin Five Elements Ghost Nurturing Technique, but finding a 
set of five twins is inherently very difficult, let alone transforming them all into Fierce Ghosts 
simultaneously, which is even harder. 

The smoothest method is extremely cruel. 

After finding the set of five twins, first nourish them for a period so that their bodies reach the 
Body Refining First Layer stage, then kill all their relatives in front of them. 

Leave none alive. 

Generate an intense resentment within them. 

Thus, only then is it possible to simultaneously transform them into Fierce Ghosts. 

This method is extremely cruel, so Wen Jiu only glanced through it and never thought of doing it. 

Unexpectedly, the Pottery Jar Five Ghosts sent by Chen Daoqing gave him a surprise; someone 
actually did it. 

"The ones who killed your family have already been executed." Wen Jiu murmured, and his gaze 
fell into the pottery jar. 

Not knowing what to say. 

If it were before, he would have certainly felt bad for them. 

But during this time, as he himself started killing, he gradually became indifferent to such things. 



No longer as sensitive as at the beginning. 

Even though he sympathized with the Five Ghosts, Wen Jiu didn't tear off the Evil Suppression 
Talisman. 

Because the Five Ghosts had not been fully controlled by the Ghost-faced Butcher yet, if released, 
they would first turn on him. 

With his current strength, including the Upper Realm Three Evil Walking Corpses, although not 
afraid of the Five Ghosts, he didn't want the hassle. 

... 

After midnight. 

Wen Jiu left the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss and headed straight for the Earth Treasure Pavilion. 

However, buying all at once was not feasible, as spending over a thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones 
would void the Elder Order's discount. 

So Wen Jiu decided to visit every quarter-hour. 

Exploit a glitch. 

Though it would certainly attract the attention of the Earth Treasure Department, and might even 
be reported to Elder Xun Jiangxing, Wen Jiu was not worried. Because in Mu Yuanlong's memories, 
few knew the Yin Five Elements Ghost Skill. 

Only the top echelons of the Celestial Left Alliance knew, so buying Yin Five Elements Objects 
directly from the Earth Treasure Department wouldn't expose anything. 

At most, it would attract attention. 

"Junior Brother Wen." 

The Earth Treasure Pavilion night watch steward, at Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer, enthusiastically 

greeted Wen Jiu as he arrived. 

Despite Wen Jiu being only at Qi Cultivation Third Layer. 

But status is what matters. 

Seeing Wen Jiu enter, other Main Peak Disciples in the Earth Treasure Pavilion looked over, mostly 
out of curiosity. 

Because Wen Jiu's abandonment of entering the Langhuan Blessed Land was already widely known, 
sparking much sentiment and doubt. 



Some even bet on whether Wen Jiu could still make it into the top hundred of the Hidden Dragon 
List in the future, as not entering the Langhuan Blessed Land would only widen the gap with other 

geniuses. 

And at this time. 

Many started secretly communicating. 

"I don't get it, not at all, he's obviously only at Qi Cultivation Third Layer, yet willingly gives up 
training in the Langhuan Blessed Land." 

"What others chase for a lifetime, he discards like old shoes, really enviable yet infuriating. But in 
half a year he'll definitely regret, for the six months in Langhuan is rumored to equate to ten years 

of outside cultivation, this isn't mere rhetoric." 

"Why are you relaying this to me? I'm not interested in him. I'm focused on Du Feng and Wang 

Xianzhi, and as for this heterodox Wen Jiu... He won't get far, and surely can't. Unless he betrays 
Deadman Peak, cultivate to middle stage of Qi Cultivation is all he'll manage. Deadman Peak's rules 
are too restrictive for the Heterodox Dao, wasn't the previous Heterodox Chaos caused by sect 

rules driving it?" 

"Senior Brother Du." 

While everyone was conversing in Divine Sense Communication, Wen Jiu bowed his fist in greeting. 

"What does Junior Brother Wen plan to purchase today?" The Earth Treasure Department night 
steward Du immediately escorted Wen Jiu to the third floor, which is reserved for cultivators above 

Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer and personal disciples of elders. 

At the same time. 

Many high-value items are only available on or above the third floor. 

After reaching the reception hall on the third floor, Wen Jiu finally spoke, "I want Celestial Yin 
Gold from the Yin Five Elements Objects." 

"You really plan to buy it, Junior Brother Wen?" Previously, when Wen Jiu asked about Evil Yin 
Spiritual Medicine, he also asked about Yin Five Elements Objects. 

But casually, even one Yin Five Elements Object would be Tier One Top-Grade Heavenly and 
Earthly Treasures, costing at least a thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones, affordable only to elders. 

Wen Jiu nodded. 

Du the steward was somewhat surprised, then sighed, "Junior Brother Wen truly lives up to being a 
personal disciple of the elders, pulling out over a thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones so 
nonchalantly. The Earth Treasure Department does have Celestial Yin Gold in stock, but one piece 

costs one thousand one hundred seventy-three Low-grade Spirit Stones. Whether you can get a 
discount, I fear I must consult an elder." 



"Sorry for the trouble, Senior Brother Du." 

Wen Jiu cupped his fist. 

Du the steward returned the gesture, then quickly departed, ordering the immediate retrieval of 

Celestial Yin Gold. 

Soon, while cultivating in his cave dwelling, Xun Jiangxing received a secret transmission from Du 

the steward. 

Hearing it was only over by a few dozen Low-grade Spirit Stones, Xun Jiangxing laughed and 
responded, "Over by a couple hundred is fine too." 

After a thirty percent discount, one thousand one hundred seventy-three Low-grade Spirit Stones is 
merely three hundred fifty-some Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

It's acceptable. 

... 

Meanwhile. 

The maid brought the Celestial Yin Gold to Wen Jiu, presenting it to him without reservation. 

Celestial Yin Gold wasn't large. 

Only the size of a fist. 

Though it was dark golden, the shape was quite peculiar, rounded in some areas, spiky in others, 
and some parts even sunken in, but these weren't why Wen Jiu stared intently. 

Though only fist-sized, the enormous Yin Metal Power it contained shocked Wen Jiu. 

But just how long it can be used remains unknown. 

Even with a discount, it still cost over eight hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

At this moment, Du the steward entered, smiling broadly, "Elder Xun favors talent, more than 
himself, as soon as he heard it's Junior Brother Wen in need of Celestial Yin Gold, he agreed the 

discounts remain!" 

Spending over three hundred fifty Low-grade Spirit Stones to forge a connection between Wen Jiu 
and the Earth Treasure Department seemed worthwhile. 

"Thank you, Senior Brother Du!" 

Wen Jiu quickly handed over the Spirit Stones. 

After purchasing the Celestial Yin Gold, he left. 



Du the steward warmly saw him off. 

Only when Wen Jiu vanished at the end of the street did Du the steward's smile fade, as he 
returned to the Earth Treasure Department. 

... 

A quarter-hour later. 

Wen Jiu revisited the Earth Treasure Department. 

"Senior Brother Du, I forgot to buy something else, what a memory I have." Wen Jiu slapped his 
forehead. 

Du the steward smiled, "It's fine, what else does Junior Brother Wen need?" 

"Earth Yin Wood." 

Wen Jiu said. 

Du the steward's mouth twitched. 

Earth Yin Wood. 

A Yin Five Elements Object. 

Tier One Top-Grade Heavenly and Earthly Treasures. 

Price—one thousand one hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

Such an expensive item again. 

Where did Wen Jiu get so many Spirit Stones? 

[Readers noted an issue regarding weakening of True Spirit Essence Blood. 

It hasn't been weakened. 

I simply calculated it by doubling it as ordinary essence blood. 

Immediately fixing. 

Apologies.] 
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However, this is not the time to be troubled by it. 

What bothers him more is whether there will still be a discount on the Earth Yin Wood, but 
considering there had been a thirty percent discount before. 

So after hesitating several times, he decided to proceed as usual. After all, if there is one, why not a 
second? 

"Please wait a moment." 

Steward Du turned around to personally retrieve the Earth Yin Wood. 

Shortly thereafter, Steward Du returned with a brocade box wrapped in magical power, filled with 

the chilling energy of Earth Yin Wood inside. 

As for why it needed to be wrapped in magical power? 

Because Earth Yin Wood is a type of Spirit Wood formed after being buried deep underground for 
many years, contaminated by a large amount of Earthly Evil Yin Qi, usually taking at least a 

thousand years. During these millennia, all the Earthly Evil Yin Qi would merge into it, thus the 
chilling energy is extremely intense. Without being wrapped in magical power, the escaping 

chilling energy could easily frostbite an ordinary early-stage cultivator. 

"Thank you, Steward Du." 

After handing over seven hundred and seventy Spirit Stones, Wen Jiu hurriedly cupped his fists in 
gratitude. 

Saved three hundred and thirty low-grade Spirit Stones! 

Perfect! 

Steward Du responded with a smile, "Junior Brother Wen, you're too kind. If you need anything 

else, feel free to visit the Earth Treasure Pavilion." 

"Definitely." 

Wen Jiu nodded. 

... 

The next day. 

Wen Jiu returned to the Earth Treasure Department. 

"Junior Brother Wen…" 

Du Feng was surprised. 



Did he really come? 

Wen Jiu continued, "Senior Brother Du, today I need a bottle of Extremely Yin Water." 

Du Feng's expression shifted slightly. 

Extremely Yin Water. 

One thousand two hundred and thirty low-grade Spirit Stones. 

If a discount is given again, that's three hundred and sixty-nine low-grade Spirit Stones. 

Adding last night's… 

Amounts to a discount of nearly a thousand low-grade Spirit Stones. 

Half his entire wealth! 

"Please wait, Junior Brother Wen." Steward Du once again led him to the third floor, then 

immediately communicated with Elder Xun Jiangxing for instructions. 

Upon learning of this, Xun Jiangxing still didn't hesitate, "No problem, with profits of over a 

thousand low-grade Spirit Stones, the Earth Treasure Pavilion can handle it. But what does this kid 
need so many Yin Five Elements Objects for?" 

Yin Five Elements Objects. 

Not much use. 

Not even used by most Main Peak Elders. 

But this kid, Wen Jiu, bought three items at once, what is he planning? Does corpse nourishing 
need Yin Five Elements Objects? 

"I really want to see what you're up to." Xun Jiangxing mused inwardly, then spoke to Steward Du, 
"Regarding Wen Jiu, there's no need to report to me on every instance; you can inform me 

afterward." 

As for the discounted Spirit Stones. 

Whether it's a thousand. 

Or two thousand, three thousand. 

He doesn't care. Now he just wants to see why Wen Jiu gave up entering the Langhuan Blessed 
Land. 



What exactly does he wish to cultivate, that he disregards the opportunities of the Langhuan 
Blessed Land? As for others' criticism, saying Wen Jiu is arrogant or foolish, he doesn't believe it in 

his heart. 

He already has some understanding of what kind of person Wen Jiu is, though not necessarily a 

cunning individual, but certainly not an idiot. 

He knows when to hide. 

When to show. 

This is enough to prove that him abandoning the Langhuan Blessed Land must have a reason. 

"Yes!" 

Steward Du nodded, secretly amazed, as he had only seen the elders being this generous to very 

few disciples in the past decade. 

And they all had top-grade spirit roots. 

Even top-grade single-attribute spirit roots didn't receive this treatment. 

After the communication ended, Steward Du immediately went to retrieve the Extremely Yin 
Water, and also brought along the Netherworld Fire and Lifeless Soil. 

"Junior Brother Wen, here is your Extremely Yin Water." After meeting Wen Jiu again, Steward Du 
quickly handed over the palm-sized jade bottle. 

Seeing this, Wen Jiu was overjoyed. 

Just as he was about to pull out the Spirit Stones, Steward Du inquired again, "I wonder if Junior 
Brother still needs the Netherworld Fire or Lifeless Soil? If needed, let's settle all three at once, 
and there's still a discount." 

"This..." 

Wen Jiu was stunned. 

Almost doubting his own ears. 

Indeed. 

He thought too small. 

His outlook was too limited. 

He just wanted to take advantage, every bit saved was a gain. 



Unbeknownst to him, that Elder Xun Jiangxing didn't even care about this—he wasn't foolish and 
naturally guessed that during Steward Du's absence, he must have asked that Elder Xun Jiangxing. 

Otherwise, how could he dare offer such discounts? 

"Junior Brother, short on Spirit Stones?" 

Steward Du inquired. 

"No." Wen Jiu shook his head. Even without selling the spoils, he still had enough Spirit Stones. 

It's just that the happiness came a bit too suddenly. 

Now, buying the Yin Five Elements Objects, he could save nearly one thousand six hundred low-

grade Spirit Stones. 

Though the spent Spirit Stones almost depleted his current stash, it saved him the entire wealth of 

a Sixth-Layer Qi Cultivation Cultivator! 

Being in a sect is really beneficial. 

In the outside world, even a mere ten low-grade Spirit Stones discount from a businessman would 
have them thinking of how to earn it back a hundredfold, or even considering how to kill you 

afterward for your wealth. 

"All three Yin Five Elements Objects total two thousand two hundred and fifty low-grade Spirit 
Stones, discounted by one thousand fifty low-grade Spirit Stones altogether." Despite being 
secretly astonished when calculating earlier, he couldn't help but feel a myriad of emotions as he 

spoke of it now. 

Two purchases, and the discounted Spirit Stones equaled his entire net worth. 

This Wen Jiu is truly wealthy. 

So many Spirit Stones, even within the sect, moved his heart momentarily, even gave rise to a 
fleeting evil thought. 

But thinking it over, he quickly erased it. 

Wen Jiu's status is unusual. 

Not something to covet. 

His Senior Brother Li Mu, wouldn't hesitate to annihilate an entire clan. 

Not even sparing the old, young, women, and children. 

The cost is unbearable. 



After sending Wen Jiu off, he immediately erased the records of these transactions and informed 
Xun Jiangxing at the first opportunity. 

Knowing this, Xun Jiangxing didn't say much, simply praised him for doing well. 
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After the praises. 

What followed was a torrent of speculation. 

Why did Wen Jiu spend so many Spirit Stones to buy these Yin Five Elements objects? 

... 

Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. 

Wen Jiu, with the Yin Five Elements objects, immediately arrived at the cultivation land, taking out 

the Ghost-faced Butcher and the ceramic urn. 

At the same time, he also removed the Tier One Middle Grade Evil Suppression Talisman from the 
urn. 

Five fierce-looking and extremely ferocious Fierce Ghosts burst out of the urn. 

However, when they saw Wen Jiu, there was no fierceness in their eyes, but rather a growing 

gentleness. 

Wen Jiu was not surprised by this, because now the Five Ghosts had completely become Ghost 

Puppets, and all their actions were controlled by the Ghost-faced Butcher. 

As the master of the Ghost-faced Butcher. 

Naturally, he also became the master of the Five Ghosts. 

"From now on, you will be called Metal, Wood, Water, Fire, and Earth," Wen Jiu immediately 
named them and handed the Yin Five Elements objects to the Five Ghosts, ordering them to merge 

the Yin Five Elements objects into their Ghost Bodies. 

As the Five Ghosts were merging, Wen Jiu took out the Black Bone Talisman Brush and started 

drawing talismans—five Fusion Life Talismans. 



 

Though they were Tier One Lower Grade, their effect was significant, and they were unique 

talismans in the Yin Five Elements Ghost Nurturing Technique. 

Their function was to nourish the soul. 

Fusion Life Talisman. 

Nourishing Earth Soul. 

As long as the Five Ghosts generate Earth Souls, the bonds among them would be completely tied 
together, truly becoming the Five Yin Ghosts. Even though they are only at the Fourth Realm, 

equivalent to the strength of about the Fourth Layer of Qi Cultivation, the Five Ghosts united can 
rival the Fifth Layer of Qi Cultivation. 

With the Black Bone Talisman Brush in hand, the Fusion Life Talismans were created seamlessly, 
five at a time, with no failures. 

In the next moment. 

Wen Jiu threw the Fusion Life Talismans into their bodies, making the Five Ghosts merge together. 

Of course. 

The Fusion Life Talismans won't immediately produce Earth Souls for the Five Ghosts. 

The production of Earth Souls requires time, and it works best in a place rich with death energy, 
for which the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss is perfect. 

However, at this moment, the Five Ghosts' merging with the Yin Five Elements objects has already 
led to changes; the Celestial Yin Gold, Earth Yin Wood, Extremely Yin Water, Netherworld Fire, 
and Lifeless Soil brought about significant changes in aura and appearance. 

The originally terrifying Five Ghosts' aura was no longer purely ferocious and ghostly; an extra 
unique aura had appeared. 

But Wen Jiu couldn't quite place it. 

After careful observation, Wen Jiu understood what it was. 

As the saying goes, monsters and demons all have bloodlines, which can be directly sensed through 
Divine Sense without blood tests. 

The higher the bloodline, the stronger the oppressive power it brings; the lower the bloodline, the 
more negligible its oppressive power. This suppression has little effect on other races. 

At most, it lets others know you have a high-rank bloodline and are not to be trifled with. 



But against those of the same race, it becomes a formidable weapon, inherently suppressive, akin 
to the postnatal corpse technique divine techniques of the Three Evil Walking Corpses, naturally 

carrying a weakening effect. 

"Could it be that ghosts also have grades?" 

The Yin Five Elements Ghost Skill didn't mention it, but after sensing the changes in the Five 

Ghosts, Wen Jiu was convinced they must have. 

Perhaps it's something that can't be encountered at the Qi Refining Stage. 

"In this way, if I encounter Ghost Cultivators or Yin Souls, wouldn't the Five Ghosts have an 
advantage?" Pondering this, Wen Jiu was pleased. As he mingles within the sect, most of his 

enemies are likely those Heterodox Cultivators. 

And among the Heterodox Cultivators, Ghost Cultivators are numerous, after all, the Mortal World 

is vast, and nurturing ghosts by killing people is easier than nurturing corpses. 

Following that, Wen Jiu also sensed the Three Evil Walking Corpses and the Law-Devouring Yin 

Insects, as expected, neither feared the oppression from the Five Ghosts. 

"It seems to be effective only on those of the same race." 

Wen Jiu's gaze once again settled on the Five Ghosts. 

Another change was the alteration in their appearances. 

Each had its color. 

At a glance, it was clear who was who. 

However, the change in appearance should be only the beginning. After being nurtured by the Yin 
Five Elements objects for a while, the power of these objects will completely fuse with them, and 

they will inherit the Power of the Five Elements. 

At that time, they will truly become the Five Yin Ghosts! 

... 

In the following days. 

Wen Jiu simultaneously nourished blood, corpses, ghosts, and insects. 

Under the strengthening of a hundred pounds of Corpse Blood a day, Mu Yuanlong broke through 

to the Three Evil Walking Corpse Realm. 

[(Mu Yuanlong) True Spirit Blood Corpse·Three Evil Black Corpses (Upper Realm 600/6000)] 



What delighted Wen Jiu was that the Corpse Blood didn't weaken his experience, and the Blood 
Transformation Body also broke through to the third tier on the third day. 

The speed could be described as rapid. 

However, the consumption speed of the True Spirit Demon Race's demonic bodies was also swift, 
consuming six True Spirit Demon Race demonic bodies in three days. 

Adding the previous four. 

Wen Jiu's Corpse Eye now only had three left. 

If he doesn't start hunting the True Spirit Demons, the days of rapid enhancement will soon be 

over. 

