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Chapter 21: Chapter 21: Pursuit in the Night 

Corpse Remains Death Land. 

Amidst the mist of Yin energy. 

Two men and one woman, dressed in the Night Patrol Department’s nocturnal attire. One held an 
Exorcism Talisman to disperse the chilling Yin energy surrounding them, another held a Yin Soul 

Talisman to avoid attacks from Yin Souls, while the woman wielded a black Ghost Head. 

The black Ghost Head continuously released ghostly energy, spreading across the ground as if 

searching for something. 

Soon enough. 

The female cultivator halted her steps. 

In the night, her stern face suddenly revealed a hint of delight. 

The two beside her looked at her, eagerly asking, "Did you find what the Tower Master wanted?" 

"No," the female cultivator’s response brought disappointment, but her next words cheered the 

two, "Although I didn’t find what the Tower Master wanted, I discovered a newly formed Black 
Corpse... Its corpse energy is extremely dense and thick, truly rare. It seems that Corpse Nurturer 
did a lot of work. If we take it, it could fetch at least fifty low-grade Spirit Stones, a huge profit!" 

"Fifty..." 

The two men exchanged glances. 

Indeed. 

Tempted. 

Because working for the Night Patrol Department and doing tasks for the Tower Master only 
earned them five low-grade Spirit Stones a month. 

 



Five low-grade Spirit Stones, after daily cultivation and renting a cave residence, left them with 
very little, being quite tight. 

Seeing the two still pondering, the female cultivator hurriedly spoke, pointing to the Ghost Head in 
her palm. The Ghost Head suddenly opened its mouth frantically, spewing a large amount of 

ghostly energy to tightly envelop the Black Corpse underground. 

"Don’t worry, I have a ghost technique, the Spirit Destruction Technique, specifically restraining 
Corpse Nurturers. It can block the spirit communication between the Corpse Nurturer and the 
Black Corpse... Although this Black Corpse is remarkably dense in corpse energy, it is only newly 

formed, merely comparable to Qi Cultivation First Layer... As long as the Corpse Nurturer isn’t by 
its side, a few Corpse-Suppression Talismans can resolve it!" 

With those words. 

The female cultivator took out three Corpse-Suppression Talismans. 

The two men exchanged glances and immediately started digging for the corpse. 

"Dig it out and then retreat." 

"Alright, alright." 

Suddenly. 

A roar erupted from underground. 

It was the Black Corpse! 

As the two dug down a foot to see the corpse body, the Black Corpse burst forth furiously from its 

burial ground, unleashing a surge of corpse energy. 

Its aura also surged suddenly. 

From newly formed to Middle Realm. 

In an instant! 

"How did it suddenly reach the Middle Realm?" The female cultivator quickly threw the three 
Corpse-Suppression Talismans, but they were shattered by the Black Corpse’s energy. 

The other two also panicked and retreated quickly. 

The female cultivator urgently said, "Don’t retreat! A Middle Realm Black Corpse is worth at least a 

hundred Spirit Stones. We’ve struck it rich... I still have a top-quality Tier One Lower Grade 
Corpse-Suppression Talisman, but you’ll have to compensate for my loss later!" 

The two men’s expressions changed again. 



Overjoyed. 

Over a hundred low-grade Spirit Stones! 

This venture is truly profitable! 

... 

Meanwhile. 

Wen Jiu could clearly feel the spirit communication between himself and the Black Corpse being 
tightly obstructed by a thick layer of ghostly energy. 

Like clouds covering the moon. 

But fortunately, the Black Corpse was still an aberrant Black Corpse, bound to his Corpse Nurturer 

panel, so Wen Jiu could still sense the presence of the Black Corpse. 

He could also sense the surroundings of the Black Corpse. 

Three people. 

Two men and one woman. 

All at Qi Cultivation Second Layer. 

Two were normal Qi Refining Cultivators. 

The last one was a Ghost Cultivator. 

"Three people..." When the Black Corpse was immobilized by the Corpse-Suppression Talisman, 
Wen Jiu didn’t hesitate and directly crushed a Signal Talisman. 

He hurried to the nearest Night Patrol Department disciple’s stationed area. 

Although the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment could break free from the Corpse-Suppression 

Talisman and escape, unless absolutely necessary, Wen Jiu wouldn’t let the Black Corpse use the 
Three Rivers Ghost Concealment. 

Just as Wen Jiu explained the situation, Wang Nian came rushing. 

Clothes disheveled. 

Clearly awoken from sleep by Wen Jiu’s Signal Talisman. 

Before Wang Nian could ask, Wen Jiu quickly said, "Brother Wang, someone is looking for 
something in the Corpse Remains Death Land at night." 

"Uh-huh!" 



Wang Nian was startled. 

The thought of two words immediately popped into his mind — spy! 

He quickly asked, "How do you know?" 

"The Black Corpse I buried in the Corpse Remains Death Land discovered them." Wen Jiu changed 
the angle, mentioning the theft of the Black Corpse. 

Because reporting the theft of the Black Corpse and seeking help from the Night Patrol Department 

and Wang Nian would be incurring a favor. 

But if he had discovered the culprits of ill-intent himself, it would be a great achievement for the 

Night Patrol Department. 

Wang Nian’s expression shifted slightly, "Could it be the spies causing a stir recently? Let’s go! 

We’ll check it out." 

The nearby Night Patrol Department disciple quickly said, "I’ll immediately send a message to the 

nearest Night Patrol Department disciples for support." 

Quickly. 

Wang Nian then used sword control to take the two towards the Corpse Remains Death Land. 

As they were about to reach the Corpse Remains Death Land, seven or eight black shadows 
emerged again in the night, their auras restrained but extremely robust. 

They were disciples of the Night Patrol Department. 

Among them was a Qi Cultivation Third Layer steward of the Night Patrol Department. 

Name unknown. 

But referred to as Steward Liu. 

His aura far superior to Wang Nian’s. 

Wen Jiu remembered him because a few days ago, he had come to the Corpse Remains Death Land 

to question them, and he was not of the same group as Li Ye. 

"I have already understood the situation... So, can you still sense their presence through the Black 
Corpse?" Steward Liu’s gaze fell on Wen Jiu. 

When he saw Wen Jiu, he was a bit surprised. 

Because Wen Jiu was known. Recently, some disciples in the Night Patrol Department had spoken 

about him. 



Practicing Heterodox Dao. 

But had achieved Qi Cultivation First Layer in just a month. 

However, he didn’t find it particularly impressive. Practicing Heterodox Dao traded longevity, 

foundation, and future for cultivation. 

Achieving Qi Cultivation First Layer in a month wasn’t a big deal. 

Rather, it was short-sighted. 

Hardly promising for the future. 

But he didn’t expect that by sheer coincidence, this kid discovered the spies they couldn’t find 
traces of. 

Wen Jiu nodded, "I can!" 

"Lead the way!" Steward Liu reluctantly gave Wen Jiu a satisfied look. However, he still 

maintained his view of short-sightedness towards the Heterodox Dao. Yet, the next moment, 
evaluating Wen Jiu, his expression changed. 

"Qi Cultivation Second Layer!" 

Wang Nian, seeing Steward Liu’s astonishment, asked curiously, "Fellow Daoist Liu, what do you 
mean by Qi Cultivation Second Layer?" 

Seeing Steward Liu looking at Wen Jiu, Wang Nian’s gaze followed, and his Divine Sense 
immediately extended. 

Qi Cultivation Second Layer! 

My goodness! 

He was referring to Wen Jiu. 

"Wen, when did this happen?" Good lad, advancing to Qi Cultivation Second Layer so quickly. 

This practically sets a new record for the minor peak. 

Indeed the person he had his eyes on! 

Wen Jiu hurriedly replied, "I was fortunate to break through tonight." 

But he wasn’t in the mood to hear everyone’s compliments. He quickly pointed to the left of the 
group, "Brother Wang, in that direction! They’re trying to escape towards the direction of the 
Valley of the Dead!" 



"Behind the Valley of the Dead is the Hundred Li Dense Forest; if they escape into it, it’ll be tough 
to find them again." 

Wang Nian, disregarding shock and delight, hurriedly used sword control to pursue. 

The Night Patrol Department quickly followed. 

But they couldn’t help but glance at Wen Jiu. 

Qi Cultivation Second Layer. 

Impressive fellow. 

Not even an apprentice disciple yet, and already at Qi Cultivation Second Layer. 

The steward of the Night Patrol Department is only at Qi Cultivation Third Layer! 

This at the minor peak is unprecedented. 

Though just a Heterodox Dao, it’s impressive enough. After all, the minor peak has had Heterodox 
Dao cultivators before. 

Meanwhile, the three ran wildly through the Yin mist, already hearing the sound of sword control 
breaking through the air in the night sky. 

Heading their way. 

"What’s going on?" 

"Their Divine Sense shouldn’t reach this far, and they shouldn’t be able to track us. Why are they 

still following us?" 

The female cultivator was also bewildered, instinctively looking at the Black Corpse on the male 

cultivator’s back, then shaking her head. 

Impossible. 

He had already used ghost techniques to sever the spirit communication between the Corpse 
Nurturer and the Black Corpse. 

They shouldn’t be able to sense each other anymore. 

But if not the Black Corpse. 

Then what could be the reason? 

"Don’t worry about it, give me the Black Corpse, we’ll run separately!" The female cultivator 

reached out to grab the Black Corpse from the male cultivator’s back. 



The two exchanged glances and eventually decided to hand over the Black Corpse to the female 
cultivator. After all, they hadn’t cultivated the techniques to suppress the Black Corpse. 

If the Black Corpse broke free from the Corpse-Suppression Talismans, they’d be in great trouble. 

The female cultivator spoke again, "Quickly pass through the Valley of the Dead into the 
mountains!" 

Having said that. 

The female cultivator carried the Black Corpse and dashed in another direction. 

Seeing this scene, Wen Jiu’s expression tightened, preparing to speak, but a thought popped into 

his mind. 

Perhaps tonight is an opportunity. 

An opportunity to become an apprentice early! 
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He had already reached the second layer of Qi Cultivation. 

Leaving other things aside, just in terms of cultivation, Wen needed to become an apprentice 
disciple to obtain the subsequent cultivation techniques of the Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing 
Technique. He also understood that since he had decided to perform, he might as well perform 

well. 

This opportunity. 

Was once in a lifetime. 



The Corpse Remains Death Land extended for ten miles, and after nightfall, the Yin energy was 
extremely strong, making it impossible for Divine Sense to fully expand within. Beyond it was the 

Hundred Li Dense Forest, and once someone got in there, it would be like finding a needle in a 
haystack. 

If it weren’t for the three people’s greed for the Black Corpse, such an opportunity would not be 
encountered, and even if it was, it couldn’t be resolved. 

"Brother Wang, they’ve spread out." 

After making up his mind, Wen spoke. 

As soon as he finished speaking. 

Before Wang Nian could stop, Steward Liu impatiently inquired, "Can you still sense the positions 
of the three?" 

As he asked this, he had already taken out several Vaginal Charms. 

These were far superior to the ones Wang Nian used earlier to disperse the Yin energy. 

"They separated in that mountain stream three breaths ago." Wen quickly pointed at the mountain 

stream shrouded in heavy Yin energy. 

As soon as he spoke. 

 

Steward Liu controlled his sword and flew over, throwing down one Vaginal Charm after another 

where the three separated. 

Boom—— 

Boom—— 

The activated Vaginal Charms. 

Instantly dispersed the Yin energy within several hundred feet around. 

"You’ve killed over a dozen of my Night Patrol Department disciples, and you want to run?" 

Steward Liu continued to throw down Vaginal Charms as if they cost nothing, the murder intent in 
his eyes growing more intense, terrifying Wang Nian beside him. 

After throwing down over a dozen Vaginal Charms, the figures of two people were finally exposed 
in front of everyone. 

Seeing the two dressed in the Night Patrol Department’s attire, Steward Liu’s anger flared even 
more, and he directly controlled his sword to attack the two. 



The remaining Night Patrol Department disciples hurried to follow. 

Wang Nian wanted to act but was stopped by Wen, "Brother Wang, we’ll chase the other person; I 
can sense her location." 

"Let’s go!" 

Wang Nian was delighted. 

After glancing back at the Night Patrol Department’s people, Wang Nian again said, "Wen, are you 

sure it’s just her alone?" 

"Mm-hmm." 

Wen nodded. 

Pointing to the other side of the Corpse Remains Death Land. 

Wang Nian immediately controlled his sword and pursued, taking out Vaginal Charms from his 

hand with a quality similar to those Steward Liu had just taken out, and he took out four or five at 
once, a departure from his usual thriftiness. 

Before Wen could say anything, Wang Nian hurriedly said, "Wen, this is your opportunity, a once-
in-a-lifetime opportunity. Originally, entering the second layer of Qi Cultivation, becoming an 

apprentice or disciple was more than sufficient for you... But the trouble lies in the fact that your 
cultivation is heterodox. Although not many stewards dislike heterodox techniques, there are 
ultimately some, so you need proof that you haven’t sacrificed longevity, foundations, or potential 

at the cost of a forced advancement in your realm." 

Wang Nian added, "This lone spy is the best proof! But the other party is a disciple of the Night 

Patrol Department, and their magical techniques and other means are likely abundant, while you 
must face them alone; if I help you, it won’t count... So how you choose, it’s up to you." 

Wang Nian looked serious, eager to help Wen become an apprentice, a disciple of Deadman Peak. 

But the rules were such. 

He couldn’t do anything about it, so it was all up to Wen himself. 

Looking at Wang Nian, who was serious but thinking of him, Wen felt a warmth inside, then 
immediately responded, "Brother Wang, leave her to me." 

Wang Nian nodded, patting Wen’s shoulder heavily, and said in a firm voice, "Good! Then I’ll use a 
Memory Charm on the side to help record your performance... Don’t worry, if the other party 

brings out cards you can’t handle, I will certainly assist immediately." 

"Thank you, Brother Wang." 

Wen cupped his fists in gratitude. 



When he looked back, his eyes were already locked on the Ghost Cultivator darting around in the 
mist of Yin energy, then he leaped down. 

Wang Nian didn’t waste words, directly throwing out five top-tier Tier One Lower Grade Vaginal 
Charms, valued at a total of thirty Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

But if they could assist Wen. 

These spirit stones were well spent! 

Boom—— 

Accompanied by the sound, five Vaginal Charms instantly dispersed the Yin energy within several 

hundred feet. 

The Female Cultivator’s complexion drastically changed, hastily holding a Ghost Head to resist, and 

upon discovering they were just Vaginal Charms, she heaved a sigh of relief. 

And then she saw only Wen clad in cloth jumping down alone. 

Realizing the Steward at the third layer of Qi Cultivation was merely watching mid-air, the Female 
Cultivator instantly understood what was going on. 

"Daring to use me as a stepping stone!" As she said this, the Female Cultivator threw the Ghost 

Head towards Wen, which instantly turned into an eight-foot ghost rushing relentlessly, its aura 
rising steadily. 

Steadily suppressing Wen. 

Seeing this, Wang Nian’s expression changed. 

An elite Yin Soul comparable to the peak of the second layer of Qi Cultivation! 

Just as Wang Nian hesitated to act, a sudden explosion was heard, the Black Corpse behind the 
Female Cultivator suddenly erupted with surging blood energy and corpse energy, shattering the 
Corpse-Suppression Talisman. Before the Female Cultivator could react, the Black Corpse’s sharp 

fingers lunged. 

The Female Cultivator was horrified, "How is it possible, that Corpse-Suppression Talisman was 
enough to subdue an Upper Realm Black Corpse, how can it not..." 

The Female Cultivator’s voice abruptly ceased. 

Because the Black Corpse was already lunging, she hurriedly summoned a Black Mirror Spiritual 

Artifact and spat a mouthful of dense blood essence onto it. As it turned scarlet, she aimed it at the 
Black Corpse. 

In the blink of an eye. 



Blood-colored ghost energy surged forth. 

Engulfing the Black Corpse. 

The Yin Soul Ghosts originally charging towards Wen also turned to assault the Black Corpse, 

whose corpse body, without retreating, radiated a blood glow. 

"No wonder it’s a Night Patrol Department disciple, they even have a Ghost Artifact!" Seeing the 

Ghost Artifact, Wen not only didn’t have the Black Corpse retreat but urged it to keep advancing. 

Meanwhile. 

Wen also raised a hand to cast a Yin Technique, which entered the Black Corpse, helping its corpse 

energy reach its peak. 

Watching this, Wang Nian’s heart pounded. 

Is this still second-layer Qi Cultivation combat? 

It feels even if he went up, he wouldn’t gain any advantage. 

And that Black Corpse. 

He remembered Wen had only recently nurtured it. 

Now it’s strong enough to contend with Ghost Artifacts and Yin Soul Ghosts—this kid’s heterodox 
talent is truly monstrous! 

Truly worthy of being the person he had his eyes on! 

But now was not the time to be happy. 

Wang Nian also took out a Magical Artifact, prepared to assist at any time, after all, Wen had only 

entered the second layer of Qi Cultivation that very night. 

Perhaps very strong. 

But definitely limited. 

The next moment. 

The black zombie lunged at the Yin Soul Ghosts, actually biting into its body, swallowing it bite by 
bite, no matter how the Yin Soul Ghosts roared and attacked the black zombie, it remained 
motionless. 

Like a mountain. 

As for the surging bloody ghost aura, the black zombie swallowed it all, refusing nothing, making 
the face of the female cultivator change dramatically. 



She initially wanted to retreat. 

But discovered that once bitten by the black zombie, she couldn’t retreat. 

Even her ghost artifact couldn’t be retrieved. 

"How strong was this black zombie when it was alive!" 

In the female cultivator’s understanding, the stronger a corpse was before death, the stronger the 
zombie after being refined. 

This Middle Realm black zombie before her could suppress her ghost artifact and ghost, could it be 
refined by a late-stage Qi Cultivation death cultivator? 

"No, this can’t continue!" Seeing she couldn’t retrieve at all, the female cultivator decisively 
abandoned the ghost artifact and ghost in her hand. 

She took out a few talismans to throw. 

To fight for one last chance to escape. 

However. 

Wen Jiu continuously sent Yin Techniques over. 

The female cultivator hurriedly released ghost aura, threw talismans to block, but after several 
times, she felt increasingly wrong. 

Where the Yin Technique splashed. 

The Yin Technique was spreading! 

It was corroding the ghost aura! 

The Yin Technique on her arm even invades her flesh, like Gu Insects spreading rapidly. 

And faster and faster. 

When she wanted to use ghost techniques, she found that as soon as she tried to mobilize ghost 

aura, it was directly corroded and devoured by the Yin Technique. 