Unfortunately. 

``` 

With his current strength, even if there is a lone True Spirit Demon, he may not be able to kill it 
instantly. 

If unable to kill it instantly, the attacked True Spirit Demon will certainly summon its companions 
at once. 

The Ten Thousand Demon Abyss is only so big. 

Other True Spirit Demons will arrive swiftly for support. 

Therefore, Wen Jiu doesn't want to make futile efforts; what if a single failure results in the entire 

True Spirit Demon Race becoming vigilant? 

It would be better to wait until the Three Evil Corpses reach the Middle Realm Flying Corpses. 

Of the remaining three True Spirit Demon bodies, all are cultivated into Corpse Blood, just enough 
to cause the Three Evil Corpses to transform into Flying Corpses. 

However, after possessing the Flying Corpses, he can find a way to hunt other demons as a 

transition. 

Ordinary Tier One Superior Demons should be easily handled by the Flying Corpses, without 

causing any trouble. 

Perhaps the effect of corpse nourishing will be greatly reduced, but it doesn't matter. 

After all, it's for free. 

Currently, as Deadman Peak's Cultivation Realm is being ravaged by demons coming from the 
Blood Demon Abyss, he can quietly go out to hunt. 



... 

In the blink of an eye, it's the third day. 

Once all the True Spirit Demon bodies were refined and cultivated into Corpse Blood, the Three 

Evil Corpses finally stepped into the Three Evil Flying Corpses Realm. 

By now. 

Wen Jiu finally felt somewhat confident. 

Even when leaving the main peak to carry out sect missions outside, he can have the Three Evil 
Flying Corpses with him, enabling him to advance or retreat freely without even needing the Blood 

Corpse Escape. After all, Flying Corpses can now soar in the sky and burrow in the ground, 
comparable to Foundation Establishment Cultivators. 

After midnight's settlement, Wen Jiu tried outside of Deadman Peak and was surprised to find that 
the Flying Corpses' speed was significantly faster than ordinary late-stage Qi Cultivation 
cultivators. 

Additionally, a great advantage over the late-stage Qi Cultivation cultivators is that the Three Evil 

Flying Corpses don't need to consume much corpse energy while flying. 

Even flying for a full day. 

It only consumes a small amount of corpse energy. 

Qi Cultivation cultivators can't achieve this. 

Even late-stage Qi Cultivation cultivators cannot maintain long-term object-flying unless they 

constantly take medicine. 

What delighted Wen Jiu most was that the Flying Corpses, while flying, could also conceal their 

aura, and combined with his Hidden God Technique, they could become completely silent and 
invisible, not to be detected unless flying right next to a cultivator. 

Of course. 

People with nothing better to do who always look at the sky might discover them. 

But land-based cultivators have historically disliked looking up, so such people are rare. 

... 

When Wen Jiu returned with the Flying Corpses after circling around, he found Feng Xuan waiting 
outside his house all along. 

Upon seeing Wen Jiu return, Feng Xuan immediately came forward, "Inspector Wen, Li Hall has a 
task for you." 



"Elder Feng, what is it?" 

Wen Jiu inquired. 

Judging by Feng Xuan's anxious demeanor, could it be that matters from before have already been 

investigated? 

Could it be that the Side Peak Master of Bright Moon Peak is indeed a traitor? 

"A top-secret mission, I would ask Inspector Wen to activate the array inside the house to discuss 

in detail," Feng Xuan said solemnly. 

Wen Jiu nodded and led him inside. 

As soon as the array was activated upon entering, Feng Xuan took out a secret order. It was jointly 
issued by the Great Elder and Elder Ye Chen. 

"Inspector Wen, the resolution of the Bright Moon Peak's chaos will be fully entrusted to you. We 
must set out early tomorrow morning." 

After saying that. 

Feng Xuan handed over the secret order locked with magic. 

Just as Wen Jiu received it, Feng Xuan immediately stepped back a few steps, turning around while 
casting a spell to block his hearing and Divine Sense, seemingly very afraid to see or hear the 
details of the secret order. 

Wen Jiu opened it and saw the list of personnel for this operation, which, aside from Feng Xuan 
and three other inspectors, included a Vice Hall Master of the Inspection Hall. Of course, this was 

just the public personnel list. 

Secretly, there were four more inspectors and one Vice Hall Master, plus one hundred disciples of 

the Inspection Hall. 

All at the Qi Cultivation Third and Fourth Layers. 

There were also people from the Demon Suppression Department and the Demon-slaying 

Department assisting. 

This trip to Bright Moon Peak, nominally to assist various side peaks in resolving the chaos around 

Bright Moon Peak, was actually to resolve the Bright Moon Peak Master, as well as his family, with 
Wen Jiu tasked to oversee the entire operation, in addition to leading the extermination. 

There was only one requirement. 

Execute one to warn a hundred! 



After taking a few more looks and putting away the Sound Transmission Talisman to contact the 
people in the shadows, Wen Jiu quickly patted Feng Xuan on the shoulder. 

"Elder Feng, why wait until tomorrow morning... let's set out now!" 

Since I oversee the entire operation. 

Then the sooner we go, the sooner we return. 

The less we delay, the better. 

If I remember correctly, Bright Moon Peak isn't far from Feixian Peak. 

Should I take this opportunity to visit Feixian Peak? 

[Dear godfathers. 

Good night!] 
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"Then I will go and prepare now." 

Feng Xuan nodded. 

Initially, he also intended to depart tonight. 

After all, the matter concerning Bright Moon Peak should be addressed sooner rather than later. 

Moreover, as he knew, the Celestial Left Alliance seemed to be adding fuel to the fire while Bright 
Moon Peak was being ravaged by demons, seeking revenge for the death of the three Guardians of 

the Mountain Lineage, so it was imperative to investigate and clear this up quickly. 

Open attacks are easy to block, but hidden arrows are hard to guard against. 

The Celestial Left Alliance is of the Heterodox Dao; they will certainly not attack Deadman Peak's 
side peak openly as they did last time. 

Most likely, they will use underhanded tactics. 



"Hmm, hmm." Wen Jiu nodded, seeing Feng Xuan off. 

Upon returning to the Inspection Hall, the first thing Feng Xuan did was to find the other 
Inspectors along with the Vice Hall Master accompanying him. Soon, the matter reached Li Mu's 
ears, and Li Mu immediately came to Wen Jiu's door. 

"Senior Brother." 

Wen Jiu quickly came out to greet him. 

But tonight, Li Mu's face showed no friendliness. 

Li Mu instructed, "This journey to Bright Moon Peak is a test and trial assigned to you by the Great 

Elder and your master. Do not let them down. At the same time, I must remind you of one thing: all 
four hundred sixty-two members of the Qi Family must die." 

 

He feared Wen Jiu would act on sentimental impulses. 

And spare people. 

Doing so would be a grave mistake. 

If Wen Jiu belonged to the other eleven departments of the Demon-slaying Department or the 

Demon Suppression Department, it wouldn't matter much whether or not he killed the family of 
the Bright Moon Peak Master. 

But Wen Jiu is part of the Inspection Hall. 

The Inspection Hall is an unfeeling blade from Deadman Peak, a slaughtering knife to uphold the 
sect's rules and harmony; it must be cold and ruthless. The old, young, women, and children of the 
Qi Family, the innocent ones, anyone bearing the Qi surname must die completely! 

Wen Jiu nodded, "Rest assured, Senior Brother." 

Li Mu added, "After this matter, I will apply to the Great Elder to have your sister transferred to 
Deadman Peak, to shield her from secret revenge." 

"Thank you, Senior Brother." 

Wen Jiu clasped his fists in gratitude. 

For the chance to bring his sister Wen Ya to the Main Peak. 

It seems that sparing those individuals is not an option, but fortunately, he holds no objection 
against killing the Qi Family. 



Nor does he care. 

"Stay safe." 

Li Mu left these words along with the Qi Family information jade slip, then walked away casually. 

After Li Mu departed, Wen Jiu returned to his room and sent his divine sense into the jade slip, 
seeing clearly all the information about the four hundred sixty-two members of the Qi Family. 

However, what surprised Wen Jiu was the other information about the Qi Family in the jade slip. 

For example, the history of the Qi Family. 

The first Patriarch of the Qi Family was once a Disciple of the Twelve Departments of Deadman 

Peak, but before becoming a Twelve Departments Disciple, he was just a mortal martial artist. 

Three hundred years ago, he worked for forty years in the Mortal World, achieving Martial Arts 

Grandmaster status, and later, after witnessing Sword Flight from side peak disciples, he traveled 
three thousand miles over mountains and waters to reach the Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak. 

And by using a low-grade spirit root, he grew from a servant to a Side Peak Disciple, but by then, 
he was already over eighty years old. 

Qi Refining Cultivators with low-grade spirit roots typically reach a dead end in their cultivation 
paths after age eighty; progressing further is nearly impossible. However, this Qi Family ancestor 

defied this law, reaching the Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer at the age of ninety. 

In the following decade, he continuously slew demons, amassing a large amount of sect 

contribution, which he then exchanged for a spot as a Main Peak Disciple. 

From then on, he established the Qi Family. 

Over the next three hundred years, through thirteen generations of Patriarchs, the family saw 
times of decline and prosperity, reaching a peak twenty years ago under the leadership of the 

Bright Moon Peak Master Qi Ming, when the family produced seven Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer 
cultivators. 

"The time of glory is also the time of ruin." Wen Jiu withdrew his divine sense, feeling a twinge of 
sentiment in his heart. 

... 

Half an hour later, 

The Flying Ship set sail. 

A total of one hundred Inspection Hall Disciples, three Inspectors, and one Vice Hall Master. 

Worth mentioning is that the Vice Hall Master openly accompanying him is unexpectedly a Direct 
Disciple of the Great Elder. 



A female cultivator. 

She seemed to have taken the Youthful Appearance Pill, maintaining her appearance around thirty 
years old. 

After nightfall, she wore a form-fitting long dress that accentuated her graceful figure, leaving a 
lasting impression with just one glance. But these were trivial matters; what was important was 

that her magical artifact turned out to be two giant hammers. 

The reason he knew this was because, after boarding the ship, she seemed somewhat displeased 

with him, which Wen Jiu understood. 

She is the Vice Hall Master. 

Also a Direct Disciple of the Great Elder. 

And is at the Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer. 

Yet she has to listen to the commands of him, a Qi Cultivation Third Layer Inspector, which was 

inevitably irksome to her. 

To be honest, Wen Jiu suspected the Great Elder did this on purpose, either to mess with him or to 

toy with his disciple. 

"Let me know when we arrive." 

After leaving a message for Feng Xuan, she returned to the cabin. 

However, Wen Jiu did not mind the Vice Hall Master's displeasure since they were not engaging in 
dual cultivation; her opinion of him did not matter. 

Soon. 

The Flying Ship left the Main Peak's area. 

Heading straight toward Bright Moon Peak. 

After two hours, it began to descend. At the summit was a huge lake that resembled a bright moon, 

and Bright Moon Peak came into view. But as Wen Jiu looked down, besides the prominent moon, 
there was the overpowering aura of demonic qi. 

Within ten miles around Bright Moon Peak, traces of fierce battles could be seen, and many 
cultivators were fighting the demons. However, since there was only one demon, the Side Peak 
cultivators had the upper hand. 

It was at this moment that the Vice Hall Master Shan Yue Ru, who had been in the cabin, slowly 
emerged. 



Looking down, she asked, "I have two plans in hand right now. The first is for me to immediately 
go down and slay Qi Ming, then take people to eradicate the Qi Family at once." 

"Then can I return to cultivate?" 

Wen Jiu quickly asked. 

Shan Yue Ru furrowed her brows, "Of course not, until matters at Bright Moon Peak are resolved, 

you can't go anywhere. The internal struggles at Bright Moon Peak take a back seat, while the 
external threat is the greater issue. At least a thousand Tier One Middle Demons are wreaking 

havoc around Bright Moon Peak… dealing with them isn't a task that can be completed in a day or 
two." 
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The words fell. 

Shan Yue Ru glanced at Wen Jiu. 

She initially thought it was just a rumor, but now it seemed that Wen Jiu truly had nothing but 
cultivation on his mind. 

Having just come out, he was already eager to return to his cultivation. 

This made it all the more perplexing; if he loved cultivating at Deadman Peak so much, why not go 

to the Langhuan Blessed Land? 

A thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones are indeed plentiful, but they hardly compare to the 
opportunities at the Langhuan Blessed Land. 

"Why are there so many demons?" Wen Jiu expressed his frustration upon hearing that he couldn't 
return early. 

Shan Yue Ru looked towards the north of Bright Moon Peak, "Because to the north of Bright Moon 
Peak lies a natural cultivation blessed land known as the Ten Thousand Beast Pool, one of the three 
main Beast Nurturing Lands at Deadman Peak. The spirit beasts nurtured within are considered 

top-tier across the entire Three Thousand Miles in the Far West, and there's even a chance they 
will comprehend Beast Techniques, drawing them here." 

"I see, Senior Sister Shan, what's your second plan? Just tell me, I'll follow your lead." 

Upon hearing that they still had to deal with the trouble of demon rampage, Wen Jiu immediately 
lost any desire to continue as a leader. 



Shan Yue Ru, hearing this, couldn't help but give Wen Jiu a second glance, "Are you sure you want 
to listen to me? The more outstanding you perform during this trip, the higher your resources and 

position will be at Deadman Peak in the future." 

She had originally thought Wen Jiu would try to impress tirelessly. 

No matter if it was feasible or not. 

In the end, causing irreparable damage and letting the master clean up the mess. 

Over the years at the Inspection Hall, she had seen plenty of such personal disciples of elders—
clearly lacking brains, yet insisting on scheming and plotting, ultimately leading to the sacrifice of 
main peak disciples, while they desperately distanced themselves. 

Wen Jiu quickly nodded, "Senior Sister Shan, I think learning from you is more important than 
anything else." 

At this moment. 

Wen Jiu's words were sincere. 

His attitude was earnest. 

Shan Yue Ru spoke again, "This is your own decision. If Elder Ye is dissatisfied upon our return, 

don't blame me." 

"Of course, of course." 

Wen Jiu quickly nodded. 

"Let's go down, let's resolve Qi Ming and the Qi Family first," she said, preferring to settle internal 
issues before external ones. 

This way, no one would be stabbing them in the back. 

Very soon. 

The flying ship descended. 

As the ship descended, more and more Mid-stage Qi Cultivation Cultivators landed on the summit 
of Bright Moon Peak with their Sword Control, respectfully welcoming them, even the Qi 

Cultivation Sixth Layer Side Peak Master was no exception. 

Wen Jiu was surprised to see familiar faces; people from Feixian Peak were also present at Bright 

Moon Peak. 

Mu Canglong was among them. 

As Wen Jiu descended, Mu Canglong saw him. 



He also saw Mu Canglong. 

At this moment, there was a vast difference in their statuses. 

But Wen Jiu remembered Mu Canglong's favor of passing on techniques, so amidst the crowd, he 

waved his hand towards him. 

Mu Canglong saw this, and though his expression remained neutral, his heart was filled not only 

with joy but also with a touch of satisfaction. 

The Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Technique had not been taught to the wrong person! 

And as people made their salutes, members of the Inspection Hall hurriedly approached Wen Jiu 

and Shan Yue Ru. 

Shan Yue Ru lifted her hand and set up a Sound Insulation Magical Barrier. 

"Mountain Hall, Inspector Wen... Qi Ming is dead!" 

Upon hearing this news. 

Shan Yue Ru's expression hardened. 

"How did he die?" 

The person from Inspection Hall hurriedly replied, "He was attacked by a large number of demons 
while guarding the Ten Thousand Beast Pool and met his demise. When the other Side Peak 

Masters arrived, it was too late. Before everyone's eyes, Qi Ming dutifully perished, protecting the 
Ten Thousand Beast Pool from being trampled by demons!" 

"And what can this be considered?" A faint anger passed between Shan Yue Ru's brows, "Knowing 
himself exposed, he thought to make amends with his life and save the Qi Family? He surely plays a 
good game of chess!" 

With Qi Ming's death, if Wen Jiu still led an assault on the Qi Family, even if the evidence of Qi 
Ming being a spy was made public, it would be difficult to establish a warning. Instead, it might 

only drive potential spies to act even more recklessly. 

For when making amends couldn't save one's family, it seemed better to walk the path to its end, 
and strive from the Land of Death to rebirth. 

"Damn it, this Qi Ming really played a significant move." The anger in Shan Yue Ru's eyes 
deepened. 

The Side Peak Masters and elders outside the Sound Insulation Array were visibly uneasy. 

At that moment, Shan Yue Ru noticed their gaze. 

And felt an urge to tear Qi Ming into pieces. 



Seeing this, Wen Jiu quickly asked, "Is Qi Ming's body still here?" 

"Yes, it's currently laid in the main hall of Bright Moon Peak." The person from the Inspection Hall 
replied quickly. 

Wen Jiu said, "Take me to see it." 

To be honest. 

He felt something was amiss. 

Also found it hard to believe. 

Qi Ming led the Qi Family to this point, then suddenly turned out to be a spy for the Celestial Left 
Alliance; would he sacrifice himself for the Qi Family? 

"Understood!" 

The person from the Inspection Hall nodded quickly. 

Shan Yue Ru and Feng Xuan followed suit. 

However. 

Despite doubts. 

Shan Yue Ru, Feng Xuan, and others immediately recognized the Peak Master of Bright Moon Peak, 

Qi Ming, whose chest had been hollowed out by demons and body had fallen. 

"Moreover, over the past two days, someone continuously inflamed the situation from behind, 

spreading the news of Qi Ming's sacrifice to protect the Ten Thousand Beast Pool throughout the 
Deadman Peak Cultivation Realm." The Inspection Hall disciple spoke up again. 

Feng Xuan, Shan Yue Ru, and others' faces darkened. 

This was indeed a brilliant move. 

In this way, even if the Inspection Hall killed the members of the Qi Family ten times, it would 
probably not effectively serve as a warning to others. 

Instead, it might backfire. 

"Mountain Hall, what should we do?" Feng Xuan asked urgently, completely at a loss. 

While Shan Yue Ru and Feng Xuan were helpless, Wen Jiu was pacing around Qi Ming, scrutinizing 
his body, and upon scanning with his Divine Sense, found even the soul was extracted, making it 
impossible to use Three Evil Corpses for Soul Stealing. 

Shan Yue Ru also moved closer. 



Then she suddenly stomped on Qi Ming's leg, snapping it, seemingly to vent anger. 

Abruptly. 

A voice came from outside the door. 

"Mountain Hall, the Ten Thousand Beast Pool is suddenly under attack, the Demon Slayer Envoy of 
the main peak's Demon-slaying Department has sent a rescue transmission." 

With the words fell. 

Shan Yue Ru's murderous intent surged. 

She turned and strode out of the hall. 

"Leave behind half of the people, others follow me to aid the Ten Thousand Beast Pool 

immediately." Shan Yue Ru controlled her flying object and headed towards the Ten Thousand 
Beast Pool. 

Three Side Peak Masters swiftly led their people to follow. 

Wen Jiu did not move. 

Stayed within the hall. 

Continuing to meticulously inspect Qi Ming's corpse. 

He felt something was off. 

Qi Ming's death. 

Sudden attack. 

Clearly, someone was orchestrating things from behind, and their actions here were under 
someone's control. 

Perhaps it was a spy from the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss causing chaos. 

"Hmm?" 

At this moment, Wen Jiu's Yin Technique detected something when sent into Qi Ming's body. 

It was a Gu. 

A tiny Gu. 

Moreover, it was disguised to appear like flesh. 

Even the Divine Sense couldn't detect it. 



If not for the Yin Technique entering within, and it getting touched by the Law-Devouring Yin 
Insect, even the presence of the Main Peak Elder would fail to discover it. 

Within the secret techniques of Gu cultivation in Golden Cloud Valley, it was known as a Heart-
devouring Gu, a very peculiar type of Gu insect, though similar to the Law-Devouring Yin Insect. 

The Law-Devouring Yin Insect devours magical power, while the Heart-devouring Gu devours the 
heart. 

In a certain sense, it's more direct than the Law-Devouring Yin Insect, because as long as the Gu 
Master gives the order, the Heart-devouring Gu can kill its host. 

And it's capable of killing across boundaries. 

Wen Jiu remembered it because when he previously browsed through the secret techniques of Gu 
cultivation in Golden Cloud Valley, Heart-devouring Gu was listed among the top ten wicked Gu. 

It kills invisibly. 

However, nurturing the Gu is quite challenging, requiring various miscellaneous Evil Yin Spiritual 

Medicines along with human flesh, and must be from newborn infants, the Heart-devouring Gu 
within Qi Ming had evidently reached a Tier One Middle Level, nurtured possibly from the flesh of 

multiple newborns. 

Suspected to surpass over five hundred! 

"I wonder if the memories of that old woman contain any recollection of this person?" Wen Jiu 
quickly started reviewing the stored memories of the Three Evil Corpses. 

A hundred breaths later. 

Wen Jiu indeed discovered. 

Gu Daoist! 

Besides Wen Jiu himself, the other possessor of the Law-Devouring Yin Insect. 

The old woman had handed down her nurturing method to the Gu Daoist. 

Aside from that. 

No second person. 

[Apologies. 

Took a few days off for the New Year. 

Couldn't adjust back quickly.] 
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However, this is merely the memory within the old woman's soul. 

For reference only. 

But what can be confirmed through the old woman's memory and the secret technique of 
cultivating insects in Golden Cloud Valley is that the Heart-devouring Gu will only enter a person's 

body while they are alive. Once a person dies, it holds no attraction to the Heart-devouring Gu. 

This is also why it consumes hearts and is raised using newborn infants. 

Simply put. 

Picky eater! 

"If it is attached by the Heart-devouring Gu before death, does that mean Qi Ming's betrayal might 

have been forced?" Wen Jiu boldly hypothesizes, though he only contemplates this in his heart. 

Whether he is innocent or not, only he or the one who placed the Gu knows. 

However, if Qi Ming was indeed forced by the Heart-devouring Gu, perhaps the eradication of the 

Qi Family was a bit excessive. 

Putting aside his thoughts, Wen Jiu examined the corpse a few more times, and after confirming he 

couldn't find anything, he left the main hall. 

Seeing Wen Jiu step out, several Side Peak Masters waiting outside the hall, along with other Side 

Peak Elders and Stewards, came forward. 

Their attitude was respectful. 

This made the Bright Moon Peak disciples envious. 

With only the Qi Cultivation Third Layer, yet even the Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer Side Peak Masters 
had to show respect. This is the standing of an Inspector directly taught by the Elder? 

"Greetings, Inspector Wen." 

"Inspector Wen." 

"We await the Inspector's orders!" 

Everyone saluted. 



Mu Canglong was among them. 

But Mu Canglong is merely a Side Peak Steward and could only stand in the back, without the 
privilege to approach. 

Wen Jiu nodded, his gaze sweeping across the crowd, not showing any joy in their reverence. 

Cultivators are proud. 

They admire the strong. 

Respect the strong. 

But they absolutely will not genuinely respect a weakling. 

Even if his position is high. 

Yet cultivators understand disguise better than martial artists, so it's rare to see anyone showing 
blatant disdain towards Wen Jiu back then. 

"No need for such formality, everyone, just follow Feng Xuan's lead," Wen Jiu quickly delegated 
authority. 

Causing Feng Xuan and the others beside to tense up. 

Though they were not surprised. 

Because it had already happened once on the Flying Ship. 

"Yes!" 

"Yes!" 

Everyone nodded. 

Wen Jiu waved his hand, signaling everyone to disperse. 

After the Side Peak Masters left with Feng Xuan, Wen Jiu walked towards Mu Canglong, "Brother 
Mu, how have you been lately?" 

"Thank you for your concern, Inspector." One call of Brother Mu let him know that Wen Jiu 

remained unchanged, yet the difference in status had already formed. Wen Jiu could call him 
Brother Mu, but he couldn't use the past title. 

At the same time, he felt quite grateful to Wen Jiu for calling him Brother Mu in front of so many 
Side Peak Elders and Stewards. 

That would save a lot of trouble for him in the Deadman Peak Cultivation Realm in the future. 



At Feixian Peak, he is a Steward of the Night Patrol Department. 

But outside Feixian Peak, in the Deadman Peak Cultivation Realm at large, he is merely a Qi 
Cultivation Fourth Layer junior cultivator. 

"Have Brother Liu's injuries healed completely?" As he spoke, Wen Jiu headed towards the lakeside 
of Bright Moon Peak. 

Mu Canglong replied, "Much better, that fellow is now lively, and misfortune has become fortune 
as he is preparing to break through to Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer. He specifically mentioned to me 

recently that if he sees the Inspector, he must express his thanks." 

Although Liu Xiao said nothing. 

But from his gratitude towards Wen Jiu, some clues can be surmised. 

Coupled with Wen Jiu's dominating over Du Feng and others to become Elder Ye's direct disciple. 

In his view, the mysterious person who helped Liu Xiao eliminate the Law-Devouring Yin Insect is 

none other than Wen Jiu. 

Beyond that. 

There's no second person. 

Though he guessed it, he pretended not to know anything. 

After all, everyone has secrets. 

"Actually, I should thank Brother Liu; according to the Corpse Eye Spiritual Artifact, it has helped 

me a lot." Without the Corpse Eye, how much lesser would his harvests have been both times? 

"I will surely convey the Inspector's words." Meanwhile, his gaze fell to the side, as Feng Xuan was 

approaching. 

Seeing Wen Jiu coming closer, Mu Canglong tactfully retreated aside. 

Feng Xuan then examined Mu Canglong for a moment, hearing about Mu Canglong's indebtedness 

for Wen Jiu's imparting of techniques. 

And he found it praiseworthy that Wen Jiu, back when he was just entering the Cultivation Realm, 

as a Heterodox Cultivator with inferior Spirit Root, did not disdain him and was willing to impart 
techniques. 

That speaks volumes about Mu Canglong's character. 

It's a pity. 

His Spirit Root is ordinary. 



His talent is also mediocre. 

Destined not to go far. 

Setting aside his thoughts, Feng Xuan quickly spoke, "Just received word that currently, three 

markets around Bright Moon Peak are under demon attacks, with approximately seven to eight 
thousand people inside, though they are all at Early Stage of Qi Cultivation or mortals." 

"Such coincidence?" 

First the incident at the Ten Thousand Beasts Pool. 

Then, markets getting attacked. 

Wen Jiu asked, "Roughly how many demons are there?" 

"According to the report from the Demon Suppression Department disciples, there are close to a 
hundred demons at the three Independent Practitioner Markets, but all are Tier One Middle. 
Although many Side Peak disciples have already gone to support, the situation is still not very 

good." 

"Elder Feng, you handle the arrangements, and be careful." 

Qi Ming is dead. 

So his mission can only be shelved for now. 

As for the demon rampage, Wen Jiu figured it'd be better left to professionals. Although he's lived 
two lives, he admitted he lacked leadership abilities. Nonetheless, he was interested in demon 
hunting. 

Even if they're just some Tier One Middle demons, hunting a lot of them can still be useful for 
Corpse Nourishing. 

"I'll be waiting on Bright Moon Peak for you to return triumphant." Wen Jiu added. 

Feng Xuan was taken aback, "Inspector Wen not going? This would be a perfect opportunity for 
practice." 

"Elder Feng, I don't even know a single offensive spell. Going there would just add chaos, I'll stay 
and cultivate at Bright Moon Peak." 

"But the Great Elder sent you here precisely for practice." 

If it hadn't been known that Wen Jiu's Black Corpse once kicked a Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer Peak 
Disciple to death, he would have almost believed it. 
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Wen Jiu earnestly explained, "But now, our fellows at the market, both sect members and Loose 

Cultivators, are in dire straits. If I go for practice and hold you, Elder Feng, back, wouldn’t I 
indirectly harm our comrades?" 

"Alright then." 

Feng Xuan said no more. 

But he didn’t believe these words. 

Because he knew Wen Jiu was an Ascetic who liked to meditate in isolation. 

When he was appointed as the new Inspector of the Inspection Hall, he didn’t go there for a whole 
month, focusing solely on secluded cultivation. 

"Mountain Mist Peak, Celestial Unity Peak, Feixian Peak, you three Peak Masters, bring your people 
and follow me to support the market immediately." Feng Xuan ordered without any hesitation as 
the Flying Ship slowly ascended. 

After the Flying Ship left Bright Moon Peak with the people, Wen Jiu found an excuse to practice 

and ordered the people of the Inspection Hall to guard the Bright Moon Peak Main Hall, allowing 
no one to enter, then used the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment to leave Bright Moon Peak. 

As soon as he exited Bright Moon Peak, Wen Jiu used the Hidden God Technique to conceal all his 
energy and immediately flew with the Three Evil Flying Corpses towards the Trading Market. 

When passing a nearby market, the battle below caught Wen Jiu’s attention. Feng Xuan and his 
people had already arrived, engaged in fierce combat with the demons within the market, but the 
demons seemed harder to deal with than imagined. 

At that moment, the market was shrouded in a dense blood mist, with Feng Xuan and his team 
struggling to withstand its corrosion with their magical power. 

As for the Loose Cultivators. 

Those mortals. 

They had already lost their minds in the blood mist. 



 

Fighting each other like crazed beasts. 

Wen Jiu was not surprised by this, as demons are not Demon Beasts; they possess all sorts of 
sinister abilities. However, Wen Jiu had no intention of staying to help because, under the 

perception of the Three Evil Flying Corpses, Feng Xuan and the others had already identified the 
demons and were working to eliminate the Blood Fog Demon releasing the mist one by one. 

Just as Wen Jiu was about to leave, the Three Evil Flying Corpses detected a faint trace of a Gu 
Insect. 

Inside the strongest demon in the market. 

It was evident. 

Yet it wasn’t intentionally done; rather, the Gu Insect was forced to act to control that demon. 

"Demon-controlling Gu." 

Wen Jiu was taken aback. 

It was another Gu Insect from the secret techniques of Golden Cloud Valley. 

Its sole purpose is to tame demons and Demon Beasts, turning them into one’s spiritual pets. Since 
those who follow the Heterodox Dao often seek quick success, few are willing to spend ten or 

twenty years nurturing a single spiritual pet. 

Rather than nurturing, they chose to seize. 

Thus, the Demon-controlling Gu was born. 

However, demons and Demon Beasts controlled by the Demon-controlling Gu cannot grow, and the 
conditions for controlling demons are very harsh, so among the secret techniques of Golden Cloud 

Valley, it’s not considered a powerful Gu, only slightly above average. 

"Indeed, someone is playing tricks behind the scenes." 

At this moment, Wen Jiu was very certain that the attacks on the Ten Thousand Beasts Pool and the 
Independent Practitioner Market by the demons were orchestrated by Heterodox Cultivators. 

But what is the purpose of doing this? 

Is it just to cause destruction? 

"Let’s capture it and take a look." Demons and Heart-devouring Gu are Soulless, so the Avoidance 

Technique of Soul Capture used by the Three Evil Flying Corpses doesn’t work on them. 



But the secret techniques of Golden Cloud Valley mention that the Demon-controlling Gu has. 

No. 

To be precise, it has a life essence. 

A kind of soul, similar to nurturing a spirit when nourishing corpses. 

Upon realizing this, Wen Jiu immediately rushed into the blood mist with the Three Evil Flying 
Corpses, charging towards the demon leading twenty or thirty Tier One Middle Demons attacking 

Feng Xuan and the others. But just then, it suddenly went berserk. 

Caused by the Demon-controlling Gu. 

Likely triggered by Wen Jiu and the Three Evil Flying Corpses entering the blood mist. 

The berserk Blood Fog Demon instantly spewed forth massive amounts of Demon Blood Aura, 
forcefully injecting it into the other demons, causing their aura to surge. 

"Retreat!" 

Feng Xuan shouted urgently. 

He initially thought that bringing three Side Peak Peak Masters at the Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer, 

along with himself, would be enough to handle the market crisis. 

But the strength unleashed by these demons rivaled ordinary Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer, even 

matching Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer. 

And now their strength is rising yet again. 

This made him feel a tinge of unease. 

As soon as the three Side Peak Peak Masters heard Feng Xuan’s command, they were about to 
retreat but saw the leading Blood Fog Demon charging towards them, along with the rest of the 
demons, seemingly ignoring Feng Xuan and the others. 

Upon seeing this, the three Side Peak Peak Masters immediately summoned their Magical Artifacts 

and Talismans, continuously attacking the encroaching demons. 

Yet. 

The next moment, three Gu Insects unexpectedly emerged from the bellies of three demons, swiftly 
shooting through the blood mist and landing behind the three men, catching them off guard. In that 

instant, their magic ceased abruptly. 

Their Magical Artifacts clattered to the ground. 

The three Side Peak Peak Masters plummeted headlong toward the ground. 



"Extinction Insect!" 

Feng Xuan exclaimed in shock. 

He immediately led his men forward to rescue, as once the Extinction Insect attaches to a person, 

its poison instantly invades the body, rendering them unable to use magic for half an hour—one of 
the notorious methods of the Celestial Left Alliance! 

The next instant. 

Before Feng Xuan and the others could rush over, the leading Blood Fog Demon had already 
swallowed the three Side Peak Peak Masters whole. 

Then it transformed into a red mist and dashed out of the market, disappearing into the dense 
forest in the blink of an eye. 

Feng Xuan wanted to pursue. 

But he was blocked by other red mist demons. 

"Damn it, their target was the Side Peak Peak Masters." Feng Xuan’s face darkened as he lost three 
Side Peak Peak Masters at once. 

This is no small matter! 

Meanwhile. 

The senses of the Three Evil Flying Corpses led Wen Jiu to a Loose Cultivator among the blood mist, 
who also flew out at this moment. 

His entire cultivation was revealed. 

Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer! 

Wen Jiu immediately used the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment again to follow, catching up long 
enough to hear the man laugh triumphantly, "Collecting three living Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer 

Cultivators at once, what an enormous gain." 

The next moment. 

Wen Jiu instantly used the Blood Corpse Escape to appear behind the man, causing the Celestial 

Left Alliance member’s smile to abruptly halt. 

Even though he sensed danger behind him, before he could react, the hand of the Three Evil Flying 

Corpses had already pierced through his chest, extracting his still-beating heart. 

The man’s eyes suddenly widened in horror, his consciousness fading, casting his gaze upon his 

still-throbbing heart and the black corpse hand of the Three Evil Flying Corpses as he fell. 



Swiftly, the Three Evil Flying Corpses used the Postnatal Corpse Technique Divine Techniques to 
violently absorb his soul and essence along with that of the Demon-controlling Gu. 

As for why he still wasted corpse energy to absorb the essence of the Demon-controlling Gu, it’s 
because he wasn’t a Gu Cultivator. 

At most, he counted as an Evil Cultivator. 

He practiced ordinary Evil Dao. 

After dealing with and collecting the demon into the Corpse Eye, Wen Jiu swiftly departed towards 
the second market. 

Along the way, he checked the soul of the Celestial Left Alliance person, and what he found was 
shocking. 

The Celestial Left Alliance issued an order. 

They wanted the corpses of Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer Cultivators! 

The more, the better. 

Anyone bringing back a corpse would receive a Left Essence Pill, a rare Yin Pill for breaking 
through to Qi Cultivation Seventh Layer. 

If more than one is brought back, each additional corpse would yield another Left Essence Pill. 

Unfortunately, in his memories, there were no scenes explaining why the Celestial Left Alliance 
Leader issued this task. 

But it was certain that it was to cultivate some Left-Handed Arts. 

However, there was a surprise in those memories: those accepting the task didn’t necessarily have 

to be from the Celestial Left Alliance; anyone from the Heterodox Dao could take the task, and the 
task acceptance site was in Celestial Sound City. 

"I’ll leave this matter for Shan Yue Ru and the others to investigate; I’ll continue my 
straightforward demon hunting." 

With this decision made, Wen Jiu turned back, leaving the words ’Celestial Sound City’ at the place 
where the three Side Peak Peak Masters had fainted. 

If Feng Xuan and the others arrived, they would surely see it. 

Then Wen Jiu examined the essence of the Demon-controlling Gu, and to his surprise, it was again 
from that Master Gu. However, compared to before, he now had a clearer understanding of Master 
Gu. 

Half-Human. 



Half-Demon. 

Of course. 

Not an offspring from human-demon union. 

But a Gu Cultivator with half a body being demonic. 

He was currently at Qinghe Square, the Independent Practitioner Market fifty miles away from 
Bright Moon Peak! 
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What a pity. 

The memory images contained within the Demon-controlling Gu are quite limited, and the spirit 

memory of the Demon-controlling Gu is very short-lived. Any images older than seven days are 
automatically forgotten, so Wen Jiu did not gain much information. 

However, what is certain is that the Gu Daoist is alone in Qinghe Square. 

"Daring to come alone, seems he has some method for escape." After pondering for a few breaths, 
Wen Jiu decided to make a trip to Qinghe Square. 

The matter of hunting demons can be postponed. 

But this Gu Daoist, who also breeds Law-Devouring Yin Insects and Demon-controlling Gu. 

It’s a pity that the Extinction Insect dies after use, and its spirit fades away as well, so soul-capture 
is impossible. 

However, Wen Jiu suspects he might have created it too. 

Mid-stage Qi Cultivation, being able to breed so many powerful Gu is truly remarkable. 

There must be some fortuitous encounter! 



If it were before, he certainly wouldn’t think of seeking out the Gu Daoist, but now, with the Three 
Evil Flying Corpses, there’s no harm in making a trip. 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu immediately flew in the direction of Qinghe Square, pushing his speed to 
the limit and reaching within a quarter of an hour. 

Compared to other places, although Qinghe Square did suffer from demon attacks, it was merely 

the outskirts that sustained some damage. 

Currently, the entire market has been enveloped by a Tier One Middle Grade Defense Array, and 

even so, there are still many loose cultivators patrolling the array’s border. 

 

When Wen Jiu arrived before the array, revealing his Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer cultivation and 

handing over fifty pieces of Low-grade Spirit Stones, the leader of the Qi Cultivation Third Layer 
loose cultivators quickly opened a corner of the array to let Wen Jiu in. 

Spirit Stones pave the way. 

The loose cultivator leader did not ask a single additional question. 

After all, fifty pieces of Low-grade Spirit Stones may very well be half a year’s income for a Qi 

Cultivation Third Layer loose cultivator. 

Upon entering Qinghe Square, Wen Jiu immediately condensed his Yin Spirit and used the detection 

of the Three Evil Flying Corpses to sweep over the entire Qinghe Square, moving to inspect inside 
whenever his Yin Spirit encountered resistance from a Tier One Middle Grade Array. 

"Found it!" 

Under the dual detection of the Yin Spirit and Three Evil Flying Corpses, Wen Jiu thoroughly 
checked all the mid-stage Qi Cultivation cultivators in Qinghe Square. 

There are seven loose cultivators at the fifth layer of Qi Cultivation. 

But only one person exudes the aura of demonic energy and Gu Insects. 

The next moment. 

Wen Jiu discreetly used the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment in a secluded place, then quickly flew 
towards his cave dwelling. 

Upon reaching the surroundings of the cave dwelling, he immediately sensed the vicinity was filled 
with tiny Gu Insects, extremely difficult to detect. They were hidden within the vegetation, ready 

to deliver a fatal attack to any invader. If it were a typical mid-stage Qi Cultivation cultivator, one 
might not notice them and fall prey. 



But Wen Jiu was unafraid, for his Yin Sha True Spirit Body had reached the sixth level, ordinary Gu 
Insects couldn’t possibly break through his defense. 

Even the Extinction Insect wouldn’t suffice. 

This is the domineering nature of a Body Cultivator. 

Meanwhile, inside the cave dwelling, Gu Daoist was sitting in meditation, a giant blood-colored 

centipede perched on his shoulder, occasionally twitching as if alert to its surroundings. 

But at this moment, Gu Daoist suddenly opened his eyes with an expression of surprise, "A Qi 
Cultivation Fourth Layer loose cultivator came to Qinghe Square, but now the presence has 
completely vanished... even my Spirit-Seeking Insect can’t sense it." 

This place is not far from the side peak of Deadman Peak, so he is exceedingly cautious, having 
already hidden Spirit-Seeking Insects at various entrances. 

As long as an unfamiliar presence entered Qinghe Square, he could detect it immediately. 

It was precisely due to these methods that he managed to survive in Qinghe Square beneath the 
nose of the Deadman Peak side peak. Yet that Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer cultivator could elude the 

Spirit-Seeking Insect, indicating their cultivation must be concealed. 

"The Alliance Leader’s task has truly attracted a number of Heterodox cultivators." Gu Daoist 

didn’t think about Deadman Peak’s main peak. 

Because within Deadman Peak, those truly proficient in Yin Technique and Heterodox Cultivation, 

reaching the fifth or even sixth layer of Qi Cultivation, were dwindling. 

And he was familiar with the aura of those remaining, so he was certain it was not someone from 

Deadman Peak’s main peak. 

With a murmur, Gu Daoist immediately stood up and walked out of the cave, "Let’s first find a way 

to contact him, if collaboration isn’t possible, then figure out how to use a Heart-devouring Gu on 
him." 

He had absolute confidence in his Heart-devouring Gu. 

Because Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer cultivators had fallen victim to it before. 

As Gu Daoist walked out, Wen Jiu was taken aback; he didn’t expect Gu Daoist to seek him out on 

his own. 

No problem. 

This saves him the trouble of array breaking. 

However, upon Gu Daoist’s appearance, Wen Jiu did not immediately kill him off, as he was 
waiting for the Law-Devouring Yin Insect to take effect. 



Moments ago, when his Yin Spirit seeped into the cave dwelling, he had already brought the Law-
Devouring Yin Insect in, and as Gu Daoist breathed, the Law-Devouring Yin Insect had stealthily 

entered his body, taking effect in just a dozen breaths. 

"Something’s not right!" 

The next moment. 

Gu Daoist’s expression changed dramatically. 

He immediately tried to take out the Substitute Gu from his bosom, intending to swap places with 
an earlier prepared substitute and leave Qinghe Square. 

Because he felt something stirring within his body. 

However. 

Upon attempting to cast techniques, he realized the Yin Technique within his Dantian was 
completely immobilized. 

"Law-Devouring Yin Insect!" Gu Daoist’s face turned pale, retreating in horror, but as he attempted 
to pull back, a hand grasped his neck, lifting him like a chick. 

The assailant was none other than the Three Evil Flying Corpses. 

The blood-colored centipede on Gu Daoist’s shoulder attempted to retaliate, but was casually 
crushed like a caterpillar by the Three Evil Flying Corpses. 

Bang! 

In that moment, Gu Daoist’s heart turned to ash, because his blood-colored centipede was Tier One 
Middle, capable of directly killing an ordinary Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer cultivator. 

Yet now, it was effortlessly crushed by the zombie behind him; without needing to think, he knew 
the zombie was an Upper Realm Corpse. 

Chapter 159 - 101: Capturing the Gu Daoist, 
Celestial Left Alliance Leader to Establish 
Foundation 

 



Chapter 159: Chapter 101: Capturing the Gu Daoist, Celestial Left Alliance Leader to Establish 

Foundation 

It might even be a Flying Corpse. 

"Senior!" 

The Gu Daoist struggled to speak as he was choked by the Three Evil Flying Corpses, but he was 

still searching for Wen Jiu’s location. 

Seeing that Wen Jiu had not appeared, he quickly cried out hoarsely, "Senior... I am willing to trade 
a Tier One Top Grade Earth Demon for a chance to live... You also cultivate the Law-Devouring Yin 
Insect, so you must know that the Earth Demon is the key for the Yin Insect to breakthrough to Tier 

Two..." 

He used all his strength. 

But his voice was actually not loud. 

"Earth Demon?" 

Wen Jiu murmured in his heart. 

Even if I don’t know what it is. 

If I kill you. 

It remains mine. 

Just as Wen Jiu was about to kill him directly, the Gu Daoist shouted again, "If you kill me... the 

Earth Demon will die!" 

Wen Jiu’s thoughts paused, and he used Divine Sense Communication immediately, "What do you 

mean?" 

The Gu Daoist hurriedly spoke, desperately grabbing this last straw to save his life, "Please come 

into the cave for a detailed discussion... If the matter of the Earth Demon is overheard, even you 
might not be able to keep it safe!" 

 

"Speak!" 

Wen Jiu immediately set up a Sound Insulation Magical Barrier around him, allowing the Yin Spirit 
to act as his ears within it. 

A trace of despair flashed in the Gu Daoist’s eyes, because there were traps he had set inside the 
cave. If he could trick his opponent into entering, there might be a slim chance of survival. The 



Earth Demon, which he had obtained after five years of effort, was his biggest reliance, so handing 
it over was the last thing he wanted to do. 

Forced, the Gu Daoist spoke again, "The Earth Demon resides within me and is symbiotic with me. 
To remove it, I must voluntarily and willingly do it, or else if I die, the Earth Demon will die, 

rendering it useless." 

"Interesting. Remove it, and I might spare your life." Wen Jiu replied via Divine Sense 
Communication. 

The Gu Daoist gave a bitter smile, "Senior, please don’t joke. Once you have the Earth Demon, you 
will surely kill me immediately." 

"Then what do you want?" 

"I ask that you retrieve the Law-Devouring Yin Insect." 

He could feel that this Law-Devouring Yin Insect was a Tier One Middle existence. 

And it was worlds apart from his own Law-Devouring Yin Insect. 

The Yin Insect he relied upon was as fragile as a chick before it. 

Thus, without retrieving the Yin Insect, he would never hand over the Earth Demon. 

"Then you can just die." 

Wen Jiu couldn’t be bothered with more words. 

If the Earth Demon was unnecessary, so be it. 

With the daily calculation panel, grinding for experience was enough. 

Who said an Earth Demon is an absolute necessity? 

Besides, he realized the Golden Cloud Valley Gu Cultivation Secret Technique he obtained was 

likely incomplete. 

This Gu Daoist might have more to offer. 

As long as it’s in his memory. 

Wen Jiu could obtain it. 

So why waste any more words? 

"Senior! Senior!" The Gu Daoist was panicked upon hearing this; he didn’t expect the other party 

could even do without the Earth Demon, "Spare my life... I am willing to serve you diligently, to 



obey your every command! If you don’t trust me, I can swallow a Heart-devouring Gu and give you 
the Heart-Eating Gu Mother Insect... I could even acknowledge you as my foster father!" 

He was willing to acknowledge as master the enemy who killed his wife and children, searched 
bitterly for the Earth Demon over five years through more than a dozen life and death crises, and 

even turned himself into a Half-Demon Body for Gu cultivation. 

He almost gave up everything for Foundation Establishment. 

Now, to die just like this. 

He was truly unwilling! 

Upon hearing these words, Wen Jiu’s thoughts of killing the Gu Daoist came to a halt, "You 
certainly know how to adapt. But forget the foster father part, give me the Heart-Eating Gu Mother 
Insect, then swallow a Heart-devouring Gu." 

The Golden Cloud Valley Gu Cultivation Secret Technique described that with the Heart-Eating Gu 
Mother Insect, one could control the Heart-devouring Gu no matter how far away. 

Nothing to worry about the controlled person escaping. 

Such an adaptable person might be worth keeping around. 

At least in the Celestial Left Alliance, he needed an eye among them, because it was necessary to 
monitor some enemy movements to ensure safety, especially if one wanted to stay on Deadman 
Peak for a long term, it could not always be me in the light and the enemy in the dark. 

"Thank you, Senior!" The Gu Daoist hurriedly took out a Heart-devouring Gu from his storage bag, 
though he paused for two breaths before swallowing it. 

Because before, he was the one feeding it to others. 

Now it was his turn. 

Truly the work of fate. 

After the brief pause, the Gu Daoist swallowed it, erased his connection to the Heart-Eating Gu 

Mother Insect, and handed it over to the Three Evil Flying Corpses. 

Upon seeing this, Wen Jiu then lifted the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment, gradually revealing 

himself, though he still used Yin Technique to obscure his face, masking his true appearance. 

After taking the Heart-Eating Gu Mother Insect from the Three Evil Flying Corpse, Wen Jiu 

immediately connected with it using his Divine Sense. 

Upon confirming it was the Heart-Eating Gu Mother Insect, Wen Jiu immediately established 

communication with it using his Divine Sense, and at the moment the connection was established, 
he sensed the existence of over a dozen Heart-devouring Gus within it. 



They were scattered all around. 

Some near, some far. 

"Senior, those are the people controlled by the Heart-devouring Gu, including Heterodox 

Cultivators and Cultivators of Deadman Peak, thirteen in total..." 

The Gu Daoist quickly spoke, listing the details of those thirteen people without pause. 

But his heart was full of bitterness. 

This was the result of three years of hard work! 

Thirteen Heart-devouring Gus, three at the Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer, ten at the Qi Cultivation 
Fifth Layer! 

Now they became someone else’s. 

"There’s even a Side Peak Master?" Wen Jiu was a bit surprised because within it, he heard the 

name Ping Mountain of the Side Peak Master from Mountain Mist Peak. 

The Gu Daoist hurriedly added, "He is the Side Peak Master of Mountain Mist Peak." 

"You are quite capable." 

Wen Jiu couldn’t help but praise him. 

A left-handed cultivator just entering Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer, yet he held the life of a Qi 
Cultivation Sixth Layer Side Peak Master in his grasp. 

Upon being praised, the Gu Daoist felt even more bitter inside, yet dared not show it, "You flatter 
me, Senior." 

"And Qi Ming, he’s one of yours as well?" 

"Yes." 

"Did you force him into Celestial Left Alliance with the Heart-devouring Gu?" 
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"Senior, you’re joking. A mere Heart-devouring Gu isn’t enough to force two people to join the 
Celestial Left Alliance. They were originally from the Celestial Left Alliance... but I did ambush 

them," he said, not knowing why the person in front of him was asking, but he answered 
truthfully, anxiously waiting for the next sentence. 

Could this person be a friend of Qi Ming? 

At this moment, Wen Jiu fell silent and asked again, "Then why did Qi Ming die?" 

Hearing this, Gu Daoist’s heart skipped a beat. 

Damn. 

He really is Qi Ming’s friend. 

"Senior, I didn’t kill him. I merely tricked him into doing some things for me. It was the Alliance 

Leader who ordered his death. Honestly, I still feel distressed, because it’s not easy to trick a Sixth-
Layer Qi Cultivation Cultivator... It took me three years to manage only four of them." 

"The Celestial Left Alliance Leader gave the order?" 

"A few days ago, Qi Ming told me that the Alliance Leader said he’d been exposed and that the 
people from the Inspection Hall were investigating him." 

"The Celestial Left Alliance has many eyes indeed." 

Qi Ming’s issue was exposed. 

This proves there are spies within the Inspection Hall. 

It seems the Celestial Left Alliance has been operating for quite some time now. 

Gu Daoist smiled wryly, "Senior, you might not know, but the Alliance Leader has long been one of 

the Celestial Left Alliance. The current Ming Lineage all defected from Deadman Peak... it’s even 
said that the head of the Ming Lineage is the second disciple of the current Foundation 

Establishment Peak Master of Deadman Peak!" 

"So it’s people fighting their own people in the end." 

"If you think like that, Senior, you’re mistaken. As far as I know, Deadman Peak is the betrayer, so 
the Celestial Left Alliance is clearing out the rebels." 

"Oh?" 

"I once interacted with a few Guardians of the Celestial Left Alliance, and from them, I learned 
about the origin of Deadman Peak. In fact, Deadman Peak is a branch of the Wusheng Three Gates, 



which came from the Extreme Yin Sea a thousand years ago to the Divine Fall Mountain Range, but 
later they betrayed the Wusheng Three Gates and joined the top power in the Divine Fall Mountain 

Range—Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks." 