"You’re not from Deadman Peak!" The female cultivator screamed, throwing out all the talismans 
she had accumulated over the years. 

Panic-stricken, she fled. 

However. 

Not long after she ran, she suddenly stumbled and fell to the ground. 



No longer alive. 

Watching this scene, Wang Nian’s heart was turbulent with joy, as if he was the one who killed the 
female cultivator. 

"Wen, well done!" 

Just entered Qi Cultivation Second Layer. 

And killed the Night Patrol Department’s Qi Cultivation Second Layer traitor. 

What kind of achievement is this? 

How many formal disciples can achieve this? 

However, when Wang Nian landed and looked closely at the female cultivator’s corpse, he was 

startled by the tragic state corroded by the Yin Technique. 

When he looked at Wen Jiu, he couldn’t help but swallow dryly. 

Luckily, this guy is from Deadman Peak. 

And not an enemy. 

... 

Soon. 

A large number of Night Patrol Department disciples arrived. 

As for the other two Night Patrol Department traitors, one was killed by Steward Liu with a sword, 
and the other had both legs chopped off and was thrown into the Night Patrol Department’s 
dungeon. 

When the Night Patrol Department arrived at Wen Jiu’s location and saw the female cultivator’s 
brutally dead state, their faces changed dramatically. 

This was worse than being chopped off at the legs. 

When they learned from Wang Nian’s mouth that it was killed by Wen Jiu alone, every Night Patrol 
Department disciple was shocked. 

And when they looked at Wen Jiu, their gaze was no longer as before. 

And just when Wen Jiu was preparing to pack up and leave, the appearance of one person attracted 
everyone’s attention. 

"Steward Mu!" 



"Steward Mu!" 

It was the Night Patrol Department’s steward seen that day. 

Moreover. 

There was Steward Li Ye and other stewards present. 

When Li Ye saw Wen Jiu already stepping into Qi Cultivation Second Layer, and the black zombie 
behind him with an aura stronger than Wen Jiu. 

He was surprised. 

How is it possible? 

How long has it been? 

Wen Jiu surprisingly entered Qi Cultivation Second Layer with the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing 
Technique and cultivated a black zombie stronger than himself. 

How is it possible? 

Even with heterodox talent, it shouldn’t be this strong, right? 

His spirit root is clearly a poorly one. 

While he was still astonished, Steward Mu of the Night Patrol Department took a closer look at the 

female corpse and the black zombie before speaking. 

"Not bad, very good. Two months entering Qi Cultivation Second Layer with the Yinzhou Corpse 

Nurturing Technique, showing impressive heterodox talent... Despite the poor spirit root, the 
talent for corpse nurturing is nice. Now that you’ve single-handedly killed our Night Patrol 
Department’s traitor, would you be willing to join Mu Canglong’s ranks?" 

Once these words were spoken. 

Many Night Patrol Department disciples’ faces froze. 

Wang Nian was the same. 

But the most astonished were Li Ye and other stewards of the Night Patrol Department. 

[Requesting follow-up reading! 

Fellow cultivators, please make sure to follow along. 

A new book period, follow-up reading is crucially important. 

Thank you all! 



May you all have someone as suportive as Wang Nian by your side!] 

Corpse Burier: I Can Nourish Corpse - 

Chapter 23: Three Departments Compete[ 
1,747 words ] 

 

Chapter 23: Chapter 23: Three Departments Compete 

Invited by a steward. 

That would be a meteoric rise. 

Ordinary apprentice. 

Ordinary disciple. 

There is a fundamental difference between the two and the disciples under a steward. 

Not only in status, but in other aspects as well. Just in terms of command, a regular steward cannot 
command a steward’s disciples. Because they belong to the steward, if you try to command them, 
it’s overstepping. 

At this moment. 

Li Ye felt as if he had been slapped hard in the face. 

However, just when everyone thought Wen Jiu would nod without hesitation, Wen Jiu only bowed 
and expressed his thanks. 

"Thank you, Steward Mu, for your appreciation!" 

Having lived two lifetimes, 

Wen Jiu is very clear that if you want to mix with people, you must follow the right ones. 

In this cultivation realm, if you follow the wrong person, 

You won’t have a good time, not to mention the trouble. 

 



If you die because of it, 

it’s no small matter. 

So Wen Jiu instinctively looked at Wang Nian. As a third-generation immortal, he had knowledge of 

things many didn’t. 

When it came to knowing the character of Mu Canglong, he might not know, but Wang Nian 

certainly did. 

Seeing Wen Jiu looking at him, Wang Nian couldn’t help but be delighted, feeling that the few 
Vaginal Charms he had spent didn’t go to waste, "Wen, hold on... I will ask my second master if he 
needs people later." 

As the words fell. 

Mu Canglong’s expression stiffened. 

He knew who Wang Nian’s second master was, and he understood Wang Nian’s intention in saying 

this. 

"I will come again tomorrow." 

After leaving a sentence, Mu Canglong waved his hand, taking away the corpse of the Female 

Cultivator, leaving only a Startled Swan Sword Light for everyone. 

Soon. 

The crowd began to disperse. 

Wang Nian also hurried back with Wen Jiu, explaining while using Sword Control, "Kid, don’t 
mistake my claim that I can introduce you to the Alchemy Room. Entering the Alchemy Room is 
incredibly strict; first, you must have a wood attribute Low-Grade Spirit Root." 

Wen Jiu suddenly understood, "I see, Brother Wang." 

"It’s easy to talk to a smart person. Actually, our Feixian Peak has seven branches: Night Patrol 
Department, Alchemy Room, Talisman Room, Artifact Refining Tower, Spiritual Agriculture 

Department, Demon-slaying Department, and Demon Suppression Department. Once the news 
spreads that you slew a Qi Cultivation Second Layer spy, someone will definitely try to recruit you. 
So we need to wait and see who offers the best terms!" 

Wang Nian grinned slyly. 

Extremely excited. 

As if he was the one being recruited. 



Wen Jiu recalled Wang Nian’s words in his mind, never expecting there to be so many branches in 
Feixian Peak. 

He could understand the Alchemy Room and Talisman Room. 

Demon-slaying Department. 

Demon Suppression Department. 

Could they be dealing with demons and devils? 

Putting away his thoughts, Wen Jiu hurriedly thanked him. 

The importance of having a good big brother to break through information barriers was proven. 

If not for Wang Nian, 

he would have accepted directly before. 

"Thanks, Brother Wang." 

"No need to thank me, this is something you earned yourself. Becoming a disciple who reaches the 

Qi Cultivation Second Layer, and slaying an outsider alone, you’re the first in fifty years!" 
Mentioning this, Wang Nian was very appreciative and excited. 

... 

Early the next day. 

Wen Ya came bringing food again. 

This time, it was much more sumptuous than usual. 

It was actually Low-grade Spirit Rice. 

An expensive item costing one hundred taels a pound, which ordinary people could not afford. Only 

the actual disciples on Deadman Peak could barely afford it. 

Once inside, Wen Ya told the entire story of the sudden improvement in their situation at the Xu 

family, mentioning the steward who spoke for them the most. 

She didn’t know who it was. 

Nor did she know why. 

To this, 

Wen Jiu just smiled without saying anything. 



This was also a motivation for Wen Jiu to advance. 

To allow his family to live better. 

While appreciating Wang Nian, Wen Jiu took big bites of the Spirit Rice. He couldn’t help but 

admit; the low-grade Spirit Rice was indeed rich in Spiritual Qi and had a delicate taste. 

... 

Back at the Corpse Remains Death Land. 

The Corpse Buriers clearly didn’t know about last night’s events, although they respected him, it 
wasn’t to the point of flattery. 

Once Wang Nian arrived, after counting the people, he dispersed them and quickly pulled Wen Jiu 
out. 

"Let me tell you, the news about you last night has spread across the side peak. Even though you 
have a Low-Grade Spirit Root and practice Heterodox Dao, someone is still interested in you!" 

Wang Nian said again, emphasizing six words, "Demon Suppression Department, Demon-slaying 
Department!" 

"Come on, they’re all waiting for you!" 

Wang Nian took off with Sword Control, bringing Wen Jiu towards the steward’s place. 

Before Wen Jiu had the chance to ask more questions, Wang Nian quickly took him into the hall of 

the steward’s place. 

There are three people in the hall. 

The steward Mu from last night is here. 

Plus two others, one with glaring eyes, very burly, and wearing crimson heavy armor, creating an 
intimidating presence at first glance. 

The other is dressed in a green robe, much smaller in stature, but the aura he exudes is equally 
daunting. 

If not for having experienced major events in two lifetimes, Wen Jiu would have knelt down on the 
spot, overwhelmed by their imposing aura. 

"Not bad, your aura is steady and restrained, it seems the Corpse Nourishing Technique hasn’t cost 
you much life force and foundation," the burly man with glaring eyes spoke first before Wen Jiu 

could pay his respects. Then he added, "Kid, how about joining my Demon Suppression 
Department? I’ll teach you the top Qi Cultivation Technique, the Demon Suppression Technique, 
and grant you one year of cultivation privilege in the Demon Flame Cave!" 



"You’re quite generous..." The man in the green robe also spoke, unwilling to be outdone. "I am Li 
Qing, steward of the Demon-slaying Department, here on behalf of the Department. If you wish to 

join us, I offer you the top Qi Cultivation Technique, the Demon-Slaying Technique, plus three 
years of cultivation in the Spirit Pool, which will perfectly compensate for the damages of your 
heterodox cultivation." 