"Go on." 

This version somewhat contradicts what he knew about the origin of Deadman Peak. 

Who is telling the truth? 

Who is lying? 

Perhaps it’s impossible to know. 

But it’s worth listening to since it involves the Wusheng Three Gates and the Divine Extinction 
Thousand Peaks. 

If he’s not mistaken, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks should be the so-called grand sect. 

"So when tracing back to the roots, the people of Deadman Peak are the traitors who first betrayed 
Wusheng Three Gates. As for the Alliance Leader, they were forced out of Deadman Peak by those 
Qi Cultivation Cultivators just because the Heterodox Dao requires extraordinary methods... 

They’ve never thought, why has Deadman Peak stood strong for so many years? Isn’t it because the 
Heterodox Cultivators fought their way out? If not for the Heterodox Dao’s ruthless killings over 

the years, Deadman Peak would have fallen hundreds of years ago. Now that Qi Cultivation is 
flourishing, they start resisting the Heterodox Dao. Truly ridiculous." 

Gu Daoist spoke these words with obvious anger. 

Wen Jiu just listened quietly, but it was just listening. 

Who is right and who is wrong. 

Nobody can say for sure. 

He doesn’t want to know either. 

He just wants to cultivate quietly and stay at Deadman Peak a little longer. 

Help when he can. 

If he can’t help, let the taller ones take the hit. 

"Are there people from the Wusheng Three Gates in the Celestial Left Alliance now?" Wen Jiu asked 

again. 

Gu Daoist responded, "No, but they’ve been here." 

"You’ve seen them?" 



"No, I’ve only heard about them." 

Hearing Gu Daoist’s answer, Wen Jiu lost interest in asking further. After putting the Heart-Eating 
Gu Mother Insect into his storage bag, he continued to inquire about the Law-Devouring Yin Insect, 
"Hand over your Gu Raising Technique." 

"Alright." 

Gu Daoist didn’t hesitate. 

Because, in his view, if the other party can raise a Tier One Middle Law-Devouring Yin Insect, they 
surely wouldn’t value his Gu Raising Technique. 

Wen Jiu glanced over it. It wasn’t the Golden Cloud Valley’s insect raising secret technique, but it 
did include detailed methods for raising several Gu Insects. 

The Law-Devouring Yin Insect was among them. 

Its raising method was more detailed than the Golden Cloud Valley’s insect raising secret 

technique, and it also recorded how to break through the second tier of the Law-Devouring Yin 
Insect. 

The Earth Demon was one of them. 

It can also be cultivated. 

By absorbing blood energy. 

Spirit Nourishing Technique. 

The Law-Devouring Yin Insect can feed on this. 

"Gu cultivation has Earth Demon, Ghost Cultivation has the Ghost-faced Butcher, and Corpse 

Nourishing has the True Spirit Demon Race, perfect." 

Wen Jiu was secretly pleased. 

However, the Earth Demon needs to be nurtured inside the body, coexisting with the flesh. 

It will absorb the blood energy of its cohabitant. 

But fortunately, if there’s a large amount of external blood energy, it will prioritize absorbing the 
external blood energy instead of that of the cohabitant. 

After putting away the Gu Raising Technique, Wen Jiu spoke again, "And the Earth Demon." 

"Alright..." 

Gu Daoist was on the verge of tears. 



Why does this Senior even want his secret Gu cultivation technique? 

It shouldn’t be like this. 

Yet, despite his reluctance, Gu Daoist could only obediently take out a small knife and cut his left 

arm. As the skin parted, a mass of black jelly-like substance was revealed. 

This was the Earth Demon. 

After taking it out, Gu Daoist hurriedly placed it into a Jade Box and handed it to Wen Jiu, his eyes 

full of reluctance. 

After all, it took him five years, having come close to death many times, to find it. It’s likely that 

throughout the entire Far West, there wouldn’t be a second Earth Demon. 

After storing the Earth Demon, Wen Jiu asked again about the Ten Thousand Beasts Pool and the 

reason for the Market being attacked. 

However, whether it was the Market attack or the accident at the Ten Thousand Beasts Pool, they 

all originated from the tasks of the Celestial Left Alliance Leader. 

"What does this Celestial Left Alliance Leader want... Collecting essence blood before, now 

collecting the bodies of Sixth-Layer Qi Cultivation Cultivators." 

Wen Jiu was a bit puzzled. 

But also too lazy to think more about it. 

"It’s said that the Alliance Leader wants Blood Evil Foundation Establishment!" Gu Daoist suddenly 
spoke. 

Wen Jiu was taken aback, "Hmm?" 

"But it’s just speculation, yet large amounts of essence blood, Peak of Qi Cultivation Middle Stage 
Corpses, all these things are related to Blood Evil Foundation Establishment," Gu Daoist continued, 
"If the Alliance Leader succeeds in the Blood Evil Foundation Establishment, forging a Blood Evil 

Dao Foundation, his strength will surely surpass the Master of Deadman Peak. Because Blood Evil 
Foundation Establishment is one of the Ten Great Heterodox Foundation Establishment Methods!" 
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Upon hearing this, Wen Jiu’s expression tensed as he quickly asked, "Who did you hear this 

speculation from?" 

"It’s been circulating among the people of the Celestial Left Alliance," the Gu Daoist replied quickly 
after sensing Wen Jiu’s emotional fluctuation. 

It was precisely because of this. 

He had many doubts about Wen Jiu’s identity. 

Not a cultivator from Deadman Peak. 

Not a member of the Celestial Left Alliance. 

Could he be a loose cultivator? 

Or from outside the Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak? 

At that moment, Wen Jiu was also deep in thought, because if this were true, the entire Cultivation 
Realm of Deadman Peak would be in turmoil. The Celestial Left Alliance, without the strength to 

confront Deadman Peak head-on, liked to stir trouble. If they were to have a Foundation 
Establishment Cultivator and could engage Deadman Peak directly, wouldn’t it lead to outright 
war? 

No way. 

He had only been cultivating peacefully on the main peak for two or three months. 

"Could it have been deliberately spread by someone?" Wen Jiu asked again. 

With a hint of intention. 

The Gu Daoist shook his head, understanding whom Wen Jiu was referring to. "If the Alliance 
Leader spread this himself, it would be utterly harmful without any benefit. If it reached the ears 

of the Elders of Deadman Peak, they would certainly try to prevent the Alliance Leader from 
reaching Foundation Establishment... so it could never have been the Alliance Leader himself." 

Hearing the Gu Daoist’s response, Wen Jiu fell silent. 



Could it be true? 

After several moments of silence. 

Unable to make sense of it, Wen Jiu decided to let it go. 

Forget it. 

No more thinking. 

He would tell Brother Li Mu about this after returning and let the Inspection Hall investigate 
whether it was true or false. 

What concern was it of his as a Third-Layer Qi Cultivation Cultivator? 

Gathering his thoughts, Wen Jiu spoke coldly, taking out a pair of Sound Transmission Talismans 

that could communicate with each other, handing one to the Gu Daoist, "From now on, whenever 
the Celestial Left Alliance has the opportunity, use the Sound Transmission Talisman to inform 
me." 

"Yes." 

The Gu Daoist nodded bitterly, taking the Sound Transmission Talisman with both hands. 

These words. 

He had said the same to Qi Ming before! 

The only difference was that he wanted intelligence on Deadman Peak. 

... 

After leaving Qinghe Square, Wen Jiu headed straight for the market attacked by demons, intending 

to gather some demon corpses before returning. 

As for the Law-Devouring Yin Insect inside the Gu Daoist, Wen Jiu did not remove it, allowing them 

to remain quietly within him. 

As long as the Gu Daoist tried to clear the Law-Devouring Yin Insect, Wen Jiu would immediately 

resolve him with the Heart-Eating Gu Mother Insect. 

Meanwhile, as Wen Jiu headed to the market, Feng Xuan and others had already started their 
pursuit. 

The simultaneous misfortune of three Side Peak Masters was not a minor affair. 

However. 



After tracking a distance, the three still-unconscious Side Peak Masters entered Feng Xuan’s Divine 
Sense perception, 

"Down below!" 

Feng Xuan immediately maneuvered downward towards the forest. 

Side Peak Elders and Stewards quickly followed, heightening their vigilance around them. 

They feared this could still be a trap. 

Upon descending into the forest and seeing the unconscious three, Feng Xuan and others rejoiced. 
The Side Peak Elders also hurriedly landed, rushing to their respective Peak Masters’ sides, 

rejoicing upon sensing life signs from their Peak Masters. 

"Peak Master!" 

"Peak Master!" 

"Are you alright?" 

Everyone hurriedly called out. 

And took out Elixir Pills to feed them. 

While Feng Xuan and the Inspectors scanned the surroundings, carefully checking for any other 
auras or traces, they found the completely silent cultivator from the Celestial Left Alliance behind a 

tree. 

The four hastily took out their Magical Artifacts, cautiously moving to investigate. 

Their eyes met with a ghastly corpse with a bloody hole in the chest, all blood and qi drained dry. 

"What’s happening?" 

Feng Xuan was stunned. 

"How was he killed?" 

"Could Elder Ye have had a backup plan?" 

The others quickly looked around. 

Trying to use their Divine Sense to seek any remaining auras. 

However. 

Nothing was found. 



"This..." Feng Xuan quietly watched this scene, hesitating because he sensed the opposite party’s 
soul was gone. 

The blood and qi drained dry. 

The soul also extracted. 

This is very Heterodox Dao! 

Initially, he also thought it might have been the work of an Elder’s hidden pawn, but now it seemed 

definitely not the case. 

To kill a late-stage Qi Cultivation Cultivator in one strike and drain him dry, there were very few in 

Feixian Peak capable of that. 

For those who could achieve the former, 

they certainly wouldn’t drain the blood and qi while extracting the soul. 

"Could it be someone from the Celestial Left Alliance?" one Inspector suggested. 

Another quickly refuted, "Killing their own and sparing our Side Peak Masters?" 

"Enough, stop arguing. First, take the corpse back... Others protect the three Side Peak Masters and 

extract the poison of the Extinction Insect." 

However. 

Just as Feng Xuan finished speaking, supporting the newly appointed Peak Master of Feixian Peak, 
Mu Canglong suddenly exclaimed, "Celestial Sound City." 

He was very familiar with Celestial Sound City. 

Thus, seeing the words Celestial Sound City appear surprised him greatly. 

Feng Xuan quickly stepped forward to ask, "What kind of place is Celestial Sound City?" 

To him, these three words must have been left by that mysterious cultivator. 

There must be a reason. 

Although he didn’t know the intent, the fact that the opponent spared the Side Peak Masters 
somewhat proved they weren’t enemies of Deadman Peak. 

"Within Celestial Sound City, there is a secret transaction ground for Heterodox Demons." Mu 
Canglong explained truthfully. 

Upon hearing these words, Feng Xuan’s expression froze. 



Earlier, he only suspected the mysterious cultivator wasn’t an enemy. 

Now he could almost confirm it. 

"Steward Mu, immediately take the people of Feixian Peak to check out Celestial Sound City. If 

anything happens, inform me immediately." Feng Xuan had a feeling Celestial Sound City might 
contain the reason why the Celestial Left Alliance targeted the Side Peak Masters. 

"Understood!" 

Mu Canglong nodded. 

After receiving the Sound Transmission Talisman from Feng Xuan, he immediately took the people 

of Feixian Peak flying towards Celestial Sound City. 

Chapter 162 - 102: The Schemes of the 
Mysterious Heterodox Cultivator and the 

Celestial Left Alliance Leader 

 

Chapter 162: Chapter 102: The Schemes of the Mysterious Heterodox Cultivator and the Celestial Left 

Alliance Leader 

Feng Xuan and the others continued to wait for the complete recovery of the three Side Peak 

Masters, but during the wait, Feng Xuan couldn’t help but look into the surrounding darkness. 

He always felt that the mysterious Heterodox Cultivator was watching everything from the 

shadows. 

"Thank you, friend!" 

Feng Xuan blurted out instinctively. 

But after expressing his gratitude, Feng Xuan’s heart remained restless for a long time. 

It would take at least a quarter of an hour for the three Side Peak Masters to fully recover. During 

this time, who knows how many Side Peak Disciples, Main Peak Disciples, and Loose Cultivators 
would die from the demonic attacks. 

Damn Celestial Left Alliance! 

Just as Feng Xuan was sighing, one of the Side Peak Masters suddenly exclaimed, "Where is my 
storage bag?" 



"Mine is gone too." 

Another Side Peak Master echoed. 

Feng Xuan replied, "Surviving is already a blessing. Why worry about storage bags?" 

At these words. 

Feng Xuan gave a helpless smile in his heart. 

It seems that the mysterious Heterodox Cultivator is indeed not from Deadman Peak. 

 

After all, if it was one of their own saving people, how could they take away all of their comrades’ 

belongings? 

... 

Three-leaf Square. 

Under the shroud of blood mist, inside a tavern. 

A middle-aged man in coarse clothes was dining alone, while downstairs there were sounds of 
shouting and killing, and the clash of swords. These were Loose Cultivators, affected by the blood 
mist, fighting each other. 

Lamenting howls. 

Screams of agony. 

Angry curses. 

Screeches of demons mixed in their ears, but this middle-aged man remained unmoved, instead 
drinking more heartily. "What an intoxicating melody... Such despair in those cries, delightful!" 

Listening to these sounds of despair, the middle-aged man was enraptured and suddenly felt that it 

didn’t matter if the Side Peak Masters never arrived to help. 

Kill more people. 

Rob more things. 

It would still be worthwhile. 

"These disciples of the Demon-slaying Department from the Main Peak really are weak..." The 

middle-aged man suddenly glanced outside the window. 



On the blood-misted streets outside, seven to eight disciples at the Qi Cultivation Second and Third 
Layers were trapped in the middle of the street by two Tier One Middle-grade demons, with 

nowhere to retreat. 

They could only use talismans for protection. 

Buying time. 

Meanwhile, those Middle Stage of Qi Cultivation disciples of the Demon-slaying Department were 
entangled by other demons, unable to spare any attention to them. 

"I wonder how long they can hold out." The middle-aged cultivator, as if watching a drama, looked 
down into the street with a smile. 

As he became more interested, the middle-aged cultivator walked to the edge of the corridor, 
clapping happily, "Good luck!" 

A few people heard the sound but dared not look back at the middle-aged cultivator. 

Their faces were filled with solemnity and despair. 

Because they had long been aware of the man’s presence. 

And knew who this man upstairs was. 

Ghost Luo Rock! 

The notorious Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer Ghost Cultivator, whose fame surpassed ninety percent of 
the Side Peak Masters on Feixian Peak! 

Over the years, at least twenty to thirty Side Peak Elders had died at his hands, and the most 
infamous reason was his madness. 

Because he loved to refine those he killed into Yin Soul Fierce Ghosts, and then make them kill 
their own family members. 

The words ’insane and crazy’ could hardly describe his perversion. 

"Let’s just fight... we’re going to die anyway. Even if we survive the demonic onslaught, he’ll surely 
kill us!" 

One Demon-slaying Department disciple, driven to the brink of despair, was growing angry, 
intending to break away from the group and make a desperate attempt. 

"Don’t be rash, there’s still hope! With the remaining talismans, continue to take out talismans, 
I’ve already sent a message to my grandfather and them, surely help will come soon." Chen 
Daoqing shouted loudly, trying to encourage the others. 

However. 



In truth, he himself felt utterly hopeless. 

He had just joined the Demon-slaying Department. 

Had not yet married his master’s daughter. 

Nor surpassed that annoying Du Feng. 

Hearing Chen Daoqing’s voice, the excitement in Ghost Luo Rock upstairs grew, "Quick, quick, 
quick, get your grandfather over here, I will certainly refine him into a superior Fierce Ghost, and 

then..." 

His words suddenly came to an abrupt halt. 

The ghastly smile on Ghost Luo Rock’s face instantly froze. 

The next moment. 

Ghost Luo Rock retreated explosively, while two fierce ghosts with raging black hair appeared 

behind him, standing in front of Ghost Luo Rock. 

But Ghost Luo Rock’s actions did not stop, as he took out a magical artifact, and again deployed a 

top-grade Tier One Middle-Grade Talisman. 

The talisman activated. 

Two ghostly hands suddenly appeared, guarding in front of him. 

The magical artifact activated at this moment too, unleashing a torrent of black mist ghost faces, 
hurtling toward the vacant area above the market. 

However. 

The next moment. 

The black mist ghost faces erupting from the magical artifact shattered one after another, as if tofu 

hitting an iron plate. 

Seeing this, Ghost Luo Rock’s face turned sharply tenser, but before he could react, the ghost in 

front of him was instantly torn apart, and the ghost hands guarding him followed, twisting and 
contorting. 

"No!" 

After a cry of astonishment. 

Ghost Luo Rock flew backward, his two ghost hands shattered to pieces. 

Bang! 



The moment Ghost Luo Rock flew backward, he felt his vision go black, his consciousness growing 
blurred. At this moment, a corpse hand suddenly descended, directly piercing through his chest and 

lifting him up. 

"Flying Corpse..." Ghost Luo Rock’s eyes were full of fear. 

However. 

Vitality was rapidly vanishing. 

He wanted to speak again when Wen Jiu appeared by his side, casually taking his storage bag. 

And the Three Evil Corpses directly drained his soul and blood energy completely. 

Fear remained eternally frozen on his face. 

Bang! 

After casually tossing his body aside, the Three Evil Corpses flew toward the street again, heading 

straight for the two demons besieging Chen Daoqing. However, the Three Evil Corpses, as strong as 
demons at the Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer, were not exactly weak. 

One claw could tear one apart. 

Wen Jiu then stored it in the Corpse Eye. 

At the same time, the despair on the faces of Chen Daoqing and the others vanished instantly, 

replaced by tears of joy. They thought they were doomed today, but couldn’t have imagined the 
sudden reversal. 
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"Saved." 

"That’s great!" 

"Thank you, Elder, for saving our lives!" 

A few people sat weakly on the ground, then struggled to their feet and bowed. 



However, Wen Jiu didn’t pay them any attention; after dealing with the two demons, he rushed 
towards other demons. 

From start to finish, he didn’t even glance at Chen Daoqing. 

Because he only wanted to hunt the demons quickly and return. 

Only he hadn’t expected to accidentally save Chen Daoqing’s life. 

It seems Chen Daoqing wasn’t meant to die after all. 

Wen Jiu thought to himself, "This kid, I have to admit, has some luck. Both times at crucial 
moments, he ran into me." 

Putting aside his thoughts, Wen Jiu briefly experienced the destructive power of the Sixth-Layer 
Yin Sha True Spirit Body, and to his surprise, the power of the Yin Sha True Spirit Body reached a 

terrifying level where a single punch could kill a Tier One Middle Demon. 

Soon after, Wen Jiu found the most powerful demon in the blood fog, its demon body comparable to 

a Body Refining Sixth Layer. 

But at the moment, it was being besieged by disciples from the Demon-slaying Department and a 

Demon Slayer Envoy, yet its blood-colored tentacles that could hard-counter Mid-grade Spiritual 
Artifacts didn’t leave it at a disadvantage; it instead seemed to grow bolder in battle. 

Seeing Wen Jiu arrive, the few from the Demon-slaying Department were overjoyed. 

Wen Jiu ignored them. 

Taking the Three Evil Flying Corpses, he charged directly at the demon, decisively engaging in a 

head-on collision. 

Boom— 

With one strike. 

Wen Jiu forcibly broke the blood-colored tentacle it unleashed, causing the Demon-slaying 
Department members to inhale sharply. 

Those blood-colored tentacles were comparable to Tier One Middle-grade Spiritual Artifacts; their 
spells and artifacts couldn’t even break them, just barely contend. Yet now, this mysterious 

Heterodox Cultivator could break them with a single punch. 

"His physical body surpasses Tier One Middle-grade Spiritual Artifacts!" The Demon Slayer Envoy 

from the Demon-slaying Department was filled with amazement. 

A thought emerged. 

Probably even the Main Peak Elder of the Demon-slaying Department couldn’t match this? 



Meanwhile, after testing the strength of his flesh again, Wen Jiu lost interest in continuing to fight 
and immediately let the Three Evil Flying Corpses engage in slaughter, shredding it in just three 

breaths. 

Seeing this, that Demon Slayer Envoy from the Demon-slaying Department’s face suddenly froze. 

Who is this person? 

Their flying corpse is so powerful! 

Easily tore apart a demon comparable to Body Refining Sixth Layer, definitely something a 
Seventh-Layer Qi Cultivation Cultivator couldn’t achieve, and even ordinary Seventh-Layer Body 
Refining Cultivators wouldn’t succeed. 

"May I know Elder’s honorable name, I will surely give my gratitude generously in the future!" The 
Demon Slayer Envoy hurriedly bowed and called out. 

Wen Jiu stopped, glanced at the Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer Demon Slayer Envoy, and turned to the 
few in front of him, "You’re too polite, no need for later, you can express gratitude now; one 

hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones from each of you will do." 

The Demon Slayer Envoy’s face stiffened. 

"Ah?" 

"This..." 

For a moment, he was at a loss. 

This direct? 

"Don’t have it?" Wen Jiu retorted. 

The Demon Slayer Envoy hurriedly took out a Middle-grade Spirit Stone and respectfully offered it, 
"Elder, I do... do have... a Middle-grade Spirit Stone, not much, thank you for your assistance!" 

After handing over the Spirit Stone. 

He wasn’t sure what to say next. 

This Elder... is indeed unique. 

Other Main Peak Disciples from the Demon-slaying Department also hurriedly took out Spirit 
Stones. 

Wen Jiu collected seven hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones and then stored the demon corpses in the 
Corpse Eye, leaving the Market happily. 

He had the demon corpses. 



He earned Spirit Stones too. 

Really nice! 

Honestly, if it weren’t for this reminder by the Demon Slayer Envoy, he wouldn’t have realized he 

could earn Spirit Stones this way. 

After all, no one knows him. 

And he did indeed help. 

Charging each person a hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones isn’t too much, right? 

This is a bargain. 

Elder Xun Jiangxing certainly wouldn’t fork it out. 

... 

Half an hour later. 

Feng Xuan and the others arrived at Three-leaf Square. 

Upon seeing the dissipating blood fog, everyone was stunned. 

What happened? 

Is it over? 

After hearing everything from the Demon Slayer Envoy of the Demon-slaying Department, Feng 

Xuan and the others looked at each other with disbelief. 

A thought emerged. 

Who exactly is this mysterious and powerful Heterodox Cultivator? 

Since when did someone so powerful from Deadman Peak appear in the Cultivation Realm? 

"Luckily, he’s not an enemy." Feng Xuan couldn’t help but remark, then immediately led the group 

to the next Market. 

However. 

Upon arrival, the demons were already almost entirely slain. 

But after learning that each Main Peak Disciple was charged one hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones, 
Feng Xuan couldn’t help but chuckle. 

"This Elder is really interesting." 



Feng Xuan said with a laugh. 

Another Inspector hurriedly said, "If he’s short of Spirit Stones, we could report to Elder Ye to use 
Spirit Stones to draw him over. Such a strong Corpse Nurturer, if he breaks through to the Late 
Stage of Qi Cultivation, he would surely not be inferior to Elder Ye Chen!" 

The other two Inspectors nodded rapidly in agreement. 

They deeply agreed. 

Feng Xuan’s smile froze, immediately formulating a plan, "Send someone to investigate, we must 
make contact before the Celestial Left Alliance!" 

... 

Meanwhile. 

Wen Jiu had already returned to Bright Moon Peak. 

After counting his gains, Wen Jiu focused on Ghost Luo Rock and the memories of another Celestial 
Left Alliance Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer. 

Although he didn’t find any valuable techniques to cultivate, he did discover memories related to 
the Alliance Leader of the Celestial Left Alliance within Ghost Luo Rock’s soul. Because he turned 

out to be the disciple of the Celestial Left Alliance Leader. 

Blood Evil Foundation Establishment is true. 

A gift from the Three Life Gates. 

Meanwhile, the news was deliberately disseminated by the Celestial Left Alliance Leader, and 
Ghost Luo Rock was one of the spreaders, aiming for the Deadman Peak Elders to enter the 
Celestial Extinction Ruins a year later, where the Celestial Left Alliance Leader would conduct the 

Blood Evil Foundation Establishment. 

"This is plainly open plotting." 

Wen Jiu’s expression became solemn. 

If not entering, it would let the Celestial Left Alliance Leader establish his foundation peacefully. 

If entering, who knows how many people the Celestial Extinction Ruins would ’consume.’ 

"Isn’t he afraid of the Master of Deadman Peak? Or does he believe the Master won’t return in a 

year?" 

Wen Jiu pondered deeply. 

No matter the reason, it doesn’t seem like good news for Deadman Peak. 
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Immediately, Wen Jiu tried to search through his soul memory for any recollection of the Heaven 
Left Alliance Leader. 

To break this open scheme, one could only kill the Heaven Left Alliance Leader before he enters the 
Celestial Extinction Ruins. 

However, the impression of the Heaven Left Alliance Leader in Ghost Luo Rock’s soul memory was 

very vague. 

Almost nonexistent. 

Since Ghost Luo Rock became his disciple, he only saw him three times in five years, and never saw 
his true face. 

Not only Ghost Luo Rock, but all of the Heaven Left Alliance Leader’s disciples and members had 
never seen his true appearance. 

Even the Guardians at the late stage of Qi Cultivation couldn’t do so. 

Moreover, the Heaven Left Alliance Leader’s whereabouts were unpredictable. 

No one knew where he actually was. 



Nor would they know where he would appear the next moment. 

According to Ghost Luo Rock’s soul memory, only the lineage heads of each line could maintain 
contact with the Heaven Left Alliance Leader: the Mountain Lineage, Ming Lineage, Earth Lineage, 
and Lan Lineage, a total of four lineages. 

"Thankfully, there is a breakthrough point." Wen Jiu withdrew his consciousness from Ghost Luo 

Rock’s soul memory and then began Corpse Refining and Blood Nourishing. 

This trip harvested a total of forty-six Tier One Middle Demons, although most of the corpse energy 

of the Three Evil Flying Corpses was consumed, the resultant enhancement was undoubtedly 
considerable. 

A night passed, and Wen Jiu exhausted the Yin Techniques to successfully cultivate ten Tier One 
Middle Demons into Corpse Blood. 

 

He obtained one hundred jin of Corpse Blood. 

Not much. 

It could even be said to be a bit little. 

But the quality of the Corpse Blood was rather good. 

After using all one hundred jin of Corpse Blood to nourish the Three Evil Flying Corpses, Wen Jiu 
immediately began studying the Earth Demons. He first dripped his own blood on it, yet the Earth 
Demon did not absorb it and seemed dead. 

"Could it be that it must be placed inside the body?" Wen Jiu hesitated for a few moments, 

ultimately deciding to place it within his flesh. 

After all, the cost of raising Gu with Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine was immense, so if there’s an 

opportunity to freeload, that would naturally be the priority. 

Of course. 

Not now. 

He still needed to check the information about the Earth Demon on the main peak of Deadman 
Peak. 

Since it required entering the body, caution was necessary. 

Even though the Gu Daoist and his Gu Raising Technique claimed that having an Earth Demon 

enter the body posed no harm, perhaps the harm was only short-term. 



The next morning. 

Feng Xuan and others returned. 

The first thing they did upon returning was report back to Wen Jiu and recount the events of the 

previous night in detail. 

What can I say? 

Listening to Feng Xuan and others wildly speculate about the mysterious Corpse Nurturer before 

him, he couldn’t help but admire Feng Xuan and the others’ imagination. 

Because Feng Xuan even imagined his origins, claiming he came from outside the Cultivation 

Realm of Deadman Peak and had received a favor from Deadman Peak, hence secretly helping them 
and so on. 

During this, the Celestial Sound City was mentioned. 

It was also at this time that Mu Canglong sent a message, stating that there was a reward task of 

the Heaven Left Alliance in the trading place of the Heterodox Demons. 

Upon learning the content of the reward task, Feng Xuan and several Inspectors turned pale. 

They immediately understood why the Heterodox Demons of the Heaven Left Alliance only aimed 

to attack the Side Peak Master. 

"Where did the Heaven Left Alliance get so many Left Essence Pills!" Feng Xuan was puzzled, and 

the shock on his face grew more intense. 

Exchanging one corpse for one Left Essence Pill. 

He knew what Left Essence Pills were and also knew the difficulty of refining them. Despite being 
merely a Tier One Top Grade Yin Pill, an ordinary Tier One Top Grade Alchemy Master couldn’t 

possibly refine it. 

Only the top-notch Tier One Top Grade Alchemy Masters might have a chance to successfully refine 

it. 

Looking across the entire Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak, there simply wasn’t such an 
Alchemy Master, not even in the Alchemy Room of the Main Peak where the Elder didn’t have such 
alchemical expertise. 

Knowing this, Feng Xuan’s expression became increasingly grim. 

Once Left Essence Pills appear. 

Those Heterodox Demons who had been hiding in dark corners for years without reaching the late 

stage of Qi Cultivation would surely come out in full. It might even attract the late-stage Qi 
Cultivation Heterodox Demons, after all, who doesn’t have juniors? 



Even if not. 

Killing one person to exchange for one Left Essence Pill to keep is also fine. 

"This matter is of utmost importance." 

"It must be reported to the Elder immediately!" 

The next moment. 

In front of Wen Jiu, Feng Xuan took out a Tier One Top Grade Sound Transmission Talisman and 
recounted the situation just now. He also suggested Wen Jiu return since the situation here at 
Bright Moon Peak was already out of control. 

It was no longer simply about clearing out the Qi Family or resolving the rampant demons. 

If Wen Jiu continued to stay, an accident might occur. 

After all, if those from the Heterodox Dao knew there was a personal disciple of an Elder, they 

would certainly conveniently kill him. 

Since the personal disciples of Elders were all geniuses, if it were him, he would certainly kill Wen 

Jiu to eliminate future troubles. 

However. 

No response was received for a long time. 

Because upon receiving the news, Ye Chen immediately went to the top of Deadman Peak. Learning 
that Eastern Celestial City was in seclusion for cultivation last night, Ye Chen, without a word, 

picked up the Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe and began smashing the array outside the cave mansion. 

He smashed dozens of times, forcing the cave mansion to vibrate, at which point Eastern Celestial 

City angrily stormed out of the cave, completely losing his previously immortal-like calm 
demeanor, "Junior brother, this is the Spirit Array I just repaired!" 

"It’s not broken this time." 

Ye Chen responded, putting away the Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe and gently touching the wall of 
the Spirit Array he had just smashed. 

Eastern Celestial City angrily said, "It’s not broken this time, but how many Mansion Protection 
Arrays have you smashed over the years?" 

Having such a junior brother. 

He breaks it whenever there’s something urgent. 

Breaking the Array and shirking the bill. 



It indeed makes it quite difficult to maintain the demeanor of the Great Elder. 

If it weren’t for his wealth as the Great Elder, how could any Late Stage Qi Cultivator endure Ye 
Chen’s style of smashing? 

Ye Chen retorted, "Who told you to go into seclusion at the drop of a hat... Also, what’s your All-
Knowing Tower doing? Such important information couldn’t be found, luckily my people are quick-

witted." 
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"What hasn’t been found out?" 

Eastern Celestial City inquired. 

Looking across the Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak, there aren’t many who can break free from 
the control of the All-Knowing Tower, but anything that the All-Knowing Tower can’t control is 

definitely extraordinary. 

Ye Chen quickly conveyed the news received from the Sound Transmission Talisman earlier. As he 
spoke, Eastern Celestial City’s expression became increasingly grave. 

"Offering a Left Essence Pill as a bounty for the corpse of a cultivator at the peak of the Middle 
Stage of Qi Cultivation, does he intend to perform Blood Evil Foundation Establishment? Unable to 
obtain the Yin Sha Blood Curse Body, he’s resorting to gathering a hundred corpses and drinking 

ten thousand bloods, paying any devilish price for Blood Evil Foundation Establishment. Our 
Celestial Left Alliance Junior Brother has truly gone mad; does he really desire to destroy Deadman 
Peak this much?" 

What are a hundred corpses? 

What are ten thousand bloods? 

A hundred corpses equate to the bodies of three hundred cultivators at the peak of the Middle Stage 
of Qi Cultivation. 

And ten thousand bloods are the essence blood of a hundred thousand mortals. 



Previously, to cultivate the Yin Sha Blood Curse Body, the Blood Robe Tower people had already 
assisted in collecting a large amount of mortal essence blood. Now, with Blood Evil Foundation 

Establishment being needed, the Celestial Left Alliance Leader only lacks a hundred corpses. 

If he truly gathers all hundred corpses, and the Blood Evil Foundation Establishment succeeds, 

even the master might not be his opponent. 

Ye Chen responded, "He’s always been mad, otherwise why would the Three Life Gates people 
fancy him? Now it seems, the Left Essence Pill used as a bounty is definitely supported by the 
Three Life Gates. With this bounty out, who knows how many Heterodox Demons will target us 

Deadman Peak in the shadows... Senior Brother, how should we respond?" 

Ye Chen had a premonition. 

This single bounty from the Celestial Left Alliance might incite chaos comparable to the past Blood 
Robe Tower upheaval. 

 

Perhaps even more so. 

Because the Blood Robe Tower used overt daggers against Deadman Peak, but the Celestial Left 
Alliance will not. The Heterodox Demons attracted by the bounty will surely only attack from the 

shadows with hidden strikes or ambushes, certainly not giving them a chance to face off directly. 

Deadman Peak is vast. 

The side peaks are numerous as well. 

If too many Side Peak Masters get assassinated, the mighty Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak 
could slip from their grasp. 

"Where’s Master?" 

Ye Chen quickly asked. 

Perhaps only Master’s return to oversee could quell this impending storm. 

Eastern Celestial City shook his head, "Master has been unheard of lately, and that junior brother 
dares offer such a bold bounty, likely meaning something has happened to Master. Though Celestial 

Left Alliance’s reach can’t extend into the Far West, the Three Life Gates can. 

Or maybe he’s confident of success in Foundation Establishment, which is why he dares openly 

offer bounties with Left Essence Pills to collect hundred corpses." 

Ye Chen hurriedly asked, "Senior Brother, what should we do? That guy is a complete madman, 
willing to become a devil just for Blood Evil Foundation Establishment. If he truly gathers a 



hundred corpses and succeeds in Foundation Establishment, the Far West won’t have a place for 
Deadman Peak." 

Eastern Celestial City pondered for a few breaths and slowly opened his mouth, "Don’t hurry, you 
immediately head to the Earth Treasure Department and the Talisman Room, have them produce 

all Tier One High-grade Protective Talismans, and create an additional batch to give to the Side 
Peak Masters to guard against assassination. 

Moreover, go to find Junior Brother Bai; during this period, you’ll both be fully responsible for 
Deadman Peak’s affairs. If he dares offer a bounty, then you might as well start killing, wipe out 

any spot for Heterodox Demons in the Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak." 

As he finished. 

A hint of killing intent flashed between Eastern Celestial City’s brows. 

But it disappeared in an instant. 

"Senior Brother Bai is overly stubborn; he considers Heterodox Dao an eyesore after just one 

Heterodox Dao rebellion. I don’t want to find him; I can’t communicate with him." Ye Chen looked 
towards Eastern Celestial City, "Senior Brother, are you going to retreat again?" 

"Is Deadman Peak more important, or your preferences?" Eastern Celestial City countered, not 
giving Ye Chen a chance to answer before speaking again, "I can sense that my cultivation is just a 

step away from breaking through to Qi Cultivation Perfection. Moreover, with Master’s current 
unforeseen situation, Deadman Peak desperately needs someone at Qi Cultivation Perfection." 

Speaking finished, Eastern Celestial City warned, "Let me warn you first if there’s an emergency, 
do not destroy my House Protection Array again, although it won’t disturb my cultivation, I can’t 
keep using Spirit Stones to repair the array myself!" 

"Then Junior Brother will be gentle next time." 

Ye Chen left a final word and departed immediately. 

Not destroy it? 

Impossible. 

I have no intention of waiting days outside the array. 

After leaving. 

Ye Chen headed straight to the Earth Treasure Department. 

At the same time, he took out the Sound Transmission Talisman, attempting to contact Shan Yue Ru 
and others in the Ten Thousand Beasts Pool, but received no response. 



After multiple unsuccessful attempts, Ye Chen immediately sent a transmission to Wen Jiu, hidden 
in the shadows on Bright Moon Peak on behalf of the Inspection Hall Vice Hall Master. 

"There’s no news from the Ten Thousand Beasts Pool. Immediately head there to check on the 
situation. An hour later, the Main Peak Elder will arrive, then you can bring your Junior Brother 

back to the Main Peak." 

Finishing his words. 

Ye Chen put away the Sound Transmission Talisman. 

In his view, Shan Yue Ru and the others likely encountered trouble at the Ten Thousand Beasts 
Pool, as those he contacted just now were sent as eyes in the shadows. 

They won’t directly engage in battle, merely watch from afar and relay information back to him as 
needed. 

However. 

No message has been received now. 

It’s clear. 

The situation at the Ten Thousand Beasts Pool is more dire than imagined. 

Additionally, Qi Ming is dead, and the Qi Family cannot yet be slain. 

Leaving Wen Jiu, who is in Qi Cultivation Third Layer, there is not only unbeneficial but also makes 
him a target for the Celestial Left Alliance. After a decade of hard work nurturing a satisfactory 
disciple, there’s no way he can let him perish. 

Most importantly, Wen Jiu is the only one at Deadman Peak with hope of inheriting the Heterodox 
Dao legacy. 

If something happens to Wen Jiu. 

The Heterodox Dao legacy at Deadman Peak will break. 

If they want to find another prodigy with such Heterodox Talent, even if Deadman Peak’s Side Peak 
walks its cairns to exhaustion, it would likely be in vain. 
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... 

Three-leaf Square. 

A masked female cultivator at the place where Ghost Luo Rock perished, put away her sound 
transmission talisman while using her divine sense to do a final check of the surroundings. 

However. 

The divine sense found nothing. 

"Ghost Luo Rock died too quickly to even force out the opponent’s techniques, only a faint trace of 
corpse aura could be felt." 

The female cultivator murmured, then slowly retracted her divine sense. 

"This Deadman Peak cultivation realm is becoming increasingly incomprehensible. First, a 

mysterious cultivator at Feixian Peak takes advantage of chaos to kill Gong Chi, then now a 
mysterious late-stage Qi Cultivation cultivator kills Ghost Luo Rock and exterminates demons and 
monsters." 

"My junior brother is truly unfortunate. After finally coming out for a trial, the master thought 

with me escorting him, mishaps could be avoided, yet even with elders here now, they would only 
shake their heads at these events." 

After speaking, the female cultivator immediately flew her artifact towards the outside of Three-
leaf Square. 

The direction was exactly towards the Ten Thousand Beasts Pool. 

... 

Bright Moon Peak. 

After waiting for half an hour, Feng Xuan finally received Ye Chen’s order. 

The order was simple, to ensure Wen Jiu’s safety while swiftly supporting the Ten Thousand Beasts 

Pool, and to return immediately to Bright Moon Peak to escort Wen Jiu back to the main peak once 
the main peak elders from the Demon Suppression Department and Demon-slaying Department 

arrive. 

Upon receiving the order, Feng Xuan immediately told Wen Jiu: "Inspector Wen, please rest 

assured and cultivate here at Bright Moon Peak. We will return shortly. For safety’s sake, I will 
activate the Bright Moon Peak Protection Array and leave two inspectors and a peak master behind 
to guard Bright Moon Peak." 

Upon saying this. 



Feng Xuan addressed the two inspectors: "Fellow Daoists, I’ll leave Bright Moon Peak in your 
hands for the time being." 

The two nodded in succession. 

Wen Jiu also spoke up, "I observe that among the three, the Mountain Mist Peak Master has the 
top-tier cultivation. Why not leave him here?" 

"Ping Mountain?" 

Feng Xuan nodded immediately. 

Ping Mountain’s strength was unquestionable, though he could not compare with main peak 

cultivators, he had once been instructed by an elder. 

With him here. 

It was reassuring indeed. 

After Feng Xuan left, Wen Jiu went to the main hall window to overlook below, his gaze falling on 
Ping Mountain, the Mountain Mist Peak Master. 

The reason he left Ping Mountain was mainly to prevent this guy from backstabbing their own 
people upon going to the Ten Thousand Beasts Pool. However, this was not the main reason; 

primarily, he didn’t wish to kill Ping Mountain yet. 

At least not presently. 

As the Gu Daoist said, controlling a sixth-layer Qi Cultivation cultivator with a Heart-devouring Gu 
isn’t easy. Losing one is not ideal. 

No matter what kind of person Ping Mountain was before, from today onward, Ping Mountain 
would be his "puppet". 

Thus, he needed to find a chance to let him know who his master was. 

At this moment, upon hearing that he would be staying at Bright Moon Peak, Ping Mountain 
initially felt displeased, but hearing it was to protect Wen Jiu, he readily agreed. 

Ping Mountain nodded and responded, "Rest assured, Inspector, with me here, I will ensure the 
safety of Inspector Wen, even at the cost of my life." 

After these words. 

Ping Mountain rejoiced inwardly. 

If he could take Wen Jiu away and deliver him to the Heaven Left Alliance Leader, surely he could 

exchange for one or two Left Essence Pills. 



After all, this was the heterodox genius even favored by Elder Ye, progressing from a mortal to the 
Qi Cultivation Third Layer in less than half a year. Such heterodox talent was unprecedented in the 

Deadman Peak cultivation realm. 

Even the once-arrogant Pavilion Master of the Blood Robe Pavilion, who could rival the Heaven Left 

Alliance Leader, lacked his talent compared to Wen Jiu. 

Moreover, he realized. 

If one day he were discovered by the Inspection Hall, he feared the Alliance Leader would let him 

meet the same fate as Qi Ming, seeking his own death route. 

Thus, it would be better to find an opportunity to get a Left Essence Pill, and then sell it to 

exchange for a Realm-Breaking Elixir of the Qi Cultivation path. 

If he could breakthrough a realm, he could serve as a Guardian for the Heaven Left Alliance. 

From then on, he wouldn’t need to stay undercover. 

Most importantly, he could break free from the control of the Gu Daoist, as the Heart-devouring Gu 
at most could bind a sixth-layer Qi Cultivation cultivator. Once he broke through to the Seventh 

Layer, he could use magical power to kill the Heart-devouring Gu. 

Moments later. 

The flying ship ascended. 

Feng Xuan left Bright Moon Peak with others. 

As the flying ship disappeared at the horizon, Wen Jiu immediately closed the window, turned, and 

eagerly opened the door to summon Ping Mountain, while dismissing the other two inspectors. 

The Inspection Hall disciple rushed downstairs and happened to bump into Ping Mountain, who 

was heading towards the main hall, "Master Ping, it’s great timing, Inspector is inviting you 
upstairs." 

Ping Mountain was taken aback. 

The words stopped halfway. 

He was just thinking about finding an excuse to go upstairs, and now Wen Jiu was inviting him up 

directly. 

Wasn’t this a coincidence? 

"May I ask what Inspector Wen needs from me?" Ping Mountain feigned confusion. 

The Inspection Hall disciple shook his head, "I don’t know either, naturally we subordinates can’t 
and dare not ask more about Inspector Wen’s orders." 



Ping Mountain nodded. 

Walked slowly behind the Inspection Hall disciple, without assuming superiority with his Sixth-
Layer Qi Cultivation. 

Upon passing the two inspectors descending the stairs and arriving outside Wen Jiu’s chamber, 
Ping Mountain suppressed his inner delight, bowed, and said, "Subordinate Ping Mountain, 

Mountain Mist Peak Master, pays respects to Inspector Wen!" 

"Enter." 

Wen Jiu responded. 

Ping Mountain immediately pushed the door in. 

But just as the door closed, Wen Jiu directly activated the sound insulation array in the room, 

leaving Ping Mountain bewildered. 

What was happening? 

However, Ping Mountain didn’t think much of it, in his eyes, Wen Jiu was just a young fledgling 
who hadn’t been cultivating long. 

No threat. 

Not much in terms of scheming. 

Perhaps trying to gain some benefits. 

"Greetings, Inspector Wen." Ping Mountain offered a respectful salute while contemplating how to 

escape later. 

Those two inspectors, to be honest, he didn’t care, as they had only mid-Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer 

prowess. 

Though they practiced the main peak’s secretive techniques, so did he; coupled with the difference 

in cultivation, taking Wen Jiu and shaking off the two wouldn’t be an issue. 
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But at this moment, Wen Jiu coldly spoke, "Kneel." 

"Wen..." 



Upon hearing this, Ping Mountain's brow furrowed with anger, but the next moment he suddenly 
felt a heart-tearing pain, a sense of imminent death engulfed him instantly. 

This feeling was all too familiar to him. 

It's the Heart-devouring Gu! 

Wen Jiu spoke again, "Hand over your storage bag." 

"What..." Ping Mountain's face changed rapidly, and when his gaze fell on Wen Jiu, he felt an 

immediate chill down his spine. 

It's Wen Jiu! 

It was Wen Jiu who was controlling the Heart-devouring Gu! 

But now he had no time to think; quickly he retrieved the storage bag, trembling as he threw it 
over. 

Immediately, Wen Jiu cast the Silencing Spell, compelling Ping Mountain not to divulge anything 
about today or himself. 

Ping Mountain dared not hesitate. 

He could feel the Heart-devouring Gu could take his life at any moment. 

After applying the Silencing Spell, Wen Jiu allowed the Heart-devouring Gu to calm down, but 

casually sent the Law-Devouring Yin Insect into his body. 

Feeling the Law-Devouring Yin Insect, Ping Mountain's heart surged with terror. 

"This is Gu Daoist's Law-Devouring Yin Insect... No, this Law-Devouring Yin Insect is a Tier One 
Middle existence, stronger than Gu Daoist's insect." Astonished, Ping Mountain looked at Wen Jiu 

again, realizing how foolish he had been. 

He didn't expect to judge someone by appearance one day. 

The so-called Qi Cultivation Third Layer youth was hiding deeply and obtained the Heart-Eating Gu 

Mother Insect from Gu Daoist. 

Clearly. 

Gu Daoist likely had already fallen into trouble. 

"From today onwards, you obey only me." Wen Jiu spoke, glancing at the storage bag in his hand. 

"Yes!" 

Responding, Ping Mountain painfully erased his mark from the storage bag, making it ownerless. 



Wen Jiu immediately threw a Sound Transmission Talisman over, "Any changes in Celestial Left 
Alliance, inform me at once." 

"Understood." 

Ping Mountain nodded slowly. 

Feeling both heartache and a sense of hopelessness. 

In the time after, Wen Jiu questioned him in detail, from Celestial Left Alliance to Ten Thousand 

Beasts Pool. 

At first, Ping Mountain resisted answering, but after experiencing the Heart-devouring Gu's pain 

multiple times, Ping Mountain became completely docile. Actually, Wen Jiu didn't care whether he 
was genuinely docile or not. 

He just wanted Ping Mountain to know that he wouldn't hesitate to kill, even without blinking an 
eye. 

After the interrogation, Wen Jiu passed over a healing elixir pill from his storage bag, allowing him 
to recover some energy before driving him out of the room. Before leaving, Wen Jiu issued a 

warning. 

Prepare a coffin in advance; a failure to report will definitely lead to immediate death. 

"Yes..." 

Nodding, Ping Mountain walked out of the room despondently. 

His heart filled with despair and bitterness. 

When questioned by an Inspection Hall disciple, he could only shake his head repeatedly, then 
hastily left Bright Moon Peak Main Hall. 

But even after leaving the main hall, Ping Mountain could not calm down for a long time, even 
feeling like crying without tears. 

He, a Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer Cultivator, was completely reduced to a plaything in another's 

hands! 

And this one was far more ruthless than Gu Daoist, those eyes regarded his life as indifferent as 

looking at ants. He finally understood why Wen Jiu had come this far from being a mortal. 

... 

After Ping Mountain left, Wen Jiu began checking the contents of his storage bag. 



Seven to eight hundred low-grade Spirit Stones, four Tier One Middle-grade Spiritual Artifacts, 
various talismans and elixir pills, with a total value of no less than two thousand low-grade Spirit 

Stones. 

"Certainly the Side Peak Master is very wealthy." Wen Jiu nodded contentedly, quite pleased with 

the harvest of this endeavor. 

However, from Ping Mountain's words, Wen Jiu learned some information about Ten Thousand 
Beasts Pool; a Guardian within Celestial Left Alliance intended to destroy it. As for the reason, 
there was none, just purely wanting to destroy. 

Simply wishing for destruction. 

Under him gathered a group of similarly fanatical Heterodox Demons, so they orchestrated this 
demon attack. 

But compared to that Guardian's madness, his subordinate Heterodox Domans were mostly driven 
by bounty missions, conveniently letting those demons attract many Mid-stage Qi Cultivation 
Cultivators. 

Regarding this situation, Wen Jiu directly forced Ping Mountain to use a Sound Transmission 

Talisman to inform Feng Xuan, using the excuse that a mysterious Heterodox Cultivator had just 
transmitted the information to him, meanwhile truthfully conveyed Qi Ming's situation too. 

Of course, Ping Mountain was unwilling. 

So Wen Jiu let him experience the sensation of impending death. 

After stowing away the storage bag, Wen Jiu started quietly cultivating, refining the demon corpse 
while waiting for Feng Xuan's return. 

As for going to Ten Thousand Beasts Pool to hunt demons. 

Wen Jiu had absolutely no such intention. 

Because the gains from this trip were already abundant. 

There was truly no need to risk at Ten Thousand Beasts Pool; what if the information Ping 

Mountain knew was just the tip of the iceberg? 

... 

Two hours later. 

Feng Xuan and others returned. 

Along with this return were two others. 

Shan Yue Ru. 



And another Qi Cultivation Sixth-Layer Female Cultivator. 

Clearly. 

This was possibly the Vice Hall Master of the Inspection Hall hiding in the shadows during this 

trip. 

But Wen Jiu's attention was more focused on Shan Yue Ru, as Shan Yue Ru's injuries were 

significant, and her whole body exuded a chilling evil aura, seemingly corrupted by some Left-
Handed Arts. 

Feng Xuan and others also had some injuries. 

Once returned, Feng Xuan and others promptly sent Qi Ming's corpse onto the Flying Ship, allowing 
Wen Jiu to immediately set out back to Deadman Peak without lingering further. 

After Wen Jiu boarded the Flying Ship, the Qi Cultivation Sixth-Layer Female Cultivator 
continuously transmitted magical power to Shan Yue Ru. 

Also, because of her constant transfer of magical power, the chilling evil aura within Shan Yue Ru 
was kept suppressed. 
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But suppressing it feels like it's only a matter of time. 

"Elder Feng, what is this?" 

Wen Jiu asked curiously. 

Feng Xuan spoke solemnly, "Vice Hall Master Shan was sneak attacked by a Ghost Cultivator. 

Although he kept his life, the ghost energy is severely entrenched in his body. If not immediately 
sent back to the main peak for treatment, the situation will be dire." 

"This..." 

Wen Jiu looked at Shan Yue Ru, who could succumb to ghost energy at any moment, feeling mixed 

emotions. 

Indeed. 

Not going to the Ten Thousand Beasts Pool was the right choice. 



Shan Yue Ru is the Great Elder's direct disciple, surely an elite among Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer, 
yet she lost half her life at the Ten Thousand Beasts Pool. Were she an ordinary Sixth Layer 

cultivator, she'd probably already be dead. 

The journey was silent. 

When the Flying Ship arrived at the main peak, that Qi Cultivation Sixth-Layer Female Cultivator 

immediately told Feng Xuan, "Send her to Elder Wu Xiu at once. Only Elder Wu Xiu can probably 
dispel such malicious ghost energy." 

"Understood!" 

Feng Xuan replied and immediately carried Shan Yue Ru on his back, and rushed wildly towards 

the peak by wind riding. 

Wen Jiu also prepared to bid farewell, but then the Qi Cultivation Sixth-Layer Female Cultivator 

suddenly said, "Little Junior Brother, rest well after returning. I just received news that Qi Ming 
was originally part of the Celestial Left Alliance. Once evidence is found, you might need to visit 
the Qi Family in a few days." 

 

"Little Junior Brother?" 

Wen Jiu was stunned. 

The Female Cultivator chuckled softly and said, "Why, didn't you receive the gift I asked Li Mu to 

bring to you?" 

"So it's Senior Sister Yanyue." Wen Jiu hurriedly saluted, "Junior Brother didn't recognize Senior 

Sister just now." 

Yanyue. 

Elder Ye's first disciple. 

Li Mu had told him before. 

But he also remembered Li Mu's obvious disdain when mentioning Yanyue. However, looking at 