Their words ended. 

The two exchanged a glance. 

Both showed hostility. 

Wen Jiu forced a smile, hurriedly bowed and thanked them, "Thank you for your kindness, 

respected stewards... But I have one question, what do the Demon Suppression Department and 
Demon-slaying Department require?" 

"Slaying demons!" 

Li Qing spoke first. 

The burly man with glaring eyes then arrogantly said, "Eliminate demons and guard the justice, 

slay evil demon paths, and maintain the safety of mankind and Feixian Peak!" 

Wen Jiu clasped his fists and bowed again. 

Then his gaze landed on the always silent steward Mu Canglong of the Night Patrol Department. 

To be honest. 

He doesn’t want to join either of the two groups. 

Though it’s unclear how good their offers are, and how much the Demon Flame Cave and Spirit 
Pool could aid in cultivation. 

But slaying demons and suppressing evil is not his interest. 

He just wants to quietly nurture corpses. 

And quietly awaits daily settlements. 

Seeing this, Mu Canglong’s cold expression softened a lot, and a slight smile appeared on his face. 

"I can’t offer you a precious place like the Demon Flame Cave for cultivation, as the Night Patrol 
Department doesn’t have this... but I can offer you the subsequent cultivation techniques of the 
Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique, plus a low-grade corpse artifact and a low-grade Corpse 

Nourishing Pearl." 

With these words. 



Before Wen Jiu could respond, Li Qing began to speak, "Fellow Daoist Mu, you’re not even willing 
to teach the Night Wind Technique of the Night Patrol Department?" 

The burly man with glaring eyes also followed, "So stingy!" 

Mu Canglong coldly retorted to the two, "You two may be generous, but what’s the point? He has 
great heterodox talent, yet you want him to change his cultivation. Don’t forget, he has a low-grade 

Spirit Root... When recruiting disciples, you must teach according to their ability!" 

The next moment. 

The three started to argue. 

Wang Nian quickly pulled Wen Jiu aside. 

Away from the "battlefield." 

After a quarter of an hour, the three argued until they were red in the face before stopping. 

Seeing this, Wen Jiu quickly interjected, "Steward Mu, I have a question, can I continue to stay in 
the Corpse Remains Death Land?" 

"You want to continue nurturing corpses here?" 

Mu Canglong spoke with a flushed face. 

Wen Jiu nodded. 

Mu Canglong decisively nodded, "Of course you can stay, as long as you wish, you are free to go 
anywhere within Feixian Peak!" 

"Thank you, Steward Mu." Wen Jiu bowed and paid his respects, then turned to the other two, 
"Thank you both for your appreciation, but I know my capabilities, I can only cultivate heterodox 

dao, so I choose the Night Patrol Department!" 

With these words. 

The other two still wanted to persist. 

But Mu Canglong quickly seized the right to speak and forcibly began to send them away, leaving 
no opportunity for further discussion. 

Helpless, Li Qing and the burly man could only leave. 

After sending off Li Qing and the other man, Mu Canglong left a final remark for Wen Jiu and 
followed suit, "Come find me at the Night Patrol Department tomorrow!" 

When Mu Canglong left. 



Wang Nian excitedly slapped Wen Jiu on the shoulder. 

Extremely pleased. 

Yet somewhat puzzled. 

"Do you know what treasures the Demon Flame Cave and Spirit Pool are? Ordinary disciples need 
to make great contributions to enter and cultivate there, yet you actually declined." 

Wen Jiu did not speak. 

But at this moment his inner resolve strengthened even more. 

Within the sect. 

One must show oneself when needed. 

But when the time comes for stable cultivation, one must choose stability. 

Showing oneself is for rising higher. 

To acquire more resources. 

To gain higher status. 

To change one’s circumstances. 

Stability is for survival. 

Though the Demon Suppression Department and Demon-slaying Department offer good conditions, 

the act of slaying demons surely involves significant casualties too. 

Cultivating and seeking immortality. 

Isn’t living essential to becoming immortal? 

With daily settlement panels, why take unnecessary risks? 
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After returning to the Corpse Remains Death Land, Wang Nian no longer made Wen Jiu work, 
seeming to have put the previous transaction behind him. 

His tone naturally also changed. 

From calling him ’Wen’ to ’Younger Brother Wen.’ 

Though previously he treated Wen Jiu well and politely, there was always a sense of high status 

superiority. 

But now that feeling was completely gone. 

To be honest. 

This transformation made Wen Jiu sincerely admire him. 

What a pity. 

This is the Cultivation Realm. 

Not the workplace. 

Otherwise, with Wang Nian’s emotional intelligence, he would thrive far better. 

Even without ability, he could firmly sit in a leadership position. 

Regarding this, Wen Jiu didn’t say much. Regardless of how Wang Nian changes, Wen Jiu will 
always remember his kindness. 

Of course, Wen Jiu will also remember the previous transaction. 

 

However, moving corpses is definitely not something he will do again; otherwise, climbing higher 
would be meaningless. But he must still help catch Yin Souls, and capturing them for mutual 

benefit is one of the reasons he stayed here. 

Moreover, when many Corpse Buriers heard from Wang Nian that Wen Jiu had become an 

apprentice disciple of the Night Patrol Department, they cast envious glances while exclaiming. 
They had no idea how long they still had to wait. 

A year? 



Three years? 

Ten years? 

Many couldn’t help but lament in their hearts that the Heterodox Dao they once looked down on 

had left them far behind. 

Wen Jiu was unaware of the thoughts of the Corpse Buriers and, with the Black Corpse, dove back 

into the Corpse Remains Death Land. 

Back in the Corpse Remains Death Land, Wen Jiu’s state of mind was vastly different. 

"Reaching Qi Cultivation Second Layer, with the Black Corpse also at the Middle Realm, plus Blood 

Transformation Body Second Layer, I should be able to go further into the Corpse Remains Death 
Land." After viewing the Corpse Remains Death Land from a high place the night before, Wen Jiu 
remembered that yin-filled area. 

That is the core of the Corpse Remains Death Land. 

The center of that great battle. 

Those who died there were powerful cultivators of the Cultivation Realm, including enemies of 

Deadman Peak and disciples of Deadman Peak. 

However, Wen Jiu was not eager to step in at the moment. 

First, he would sweep around the perimeter. 

After sweeping away the Yin Souls, it’s not too late to go. 

Incidentally, let the Yin Souls nourish themselves a bit more. 

... 

Early the next morning. 

Before dawn. 

Wang Nian arrived early outside the wooden hut. 

Knock knock knock! 

"Younger Brother Wen, get up quickly. Today is your first day to report to the Night Patrol 
Department; it’s better to be early than late." 

Wen Jiu hurriedly opened the door. To be honest, he didn’t sleep much all night because he was a 
bit excited. 



As soon as the door opened, Wang Nian took out a Cleaning Talisman, activated it with a raise of 
his hand, cleaning Wen Jiu from head to toe, then took out a slightly better set of clothes, urging 

Wen Jiu to change into them quickly. 

"These are made by your sister-in-law for me; our sizes are similar, so wear them for now. Later, 

buy better ones... It’s not good to dress too poorly on the first day reporting to the Night Patrol 
Department; it may attract cold glances." 

"By the way, if you encounter anyone who despises you for being from the Heterodox Dao, ignore 
them. You are the first Corpse Burier in fifty years to ascend by slaying enemies." 

Listening to Wang Nian’s advice. 

Wen Jiu nodded with a smile. 

After changing clothes and leaving a note for his sister, Wen Jiu followed Wang Nian towards the 

Night Patrol Department. 

Through woods, over mountains. 

Passing by the Trading Market seen previously. 

The two headed directly toward Feixian Peak, surrounded by immortal energy and teeming with 
exotic beasts and birds. 

A distance of seven or eight miles. 

But it felt like two different worlds. 

In terms of Light Spiritual Qi alone, the place where the Corpse Buriers are located is far inferior, 

making Feixian Peak’s vegetation extremely lush. 

Every blade of grass and tree has Spiritual Qi. 

After Wang Nian showed his Spiritual Token, the two walked along the bluestone stairs, 
encountering only cultivators. 

Most were Qi Cultivation First Layer, but quite a few were Qi Cultivation Second Layer; often, one 

could see people flying past overhead controlling swords. 

Very soon. 

Wang Nian led Wen Jiu to the mountain’s waist. 

Several majestic brown ancient buildings came into view, with a massive Sword Stele nearby 
inscribed with ’Night Patrol Department.’ After Wang Nian revealed his identity to the Night Patrol 
Department disciple outside, the person’s gaze immediately fell on Wen Jiu. 

No particular emotion. 



Just sizing him up. 

"Follow me." 

Wen Jiu was about to step forward, but Wang Nian did not move, saying, "Go on; Brother can’t 

accompany you on this journey. The Night Patrol Department is a restricted area; only Night Patrol 
Department disciples can enter." 

"Thank you, Brother Wang!" 

Wen Jiu paid his respects. 

Turned and followed the Night Patrol Department disciple. 

Along the way. 

Passing hallways and houses. 

Finally stopping at an ancient tower adorned with a crouching tiger. 

Wen Jiu glanced at it, his expression changed, because the aura from that tiger was even stronger 
than Wang Nian’s. 

Is this a Spirit Beast? 

Wen Jiu muttered inwardly. 

Dared not act rashly. 