Senior Sister Yanyue now, Wen Jiu thought she was quite good. Like Shan Yue Ru, her looks were 
exquisite. Though her age was unknown, her figure was well-maintained, and unlike Shan Yue Ru, 

she wielded a longsword without the contrasting effect of holding a gigantic hammer. 

"These are small matters, go back and rest first," Yanyue said nonchalantly. 

Wen Jiu bowed again and praised, "Senior Sister, indeed, as Senior Brother Li Mu said, is as 
stunning as they claim. Before, I thought Senior Brother was exaggerating, but seeing you today, I 

know I was wrong." 



"Sweet talker. But, Li Mu would never say such things; the last time I broke his ribs, after his 
companion died by my hand, never a good word about me since," Yanyue suddenly said, 

surprisingly. 

Wen Jiu's face changed abruptly. 

Senior Brother Li Mu's companion was killed by Senior Sister Yanyue? 

What's going on? 

"Don't be surprised; his companion first betrayed Deadman Peak. Any betrayer must die, no matter 
whose companion they are!" Yanyue spoke calmly, "Alright, go back and rest. I still need to visit 
the Ten Thousand Beasts Pool again. When I return, I'll definitely accompany you to eliminate 

those Qi Family traitors!" 

With that said, 

Yanyue's murderous aura surged. 

It transformed into Qi and flowed. 

Then, she swiftly flew towards the direction of the Ten Thousand Beasts Pool using Sword Control. 

Watching Yanyue disappear, Wen Jiu then turned and left, thinking, "Seems this Senior Sister is no 

ordinary person either; the number of people she has killed must be a lot, her murderous aura is 
already as tangible as the master's." 

After sighing, Wen Jiu directly went home. 

Once home, he changed clothes and headed straight to the Library of Deadman Peak, intending to 

find information about Earth Demons. 

But what Wen Jiu didn't expect was that ancient texts recording treasures like Earth Demons were 

not freely accessible to Deadman Peak disciples, not even direct disciples of Elders. The only way to 
borrow them was... 

Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

Each viewing required five hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

And it also required direct disciple status from an Elder; otherwise, even with the Low-grade Spirit 

Stones, one couldn't view them. 

After asking the Elder Guardian, Wen Jiu found that Earth Demon is considered a heavy treasure. 

The texts likely include not only descriptions but also ways to seek it out, information restricted to 
Deadman Peak's core members only. 

Wen Jiu didn't hesitate and decisively took out Spirit Stones. 



"Cannot be taken out, can only be read here," the Elder Guardian reminded solemnly. 

Wen Jiu nodded, and immediately began reading, only to unexpectedly find records on the Ghost-
faced Butcher. 

It contained not only various uses of the Ghost-faced Butcher but also methods to seek, cultivate, 
and advance it. 

Needless to say, the seeking and cultivation methods alone far exceeded the value of five hundred 
Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

However, these were not valuable to Wen Jiu, as he could level up just by acquiring experience 
through his daily settlement panel. The cultivation method of Ghost-faced Butcher, though, was an 

unexpected gain. 

Ghost-faced Butcher can devour blood energy to produce ghost energy, but devouring blood energy 

cannot cause its advancement to the second stage. 

To elevate Ghost-faced Butcher, Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine is required, similar to cultivating the 

Law-Devouring Yin Insect. 

"Seems Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine still needs cultivation," Wen Jiu originally thought he could 
lessen the need for Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine by nurturing the Law-Devouring Yin Insect with 
Earth Demons, but it appears great effort is still needed to cultivate Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine. 

If not done oneself, it would only mean purchasing with Spirit Stones. 

Given his current wealth, he couldn't sustain such extravagance. 

After reading about Ghost-faced Butcher, Wen Jiu memorized other special treasures and their 

seeking, cultivation methods. 

In case they might come in useful one day. 

One cannot be spending five hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones to read at that time? 

Soon enough. 

Wen Jiu began reading the Earth Demon section. 

The Earth Demon has three uses, not just cultivating the Earth Evil Yin Insect. Surprisingly, it is 

one of the essential items for the Earth Foundation Establishment, the leader among the Ten Great 
Heterodox Foundation Establishments and can be used for Corpse Nourishing. 
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To be precise. 

It's the Corpse Nurturing King! 

If it is allowed to fuse with zombies, and reaches a certain quantity, it can break through the realm 
above Flying Corpse, transforming into one of the three major Corpse Kings—Earth Demon Corpse 

King. 

At the same time, Wen Jiu also saw the drawbacks of allowing Earth Demon and humans to coexist 
with Law-Devouring Yin Insects. Although it can improve cultivation speed and accelerate the 
strengthening of Law-Devouring Yin Insects, the cost is to destroy one's foundation, which means 

the chance of Foundation Establishment becomes zero. 

Because Earth Demon emits a type of Earth Demon Qi, which is crucial for zombies to transform 

into Corpse Kings. 

But for Human Race Cultivators. 

It's a slow poison. 

"Thankfully, I didn't follow Gu Daoist to let the Earth Demon coexist within my body at that time." 
Wen Jiu immediately decides to place it inside the body of Three Thousand Blood Inks. 

If the corpse of Three Thousand Blood Inks transforms into a Corpse King, its power will definitely 
be far stronger than a Corpse King transformed from the Three Evil Flying Corpses. 

After making this decision, Wen Jiu did not rush to leave but read the entire ancient book 
completely before departing. 

It cost five hundred low-grade Spirit Stones, not missing even a single word. 

Missing a single word would be disrespectful to the Spirit Stones. 

After leaving the library, Wen Jiu immediately went home, took out the corpse of Three Thousand 

Blood Inks, allowed its body to ingest and expel Earth Demon, and then sent a large number of 
Law-Devouring Yin Insects inside, letting them warm up within Earth Demon. 

After completing all of this, Wen Jiu swiftly headed to Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. 

 

... 

The peak top. 



Inside the Unrest Cave Mansion, two Yin Souls, comparable to seventh-layer Qi Cultivation 
cultivators, surrounded Shan Yue Ru's body with mouths like black holes, continuously devouring 

the Yin Evil Ghost Qi within Shan Yue Ru. 

However, as time ticked away, there was no sign of weakening in the Yin Evil Ghost Qi within Shan 

Yue Ru. 

Feng Xuan and others stood not far away, filled with anxiety. 

They really wanted to ask what the current situation was, but Elder Wu Xiu kept his eyes closed, 

making them dare not disturb him. 

"It's the Nether Moon Ghost Qi of the Netherworld Ghost Old Monster." At this moment, Elder Wu 

Xiu suddenly opened his eyes and spoke gravely. 

Upon hearing this, Feng Xuan and the others' faces changed drastically. 

Netherworld Ghost Old Monster. 

Seventh-layer Qi Cultivation Ghost Cultivator. 

Not part of the Celestial Left Alliance, but comes from outside it, a wandering Loose Cultivator. 

Its Nether Moon Ghost Nurturing Technique is infamous in the Far West, with Late-stage Qi 

Cultivation cultivators numbering a hand's worth dying under its Nether Moon Ghost Qi. Mid-stage 
Qi Cultivation cultivators, if the Nether Moon Ghost Qi enters their body, are likely to face 
inevitable death. 

Thinking of this, Feng Xuan immediately took out a Sound Transmission Talisman to truthfully 
inform Ye Chen of the situation. Knowing this, Ye Chen didn't hesitate and rushed to the Eastern 

Celestial City Cave Mansion. 

Bang! 

Bang! 

After over a dozen loud cracks, a gap opened in the Mansion Protection Array. 

The Eastern Celestial City flew out angrily, "Junior Brother, if you can't give a good reason today, 
don't blame me for bullying the weak!" 

"Shan Yue Ru has been inflicted with Nether Moon Ghost Qi and is now on the verge of death." Ye 
Chen quickly spoke. 

He actually didn't wish to disturb the Eastern Celestial City's realm breakthrough, but he feared 
that if his Senior Brother didn't come out today, he might not get a chance to see Shan Yue Ru one 
last time. 

The notorious Nether Moon Ghost Qi. 



Not inferior to the Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe. 

Even Elder Wu Xiu is helpless now, and the entire Deadman Peak likely has no other person who 
can save him. 

Outside the Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak, there might be someone, but Shan Yue Ru 
definitely won't last until then. 

"Netherworld Ghost Old Monster is at the Ten Thousand Beasts Pool?" The Eastern Celestial City 
quickly opened a passage in the Mansion Protection Array. 

Ye Chen nodded, "Already fled. When injuring Shan Yue Ru, Bai Jianxin rushed over, scaring the 
Netherworld Ghost Old Monster into a hasty retreat... Now Bai Jianxin is pursuing, but the 

Netherworld Ghost Old Monster is one of the best among Loose Cultivators, even perfection 
cultivators can't catch him, so you'd best go check on that girl Shan Yue Ru." 

"Where?" 

The Eastern Celestial City's face sank. 

"In Unrest's cave mansion." Ye Chen's words were barely finished when the Eastern Celestial City 

sped away. 

Upon arriving at Unrest Cave Mansion, Wu Xiu performed a bitter salute, "Great Elder, I..." 

"Not blaming you, Nether Moon Ghost Qi is inherently troublesome. Is there any way to preserve 
my disciple's life temporarily?" The Eastern Celestial City quickly asked. 

This disciple of his, in his view, could break through to the Qi Cultivation Seventh Layer in fewer 
than five years; it would be a pity if she perished just like that. 

So now he can only keep her alive. 

Then he can slowly figure things out. 

Wu Xiu quickly responded, though filled with puzzlement, "There is a life-saving technique, but it 

can only extend her life for seven days. After that, it's beyond saving. But why did the Nether Moon 
Old Monster appear in the Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak and dare to harm your direct 

disciple?" 

Loose Cultivators are shrewd individuals, rarely offending sect members, let alone attacking the 

Great Elder's direct disciple from Deadman Peak. 

The Eastern Celestial City replied, "Because of the Celestial Left Alliance's bounty, the Nether Moon 

Old Monster is probably here for the Left Essence Pill. I underestimated its allure to Heterodox 
Cultivators, didn't expect the bounty to attract a Loose Cultivator like the Nether Moon Old 
Monster... First, extend my disciple's life, seven days if possible." 



"Great Elder, to completely resolve this Nether Moon Ghost Qi, the best way would be to find the 
Netherworld Ghost Old Monster." Wu Xiu spoke up, and then sat cross-legged, took out a few evil 

yin spiritual medicines and began casting spells. 

As ghostly qi danced, those evil yin spiritual medicines turned into ghost qi, rushing into Shan Yue 

Ru's body. 

In just a moment, the Nether Moon Ghost Qi within Shan Yue Ru was stabilized, and she slowly 
regained consciousness. 

Her breath gradually returned. 

But Shan Yue Ru was no longer the person she once was, her sixth-layer Qi Cultivation now almost 

counted for naught. 

"Master..." Shan Yue Ru, upon seeing the Eastern Celestial City, shed tears from eyes that once 

killed without blinking. 

The Eastern Celestial City responded solemnly, "Don't worry, with Master here. You have a good 

rest now; I'll find a way." 

With those words. 

The Eastern Celestial City walked out of the cave mansion without looking back. 

Ye Chen quickly caught up. 

Just as Ye Chen expected, after delegating some tasks regarding Deadman Peak, the Eastern 
Celestial City immediately took to Sword Control and left Feixian Peak. 

Ye Chen wanted to chase after him. 

Given the unclear situation outside Deadman Peak, if this were a trap, wouldn't it be a perfect 

catch? 

The master's situation is unclear now. 

Perhaps something unexpected happened. 

If Senior Brother encounters a mishap, Deadman Peak is in danger! 

[Tired, tired. 

Everyone, good night. 

See you tomorrow.] 
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But in the end, Ye Chen chose not to pursue. 

Because he couldn't let his senior brother watch helplessly as his disciple died before his eyes. He 
was also a master, and naturally understood the heart of a teacher. 

The path of cultivation often emphasizes avoiding excessive entanglement in cause and effect, as 
excessive entanglement can block one's path. 

Taking on disciples is a form of cause and effect, yet they still chose to do so, took on this cause, so 
how could they bear to let their disciple die before their eyes? Like the death of Ji Qiubai, he 

secretly regretted it for some time. 

He didn't want his senior brother to regret and sigh in the dead of night. 

Ye Chen turned back to the Unrest Cave Mansion and said to Feng Xuan and the others, "Although 

the Nether Moon Ghost Qi has been suppressed, it still damages vitality. First, take her back to the 
Cultivation Residence, then invite some physicians to come and take a look." 

"Yes!" 

Feng Xuan nodded promptly. 

Then, he came in front of Shan Yue Ru, crouched down, turning his back to her, "Mountain Hall, I'll 
carry you back." 

"No need, I can walk by myself." Shan Yue Ru struggled to stand up and then bowed deeply to 

Elder Wu Xiu. 

While walking out, she wouldn't even let Feng Xuan assist her, stubbornly leaving the cave 

mansion step by step. 

"No need to support me. I, Shan Yue Ru, have yet to be completely defeated by a mere Nether Moon 

Ghost Qi. It can erode my flesh, drain my life force, but it cannot destroy my will." 

Ye Chen watched, feeling quite sympathetic, but said nothing more, because he sensed Shan Yue Ru 

was likely just beginning her struggle. 



The Celestial Left Alliance Leader's Left Essence Pill bounty, with Deadman Peak bearing the brunt, 
would inevitably lead to more core figures of sects being attacked, and ultimately, the Tier One 

High-grade Protective Talisman would fail to protect them. 

 

Today it's Shan Yue Ru. 

Tomorrow it could be Li Mu. 

No. 

Something must be done. 

The next moment, a thought flashed in Ye Chen's mind—Kill! 

Killing until those Heterodox Cultivators dare not take the bounty, killing until Celestial Left 
Alliance cultivators dare not covet a single Left Essence Pill. 

Once this thought had formed, Ye Chen immediately left the cave mansion. 

Before leaving, Wusheng sensed Ye Chen's fierce intent to kill, and knew full well Ye Chen was 

likely about to go on a rampage. However, he also did not stop him, as in his view, passive defense 
was no longer viable. 

Defense alone would be passive. 

Proactive attack might change the situation. 

After sending Shan Yue Ru out of the cave mansion, Wusheng immediately returned, activated the 

Mansion Protection Array, and began to study the Nether Moon Ghost Qi. 

... 

Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. 

As soon as the Earth Demon entered Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, it began to avidly absorb the 
surrounding True Spirit Blood Qi, like a mortal traveler in a desert long parched, fortunate that 
Ten Thousand Demon Abyss had accumulated centuries of True Spirit Blood Qi, thus allowing the 

Earth Demon to absorb it frantically. Wen Jiu's True Spirit Blood Qi did not weaken in the slightest. 

After absorbing large amounts of True Spirit Blood Qi, the Earth Demon began to produce a 
Spiritual Technique within its body, which immediately attracted many Law-Devouring Yin Insects. 

To Wen Jiu's surprise, the pleasure the Law-Devouring Yin Insects exhibited towards the Spiritual 
Technique produced by the Earth Demon was no less than when faced with the True Spirit Divine 
Tree. 



Though the Spiritual Technique produced by Earth Demon was not as vast as the True Spirit Divine 
Tree, Wen Jiu felt the effect of cultivating the Law-Devouring Yin Insects would not be poor. 

After carefully sensing for a moment, Wen Jiu withdrew his Divine Sense, and began Corpse 
Refining and Blood Nourishing, once again exhausting Yin Techniques to refine ten demon corpses. 

However, this time, instead of spreading resources evenly, they were concentrated to cultivate the 

Three Evil Flying Corpses, preparing to boost them to Middle Realm in one go. 

Once they reached Middle Realm, they could try hunting True Spirit Demon Races, and then it 

would be time to cultivate the corpses of Three Thousand Blood Inks and Mu Yuanlong's corpses as 
well. 

After midnight. 

Daily settlement. 

Previously, True Spirit Demon Race corpse blood, one pound could grant Twenty-five experience 
points to Three Evil Corpses. 

But the corpse blood from normal Tier One Middle demons, even if quality was decent, gave only 

five experience points per pound. 

In comparison, the effect of True Spirit Demon Race was five times better. 

Nonetheless, Wen Jiu didn't care, because these Tier One Middle demons were easy to acquire, 
almost all were obtained in seconds. 

Two hundred pounds of corpse blood yielded one thousand corpse nurturing experience points. 

[Three Evil Flying Corpses (Lower Realm 1000/5000)] 

"There are still twenty-six demon corpses with higher strength, which may grant more experience, 

should be able to reach halfway." 

If it reaches halfway, then continuing to nurture corpses in Ten Thousand Demon Abyss for six 

hours daily, with the daily gain of twenty-five experience points, within less than four months, 
Three Evil Flying Corpses can step into Middle Realm. 

"This quest of hunting demons directly saves at least four months of time." Wen Jiu felt incredibly 
pleased. 

Still, Wen Jiu didn't plan to hunt demons outside again, because he felt Deadman Peak in the 
cultivation realm was about to descend into chaos for some time. 

Even Shan Yue Ru nearly died, and though he possesses Three Rivers Ghost Concealment and Blood 
Corpse Escape, it still wasn't entirely safe. If an evil cultivator possessed a lethal tool similar to his 

Law-Devouring Yin Insects, Blood Corpse Escape would merely guarantee him a whole corpse. 



Subsequently, Wen Jiu glanced at the experience of Law-Devouring Yin Insect, having spent three 
hours nurturing them in Earth Demon, gained only thirty points. 

Not much. 

Previously, using Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine worth Twenty Low-grade Spirit Stones, gained only 
thirty experience points. 

Wen Jiu delightedly thought, "That Gu Daoist truly sent me a money-saving tool." 

After expressing his sentiment, Wen Jiu then looked towards the Five Ghosts. 

As for the Five Ghosts, aided by the Ghost-faced Butcher, daily, they continued to maintain an 

income of one hundred and twenty experience points. 

Only the Earth Soul hadn't formed yet. 

Currently, the Five Ghosts couldn't be considered true Five Yin Ghosts, but as their fusion with Yin 
Five Elements Object grew deeper, their aura became increasingly unique, and their ghostly aura 

differed greatly from ordinary ghost qi. 

Giving Wen Jiu an extremely exceptional sensation. 
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But Wen Jiu couldn't describe what this feeling was. 

However, when recalling the Yin Soul Fierce Ghosts raised at Ghost Luo Rock, Wen Jiu noticed that 

although their strength was one realm higher than the Five Ghosts, they were not even close in 
terms of the quality of ghost qi. 

Thinking about this, Wen Jiu immediately began to search within the soul memories of Ghost Luo 
Rock and Mu Yuanlong to identify what this change was. 

What Wen Jiu hadn't expected was that he actually found it once he started looking. 

The memories of Ghost Luo Rock and Mu Yuanlong contained some fragmented memories that 
summed up to one sentence. 

The Five Ghosts were undergoing a bloodline grade transformation. 

The grade above Yin Soul Fierce Ghost is the Ghost King. 



This so-called Ghost King is not a realm. 

But a bloodline grade. 

At the same time, in the memories of Ghost Luo Rock and Mu Yuanlong, there were also some other 

pieces of information about Yin Souls of the Ghost King bloodline. One sentence particularly 
delighted Wen Jiu—Tier Two Yin Soul Fierce Ghosts, which are comparable to Foundation 

Establishment cultivators, might not necessarily have the Ghost King bloodline, but a Ghost King 
bloodline must reach Tier Two! 

"Doesn't this mean that once the Five Ghosts fully integrate the bloodline of the Yin Five Elements 
Objects, they'll have one foot in Tier Two?" 

Wen Jiu was ecstatic. 

He waited quietly for the Earth Soul birthed by the Five Ghosts to fully transform. 

... 

After midnight. 

Wen Jiu once again exhausted his Yin Technique to completely refine all the demon corpses. 

As expected, come the next day's settlement, a total of 1,530 experience points were obtained, and 

the Three Evil Flying Corpses experience immediately reached 2,580 points. 

However, what Wen Jiu hadn't anticipated was that after the Three Evil Corpses transformed into 

Flying Corpses, by nourishing corpses normally in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, they could 
actually gain 25 points of experience, showing the richness of the True Spirit Blood Qi in the Ten 
Thousand Demon Abyss. 

This way, only 2,505 experience points were needed to break through the realm. 

Even without Corpse Blood, it would only take a hundred days to break through again. 

If supplemented with the Three Evil Corpse Nurturing Technique, the time could be further 

shortened. 

However, the Celestial Killing Water and Blood Evil Crystal that previously provided experience in 
the stage of the Three Evil Corpses now only offered minuscule amounts. 

Therefore, to increase the amount of experience gained, higher quality Celestial Killing Water and 
Blood Evil Crystals must be purchased. 

Despite the large harvest, having about three thousand Flower Spirit Stones, Wen Jiu decided to 
continue freeloading for now. 

Sometime later, once the True Spirit Blood Qi in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss was exhausted 
and the True Spirit Demon Race was exterminated by him, he would then use Flower Spirit Stones 



for the Three Evils Corpse Nurturing. The Three Evil Corpse Nurturing Technique would only be 
used to cultivate the corpses of Three Thousand Blood Inks and Mu Yuanlong. 

... 

On the very next day. 

Wen Jiu suddenly received a sound transmission from the Gu Daoist. 

It wasn't about the Ten Thousand Beasts Pool, but about Great Elder Dongfang Tiancheng and Elder 

Bai Jianxin. 

The two were simultaneously pursuing one person. 

And they had already chased this person to the edge of the Cultivation Realm at Deadman Peak. 

The pursued was none other than the Loose Cultivator Netherworld Ghost Old Monster from 
outside the Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak, but currently, the whereabouts of the Netherworld 
Ghost Old Monster were unknown. Upon receiving the news, the Celestial Left Alliance had already 

gathered a large number of personnel to attack the two. 

According to information from within the Celestial Left Alliance, the reason why the Alliance 

Leader of Celestial Left dared to do this was because there was information from the Three Life 
Gates that the Peak Master of Deadman Peak had fallen within the Secret Realm. 

If the Foundation Establishment Peak Master of Deadman Peak was truly dead, and Bai Jianxin and 
Dongfang Tiancheng were killed, 

Deadman Peak would be left leaderless! 

"The Foundation Establishment Peak Master has fallen?" 

Upon receiving this news, Wen Jiu's first reaction wasn't to worry about Deadman Peak's situation 

but to feel that this news might not necessarily be true. If the Peak Master of Deadman Peak had 
truly fallen, would the Alliance Leader of the Celestial Left still issue a bounty? 

Would he still think about going to the Celestial Extinction Ruins for Foundation Establishment? 

This news was most likely distorted through repeated transmission, but it's certain that the Peak 
Master of Deadman Peak must have encountered trouble. 

And it's a trouble with a high possibility of being fatal. 

That's why the Celestial Left Alliance dared to offer bounties with Left Essence Pills and openly 

reveal their plan to go to the Celestial Extinction Ruins for Foundation Establishment. 

"As long as the news of the Peak Master's death at Deadman Peak isn't confirmed, probably the 

problem shouldn't be too severe. But why would the Great Elder and that Elder Bai pursue 
someone all the way to the edge of the Cultivation Realm at Deadman Peak?" 



Wen Jiu immediately sent a sound transmission to the Gu Daoist. 

His Sound Transmission Talisman for the Gu Daoist was only Tier One Middle Grade, so it couldn't 
achieve real-time long-distance transmission. 

A message would take one or two hours to go back and forth. 

When the next message from the Gu Daoist arrived, Wen Jiu finally understood why. 

Because of Shan Yue Ru. 

However, the word outside was that the Netherworld Ghost Old Monster killed Shan Yue Ru, thus 
angering Bai Jianxin and Dongfang Tiancheng. 

But with the Gu Daoist's introduction to the Netherworld Ghost Old Monster, Wen Jiu understood 
that even if Shan Yue Ru wasn't dead now, she probably wouldn't live much longer. Because very 

few people in the Far West could remove the Nether Moon Ghost Qi. 

The Peak Master of Little Inference Mountain, who is the closest to Deadman Peak, could actually 

do it. As a top Tier One Top Grade Alchemy Master, crafting an elixir to remove the named ghost qi 
would be easy, but even Little Inference Mountain, being close, is still thousands of miles away. 

Though rushing over with a Tier One Top-Grade Flying Ship was feasible, it's based on whether the 
Peak Master of Little Inference Mountain was willing to help. 

But although the Three Sects and Six Peaks are all under the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, 
they are not on friendly terms. 

The Three Sects and Six Peaks are all in competition over interests. 

Fights happen from time to time. 

Over hundreds of years, deep grudges have already formed. 

If the Peak Master of Deadman Peak had fallen, Little Inference Mountain would probably be the 
first to act, let alone come to help save someone. 

After getting this information, Wen Jiu finally understood why the Great Elder had continued to 

pursue the Netherworld Ghost Old Monster. 

The proverb of "It takes the person who tied the knot to untie it" held true. 

"Well done, after a while, I'll return the Gu Raising Technique to you." Wen Jiu sent a sentence 
through the Sound Transmission Talisman. 

Indeed. 

Not killing the Gu Daoist was the right decision. 



A cat has the way of the cat; a mouse has the way of the mouse. 
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Some news might not even be known to the All-Knowing Tower, but the Gu Daoist who mingles in 

the Celestial Left Alliance would certainly know. 

"I hope the Great Elder and the others are okay." 

Whether it’s for the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss or for personal feelings, Wen Jiu hopes nothing 

goes wrong with Eastern Celestial City. 

On the same day. 

News also came from Ping Mountain. 

It was regarding the Ten Thousand Beasts Pool. 

The Ten Thousand Beasts Pool just experienced a great battle, and due to the news from Ping 

Mountain, five Main Peak Elders from Deadman Peak participated in the battle, with over a 
hundred cultivators in Qi Cultivation Fifth and Sixth Layers, successfully killing the Celestial Left 

Alliance’s Guardian attempting to destroy the Ten Thousand Beasts Pool, and many of his 
Heterodox Demons were also killed. 

The Deadman Peak side also suffered losses, but thanks to the news from Ping Mountain, they 
managed to keep the losses to fifteen or fewer. 

No cultivators in Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer and above fell. 

It can be said to be a grand victory, but the troubles of the Ten Thousand Beasts Pool are not yet 

resolved; the demons still trample upon it. 

In the short term, the Ten Thousand Beasts Pool cannot be used, which remains a considerable loss 

for Deadman Peak. 

After all, the Spirit Stone of Ten Thousand Beasts Pool is one of the three major lands for nurturing 
Spirit Beasts in Deadman Peak. 



It is worth mentioning that Senior Sister Yanyue turned out to be the fiercest killer in this battle, 
slaughtering over thirty Heterodox Demons with the Yanyue Sword, and even chasing a Qi 

Cultivation Seventh Layer Heterodox Wanderer trying to fish for Soul Beasts straight out a hundred 
miles. 

Senior Sister Yanyue, in Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer, chased a Qi Cultivation Seventh Layer for a 
hundred miles, indicating her formidable strength. 

 

"As expected, to become a disciple of Elder Ye, none of them are simple. If Peak Master Ji Qiubai 
had not been schemed against by his own people and killed, he might have become an outstanding 

cultivator," Wen Jiu couldn’t help but ponder. 

... 

That night. 

Wen Jiu just returned from the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss and vaguely saw someone lying on the 
hillside behind his house in the bamboo forest. 

At this moment, the full moon was shining. 

The gentle moonlight poured down, cloaking the person in silver. Wen Jiu took a closer look and 
discovered it was Shan Yue Ru. But she wasn’t the Shan Yue Ru from a few days ago, clutching her 
giant hammer, ready to smash anyone who dared approach. 

Now, Shan Yue Ru’s aura was weak, lying on the hillside with her eyes closed. Wen Jiu originally 
planned to return home directly. 

Because he didn’t even know how to comfort her. 

But then Shan Yue Ru spoke first, her voice weak, "Junior Brother Wen, I’m very curious, since 
you’re not lazy, cultivating every day in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss until midnight before 

returning, why did you give up entering Langhuan Blessed Land for cultivation?" 

Wen Jiu leapt to the bamboo forest without answering and instead bowed, "Why is Senior Sister 

Shan here?" 

"If you went out more often, you’d know that the cultivation residence above your head is mine." 

As for Wen Jiu, others would visit her cave at least once every three to five days. 

"I see." 

Wen Jiu was stunned. 

Shan Yue Ru spoke again, clearly wanting to know the answer, and under the moonlight, her 
expression had a hint of melancholy. 



"Forget it if you don’t want to answer." 

"Thank you, Senior Sister," Wen Jiu bowed in gratitude. 

Shan Yue Ru forced a smile, "You’re quite interesting; you could easily make up a reason to fool 

me, but do you choose not to deceive me knowing I’m near death? 

It seems, then, that you must possess great opportunities, otherwise, you wouldn’t dismiss 

Langhuan Blessed Land." 

Before Wen Jiu could reply with evasion, Shan Yue Ru continued speaking to herself: "I was once a 
mortal princess of Yan Kingdom, destined to become a sacrificial lamb to stop the war with 
Wuwang Kingdom thirty years ago... Back then, I accepted my fate. 

But unexpected before the wedding, I caught the eye of an errant cultivator from the Secondary 
Peak; he said I have a Top-Grade Gold Attribute Spirit Root. My father was overjoyed and 

exchanged me for fifty years of good fortune and peace in Yan Kingdom. 

Since then, I have been cultivating on the Secondary Peak, reaching Qi Cultivation First Layer in a 

year, entering Middle Stage after ten years, and later caught the attention of my master during her 
adventures, receiving her personal tutelage, advancing to the Peak of Qi Cultivation Middle Stage 

in thirty years." 

Suddenly, Shan Yue Ru paused, Wen Jiu chimed in, "Senior Sister, you are remarkable." 

He knows why Shan Yue Ru suddenly reminisces about the past because at the dusk of life or when 
one’s end is near, people tend to reflect. 

Reflect on their own life. 

Sigh about their life. 

Whether it’s glorious. 

Or humble. 

Shan Yue Ru chuckled, "Your praise lacks sincerity." 

"It takes heartfelt sincerity to curse," Wen Jiu replied. 

Shan Yue Ru laughed again, "You’re honest; be careful, speaking like this, you might struggle to 

find a Dao Companion later." 

"Women only slow down my blade-drawing speed," Wen Jiu cupped his fist again, "If there’s 

nothing else, I’ll go back. Tonight, I must water the Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine, can’t afford 
delays." 

To be honest. 



He doesn’t want to chat. 

It’s not social anxiety. 

He just genuinely doesn’t want to chat. 

Even if the current Shan Yue Ru appears delicately charming under the moonlight, the sorrow on 
her face only adds a touch of poignant beauty. 

"Brat, I’m about to die, and you won’t sit down and chat with me?" Shan Yue Ru got anxious. 

These days, she doesn’t feel like talking. 

Especially facing familiar people. 

Finally encountering someone who’s not quite familiar, yet can speak with her standing on the 

hillside, how could she let it go? 

"I’ll help you water!" 

"You just need to keep me company and chat." 

Shan Yue Ru suddenly got up, heading towards Wen Jiu’s cultivation residence. 

"I..." Wen Jiu was speechless, but considering Shan Yue Ru might truly be near death, he didn’t 

stop her. 

After entering the residence, Wen Jiu picked up a bucket of Yin Water and handed it over. Shan Yue 
Ru, though weak, was still a cultivator who achieved Qi Cultivation, lifting a wooden bucket was no 
different than picking up a leaf for her. 

While watering, Shan Yue Ru said, "Junior Brother Wen, did you know? Initially, I thought I could 
reach the level of my master, defending these five hundred miles of mountains and rivers for ten or 

eight years, maybe even longer. 
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But the path of cultivation is heartless; it gives me hope and then lets me down. 

However, compared to myself, I’m more worried now. If something happens to my master while 
he’s out, what should I do? Clearly, my master is just a step away from reaching Qi Cultivation 
Perfection, yet he has to run around for me outside." 

Wen Jiu comforted, "Senior sister, don’t worry. With the Great Elder’s strength, who in the 

Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak can harm him." 

However, he himself didn’t believe his own words. 

Because there are always higher mountains and stronger people. 

But at this moment, what else could he do but give comfort? 

In the next half an hour, Shan Yue Ru chatted about the past while she watered the Evil Yin 

Spiritual Medicine in the Spirit Field twice. After finishing watering, she sat on the deck chair in 
front of Wen Jiu’s door and continued chatting. 

Chatting and chatting. 

She actually fell asleep. 

Wen Jiu was quite helpless. 

He could only find a blanket to cover her and then went back inside to sleep. 

But after returning inside, he tossed and turned, unable to sleep, because someone was sleeping in 
front of his house, and it was a woman he wasn’t familiar with. Unable to sleep, Wen Jiu tried to 
use his Divine Sense to explore the Nether Moon Ghost Qi within Shan Yue Ru. 

He really wanted to see what the so-called Nether Moon Ghost Qi was about, that no one at 
Deadman Peak could expel it. 

When his Divine Sense entered her body, the first thing he sensed was the ghostly arts within her 

meridians, a very familiar aura, emanating from Elder Wu Xiu. And within the meridians protected 
by the ghostly arts was the Nether Moon Ghost Qi. 

 

Wen Jiu could clearly feel its extraordinary nature, indeed, its quality was much higher than 
ordinary ghost qi. 

Moreover, once it entered the body, it could devour Spiritual Qi and Magical Power, constantly 
strengthening itself. Wherever there was magical power, it would go. 



In other words. 

Shan Yue Ru’s entire body was the target of the Nether Moon Ghost Qi because only a mortal body 
contains no Spiritual Qi or Magical Power. 

But in the Cultivation Realm, even a single strand of hair contains magical power. 

"No wonder it cannot be expelled. As long as there’s magical power present, the Nether Moon 

Ghost Qi will infinitely multiply, perhaps the only solution is to become a mortal. But becoming a 
mortal, one cannot withstand the yin cold of the Nether Moon Ghost Qi." 

"It’s quite similar in function to the Law-Devouring Yin Insect." 

Following this, Wen Jiu tried sending some Law-Devouring Yin Insects inside to see if they could 
devour it. 

But the result was negative. 

Ghost qi is an aura. 

Law-Devouring Yin Insects can only devour laws. 

Then, Wen Jiu tried using the ghost qi of the Five Yin Ghosts, wanting to compare if the Nether 
Moon Ghost Qi was stronger, or if the ghost qi of the Five Yin Ghosts was superior. 

The result made Wen Jiu breathe a sigh of relief. 

Even though it hasn’t transformed into a Ghost King Bloodline yet, the ghost qi of the Five Yin 
Ghosts is stronger and can steadily suppress the Nether Moon Ghost Qi. 

Thus, if he encounters the so-called Netherworld Ghost Old Monster, there’s no need to fear the 
other party’s Nether Moon Ghost Qi. 

"If the ghost qi of the Five Yin Ghosts is used to suppress the Nether Moon Ghost Qi and then the 
Three Evil Flying Corpses are used to extract it, this problem should be solvable." Wen Jiu 
pondered secretly. 

Corpses and ghosts are incompatible, so zombies can feed on ghost qi, using the ghost qi of the Five 

Yin Ghosts to suppress it from expanding itself, while the Three Evil Flying Corpses extract the 
vast amounts of Nether Moon Ghost Qi inside, it would be no problem. 

Thinking this, Wen Jiu used an Enchanting Talisman to put Shan Yue Ru into a deep sleep, then 
tried the method. 

First suppress, then extract. 

However, Wen Jiu only tried it on her arm. 

After a hundred breaths. 



Sure enough. 

The arm, after being suppressed by the ghost qi of the Five Yin Ghosts and absorbed by the Three 
Evil Flying Corpses, had completely lost the Nether Moon Ghost Qi. 

The Nether Moon Ghost Qi in other parts wanted to surge over, but would immediately retreat in 
fear of the residual ghost qi of the Five Yin Ghosts. 

"It seems like it really works." Wen Jiu put away his thoughts. 

But had no intention of helping Shan Yue Ru expel the Nether Moon Ghost Qi. 

Continue helping like with Liu Xiao? 

Help and then apply the Silencing Spell? 

Not feasible. 

Because the nature of the two matters is different. 

The former is just an insignificant little figure; who would care about such things? 

But Shan Yue Ru, after causing such a stir with the Great Elder and Elder Bai Jianxin, probably 
everyone knows that she is a direct disciple of the Great Elder. 

The Silence Technique may stop Shan Yue Ru from revealing the truth, but the Celestial Left 
Alliance has a person called Yin Yang Dust, and a technique called Destiny Technique. In Gong Chi’s 

soul memory, Wen Jiu saw his conversation with Ye Luo. 

Back then, the Celestial Left Alliance was certain that the body of Three Thousand Blood Inks and 

the Yin Sha Blood Curse Body were still at Feixian Peak because of him. 

The body of Three Thousand Blood Inks is protected by a talisman. 

But he had no protection. 

Wen Jiu actually always researched that talisman, yet could not find related information at 
Deadman Peak. 

He still couldn’t determine its grade. 

Wen Jiu tried using it himself but couldn’t activate the talisman, so if he attracted the attention of 
Yin Yang Dust, they might trace him through the Destiny Technique or find clues about him. 

Then all his previous hiding would be meaningless. 

So after thinking it over, Wen Jiu decided to let it be. 



However, Wen Jiu still decided to help Shan Yue Ru, just as Mu Canglong helped him, and like he 
helped Chen Daoqing in the past. 

If Shan Yue Ru is fortunate, she should be able to wait until the Great Elder and others return. 

With that thought, Wen Jiu once again allowed the Five Yin Ghosts to release ghost qi, suppressing 
the Nether Moon Ghost Qi that quickly endangered Shan Yue Ru’s life at the heart and brain. 

Then let the Three Evil Flying Corpses absorb it. 

After a quarter of an hour. 

The Nether Moon Ghost Qi at the heart and brain was completely absorbed by the Three Evil 

Corpses, and where there was ghost qi from the Five Yin Ghosts, the Nether Moon Ghost Qi dared 
not approach. 

The ghost qi from the Five Yin Ghosts can last at most for half a month, prolonging Shan Yue Ru’s 
life for another eight or nine days after Elder Wu Xiu’s ghostly arts dissipate. 

Thereafter it depends on Shan Yue Ru’s fate. 

After completing all these, Wen Jiu put away the Three Evil Corpses and the Five Yin Ghosts and 

sat down to start cultivating the Hidden God Technique. 
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... 

A sleepless night. 

Just as the sky began to lighten, Wen Jiu headed straight to the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. 

Not long after, Shan Yue Ru awoke and, seeing the blanket on her, couldn’t help but smile 

knowingly. 

"Junior Brother Wen isn’t entirely a fool." 

Hmm? 

Shan Yue Ru suddenly felt her condition was much better than the previous day. 



But it was only a slight improvement over yesterday. 

So, Shan Yue Ru didn’t think much of it, attributing it to having a restful sleep at Wen Jiu’s place. 

"Compared to sleepless nights at my own place, staying in Junior Brother Wen’s cultivation 

residence is really comforting." Shan Yue Ru looked around the unremarkable cultivation residence 
of Wen Jiu, momentarily lost in thought. 

After folding the blanket neatly, she didn’t call out for Wen Jiu, knowing that he had already gone 
to the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. 

She took another look around. 

Shan Yue Ru sighed. 

Turned and left. 

... 

In the following days. 

Wen Jiu continued his cultivation as usual. 

During this time, the corpse of the Three Thousand Blood Inks smoothly transformed into an Upper 

Realm Three Evil Black Corpse, and even though it was just an Upper Realm Black Corpse, its aura 
far surpassed that of a Middle Realm Flying Corpse. 

Perhaps partly due to the enhancement from the Yin Sha True Spirit Body, Wen Jiu felt that its 
current strength could definitely kill a Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer cultivator. 

This made Wen Jiu ponder for a moment; what if in the future, there were Foundation 
Establishment cultivators’ corpses for refining. 

How powerful would that be? 

And on this day, news came from the Gu Daoist again, concerning the Great Elder. 

Great Elder Eastern Celestial City and Elder Bai Jianxin were pursuing the Netherworld Ghost Old 

Monster at the edge of the Cultivation Realm at Wild Deer Mountain, but Wild Deer Mountain was 
ambushed by leaders of the Celestial Left Alliance’s Shan and Ming branches of Qi Cultivation 
Ninth Level, along with thirteen Guardians of Qi Cultivation Seventh and Eighth Level. 

After a night of fierce battle, Eastern Celestial City and Bai Jianxin slew two people, severely 
wounded six, and withdrew intact. 

Although injured, it was not serious, but the Netherworld Ghost Old Monster’s whereabouts were 
unknown. 



Evidently, they had already escaped from the Cultivation Realm at Deadman Peak, and leaving the 
Cultivation Realm at Deadman Peak was akin to a fish entering the sea. 

Trying to find them again was almost impossible. 

So now the Celestial Left Alliance spread rumors that Shan Yue Ru might not be dead, but was 
definitely infiltrated by the Nether Moon Ghost Qi. 

That was why the two kept pursuing the Netherworld Ghost Old Monster. 

"Good thing nothing happened, but now that the Netherworld Ghost Old Monster is missing, Shan 
Yue Ru’s situation might be very troublesome." 

Wen Jiu sighed. 

But he didn’t dwell on it more since the Great Elder had managed the Cultivation Realm for so 

many years, they couldn’t be troubled by just one Nether Moon Ghost Qi. 

The time wasn’t enough before. 

But with his secret assistance, there was ample time now. 

Compared to the situation of the Great Elder, Wen Jiu was actually more concerned about the chain 
reaction brought about by the bounty, and so that day, after midnight, he went to the All-Knowing 

Tower to spend some money to buy recent news on Deadman Peak. 

As expected, the bounty caused the Side Peak Master, and the cultivators from the Demon-slaying 

Department, Spirit Suppression Department, and Demon Suppression Department outside, to be 
attacked more frequently every day. 

Although the Celestial Left Alliance Leader only wanted the corpse of a Peak of Mid-stage Qi 
Cultivation cultivator, such cultivators were hard to come by, and the Side Peak was not easy to 
break into. Therefore, most of the Heterodox Cultivators used deception. 

I destroy your market. 

Will you come? 

I kill your disciple. 

Will you come? 

And because of this matter, Heterodox Cultivators and Tribulation Cultivators also joined the feast. 
Even if not for the Left Essence Pill, they would seize the opportunity to profit. 

Those Heterodox Wanderers or Tribulation Cultivators were well-informed and rich in experience. 

Even without any sources of information, they could deduce that something might have happened 
to the Master of Deadman Peak. 



Otherwise, why would the Celestial Left Alliance act so recklessly? 

However, the retaliation from Deadman Peak was also intense. For instance, Elder Ye Chen had 
been actively hunting down Heterodox Demons these days, with over thirty people, including one 
Late Stage of Qi Cultivation Tribulation cultivator, having died at his hands. 

"It’s really chaotic." 

Wen Jiu sighed and headed home. 

... 

Outside Deadman Peak. 

Under a starry night sky resembling the sea, atop a chain of mountains, Eastern Celestial City and 
Bai Jianxin were swiftly flying, but their direction was not back to Deadman Peak, but towards 

Little Inference Mountain of the Three Sects and Six Peaks. 

Their appearance had already stirred many people on Little Inference Mountain. Wherever they 

passed, a group of cultivators could be seen standing vigilantly on the peak tops. Upon seeing the 
two merely passing by, they sighed in relief. 

And just three hundred miles away from the main peak of Little Inference Mountain, there stood a 
man atop several peaks connected by iron chains. 

Qi Cultivation Ninth Level. 

The man wore a red robe, with a pair of Winged Fire Pythons following behind. Upon seeing 
Eastern Celestial City and Bai Jianxin, he cupped his fists and said, "Two Fellow Daoists, recklessly 
barging through Little Inference Mountain’s territory, isn’t that a bit too impolite?" 

Despite the lack of time, Eastern Celestial City paused, for it was none other than the Second Elder 
of Little Inference Mountain, Fang Qiu. 

"Fellow Daoist Fang, I have urgent matters to find your master." Eastern Celestial City returned 

the salute, even though there was some friction and water-fire incompatibility in the past, but 
today he came seeking help, so he could only maintain a respectful attitude. 

Fang Qiu sneered, "No need to go; my master is not at the main peak of Little Inference Mountain, 
and aren’t you worried about coming but not returning? Everyone in the Three Sects and Five 
Peaks already knows the situation that your master is very likely fallen." 

"Since I dare to come, what do you suppose your master’s condition should be now, Fellow 
Daoist?" Eastern Celestial City responded calmly. 

He knew that at this moment, any weakness would confirm the Celestial Left Alliance’s deliberate 
spread of this news. 



Fang Qiu’s smile stiffened; he had always been skeptical of the Celestial Left Alliance’s 
information. Seeing Eastern Celestial City’s composure now revealed to him that the information 

might be false, "Even if your master is unharmed, you have no reason to trespass Little Inference 
Mountain. If you still insist, don’t blame us for being rude." 
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"I come today, not as the Great Elder of Deadman Peak, but merely as a teacher seeking an elixir 

pill to save my disciple." Eastern Celestial City bowed again, and although Bai Jianxin still had a 
cold expression on his face, he followed suit. 

"Between our two peaks, there have been disputes for hundreds of years. The disciples who died 
because of these disputes, not to mention tens of thousands, are at least three to four thousand. For 

Fellow Daoist Dongfang to risk himself for a single disciple today is truly unexpected for me." 

Fang Qiu believed these words. 

Yet, he still could not let him pass. 

Fang Qiu said again, "But I still say this, even if I let you go to Little Inference Mountain when my 
master is not here, it is useless. Moreover, not everyone in Little Inference Mountain is as 
reasonable as I am. Many wish to kill you! Retreat, it is just one disciple, if he’s dead, then so be 

it." 

"You!" 

Bai Jianxin was instantly furious. 

But before Bai Jianxin could unleash his anger, Eastern Celestial City raised his hand to stop him, 
"As long as Fellow Daoist is willing to guide me and ensure my safety, in the Celestial Extinction 

Secret Realm a year later, you may choose any opportunity I obtain." 

"You..." Fang Qiu was stunned. He did not expect Eastern Celestial City to say this, knowing that 

the Celestial Extinction Secret Realm contained the Foundation Establishment opportunity. Given 
Eastern Celestial City’s strength, gaining it was highly probable, and even if not, it would definitely 

be a Foundation Establishment Technique. "Even if I take away your Foundation Establishment 
opportunity, you won’t regret it?" 

"Whether I can get it or not, if it can be gotten, Fellow Daoist may take it at will." Eastern Celestial 
City responded. 



"Alright!" 

Fang Qiu agreed decisively. 

He wasn’t worried about Eastern Celestial City going back on his word, because even as an enemy, 

he deeply admired Eastern Celestial City’s character. 

"Thank you!" 

Eastern Celestial City clasped his fists again. 

Bai Jianxin, worriedly tried to intervene, but as soon as he opened his mouth, Eastern Celestial City 
pressed him back with a hand. 

"Senior brother..." Bai Jianxin was quite helpless. 

After all, if anything truly happened to the master. 

The Celestial Extinction Ruins would be the only chance for Deadman Peak. 

If the Foundation Establishment opportunity were truly taken away, wouldn’t that be a huge loss? 

Eastern Celestial City slowly spoke, "If it were you in trouble, your senior brother would do the 
same." 

Bai Jianxin was taken aback. 

"As expected of Fellow Daoist Dongfang, righteous and loyal." Fang Qiu applauded, then mounted 
the Fire Python and headed directly for Little Inference Mountain. 

Eastern Celestial City hurriedly followed. 

Bai Jianxin closely followed behind. 

Along the way. 

With Fang Qiu leading, no one obstructed them. 

Half an hour later. 

The main peak of Little Inference Mountain was within reach. 

And just as the group appeared, thirty or so late-stage Qi Cultivation cultivators swarmed from the 
main peak of Little Inference Mountain. 

But they had been informed of this by Fang Qiu beforehand, so they didn’t show much hostility. 

Compared to killing Eastern Celestial City and Bai Jianxin. 



The opportunity of the once-in-a-century Celestial Extinction Ruins was more important! 

Killing Eastern Celestial City and Bai Jianxin would only reduce the number at Deadman Peak, but 
if the master of Deadman Peak had not fallen, it would be insignificant to the overall situation. But 
if they could seize Eastern Celestial City’s Foundation Establishment opportunity... 

Then for Little Inference Mountain, it could mean having a Foundation Establishment to stand 

guard. Do not underestimate the current third rank of Little Inference Mountain among the Three 
Sects and Six Peaks, but it ultimately lacks the strength with a Foundation Establishment presence. 

This third rank is no different from ninth. 

"Fellow Daoist, please wait a moment." 

Having said that, Fang Qiu rode a Magical Artifact to land at the peak of the mountain, heading 
straight for the black hall at the center of the peak. 

Eastern Celestial City and his companion stood in place, the surrounding cultivators gathering 
rapidly, with late-stage artifact refining cultivators numbering over fifty. 

If they were to make trouble now, it would be difficult for Eastern Celestial City and his companion 

to retreat unscathed. 

However, Eastern Celestial City stood proudly. 

Calm as still water. 

Even with two Qi Cultivation Ninth Layer cultivators gathering around with murderous intent, he 
remained calm and unchanged in expression. 

A moment later. 

Fang Qiu briskly walked out from the black hall, with all the late-stage cultivators at Little 

Inference Mountain looking toward him. 

Awaiting Fang Qiu’s words. 

If Fang Qiu said to kill. 

They would swarm. 

"Fellow Daoist, please return, my master says there are no pills. If you want pills, buy them 
yourself. My master also said, do you think you’re worthy of seizing a Foundation Establishment 
opportunity from him?" Fang Qiu spoke, helpless at his master’s decision. 

But he understood. 

Because the enmity between the two peaks was not a day or two old. 



His master’s choice not to immediately kill Eastern Celestial City was simply out of fear of the 
master of Deadman Peak. 

Eastern Celestial City’s expression changed drastically, "Elder Yan, my disciple has limited time 
left. Without your refined Ghost-Subduing Pill, he will surely die within two days. As long as you 

agree, I am willing to pay any price." 

"Get lost!" 

Suddenly. 

An angry shout came from the black hall. 

Yet Eastern Celestial City still refused to leave, causing Bai Jianxin by his side to be on tenterhooks. 

Eastern Celestial City insisted, "Senior, you are also a teacher, you should understand my heart. As 

long as you agree, I vow to assist you in the Celestial Extinction Ruins!" 

"Instead of making vows, why not find a way to contact your master. He might be alive or dead as 

we speak. If your master is dead, do you think you can leave the Celestial Extinction Ruins alive?" 

The voice of displeasure came again from the Black Hall. 

Eastern Celestial City did not respond, only stood resolutely, knowing that if he did not take away 

the Ghost-Subduing Pill today, his disciple would surely die. Rather than returning to see gray 
hairs lead a black-haired youth to the grave, it was better to fight one more time. 

"If you will not leave, then you will stay here forever!" As those words fell, two Qi Cultivation 
Ninth Layer cultivators initiated their attack first. 

Eastern Celestial City did not retreat, raised his hand to form a seal, summoning a golden palm, 
directly striking the two men. 

The two, wielding Tier One High-grade Spiritual Artifacts, launched themselves furiously, but were 
sent flying a hundred feet by the golden palm, stabilizing only upon reaching the main peak. The 

others swarmed as well, but were repelled by the golden shield around Eastern Celestial City. 

At this moment. 

Eastern Celestial City faced fifty late-stage Qi Cultivation cultivators. 

Yet he did not fall into disadvantage. 

"Senior, then let me show you whether my strength can assist you in the Celestial Extinction 

Ruins." 

Eastern Celestial City’s words fell, both hands forming seals, golden secret text swirled around 