Soon, a person emerged from the ancient tower, precisely the Steward Liu of the Night Patrol 

Department seen last time. 

"Come in." 

"Steward Mu is waiting for you." 

Saying this. 

Steward Liu turned and entered. 

Wen Jiu swiftly followed, only daring to walk on the side opposite the crouching tiger. 

Inside. 

Wen Jiu was taken to the fifth floor. 

Finally, he met Mu Canglong. 



"Clothes and your Spiritual Token have been prepared. From today, you are an apprentice disciple 
of the Night Patrol Department." 

"Thank you, Steward Mu!" 

Wen Jiu hurriedly paid respect. 

Mu Canglong continued, "Since you’ve chosen to remain in the Corpse Remains Death Land, you 

will follow Steward Liu Xiao for night patrols around the area. He will arrange things properly for 
you. Should you have questions in the future, come directly here." 

Wen Jiu nodded. 

"Understood." 

Night patrolling the Corpse Remains Death Land. 

Now, theoretically, it shouldn’t be too dangerous. 

After all, two were killed, one caught, any traitor seeking the Yin Evil Blood Curse Body should 
know to keep a low profile. 

Mu Canglong added, "Regarding salary, though you’re an apprentice, I’ll give you the salary of a Qi 
Cultivation Second Layer disciple: three Low-grade Spirit Stones a month. Besides, you may choose 

any location outside Feixian Peak to reside, and servant disciples will build a house for you." 

"Thank you, Steward!" 

Wen Jiu responded. 

Then Mu Canglong didn’t say much more and handed the follow-up to the Yinzhou Corpse 
Nurturing Technique to Wen Jiu as promised. 

Wen Jiu eagerly opened it. 

The Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Technique consists of three layers, from the third to the fifth, 

achieving full cultivation leads to the Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer. 

Seeing this. 

Wen Jiu was overjoyed. 

Moreover, the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Technique contains many Corpse Techniques. 

Corpse Nourishing Technique. 

Corpse Refining Technique. 



Compared to the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Technique obtained from the Dharma Transmission 
Tower before, the difference was like night and day. 

"For corpse tools and Corpse Nourishing Pearls, follow Liu Xiao to the treasury to collect them," 
said Mu Canglong before leaving the room. 

He didn’t say much. 

And no further warnings. 

Once Mu Canglong left, Liu Xiao spoke up, "Young man, the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Technique is 
ultimately a Heterodox Dao. In future practice, do not rush or force progress; if you reach Qi 
Cultivation Fourth Layer, it’s better to switch to a normal Qi Cultivation Technique... Corpse 

Nurturing Technique doesn’t last long and harms the Spirit Body and lifespan." 

After advising, Liu Xiao didn’t say more. 

Allowed Wen Jiu to follow. 

In Liu Xiao’s view. 

Wen Jiu’s talent in the Heterodox Dao is indeed astonishing, but eventually, it’s not a long-term 

plan; at present, it causes little harm to the body, but as it progresses, complications increase, and 
it’s prone to develop Heart Demons. 

He has seen many practitioners of the Heterodox Dao fall into madness, dying prematurely, so he 
hopes Wen Jiu doesn’t follow their path. 

After all, Wen Jiu is the first Corpse Burier in fifty years to ascend by defeating an enemy. 

If not for being Heterodox Dao. 

Other branches might have fought over him. 

Yet he chose not to elaborate. 

Everyone follows their own fate. 

If Wen Jiu doesn’t change, he won’t mention it again. 

"Follow me; you may choose any Tier One Lower Grade corpse tool and a low-grade Corpse 

Nourishing Pearl from the Night Patrol Department’s treasury." 

"However, most corpse tools are confiscated from Heterodox Demons; be cautious in your 

selection." 

Then. 

Liu Xiao walked ahead. 
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"Thank you for the reminder, Steward!" 

Wen Jiu expressed his gratitude. 

Then he asked, "May I ask, Steward, why is it necessary to choose carefully?" 

Liu Xiao walked without stopping, a hint of seriousness flashing by, "Because the Heterodox 
Demons cultivate with unorthodox techniques, curses and similar witchcraft are quite common. If 

you choose a corpse artifact that is cursed, it could very likely backfire on you... However, the 
power of curses is easy to identify; you just need to carefully probe with your Divine Sense." 

"Thank you for the guidance, Steward." 

After speaking. 

With a mix of apprehension and anticipation, Wen Jiu quickly followed. 

Soon. 

The Night Patrol Department’s treasury was reached. 



Exceeding Wen Jiu’s expectations, it was actually located underground, and all along the way, it 
was guarded by statues holding giant axes. Using his Divine Sense, Wen Jiu immediately noticed 

something extraordinary about these statues. 

Stone Puppets! 

The work of a Puppet Master from the myriad arts of spiritual cultivation. 

The aura of each Stone Puppet was akin to that of a Black Corpse. 

Quite absurd. 

 

After passing over a hundred Stone Puppets, Liu Xiao brought Wen Jiu to a halt in front of a giant 

stone door. 

A chubby disciple from the Night Patrol Department, who was lounging beside the stone door, 

hurriedly stood up to greet Liu Xiao with a fawning smile. 

"Uncle, why are you here?" 

"Stop being so flippant." Liu Xiao reprimanded lightly, not overly harshly, then changed the 

subject, "Open the Bingzi-numbered treasury. I’m taking Wen Jiu to select a magical artifact." 

"Wen Jiu!" 

The chubby disciple’s face instantly showed surprise upon hearing this name. 

"Uncle, is this the first Corpse Burier in fifty years to advance by slaying enemies, but cultivates 
via the Heterodox Dao?" He said, couldn’t help but look Wen Jiu up and down in amazement. 

Truly the Heterodox Dao. 

His body is indeed cooler than normal people. 

Faced with the scrutiny, Wen Jiu symbolically cupped his hands in salutation but said nothing 

more, nor did he take issue with it. 

Because when the other mentioned the Heterodox Dao, there was no disdain in his gaze. 

The next moment, Liu Xiao spoke up angrily. 

"Why are you wasting words?" 

The chubby disciple hurriedly opened the door. 

The stone door rumbled open. 



Liu Xiao led Wen Jiu inside. 

Passing through one storeroom after another, they finally stopped at the tenth room, which was 
plastered with all kinds of talismans. 

When the stone door of the tenth room opened, various intense auras rushed out, causing even a 
Corpse Nurturer like Wen Jiu to be secretly alarmed. Corpse energy, blood energy, and demon 

energy were all present, even some particularly strange black energy. 

Wen Jiu understood; no wonder they had to plaster talismans all over. 

But these overwhelming alien energies, if a normal person were to encounter them, would be 
uncomfortable for at least half a day, not to mention if they were invaded by them. 

That would be troublesome. 

However, for Wen Jiu. 

It’s like a gentle breeze on the face. 

Even a bit warm. 

Liu Xiao protected himself with magical power and slowly stepped in, with Wen Jiu following, and 
right before their eyes were neatly arranged magical artifacts. Their shapes varied, looking almost 

bizarre compared to the typical swords and blades of a normal Qi Refining Cultivator. 

There were hand-shaped ones. 

Bone-shaped. 

And eyeball-shaped. 

Given these magical artifacts’ terrifying forms, is it any wonder they are unpopular? 

Sigh. 

No wonder the Heterodox Dao has a bad reputation. 

Once these magical artifacts are taken out, regular people would immediately label their owner as 

a villain, wouldn’t they? 

Unexpectedly. 

Wen Jiu was drawn to a dry, hand-shaped artifact placed at the center because its aura was 

unsettling even to him. 

"That is the Lifeless Hand, a top-tier, Tier One Middle Grade Demon Artifact... It was crafted by a 

Qi Cultivation Sixth Layer Heterodox Demon who massacred 100,000 mortals, so its resentment is 
sky-high. Just a glance can make people uneasy." 



Liu Xiao explained casually. 

Breaking Wen Jiu’s fixed gaze. 

Listening to the mention of the massacre of 100,000 mortals, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but be 

alarmed—seems like choosing to stay in the sect was the right decision! 

100,000. 

Even if they were 100,000 pigs, that scene would be extremely bloody, wouldn’t it? 

Let alone one’s own kind. 

These damned Heterodox Demons! 

Quickly withdrawing his gaze, Liu Xiao pointed to a stone rack upon which were several corpse 

artifacts in various shapes. 

"These are all Tier One Lower Grade Corpse Artifacts. You may freely choose one; don’t look at the 

other magical artifacts... none of them are anything good." 

Wen Jiu nodded, his eyes falling on the stone rack. 

The anticipation in his heart soared instantly, and his Divine Sense immediately extended out to 

scrutinize the dozen Tier One Lower Grade Corpse Artifacts. 

As he knew. 

A Tier One Lower Grade Magical Artifact would cost at least dozens of Low-grade Spirit Stones. 

Less than seventy or eighty, more than a hundred. 

At his monthly salary of just two Low-grade Spirit Stones, it would take three to four years to 

purchase one. 

Now to get one for free, it truly is a delight. 

Indeed. 

When you need to perform in the sect, you should perform. 

Otherwise, where would these things come from? 

"You take your time to look, I’ll go find the Corpse Nourishing Pearl for you." Liu Xiao said and 

then walked towards the warehouse. 

"Thank you, Steward." 

Wen Jiu expressed his gratitude. 



His Divine Sense swept over the first bell-shaped magical artifact—the Corpse-controlling Bell, 
while his gaze fell on the introduction below the artifact. 