him, an overwhelmingly terrifying palm intent began to surge, like waves growing more violent, 



faintly suppressing the momentum of all late-stage Qi Cultivation cultivators at Little Inference 
Mountain. 

[To be continued. 

See you tomorrow, everyone.] 
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"Senior Brother, I’ll stay with you!" 

Bai Jianxin’s eyes were filled with intense sword intent. 

The giant silver magical sword was already hovering in front of his chest, transforming into 

hundreds of silver sword shadows that spread out like a barrier. 

But Eastern Celestial City pushed him aside with one palm, "Do not interfere in today’s matter, this 

is a battle for me alone." 

"Senior Brother!" 

Bai Jianxin hurriedly protested. 

But as he was about to intervene, Fang Qiu swiftly stepped in, raising his hand to block him, 
questioning, "Do you want Fellow Daoist Dongfang to die here? If you don’t want him to die, then 
stay out of it today no matter what." 

He knew very well that if Eastern Celestial City could indeed demonstrate enough strength, the 

master might change his mind. 

But if Bai Jianxin intervened. 

It would signify a fight between the Deadman Peak and Xiao Yan Mountain rather than a mere plea 
for medicine from Eastern Celestial City. 

As his words fell, fifty late-stage Qi Cultivation cultivators swarmed again, the waves of magical 
power alone could knock ordinary late-stage Qi Cultivation cultivators over, yet Eastern Celestial 

City stood firm. 



Around him, golden palms inscribed with secret texts flew out to meet the fifty, once again 
blocking all the attacks from Xiao Yan Mountain’s fifty late-stage cultivators. Although the golden 

palms also scattered, this was one against fifty. 

Seeing this, two cultivators at the ninth level of Qi Cultivation from Xiao Yan Mountain, filled with 

killing intent, decided not to hold back any longer and immediately utilized the Xiao Yan Mountain 
Qi Cultivation Secret Technique while stepping on their magical artifacts. One controlled the 

Thirty-Six True Words, the other wielded Seventy-Two Daoist Talismans. 

"Xiao Yan Mountain’s Thirty-Six True Words Secret Technique, Seventy-Two Life-Stealing 

Talismans," Eastern Celestial City named the secret technique with a glance. 

Yet he still did not retreat. 

Then he spat a mouthful of blood essence onto the secret text in front of him, staining it with blood 
and infusing the palm shadows with a terrifying murderous aura. Accompanied by the rapid 

rotation of the secret text, waves of Sanskrit sounds emerged out of nowhere. 

When the Thirty-Six True Words, the Seventy-Two Daoist Talismans, and the magical powers of 

the fifty late-stage Qi Cultivation cultivators attacked. 

The secret text flew, the palm shadows danced, and the sky above Xiao Yan Mountain was instantly 
obscured by the numerous colliding spells, blocking out the sun. Those below the mountain were 
alarmed just by glancing up, yet just as everyone thought Eastern Celestial City would lose, the 

secret text and palm shadows not only counted and withstood every attack but also shook the two 
ninth-level Qi Cultivation cultivators back once again. 

The fifty late-stage Qi Cultivation cultivators were no exception, with more than half spitting blood 
instantly, clearly suffering significant internal injuries. 

How could this be? 

At this moment, the cultivators below Xiao Yan Mountain all wore faces of shock. 

Fang Qiu was no exception. 

However, upon looking at Eastern Celestial City again, he saw that he had retreated a hundred feet. 

Everyone breathed a sigh of relief. 

But just as the late-stage cultivators from Xiao Yan Mountain were preparing to press their 

advantage, a cold voice echoed again from the Black Hall. 

"Enough!" 

A shout of anger halted the late-stage cultivators of Xiao Yan Mountain. 

"This is the Foundation Establishment technique opportunity from the Celestial Extinction Ruins 
that the Three Sects and Six Peaks have been scrambling for over the past century, and it turns out 



it was taken by the Deadman Peak!" From the Black Hall, the cold voice of the Peak Master of Xiao 
Yan Mountain was heard. 

"And you, stop pretending. Xiao Yan Mountain can’t afford to lose face even if you retreat a 
hundred feet to save face!" 

As the voice faded. 

An old man with a cyan face flew out of the hall. 

With Qi Cultivation Perfection. 

This was none other than the Peak Master of Xiao Yan Mountain’s main peak. 

Yan Shanhai! 

Eastern Celestial City quickly bowed in respect, "Senior." 

"Indeed, your strength is no less than any Qi Cultivation Perfection cultivator, not even less than 

the Pavilion Master of the Blood Robe Pavilion a few years ago." Yan Shanhai spoke indifferently, 
"But I don’t have any Ghost-Subduing Pills in stock, it will take ten days to refine them." 

"Ten days!" 

Eastern Celestial City’s expression suddenly changed. 

Not to mention ten days. 

Even three days, his disciple probably couldn’t endure. 

... 

Deadman Peak. 

Unrest Cave Mansion. 

Upon receiving the Great Elder’s sound transmission, Wu Xiu was initially pleased, but his 
expression changed drastically when he heard it would take ten days. 

Wouldn’t that mean the nearest hope had also vanished? 

His secret technique could hold only until midnight tomorrow, less than two days, how could he 
wait ten days? 

As for using it again. 

That would undoubtedly be fatal. 



Because if someone endures his secret technique twice in a short period, they would suffer severe 
backlash, which Shan Yue Ru couldn’t withstand. 

"Is there no other way?" 

Eastern Celestial City replied, "There is, but time is not enough, so it depends on whether you can 
suppress the Nether Moon Ghost Qi." 

"Her body can’t bear it, it can last at most for another cycle or two." Wu Xiu’s words concluded, 
and the sound transmission talisman on the other end fell into a long silence. 

"One day will do." 

"Alright." 

Wu Xiu immediately left the cave mansion. 

Heading straight for Shan Yue Ru’s cultivation residence. 

However, seeing Wu Xiu approaching with a heavy expression did not surprise Shan Yue Ru, "Elder 
Wu Xiu, may I go for a walk outside?" 

If she could choose. 

She wished to leave in a place of scenic beauty. 

"The Great Elder will return soon, I’ll help you stabilize for another day, mainly to protect the vital 

spots, physical injuries can be restored later with elixirs." Wu Xiu spoke, taking out a Tier One 
Middle-Grade Yin Evil Spirit Medicine of three hundred years’ maturity from his storage bag. 

But Shan Yue Ru seemed to have already accepted life and death calmly, "Elder Wu Xiu, no need to 
waste your spiritual medicine. You don’t hide your emotions well, I can see a lot from your 
expression." 

"Back then, there were a total of three thousand seven hundred sixty-seven main peak disciples 
who died because of me. Over the years, I’ve been redeeming outside, but I know that sin cannot be 

erased by death, so now I only want to save people." 

Wu Xiu approached slowly. 

Ghost Qi immediately enveloped Shan Yue Ru. 

After their conversation, Shan Yue Ru didn’t refuse Wu Xiu’s kindness any longer, but she now 
wanted to visit Wen Jiu. 

To have one last good sleep before her death. 

And finally find a beautiful place. 
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Facing the Yan Kingdom. 

Quietly departing. 

Abruptly, Wu Xiu’s expression darkened, and he suddenly exclaimed, "Ghost Qi infinitely close to 
Ghost King grade." 

Under Wu Xiu’s Divine Sense, he discovered that the deadly Nether Moon Ghost Qi within Shan Yue 
Ru had been emptied, and remnants of Ghost King-grade Ghost Qi lingered, so much so that even 

the Nether Moon Ghost Qi dared not approach. 

Thus. 

As long as the Ghost King-grade Ghost Qi doesn’t dissipate completely, the Nether Moon Ghost Qi 
will not cause fatal harm to Shan Yue Ru. 

Upon closer inspection, Wu Xiu determined that this Ghost King-grade Ghost Qi would take at least 

ten days to dissipate entirely. 

Ten days. 

That’s enough! 

"Elder Wu Xiu, what’s wrong?" Shan Yue Ru looked at Wu Xiu, who appeared increasingly 
delighted, utterly perplexed. 

Wu Xiu quickly explained his discovery in detail, urgently inquiring which senior had done this 
favor. 

To nurture a Yin Soul of Ghost King-grade. 

It must be a master of the Heterodox Dao. 

At the very least, they possess Qi Cultivation Perfection. 

 



Perhaps even higher. 

"I..." Shan Yue Ru was bewildered, her heart, once in utter despair, now revived like dead wood 
finding spring. 

Yet she knew nothing. 

Went nowhere. 

She only visited Wen Jiu’s house. 

But Wen Jiu is a Corpse Nurturer, detested by ghosts, it couldn’t possibly be him. 

Moreover, his power is only at Qi Cultivation Third Layer. 

... 

In the blink of an eye, a few more days passed. 

When Wen Jiu routinely went to Ten Thousand Demon Abyss for Corpse Nourishing, the Five 
Ghosts finally completed their fusion with the Yin Five Elements Object. 

The fully fused Five Ghosts could truly be called the Five Yin Ghosts, and they carried the bloodline 
of Ghost King grade. When Wen Jiu attempted to wield the Five Ghosts, he understood what it 

meant when the Five Ghosts united could battle against Foundation Establishment. 

When the Five Ghosts merged, the Yin Five Elements Power also became integrated. The 

enhancement after Five Elements Power fuses with the combined Five Ghosts is tremendous, far 
surpassing a direct upgrade to a higher realm. 

Even at Fourth Realm, merely comparable to Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer, the aura after unification 
far exceeds anything at Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer. 

The key is its ability to wield the Yin Five Elements Power simultaneously. 

Celestial Yin Gold Ghost Qi is primarily for attack. 

A sliver of ghostly energy, sharper than any Magical Artifact. 

Earth Yin Wood Ghost Qi can heal. 

It can directly draw upon Earthly Evil Yin Qi to restore its ghostly energy. 

Extremely Yin Water Ghost Qi can conceal. 

The ghostly form moves with the wind, reaching beyond a thousand feet in thirty breaths. 

Netherworld Fire Ghost Qi can break spells. 



Its restraining power against Yang Five Elements Techniques isn’t very strong, but its effectiveness 
against Dark Evil Technique is significant. It can even suppress the corpse energy of Three Evil 

Flying Corpses—which is incredibly peculiar. 

Finally, there’s Lifeless Earth Ghost Qi. 

Primarily for defense. 

Wen Jiu tried to exert pressure with the Yin Sha True Spirit Body at Fourth Layer, launching a full-
force strike, but he could only leave a fist mark on the shield formed by Lifeless Earth Ghost Qi, 

unable to break it with one hit. 

It’s known that the power and destructive force of Yin Sha True Spirit Body’s Fourth Layer far 

surpasses ordinary Fifth-Stage Body Refining Cultivators. 

"It’s worthy of being the Five Yin Ghosts," Wen Jiu said with immense joy after testing the strength 

of the Five Ghosts. 

If the Five Ghosts all elevate to Fifth Realm. 

What kind of terror would that be? 

To crush Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer, or even Body Refining Sixth Layer Cultivators? 

Or to contend with Qi Cultivation Seventh Layer Cultivators? 

Wen Jiu’s heart was filled with anticipation. 

Even though reaching the Fifth Realm, that is Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer, would take more than half 
a month, Wen Jiu wasn’t in a hurry at all. 

Compared to normal Ghost Cultivation, the assistance from the Ghost-faced Butcher allows the Five 
Ghosts to progress quite swiftly. 

Apart from the changes in the Five Ghosts, the Law-Devouring Yin Insect, with the help of the 
Earth Demon, is growing at a speed of sixty experience points daily. 

In less than three months, it will transform into Tier One Superior. 

By then he would have another card up his sleeve. 

Everything proceeds systematically. 

The future is promising. 

Worth mentioning is the state of Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. 

The True Spirit Demon Race’s rage finally subsides, no longer frantically searching for him, having 
retreated into the collapsed abyss. 



Wen Jiu used the Yin Spirit to investigate and found them huddled together in slumber. 

But calling it slumber, their senses remained highly sensitive; Wen Jiu could awaken a group of 
True Spirit Demon Race with any disturbance within the abyss. 

This invisibly adds a lot of difficulty to the hunting plan, but the upside is it won’t interfere with 
his cultivation. 

Waiting for the Three Evil Flying Corpses to enter the Middle Realm, taking action then is not too 
late. 

Anyhow, the True Spirit Demon Race couldn’t escape. 

Meanwhile, Wen Jiu looked for the corpses of the True Spirit Demon Race in the Ten Thousand 
Demon Abyss, to see if he could find any surviving ones in the ruins. Unfortunately, those dead 
True Spirit Demon Race’s bodies had vanished. 

Wen Jiu believed it was very likely they ate them themselves; it’s commonplace for demons to 
cannibalize among themselves. Many demons even grow stronger by devouring their kin; after all, 

grass nearby tastes the best. 

This aspect is different from Demon Beasts; Demon Beasts typically don’t devour their kin, 
preferring to hunt other species in groups. 

Perhaps this is the difference between beasts and demons. 

Demons disregard family. 

While beasts at least retain some rationality. 

So came midnight on this day. 

After finishing a day of cultivation, Wen Jiu saw Shan Yue Ru waiting outside his house from afar, 

her aura weaker than before but still alive. Clearly, a result of his Five Ghosts’ ghostly energy. 

Though Wen Jiu didn’t know what Shan Yue Ru wanted, he noticed her constantly scrutinizing him, 

seemingly wanting to discern some information. 

Clearly. 

Shan Yue Ru might have already understood her internal condition, and now, she’s speculating who 

secretly aided her. 

"Senior sister, I thought you..." Wen Jiu feigned an expression of surprise, taking the initiative. 



Chapter 178 - 105: The Power of Eastern 
Celestial City, Wen Jiu Shows His Strength 

Again 

 

Chapter 178: Chapter 105: The Power of Eastern Celestial City, Wen Jiu Shows His Strength Again 

Shan Yue Ru, upon seeing the extremely surprised look as if not expecting her to still be alive, 

quickly discarded most of her suspicions about Wen Jiu. 

Indeed. 

Wen Jiu was only at the Qi Cultivation Third Layer. 

And also a Corpse Nurturer. 

How could he be the one helping? 

"Can’t die, maybe there’s still hope to live on." Shan Yue Ru’s mood improved greatly, gently 

patting the formation wall of Wen Jiu’s residence, "But the pain brought by the Nether Moon Ghost 
Qi is still no small matter." 

"So, Senior Sister, what do you want to do?" Wen Jiu stepped back a few steps, he always felt that 
Shan Yue Ru was peculiar. 

Can’t sleep, so she came here? 

In the middle of the night. 

A lone man and woman. 

If this gets out, what would happen to his reputation? 

Shan Yue Ru candidly said: "Last time, after helping you water the Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine, I 
slept particularly comfortably and securely. Haven’t slept this well in a long time. So today, I 
specially came to help you water the Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine." 

As soon as she finished speaking. 

Shan Yue Ru felt a mix of amusement and irritation inside. 

 



Junior Brother, are you seriously backing away? 

"Senior Sister, it’s okay, I can manage by myself." Wen Jiu quickly refused, because he was really 
not used to being under the same roof with others. Last time, Shan Yue Ru slept very peacefully, 
but he tossed and turned, sleepless. 

Shan Yue Ru spoke again, "Junior Brother, please just help your Senior Sister this once. After 

Master returns, I promise I won’t bother you late at night again. Consider it a favor from Senior 
Sister; feel free to ask for help in the future." 

In Shan Yue Ru’s view, he, having a Top-Grade Gold Attribute Spirit Root, and at the Peak of Qi 
Cultivation Sixth Layer, could break through to Qi Cultivation Seventh Layer at any time. 

Her favor was extremely valuable. 

Others would love to receive it. 

Surely Wen Jiu wouldn’t find it bothersome. 

"Alright then." Wen Jiu opened the formation wall, allowing Shan Yue Ru to enter. 

He then turned back directly. 

Heading back to the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. 

"Then I’ll continue cultivating tonight. Senior Sister, please take care of the Evil Yin Spiritual 
Medicine." Wen Jiu stepped towards the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. 

"You..." 

Shan Yue Ru was momentarily speechless. 

Couldn’t utter a word. 

Entering wasn’t right. 

Not entering wasn’t right either. 

In desperation, Shan Yue Ru hurried over, grabbed Wen Jiu’s hand, and used all her strength to 

drag him into the house. 

"What would it be if you left just like that?" 

Just then, a figure suddenly appeared in front of Wen Jiu’s residence. It was none other than Li Mu. 

Upon seeing the situation, Li Mu’s expression condensed. 

He was about to turn and leave immediately. 



Wen Jiu quickly explained, "Senior Brother, don’t misunderstand. There’s nothing going on 
between me and Senior Sister Shan." 

Shan Yue Ru was taken aback. 

Wasn’t this something she should be saying? 

Li Mu awkwardly smiled, looking at Wen Jiu with changed eyes, as if saying, Junior Brother, you 

should be the Senior Brother here. 

As a man. 

How could Wen Jiu not understand that look? 

"Senior Brother, a late-night visit, anything you need?" Wen Jiu quickly changed the topic, because 
the more he explained, the worse it got. 

Li Mu coughed lightly twice, "Although my timing might be off, there are some things that must be 
said now. Master just sent word, commanding you to head to Nanyue Lake with Senior Sister 

Yanyue first thing tomorrow morning." 

"Is it time to take action?" 

Wen Jiu asked. 

Li Mu nodded, "It’s been completely investigated that before Qi Ming joined Feixian Peak, he had 
already joined the Celestial Left Alliance, so no one from the Qi Family can be spared. Master hopes 

you won’t just cultivate hard, but also be capable of killing. 

You’re already aware of the current situation at Deadman Peak, with more and more Loose 

Cultivators attacking for the Left Essence Pill, resulting in over a thousand disciple casualties. If 
you’re not ruthless in the future, it’ll be others butcher us like we’re fish on a chopping block. 

Master and I can’t protect you forever, eventually, you’ll have to hold the big flag at the Inspection 
Hall in the future." 

Whether it’s Yanyue, himself, or Master, none would survive without Foundation Establishment. 

So, Wen Jiu would be the future of the Inspection Hall. 

And the Inspection Hall, being a blade hanging over all the Deadman Peak disciples, must be 

ruthless. 

Not only ruthless towards outsiders. 

Even more ruthless towards their own. 

It must evoke fear in outsiders. 



Make their own fear too. 

Wen Jiu nodded, "I understand, Senior Brother. I’ll set off first thing tomorrow morning." 

Departing early morning. 

Shouldn’t take more than a day to return. 

It doesn’t seem like it’ll waste much time. 

Li Mu spoke again, then reminded, "Senior Sister Yanyue will come to pick you up tomorrow 
morning, but be cautious of the Qi family being desperate or ambushed by the Celestial Left 
Alliance. But rest assured, Master has been killing Heterodox Demons lately, making those late-

stage heterodox cultivators dare not show their faces." 

"Truly worthy of Master." Wen Jiu marveled, being able to strike fear into the late-stage heterodox 

cultivators. 

Indeed ruthless. 

Li Mu chuckled, "Master only lacks in Spirit Root, causing his cultivation speed to be slow. If he 
had a Middle-Grade Single-Attribute Spirit Root, he would have already achieved Qi Cultivation 

Ninth Layer, invincible below Foundation Establishment." 

"Master isn’t just a Middle-Grade Spirit Root, is he?" Wen Jiu was a bit surprised. If Middle-Grade 
Spirit Root could reach this point, it’s truly remarkable. 

For, as far as he knew, most Main Peak Elders at Deadman Peak were Top-Grade Spirit Roots or 
Top-Grade Single-Attribute Spirit Roots. 

He initially thought Ye Chen was too. 

Li Mu nodded, saying no more, "Then rest early, you have to head to Nanyue Lake early in the 

morning tomorrow." 

With that said. 

Li Mu cast a look of admiration once more. 

Wen Jiu understood it. 

Shan Yue Ru also had a general idea. 

But before Shan Yue Ru could explain, Wen Jiu quickly said, "Senior Brother, there’s really nothing 

between me and Senior Sister Shan." 

"Understood, Senior Brother understands." Li Mu replied with a smile, leaving without giving Wen 

Jiu further opportunity to explain. 



As Li Mu disappeared into the darkness. 

Wen Jiu couldn’t help but sigh. 

Shan Yue Ru was taken aback. 

Her fatigued almond eyes gazed at Wen Jiu, "Do you think Senior Sister is not worthy of you?" 
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"No, no, Senior Sister, I’m afraid of tarnishing your purity." Wen Jiu felt a pang in his heart and 

quickly explained. 

Indeed. 

Being alone is more comfortable. 

No need to coax women. 

No need to coax, no trouble. 

He’s very curious why in those cultivation novels people are willing to find Dao companions, and 
these companions are always depicted as understanding. Understanding? Cultivators aren’t 
immortals, they’re human. 

Humans have emotions. 

The average woman is already hard to deal with, not to mention the female cultivators. 

... 

In the blink of an eye, it was night. 

That night, Shan Yue Ru once again fell asleep outside on the recliner. 

As for why she felt comfortable sleeping, Wen Jiu had figured it out because he had the aura of five 

ghosts on him. 



Though very faint. 

Cultivators couldn’t sense it. 

 

But Nether Moon Ghost Qi could. 

The next morning, Wen Jiu packed his things and left directly, not daring to let Senior Sister 

Yanyue see Shan Yue Ru. 

When he arrived at Senior Sister Yanyue’s cultivation residence, he just saw her returning from 

outside, covered in blood. 

"So early?" Yanyue was a bit surprised, "Wait outside for a moment, I ran into a few Tribulation 

Cultivators on my way back, didn’t notice while killing them, got splattered with blood. Such bad 
luck early in the morning!" 

"Yes, Senior Sister." 

Wen Jiu nodded. 

And then couldn’t help but sigh. 

Truly a disciple of the Master. 

Killing a few people as casually as slaughtering chickens. 

Looks like Master Ye Chen also wants to mold him into such a person. 

But Wen Jiu doesn’t want to. 

He just wants to be Old Six. 

Capable of sabotaging others. 

Never exposing himself. 

A moment later. 

Yanyue changed into new clothes and walked out, seemingly because it was a day for killing, she 
changed into a red dress. 

"Let’s go, I need to resolve the Qi Family first, and then investigate something else," Yanyue said, 
striding towards the flying ship docking area on the mountainside. 

Wen Jiu quickly caught up, subconsciously curious, asked, "Senior Sister, what happened again?" 



"Recently, in Deadman Peak, the cultivation realm faces new incidents daily, but this one has 
nothing to do with the Celestial Left Alliance. It’s about your past journey to Bright Moon Peak. 

During your visit, there was a mysterious late-stage Qi Cultivation Heterodox Cultivator assisting 
secretly, also a Corpse Nurturer like you. It was he who revealed Qi Ming’s membership in the 
Celestial Left Alliance before he joined Deadman Peak," Yanyue’s expression was full of 

anticipation when she mentioned it. 

Wen Jiu, as the involved party, could only feign ignorance and surprise, "So, that’s how it is." 

Yanyue didn’t continue on this topic, as there wasn’t much else to say, "Nanyue Lake is two hours 

away from the main peak, the Qi Family has already detected our plan, so many have started 
fleeing, but they have been cut down by the Inspection Hall disciples one by one. 

Now, the remaining Qi Family members are gathered in the Qi Clan Territory. Kill as many as we 
can today; this is your true first step into the cultivation realm and decides if you can bear the flag 
of the Inspection Hall in the future." 

"Mm-hmm." 

Wen Jiu nodded. 

The journey was silent. 

The Nanyue Lake Qi Family soon came into view. 

The Nanyue Lake Qi Family, as the name suggests, is surrounded by water, and the clan territory is 
above a vast Spirit Lake. But at this moment, it was deserted outside the Qi Clan Territory, 

shrouded by a tense and murderous atmosphere. 

When Wen Jiu’s flying ship descended, the hidden Inspection Hall disciples around Spirit Lake 

steadily walked out. 

Nearly a hundred people. 

All at the Qi Cultivation Third and Fourth Layers. 

All exuding a murderous intent unlike ordinary main peak disciples or the Inspection Hall disciples 
Wen Jiu had seen before. Wen Jiu guessed these were the true core disciples of the Inspection Hall. 

For such a fierce killing intent is beyond what a typical main peak disciple could possess, and not 
something ordinary Inspection Hall disciples could have. 

At this moment, Wen Jiu noticed many Qi Family corpses piled up at the edge of the dense forest. 

Including the old, the young, women, and children. 

"When to make a move, you decide," Yanyue said coldly, overlooking below when the flying ship 

stopped in mid-air. 



At this moment, within the Qi Family, over two hundred remaining Qi Family members were 
crowded before the ancestral shrine, magical artifacts in hand, but their eyes filled with despair. 

For their strongest members were only at the Qi Cultivation Third and Fourth Layers. 

Their cultivation consisted of common techniques and ordinary cultivation techniques. 

In comparison to the main peak’s secret techniques, it was like heaven and earth. 

But this wasn’t their biggest despair. 

The greatest despair was they could only wait for death. 

When they saw the flying ship arriving, they panicked like startled swans, rushing towards the 

entrance of the ancestral shrine. Because within the shrine lay their only hope — the Qi Family 
Patriarch and three Elders. 

In contrast to the panic of the other Qi Family members, Patriarch Qi Shan appeared much calmer, 
as if he had expected everything. 

And he knew as well. 

The Qi Family had become tools for someone else’s heart-cultivating practice. 

That someone was Ye Chen’s direct disciple. 

Wen Jiu! 

"Finally here." Qi Shan stood up from the token, and the aura of late-stage Qi Cultivation Fifth 
Layer burst forth suddenly, "Using my Qi Family as heart-cultivating tools, Ye Chen, are you 
prepared to have your disciple perish here?" 

With Qi Shan’s movement, three Elders just stepping into the Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer followed, 
drawing out magical artifacts as they headed outside. 

"The downfall of the Qi Family today is self-inflicted, but you want my entire Qi Family to be that 
youngster’s heart-cultivating tools, absolutely impossible! If you dare let him come down, the Qi 

Family will dare to tear him apart!" 

Qi Shan roared to the sky in anger. 

The other three Elders echoed with angry shouts. 

"Kill!" 

"Kill!" 

"Kill!" 



With the shout of anger rising, the panic of the Qi Family subsided gradually; they all looked up 
towards the flying ship. 

Filled with despair yet extreme rage. 

Yanyue glanced at Wen Jiu, wanting to see his expression, but seeing him remain incredibly calm, 
she felt quite satisfied. After all, as the future bearer of the Inspection Hall’s flag, being 

intimidated by such a scene would be too laughable. 
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Chapter 180: Chapter 105: The Mighty Eastern Celestial City—Wen Jiu Unveils His Power Again 

"Senior Sister, let’s start now, the sooner we finish, the sooner we can go back." Wen Jiu was 

actually mentally prepared long ago. 

Today is not only about killing. 

It’s about killing beautifully. 

Because he needs to perform to obtain the Yinzhou Heterodox Record. 

And today is the day to show some of his skills. 

Still hiding seven parts and revealing three. 

"I’ll keep an eye on the Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer cultivator from the Qi Family for you," said 

Yanyue. 

Wen Jiu nodded, "Thank you, Senior Sister." 

As soon as he finished speaking. 

Wen Jiu stepped onto the side of the Flying Ship, without any extra words, he directly manipulated 
the objects and dove towards the Qi Family. 

"Kill!" Yanyue shouted angrily, following closely behind, a hundred disciples from the Inspection 
Hall also joined in one after another. 



But as they approached, Wen Jiu took out the Three Evil Flying Corpses, suppressing their strength 
to the Middle Walking Corpse Realm, while his cultivation slowly surpassed the Qi Cultivation 

Third Layer, stepping into the Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer. 

Seeing this scene, Yanyue’s face was the first to change. 

Middle Realm Corpse. 

 

Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer. 

My junior brother, advancing so fast in cultivation? 

And he actually hid it until now. 

"This brat..." Yanyue didn’t continue to rush forward because she knew Wen Jiu’s record in the 
Black Spirit Tower. 

The Three Evil Corpses, when only at the Black Corpse Stage, kicked a Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer 

Peak Disciple to death before. 

And when the Lower Realm Three Evil Corpses were revealed, they could face off directly against 

special puppets of Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer and Body Refining Fifth Layer. 

Now the Three Evil Corpses have stepped into the Middle Realm. 

It will definitely be even stronger. 

"Master was thinking about letting me deal with Qi Mountain and those Elders, but now it seems, 
none are a match for this young junior brother." When Yanyue looked at Wen Jiu again, she finally 
understood why Master and the others rated him so highly. 

He understands hard cultivation. 

And knows how to hide. 

The former is still manageable, the latter is very rare. 

Having both. 

Is even more difficult. 

In the next moment, Wen Jiu swiftly followed the Three Evil Corpses into the Qi Family, and the 
terrifying scene with the Three Evil Corpses made all the witnessing disciples of the Inspection 
Hall incredibly shocked. 



After the Three Evil Corpses charged into the Qi Family, corpse energy erupted suddenly, instantly 
engulfing over a hundred people, those below Qi Cultivation Third Layer were instantly infiltrated 

by corpse energy and fell. Those at Qi Cultivation Third Layer and Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer 
could only use all their techniques and talismans, but could only temporarily block it, unable to 
stop the spread of corpse energy. 

Three Elders of Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer saw this and immediately charged over, seeing Yanyue 

had not moved, rejoicing immensely. 

To drag a Main Peak Elder’s disciple down to the grave. 

Worth it! 

In the next moment, Wen Jiu took out the Corpse Eye. 

Days have passed nurturing the spell, the Corpse Eye was already filled with Yin Technique not 

containing the Law-Devouring Yin Insect. 

As the three approached, the Yin Technique in the Corpse Eye erupted suddenly, as in the Chen 

Clan Territory, three Qi Family Elders were instantly engulfed by the Yin Technique, their magical 
artifacts and talismans rapidly rotted and dried up along with them. 

In merely three breaths. 

The three and their surrounding Qi Family members all turned into a puddle of blood and mud. 

This scene not only made the scalp of the Inspection Hall disciples tingle, but also changed the 

expressions of Yanyue and Qi Mountain. 

Qi Mountain saw this and unexpectedly pulled out a Tier One Middle Grade Divine Movement 

Talisman, quickly charged out of the Qi Clan Territory, flying outside. 

At this moment, how could he not understand. 

This is no ordinary kid. 

Obviously a venomous snake! 

A viper hiding deeply in ordinary days! 

And that Middle Realm Corpse, just one glance and you can tell I’m no match, if I continue to 

linger, even if Yanyue doesn’t intervene, I might die here. However, just as Qi Mountain started 
moving, the Three Evil Corpses rushed over. 

So fast. 

It actually caught up with the Divine Movement Talisman. 

Poof! 



The corpse’s claw pierced through. 

Qi Mountain’s figure suddenly halted, looking down at the chest, he didn’t even have time to 
scream before he was torn apart by the Three Evil Corpses. And after killing Qi Mountain, the 
Three Evil Corpses plunged into the Qi Family crowd again. 

Started the mad slaughter. 

Seeing this, the Inspection Hall crowd stopped. 

Deeply shocked. 

Honestly speaking, they envied and respected Wen Jiu before, but only because of his talent and 

being a direct disciple of an Elder. 

But now they finally understand why Wen Jiu could become an Elder’s direct disciple and take on 

the role of Inspector. 

Even though it’s Heterodox Dao. 

But just on strength alone. 

More than qualified to be an Inspector. 

The most terrifying part is, how long has Wen Jiu been cultivating? 

Heterodox Dao cultivation may be fast, but can it be this fast? 

After a quarter of an hour. 

No one in the Qi Family was left alive from the group of more than two hundred. 

After Wen Jiu accomplished all of this, he manipulated the objects back onto the Flying Ship, his 

expression unchanged from before. 

"Senior Sister, let’s head back." 

"Not bad, only delayed half a day’s cultivation, shorter than expected." 

Yanyue stared tightly at Wen Jiu, her eyes full of admiration, not only for his strength but also for 
his mindset. She and Master both thought Wen Jiu was just a naive youngster. 

Understood cultivation hardship. 

But his nature was still just that of a mortal. 

Now seeing him act oblivious after killing off an entire clan, Yanyue clearly knew this junior is 

definitely not as harmless as he seems. Indeed, for such murderous acts, the Heterodox Cultivator 
has a natural talent. 



Just wondering, out there hunting down Heterodox Cultivators, how excited will Master be to know 
about this? 

[Busy with other things today. 

Only eight thousand words. 

Everyone. 

See you tomorrow.] 
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"You, boy, truly surprise me." 

Yanyue exclaimed in admiration. 

However, she suddenly glanced towards the woods behind Nanyue Lake, her eyes ignited with 

murderous intent. Leaving a word behind, she swiftly departed, "Not really cautious, if your 
strength spreads, you will undoubtedly become a thorn in the Celestial Left Alliance's side." 

Wen Jiu understood Yanyue's meaning and knew that a Heterodox Demon of Qi Cultivation Sixth 
Layer was hidden in the forest. 

But what can be done? 

Can he possibly kill it in front of Yanyue? 

He could only let the Yin Spirit lead the Law-Devouring Yin Insect to sneak over. 

After a few moments. 

The sound of magical collisions echoed in the forest. 

Then a figure suddenly burst out from the woods, seemingly attempting to flee. Yet, in the next 
moment, a crimson long rainbow pierced through it. With Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer strength, he 
didn't even have a chance to last thirty breaths under Yanyue's hands. 

His master's lineage. 

To be precise, it's the lineage of the Master of Deadman Peak. 



A bunch of cheats! 

Now it seems, that Master of Deadman Peak probably won't encounter any major trouble. After all, 
a group of cheating masters and grandmasters must be even more outrageous. Perhaps he just has 
some temporary issues that can't be resolved. 

 

"Let's head back then." Soon after, Yanyue returned, casually tossing the storage bag to Wen Jiu, 

"The one hiding in the dark trying to assassinate you is a traitor from the Celestial Left Alliance's 

Ming Lineage. See if there's anything inside you might want." 

"Thank you, Senior Sister." 

Wen Jiu received the storage bag and quickly expressed his gratitude. 

If someone else had given it. 

He wouldn't have accepted it. 

Once accepted, it could create causal relations or even complications. 

But if it's given by his Senior Sister, Wen Jiu took it without hesitation because they are family, and 
she's very formidable. 

Today she gave him a storage bag, and someday he'll return a few Soul-Seizing Talismans, 
increasing their closeness over time. 

"No need for such courtesy with your own people." After saying this, Yanyue activated the Flying 
Ship, leaving the Qi Family's corpses to be cleaned by the Inspection Hall. 

To be honest. 

With hundreds dying here, the blood and qi wasted for no reason, Wen Jiu felt somewhat regretful. 

But he was helpless. 

He couldn't absorb the blood and qi in the presence of Yanyue and the people from the Inspection 
Hall. After all, the method of Three Evil Flying Corpses to absorb blood is hard to conceal, revealing 

it is easy, so to avoid exposure he could only choose to let it go to waste. 

In the next two hours, the Flying Ship continued its journey. Compared to the previous silence, 
Yanyue talked much more on the return trip, constantly asking this and that, but all about Wen 
Jiu's cultivation. 

However, she didn't delve into it extensively. 



She was more concerned about Wen Jiu's physical condition, worried about him damaging his 
foundation and body for rapid progress. 

"Thank you for your concern, Senior Sister, my body is fine, though indeed my progress has been 
fast recently, causing some discomfort. I'll strive for steady progress in the future." Wen Jiu 

explained simply, knowing that if he claimed his rapid progress had no issues, nobody would 
believe him. 

Yanyue nodded, "Be cautious for your own sake. I've heard you're practicing the Yinzhou Corpse 
Nurturing Technique from the Mu Family?" 

"Yes." 

Wen Jiu nodded. 

Yanyue continued, "Now that you've reached the Middle Stage of Qi Cultivation, visit the master 

sometime in the coming days, he has something to pass on to you. He has been waiting for this day, 
but probably didn't expect it would come so soon." 

"Senior Sister, can you offer a hint about what it is?" Wen Jiu quickly asked, is happiness arriving 
so unexpectedly? 

Yanyue casually replied, "There's nothing inconvenient about it. To speak of it, the inheritance the 
master wants to give you is closely related to your Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Technique. The Mu 

Family has seen it but didn't succeed in cultivating it. To be precise, few have succeeded in its 
cultivation. However, the Mu Family is quite good; they created the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing 
Technique because of it, displaying considerable insight among those who saw it." 

"Senior Sister, could it be the Yinzhou Heterodox Record?" Wen Jiu was startled. 

Could it be? 

Thinking of what you want? 

Yanyue was somewhat surprised, "You actually know the Yinzhou Heterodox Record?" 

"Steward Mu Canglong mentioned it to me and specifically advised that if I go to the Main Peak, I 
should find a way to search for the Yinzhou Heterodox Record." Wen Jiu spoke candidly, preferring 

not to invent lies and arouse suspicion. 

Yanyue realized, "So that's how it is, then it fits you well. However, cultivating the Yinzhou 

Heterodox Record is extremely difficult, you should be mentally prepared. The master accepted you 
because he doesn't want the Yinzhou Heterodox Record to be lost... Looking over the hundreds of 
years of development within the Heterodox Lineage at Deadman Peak, very few have successfully 

cultivated it. Most learned only its branches, not truly succeeding." 

"Senior Sister, is the difficulty of cultivating the Yinzhou Heterodox Record because it's a 
Foundation Establishment Technique?" Wen Jiu inquired further. 

However. 



Yanyue shook her head. 

"I don't know; maybe, but it's certainly not entirely the case. After all, the Main Peak Elders all 
practice Foundation Establishment Techniques." 

"Thank you for clarifying, Senior Sister." Wen Jiu was not surprised by this reply, as the Yinzhou 
Heterodox Record is a secret that's not passed on. 

Next, Wen Jiu asked about the origin of the Yinzhou Heterodox Record, and Yanyue disclosed 
everything she knew. 

The Yinzhou Heterodox Record originated six hundred years ago from a late-stage Foundation 
Establishment cultivator at Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, but he didn't create it; it was 

obtained from an unknown ancient ruins. It is said that initially several late-stage Foundation 
Establishment cultivators perished fighting over it. 

It was later awarded to Deadman Peak for outstanding contributions, and Divine Extinction 
Thousand Peaks granted the Yinzhou Heterodox Record to Deadman Peak. 

Therefore, over the years, hardly anyone dared to covet the Yinzhou Heterodox Record. Those who 
are not from Deadman Peak certainly face death if they attempt to practice it. 

As for the true origin of the Yinzhou Heterodox Record, it traces back to ten thousand years ago, 
for the ruins show signs of age about ten thousand years old. However, records from ten thousand 

years ago have already vanished into dust. 
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The historical records that remain only mention the words Yinzhou and describe it as a place 

where the Heterodox Dao thrives. 

Yanyue sighed, "Perhaps the reason the Yinzhou Heterodox Record is difficult to cultivate is 
precisely because it is too ancient." 

"Very likely so." 

Wen Jiu nodded. 

And just like that, the flying ship reached the main peak. 

After seeing Wen Jiu off, Yanyue did not linger on the main peak but instead went directly to 
investigate the mysterious heterodox cultivator. In contrast, Wen Jiu, upon returning, went 

straight to the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss and did not go home. 



In the following days, the rumor of Wen Jiu killing members of the Qi Family began to spread on 
Deadman Peak without effort. 

Although Deadman Peak was currently experiencing turbulent times, Wen Jiu, being the personal 
disciple of the Elder and the only one who did not visit the Langhuan Blessed Land, was the subject 

of fast-spreading news. 

In just two or three days, most people had heard of it. 

Many marveled at Wen Jiu's rapid cultivation progress and the strength of the corpses, considering 

how little time Wen Jiu had been in the sect. 

But more people were skeptical. 

Skeptical about whether Wen Jiu was advancing his cultivation excessively and if his days were 
numbered. 

After all, heterodox cultivation inherently harms the body, and the faster the progress, the more 
damage to the body and foundation. 

Overall, the number of people despising Wen Jiu for being a heterodox cultivator had decreased, 

since possessing such strength in the heterodox dao is impressive. For most people, the peak of 
their life might be at Wen Jiu's current level. 

 

During the height of discussions, both Li Mu and Shan Yue Ru came to find him, the former to 

congratulate Wen Jiu, and the latter out of surprise. 

Even members of the Spirit Suppression Department, like Moqiu, were much more cordial towards 

Wen Jiu when he entered the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. 

Overall, the changes were significant. 

More and more people wanted to make his acquaintance. 

However, since Wen Jiu spent his days in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss and only returned home 
at midnight, he didn't often encounter them. 

... 

Earth Treasure Department. 

Having just returned from a battle outside, Xun Jiangxing almost spat blood in anger upon learning 

of this matter. 

"If I had known earlier, I would have doubled the recruitment conditions back then." 



Xun Jiangxing was both angry and annoyed, especially when he thought about how he couldn't 
even compete with Xiang Wenlong. 

It made him even angrier. 

"Master, maybe Wen Jiu is forcibly elevating his cultivation?" a disciple of Xun Jiangxing hastily 
consoled him. 

Xun Jiangxing shook his head, "It's unlikely because that kid recently bought many things from the 
Earth Treasure Pavilion. Now it seems he used the Yin Five Elements Object for cultivation." 

"Using a Yin Five Elements Object worth over five thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones is 
extravagant. Breaking through to the Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer isn't surprising," a disciple 

nearby marveled at Wen Jiu's extravagance, while also being somewhat dismissive. 

"He could also break through if given the entire fortune of two late-stage loose cultivators." 

"This kid is indeed extravagant, but don't forget, those Three Evil Corpses have also reached the 
Middle Realm level. Qi Shan, at the Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer, didn't even have the ability to 

resist." Xun Jiangxing sighed once more. 

After his sigh, he decided to leave quickly. 

If he delayed any longer. 

Xiang Wenlong would surely arrive. 

Thinking of this, Xun Jiangxing didn't linger, but he was still a step too late. 

Xiang Wenlong was already at the entrance of the Earth Treasure Department, carrying wine in his 

hand, his smile annoyingly wide. 

"Scoundrel!" 

Xun Jiangxing gritted his teeth in frustration. 

Xiang Wenlong wasn't annoyed; instead, his smile grew even more radiant. "Why so much 
animosity, Fellow Daoist Xun? I just thought we could share a drink. After decades of friendship, 

can't we even enjoy a cup together now?" 

"Be careful yourself. After this battle, Wen Jiu's reputation will surely soar, and he will definitely 

become a thorn in the side of the Celestial Left Alliance. If anything happens to him, Old Ye will 
surely tear you apart!" 

Xun Jiangxing snatched the wine away. 

Purple Gold Immortal Brew. 

Not bad! 



How can it only be a hundred years old? 

Trash! 

"Only one jar? So stingy." Holding the wine jar, Xun Jiangxing walked inside as if he intended to 

drink the whole jar in one go. 

Xiang Wenlong's smile froze, and he quickly followed, "If you dislike it, don't drink it. I've changed 

my mind and won't give it to you." 

"Alright, stop the nonsense. You're not here just to show off, are you?" Xun Jiangxing couldn't be 
bothered with further discussion. 

Xiang Wenlong chuckled, "You really understand me. To be honest, recently all the dire grounds 
guarded by the Spirit Suppression Department have been attacked by heterodox cultivators, 
whether they're tribulation cultivators or loose cultivators. Even though they take off immediately 

after causing trouble, accidents still happen, so now many disciples of the Spirit Suppression 
Department are heavily injured and unable to leave the front lines." 

"It's not only loose cultivators and tribulation cultivators, is it?" Xun Jiangxing frowned, feeling 
that loose and tribulation cultivators alone would not have such audacity. 

Xiang Wenlong nodded, "Of course, the shadows of many forces can be seen behind them, including 
the Three Sects and Five Peaks. Because the Celestial Left Alliance Leader has spread the news of 

the Peak Master's death throughout the Far West." 

"Everyone's kicking us while we're down," Xun Jiangxing said gravely, "Just tell me what you need, 

and I'll help as much as I can. I'll have people buy up a large amount of talisman paper and demon 
blood ink in a few days to get more talismans made." 

"Thank you, Fellow Daoist Xun." 

Xiang Wenlong respectfully bowed with a serious expression. 

Xun Jiangxing waved it off, "No need for such politeness between us. Let's just hope that the Peak 

Master can return safely; otherwise, those taking advantage of the situation will only increase. 
After all, there's only one year left until the Celestial Extinction Ruins open." 

"Indeed, if the Peak Master doesn't return before they open, our troubles will only multiply." 

Xiang Wenlong echoed the sentiment and then boldly requested three thousand bottles of Tier One 

Lower Grade Healing Elixir Pills. 

Plus five hundred bottles of Tier One Middle Grade. 

Xun Jiangxing, hearing his request, looked at the Purple Blue Immortal Brew clutched in his arms, 
"You're ruthless, bartering a hundred-year-old Purple Blue Immortal Brew for elixirs worth over 

ten thousand Spirit Stones." 



"Don't want it? If not, give it back." 

"Scram!" 

Xun Jiangxing said angrily. 

Every little bit helps. 

Besides, it's not easy to extract stuff from Xiang Wenlong's mouth, given the known 
impoverishment of the Spirit Suppression Department. 

The department's disciples spent years away, guarding dire grounds and cultivating blessed lands, 
with all expenses falling on Xiang Wenlong. If not for some gains from those grounds, the Spirit 

Suppression Department probably couldn't afford to pay salaries. 

"Give me three days to prepare the items... Stay safe." Xun Jiangxing patted his old friend's 

shoulder. 

He couldn't help but let out a sigh. 

He always felt that the coming days would get tougher. 

If the Peak Master didn't return, it would be a devastating blow to Deadman Peak. 

... 

That night. 

Wen Jiu received a message from the Gu Daoist. 

Concerning the Great Elder Dongfang Tiancheng. 

Great Elder Dongfang Tiancheng managed to endure for fifty breaths against fifty late-stage Qi 

Cultivation cultivators and two Qi Cultivation Ninth Layer Elders at Xiaoyan Mountain a few days 
ago. Consequently, their rival, the Peak Master of Xiaoyan Mountain, agreed to help refine the 
Ghost-Subduing Pill. 

Meanwhile, the Netherworld Ghost Old Monster was reportedly seen at Celestial Capital Peak, a 

necessary route in the Divine Fall Mountain Range to leave the Far West. Clearly, the Netherworld 
Ghost Old Monster was scared and intended to leave the Far West after learning about this. 

Dongfang Tiancheng, dedicated to saving the disciple, dared to personally visit the main peak of 
Xiaoyan Mountain, so he would dare to chase down the Netherworld Ghost Old Monster to death in 
the Far West. 

Notably, the following morning, Feixian Peak also received news of this, but the message differed 
completely from what was sent by the Netherworld Ghost Old Monster. 



The message from Elder Bai Jianxin stated that the Great Elder single-handedly suppressed fifty 
late-stage Qi Cultivation cultivators of Xiaoyan Mountain, including two at the Qi Cultivation Ninth 

Layer. Thus, the Peak Master of Xiaoyan Mountain agreed to assist with the alchemy. 

Suddenly, Wen Jiu's small achievements were overshadowed, as everyone became invigorated by 

the Great Elder's accomplishments. 

Some even felt an adrenaline rush. 

Many cultivators swore. 

In the future, to become like the Great Elder! 

"Indeed, some news is to be taken lightly." Wen Jiu found the two versions of the story amusing. 

But the truth didn't really matter. 

What mattered is. 

The Great Elder is truly formidable! 

With such an achievement, even if the situation with the Peak Master was unclear, the Celestial 

Left Alliance likely wouldn't dare to be too reckless. 

As Wen Jiu predicted, the Gu Daoist also received news from the Celestial Left Alliance about their 
members being low-key lately. 

However, what Wen Jiu didn't expect was that the Celestial Left Alliance Leader actually issued a 
bounty, specifically targeting him. 

Alive. 

A Left Essence Pill. 

Dead. 

Five thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

[The second update is before midnight.] 
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"You really do think highly of me." 

But Wen Jiu wasn't concerned about this bounty. 

After all, he's not going anywhere for the time being. 

Just quietly grinding experience. 

Just after handling the Qi family's matters, another bounty came out, surely his master wouldn't let 

him run outside either. 

After the Three Evil Flying Corpses step into the Middle Realm, he'll enhance the Three Rivers 
Ghost Concealment and Blood Corpse Escape, even if he encounters someone at the Qi Cultivation 
Ninth Layer or Perfection realm, he might not be able to defeat them but can still escape; the safety 

issue shouldn't be significant. 

So, compared to the bounty, he's more concerned about the situation at Deadman Peak, and the 

Master of Deadman Peak. 

He truly doesn't want to leave the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. 

... 

The next morning. 

When Wen Jiu was about to go to Ten Thousand Demon Abyss for cultivation, Brother Li Mu 
returned from outside Deadman Peak, and the first thing he did upon returning was to find him. 

The first thing Li Mu did upon finding Wen Jiu was to tell him the details of the bounty, though 
Wen Jiu already knew about it, he still had to pretend to just find out. However, he didn't show any 
panic or anxiety. 

"You're pretty calm," Li Mu's expression was quite serious. "Do you know that once this bounty is 
announced, those Tribulation Cultivators, Loose Cultivators, and Celestial Left Alliance's heterodox 

demons will all be watching you." 

"Let them watch, as long as Master doesn't let me go beyond Deadman Peak, I definitely won't go." 

 

Wen Jiu admitted frankly. 

Besides, he believed that the hidden spy among Deadman Peak's high ranks wouldn't expose 
themselves for just a Left Essence Pill. 



"You really..." Li Mu smiled wryly. 

He stopped talking about the bounty issue, because he knew that if Wen Jiu said he wouldn't leave 
Deadman Peak, he definitely wouldn't. 

After all, he hasn't even gone to Langhuan Blessed Land. 

Can anything outside Deadman Peak be better than Langhuan Blessed Land? 

Unexpectedly, one day this minor problem of his obsession with cultivation became a life-saving 

advantage. 

With this minor problem of focusing solely on cultivation, neither he nor Master needed to worry 

about Wen Jiu being attacked because he went beyond Deadman Peak or out adventuring. 

"There are two more things. The second is that Master sent me to check on your physical 

condition; he's worried you've pushed too hard and compromised your foundation and health," Li 
Mu said, his Divine Sense sweeping over. 

Wen Jiu always maintained his aura and condition at the initial stage of Qi Cultivation Fourth 
Layer with the Hidden God Technique, neither more nor less, so when Li Mu's Divine Sense swept 

over, he found nothing unusual. 

But to avoid being too conspicuous, Wen Jiu didn't completely suppress the Yin Qi inside him, 

though he didn't show much of it either. 

Just twice as much as before. 

After carefully sensing, Li Mu relaxed, "Although the Yin Qi inside you is significantly more than 
when you first joined the sect, fortunately, the issue isn't serious. But future cultivation cannot be 

hasty again; proceed steadily. It's okay to be slow, but not rushing!" 

"I understand, Brother. This time it's just because I happened to have some Spirit Stones, so I 

bought some heavenly materials and earthly treasures to assist my cultivation. Now the Spirit 
Stones are almost spent, so there's no way to rush even if I wanted to." 

Wen Jiu responded. 

Li Mu sighed, "You call that 'buying some'? Brother, even my entire fortune isn't as much as the 
Spirit Stones you spent at the Earth Treasure Department." 

"Heh heh." Wen Jiu chuckled, then asked, "Brother, what's the third thing you came to find me 
for?" 

"The third thing is very important. Tomorrow morning, accompany me to the cave residence to see 
Master. I'm sure Sister has already told you the reason." 

"She has." 



"Early morning tomorrow, not earlier nor later." 

"Understood!" 

Wen Jiu nodded. 

His heart began to endlessly anticipate the early morning tomorrow. 

After Li Mu left, Wen Jiu went to the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, unable to suppress the slight 
excitement in his heart. 