Corpse-controlling Bell. 

A Tier One Lower Grade Corpse Artifact, capable of controlling a hundred corpses, can make dead 
corpses transform into white zombies for a short time, to be used by Corpse Nurturers. 

"Quality over quantity." 

Wen Jiu passed over the Corpse-controlling Bell. 

As he scrutinized one artifact after another, Wen Jiu felt the curse power Liu Xiao had mentioned; 

just the sweep made him feel uneasy and anxious. Even as a Corpse Nurturer, Wen Jiu felt he 
shouldn’t touch these things. 

However. 

His Divine Sense and gaze skimmed over one artifact after another, yet Wen Jiu couldn’t find 

anything satisfying, but when Liu Xiao returned with the Corpse Nourishing Pearl, Wen Jiu noticed 
at the top of the shelf there was a corpse artifact with extremely dense blood aura. 

Blood-red round eyeball shape. 

Palm-sized. 

No introduction. 

Just posted with a Talisman and placed there. 

Yet even the Talisman couldn’t cover its surging blood qi. 

Noticing Wen Jiu’s gaze, Liu Xiao said, "That’s the Corpse Eye. I don’t know who refined it, but it 

can absorb surrounding blood qi and transform it into blood essence, and it can absorb blood out of 
thin air. If placed among common people, it can drain the fresh blood of an entire city in an hour... 
As far as I know, this was a corpse artifact nurtured by a Late Stage Qi Cultivation Corpse 

Nurturer." 

"Hmm?" 

A hint of unusual color flashed in Wen Jiu’s heart. 

The Yin Evil Blood Curse Body requires a large amount of blood essence. 

Now there’s a Corpse Eye that absorbs blood qi in the warehouse. 

Could it be related to that person? 



"At the same time, it can also use the Yun Yin Technique, very strong in attack, it is said that to kill 
its master, three stewards of the Demon Suppression Department died under it!" Liu Xiao finished 

explaining, then added. 

"I advise you not to covet it. Although my Night Patrol Department trusts you won’t use it to 

slaughter common people, it is a broken Tier One Middle Grade Spiritual Artifact, degraded to Tier 
One Lower Grade because it’s damaged... It’s not in your selection criteria!" 

Upon hearing this. 

Wen Jiu instantly understood. 

And resolved to choose the Corpse Eye. 

"Brother Liu!" 

"If ever there is anything within my capability in the future, just ask!" 

The rules are set. 

But humans aren’t static. 

Since the other party is willing to explain, it means there’s hope. 

As expected, just as Wen Jiu thought, Liu Xiao suddenly laughed: "You’re quite clever... The rules 
are fixed, but people are flexible. If I say it fits the rules, then it does." 

"Thank you, Brother Liu!" 

Wen Jiu instantly understood. 

Because he understood. 

That’s why he said, within his capability. 

If it couldn’t be done, or was dangerous, then I can’t be blamed. 

"Take it away." 

Liu Xiao spoke. 

Then handed over the Tier One Lower Grade Corpse Nourishing Pearl to Wen Jiu. 

After receiving the two items, joy filled Wen Jiu’s heart. 

To buy these two items himself, he wouldn’t know how long he would have to save up Spirit 
Stones. 

But by showcasing his strength once, he obtained them all. 



"Thank you, Brother Liu!" 

Wen Jiu thanked once again. 

Then followed Liu Xiao out of the treasury. 

Immediately thereafter. 

Liu Xiao showed Wen Jiu around the Night Patrol Department a bit. 

Covered all the necessary information. 

Until noon, Wen Jiu was able to leave. 

Upon returning home. 

Wen Jiu eagerly replaced the non-tier Corpse Nourishing Pearl in the mouth of the Black Corpse 
with the Tier One Lower Grade Corpse Nourishing Pearl. 

Quietly waited to observe the efficiency of Corpse Nourishing during the daily settlement. 

Meanwhile. 

Wen Jiu began to refine the Corpse Eye. 

By nightfall. 

Finally succeeded in refining it. 

From now on, the Corpse Eye was his corpse artifact. 

But after refining it. 

Wen Jiu suddenly discovered the Corpse Eye wasn’t as simple as Liu Xiao explained, it also had an 
unknown ability. 

But due to the damage. 

Currently unable to use. 

But Wen Jiu knew very well, it was the core ability of this Blood Eye. 

That is—Blood Nourishing! 

If not for the detailed annotation during the daily settlement panel settlement, he estimated he 
would never know. 
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[Daily Settlement Panel Lv2 (30/1000)] 

[Today’s Settlement!] 

[Chanted the Corpse Nourishing Spell for two hours, Yinzhou Corpse Nourishing Spell experience 
+20.] 

[Searched for the Yin Soul in the Corpse Remains Death Land for three hours, continuously 
absorbing corpse energy and death energy, panel experience +1, corpse energy +6, death energy 

+6] 

[Using Yin Qi, aided by a large amount of cultivators’ fresh blood, and a Tier One Lower-grade 

Corpse Nourishing Pearl, nurtured corpses in the Corpse Nourishing Land for a total of twelve 
hours, panel experience +1, corpse mutation experience +24, +12, Corpse Nurturer experience +2, 
Blood Transformation Body experience +24.] 

[Used a bowl of inferior Spirit Rice, two pounds of non-tiered Demon Beast Flesh, and body refined 

with Earthly Evil Yin Qi for two hours, body refining experience +40] 

[Refined a broken Tier One Middle-grade Corpse Tool: Corpse Eye (due to its blood essence being 

destroyed, it fell to Tier One Lower Grade), gaining residual blood essence +103, residual corpse 
energy +77] 

[Corpse Eye] 

[Grade: Tier One Lower-grade Magical Artifact (can return to Tier One Middle Grade after the 

condensation of blood essence)] 

[Abilities: Law Hosting, Blood Absorption, Blood Nourishing (currently unavailable).] 

[PS: Law Hosting (can store Yin Techniques in the artifact, which can be unleashed at critical 

moments to attack enemies) 

Blood Absorption (can draw all blood energy within a hundred zhang radius, and directly extract 

blood from afar if mortals are present; the stronger the user, the higher the efficiency, and when 
blood energy reaches a certain amount, it can condense into blood essence) 



Blood Nourishing (using Yin Techniques, demon, and demon blood to nourish the blood essence, 
generating plentiful corpse blood to nourish corpses, making the zombies more ferocious and 

powerful; however, if the zombie’s strength surpasses the nurturer, the nurturer might lose 
control over it)] 

[PS: Zombies metamorphosed through the Corpse Nurturer’s secret techniques are bound to the 
panel and will never go out of control!] 

 

"Absorbing blood energy can condense blood essence, restoring the Corpse Eye’s grade... and then 
the blood nourishing function can be used." 

Wen Jiu was overjoyed. 

In this way, wouldn’t he obtain a Tier One Middle-grade Corpse Tool? 

As for blood energy. 

There’s still plenty in the Corpse Remains Death Land for now. 

Perhaps it can condense into blood essence. 

"There’s also the Law Hosting ability, which is quite useful." Wen Jiu’s philosophy is to develop 
steadily when possible, but to take action when necessary, and the Corpse Eye perfectly aligns with 
his cultivation philosophy. 

Don’t use it on ordinary days, just store Yin Techniques within it. 

Keep storing. 

Keep storing. 

When needed, it can unleash power beyond the usual to defeat the enemy in one strike! 

It must be said that the Heterodox Demon who refined the Corpse Eye was likely also a cautious 
person, or else how would they have come up with such a good idea? 

Next, Wen Jiu looked at the Black Corpse’s experience settlement. 

He had given the Tier One Lower-grade Corpse Nourishing Pearl to the Black Corpse about six 
hours prior. 

But just now he gained 12 points of experience from the settlement. 

Which means. 

Twelve hours can yield 24 points. 



Compared to the previous non-tiered Corpse Nourishing Pearl, the effect has doubled. 

Wen Jiu immediately glanced at the personal panel’s Black Corpse experience, [Black Corpse—
Nourishing Stage (Middle Realm 108/1000)] 

"At 48 points per day, it will take just under nineteen days for the Black Corpse to reach the Upper 
Realm." 

Calculating the time. 

Wen Jiu was elated. 

Unable to help but sigh again. 

This efficiency. 

Is truly worthy of the Heterodox Dao. 

With such efficiency, it’s no wonder the outside world’s Heterodox Dao would become twisted, 

devolving into crazed Heterodox Demons. 

Who could resist the temptation of rapid advancement? 

Who could withstand such allure? 

... 

The next morning. 

When Wen Ya came again to deliver food, Wen Jiu truthfully informed her of becoming an 

apprentice disciple of the Night Patrol Department, in addition to preparing to move. 

He was not home yesterday morning because he went to report to the Night Patrol Department. 

Nevertheless, Wen Jiu did not elaborate much on defeating enemies for a promotion. 

Upon receiving the news, Wen Ya cried tears of joy, so happy she was at a loss for words, unable to 
form a complete sentence. 

Seeing his sister genuinely happy for him, Wen Jiu felt warmth in his heart; this feeling made him 
happier than joining the Night Patrol Department. 

"Quickly, eat. After eating, we’ll go pay respects to our parents... if they knew you became an 
apprentice disciple of the Night Patrol Department, who knows how happy they would be." Wen Ya 

said, then gave a few more instructions before heading out. 

Clearly. 

She went to buy incense. 