With the Yinzhou Heterodox Record, he will have a direct path to Foundation Establishment in the 
future. As long as nothing happens at Deadman Peak, he can steadily grind experience in the Ten 

Thousand Demon Abyss, hunting the True Spirit Demon Race until reaching Qi Cultivation 
Perfection and Yin Sha True Spirit Body Perfection. 

After both are perfected, Wen Jiu has more than seventy percent confidence in reaching Foundation 
Establishment. 

Upon stepping into Foundation Establishment. 

Nothing in the Divine Fall Mountain Range, Far West, will be able to threaten him. 

Even if Deadman Peak faces difficulties then, he can secretly stand up for it. 

Provided everything goes smoothly. 

The only fear is that nine out of ten things in life don't go as planned. 

Unexpected incidents always come faster than tomorrow. 

The following morning. 

Wen Jiu couldn't wait and hurried to Brother Li Mu's cultivation residence, but Brother Li Mu 
showed no signs of activity. 

Li Mu's Mansion Protection Array is a Tier One High-Grade Defense Array, and Yin Spirits entering 
it would trigger the array, so Wen Jiu didn't gather Yin Spirit to go in and check; he just waited 

quietly outside. 

As dawn began to break, Li Mu finally withdrew the array. Today, Li Mu was wearing a black magic 

robe that was durable and dirt-resistant, as he stepped out, a Tier One Middle Grade Spirit Beast 
followed behind, seeming to be heading out. 

"Brother." 

Wen Jiu greeted. 

The first to notice was the Tier One Middle Grade Spirit Beast. 



Back then, its aura was comparable to a Main Peak Elder, a single glance could make Wen Jiu feel 
startled. But now, upon looking again, Wen Jiu's heart stirred little, because its aura was much 

weaker than the Three Evil Flying Corpses. 

And after the Spirit Beast glanced at Wen Jiu, a faint hint of dread appeared in its beastly eyes. 

Despite Wen Jiu using Hidden God Technique to conceal his aura. 

It still behaved this way. 

Clearly. 

Spirit beasts possess an instinctive intuition absent in cultivators; despite not observing anything, 

they can sense it. 

"Is Brother going on a long trip?" Wen Jiu asked. 

Li Mu nodded in response, "Last night, a Side Peak Master attacked his sect-mates, and now I'm 
taking the body to find the Celestial Left Alliance Leader for the reward. To prevent such things 

from happening again, he must die, and his family must be completely eradicated... A small Left 
Essence Pill actually led this beast to betray Deadman Peak, forsaking his family and kin!" 
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When he finished speaking, Li Mu suddenly felt irritable beyond measure. 

"Senior brother, be careful," Wen Jiu reminded, then secretly left a Corpse Qi Mark on him. 

As for the Side Peak Master who betrayed Deadman Peak, in fact, Wen Jiu also received news from 
Ping Mountain last night. 

Peak Master Chen Jiang of Bamboo Forest Peak, north of Deadman Peak. 

He was not originally part of the Celestial Left Alliance. 

But he is over eighty years old now. 

And has been stuck at the Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer for forty years. 



With the lifespan of a Qi Refining Cultivator, if he doesn't break through in the next twenty years, 
he might just await death. 

For those who accept their fate, it might not be a big deal, but some don't accept fate, so they want 
to make one last fight. 

Clearly. 

This Chen Jiang belonged to the latter. 

If he were the Heaven Left Alliance Leader, one might strongly protect someone suddenly seeking 
refuge or who has recently joined. Therefore, Senior Brother Li Mu might encounter some trouble 
on this trip, so Wen Jiu left a Corpse Qi Mark as a precaution. 

Better safe than sorry. 

Just in case. 

 

If anything happened, he could follow the Corpse Qi Mark, secretly using the Three Rivers Ghost 
Concealment and Blood Corpse Escape to take him away. 

Li Mu nodded, the anger in his eyes still unabated, "Alright, I'll take you to see Master first." 

With these words. 

Li Mu walked toward the peak's summit. 

Wen Jiu followed closely behind him, "Thank you, senior brother." 

Before long. 

They arrived at Ye Chen's cave abode. 

Purple Flame Ming, sensing Wen Jiu and the others' arrival, immediately stopped his thunderous 

snoring, shot up alertly to look at Wen Jiu and the others, and seeing they were acquaintances, lay 
back down. Three breaths later, the snoring resumed. 

"Master." 

"Master." 

Both Wen Jiu and his companion greeted in turn. 

Waiting outside. 



A hundred breaths later, Ye Chen emerged. His aura was not quite at its peak, evidently worn from 
days of pursuit, but upon seeing Wen Jiu, a rare smile of satisfaction appeared on his face. 

"Not bad. I had been wondering how long it would take you to enter the Middle Stage of Qi 
Cultivation, only to receive a pleasant surprise." Last night, hearing from Li Mu that Wen Jiu's 

body and foundation were intact, he was quite excited. 

The Yinzhou Heterodox Record has found its successor! 

Now it seems that while Wen Jiu's Spirit Root is lacking, making future Foundation Establishment 

prospects slim, his Heterodox Talent is indeed extraordinary. 

As long as the Yinzhou Heterodox Record is successfully cultivated, he will no doubt become 

another powerhouse at the level of the senior brother. 

His strength at the Qi Cultivation Ninth Layer could suppress over fifty Late Stage Qi Cultivators 

from Little Inference Mountain. 

With potential for even greater strength. 

After all, looking across the whole Far West's Three Sects and Six Peaks, techniques stronger than 

the Yinzhou Heterodox Record can be counted on one hand, and none of them are less difficult to 
cultivate than the Yinzhou Heterodox Record. 

"It's all thanks to you, Master." Wen Jiu saluted again, "In the future, when I have learned, I will 
certainly repay you abundantly." 

"Save your words until you've successfully cultivated the Yinzhou Heterodox Record," Ye Chen said 
no more, strolling outside. 

Wen Jiu followed behind. 

Li Mu turned to bid farewell, giving Wen Jiu an encouraging smile and a warm look before he left. 

He didn't seem at all like the iron-faced, ruthless Vice Hall Master of the Inspection Hall, nor like 

the dreadsome figure feared by outsiders. 

This senior brother seemed more like a congenial neighbor. 

Cold outwardly, warm inside; the so-called decisive, cold-hearted nature could well be compelled 
by his environment and his role as Deputy Hall Master. 

After Li Mu left, Wen Jiu continued with Ye Chen, heading straight to the peak, arriving in front of 
a large hall that was also a magical artifact. 

That's right. 

The entire hall was a Magical Artifact. 



It was the first time Wen Jiu had seen such a large artifact; with a sweep of his Divine Sense, he 
could distinctly feel its extraordinary nature. 

Tier Two. 

Definitely Tier Two! 

The guardians at the hall's exterior were not Deadman Peak disciples but Iron Puppets with auras 

no less than those of the Body Refining Eighth Layer. Even though Wen Jiu's true strength had 
reached the Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer, walking among them stirred waves in his heart. 

Wen Jiu then ascended to the third floor with Ye Chen, opening the door to reveal an immense 
library treasure trove. 

Everywhere the eye could see. 

It was all cultivation techniques and magical arts. 

And the quality was exceedingly high; any one of them could serve as a Clan-Suppression 

Technique for a Cultivation Clan outside Deadman Peak. 

"This is the accumulation of Deadman Peak over eight hundred years," Ye Chen explained, moving 

past the sea of books to further inside. 

The deeper they went, the higher the level of the magical arts and cultivation techniques became, 
with more Late Stage Qi Cultivation arts and techniques appearing. 

Wen Jiu finally understood why the entire hall was a Magical Artifact; with such a vast collection, 
no less than Tier Two artifacts could guard it. 

A hundred breaths later. 

Ye Chen stopped before a massive black monolith three zhang high, which bore five large 

characters. 

Yinzhou Heterodox Record! 

"This is the Yinzhou Heterodox Record, and over the centuries, only three people from Deadman 

Peak have truly succeeded in cultivating it. Even the Celestial Left Alliance Leader had once stood 
where you are, but at the time of his betrayal, he hadn't succeeded in cultivating it." 

Ye Chen spoke slowly, without heavy emphasis or elaborate description, yet Wen Jiu could feel the 
arduousness of cultivating the Yinzhou Heterodox Record. 

But Wen Jiu was undeterred. 

With a daily settlement panel. 

He's not afraid of difficulty. 



Just afraid of weakness. 

Afraid of having nothing. 

"Do you know why I'm giving you this after you entered the Middle Stage of Qi Cultivation?" Ye 

Chen asked again. 

Wen Jiu shook his head. 

Ye Chen explained, "Because it's likely that you'll take ten or twenty years to succeed in cultivating 

this Yinzhou Heterodox Record; by then, you might coincide with the Peak of Qi Cultivation Middle 
Stage, and can use this Yinzhou Heterodox Record to step into the Late Stage of Qi Cultivation." 

"Is it truly that difficult?" 

Wen Jiu couldn't help but gaze at the monolith. 

Every word and phrase caught his eye; at first, they seemed unimpressive and, other than esoteric 
difficulty, offered only esoteric difficulty. But Wen Jiu wasn't in a hurry; he simply memorized each 

word and phrase carefully. 

The entire text comprised thirteen thousand three hundred thirty-three characters, laying a 

foundation for Foundation Establishment, not in the Early Stage. 

But in the Late Stage. 

"If I can successfully cultivate it, it'll surely be a one-step journey." Wen Jiu silently murmured to 

himself. 

As long as he had the Yinzhou Heterodox Record, as long as nothing unexpected happened at 

Deadman Peak, he could stay in the Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak. 

After emptying the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, he would head elsewhere. 

The Spirit Suppression Department guarded numerous extreme places, perhaps not equal to the 
Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, but still capable of providing some cultivation support. Coupled with 

the daily settlement panel, he could steadily reach the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment. 

A quarter of an hour later, Wen Jiu had memorized everything, "Master, I've remembered it all." 

"The Yinzhou Heterodox Record was bestowed by Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks; no one dares 

to steal it, and non-Deadman Peak members dare not cultivate it, but you must remember not to 
spread it outside," Ye Chen reminded, a mention of no one daring to cultivate it indicating the 
weight of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks in the Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

"I will remember, Master." 

Wen Jiu nodded. 



... 

Upon obtaining the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Record, and returning to the Ten Thousand Demon 
Abyss, Wen Jiu began both nurturing corpses and delving into the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing 
Record. 

Yet it remained as cryptic as ever. 

Still, as the old saying goes, read a hundred times, its meaning becomes clear. 

If not found. 

Then read a thousand times even more. 

Thus, he continued studying until midnight, at which point the daily settlement arrived. 

As expected, the daily settlement panel directly included the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Record into 
its daily reckoning. 

Earning six points of experience. 

[Foundation Establishment Method - Yinzhou Heterodox Record: Beginner (6/5000)] 

"As expected of a Foundation Establishment Method, even with a tier two settlement panel, only 

six points of experience could be gained from six hours." 

After a glance at his experience, Wen Jiu eagerly turned to the description of the Yinzhou 

Heterodox Record on the daily settlement panel. 

[Ten thousand years ago, the strongest Foundation Establishment Method of the Yinzhou 

Heterodox was created by the elder three corpses of Yinzhou in his twilight years. The Heterodox 
Dao is difficult, as difficult as ascending to the heavens. Those with exceptional talent may 
establish a foundation, but in this era, it's not the time for Heterodox Dao, so the Golden Core is 

the limit. Advancing beyond this is harder than ascending the heavens. Therefore, the elder three 
corpses poured his heart and blood into creating the Yinzhou Heterodox Record, granting a chance 

at External Foundation Establishment for Heterodox Cultivators to strive for beyond the Golden 
Core.] 

[External Foundation Establishment: Cultivators of Ghosts, integrating with ghosts to transform 
them into Dao Foundations; Corpse Nurturers integrating with zombies to transform zombies into 
Dao Foundations... One, two, even three, provided that the object used as the Dao Foundation can 

withstand Thunder Punishment!] 

"External Foundation Establishment... able to transform ghosts and zombies into Dao Foundations, 

or even establish multiple Dao Foundations." 

"This..." 



Reading the description of the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Record set off stormy waves in Wen Jiu's 
heart. 
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This Three Corpses Elder is truly astonishing and unmatched, able to create a completely 

unconventional Foundation Establishment method. 

With cultivation from the Yinzhou Heterodox Record, not only can one establish a Dao Foundation, 
it can even be one or two or more. This means turning the corpses of the Three Evil Corpses, Mu 
Yuanlong, and Three Thousand Blood Inks into External Dao Foundations. 

How strong would he become after stepping into Foundation Establishment? 

Not to mention, he will surely surpass the so-called Ten Great Heterodox Foundation 
Establishment Methods, as the Ten Great Foundation Establishment Methods can only establish a 
foundation once. 

While theoretically, the Yinzhou Heterodox Record can be endlessly stacked. 

However, the difficulty of endless stacking is extraordinarily high, as the material transformed into 
External Dao Foundation must first withstand Thunder technique. 

Due to this limitation, Wen Jiu can first eliminate the Law-Devouring Yin Insect, because 
techniques outside the five elements, such as Thunder technique, are extremely damaging to the 

Law-Devouring Yin Insect, and even at the second tier, it is difficult to withstand Thunder 
Punishment. 

As for the Five Ghosts, Thunder technique itself restrains ghostly entities; Celestial Thunder is 
even more needless to say, it is absolutely lethal to the Five Ghosts. 

Perhaps the union of the Five Ghosts. 

And all reaching the Qi Cultivation Perfection Level. 



Plus the bloodline of Ghost King Grade. 

Perhaps there's still a slight chance. 

Therefore, currently, the most likely candidates for External Dao Foundation are only the three 

corpses in his possession. 

Because Thunder technique does not restrain zombies. 

 

On the contrary, Thunder technique to zombies can even be considered nourishment. In the 
Cultivation Realm, there are often examples of corpses struck by lightning turning into zombies, 

and the fiercer the thunder, the more formidable the forged zombie could be. 

If one wishes to stack endlessly, it probably requires the Corpse Nurturer to open new quotas for 

mutated corpses. 

Normal corpse nurturing. 

Without undergoing the secret technique mutation. 

Wen Jiu feels it is not up to the level that can withstand Thunder Punishment. 

Nonetheless, before determining the lethality of Thunder Punishment, Wen Jiu cannot be 

completely sure that the three corpses can transform into External Dao Foundations. 

After all, Celestial Thunder involves his knowledge blind spot, and the Library in Deadman Peak 
almost has no record of Celestial Thunder. 

"What I can do now is first max out the entry-level experience value of the Yinzhou Heterodox 
Record, then elevate all three corpses to the extreme limit of Flying Corpses, thereby maximizing 
their chances of surviving Thunder Tribulation." 

As Wen Jiu finished speaking, he glanced again at the experience value of the Yinzhou Heterodox 
Record. 

It's okay. 

Only requires five thousand experience points to fill the initiation. 

With six points a day. 

Less than a thousand days is enough. 

Compared to Ye Chen's saying of ten or twenty years, the time has reduced tremendously. 



As for the reason, perhaps the daily double settlement of the dual-level panel is just one reason, 
and the biggest reason could indeed be his Heterodox Talent, and the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss 

which is a cultivation environment deadly to Qi Refining Cultivators. 

The combination of the three. 

That's why it only takes just under a thousand days. 

"Corpse nurturing, corpse nurturing!" 

Wen Jiu was now full of vigor. 

... 

In the following days, there was considerable peace in the Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak. 
When the cultivators of Celestial Left Alliance stopped troubling, the Loose Cultivators and 

Tribulation Cultivators dared not be excessive, but the attractiveness of the Left Essence Pill to 
Peak Mid-stage Qi Cultivation Cultivators still persisted. 

Especially to those cultivators stuck in the Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer for decades. 

Although incidents of attacks still occasionally happened, before the Great Elder attacked Little 

Inference Mountain, the frequency had significantly lowered. 

At the same time, Gu Daoist, and Ping Mountain did not relay any useful information; however, 
there was news about Brother Li Mu. 

After eradicating the Chen Family, Brother Li Mu was tracing Chen Jiang, which the Celestial Left 
Alliance is now fully aware of. 

As for Chen Jiang, he already left the Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak, now in the branch helm 
of Cloud Mist Peak, one of the Three Sects and Six Peaks under Celestial Left Alliance. But even the 
Gu Daoist could see that this news was deliberately released. 

Celestial Left Alliance wants to lead Li Mu over. 

If Brother Li Mu dares to pursue, what awaits him will undoubtedly be an ambush or a united 
attack. 

If he doesn't dare to go. 

Then Deadman Peak will surely encounter another incident like Chen Jiang's. 

After all, there are quite a few Side Peak Masters in Deadman Peak stuck in the Qi Cultivation Sixth 

Layer for decades, most, if not all, are like this. 

There are very few like Ji Qiubai who are Elder's Direct Disciples. 



But Wen Jiu feels that with Brother Li Mu's character, he will definitely go, but Brother Li Mu is 
not foolish, he certainly won't go alone. 

Sure enough, the Gu Daoist transmitted news again that someone saw Li Mu traveling with three 
fellow Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer cultivators. 

But it was also on this day that Li Mu completely disappeared. 

Meanwhile. 

The Great Elder Eastern Celestial City returned to the main peak. 

Bringing back the Ghost-Subduing Pill. 

The first thing upon return was to come to Shan Yue Ru's cultivation residence, handing over the 
elixir pills to save Shan Yue Ru. 

When Shan Yue Ru received the elixir pills, she immediately knelt down with a thud, "The grace of 
the master, this disciple will never be able to repay in this life!" 

A few days ago, when she learned that her master fought up at Little Inference Mountain for her 
sake, she was both joyful and fearful. 

Joyful due to the master's strength. 

Fearful for the master's safety. Now with the Peak Master missing, if anything were to happen to 
the master because of her, she would be the sinner of Deadman Peak. Even in death, she might find 

it hard to rest in peace. 

Eastern Celestial City lifted Shan Yue Ru gently with Qi and said softly, "A day as a master, a 

lifetime as a father; how can I just watch you die... Besides, it's not about repaying; the future of 
Deadman Peak will depend on you, not me." 

"Master will surely establish a foundation smoothly in the Celestial Extinction Ruins and live for 
three hundred years!" Shan Yue Ru quickly said. 

Eastern Celestial City chuckled reassuringly, "Alright, first take the Ghost-Subduing Pill." 

With that. 

Eastern Celestial City extended his Divine Sense into Shan Yue Ru's body, feeling the Ghost King-

level ghost aura as described by Wu Xiu. 
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With his Divine Sense, he could easily perceive it, yet he had absolutely no impression of this 

ghostly energy. 

The entire Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak. 

Even looking across the whole Far West. 

There have been Yin Souls of Ghost King Grade, but their aura was not like the ghostly energy that 
protects Shan Yue Ru's life. 

"It seems like there are many dark corners on Deadman Peak that I, an old man, am unaware of." 
murmured Eastern Celestial City in his heart. 

First, there was the mysterious ghost cultivator of Feixian Peak, secretly helping Deadman Peak, 
and now there's another cultivator nurturing Ghost King Grade ghosts. 

It's truly bewildering. 

... 

After half an hour. 

After Shan Yue Ru had used the Ghost-Subduing Pill to disperse the Nether Moon Ghost Qi within 
her, Eastern Celestial City headed straight to Ye Chen's cave abode. 

"Junior Brother." 

Eastern Celestial City called out. 

The voice passed through the great array and entered Ye Chen's cave abode, startling Purple Flame 
Ming who was snoring loudly into a leap three feet high. 

He was just about to growl fiercely, but after seeing it was Eastern Celestial City, he quickly and 
obsequiously shook his head and moved close. 

 



"Congratulations, Senior Brother, two birds with one stone!" Ye Chen greeted with a smile, "The 
expedition to the Celestial Extinction Ruins a year from now, tying Little Inference Mountain with 

us, is definitely all gain and no harm for us." 

"You saw through it." Eastern Celestial City's face was calm, not surprised, "Also thanks to the 

opportunity given by my disciple this time, otherwise I really would have no excuse to fight outside 
the main peak of Little Inference Mountain to attract Yan Shanhai to cooperate with us." 

"In the past, our Three Sects and Six Peaks were incompatible with fire and water, giving Celestial 
Left Alliance a chance, now with you, Senior Brother, starting with this move, it's time for Celestial 

Left Alliance to be anxious." Ye Chen laughed heartily. 

However, Eastern Celestial City did not laugh. Although temporarily tied with Little Inference 

Mountain, the crisis remains. 

What he solved was only some trouble within the Celestial Extinction Ruins, not the troubles faced 

now. 

Thus, Celestial Left Alliance will certainly return in a few days, and then, the disciples 

encountering accidents will only increase. 

This disciple is just the beginning! 

"Ultimately, it still depends on contacting Master. If Master shows up, all plans of the Celestial Left 

Alliance will naturally collapse." Eastern Celestial City sighed, then asked, "Was the Yinzhou 
Heterodox Record transmitted?" 

"It was transmitted." 

"Your disciple is quite a surprise. If he succeeds in practice, even the Heterodox Lineage of 

Deadman Peak will have successors." 

"He should be able to." Ye Chen replied. 

But he lacked confidence. 

Because the difficulty of practicing the Yinzhou Heterodox Record is truly high. 

"As long as Master is fine, the kid still has plenty of time, no need to hurry." Eastern Celestial City 
then asked, "Have the Inspection Hall found anything these days regarding that mysterious 
heterodox cultivator and the ghost cultivator who saved my disciple's life?" 

"Yanyue is still investigating, but currently there's no clue. However, we can be certain the other 
party is not from Celestial Left Alliance. As for this ghost cultivator, truthfully speaking, a 

cultivator who can nurture Ghost King Grade Yin Souls, if he hides from us, even if we overturn 
Deadman Peak, it's impossible to find him." 

"Indeed." 



Eastern Celestial City nodded. 

The Yin Soul Ghosts of Ghost King Grade have one foot already stepping into Tier Two, if in Ninth 
Realm, which compares to Qi Cultivation Ninth Layer cultivators, I'm afraid he isn't a match, thus 
it would be too easy for him to hide. 

"But since he is willing to help my disciple, he must be someone close to him, possibly even 

someone my disciple is familiar with." Eastern Celestial City added, "Just let the Inspection Hall 
follow this line to investigate, but do not overdo it." 

"Junior Brother understands." 

Ye Chen nodded. 

After shutting down the array, Ye Chen finally asked the question he didn't dare to ask before, 
"Senior Brother, these matters can be discussed later, but I want to know where exactly Master 

went, and why suddenly his life and death are in doubt?" 

"I don't know the specifics either. Master only told me that he and a Foundation Establishment 

Elder from the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks obtained something in the ruins of an ancient 
sect located in Far North, which possibly involves a Golden Core opportunity." 

Eastern Celestial City replied with a heavy expression, he actually suspected it was that Foundation 
Establishment Elder from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks who played dirty. 

After all, it involves a Golden Core opportunity. 

But Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks is a top sect. 

Even if he suspects, he doesn't dare say so. 

If it truly was that Foundation Establishment Elder at Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks playing 
dirty, Master might not dare return to Deadman Peak even if alive. 

Now, he can only hope and pray it isn't so. 

Perhaps just encountering a Tribulation Cultivator. 

Or some other trouble. 

Isn't the Demon Race in Far North causing a big uproar now? 

Maybe it's because of the Demon Race. 

"Golden Core opportunity…" Ye Chen's face also turned ugly, for a moment completely at a loss for 
words. 

Just these four words. 



He felt Master probably isn't coming back. 

... 

Several days later. 

Wen Jiu returned from the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. 

Found someone outside his room again. 

But it wasn't Shan Yue Ru. 

It was Chen Daoqing. 

"Congratulations, Big Brother, on breaking through to Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer!" Chen Daoqing 
offered his congratulations while handing over a gift upon meeting. 

Wen Jiu scanned with his Divine Sense. 

Inside were Yin Evil Spiritual Medicine Seeds worth two or three hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

To Wen Jiu, it was not much. 

But for Chen Daoqing who is only at Qi Cultivation Third Layer, these two or three hundred Low-
grade Spirit Stones probably have emptied himself. 

"Got rich?" Wen Jiu asked instinctively, noticing the flattering expression on Chen Daoqing's face. 

For this, Wen Jiu wasn't surprised. 

Because his combat display when killing Qi Mountain had already reached Qi Cultivation Fifth 
Layer, which in the Demon-slaying Department could rival some Demon Slayer Envoys. 

A genuine pillar within the sect. 

Chen Daoqing scratched his head with a smile, "Made a bit of money, this time in the mission 

sharing three Tier One Lower Grade and half Tier One Middle Grade demon corpses, sold for over 
five hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones." 

Wen Jiu laughed, "Not bad, not bad." 

Being able to share Tier One Middle Grade demon corpses, clearly indicates Chen Daoqing 
participated in hunting Tier One Middle Grade demons. 

Just entering Qi Cultivation Third Layer and being able to participate. 

Shows that Chen Daoqing's strength is still quite good. 

Has strength. 



And some luck. 

The future definitely won't be bad. 

"Big Brother, no need to compliment me, compared to your achievements, my small 

accomplishments are like fireflies." Chen Daoqing said flatteringly, "Everyone is saying, your 
realm breakthrough definitely damaged your foundation, but I believe, you are surely thick and yet 

revealed thin, stepping into Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer is only natural!" 

"Here late in the night just to say this?" Wen Jiu shook his head helplessly, where did this kid learn 

such an attitude. 

Learned from a waiter at an inn in the market? 

Chen Daoqing quickly explained, "Big Brother, no, I know you're low-key, breaking into the middle 
stage of Qi Cultivation surely won't throw a big banquet, so I'm here to give you a congratulatory 

gift. Knowing you've been planting Yin Evil Spiritual Medicine, just bought some for you." 

"Received it." 

Wen Jiu did not refuse. 

Just assuming Chen Daoqing returned a life-saving grace from Three-leaf Square. 

Chen Daoqing chuckled, then asked, "Big Brother, I actually came today to ask you one thing." 

"Speak." 

"Master said, in a few days, he plans for me to marry Xiaoqing, who is Master's beloved daughter, 
yet after experiencing this life and death crisis, seeing those evil cultivators stronger than my 

grandfather, I'm a bit confused." 

"Confused about what?" 

"I don't know whether I should marry or not, I want to continue executing missions to train 
myself, reaching the middle stage of Qi Cultivation early... If I marry Xiaoqing, Master will 

definitely for Xiaoqing's sake prevent me from executing those dangerous tasks... But I want to 
become stronger, I even want to surpass Du Feng!" 

"You guy..." Wen Jiu couldn't help but laugh. 

This guy actually has an obsession with Du Feng. 

Did Du Feng's attitude change hurt him so deeply back then? 

However, he understood Chen Daoqing's confusion, if Chen Daoqing marries, he intends to take 
risks with his life, not to mention his Master doesn't agree, even Xiaoqing doesn't agree. 



Moreover, having a wife certainly leads to children, then executing tasks outside the main peak 
will be bound and unable. 

This is also one of the reasons why he doesn't want to find a Dao companion. 

Have relatives. 

It leads to bonds. 

He already has one sister, Wen Ya, that's enough. 

Any more would be trouble. 

"Big Brother, in all of Deadman Peak, I only trust you." Chen Daoqing said seriously. 

Wen Jiu hesitated for a few moments, then ultimately shook his head, "Follow your heart, ask 

yourself what you truly desire, if you're worried that not marrying Xiaoqing would cause Master to 
be displeased, someday we can go to an inn in the town below the mountain to have a drink 
together." 
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Just by making a brief appearance, he could let Chen Daoqing freely make his choice. Such a small 
favor was something Wen Jiu was willing to do. 

Life in the world, the path of immortality is long. Although he doesn't wish for friends all over the 
world, he does want to have a few friends. 

"Thank you, big brother!" 

Chen Daoqing was overjoyed. 

Clearly, Wen Jiu had resolved his last lingering worry. 



After exchanging a few casual remarks again, Wen Jiu agreed to meet the following evening to have 
a drink together when it was most lively at the foot of the mountain. 

But after some casual talk, Chen Daoqing kept praising Wen Jiu, with those rich adjectives for 
complimenting someone — who knows where he learned them from. Yet, Wen Jiu was not annoyed 

by this set from Chen Daoqing, because he knew those were sincere words. 

Especially praising his mindset and hard cultivation. 

Actually, for Chen Daoqing, every word came from the heart. He despised Du Feng as much as he 

admired Wen Jiu. 

He even wanted to take Wen Jiu as an example. 

What a pity. 

He couldn't handle the hardships of cultivation. 

The experiences from childhood made him prefer growing through combat, slaughter, and hovering 

between life and death. 

Shortly thereafter, Chen Daoqing left with brisk steps. 

Wen Jiu also turned around and returned to the house. 

The next day, as agreed, he met with Chen Daoqing for a few bottles, and incidentally listened to 
others discussing the recent situation of the Cultivation Realm at Deadman Peak. Everyone had 

different perspectives and insights, so the information obtained varied. 

Like the ordinary disciples at Deadman Peak, they were more concerned about the impact the great 

battle had on them, primarily regarding Spirit Stone income and safety issues. 

In plain terms. 

They were more concerned about themselves. 

This was only natural; could one still expect these ordinary disciples to worry about sect matters 
every day? 

Could they constantly consider Deadman Peak? 

After a few more rounds, Wen Jiu left, and as Chen Daoqing turned back to the private room to 
settle the bill, he was surrounded by acquaintances. As for Wen Jiu, they knew him all too well, a 
Heterodox Cultivator who only focused on hard cultivation. 

He was rarely seen around, even when Elder's direct disciples visited, they were absent ten out of 
ten times. 

No one at Deadman Peak could drink with him. 



Except for Chen Daoqing. 

As night fell. 

Chen Daoqing returned to the Demon-slaying Department, and after expressing his thoughts, 

unsurprisingly got strong approval from his master. 

After all, there was only Chen Daoqing at Deadman Peak who could drink with Wen Jiu. 

... 

Half a month passed in a flash. 

The Five Ghosts successfully broke through the realm. 

[Five Yin Ghosts (Fifth Realm 0/5000)] 

The True Spirit Blood Body of Mu Yuanlong's corpse also broke through to the third level two days 
ago. 

And during this half month, Deadman Peak was not much different from before, with not many 
attack incidents happening. 

The people of Celestial Left Alliance seemed to have disappeared. 

Wen Jiu curiously asked Gu Daoist, and only then learned that most of the Guardians from the four 
lineages of the Celestial Left Alliance were no longer in the Cultivation Realm at Deadman Peak, 

which is why the cultivators of the Celestial Left Alliance quieted down. As for where the 
Guardians of the four lineages went, Gu Daoist heard some rumors stating that it was to the Mortal 
World where humans reside. 

What were they going to do? 

Killing people. 

Because the Blood Evil Foundation Establishment required a large amount of vital blood, and half 

of the vital blood previously collected by Blood Robe Tower was stolen, making the amount 
insufficient for Blood Evil Foundation Establishment, so much manpower was needed to go to the 

Mortal World to help. 

As for why so many Guardians were needed, it was because the Alliance Leader needed people to 

share the burden of Heaven and Earth Retribution from massacring a large number of mortals. 

The higher the cultivation level, the more Heaven and Earth Retribution one can withstand, thus 

many Guardians were needed to endure this Heaven and Earth Retribution. As for why others 
needed to help bear it as well, it all stemmed from the fact that the Alliance Leader of Celestial Left 
Alliance wanted to establish Foundation. 



If struck by Heaven and Earth Retribution, the success rate of establishing Foundation would drop 
by thirty percent, and a decrease of thirty percent meant a high probability of failure. 

After all, the success rate of Blood Evil Foundation Establishment was only fifty percent in total. 

"No wonder the sects of the Cultivation Realm don't care about the Mortal World." Wen Jiu finally 
understood the reasons behind this. 

Deadman Peak doesn't care. 

Mostly because they are overwhelmed. 

And there's not enough manpower to handle it. 

But even Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks doesn't care. 

Perhaps in the eyes of those so-called supreme sects, they would rather have Heterodox Cultivators 
slaughter mortals because once a large number of mortals are slaughtered, they would face Heaven 
and Earth Retribution, even Top-Grade Spirit Roots couldn't withstand it. 

Therefore, the more Heterodox Cultivators slaughter mortals. 

The fewer Heterodox Foundation Establishment cultivators there would be. 

Plus, Heterodox Foundation Establishment was inherently more difficult. 

So there would be even fewer. 

"I said, if mortals could be wantonly slaughtered, and the sect doesn't care, wouldn't those 
Heterodox Cultivators have already killed off all the mortals?" 

Wen Jiu realized. 

... 

The next day. 

Chen Daoqing came again, still to bid farewell. 

The unrestrained and pressure-free Chen Daoqing looked much better than before. Wen Jiu was not 
surprised and left a Corpse Qi Mark during his departure. 

And right after Chen Daoqing left, Gu Daoist transmitted the news that Senior Brother Li Mu 
appeared in the realm of Cloud Mist Peak, and surprisingly managed to infiltrate the Celestial Left 

Alliance Sub-Branch and assassinated Chen Jiang'an in the sub-branch. 

However, it wasn't solely Li Mu's merit; there were also four main peak cultivators of Qi 

Cultivation Sixth Layer, and a mysterious cultivator of Qi Cultivation Seventh Layer. 



In addition, Li Mu also stole the vital blood used by the Alliance Leader of Celestial Left Alliance for 
Blood Evil Foundation Establishment from the Celestial Left Alliance Sub-Branch. 

As for why the Alliance Leader of Heaven and Earth Alliance didn't carry it on him, it was because 
the vital blood needed special treatment before it can be used, so it couldn't be taken away. 

The Ming Character Lineage Leader responsible for this matter, once the top Heterodox at 

Deadman Peak, Liu Qianling, was furious and had dispatched all Heterodox Cultivators of Ming 
Lineage to furiously chase Li Mu and the others in Cloud Mist Peak. 

What surprised everyone was that Cloud Mist Peak turned a deaf ear to the matter, seemingly 
having not received any news. 

But how could they not have received the news? 

It was obvious. 

Cloud Mist Peak also wanted Li Mu dead. 

Chapter 188 109: Shan Yue Ru's Test; Three 
Evil Flying Corpses Enter the Middle Realm 

 

"I'll steal half, Senior Brother will steal half... that's hilarious." Wen Jiu couldn't help but laugh, 
then carefully sensed the position of the Corpse Qi Mark. 

Far. 

Very far. 

On this day, Shan Yue Ru visited again, her spirit, energy, and essence restored to the state of 

when they first met. 

It was apparent that Shan Yue Ru had completely recovered. 

But Wen Jiu didn't expect that after recovering, Shan Yue Ru would come looking for him in the 

middle of the night, even bringing along some gifts. 

"Junior Brother Wen, you practice so hard every day, aren't you even a bit weary? Why not go out 

for some adventure with me, I'll teach you the mighty Three Hundred Smashes." When Wen Jiu 
opened the array, Shan Yue Ru entered smoothly. 

Wen Jiu helplessly said, "Senior Sister, if you want me dead, just say so. Right now, the Celestial 
Left Alliance is offering a reward of one Left Essence Pill for me, dead or alive." 



"Is there such a thing?" 

Shan Yue Ru asked in surprise. 

"Senior Sister, you haven't been aware, as you've been healing these days." Wen Jiu replied, but his 

mind was filled with the mighty Three Hundred Smashes. 

How did a fairy with such stunning looks and figure, skin as white as jade, choose such a martial 

art technique? 

Shan Yue Ru suddenly realized, "I remembered, an old physician once told me about your exploits 
in the Qi Family... Now I understand why you're unwilling to go to Langhuan Blessed Land, 
whatever Langhuan Blessed Land can offer in half a year, it seems you fear nothing." 

Shan Yue Ru sighed with emotion. 

 

She finally understood why her master agreed to Wen Jiu's request not to go to the Langhuan 

Blessed Land. 

"Does Senior Sister have business?" Wen Jiu, instead, focused on the brocade box she was holding. 

Shan Yue Ru hurriedly lifted it up, "This is a thank-you gift for you, Junior Brother—a bottle of 

hundred-year-old Tier One Middle Grade Life-Extending Spirit Liquid, which can prolong life by 
five years. Though it's useless for those nearing old age and thus only worth seven hundred Spirit 
Stones. 

Come, have a taste!" 

Saying so, Shan Yue Ru took out the jade bottle and was about to open it. 

Wen Jiu swept with his Divine Sense, confirmed it was indeed a bottle of middle-grade Spirit 

Liquid, but still hesitated to accept. 

Whenever something unusual happens, there's usually a trick. 

"Senior Sister, I'm not quite used to this." Wen Jiu couldn't help but retreat a small step. 

Shan Yue Ru wasn't surprised, "Don't be afraid, Senior Sister won't harm you. I'm here today to 
thank you for saving my life. Without your rescue that night, I probably couldn't have lasted until 

my master returned with the Ghost-Subduing Pill. 

In fact, I didn't sleep well that night..." 

Upon hearing those words. 

Wen Jiu was taken aback. 



Turns out she was here to test him. 

How unfortunate. 

This trick won't work on him. 

He had probed Shan Yue Ru with the Three Evil Flying Corpses' perception, ensuring no such minor 
accidents occurred. 

However, Shan Yue Ru suspecting it was him was unexpected to Wen Jiu; is a woman's intuition 

really that accurate? 

"No wonder nothing happened that night... So it was someone helping behind the scenes, I wonder 

who it was, I'd love to thank them face to face." Wen Jiu agreed without flinching, sticking to the 
act of denial. 

But Shan Yue Ru remained unmoved, her expression serious, as if everything she said was true, 
"Rest assured, Junior Brother, after thanking you, I'll personally cast a Silencing Spell, ensuring 
nothing about you gets exposed." 

Seeing that sincere expression, Wen Jiu laughed silently in his heart. 

Indeed, beautiful women are naturally deceptive. 

If not for his absolute confidence in his perception of the Three Evil Flying Corpses, and knowledge 
of the taboo against corpses and ghosts, Wen Jiu might have believed her. 

"Senior Sister, you actually think it's me... Alright, I'll admit it; it was me." Wen Jiu said, reaching 
out to take the Life-Extending Spirit Liquid. 

What he didn't expect was Shan Yue Ru suddenly withdrawing her hand, her expression changing 
instantly, "Seems it's not you, kid." 

"Senior Sister, it really was me." 

Wen Jiu continued to reach out, but Shan Yue Ru directly put it back into her storage bag. 

This left Wen Jiu momentarily speechless. 

When I deny, you're convinced it's me. 

When I admit it. 

You say it's not me. 

Being an honest person is tough! 

Shan Yue Ru chuckled and started to leave, "Alright, Junior Brother, you have a good rest. I still 
need to test other people. I refuse to believe I can't find the one who saved me in secret!" 



She and Wen Jiu were alike. 

Not many familiar people. 

Not many willing to save her either. 

Originally, she didn't dare to think it was Wen Jiu, but after probing around, no one admitted it 
was he. 

Helplessly, she could only come to Wen Jiu since she indeed had spent a comfortable night there 

once. 

And starting from that night, her body underwent some subtle changes; however, she didn't 

consider it then, attributing it to Elder Wu Xiu's Secret Technique's good effect. But now it seems it 
might have been due to that very night. 

Soon, Shan Yue Ru left. 

After closing the grand formation, Wen Jiu didn't care much about tonight's small episode; instead, 

he prepared to enhance his Realm Breakthrough. 

Having stabilized Corpse Nourishing for a month, now the experience for the Three Evil Flying 

Corpses had reached 3330 points. 

[Three Evil Flying Corpses (Lower Realm 3330/5000)] 

Just 1670 points short of a Realm Breakthrough, yet with True Spirit Demon Corpse Qi gaining 60 

points daily, the balance had now reached 3320 points. 

[True Spirit Demon Corpse Qi: 3320] 

[True Spirit Demon Death Qi: 2640] 

[True Spirit Essence Blood: 917] 

"Been so focused on secluded cultivation, I forgot to check the surplus of True Spirit Demon Corpse 

Qi." 

Wen Jiu didn't hesitate and immediately started adding points. 

However, after the Three Evil Corpses transformed into Three Evil Flying Corpses, a single point of 

True Spirit Demon Corpse Qi could not increase two points of experience. 

Only one point. 

-1670 

[True Spirit Demon Corpse Qi: 1650] 



The Three Evil Flying Corpses smoothly stepped into the Middle Realm. 

At this point. 

Even if the True Spirit Blood Body of the Three Evil Flying Corpses was only at the fifth level. 

Wen Jiu now had the qualification to try hunting the True Spirit Demon Race. 

[Three Evil Flying Corpses (Middle Realm 0/6000)] 

... 

Early next morning. 

Wen Jiu couldn't wait to reach the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. 

First, he used the Yin Spirit to probe the abyss, seeking areas with fewer True Spirit Demon Race. 

However, even though the Three Evil Flying Corpses had broken through to the Middle Realm, Wen 

Jiu still wanted to find a lone, sleeping True Spirit Demon Race. 

After all, if he couldn't kill it in one strike, it would wake the others, and they would surely swarm. 

However. 

He couldn't find any lone True Spirit Demon Race. 

"Forget it." 

"Let's give it a try first." 

Wen Jiu didn't hesitate, used the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment, and a Blood Corpse Escape to 
rush into the abyss, targeting a True Spirit Demon Race sleeping in the corner. At the moment of 

landing, the claws of the Three Evil Flying Corpses pierced straight into its eyeless head. 

However. 

At that very instant, the True Spirit Demon Race suddenly awoke, and the surrounding True Spirit 
Demon Race awoke as well. 

"Too fast!" 

Wen Jiu was taken aback. 

Luckily, the claws of the Three Evil Flying Corpses had already penetrated the head of that True 
Spirit Demon Race, instantly silencing it. In mere moments, the other True Spirit Demon Race 
swarmed over like a tide. 



Wen Jiu quickly used Corpse Eye to collect it, once again used Blood Corpse Escape to leave the 
abyss, and returned to the Cultivation Land. 

Not daring to linger, Wen Jiu quickly got up and ran outside, only relaxing after he dashed out of 
the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. 

"Junior Brother Wen?" 

Moqiu was surprised by Wen Jiu's sudden emergence, as previously Wen Jiu had never come out 
during the day. 

Wen Jiu quickly explained, "It's nothing, just accidentally disturbed them while using Yin Spirit to 
spy on the True Spirit Demon Race." 

Moqiu was enlightened and indifferent, but in the next moment, he saw a large number of True 
Spirit Demon Race suddenly surge out of the abyss, hundreds or thousands, rushing like waves 

toward them. 

"This..." 

Wen Jiu was secretly shocked. 

He was sure that the Yin Spirit Technique and Three Rivers Ghost Concealment wouldn't leave any 
trace, yet after the True Spirit Demon Race surged out of the abyss, why did they head directly 

toward them? 

"Alert!" 

"Prepare!" 

Moqiu was shocked and quickly shouted. 

Other disciples and Spirit Suppressing Envoys of the Spirit Suppression Department hurried over, 

and upon seeing the wave-like True Spirit Demon Race continuously crashing against the array 
barrier where they were, their faces changed dramatically, and they quickly pulled out Magical 

Artifacts, ready to defend. 

Even though they had been guarding the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss for so long, the furious roars 

of the True Spirit Demon Race, crashing madly against the array barrier without regard for their 
own bodies, left them deeply unnerved. 

Have they gone mad? 

What's happening? 

Moqiu instinctively glanced at Wen Jiu, his heart pounding with fear, "Junior Brother Wen, 
fortunately, you used the Yin Spirit to probe into the abyss." 

After speaking. 



Moqiu breathed a sigh of relief. 

Because, regardless of how they crashed, the array barrier remained intact. 

But it must be said, the True Spirit Demon Race now had quite the temper. 

Junior Brother Wen merely disturbed their sleep, and they all charged out, recklessly crashing 
against the array barrier. 
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"That's right." 

"Fortunately, we're using the Yin Spirit." 

Wen Jiu also feigned a look of lingering fear. 

Moqiu watched as the True Spirit Demon Race crazily collided against the array wall in a bloody 

scene, and spoke again, "Junior Brother Wen, you must be more cautious tomorrow when entering 
the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss again. These True Spirit Demons, after what happened last time, 
have completely turned into 'mad dogs' now." 

"Thanks for the reminder, Senior Brother." 

Wen Jiu clasped his hands together, intending to leave. 

Moqiu and the others also retreated temporarily by ten zhang. 

It's not fear that the True Spirit Demon Race would come out, but rather, this bloody and crazy 

scene is really uncomfortable to watch for too long. 



After Wen Jiu left, a disciple of the Spirit Suppression Department beside him sighed, "Junior 
Brother Wen practices daily in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, always vigilant against the True 

Spirit Demon Race. Truly, it's like dancing on the tip of a knife... His cultivation improves so fast, 
I'm not envious at all." 

"Indeed. Should there be any carelessness and a sneak attack by the True Spirit Demon Race, not 
just Junior Brother Wen, you and I might also perish and have our path extinguished," Moqiu 

remarked with a sigh, "But for the Heterodox Dao, Junior Brother Wen has no choice. After all, 
there aren't many suitable cultivation lands for the Heterodox Dao on the main peak. I hope Junior 
Brother Wen can always turn danger into safety." 

After speaking. 

Moqiu and the others looked away with lingering fear from the array wall that had been battered 
into a bloody mess by the True Spirit Demon Race. 

Compared to hoping that Wen Jiu can turn danger into safety, actually, he more hoped that the 
array of the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss would always remain as solid as gold. 

Should these 'mad dogs' break out. 

 

Deadman Peak would be a scene of living hell. 

On the other side, after Wen Jiu returned, he immediately started refining the True Spirit Demon 
Race corpse, cultivating it into fifty jin of Corpse Blood. However, Wen Jiu didn't share it evenly 

but focused first on cultivating the Three Evil Flying Corpses. 

After all, the stronger the Three Evil Flying Corpses, the easier it is to hunt the True Spirit Demon 

Race. The ones he previously chose were only comparable to Tier One Superior True Spirit Demons 
at Qi Cultivation Seventh Layer. The sneak attack and instant kill do not represent that the True 
Spirit Demon Race is weak. 

On the contrary. 

This hunt made Wen Jiu more aware of the True Spirit Demon Race. 

They are very united and have incredibly sharp senses, able even to penetrate through arrays to 
sense the corpses of their kin within the Corpse Eye. 

However, Wen Jiu judged that they should only be able to sense freshly dead kin, as previously he 
had also had demonic bodies of the True Spirit Demon Race within his Corpse Eye. 

"I need to think of a way to hunt one without alerting the entire True Spirit Demon Race. If every 
hunt causes such a disturbance, it will surely attract the attention of Elder Xiang, and even the 
Great Elder." 

Wen Jiu fell into contemplation. 



But fortunately, when Wen Jiu went to the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss early the next day, they had 
stopped crazily colliding with the array wall. 

The Yin Spirit probed inside, and they had returned to the abyss, continuing their slumber, but this 
time, there was a guarding demon added to their sleep. 

They patrol constantly around the True Spirit Demon's sleep location, closely watching any 

movement within the abyss. 

"Junior Brother Wen, stay safe," Moqiu reminded, and Wen Jiu once again entered the Ten 

Thousand Demon Abyss. 

He cultivated while contemplating a solution. 

Finally deciding to try the Hidden God Technique. 

But the small achievement of the Hidden God Technique isn't enough; it requires a great 
achievement. Because after achieving greatness, the Hidden God Technique can hide not only one's 
aura but also the aura of surrounding objects, with the range expanding with the realm. 

With his current strength, after achieving greatness in the Hidden God Technique, he can create a 

hidden barrier within three zhang. 

All things. 

The aura can also be hidden. 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu tried using the True Spirit Demon Corpse Qi to improve the realm of the 
Hidden God Technique. 

As expected. 

One point of corpse qi from the True Spirit Demon Race could increase two points of experience. 

Two thousand points. 

It only required one thousand points of True Spirit Demon Corpse Qi. 

Wen Jiu didn't hesitate and immediately added points. 

[Hidden God Technique (Great 0/4000)] 

[True Spirit Demon Corpse Qi: 710] 

... 

After midnight. 



The Three Evil Flying Corpses settled with gaining two hundred fifty corpse nurturing experience 
points. One jin of corpse blood could only yield five experience points. 

But fortunately, the True Spirit Blood Body was only at the fifth stage and had not been weakened. 
One jin of corpse blood still yielded ten experience points. 

The True Spirit Blood Body obtained five hundred experience points. 

Three Evil Flying Corpses (Middle 275/6000)] 

[Skill: True Spirit Blood Body Fifth Stage (3390/4000) 

In hunting two True Spirit Demon Race. 

The True Spirit Blood Body can be elevated to the sixth stage, and the strength of Three Evil Flying 
Corpses can rise to another level. 

After the settlement, Wen Jiu did not rush back but once again made a move. After swiftly killing a 
True Spirit Demon Race, he quickly took it away, stored it in the Corpse Eye while using the Blood 

Corpse Escape to quickly leave the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. 

However, as he walked towards the outer array, the Yin Spirit kept a close watch on the situation 

within the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. 

As expected, with the Hidden God Technique's aura concealment assistance, the True Spirit 
Demons did not collectively surge upwards upon waking up but scrambled around the abyss like 
headless flies. 

Clearly. 

They could no longer sense their kin. 

"Senior Brother Mo, I'm heading off now." Wen Jiu was delighted, clasped fists in farewell, and 

returned to his cultivation residence with a spring in his step. 

From today onwards. 

The Ten Thousand Demon Abyss is a pigsty. 

Two days later. 

Three Evil Flying Corpses' True Spirit Blood Body broke through to the sixth stage. 

... 

Cloud Mist Peak area. 

Independent Practitioner Market -- Red Leaf Square. 



At this moment, in a restaurant within the market, dressed as a loose cultivator and having his 
aura maintained at Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer with a Conceal Breath Pill, Li Mu raised his cup, 

listening intently to other loose cultivators at the neighboring table discussing matters about him. 

"Why do I feel like that Li Mu has already escaped back to Deadman Peak?" a loose cultivator at Qi 

Cultivation Fourth Layer said, taking a swig before speaking. 

A heterodox female cultivator sitting opposite laughed, "With four to five thousand people from the 
Celestial Left Alliance and nearly ten thousand various family forces searching within ten li of the 
border, how could he possibly get back? As long as there's any flight by objects, it will be 

discovered. Just yesterday, when I merely got a little closer and flew using spectral ghosts for ten 
breaths, someone immediately came over to interrogate me." 
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"He's looking for death too. He could have just assassinated Chen Jiang, but he insisted on stealing 

the essence blood used by the Celestial Left Alliance Leader for his Blood Evil Foundation 
Establishment." 

The loose cultivator at the Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer sighed again. 

The Female Cultivator replied, "Who wouldn't agree? That's simply courting death. However, 

speaking of it, now with the Master of Deadman Peak missing and his fate unknown, even if he 
were alive, he wouldn't be a match if the Celestial Left Alliance Leader succeeds in his Blood Evil 

Foundation Establishment." 

"Indeed, stealing it can disrupt the Celestial Left Alliance Leader's Blood Evil Foundation 

Establishment process, buying us some breathing room." 

As the two chatted idly, four men and a woman walked leisurely into the tavern from outside, still 

dressed as loose cultivators. 

But as soon as they entered, they headed straight for Li Mu. 

Li Mu didn't stand up but greeted them warmly, "Fellow Daoist Chen, Fellow Daoist Wang, this, 
this, this... why did it take you so long to finish your matter? I've already drunk two pots by myself. 

If you didn't come, I would be drunk already." 

The black-clothed old man leading the five, at the Qi Cultivation Fifth Layer, shook his head with a 
smile, "Fellow Daoist Yang, the team departs in an hour, and here you are drinking. Really..." 

"That soon?" 

Li Mu stood up in surprise. 



The black-clothed old man nodded, "Alright, take the wine to drink on the way. Just don't miss the 
departure time." 

"Waiter, ten jars of White Chrysanthemum Brew!" Li Mu immediately turned around and shouted, 
prompting several waiters to quickly fetch the wine. 

The other loose cultivators and heterodox cultivators in the tavern glanced at Li Mu and his group 

but paid no attention, thinking they were just a family caravan. 

Then they went back to their own conversations. 

Outside, Li Mu quickly used Divine Sense Communication with the black-clothed old man, asking, 
"Elder Ming, has the Ye Family been dealt with?" 

The black-clothed old man responded with Divine Sense, "Already taken care of. The excuse I used 
was a conflict with a sect cultivator. The Ye Family caravan of Three-leaf Square often helps 

tribulation cultivators escape. They have their own hidden paths to evade searchers, and the Ye 
Family has quite a network in the Cultivation Realm at Cloud Mist Peak, so there should be no 
problem." 

"I apologize for the trouble this has caused you, Elder Ming," Li Mu expressed through Divine 

Sense Communication, though he didn't regret it. 

Because if he didn't kill Chen Jiang, another Chen Jiang would appear immediately; if he didn't 

steal the essence blood, then the Celestial Left Alliance Leader's Blood Evil Foundation 
Establishment would be very smooth. 

For Deadman Peak. 

He had to do this. 

Even though the price was becoming surrounded on all sides. 

Quickly enough. 

Li Mu and his group followed the Ye Family caravan headed towards Deadman Peak. 

The caravan carried the unique heavenly materials and earthly treasures of Cloud Mist Peak, 

intending to make a profit at Deadman Peak. 

Li Mu's group was assigned to drive a beast-drawn carriage. 

However, on the third night when they were setting up camp, Ye the Third, a Sixth-Layer Qi 
Cultivation cultivator and leader of the Ye Family caravan, suddenly approached. 

"Fellow Daoist Chen," Ye the Third cupped his hands, then glanced over Li Mu's group with a smile 
that carried a hint of depth. 

Elder Ming immediately stood up, his expression unchanged, "Fellow Daoist Ye." 



But behind him, Li Mu was already on high alert. 

Ye the Third asked, "May I ask which sect cultivator you offended, Fellow Daoist Chen?" 

"Fellow Daoist Ye, I'm afraid I cannot disclose that," Elder Ming responded. 

Ye the Third chuckled, "To be honest, our Ye Family also has some connections in Cloud Mist Peak. 
The Seventh Elder of Cloud Mist Peak and the personal disciple of the Peak Master are behind our 

Ye Family. If Fellow Daoist is willing to spend some Spirit Stones, this matter can be resolved." 

"There's no need to trouble Fellow Daoist Ye. What my master and I are involved in, it can't be 
settled in a few words." 

Elder Ming dodged the issue tactfully. 

Ye the Third didn't press further and left, heading to another tent, seemingly to check the goods. 

But after he left, Elder Ming suddenly looked at Li Mu, while Li Mu watched Ye the Third's 
departing figure. 

As soon as he completely vanished behind the beast cart, Li Mu immediately used Divine Sense 
Communication with Elder Ming and the others, "Go!" 

Something unusual must be happening. 

A hundred breaths later. 

Three late-stage Qi Cultivation heterodox cultivators approached under the cover of night, drawing 
near the Ye Family's location. When they were a hundred feet away, they threw a Tier One High-
Grade Array, enveloping the Ye Family's camp, causing panic among the Ye Family members. 

"Ye the Third, where are they?" The leading heterodox cultivator shouted as soon as he 
approached, unable to detect anything with his Divine Sense. 

Ye the Third flew up, heading straight for the beast cart where Li Mu and his group rested, casting 
a spell towards "Li Mu" and the others. 

Boom! 

The spell landed. 

"Li Mu" and the others exploded instantly, turning into a cloud of dust. 

Ye the Third's face changed dramatically, "What!" 

The faces of the three late-stage Qi Cultivation heterodox cultivators turned serious, their eyes 
filled with killing intent, causing Ye the Third to explain frantically, "I specifically checked on them 

just a hundred breaths ago and have been watching them with my Divine Sense." 



"It's the unique Fake Body Talisman of the Talisman Chamber Elder from Deadman Peak." The 
leading heterodox cultivator from the Ming Lineage spoke slowly, "I didn't expect Li Mu and his 

group to be so cautious, truly surprising." 

With those words. 

He withdrew the array. 

He didn't pursue. 

Because they were surrounded by mountains; where could they go? 

However, at this moment, a Tier One High-Grade Sound Transmission Talisman in his pocket 

suddenly activated. 

"It's Senior Yin Yang Dust." 

He hurriedly took out the Sound Transmission Talisman and heard a hoarse, old voice coming from 
it. 

Due west! 

"Chase!" 

"Li Mu, let's see where you run this time!" 

The late-stage heterodox cultivator from the Ming Lineage smiled triumphantly, quickly storing the 

talisman and giving chase. 

... 

Deadman Peak. 

For several consecutive days, Wen Jiu maintained a pace of dealing with one True Spirit Demon 
Race member per day, not because he was unwilling to attack more. 

But every time Wen Jiu struck down a True Spirit Demon, the other True Spirit Demon Race 
members would group up and be on guard, giving Wen Jiu no chance to attack. Only after a dozen 

hours would they relax. 

However, Wen Jiu was in no rush, maintaining one per day, intending to gradually elevate the 

Three Evil Flying Corpses to the top realm first. 

At two hundred seventy-five experience points per day, the Three Evil Flying Corpses would reach 

the top realm in fewer than twenty days. 

This morning, on his way to the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, Wen Jiu heard some news. At the 

border of Cloud Mist Peak and Deadman Peak, over ten thousand family clan cultivators and 
several thousand heterodox cultivators had gathered. 



The behind-the-scenes might likely have Cloud Mist Peak's instigation. 

The Main Peak Elder had already led people there. If anything unexpected should happen, it could 
reignite the fires of war that had barely ceased between Cloud Mist Peak Cultivation Realm and 
Deadman Peak Cultivation Realm for less than twenty years. 

Though Cloud Mist Peak ranks fifth among the Three Sects and Six Peaks, its overall strength isn't 

much weaker than Deadman Peak. Without the Foundation Establishment Peak Master, Cloud Mist 
Peak hardly fears Deadman Peak. 

Regarding this news, ordinary disciples are still focused on themselves, but Wen Jiu understood the 
underlying implications. 

They likely aim to prevent Senior Brother Li Mu and his group from returning. 

Behind it, there might not only be Cloud Mist Peak but also the Celestial Left Alliance. 

In other words. 

Cloud Mist Peak is aiding the Celestial Left Alliance. 

Upon arriving at the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, Gu Daoist sent word again. 

It was concerning Li Mu. 

Among the four Sixth-Layer Qi Cultivation cultivators with Li Mu, two were Vice Hall Masters of 
the Inspection Hall, and the other two were Vice Elders of the Evil-slaying Department. The 

mysterious Seventh-Layer Qi Cultivation cultivator was Elder Ming Fengbai of the Evil-slaying 
Department! 

Last night, the six of them fled to Celestial Grain Mountain in Cloud Mist Peak's Cultivation Realm, 
only to be besieged by a thousand heterodox cultivators from the Ming Lineage under the Celestial 
Left Alliance. 

One dead. 

Three heavily injured. 

Four captured. 

Only Elder Ming Fengbai of the Evil-slaying Department managed to escape heavily injured! 

Also, Master Gu learned from Ming Lineage cultivators that this siege was secretly supported by 
Senior Yin Yang Dust, who had full control over the specific whereabouts of Li Mu and his 

companions. 

"Who exactly is this Senior Yin Yang Dust? This fate art is too dominating," Wen Jiu mused in 

shock. 



However, when he inquired about it with Gu Daoist, he got no results. 

All he knew was that Senior Yin Yang Dust wasn't from the Divine Fall Mountain Range, most likely 
hailing from the overseas Wusheng Three Gates. 

That night, Wen Jiu saw a flying ship ascending from the peak, carrying Eastern Celestial City, Bai 
Jianxin, and other Main Peak Elders. Ye Chen wasn't on the flying ship, perhaps left to guard the 

Main Peak. 

"Are they planning to rescue Senior Brother Li Mu?" Wen Jiu speculated secretly and then prepared 

to go to All-Knowing Tower. 

He wanted to find out more about this fate art. 

With such a technique in existence. 

As an Old Six. 

It's truly difficult to sleep tight! 
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If every move he made could be calculated, even just roughly, there would be far too many things 

he couldn't do in the future. 

He wanted to stay quietly at Deadman Peak and inevitably help solve some issues in secret within 
his capabilities. 

Or help some people. 

If he encountered a situation more severe than Shan Yue Ru's, where not saving someone would 
result in their death, should he save them or not? Considering his own interests, naturally not 
saving them would be best, but what if that person was Mu Canglong? 

Or Ye Chen? 



Or perhaps Great Elder Dongfang Tiancheng. 

Still not save them? 

If he didn't save the former, could he still call himself human? 

If he didn't save the latter, he'd basically have no place at Deadman Peak. 

So the ultimate solution was to understand the Life Plate, to find a way to resolve the troubles it 
brings. 

Concealing his aura and changing his appearance, after arriving at All-Knowing Tower, Wen Jiu 
went directly to purchase information about the Life Plate. 

Unexpectedly, the price was not high, only three hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones. It wasn't worth 
thousands, or even more, as Wen Jiu had expected. 

Quite clearly. 

There seemed to be no shortage of people who knew about the Life Plate. 

 

However, the amount of information given by All-Knowing Tower was very limited. 

Indeed. 

You get what you pay for. 

Although it was just a few short sentences, it contained what Wen Jiu wanted to know. 

The Life Plate. 

A type of Heterodox Divination Skill. 

It can predict known people and things through the expenditure of lifespan with the Life Plate, 

calculate the position of a person, the omen after departure, or even the location of treasured 
heavenly materials and earthly treasures, etc. The more extraordinary the subject, the greater the 
test on the cultivator's proficiency in the Life Plate and cultivation, and correspondingly, the 

greater the lifespan consumed by the diviner. 

"Known." 

Wen Jiu noticed these two words. 

In other words, does it mean that if a person is unknown or their identity is unknown, they can't be 
divined with the Life Plate? 



Wen Jiu tried inquiring at All-Knowing Tower and received a one-word response — Yes! 

"Fortunately, this Life Plate isn't omnipotent, and since it consumes lifespan, it means they 
wouldn't dare calculate each one individually." Wen Jiu breathed a sigh of relief, although he 
actually didn't fully trust the information provided by All-Knowing Tower. 

Because any information has its barriers. The information you know might be correct in your circle 

or stage, but once you step out of that circle or stage, it might be wrong. 

So Wen Jiu felt he should remain cautious, avoid letting any fame spread as much as possible. 

He had already obtained the Yinzhou Heterodox Record, and he couldn't think of anything he 
needed at Deadman Peak currently, so there was no rush to showcase his abilities. As long as he 

didn't display his abilities, no one would pay attention to him. 

That Yin Yang Dust definitely wouldn't waste their lifespan divining him over some matters. After 

all, Yin Yang Dust is merely a Qi Refining Cultivator. 

With only about a hundred years of lifespan at most. 

Even if lifespan is extended. 

It won't extend much. 

After leaving All-Knowing Tower, Wen Jiu didn't immediately return; instead, he went in the 
opposite direction down Deadman Peak and then used Blood Corpse Escape in a secluded alley to 
return to his residence. 

"There are so many people, so many geniuses at Deadman Peak, surely Yin Yang Dust won't expend 
lifespan to investigate me." 

After speaking. 

Wen Jiu burned the clothes he had worn previously and then used a Cleaning Talisman to remove 
any traces of burning from his room. 

... 

In the following days, an undercurrent continued to flow in the Cultivation Realm at Deadman 
Peak. 

No further news came from Gu Daoist, and there was no movement from Ping Mountain, but 
everyone at Deadman Peak was talking about the affair with Cloud Mist Peak, guessing whether 
war would break out again with Cloud Mist Peak, filling the people with unease. 

The news of Li Mu being captured did not spread in Deadman Peak, evidently due to intentional 
secrecy from the Peak Elders. 



Unexpectedly for Wen Jiu, his usually hot-tempered master had remained silent these past few 
days. 

Meanwhile, at the Celestial Left Alliance Sub-Branch in Cloud Mist Peak, Li Mu was pierced 
through his hands and feet by four black iron chains, hanging high like tanned skins in common 

homes, with venomous pythons below him, staring at Ye Chen with greedy green eyes. 

Besides that, there were three others hung in the same manner, but the Celestial Left Alliance 
hadn't tortured them. 

In front of the group hovered a person controlling a flying object, an old man with a scarred face 
and no right arm. Although he lacked a right arm, his right shoulder occasionally manifested a 
vicious green ghost arm. 

At this moment, he stared coldly at Li Mu with gray eyes, while Li Mu squeezed out a smile tinged 
with blood looking at him. 

This person was the current Ming Character Lineage Leader. 

He was once the leader of the Heterodox Lineage at Deadman Peak. 

Liu Qianling! 

"This arm of mine, it was slashed off by your master's axe, making me neither man nor ghost 

now." Liu Qianling spoke coldly, then sneered with malice, "Does your master have the guts to, like 
that old bastard Dongfang, charge into Cloud Mist Peak territory to kill in our Celestial Left 
Alliance Sub-Branch?" 

"One day, Master's Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe will kill you." Li Mu laughed fearlessly, and his 
laughter grew louder and louder. 

This infuriated Liu Qianling, who had managed to stay calm, and he raised his hand, sending a 
wave of ghostly energy into Li Mu's body, causing him to scream in agony as if subjected to 

excruciating torture. 

"You're just like your master, ignorant of the heights of heaven and earth... Don't worry, old man 
won't kill you, I'm waiting for your master to save you." Liu Qianling said coldly, a mix of anger 
and anticipation flashing across his face. 

He knew Dongfang Tiancheng definitely wouldn't let Ye Chen come. 

But he also knew, Ye Chen would definitely come! 

Dongfang Tiancheng and the others would worry about directly declaring war on Cloud Mist Peak, 

reigniting hostilities, hence they wouldn't dare assault the Cultivation Realm of Cloud Mist Peak, 
but Ye Chen, that rough fellow, would, because he understood Ye Chen far too well after thirty 

years as a close friend. 
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So he has already prepared a surprise. As long as Ye Chen dares to come, he will ensure Ye Chen 

has no return. 

"Fifth Floor, the person is yours. As long as you don't kill him, you can play as you like." Liu 

Qianling turned and left. 

Leaving a hunchbacked man with a single sentence. 

The hunchbacked man smiled excitedly, respectfully saw Liu Qianling off, and then impatiently 
rushed towards Li Mu and the others. 

At the same time, Wen Jiu sensed through the corpse qi mark of the Three Evil Flying Corpses that 

Li Mu's aura was growing weaker. 

The wilting aura seemed to be hovering on the edge of life and death. 

As if like a dying candle that could extinguish at any moment. 

"This..." Wen Jiu, who was cultivating in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, had a serious expression 
and lost his concentration for cultivation. 

Immediately, he took out a sound transmission talisman to contact Gu Daoist. He had previously 
instructed Gu Daoist and Ping Mountain to gather information about Li Mu, but no news had come 
in for several days, not even from the Great Elder. 

In theory, the Great Elder and the others should have already reached Cloud Mist Peak. 

Half an hour later. 

Ping Mountain and Gu Daoist responded. 

Ping Mountain currently only discovered one piece of news: Li Mu and the others were imprisoned 

in a place two hundred miles from Deadman Peak, called Black Moon City, which is a gathering 
place for the Heterodox Demons of Cloud Mist Peak. 

The Celestial Left Alliance's sub-branch is located there. 



 

Gu Daoist, however, did not find much useful information, but he was sure that Li Mu would not 

die. 

Because Liu Qianling of the Ming Lineage has already spread the news, waiting for Elder Ye Chen 
to visit in person. 

As for the Great Elder and the others, there is no news at all. 

"Master?" 

Wen Jiu suddenly realized something. 

His master was too quiet. 

It wasn't like him at all. 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu left the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss straight to Ye Chen's cave, but the 

Mansion Protection Array shielded all the images, revealing nothing inside, except for a plaque 
indicating he was in seclusion. 

"It seems he really went." If it weren't for this plaque indicating closed-door cultivation, Wen Jiu 
might still believe Ye Chen was inside. 

The next moment. 

Wen Jiu made a decision. 

He also wanted to see the situation. 

Not to interfere, but to see if he could rescue Brother Li Mu amidst the chaos. 

Since the Great Elder and the others have made no move and there's no trace of such a large flying 
ship, something must be holding them up. 

Returning to his place of cultivation, Wen Jiu immediately hung a plaque for seclusion, escaped 
from Deadman Peak with a Blood Corpse Escape, and then quickly flew in the direction of the 
corpse qi mark with the Three Evil Flying Corpses. 

After reaching the Middle Realm, the Three Evil Flying Corpses' flying speed was no less than a 

Tier One Top-Grade Flying Ship, reaching the edge of Deadman Peak in less than a day. 

Upon arriving at the border of the Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak and Cloud Mist Peak, the 

cultivators gathered there were still numerous, though Brother Li Mu and the others had already 
been captured. 



Wen Jiu, with a Blood Corpse Escape, bypassed them without concern and, after grabbing a map of 
Cloud Mist Peak from a random loose cultivator, headed straight for Black Moon City as Ping 

Mountain had mentioned. 

The fact proved that Ping Mountain was not making things up, as the direction of the corpse qi 

mark indeed pointed in that direction. 

... 

At the same time. 

At the border of the Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak and Cloud Mist Peak, two Tier One Top-
Grade Flying Ships stood a hundred feet apart looking at each other. 

Neither left. 

Neither moved. 

On the left ship were the dozen or so Main Peak Elders of Deadman Peak, including Eastern 

Celestial City. 

While on the right ship was only one person, an eight-foot-tall, burly Body Refining Cultivator 

whose intimidating aura firmly suppressed the people of Eastern Celestial City. 

Forcing the flying ship of Eastern Celestial City and his people not to dare to advance by even an 
inch. 

This person was Yanposhan, the Peak Master of Cloud Mist Peak, the only cultivator in the Far 
West who had achieved the Realm of Qi Cultivation Perfection and also possessed the Body 
Refining Ninth Layer strength. 

But from the looks of it now, he might have surpassed the Body Refining Ninth Layer, as just 
standing there without doing anything was intimidating. 

Eastern Celestial City suddenly spoke respectfully, "Elder Yan, we have been at a standoff for over 

five days, why not each take a step back?" 

Five days ago. 

He had led the people to the border with the flying ship, forcing Yanposhan, who had secretly 
collaborated with the Celestial Left Alliance, to confront him personally. 

But now, five days have passed, and Ye Chen must have already arrived at Black Moon City, making 
further containment of Yanposhan meaningless. Even if Yanposhan now goes to Black Moon City to 

help the Celestial Left Alliance, it would be too late. 

As long as Yanposhan does not go to Black Moon City, no matter who from Cloud Mist Peak aids Liu 

Qianling, it would be futile. 



Thus, Eastern Celestial City wanted to negotiate now. 

Yanposhan retorted with displeasure, "Youngster, you should be grateful that your master is 
currently unknown in life and death, rather than already fallen, or you wouldn't even have the 
qualification to contain me here." 

"Elder Yan, since you know my master isn't dead, why cooperate with the Celestial Left Alliance?" 

Eastern Celestial City directly asked, "Did the Three Life Gates contact you and promise you 
something?" 

"Youngster, do not speak carelessly, I merely conducted a transaction with the Celestial Left 
Alliance to keep Deadman Peak in check!" Yanposhan didn't admit it, because admitting would 
cause trouble. 

Cooperating with the Celestial Left Alliance. 

The Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks could still accommodate him. 

However, if it was found that he was involved with the Three Life Gates, the Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks would not tolerate it. 

Eastern Celestial City let out a light laugh, clearly not believing his words, "Elder Yan, do you 
believe that yourself? What could the Celestial Left Alliance possibly offer you? A hundred Left 
Essence Pills? A thousand?" 

"That's none of your concern. What you should be more concerned about is Black Moon City. 
Though no one from Cloud Mist Peak other than me is a match for Ye Chen, I've heard your old 

friend Liu Qianling, after being defeated by you previously, has somehow obtained a Pseudo-Tier 
Two Lower-Grade Ghost Spirit Pill. She has now mastered the Earth Demon Cyan Ghost Technique 
to perfection, healed all her injuries, and successfully broken through to the Realm of Qi 

Cultivation Perfection." 

With those words, Yanposhan let out a sinister grin, and his previous anger dissipated, as if it had 
all been a façade. 

With this revelation, Eastern Celestial City's expression suddenly tensed. 

Liu Qianling had actually broken through to the Realm of Qi Cultivation Perfection? 

Why had there been no prior signs? 

Even the spies planted within the Celestial Left Alliance hadn't reported back with this 
information. 

As Eastern Celestial City and the others' expressions tensed, Yanposhan burst into hearty laughter, 
"Youngster, did you think that by containing me, you could stop me and prevent me from 

supporting Ye Chen, and that would be considered a success? How laughable!" 

Eastern Celestial City did not respond, but turned to glance at Bai Jianxin and the others, feeling a 

sense of foreboding. 



Yanposhan did not seem to be bluffing them. 

The Three Life Gates had already provided a large number of Left Essence Pills, and supplying a 
Pseudo-Tier Two Lower-Grade Ghost Spirit Pill was not impossible. 

If Liu Qianling had indeed mastered the Earth Demon Cyan Ghost Technique to perfection, 
cultivating an Earth Demon Cyan Ghost, Ye Chen's Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe would definitely 

not be a match. 

"Senior Brother, what should we do?" 

Bai Jianxin quickly communicated via Divine Sense. 

Eastern Celestial City immediately responded, "Send a message to Ye Chen right away, telling him 
to withdraw from Black Moon City and return to Deadman Peak." 

If Liu Qianling had truly reached the Realm of Qi Cultivation Perfection, then Li Mu and the others 
would have to be abandoned. 

Even though it was a decision he was very reluctant to make, he had no choice but to do so. With 
his master's fate uncertain, nothing must happen to Ye Chen. 

"Understood!" 

Bai Jianxin immediately retreated to the cabin. 

... 

Black Moon City. 

Inside the sub-branch of the Celestial Left Alliance. 

An elderly man at the Qi Cultivation Third Layer, constantly begging for mercy, was casually 

thrown into an underground cell by a Gu Cultivator. 

Beside him were numerous cultivators at the Qi Cultivation Second and Third Layers, both old and 

young, all wailing as the bugs inside them relentlessly tortured them. 

"Keep crying, see if you can outcry them." The Gu Cultivator sneered, then turned to leave. 

As the Gu Cultivator turned to leave, the elderly man who had been pleading for mercy suddenly 

changed his expression, and immediately probed his Divine Sense into the sound transmission 
talisman in his arms. 

Upon hearing the transmission revealing that Liu Qianling had reached the Realm of Qi Cultivation 
Perfection, his expression first froze, but he had no intention of leaving. 

At the same time, Wen Jiu, following that Gu Cultivator into the Celestial Left Alliance sub-branch 
with his Yin Spirit, saw Ye Chen. 



"Master is indeed here." 

Leaving behind a Yin Spirit to watch Ye Chen from afar, Wen Jiu continued to manipulate the other 
two Yin Spirits to spread the Law-Devouring Yin Insects. 
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But it can only be scattered on the outskirts. 

After passing through the outer Yin Array of the Celestial Left Alliance, Wen Jiu discovered an 
unusual Tier One Top-Grade Killing Array inside. 

Hundred Ghosts Stealth. 

Murderous intent lurks everywhere. 

Even the Three Evil Flying Corpses’ senses can’t penetrate it, only able to skim the fringes lightly. 

His Yin Spirit Technique can pass through the Tier One High-Grade Array, but a reckless entry 

would immediately activate the Killing Array. 

If the Killing Array is activated, finding Senior Brother Li Mu using the blurry Corpse Qi Mark will 

be even more difficult. 

It would also alert the Celestial Left Alliance, affecting Ye Chen’s plan, so he decided to scatter the 

Law-Devouring Yin Insects while observing what his master would do. His master dared to come 
alone, surely having prepared for it. 

The next moment. 

Ye Chen tore open the iron bars of the dungeon with a lift of his hand and caught up with the Gu 

Cultivator who was leisurely walking away in an instant. 

A decisive kill. 



Simultaneously, he used a talisman, transforming into the appearance of the Gu Cultivator, with no 
difference in aura or voice. 

Even the Three Evil Flying Corpses’ senses could only pick up a slight anomaly, unable to see 
through directly. 

Wen Jiu understood why Senior Brother Li Mu and the others could infiltrate the Celestial Left 

Alliance Sub-Branch and assassinate protected Chen Jiang’an. Unfortunately, the Celestial Left 
Alliance had a Fate Technique Cultivator, Yin Yang Dust. 

 

Without Yin Yang Dust, with this talisman, Senior Brother Li Mu and the others would surely leave 
the Cloud Mist Peak Cultivation Realm safely. 

Soon. 

Ye Chen, looking like the Gu Cultivator, walked into the sub-branch, stopping abruptly near the 
inner courtyard covered by a Killing Array. 

Seemingly waiting for something. 

Boom! 

A loud explosion occurred. 

The whole Black Moon City shook violently, a golden light descended over the Celestial Left 
Alliance Sub-Branch, and the explosion’s shockwave instantly destabilized the Loose Cultivators 
and Heterodox Cultivators within a hundred feet. 

As the buildings around the Celestial Left Alliance Sub-Branch collapsed in pieces, Black Moon 

City’s Loose Cultivators and Heterodox Cultivators fled like birds and beasts. No loose cultivator 
dared to muddy the waters concerning the Celestial Left Alliance. 

The disciples of the Celestial Left Alliance were stunned and blood surged because they were at the 
explosion’s center, but fortunately, the array blocked ninety-nine percent of the impact, so there 
were only slight internal injuries. 

Wen Jiu also retreated, but his gaze lingered on the place where the golden light exploded, noticing 
the Celestial Left Alliance’s sub-branch’s outer array breaking instantly, along with the Tier One 

High-Grade Array inside gradually dissipating. 

Clearly. 

The array has broken. 

"A Tier One Top-Grade Killing Array broken like this." Wen Jiu was secretly astonished and then 
sought the source of the golden light. 



It was a Qi Cultivation Seventh Layer Ghost Cultivator! 

With just one glance, Wen Jiu recognized him—Elder Wu Xiu from Deadman Peak who practiced 
Yin Spirit Technique. 

"Liu Qianling, come out and face death!" 

Wu Xiu shouted angrily, surrounded by skeleton ghost shadows roaring madly, accompanied by 

fierce Yin wind, then threw out a talisman. 

This time, Wen Jiu saw clearly; it was a Tier One Top-Grade Talisman, comparable to a full-force 
attack of a Qi Cultivation Perfection Cultivator. 

The talisman fell. 

Another golden light exploded, but this time it was caught by a cyan ghost hand stretching out from 

the Celestial Left Alliance. 

"A Tier One Top-Grade Array-Breaking Talisman, plus a Tier One Top-Grade Golden Light 

Talisman, truly extravagant... Wu Xiu, you’re indeed willing to help Ye Chen." Liu Qianling flew out 
from the sub-branch. 

Eight late-stage Heterodox Cultivators followed closely behind. 

But Wu Xiu’s eyes were fixed only on Liu Qianling because the ability to catch a Tier One Top-
Grade Golden Light Talisman showed his strength. 

"You’ve actually broken through to Qi Cultivation Perfection!" Wu Xiu was shocked by this 
unexpected occurrence. 

Originally, he and Ye Chen had planned, assuming Liu Qianling would have restored his injuries 
and his strength would return to the peak of Qi Cultivation Ninth Layer, but unexpectedly, Liu 
Qianling not only recovered but also broke through to Qi Cultivation Perfection. 

No need to think deeply, Wu Xiu knew definitely that Ten Thousand Demon Abyss’ people had 

given the Celestial Left Alliance higher-grade Elixir Pills! 

Fortunately, he wasn’t alone on this trip. 

Wu Xiu retreated dozens of feet, followed by ten people flying with their artifacts, all Main Peak 
Elders of Deadman Peak. 

Eleven versus nine. 

Deadman Peak had the advantage in numbers. 

But the Celestial Left Alliance’s Ming Character Lineage Leader was a Qi Cultivation Perfection 

Cultivator, far surpassing Wu Xiu and the eleven present. 



The numerical advantage was negligible. 

However, the elders of Deadman Peak, seeing Liu Qianling reaching Qi Cultivation Perfection, 
although their faces showed solemnity, no one considered retreating, each holding two Tier One 
Top-Grade Golden Light Talismans. 

Wu Xiu said in a deep voice, "Today, we’re not only here to rescue Li Mu but also to deal with you 

traitors." 

Since the chaos at Blood Robe Tower, the Talisman Chamber Elders of Deadman Peak have been 

accumulating Tier One Top-Grade Talismans all these years. 

To deal with situations like today. 

This is the sect’s advantage! 

Many Spirit Stones! 

"Traitors? Wu Xiu, don’t you find this laughable? We’ve been fighting for Deadman Peak for years, 

and how has Deadman Peak treated us on the path of Qi Cultivation? The Foundation 
Establishment opportunity, it was us Heterodox who won it, so it should be ours! But unjustly, the 

opportunity was given to that old miser, Celestial Official Bai!" Liu Qianling spoke in a low voice, 
getting more excited and angrier as he spoke. 

Wu Xiu angrily responded, "Without the old Peak Master’s sacrifice to hold back strong enemies, 
do you think you could have seized that Foundation Establishment opportunity? Besides, you’re 
naturally bloodthirsty and even turned your fellow cultivators into ghostly creatures. If you 

establish a foundation, would Deadman Peak ever have peace?" 

"Yes, yes, yes, it’s all on you, and I’m the only one wrong! That old miser Celestial Official Bai has 

already fallen in the Far North, now it’s your turn!" Liu Qianling’s veins bulged, "Charge together, 
kill them, see if they dare deploy the Golden Light Talismans right under their noses!" 

With Liu Qianling’s command, eight Ming Lineage Guardians immediately charged at Elder Wu Xiu 
and others. 

The speed was extremely fast, forcing Wu Xiu and the others to put away their talismans and face 
the battle with magical artifacts and spells, not daring to rashly activate the Golden Light 

Talisman. 

Liu Qianling did not move. 

Instead, he quietly watched. 

As if waiting for something. 

Seeing this scene, Wen Jiu collected his thoughts and did not rush into the Celestial Left Alliance 

Sub-Branch to rescue people, because his master had already snuck in and was heading straight to 
where Senior Brother Li Mu and the others were located. 



At this moment, Liu Qianling also cast his gaze into the Celestial Left Alliance Sub-Branch, recently 
showing a slight smug smile. 

"Ye Chen, don’t bother trying so hard. Do you really think I didn’t know you’ve already sneaked 
into the Celestial Left Alliance?" 

"Li Mu and the others’ Three Souls and Seven Spirits have already had one soul and spirit taken by 

the fifth floor, rescuing them is useless." 

Upon hearing this voice, Ye Chen’s face darkened. He no longer hid, and the Thousand-Pound 

Tyrant Axe directly cleared the way, smashing through walls to reach where Li Mu and the others 
were being held. After a sneer from the hunched man beside them, he flashed away. 

Ye Chen did not pursue him but immediately came to the front of Li Mu and the others. 

Li Mu and the four were not dead, but they had been tortured beyond recognition, yet this was not 

the most lethal. The most lethal was that Li Mu and the others, indeed as Liu Qianling said, had lost 
a soul and spirit. 

This is worse than death. 

Those who lose a soul and spirit. 

Their cultivation can no longer improve. 

Their strength is halved. 

Their lifespan will also greatly decrease. 

The most terrifying thing is, if the stolen soul and spirit are refined, the victim will be controlled 

for life by the Soul Devourer, and their actions will not be under their own control. 

What made Ye Chen most angry was that this was a secret technique once unique to the Heterodox 

Lineage of Deadman Peak, only existing there and only cultivatable by the main peak Heterodox 
Elder, but now it was being used by these traitors who learned the secret technique against people 

of Deadman Peak. 

"Swallow it." Ye Chen quickly put down the four and then took out Healing Elixirs for each of them 

to swallow. 

Li Mu, with bloodshot eyes filled with tears, said, "Master, you shouldn’t have come to save me... 

This is a trap!" 

Ye Chen responded, and took out four Beast Puppets from his storage bag, "Trap or no trap, just 

rush out of Black Moon City with your master, and don’t look back after leaving the city, your 
master will follow soon." 

However. 



Just as these words fell, Liu Qianling took out a blood-colored array disc. 

As the array disc activated. 

A massive blood-colored shield instantly descended, enveloping half of Black Moon City within it. 

Whether it was Wu Xiu and the others, Ye Chen, or Wen Jiu, none of them were exceptions, all 
were within the Blood Shield. 

Likewise, many Heterodox Wanderers and Evil Cultivators were also blocked from leaving by the 

blood-colored shield, their bodies colliding with the array wall only to have all their blood and qi 
absorbed in an instant, turning to dried corpses within a few breaths. 

"Ye Chen, I know you have a secret technique to deal with Qi Cultivation Perfection cultivators, but 
in fact, this Pseudo-Tier Two Blood Killing Array is the real surprise I have prepared for you all. 

Do you really think I don’t know the foundation of your Deadman Peak, nor your every move these 
days?" Liu Qianling sneered, then his gaze suddenly turned unnaturally to Wu Xiu and the others. 

The next moment. 

The magical artifacts of the two Main Peak Elders behind Wu Xiu suddenly changed direction, 

fiercely striking Wu Xiu’s back. 

Boom — 

Wu Xiu was instantly blown away, the skeleton ghost shadows around him scattered by the two 

Main Peak Elders’ magical artifacts. 

This change left the other Main Peak Elders caught off guard, their eyes filled with amazement and 

suspicion as they looked at the two men they had known for twenty or thirty years, who were 
unexpectedly spies of the Celestial Left Alliance! 

"Surprised?" 

"Hahaha, none of you will escape today!" 

The two sneered, immediately attacking the other Main Peak Elders, the battlefield instantly 

turning into ten against eleven. 

... 

Seeing this scene. 

Wen Jiu was somewhat astonished, but most of his attention was still focused on this Pseudo-Tier 
Two Blood Evil Array. 

The so-called Pseudo-Tier Two. 



Is actually Tier One Top Grade. 

But although it is still fundamentally Tier One, Wen Jiu noticed that anyone approaching its array 
wall would be instantly drained. 

No. 

Even without getting close. 

It also absorbs the cultivator’s blood and qi. 

Fortunately, he had the Yin Sha True Spirit Body to protect him, so he could resist this evil power, 
but if it were an ordinary Late-stage Qi Cultivation cultivator, within three days, they would 

probably be completely dried by this array. 

"Let’s get Senior Brother Li Mu and the others out first." Wen Jiu had Blood Corpse Escape, though 

Blood Corpse Escape couldn’t pass through the large array of Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, passing 
through a Tier One Top-Grade Array posed no pressure. 

As for this great battle. 

Wen Jiu actually didn’t want to get involved, because his Three Evil Flying Corpses were still in the 

Middle Realm, it was uncertain if they could kill a Qi Cultivation Perfection cultivator. 

Since it was uncertain. 

He couldn’t rashly try. 
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Chapter 194: Chapter 113: Wen Jiu Takes Action 

But actually, Wen Jiu wants to give it a try. 



Because this is a Qi Cultivation Perfection Cultivator, if he can capture his soul, then the knowledge 
in his mind would all be his. 

The once leader of the Deadman Peak Left Path, the Ming Character Lineage Leader of Celestial Left 
Alliance, he must know a lot. 

Nearly a hundred years of experience. 

Nearly a hundred years of cultivation accumulation. 

Truly irresistible. 

However, the same point remains, he cannot guarantee success, so he would definitely not 

recklessly attempt it. 

Putting away his thoughts and using Hidden God Technique to conceal his aura, Wen Jiu deployed 

Three Rivers Ghost Concealment to infiltrate the Celestial Left Alliance Sub-Branch. As for those 
Middle Stage and Early Stage cultivators of Celestial Left Alliance, Wen Jiu doesn’t care. 

Because their bodies are already full of Law-Devouring Yin Insects, he can prevent these people 
from mobilizing the Yin Technique whenever he desires. 

But just as Wen Jiu moved inward, Ye Chen suddenly wrapped Li Mu and the other three, heading 
towards the wall of the Blood Evil Array. 

Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe in hand. 

Bloody murderous intent surged forth. 

But Wen Jiu noticed Liu Qianling, witnessing the scene, did not move and instead watched with a 

cold sneer. 

Sure enough, under Ye Chen’s full-force axe strike, not even a dent appeared on the wall of the 

Blood Killing Array. 

 

"Stop wasting your effort, this is a Pseudo-Tier Two Array, with your current power, it is 
impossible to break it." Liu Qianling continued, "Ye Chen, I suppose you now recall this array." 

"No wonder you chose it back then instead of choosing the Yinzhou Heterodox Record." Ye Chen 
spoke solemnly and placed Li Mu and others three zhang away from the wall, preparing for a 
mortal fight with Liu Qianling. 

Blood Killing Array. 

The foremost Left Path Array of Deadman Peak. 



A Tier Two Array whose value is only surpassed by the Yinzhou Heterodox Record in all of 
Deadman Peak’s Left Path heritage. However, the crafting difficulty is still very high, not 

achievable by non-Tier Two Spirit Array Masters. 

Unexpectedly, Liu Qianling actually crafted it, even if it’s just a Pseudo-Tier Two, it is still 

sufficient to kill any Qi Cultivation Perfection Cultivator. 

If without this Blood Killing Array. 

He still had some confidence in dealing with Liu Qianling. 

But with the Blood Killing Array. 

He had no assurance! 

But given the current situation, only a last-ditch fight remains! 

"Ten years, this old man spent a full ten years to craft it, aiming to use your heritage to kill you. 
Unfortunately, that old fellow died, and Eastern Celestial City did not come to restrain 

Yanposhan!" Liu Qianling spoke, array disc in hand, and the Blood Killing Array instantly surged 
with a dense death aura. 

The mix of death and blood aura united in mid-air, forming numerous dark red stone tablets falling 
fiercely towards Ye Chen. 

Boom! 

Boom! 

Ye Chen didn’t hesitate, took out seven needle-shaped magical artifacts, and directly pressed them 

into the seven acupoints of Yutang, Zhongting, Qihu, Riyue, Shenfeng, Tiantu, and Tianshu, causing 
dark red blood patterns to gradually appear all over his body. 

As the blood patterns increased, Ye Chen’s aura grew stronger, and with the Thousand-Pound 
Tyrant Axe in hand, he chopped down all the falling stone tablets. 

"Seven Divine Seals, a Heterodox Secret Technique, consumes ten years of life every use... Ye Chen, 
truly worthy of you!" 

Liu Qianling laughed loudly, the array disc activated again, and crimson threads fell, instantly 
sucking the trapped loose cultivators dry, raising Liu Qianling’s aura to a peak. 

"In the Blood Killing Array, my strength increases by thirty percent, Ye Chen... accept your fate!" 

As the words fell, a cyan-faced, sharp-fanged blue ghost suddenly emerged from behind, charging 
towards Ye Chen with Liu Qianling. 

Ye Chen directly met the charge. 



Boom! 

The blue ghost and Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe collided fiercely. 

However. 

Ye Chen did not retreat a single step. 

Witnessing this, Wen Jiu was shocked, "Without this Blood Killing Array, Master might be able to 
rely on Seven Divine Seals to hold equal ground with Liu Qianling. But using it once actually 

consumes ten years of life." 

Putting away his thoughts, Wen Jiu hurriedly headed towards Senior Brother Li Mu and others, 

after all, who knows how long Master’s Seven Divine Seals can last. 

If it can’t be maintained. 

That’s trouble. 

"It’s all because of me!!" Li Mu at this moment, kneeling at the edge of the array wall with 
clenched fists, unwillingly growled through gritted teeth. 

He hated himself for being caught. 

Also hated his own weakness. 

Master had few days left, yet to save him, suffered self-damage of ten years of life; even if today he 

narrowly escapes, how could he face returning to Deadman Peak! 

"This isn’t your fault." Wen Jiu appeared close to Li Mu, "But staying here will only distract him. 

Only if you leave safely can he fight with all his strength and unleash his full potential." 

As the words fell. 

Wen Jiu said no more, directly performed Blood Corpse Escape, taking the four out of the Blood 
Killing Array, but only less than a hundred zhang from the array. 

Because if further away, Blood Corpse Escape would deplete a large amount of corpse energy, four 

people would consume a full forty percent of corpse energy. 

But within a hundred zhang, altogether the four only consume half a share of corpse energy, not a 

big deal. 

As the scene suddenly changed, moving from inside the Blood Killing Array to outside, Li Mu’s 

expression suddenly tightened. 

"This is outside the Blood Killing Array!" 

The other three were also extremely shocked. 



The Tier One Top Grade Blood Killing Array that even Elder Ye Chen couldn’t break, yet this person 
could freely shuttle through with others. 

Who exactly is this person? 

Could he be a Foundation Establishment Cultivator? 

"Senior, please save my master, save Elder Wu Xiu and others!" Li Mu didn’t hesitate, knocking his 

head on the ground. 

Wen Jiu was taken aback. 

This kowtow was sudden. 

Fortunately, it’s Senior Brother bowing to Junior Brother. 

If it were Master bowing to him. 

That would directly shorten lifespan! 

"Get up, I’ll do my best, but the urgent task is to retrieve your soul and spirit." Wen Jiu didn’t 
waste words, re-entered the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment state, and with a Blood Corpse 

Escape re-entered the Blood Killing Array. 

Target: Fifth Floor. 

The Fifth Floor at this moment had already noticed the disappearance of Li Mu and the others, 

frantically searching for them within the Blood Killing Array. 

"Where are they?" 

"Where are Li Mu and the others?" 

The cultivators from the Celestial Left Alliance on the fifth floor hurriedly asked around. 

"The people..." 

"Weren’t they just there?" 

"Where did they go?" 

Everyone was shocked. 

They were clearly there just a moment ago. 

But now, not watching for a while and they all vanished. 

Elder Ye Chen and the others came to rescue Li Mu, and if Li Mu is lost, wouldn’t that mean they’ve 
lost leverage? 



The next moment. 

Wen Jiu suddenly appeared before everyone. 

As everyone stared in surprise at Wen Jiu, the Three Evil Flying Corpses also made their move as 

they appeared, thrusting a corpse hand fiercely into his chest, clutching his heart. Just a slightest 
twitch would end his life. 

"Where is Li Mu and the others’ soul and spirit?" Wen Jiu asked coldly, then reminded icily, "I lack 
patience. If your answer isn’t satisfactory within three breaths, you can die." 

"They’re in the belly of the soul-devouring ghost I raised!" The cultivator from the fifth floor 
gritted his teeth, enduring the pain, and quickly responded, hastily retrieving the ghost-collecting 

spiritual artifact from his arms. 

A black bell. 

Wen Jiu scanned it with his divine sense and saw the soul-devouring ghost inside. At this moment, 
the other cultivators from the Celestial Left Alliance had already reacted and were about to 

surround him when suddenly they felt an unusual movement in their dantian. 

Upon examining internally, their faces drastically changed. 

Law-Devouring Yin Insect! 

When did it enter their bodies? 

The next moment. 

Wen Jiu grabbed the cultivator from the fifth floor and left the Blood Killing Array, landing in front 

of Li Mu. 

Li Mu and the other three, along with the cultivator from the fifth floor, were similarly startled, 

especially the one from the fifth floor. Upon discovering that they were outside the Blood Killing 
Array, an infinite fear surged in his heart. 

That person can freely enter and exit the Blood Killing Array! 

"Spare my life, spare my life... I’ll do whatever you say, I’ll do whatever you say. I’ll immediately 
return Li Mu and the others’ soul and spirit." The cultivator from the fifth floor hurriedly pleaded, 
fearing that a slight delay would provoke the other’s displeasure. 

With a thought, Wen Jiu made the Three Evil Flying Corpses release him, and the cultivator from 
the fifth floor disregarded the crimson blood flowing from his chest. He quickly drove the soul-

devouring ghost to spit out the soul and spirit of the four, "Senior, may..." 

The next moment. 

The voice of the cultivator from the fifth floor abruptly stopped. 



As he raised his hand, he saw his body rapidly wither, with his energy and vitality rapidly 
disappearing. 

Thump— 

In just three breaths’ time, his corpse fell to the ground with a resounding thud. 

And the soul-devouring ghost was immediately seized by the Three Evil Flying Corpses, grabbed 

out of the bell-like spiritual artifact, and swallowed whole. 

Seeing the tragic death of the cultivator from the fifth floor, Li Mu and the other three were 
shocked in their hearts, but thinking that the person was helping them, they felt pleased instead of 
frightened. 

"Senior, please help my master and the others. In return, I am willing to serve you as a servant for 
a lifetime," Li Mu implored hastily. 

Upon recognizing the Three Evil Flying Corpses, he could already confirm that this senior was the 
person Senior Sister Yanyue and the others were searching for. 

The person helped Deadman Peak several times, and there must be some connection to Deadman 

Peak, so Li Mu could only hope that the person would help Deadman Peak again. 

Wen Jiu did not nod; he merely used his Yin Spirit to quietly observe the battle inside the Blood 

Killing Array because at this moment, Elder Ye Chen was gradually falling behind. 

Under the reinforcement of the Blood Killing Array and the assistance of the Cyan Ghost, Liu 

Qianling steadily pressed Elder Ye Chen down. The Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe had completely 
transitioned from offense to defense, and the aura had begun to gradually decline. 

Suddenly. 

The Cyan Ghost suddenly gathered a giant ghostly hand and swept Elder Ye Chen away. Elder Ye 

Chen retreated ten feet, struggling to rise. 

His physical body had already started to seep fresh blood. 

"Kid, I fear your master can’t take you home..." Elder Ye Chen looked back, feeling a sense of 

despair in his heart. 

Despite having the reinforcement of the Blood Killing Array, Liu Qianling was still too strong. Even 

the Seven Divine Seals couldn’t reverse the situation with his old body. 

However. 

When he turned around. 

Li Mu and the others were nowhere to be seen. 



Then, he heard the cultivators from the Celestial Left Alliance yelling at Liu Qianling, "Lineage 
Leader, Li Mu and the others, along with the cultivator from the fifth floor, were taken out of the 

Blood Killing Array by a mysterious cultivator! We now have Law-Devouring Yin Insects in our 
bodies and cannot use Yin Techniques!" 

Liu Qianling’s previously smug smile turned serious, "How could anyone leave the Blood Killing 
Array?" 

However. 

Liu Qianling scanned the area with his divine sense. 

Li Mu and the other three along with the cultivator from the fifth floor had vanished without a 

trace. 

"Impossible!" 

Liu Qianling was astounded. 

Elder Ye Chen was equally astonished. 

At this moment, Liu Qianling’s face suddenly changed, and his aura began to rapidly decline. 

"How is it possible... How did the Law-Devouring Yin Insects subtly enter my body?" Liu Qianling 

was horrified, and the spiritual artifact beneath his feet also fell like a kite with a broken string 
due to the loss of Yin Technique infusion, frightening him into hurriedly swallowing a Yin Pill to 
expel the Law-Devouring Yin Insects from his dantian. 

However, Elder Ye Chen had already launched another attack. 

The Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe in his hand surged with overwhelming bloodlust, crashing down. 

At this moment. 

Elder Ye Chen infused his entire strength into this final strike. 

The Cyan Ghost saw this and quickly rushed forward, attempting to help Liu Qianling block this 
strike, but with one face-off, the Cyan Ghost was knocked back ten feet. 

Even though Elder Ye Chen also spat a mouthful of blood, staining the front of his body red, the 
Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe did not halt. 

Boom— 

The axe fell. 

Directly hitting Liu Qianling who had just swallowed the elixir pill. 



However, at this moment, Elder Ye Chen was also falling downward like a kite with a broken 
string. 
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At this moment, Ye Chen’s entire body was stained with blood, his aura pouring out like a flood 
breaching a dam. 

The seven magical artifacts nailed into his body had also shattered into dozens of pieces and burst 
forth, seemingly unable to withstand the force of Ye Chen’s recent axe strike. 

But compared to Ye Chen, Liu Qianling’s situation on the other side was more dire. Although the 
killing power of the axe was somewhat reduced by the Green Ghost, it ultimately landed squarely 

on Liu Qianling, who could not mobilize his Yin Technique. 

Unable to mobilize the Yin Technique meant he could not activate talismans, use defensive magical 

artifacts, nor activate the Blood Killing Array. 

Receiving the axe strike with pure physical strength! 

"Go!" 

Liu Qianling ordered the Green Ghost, looked down at the massive axe wound on his bleeding 
chest, and had no intention of staying any longer. 

He could feel his vitality slipping away. 

Although the Law-Devouring Yin Insect had been cleared and he could mobilize the Yin Technique, 
now any late-stage Qi Cultivation cultivator could likely kill him. Especially since the Deadman 
Peak Elders each had a Golden Light Talisman, making it very easy to kill him. 

Especially that guy Wu Xiu. 

He would certainly attack at the first opportunity. 

"Elder Ye!" 



Wu Xiu, caught in a bitter battle, saw this unfold and shouted in shock, then saw the blood-
splattered Liu Qianling being quickly taken by the Green Ghost to fly out of the Blood Killing Array. 

Without hesitation, Wu Xiu immediately pulled out a Golden Light Talisman. 

Injected magical power. 

 

Activated the talisman. 

Threw it! 

Executed in one fluid motion! 

Boom—— 

The golden light chased after Liu Qianling, crashing down. 

However. 

Liu Qianling, under the protection of the Green Ghost, had already charged out of the Blood Killing 
Array, and the Golden Light Talisman merely smashed against the array wall of the Blood Killing 
Array. 

Like Wu Xiu, the two Main Peak traitors, upon seeing Ye Chen’s weakened state, also immediately 
activated a Golden Light Talisman to attack Ye Chen. 

Today, they both thought they could kill Ye Chen and thus exposed themselves easily, but now the 
situation had suddenly changed. 

Liu Qianling had already been defeated and escaped. 

And they couldn’t drive the Blood Killing Array. 

Wanting to eliminate Wu Xiu and others now was nothing more than a pipe dream. 

Thus returning to Deadman Peak was equally impossible. 

So Ye Chen must die! 

Otherwise, their exposure would be meaningless, wasting the layout of twenty or thirty years for 
nothing. 

The golden light descended. 

Wu Xiu exclaimed in shock. 

"Elder Ye!" 



However. 