Wen Jiu picked up the large bowl, eating eagerly, while pondering how to also get a cultivation 
technique for his sister. 

Cultivators have long lifespans. 

He naturally wanted to maintain this family bond for quite a while. 

Though it might not last forever, having a bit more time would be great, plus he didn’t plan to 

become a Loose Cultivator. 

No need to cut everything off. 

But as far as he knew, there was no information on purchasing cultivation techniques. 

Perhaps he’d have to ask Wang Nian. 

Soon. 

Wen Ya returned. 

Carrying incense, offerings, and even a small string of firecrackers. 

After eating, Wen Jiu accompanied her to the elders’ grave, as they had died at Deadman Peak, thus 
were buried around Feixian Peak. For the two elders, Wen Jiu also performed a symbolic gesture of 

respect. 

Not for any other reason, simply for the heart the elders held for their children. 

After paying respects, while heading back, Wen Ya was excited, continuously talking about past 
events, and Wen Jiu quietly listened. 

With a helpless smile in his heart. 

Anyone unaware might think he had achieved great success. 

They’d begun reminiscing about the past. 

But after chatting for a while, Wen Ya mentioned a name—Li Ye. 

The moment he heard this name and learned Li Ye had approached Wen Ya for some inquiries, Wen 
Jiu felt tense. 

"Sister, what did he ask you?" 

"He asked if you practiced ghost techniques, as the Night Patrol Department just happened to have 
an opening requiring ghost techniques." Wen Ya saw Wen Jiu looked a bit nervous and quickly 
added, "Don’t worry, your sister can tell if someone’s up to something. In this world, there are no 

benefits without reason, so I said nothing." 



"Mm-hmm." 

Wen Jiu’s eyes narrowed. 

It seems Li Ye was not going to let this go easily. 

Looks like he’s trying to hold on to me. 

"Sister, for now, try to stay at the Xu Family, don’t go anywhere." 

Although Wen Jiu had no fondness for the Xu Family, it indeed was a place that could shelter Wen 
Ya. 

This favor would be repaid in the future. 

Wen Ya nodded quickly, her smile slowly fading away. 

She had clearly. 

Guessed that Li Ye was her brother’s enemy. 

And knowing Li Ye was a steward of the Night Patrol Department, Wen Ya could find no joy. 

... 

After sending Wen Ya off. 

Wen Jiu did not immediately choose a new residence, instead, heading straight to the Corpse 
Remains Death Land. Upon seeing Wen Jiu’s Night Patrol Department uniform, the Corpse Buriers 
there immediately greeted him and respectfully addressed Wen Jiu as Immortal Master. 

To be honest. 

Wen Jiu wasn’t quite used to it all at once. 

After exchanging a few words with Wang Nian, Wen Jiu entered the Corpse Remains Death Land. 

After a day of searching, though unable to find a Yin Soul, he managed to absorb a substantial 
amount of blood energy through the Corpse Eye. 

A hundred zhang of blood energy. 

Was completely absorbed by Wen Jiu within an hour. 

After a day, within a thousand zhang, all the blood energy was gone. 

This speed was terrifying. 



At this rate, it’s possible the whole Corpse Remains Death Land would soon be drained by the 
Corpse Eye. 

This left Wen Jiu a bit helpless, as once the Corpse Remains Death Land is void of blood energy, 
he’d have nowhere to cultivate the Blood Transformation Body of the Black Corpse. 

Fortunately, within the Corpse Eye, after a day’s work, a bit of scarlet appeared. 

This was the beginning of blood essence condensation! 

Once the blood essence is fully formed, blood can be nourished. 

Nurture corpse blood! 

Satisfied, Wen Jiu put away the Corpse Eye and left the Corpse Remains Death Land, initially 
planning to head straight home, but was stopped by Wang Nian. 

Without any explanation, Wang Nian led Wen Jiu home and introduced him to the sister-in-law he 
had only heard of in conversations before. 

Wang Nian was in his thirties. 

And his wife was just nineteen. 

Her looks and figure were exceptional, nearly rivaling his sister Wen Ya. 

To this, Wen Jiu could only remark on Wang Nian’s good fortune! 

But as they sat down to eat, Wang Nian did not let his wife sit at the table, instead asking her to 
leave and stand by the door. 

Still, even with this precaution, Wang Nian wasn’t at ease. 

He even used a Sound Insulation Talisman. 

It seemed he intended to discuss something even his wife shouldn’t know. 
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"Brother Wang, what is this?" 

Wen Jiu was somewhat puzzled. 

What matter was so significant that even a partner couldn’t be privy to it? 

Wang Nian whispered, "There are some things that naturally cannot be heard by others. I learned 

about it from my second uncle. Technically, I shouldn’t tell a disciple, but given our relationship, I 
have no reason to hide it from you." 

Information from the mouth of an alchemist, could it be trivial? 

Wen Jiu hurriedly clasped his fists in salute, "Thank you, Brother Wang. I will repay this kindness 
tenfold, or even a hundredfold, in the future." 

Wang Nian continued, "But before I tell you the matter at hand, I need to talk to you about Feixian 
Peak, and the land beneath our feet. You’ve become an apprentice disciple of the Night Patrol 
Department, so there are certain things you need to know, or else your horizon won’t be broad 

enough. I probably can’t make it out, but perhaps you can fly out and see." 

"I am all ears!" 

"Firstly, the land beneath us is called the Southern Domain. According to the stories handed down 

from a great cultivator, it is vast, spanning a hundred thousand miles from east to west and a 
hundred thirty thousand miles from south to north. In contrast, this little Feixian Peak is but a 
drop in the ocean." 

Wang Nian spoke with a tone of lamentation. 

It was evident that he too wished to see it for himself. 

To truly experience the grandeur of that hundred thousand miles of land. 

"So vast!" 

Even though he had lived two lives, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but be surprised. 

 



A hundred thousand miles. 

Even Deadman Peak is merely the only Immortal Mountain within five hundred miles, insignificant 
compared to a hundred thousand miles. 

Wang Nian chuckled, "Surprised? I had the same look on my face at the time. Just how many 
cultivators, how many demons and monsters must there be in those hundred thousand miles? But 

there’s no need to dwell on the Southern Domain; it’s too vast, and I only know the basics. Next, I’ll 
tell you about our Feixian Peak, and the main peak of Deadman Peak." 

"You should know that Feixian Peak is merely a side peak of Deadman Peak. But you might not 
have any concept of the main peak. Let me put it this way, the main peak has Foundation 
Establishment Immortal Masters stationed, it’s a powerful existence." 

"Foundation Establishment Immortal Master?" 

It was the first time Wen Jiu heard of this concept. 

"You don’t need to know too much about that. Just know that once you reach the tenth level of Qi 

Cultivation, you can attempt Foundation Establishment. Once you establish your foundation, your 
lifespan reaches three hundred years, allowing you to witness the vicissitudes of life and ever-

changing world. That is a true cultivator!" 

When Wang Nian spoke of this, his eyes were filled with longing no less than when he spoke of the 

Southern Domain, perhaps even more intense. 

It made sense. 

The Southern Domain was too vast. 

So vast that one dared not think too much about it. 

But Foundation Establishment was a peak within reach, daring to be desired, even if the hope of 

establishing it was slim. 

Yet it was still more reliable than traversing the entirety of the Southern Domain. 

"So Foundation Establishment is above Qi Cultivation." Wen Jiu also expressed a sigh. 

Wang Nian continued, "Only by stepping into the main peak can you covet the path of Foundation 
Establishment. This is also one of the reasons Li Ye painstakingly arranged for his people to enter 

and become apprentice disciples." 

Another reason is that the main peak has decreed that only apprentice disciples within three years 

of admission and formal disciples within one year can participate in the examination, regardless of 
spiritual root. Once the examination is completed, they can go to the main peak to cultivate and be 
taught by the elders." 

"Why is that?" 



This rule sounds peculiar to some extent. 

No old hands? 

Only newcomers? 

Regardless of spiritual root, even side peaks are selective regarding spiritual roots, yet the main 
peak disregards them. 

"It’s strange, isn’t it? Everyone finds it peculiar; that’s why my second uncle discussed this with 

me. Clearly, spiritual roots are crucial for cultivation; even low-grade spiritual roots have a hard 
time entering the side peak, let alone the main peak. But nobody can guess the intention of the 
main peak. Regardless, entering the main peak is something most side peak disciples dream of but 

cannot achieve." 

"Indeed, it’s strange." 

Wen Jiu pondered. 

But it was like an ant pondering what lies on the head of a giant. 

Only by standing on it can one know. 

Merely looking or imagining would never reveal the answer. 

"Brother, work hard, the examination is in two years, this is your chance! Although the main peak 
does not care about the quality of spiritual roots, passing the examination with inferior spiritual 

roots is certainly impossible. However, you have unheard-of heterodox talent!" 

"Understood." 

Wen Jiu nodded. 

Gratefully, he raised his cup. 

Two years from now. 

He still had time to prepare. 

In two years, he should be able to greatly improve his strength. 

... 

After a few rounds of drinks. 

With the dishes five-flavored. 

Wen Jiu left. 



In the next seven days, Wen Jiu practiced as usual. During the day, after no longer moving corpses, 
Wen Jiu would concentrate Yin Techniques in the Corpse Eye. He would practice Yin Techniques for 

three hours a day, and the remaining three hours would be spent seeking Yin Souls and absorbing 
blood energy. 