Ye Chen had already fainted. 

Boom—— 

The golden light fell. 

The place where Ye Chen was instantly shrouded in golden light, everything erased by the golden 
light. 

Ye Chen also disappeared without a trace. 

"Hahaha, dead, dead!" 

"Go!" 

The two Deadman Peak traitors laughed out loud and then had no intention of continuing to fight, 
preparing to leave on their magical artifacts. 

However. 

With a bang, the two of them collided with the Blood Killing Array’s wall. 

After stabilizing themselves, their expressions changed dramatically. 

The Blood Killing Array could not be exited! 

Without Liu Qianling activating the array, no one could leave. 

That Liu Qianling, in order to save himself from being pursued by the Deadman Peak Elders, did 
not open the array! 

"Liu Qianling!" 

"Bastard, open the array!" 

However. 

Cursing was futile. 

The Blood Killing Array meant to kill the Main Peak Elders had not only trapped the Deadman Peak 

people but also them. 

"We can only fight desperately. If they don’t die, we will." One of them spoke, turning to look at 
Wu Xiu and others. 

The other person’s expression was extremely grim, "Someone is secretly helping Deadman Peak, 
even Liu Qianling fell for it, you and I..." 



One sentence awakened the dreamer. 

The other person’s face also turned pale. 

... 

Outside the Blood Killing Array. 

Wen Jiu placed Ye Chen beside Li Mu and his group, took out a bottle of Tier One Middle-Grade 
Elixir, and transformed it into medicinal power, injecting it into Ye Chen’s body. 

With the consumption of the entire bottle of elixir, Ye Chen’s fainting weakness finally showed 
signs of improvement, and his pale face regained some redness. 

But Wen Jiu did not immediately pursue Liu Qianling, as Liu Qianling still had a Tenth Realm Green 
Ghost by his side, comparable to a Qi Cultivation Perfection Cultivator. Though its grade was not as 

high as the Five Ghosts, it was still a Tenth Realm entity. 

If he pursued, a cornered dog might leap over a wall. 

Let alone against a Qi Cultivation Perfection Cultivator and a Tenth Realm Yin Soul Fierce Ghost. 

After carefully examining Ye Chen’s injuries, Wen Jiu felt relieved, realizing it was merely a 
backlash from the depletion of blood and lifespan, not fatal. 

However, with a decade of lifespan consumed in one go, Wen Jiu’s Divine Sense could perceive the 
rapid aging of Ye Chen’s meridians and internal organs, as if he had already stepped into the 

twilight years, with possibly only a dozen years left to live. 

"Senior, how is my master?" Li Mu asked softly, not daring to speak loudly or show impatience. 

Wen Jiu responded, "For now, he’s fine. With some rest, he will recover, but having used the Seven 
Divine Seals, his lifespan is already limited. Probably just over ten years left; if he uses the Seven 

Divine Seals again, it will be certain death." 

Wen Jiu did not hide the truth. 

If he didn’t say it, Ye Chen would surely hide it from Li Mu, and Li Mu would never know the price 

Ye Chen paid to save him this time. 

There are naturally benefits in not knowing. 

No mental pressure. 

But not knowing also has its downsides. 

Li Mu will lose an opportunity to turn grief into strength. 

Things have come to this point. 



Irreversible. 

Therefore, Wen Jiu wanted to give Senior Brother Li Mu some motivation. 

As for these ten years of lifespan, it’s not a big deal, as long as Ye Chen doesn’t use the Seven 

Divine Seals again, he can seek the Tier Two Life Extension Pill after establishing his foundation. 
Extending it for twenty to thirty years, or even fifty years, is no problem. 

"It’s all my fault!" 

Li Mu secretly regretted. 

Wen Jiu didn’t say much more because he was preparing to go once again into the Blood Killing 

Array. 

The souls of those Heterodox Cultivators of the Ming Lineage are all good stuff. Even though 

there’s no spell in their minds that he’s interested in, experience and knowledge are precious 
assets. 

Of course. 

Also the vital energy and blood. 

The blood energy in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss, although abundant, will eventually run out; 

the blood energy of late-stage Qi Cultivation cultivators comes for free. 

No reason to not take it! 

After leaving again, Wen Jiu rushed into the Blood Killing Array with the Three Evil Flying Corpses. 
At this moment, the cultivators of the Ming Lineage on Deadman Peak had already retreated back 

to the sub-branch and dared not approach the array’s barrier. 

Each of them was trying to get rid of the Law-Devouring Yin Insects. 

"Gu Daoist, that traitor!" One person angrily cursed Gu Daoist after indulging in various elixirs to 
no avail. 

Because within the Celestial Left Alliance, only Gu Daoist had raised the Law-Devouring Yin 

Insects. 

And only Gu Daoist had the Law-Devouring Yin Insects. 

"If I make it out alive, I will definitely torture that old poison into death with the Seven Kills Soul 
Destruction Technique, making him transform into a Fierce Ghost full of endless resentment and 

suffering!" A ghost cultivator spoke venomously. 

Similarly, because they were helpless against the Law-Devouring Yin Insects. 



Wen Jiu did not hesitate, the Three Evil Flying Corpses charged directly at them, the tidal wave of 
corpse energy instantly submerged the Celestial Left Alliance Sub-Branch. Those Celestial Left 

Alliance cultivators wanted to escape, but unable to mobilize Yin Techniques, they could only flee 
on foot. 

But how could two legs outrun corpse energy? 

Amidst the pervasive corpse energy, it corroded human skin and flesh, destroyed human minds; 
early-stage Qi Cultivation practitioners were the first to fall in droves. 

The Qi Refining Cultivators of the Heterodox Dao could use Yin Souls and Gu entities to somewhat 
resist, but the Three Evil Flying Corpses had already begun their slaughter. 

Yin Soul Fierce Ghosts were directly swallowed. 

Evil Gu entities were trampled to death with a foot. 

Under the protection of the True Spirit Blood Body, the corpse of the Three Evil Flying Corpses was 
fearless, continuously slaughtering the cultivators of the Ming Lineage. 

Seeing this scene, the Guardians of the Ming Lineage became despondent. They could feel the 

terrifying aura of the Three Evil Flying Corpses and understood they weren’t opponents. 

But they couldn’t comprehend how many cultivators and mortals had to be slaughtered to raise 

zombies to the Flying Corpse Realm, and such a Heterodox Demon would actually aid Deadman 
Peak. 

"Friend, as fellow Corpse Nurturers, if you help Deadman Peak today, when Deadman Peak has no 
use for you, they will kick you to the curb... our end will be your end!" A Guardian of the Ming 
Lineage hurriedly shouted. 

He tried to "awaken" Wen Jiu. 

Wen Jiu slowly turned back, his gaze falling on the Guardian who shouted, but he made no 
response. 

However, a hint of delight flashed in his eyes. 

Because this person was also a Corpse Nurturer; he sensed a strong dead energy from his body, 
magical artifacts, and zombies. Now he needed a large amount of dead energy to cultivate the 
Yinzhou Heterodox Record; this person was a treasure trove. 

Without hesitation, Wen Jiu, with the Three Evil Flying Corpses, went directly for him. Seeing this, 
that person hurriedly met him with a zombie. 

But in the next moment. 

Wen Jiu and the Three Evil Flying Corpses vanished before his eyes. 



"Damn!" 

When he realized it, his body was no longer under his control, and a terrifying aura surged in from 
behind. 

Soul Capture! 

But within just three breaths, his eyes became hollow, and his life aura quickly dissipated. This 

scene startled the Guardians of the Ming Lineage of the Celestial Left Alliance and shocked the 
cultivators of Deadman Peak. 

The former was terrified. 

As Heterodox Dao members, they knew the horror of Soul Capture. 

They also knew the legends of Soul Capture. 

This was definitely not a Qi Cultivation Technique! 

The latter was appalled. 

Also because of the Soul Capture. 

The joy of having someone supporting them was gone, replaced by a hint of dread, because such a 

highly cultivated Heterodox Demon could have very few opponents on all of Deadman Peak, and if 
he were to turn against Deadman Peak... 

Wen Jiu ignored the crowd’s gaze, and after capturing the soul, he had the Three Evil Flying 
Corpses drain its energy and blood. 

Just as Wen Jiu was about to set his sights on a second person, the Yin Spirit outside the Blood 
Killing Array saw several flying ships rapidly approaching. 

Very fast. 

But non-Celestial Left Alliance cultivators. 

However, Wen Jiu recognized one of the flying ships; it was the very one the Great Elder and the 

others had taken when they left. 

Several flying ships drove side-by-side, heading towards Black Moon City. 

Meanwhile, deep in the forest, Liu Qianling, who was constantly absorbing the Green Ghost’s ghost 
energy to heal using the concealing array, turned pale. 

Previously, he had intended to recover using this Tier One Top Grade Concealing Array and then to 
fight back towards Black Moon City. 



But to his surprise, Eastern Celestial City, and Cloud Mist Peak’s Peak Master Yanposhan, both 
arrived. 

Their arrival together meant that the transaction between the Celestial Left Alliance and Cloud 
Mist Peak had ended, and Cloud Mist Peak would no longer help the Celestial Left Alliance to 

restrain Eastern Celestial City; it also meant that Eastern Celestial City must have reached a new 
deal with Yanposhan. 

"Eastern Celestial City, Ye Chen... see you at the Celestial Extinction Ruins!" Liu Qianling quickly 
fused with the Green Ghost, transforming into a half-ghost creature, and then swiftly flew away, 

leaving Black Moon City at a high speed. 

Simultaneously, the Blood Killing Array enveloping the Celestial Left Alliance Sub-Branch began to 

dissipate. 

Exposing all members of the Ming Lineage of the Celestial Left Alliance to the gaze of Eastern 

Celestial City and Cloud Mist Peak. 

Because his injuries recovered only by two or three tenths, he still needed time, deciding to 

sacrifice his brothers. 

"Die for me." 

"You can consider your deaths as worthwhile!" 
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The Ming Lineage, even if completely destroyed, would not make him heartbroken. 

Because ever since reaching Qi Cultivation Perfection, his heart has carried only two obsessions—
revenge and Heterodox Foundation Establishment. 



Today, the revenge failed. 

After establishing the foundation in the future, I’ll return! 

Yet, just thinking about how today everything was lost due to one person’s interference makes him 

very unwilling. 

A dignified Corpse Nurturer, having reached this stage, should already know the stark difference 

between Qi Cultivation and the Heterodox Dao. Qi Cultivation involves seizing the essence of 
heaven and earth to achieve oneself. However, the Heterodox Dao requires battling against heaven 

and others to carve out a path. 

In such a situation, not aligning with the Heterodox Dao, but instead helping those Qi Refining 

Cultivation dogs of Deadman Peak. 

It truly fills one with anger and hatred! 

Thinking of this, Liu Qianling took out the Sound Transmission Talisman and spoke in a deep voice, 
"Fellow Daoist Yin Yang Dust, help me read another fortune!" 

... 

Simultaneously. 

Seeing this scene, Wen Jiu glanced at the Ming Lineage cultivators who were only three-tenths 
dead, feeling a sense of pity. 

But he didn’t want to deal with Eastern Celestial City and Cloud Mist Peak people, so without 
hesitation, he directly used Blood Corpse Escape to leave. 

However, after leaving, the Yin Spirit remained hidden in the shadows of Black Moon City. 

Accompanied by the dissipating Blood Killing Array, the All-Knowing Tower guardians of the Ming 

Lineage, who were previously despairing, now had eyes that shone with hope but were tightly 
entangled by Wu Xiu and others, unable to escape, as the flying ship was already within reach, and 

the guardians of the Ming Lineage had to take out all their savings to save their lives. 

Someone madly threw Yin Talismans. 

Someone directly self-destructed their Magical Artifacts and Yin Souls. 

A lifetime of accumulation. 

Emptying all at once. 

Wu Xiu and others, along with Bai Jianxin, were about to chase forward when Yanposhan on the 
flying ship spoke in a deep voice, "Enough, this is Cloud Mist Peak, not your Deadman Peak, you 

better know when to stop!" 



After speaking. 

Although Wu Xiu and others were unwilling, they could only stop. 

Because this was Cloud Mist Peak territory, their unauthorized invasion was already a taboo, 

possibly reigniting war between the two peaks. 

"Senior Brother." Bai Jianxin hurriedly looked towards Eastern Celestial City, waiting for him to 

make a decision. 

Eastern Celestial City raised a hand, indicating for everyone to stop, but he himself flew out on an 
object, rapidly chasing after the traitor fleeing in panic, "Elder Yan, I’ll leave the Celestial Left 
Alliance people to you. I will truthfully report this achievement to Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks, but this junior’s killing of two traitors of Deadman Peak, you should have no objection?" 

"Don’t overreach!" 

Yanposhan spoke sternly. 

Then coldly gazed down at Black Moon City, tightly staring at those heavily wounded and fleeing 
cultivators of Celestial Left Alliance, as well as the dissipating Pseudo-Tier Two Blood Killing 

Array, his heart was already burning with anger, he wished to grab Liu Qianling now and strangle 
him directly! 

Among the four great cultivators of Deadman Peak, he had helped restrain the strongest Eastern 
Celestial City and the third strongest Bai Jianxin. 

Yet Liu Qianling, leading the entire Ming Lineage, failed even to handle Ye Chen, who was at Qi 
Cultivation Seventh Layer. 

Had he known Liu Qianling would still be so useless after breaking through to Qi Cultivation 
Perfection, he would never have believed Celestial Left Alliance’s words that they could help him 
eliminate Ye Chen. 

Now Ye Chen is not only alive, but he has also unnecessarily gotten himself into trouble, now 

forced to turn back against Celestial Left Alliance. 

It truly makes one’s liver hurt from anger! 

"Capture all Celestial Left Alliance people, don’t let any go, those who resist, kill without mercy." 

Yanposhan suddenly ordered. 

On the flying ship, over a hundred Cloud Mist Peak cultivators immediately set off, chasing those 

Celestial Left Alliance cultivators fleeing in panic. 

Those who refuse capture. 

Shall be executed on the spot! 



Seeing this scene, Wen Jiu felt baffled, as if he couldn’t make heads or tails of it; why were the 
Cloud Mist Peak people suddenly attacking Celestial Left Alliance again when they previously 

seemed to be helping them in secret? 

"It seems to relate to the Great Elder or possibly to the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks the Great 

Elder suddenly mentioned." 

Wen Jiu speculated secretly. 

But why was the Master of Cloud Mist Peak unafraid of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks before, 

yet is now afraid? 

"The situation of Far West is truly intricate and complex." Wen Jiu shook his head helplessly. 

Indeed. 

He cannot play the kind of game involving conflicts between major powers. 

Better to cultivate simply and comfortably, being an old six for peace of mind. 

After calming his thoughts, Wen Jiu was about to leave when he suddenly felt something unseen 
and intangible watching him. That feeling was very subtle and vague, yet uncomfortable. 

Wen Jiu immediately checked his surroundings with the perception of Three Evil Flying Corpses, 

but felt nothing. 

"What is this?" 

"I cannot stay here long." 

Wen Jiu had no intention of staying longer, directly taking Three Evil Flying Corpses, swiftly flying 
towards Deadman Peak. 

After several breaths, the feeling disappeared, but after flying a dozen or twenty miles, the feeling 
reappeared. 

This time it lasted for several more breaths. 

Wen Jiu tried to increase his speed, yet after flying forty or fifty miles, the feeling appeared once 
more. 

"This is not right!" 

Wen Jiu became vigilant of his surroundings, choosing not to fly further as the thing seemed able to 

follow him continuously. 

Therefore, Wen Jiu chose to stop and wait. 

Wait for the feeling to appear again. 



Or for the person behind it to show themselves. 

"If I guessed right, perhaps Fellow Daoist Yin Yang Dust has noticed me." Wen Jiu stopped in a 
valley, waiting for someone to come while being ready to use Blood Corpse Escape to leave this 
place at any moment. 

After a short while. 

A voice appeared outside the valley. 

It was Liu Qianling who came! 

Although Liu Qianling was still covered in blood with severe injuries, the aura of the blue ghost 

behind him was extremely terrifying, far stronger than during his previous battle with Ye Chen, 
clearly indicating that he had used some secret technique to find Wen Jiu. 

"Daoist, stop hiding." 

Liu Qianling did not enter the valley, calmly speaking from outside. 

Wen Jiu flew out from the valley, deliberately showing a look of horror, "How did you know I was 
here?" 

Liu Qianling smiled lightly, with a hint of pride at the corner of his mouth, "As long as our Celestial 

Left Alliance wants to find someone, there is no one we can’t find. Daoist, do you know what the 
result will be for helping Deadman Peak today?" 

"Aren’t you afraid I’ll kill you for following me?" Wen Jiu retorted, relying on the Hidden God 
Technique, unafraid of being seen through. 

Liu Qianling replied solemnly, "Daoist’s escape technique can freely traverse the Blood Killing 
Array, which shows that your Heterodox Cultivation is at the limit before Foundation 
Establishment. But Daoist might not know, now the situation at Deadman Peak has deteriorated to 

the extreme, even if the Master of Deadman Peak, Celestial Official Bai survives, it is impossible for 
him to dare return to Deadman Peak." 

"Why?" 

Wen Jiu asked. 

Although secretly, he wasn’t truly curious. 

More he felt it was a pity. 

It’s truly a pity that Liu Qianling’s soul cannot be seized. 

If it could be seized, one wouldn’t know how much unknown information could be gleaned from the 

memory of the soul through this statement. 



Wouldn’t that be more cost-effective than going to All-Knowing Tower to spend Flower Spirit 
Stones buying information? 

"Because Celestial Official Bai is likely ambushed by the Foundation Establishment Elder of Divine 
Extinction Thousand Peaks, leading to being missing, if he is alive, he can only flee. Once he 

returns to Deadman Peak, it won’t be just him who dies, but the entire Deadman Peak!" Liu 
Qianling spoke with a deep voice, seemingly very certain this message was true. 

Liu Qianling continued, "Therefore, by helping Deadman Peak today, you are merely helping them 
to temporarily survive!" 

[Goodnight, everyone. 

See you tomorrow.] 
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"Isn’t Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks the upper sect of Deadman Peak?" 

Wen Jiu asked. 

Liu Qianling paused, then suddenly laughed, "It turns out Fellow Daoist is not a Heterodox 

Cultivator from the Far West, no wonder you look unfamiliar." 

In Liu Qianling’s view, if one were a Heterodox Cultivator from the Far West, having cultivated to 

this point, they would surely know the situation of the Far West. 

Liu Qianling did not hesitate to explain, "All the upper sects of the Three Sects and Six Peaks are 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. The so-called upper sects are nothing more than larger forces, 
just like the relationship between sects and family forces." 

Family forces can only practice ordinary cultivation techniques and magic techniques, and can only 
dwell in places with scarce Spiritual Qi. Similarly, for the so-called upper sects, it’s the same; that 
Master of Deadman Peak, Celestial Official Bai, obtained an opportunity he shouldn’t have had. 

Then he can only die! 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks doesn’t want a strong Deadman Peak; they always just want a 
group of dogs that can get things done. When a dog gets up on the table and eats what the owner 

should eat, then it’s only natural for the main peak to kill him!" 



"How do you know this?" Wen Jiu pressed further. 

At the same time, he readied himself with heightened vigilance. 

Prepared to use the Blood Corpse Escape at any moment. 

To use the Avoidance Technique of Soul Capture. 

He knows too much! 

Liu Qianling did not continue to answer, only coldly stared at Wen Jiu, "I’ve said enough, Fellow 
Daoist, today you assisted Deadman Peak. I won’t ask the reason, nor do I wish to pursue it, but 
from today onwards, you will be without a place to hide!" 

 

After these words. 

Liu Qianling did not make a move. 

Nor did he leave. 

This verbal threat, in Wen Jiu’s view, seemed more like a lure. 

If it isn’t a trap, Wen Jiu thinks Liu Qianling indeed has some measure. 

But regardless of whether Liu Qianling truly has measure or is pretending, Wen Jiu wants to figure 
out the situation of this fate technique. What can be confirmed is that the fate technique cannot spy 
his true identity, only locate him. 

Otherwise, Liu Qianling wouldn’t say so much. 

But for the fate technique to lock onto him without knowing his true identity, it must have its 
remarkable aspect. 

Avoiding it is a big problem. 

After all, he still wants to return to Deadman Peak. 

"Helping Deadman Peak was merely to repay an old favor from years ago, which has now been 

settled. Naturally, I won’t assist again," Wen Jiu added, "If you can still catch up with me, then 
joining your Celestial Left Alliance is no problem!" 

Wen Jiu wanted to test if the distance was the reason the other party could track him. 

If it’s not. 

Then he might as well join this Celestial Left Alliance. 



Because he genuinely wants this fate technique. 

Liu Qianling paused, the next moment seeing Wen Jiu vanish from where he stood, the aura before 
his eyes gone entirely. 

"Darn," Liu Qianling thought to himself it was bad, immediately pulling out a Sound Transmission 
Talisman to contact Yin Yang Dust, "Fellow Daoist, if you can still track him, he’s willing to enter 

the Celestial Left Alliance. Can you still calculate his position now?" 

After thirty breaths. 

A heavy voice came from the Sound Transmission Talisman. 

"In such a short time, he managed to move a hundred miles away from you, this person’s escape 
technique is indeed extraordinary." 

"This..." 

Rage surged within Liu Qianling’s heart, only feeling a piercing pain from head to toe, even harder 

to endure than before. 

At the same time, Wen Jiu continuously used the Blood Corpse Escape six times, almost exhausting 

the Corpse Qi of the Three Evil Flying Corpses and soon hid in a stone cave, replenishing it with the 
Corpse Qi from Three Thousand Blood Inks and Mu Yuanlong. 

While waiting for Liu Qianling to arrive, the Corpse Qi from the bodies of Three Thousand Blood 
Inks and Mu Yuanlong was absorbed entirely by the Three Evil Flying Corpses. 

Three Thousand Blood Inks’ Corpse Qi restored nearly sixty percent of the Corpse Qi for the Three 
Evil Flying Corpses, Mu Yuanlong’s Corpse Qi helped recover thirty percent. 

A total of ninety percent. 

This was beyond Wen Jiu’s expectations. 

He originally thought five percent recovery would be good. 

"He hasn’t caught up," Wen Jiu quietly sensed the Corpse Qi Mark he secretly left on Liu Qianling’s 

clothes. 

Liu Qianling was growing farther and farther away from him. 

"It seems distance indeed affects the calculation of the fate technique," Wen Jiu quickly stepped out 
of the cave residence, pursuing Liu Qianling. 

Since distance affects the fate technique. 

Then it should be his turn next. 



Heading north all the way. 

Wen Jiu chased for a day. 

Finally waited until Liu Qianling stopped. 

Wen Jiu approached while remaining alert for the feeling of fate technique calculating his position 
to reappear. 

However. 

It never emerged. 

Until Wen Jiu arrived outside Liu Qianling’s hidden perilous place, it still did not appear. Using the 
Three Rivers Ghost Concealment, Wen Jiu then employed a Blood Corpse Escape to penetrate the 
interlocking triple concealment array inside and outside the perilous place. 

After landing, he heard various wailing sounds, like hundreds or thousands of mosquitoes buzzing 
by his ear. 

Three Yin Spirits plunged into the deep pit below, presenting hundreds or thousands of iron cages 
before his eyes. 

They were hung on either side of the pit walls. 

What was trapped in the cages were not beasts or livestock, but low-tier wanderers of varying 
ages. 

They were pierced by iron chains and imprisoned inside the cages, constantly emitting anguished 
wails. Along with the rise of a ghostly aura, hundreds or thousands of cultivators began violently 

shivering, their bodies continuously crashing against the iron bars of the cages. 

Bang —— 

Bang —— 

Bang —— 

"Liu Qianling is using the life force of these thousands to heal his injuries." Today, Wen Jiu finally 
witnessed it. 

Collecting his thoughts, Wen Jiu’s gaze fell on Liu Qianling, seated cross-legged within the Yin 
Array of the deep pit, simultaneously using Blood Corpse Escape and deploying the Avoidance 
Technique of Soul Capture Divine Techniques. 

Instantaneously, the dozen prohibitions within the deep pit were triggered simultaneously, the 
trap activated along with them. 



Originally frantically absorbing life force to recover his injuries, Liu Qianling’s eyes abruptly 
opened. 

Someone! 

When these two words appeared in his mind, an immense sense of impending death surged 
strongly within his heart. 

However, before he could react, the Avoidance Technique of Soul Capture already took control, 
rendering him incapable of moving an inch. 
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"Soul Capture!" 

Liu Qianling exclaimed in shock. 

Feeling his soul being extracted, Liu Qianling quickly summoned the green ghost from within his 
body. However, as soon as the green ghost appeared, it too was controlled by the Three Evil Flying 
Corpses’ Soul Capturing Eye, with half its body rapidly sucked into it. 

This pleasantly surprised Wen Jiu. 

Because he sensed the horrifying suppressive power of the Soul Capturing Eye over Yin Soul 
Ghosts. 

However, the appearance of the green ghost also gave Liu Qianling a moment to catch his breath. 

Liu Qianling quickly took out a black talisman from his storage bag and activated it the moment he 
looked back at the Three Evil Flying Corpses. 

"It’s you!" 

Liu Qianling exclaimed in shock, and in the next moment, his physical body was engulfed by 

ghostly energy emanating from the black Yin Talisman. When the ghostly energy re-expanded, Liu 
Qianling’s physical body had transformed into a Seventh Realm Yin Soul Ghost. 

Liu Qianling was nowhere to be found. 

Only a pile of clothes was left behind. 



Ghost Puppet Body Transfer Talisman, the words flashed through Wen Jiu’s mind. 

This was a genuine Tier Two Lower Grade Yin Talisman. 

In moments of life and death crisis, it can swap one’s soul with the ghost puppet’s body within a 

five-hundred-mile radius, preserving one’s life. Although it cannot take external items, it can 
ignore any arrays or spell restrictions. 

 

Of course, this was not something Wen Jiu knew before, but rather what Liu Qianling’s soul 
memory told him. 

Though Liu Qianling managed to escape, one soul and three spirits had already entered the Soul 
Capturing Eye, including many soul memories. 

The memory of setting up the Ghost Puppet Body Transfer Talisman happened to be among them, 

and the location was also in the soul memory. 

However, it was over four hundred miles away. 

Even if he chased now, Liu Qianling would probably have already fled. 

The absence of one soul and three spirits might not kill a Qi Cultivation Perfection cultivator like 
Liu Qianling. 

But even if he could catch up, Wen Jiu didn’t bother to chase, after all, Liu Qianling’s external items 
and the green ghost were all left behind. 

Though the risky pursuit did not kill Liu Qianling, it wasn’t a loss. 

Moreover, there were many soul memories within the one soul and three spirits, including the 

content of transactions between the Heaven Left Alliance and Cloud Mist Peak. It turned out the 
Heaven Left Alliance leader had promised Yanposhan a Tier Two Foundation Establishment Pill 

strictly controlled by the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

A single Tier Two Foundation Establishment Pill can increase the chance of Foundation 

Establishment by thirty to forty percent, and for those with a Top-Grade Spirit Root, it’s almost a 
guaranteed Foundation Establishment. 

For those with a Top-Grade Single-Attribute Spirit Root, taking a Foundation Establishment Pill can 
give them a seventy percent chance of Foundation Establishment akin to someone with a Top-
Grade Spirit Root. 

But most of the spiritual medicine resources for refining Foundation Establishment Pills are tightly 

controlled by the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, putting the Three Sects and Six Peaks and the 
loose cultivators in the same situation, unable to obtain any resources for Foundation 
Establishment Pills. 



Thus, a complete Foundation Establishment Pill is fatally attractive to Yanposhan. 

However, the Heaven Left Alliance’s promise to Yanposhan of a Foundation Establishment Pill was 
not just to kill Ye Chen alone. 

It was also for the Celestial Extinction Ruins a year later. 

But this part wasn’t in his soul memory, not because it wasn’t obtained, but because he wasn’t 

qualified to know, though ten to nine it was related to the Heaven Left Alliance leader’s Blood Evil 
Foundation Establishment. 

"The Three Sects and Six Peaks monopolize spells and cultivation techniques, leaving ordinary 
loose cultivators and clan cultivators only able to practice ordinary techniques; while the Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks control the spiritual medicine resources for Foundation Establishment 
Pills of the Three Sects and Six Peaks, with only two appointments from so many talents in the 
Three Sects and Six Peaks." Wen Jiu couldn’t help but sigh, each has its own tricks. 

Unfortunately. 

This world has no antitrust laws. 

This monopoly can never be broken unless an unworldly disruptor appears. 

Loose cultivators might struggle all their life and still remain loose cultivators. 

After lamenting, Wen Jiu absorbed the green ghost and ghost puppet into the Soul Capturing Eye, 
then collected the storage bag, as the Yin Spirit circled twice in the deep pit tunnel, finding 

nothing, preparing to leave, but before leaving, adhering to the principle of not wasting, Wen Jiu 
conveniently absorbed the vitality of over a thousand loose cultivators. 

It’s not that he has completely disregarded human life; it’s because, according to Liu Qianling’s 
soul memory descriptions, they’ve already been pierced by ghost chains, their flesh and soul long 
corroded by the green ghost’s energy. 

They are now just medicine. 

Human-shaped Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine. 

Constantly producing vitality, producing resentment, and all sorts of negative emotions for Liu 
Qianling, aiding the green ghost while serving Liu Qianling’s cultivation, nurturing that half-
human, half-ghost body. 

So even if Wen Jiu let them go, they wouldn’t live long; once the green ghost dies, they would 
perish within months. 

Rather than benefiting demon beasts. 

Becoming a meal for demon beasts. 



Better to nourish his corpse. 

"Thank you for your vitality." 

"I wish that after you turn into fierce ghosts and evil spirits, you can fare better than loose 

cultivators." 

Leaving behind a blessing, Wen Jiu departed from this pit full of resentment, anger, and other 

negative emotions. 

Without destroying the Concealing Array. 

Let it peacefully guard this pit. 

Witness the transformation of these thousand loose cultivators into fierce ghosts and evil spirits. 

... 

Black Moon City. 

After a day, Ye Chen had recovered five to six tenths under the Tier One Top Grade Healing Elixir 
given by Eastern Celestial City. 

The remaining injuries need gradual recuperation. 

But it’s sufficient for Ye Chen to stand and leave Black Moon City himself. 

Meanwhile, over half of the Heaven Left Alliance’s cultivators were killed by Cloud Mist Peak, 
while all the Guardians of the Ming Lineage tragically perished. And those two main peak traitors 
were immediately executed by Eastern Celestial City without hesitation and had their souls 

searched. 

As expected, all the previous leaks were from these two, and the reason they could previously 

avoid the Truth Mirror’s scrutiny was due to Yin Yang Dust’s assistance. However, how it was 
used, neither had relevant memories. 

But it was certain it wasn’t an ordinary spell because the Truth Mirror is a complete Tier Two 
Lower Grade Treasure. 

"Again Yin Yang Dust." 

Eastern Celestial City bore a grave expression. 

"The threat of this Yin Yang Dust is no less than the Heaven Left Alliance Leader." 

Though this battle was a great victory for Deadman Peak, feeling the strength of Yin Yang Dust 
multiple times left Eastern Celestial City unable to truly rejoice. 



Moreover, with Cloud Mist Peak having secret connections with the Heaven and Earth Alliance, the 
situation for Deadman Peak became even more precarious. 

Although he used news about the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks’ late-stage Foundation 
Establishment Elders personally bringing disciples to the Celestial Extinction Secret Realm to 

intimidate Yanposhan, Yanposhan would not give up cooperation with the Heaven Left Alliance for 
Foundation Establishment. 

A year later, at the Celestial Extinction Ruins, Yanposhan would surely seize the chance for 
revenge! 

Meanwhile, Ye Chen also learned of his state after fainting. Upon realizing someone was soul-
searched saving him, Ye Chen’s face turned grim, "Back then, Gong Chi’s soul was also taken, it 

matches exactly with this method." 

Eastern Celestial City was taken aback, knowing exactly what Ye Chen meant. 

In other words, this person was likely from the Deadman Peak! 

After all, the Soul Capturing Technique is not a Qi Cultivation Technique. 

You wouldn’t find a second practitioner in the entire Far West. 

"People from Feixian Peak?" Ye Chen pondered deeply, finding it increasingly plausible. 

Eastern Celestial City raised a hand, gesturing Ye Chen to cease speaking further, "It’s a pity, we 
let that traitor Liu Qianling escape again. Having fled this time, he probably won’t resurface until 

the Celestial Extinction Ruins open, we can only attempt to kill him there." 

At this point, Eastern Celestial City thought of something, "Junior brother, you should not go to the 

Celestial Extinction Ruins again." 

Using the Seven Divine Seals one more time, Ye Chen would certainly meet his end. 

He didn’t want to bury his junior brother with his own hands. 

"If Master doesn’t return, the Celestial Extinction Ruins will be our only opportunity; the fact that 
the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks’ late-stage Foundation Establishment Elder personally brings 

his disciples proves that a Foundation Establishment opportunity will surely appear this time." 

Ye Chen communicated via Divine Sense. 

Eastern Celestial City fell silent, aware that Ye Chen was right, yet unwilling to personally bury his 
junior brother, responded via Divine Sense, "Then continue searching, if that Daoist friend is 

willing to meet us, he will certainly reveal himself, if he can aid Deadman Peak during the Celestial 
Extinction Ruins..." 

Ye Chen nodded. 



And just then, Yanposhan’s cold voice resonated, "You have one day to leave Cloud Mist Peak!" 

Eastern Celestial City responded via Divine Sense, "Elder Yan, though I’m not sure what the 
Heaven Left Alliance has promised you, anything the Heaven Left Alliance gives you must come 
from the Three Life Gates... whatever you take, you’d better think carefully." 

After communicating via Divine Sense, Eastern Celestial City respectfully clasped his fists and left. 

No further words were exchanged. 

Yanposhan snorted disdainfully, steered his flying ship, and departed alone, though Eastern 
Celestial City’s words lingered in his mind. 

But after several breaths, Yanposhan’s gaze gradually firmed. 

Whatever the Three Life Gates. 

Whatever the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

He only seeks Foundation Establishment! 

"Rather than waiting for death, it’s better to seize the chance with all my might." 

[Second update before 12 PM tonight. 
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Achievement 

Edge of the Cultivation Realm at Cloud Mist Peak. 

Liu Qianling fled here in a daze, panic-stricken. Only when he was certain that no one was 

pursuing did he breathe a sigh of relief. 



"Luckily, I have the habit of accumulating means to preserve my life, otherwise I’d have died at the 
hands of that Corpse Nurturer today." Liu Qianling fiercely slammed his head, causing a sharp pain 

due to a soul and three spirits. 

Really want to tear open my brain and smash a couple of times! 

Just then, a black-robed figure suddenly emerged from the woods behind him, without a sound 

from his steps and a face hidden under the robe, but upon seeing him, Liu Qianling’s face lit up 
with joy. 

"Fellow cultivator!" 

Liu Qianling hurriedly stepped forward. 

But the black-robed cultivator immobilized him with two fingers pointing at his forehead, the Yin 
Technique quickly circulated from his brow and surged into his brain, "For the Three Souls and 

Seven Spirits of a dignified Qi Cultivation Perfection Cultivator to be captured by a soul and three 
spirits so easily, such a soul capturing technique is unheard of among Qi Refining Cultivators. You 
managed to escape, guess your fate is not to perish!" 

"Fellow cultivator, you possess the Ghost Spirit Pill, such a treasure pill. Do you have any soul-

rejuvenating elixirs?" Liu Qianling quickly inquired. 

For an incomplete soul, 

Foundation Establishment cannot be achieved! 

A year later, the Celestial Extinction Ruins open, he wishes to seek a Foundation Establishment 
opportunity within, but soul nourishment is not the work of a day or two. Without top-grade Yin 
Pill, he would certainly miss this chance at the Celestial Extinction Ruins. 

He does not want to wait for the next time. 

Nor can he afford to wait. 

 

The black-robed cultivator chuckled twice and said, "There is, naturally. A Tier One Top-Grade Yin 
Luo Pill can mend the soul’s remnants, a year is enough to restore a soul and three spirits, but I’m 
afraid the fellow cultivator might not be willing to pay the price." 

"Please say it, fellow cultivator!" 

"Swallow the Yin Luo, the flesh will melt away. Once consumed, you’ll be reduced to a Yin Soul 
Ghost. Easy it is for a man to turn into a ghost, but reversing a ghost to a human by finding a 

Ghost-faced Butcher is harder than ascending the heavens... Moreover, a ghost is inherently 
restrained by soul capturing techniques; once transformed into a ghost, you’ll find it hard to exact 
vengeance." 



"I’ll eat it!" 

Liu Qianling hesitated not for a moment. 

Revenge? 

No. 

He would never seek vengeance against that Corpse Nurturer. 

He simply wants to be as far away as possible from that Corpse Nurturer. 

But he wants to destroy Deadman Peak, obliterate that sect he once desperately defended, and 

reclaim what belonged to him from the hands of Celestial Official Bai. These obsessions can only be 
fulfilled by surviving. 

The black-robed cultivator cackled sinisterly, taking out a black box from his bosom, "Fellow 
cultivator, please savor it slowly..." 

Liu Qianling eagerly took it, without hesitation pulled out the Yin Luo Pill and swallowed it, but as 
soon as he did, he fell to his knees with a dramatic thump. 

Along with a piercing sound of agony. 

The birds and beasts fled in fright. 

Liu Qianling’s flesh slowly rotted away, transforming into foul corpse water. 

In this process, the black-robed cultivator took out an item, like a compass but fundamentally 
different. It was covered with dark red blood patterns, densely packed and crawling like worms. 

The black-robed cultivator reached his hand into it, and the dark red blood patterns instantly 
climbed over his arm and extended to his eyes. 

As time passed, the black-robed cultivator suddenly twitched violently, trying to withdraw his hand 
as he convulsed. 

"No... No..." 

The next moment, the uncovered hand outside the clothes grew visibly older, as if decades had 
passed in an instant. 

Swish! 

The flash of a blade. 

The black-robed cultivator forcefully severed his arm, finally freeing himself. 



After escaping, the black-robed cultivator’s aura rapidly weakened, seeming to age several decades 
more than before. 

At this moment, he no longer paid any heed to his severed hand but busily retrieved several bottles 
of Healing Yin Pill from his storage bag, pouring them all in, stabilizing his continuously 

diminishing aura. 

Moments later. 

Only then did the black-robed elder pick up the severed arm, apprehensively saying, "Just a glance 

cost the old me twenty years of lifespan... Didn’t expect, that person to have a fatal lifeline, already 
fallen... A glance cost twenty years of life, what kind of ancient monster stole this body?" 

However. 

After recovering from the fright. 

The black-robed elder once again burst into cackling laughter, "For an ancient monster to steal the 
body of a mere Qi Refining Cultivator, it’s only fitting it becomes my opportunity! It’s only fitting it 

becomes my opportunity!" 

This ancient monster’s soul. 

He wants it! 

... 

Two days later. 

Deadman Peak. 

Wen Jiu returned home. 

Originally, it should have taken only a day, but on the way back, he felt the presence of divination 
once again, so Wen Jiu stayed another day. Only when he was sure divination hadn’t settled upon 
him did he return to Deadman Peak. 

Despite the considerable gains, Wen Jiu couldn’t find much happiness. 

He couldn’t determine if the next time, the other party discovered where he intended to go. 

Or maybe discovered something else. 

This unsettling feeling of failing to remain as the unsuspecting Old Six was terribly annoying. 

"Foundation Establishment! Foundation Establishment!" 

"Once I establish myself, I’ll surely drag you out and slaughter you." 



This world can’t allow such overly powerful people to exist! 

Except for me! 

"From today on, until the Three Evil Flying Corpses reach the limit under Foundation 

Establishment, I will not leave Deadman Peak again." 

After making his vow, Wen Jiu promptly began to inspect his storage bag’s loot. 

What Wen Jiu didn’t expect was, Liu Qianling’s storage bag contained a large amount of Essence 

Blood. 

The quantity and purity level are far more than what Wen Jiu had previously stolen with his Corpse 

Eye at the Chen Clan Territory. 

No need to think. 

Obviously, it’s the other half left over from before. 

However, compared to the essence blood Wen Jiu obtained before, this time the essence blood 
contains death energy in an exceedingly dense state, its quality seemingly not inferior to the True 
Spirit Essence Blood stolen in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. 

"Seems like something was added to it." Wen Jiu immediately tried searching through the acquired 

soul memories. 

Sure enough, Wen Jiu found it. 

Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine containing a large amount of death energy was added to the essence 
blood: ten thousand Tier One Lower plants, one thousand Tier One Middle plants, and ten Tier One 

Superior plants. The purpose was to transform the essence blood into Reversed Essence Blood. 

Only then can it be used for Blood Evil Foundation Establishment. 

"It’s truly a bargain for me again." 

Wen Jiu understood why the entire Ming Lineage, and even Yin Yang Dust himself, helped in 
pursuing Senior Brother Li Mu. 

Soon. 

Midnight descended. 

The daily settlement began. 

The essence blood gained ten thousand points, five thousand more than last time. 

Doubled. 



But the leftover death energy exceeded Wen Jiu’s expectations, reaching three times more than 
before, with a total of six thousand points. 

Adding on to that the thousand-plus death energy from killing a Qi Cultivation Eighth Layer Corpse 
Nurturer at Black Moon City, and the three thousand-plus death energy gained from Liu Qianling’s 

healing place devouring Green Ghost, plus thousands of Loose Cultivators. 

Death energy surplus directly broke through twelve thousand! 

A truly bountiful harvest! 

[Death Energy Surplus: 12035] 

"Awesome!" 

However, despite the excitement. 

Wen Jiu still remained rational, not letting the excitement cloud his judgment. 

After all, the harvest this time relied somewhat on luck, and another reason was because the 
Avoidance Technique of Soul Capture effectively countered ghost creatures. 

If not, the Green Ghost comparable to a Qi Cultivation Perfection Cultivator would be difficult to 
handle. 

Clearing his thoughts, Wen Jiu immediately checked the experience points in the Yinzhou 
Heterodox Record. 

[Foundation Establishment Method - Yin State Heterodox Record: Introduction (156/5000)] 

Despite ordinary death energy requiring two points in the Yinzhou Heterodox Record to gain one 
point of experience, he now had over twelve thousand death energy. 

Enough to max out the Yinzhou Heterodox Record. 

Wen Jiu didn’t hesitate and began clicking madly. 

-9688 

[Foundation Establishment Method - Yinzhou Heterodox Record: Minor Completion (0/10000)] 

[Death Energy Surplus: 2347] 

In the next moment. 

Wen Jiu felt as if years had passed in a flash, with a torrent of information on cultivating with the 
Yinzhou Heterodox Record surging in his mind. The previously obscure and difficult words now 

appeared one by one, becoming remarkably clear. 



Yinzhou Heterodox Record divided into stages and realms: Minor Completion, Major Completion, 
Perfection, as it essentially provides a method of ascension. To elevate one’s realm, one directly 

enhances the realm of External Foundation Establishment Items. 

No longer like before, where realm elevation depended only on cultivating techniques. 

This creates substantial differences compared to other cultivation methods. 

Once reaching Minor Completion, to further progress, one must first fuse with External Foundation 
Establishment Items to continue cultivation. 

Seeing this, Wen Jiu finally understood another difficult aspect of cultivation. 

From the start, one must fuse with External Foundation Establishment Items; however, according 
to the Yinzhou Heterodox Record, fusion is an extremely dangerous process, with nine out of ten 
chances for Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer to face death. 

After all, this fusion is not as simple as coexistence between ghost creatures and humans, but 
genuine fusion in the true sense. 

Moreover, humans and external objects belong to two different races. 

In essence, they are different, making genuine fusion very difficult, hence the nine chances out of 
ten for death. 

However, once fused, the body can gain the magical abilities and cultivation potentially from the 
External Foundation Establishment Items. 

In other words, if fused with the Three Evil Flying Corpses. 

He could even utilize the Three Evil Flying Corpses’ Avoidance Technique of Soul Capture! 

As for cultivation reciprocation, the situation varies, but the stronger the External Foundation 

Establishment Items, the more cultivation is reciprocated. 

"If I can fuse with the Three Evil Flying Corpses, I will be able to employ Avoidance Technique of 

Soul Capture, immensely boosting my power again. In the future, I won’t need to spend time 
cultivating techniques; I can directly use the Three Evil Flying Corpses’!" 

"Yet, solving the nine out of ten chance for death problem is crucial." Although fusion is beneficial, 
Wen Jiu values his life. 

Luckily, as he continued reading, the Yinzhou Heterodox Record provided solutions. 

The stronger the fusion objects, the better, ideally reaching Qi Cultivation Perfection. 

Put differently, the Three Evil Flying Corpses need to reach the limit below Foundation 

Establishment before fusion, which is the most reliable method. 



"The Three Evil Flying Corpses gained four thousand points of experience from consuming Liu 
Qianling’s Green Ghost; it won’t take long to reach higher levels... Once at higher levels, reaching 

Perfection for the Three Evil Flying Corpses will be within grasp!" 

By then. 

The fusion will occur. 

In conjunction with the day of External Foundation Establishment! 

[Two updates completed.] 

Only seven thousand words. 

I apologize. 

But still cheekily asking for monthly votes! 

Chapter 200 118: Time Moon Rune Array, 
Senior Brother Li Mu Decides to Enter 

Seclusion 
A few days later. 

Cloud Mist Peak suddenly announced widely. 

The Ming Lineage of the Celestial Left Alliance at Black Moon City of Cloud Mist Peak was 

annihilated, with only the leader Liu Qianling escaping, all others perished. 

For a moment, everyone in the Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak was in an uproar. The people of 

the Cultivation Realm at Deadman Peak were initially in a panic, fearing another outbreak of war, 
but upon seeing this news, couldn't help but breathe a sigh of relief. 

After all, a bounty from the Celestial Left Alliance had already made life uneasy, and now if they 
had to war with Cloud Mist Peak again. 

No one knew how many would die. 

When Wen Jiu saw this news, his first reaction wasn't to consider its truth, but to speculate for 
whom this news was announced, but it was certain it definitely wasn't for the people of Deadman 
Peak. 

If it were for them, they wouldn't have so openly mobilized so many people to guard the 
convergence of the two peaks. 



Clearly. 

This was meant for Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks to see. 

It seems that Cloud Mist Peak turning its attention toward the Celestial Left Alliance might also be 

due to Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

As for its truth, Wen Jiu didn't care. He was now fully focused on preparing for External 

Foundation Establishment, preparing to merge with the Three Evil Flying Corpses. To ensure 
nothing went wrong, Wen Jiu took up the Yin Talisman Dao again, aiming to train another Tier One 

High-grade Talisman Master. 

Because the Yinzhou Heterodox Record contains a Time Moon Rune Array, while it cannot improve 

the efficiency or success chance of merging with External Foundation Establishment items, it can 
effectively enhance the safety of the merge. 

If the merge fails. 

One can protect oneself from harm. 

This was very important to Wen Jiu, considering the Three Evil Flying Corpses could continue 

developing in the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss. 

Any injury could be remedied by the True Spirit Demon Race. 

But he could not. 

If he truly suffered irreversible injuries. 

Recovery wouldn't be a quick matter. 

"Worst case scenario, sleep once every half month," Wen Jiu decided secretly, while also planning 
to buy a Spirit Puppet to help cultivate Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine. With this, he could steadily 

improve his Talisman Dao skills at night. 

Cultivation, oh cultivation. 

If one still sleeps at night, how can it be called cultivation? 

It was on this day that the Great Elder and some Elders returned first, bringing joy throughout the 
sect. 

And on this joyous day, the Inspection Hall was fully mobilized; the relatives and disciples of those 
two Main Peak Elders, and those directly associated with them were immediately taken by the 

Inspection Hall. 

The implicated were numerous, with more than dozens of Main Peak Disciples involved, including 

seven to eight Fifth to Sixth Layer Qi Cultivation Cultivators. 



There were as many as seven geniuses with Top-Grade, Top-Grade Single-Attribute Spirit Roots, 
with three even cultivating to the Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer. 

Future Elders of Deadman Peak for sure! 

Wen Jiu initially thought for such geniuses, the Great Elder would be lenient, but unexpectedly, 
though the Inspection Hall did not execute, it did "imprison" them, sending them the next day to 

guard a desolate place far from the Main Peak for thirty years. 

Thirty years in desolation is enough to see them surpassed by the Middle-Grade Spirit Root 

cultivators of the Main Peak, and enough to see their foundation damaged by the evil Yin aura in 
the desolate land, making the Qi Cultivation Seventh Layer likely the endpoint for these Top-Grade 
Spirit Root geniuses. 

Wen Jiu didn't want to comment on this punishment because, to him, behind every seemingly 
ruthless sect rule, there must have been tragic lessons. 

And those geniuses with Top-Grade Single-Attribute Spirit Roots, while enjoying the resources, 
status, and fruits brought by the Main Peak Elders, must also bear all this. 

This is the cruelty of the sect. 

The sect's benefits are good. 

High treatment. 

But the least lacking is talent. 

Moreover, in the Twelve Departments, many were also arrested, from Vice Elders down to ordinary 
disciples. 

The Blood Cloud constantly expanding and spreading above Deadman Peak, yet for ordinary 
disciples, they were not fearful of being collateral damage, but merely amazed by the Celestial Left 

Alliance's terrifying infiltration ability. 

Nothing is more frightening than not knowing a person's true heart. 

After several days of the great cleansing, Ye Chen and Senior Brother Li Mu also returned to 

Deadman Peak. 

Learning the news, Wen Jiu immediately took two bottles of Tier One Middle-Grade Healing Elixir 

to Ye Chen's cave residence. 

As disciples, though daily greetings to the master are not required, one's attitude must be shown in 

crucial times. 

Even though Tier One Middle-Grade Healing Elixirs are expensive, he could afford them, and it was 

reasonable, not likely to arouse the suspicion of the master and others. 



However, before reaching Ye Chen's cave residence, he found that many others shared his idea, 
even a lot. Seeing this scene from afar, Wen Jiu turned away and chose to visit Senior Brother Li 

Mu's place first. 

The foolishest thing is to gather when visiting someone—it doesn't show sincerity, nor does it make 

sense. 

At Senior Brother Li Mu's cultivation residence, there were noticeably fewer people, partly because 
Senior Brother Li Mu never had good relations at Deadman Peak, and also because the Inspection 
Hall was very busy recently, even Senior Sister Yanyue had no time to visit him. 

When Wen Jiu arrived, only Shan Yue Ru and a few others were present. 

"Greetings, Senior Brothers and Sisters," Wen Jiu cupped his fists respectfully, without saying 
much or making unnecessary movements. 

In summary, two words. 

Low-profile. 

"In broad daylight, you actually managed to leave the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss," Shan Yue Ru 

remarked in surprise, then attempted to touch Wen Jiu's face, as if to verify his realness. 

The sudden motion startled Wen Jiu into taking several steps back. 

This surprised the few companions as well. 

After all, when had Shan Yue Ru ever been this intimate with anyone? 

A Magical Artifact of a giant hammer is not without reason, but due to character. 

"Senior Brother's safe return, as a junior brother, naturally I must be the first to visit," Wen Jiu 
responded. 

 