At night, he would patrol with the disciples of the Night Patrol Department, for three hours each 
night. 

Fortunately, after his cultivation improved, less sleep was not a problem. 

Thus, everything proceeded in an orderly fashion. 

However, the blood energy on the outskirts of the Corpse Remains Death Land was too little. In less 

than seven days, Wen Jiu had swept the outskirts clean. 

To acquire more blood energy, he had to venture deeper. 

But Wen Jiu felt that even the center of the Corpse Remains Death Land would not withstand the 
voracious absorption of the Corpse Eye. 

In a short while, the death land would be devoid of blood energy to absorb. 

If the Blood Essence did not recover, Wen Jiu would have to seek other means. 

Fortunately, Wen Jiu was lucky. After sweeping the outskirts of blood energy clean, a hint of 
crimson was condensed in the Corpse Eye - the embryonic form of the Blood Essence. 

"It seems the recovery of Blood Essence is faster than I expected." Wen Jiu thought of the fact that 
at least thousands of cultivators died at the outskirts of the Corpse Remains Death Land. If the 
blood of thousands of cultivators could not restore it, 

it would be too exaggerated. 

"I hope that drawing all the blood energy from the Corpse Remains Death Land will form a 
complete Blood Essence." 

Wen Jiu made a wish. 

And prayed silently. 

Otherwise, he really wouldn’t know where to find blood energy. 

Demon and monster blood? 

Unranked might be fine, but ranked ones are too expensive. 

They’re not something an apprentice disciple from the Night Patrol Department could afford. 

As for hunting demons and such. 



Forget it. 

He’d rather progress slowly. 

What if he encountered a formidable demon and lost his life? 

... 

At night fall. 

Wen Jiu changed into his uniform, ready to meet with other Night Patrol Department disciples. 

Unexpectedly, passing by where Fang Zheng and the others resided, he saw Li Ye. 

Of course. 

Li Ye saw him too. 

The two exchanged glances, and Wen Jiu clasped his fist, addressing him as Steward Li, to which Li 

Ye coldly responded with a nod. 

However, it wasn’t this that mattered; Wen Jiu didn’t care about Li Ye’s attitude. What concerned 

him was seeing another steward of the Night Patrol Department. 

Leading a long-nosed spirit beast, slowly roaming around where Fang Zheng and the others lived. 

As if sniffing for something. 

"Still investigating, it seems," 

"He must suspect it’s me." 

Wen Jiu felt a chill in his heart. 

This Li Ye stubbornly clung to him. 

Even though he had already pledged allegiance to Steward Mu Canglong. 

Alas. 

Encountering such an unyielding, stubborn person was truly troublesome. 

Soon. 

Wen Jiu departed. 

After Wen Jiu left, Li Ye muttered, "I spent a fortune today to bring my master’s Jade Spirit Beast. 

Its nose can detect any lingering scent within ten miles for about a month... If I find any clues, I 
will definitely destroy you!" 



Because of Wen Jiu, Li Ye wanted to place more Li Family members with Wang Nian, but Wang 
Nian resolutely refused. 

So his anger intensified. 

Half an hour later. 

The Jade Spirit Beast had sniffed all around where Fang Zheng and his fellows lived, yet found no 

peculiar scents. 

Only traces of ghost energy. 

But only within the confines of that house. 

No similar ghost energy was found within ten miles. 

"That’s impossible, even if the Ghost Cultivator released Yin Souls there, there should still be 
residual ghost energy along their path... As for the Yin Soul Ghost Cultivator, it would be evident, 
as ghost energy would trail behind them the entire way." 

The steward of the Night Patrol Department, who meticulously led the Jade Spirit Beast in a search, 
had a slightly changed expression in disbelief at the results. 

Too clean. 

So clean it was abnormal. 

Li Ye said dully, "Brother Chen, this just further proves that this matter is far from simple murder 
by a traitor... My intuition must be right!" 

"Indeed, I can’t believe such a coincidence either, but without evidence, we can’t interrogate Wen 
Jiu. He’s now under Steward Mu’s protection." The steward, surnamed Chen, let out a deep breath, 
feeling quite troubled. 

Even the Jade Spirit Beast found nothing. 

What could be done? 

A moment later. 

After contemplating, Li Ye spoke, "It seems we must continue interrogating the traitors caught that 

night, along with those corpse buriers... Brother Chen, take the steward token and bring back all 
the corpse buriers around Wen Jiu and near Fang Zheng’s residence to the Night Patrol 
Department!" 
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Very soon. 

Over a dozen Corpse Buriers were taken into the Night Patrol Department’s jail overnight. 

Wang Nian rushed over upon hearing the news, hoping to stop them. However, since Li Ye and the 
other had the Night Patrol Steward’s Token of Authority, he had no power to interfere. 

After the Corpse Buriers were taken to the Night Patrol Department jail, Li Ye and his partner 
swiftly conducted an overnight surprise interrogation. 

They initially planned to use torture for confessions, but Wang Nian arrived to stand in their way. 

"Li Ye, if you dare use torture, I’ll directly escalate this to the Elder of the Night Patrol Department. 
From now on, you’ll be the one burying the bodies in the Corpse Remains Death Land!" 

Helplessly. 

Li Ye had to relent. 

"Brother Chen, let’s use the Illusionary Pill then!" 

Illusionary Pill. 

A Tier One Lower Grade Pill. 

Designed specifically to bewilder prisoners, induce them to reveal the truth. 

Unable to use torture, there’s no other choice. 

Steward Chen helplessly remarked, "An Illusionary Pill costs one Low-grade Spirit Stone, Brother 
Li, you’re truly willing to spend." 

 



"I don’t believe they didn’t hear any unusual commotion at all." After speaking, Li Ye gritted his 
teeth and spent these dozen low-grade Spirit Stones. 

However. 

The interrogation. 

Yielded little information. 

Among those living around Fang Zheng, they only heard the brief sounds of killing, aside from any 

unusual noises. 

Corpse Buriers living around Wen Jiu did hear Wen Jiu leaving, but Wen Jiu went out every night to 

nurture corpses. 

This was a well-known fact. 

Wang Nian knew as well. 

Only occasionally he wouldn’t go out. 

Steward Chen sighed, saying, "Though knowing he went out at night, I’m afraid this can’t be a 

reason to interrogate him. We can’t report this to Steward Mu. Moreover, Corpse Nurturing and 
Ghost Law are contrary, and he only got the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Technique from the Dharma 

Transmission Tower... Brother Li, maybe we should drop this." 

Steward Chen now felt that investigating spies and murders was more reliable than probing Wen 

Jiu. 

Although he found it hard to believe the coincidence of Li Ye pressuring the three with Fang Zheng, 

only for Fang Zheng and the others to die immediately, he had to admit that it seemed to be the 
truth. 

Li Ye didn’t nod. 

He fell into deep thought. 

Just then. 

A disciple from the Night Patrol Department hurried into the dungeon. 

In a state of panic. 

"Steward Li, Steward Chen... Steward Sikong has gotten out. He’s very dissatisfied with your 

investigation’s progress on the spies, so he’s preparing to personally perform soul searching on the 
Night Patrol Department spy caught that night!" 

As the words fell. 



Both their faces changed. 

Lately, they spent too much time investigating if Fang Zheng and the others’ deaths were related to 
Wen Jiu. 

Unexpectedly, it provoked Steward Sikong’s displeasure. 

"Send these Corpse Buriers away!" 

Steward Chen quickly instructed the nearby Night Patrol disciples. 

Though Li Ye was unwilling, he dared not delay. 

The current priority indeed should be investigating the spies. 

Recently, Night Patrol Department disciples killed by those spies numbered no less than twenty if 

not thirty. 

... 

Next day. 

Wen Jiu learned about last night’s incident from Wang Nian. 

Also aware that Li Ye took away Corpse Buriers living beside him. 

Yet Wen Jiu remained calm. 

Because Ghost Law and Corpse Nurturing are incompatible. 

That was the essence. 

Only Li Ye would associate him with that. 

But even as much as Li Ye might associate and target him, he couldn’t do much because Wen Jiu 
now had backing. 

He wasn’t just a Corpse Burier to be taken lightly anymore. 

Setting aside those thoughts, after stepping into the Corpse Remains Death Land, Wen Jiu intended 
to delve into the central area today. 

That was where the core of the battle lay. 

Cultivators who fell there ranked higher, thus the Yin Qi and Blood Qi generated post-death were 
more refined. 

And more likely to spawn Yin Soul. 



Taking the Black Corpse into the center of the Corpse Remains Death Land, the surrounding Yin Qi 
grew thicker and colder. Though it was daytime, it was as cold as winter, a scene of pale white 

stretched as far as the eye can see. 

The places they passed were all filled with remains. 

Yet not as scattered as the outskirts. 

Occasionally visible were one or two Death Cultivator corpses missing only limbs. 

However, Wen Jiu did not proceed further but paused after venturing a hundred yards, beginning 
to extract Blood Qi using Corpse Eye. 

As the Corpse Eye opened, copious Blood Qi surged from a hundred yards underground like a tide, 
rushing into the Corpse Eye. 

The quantity. 

Was three or four times that of the outskirts. 

The purity. 

Was several-fold higher. 

As Blood Qi surged in, the originally single fleck of scarlet Blood Essence visibly began to form. 
Before an hour was up, it took the shape of a blood spot, only the size of a fingernail. 

But even so, once possessing this single blood spot, the aura of the Corpse Eye abruptly changed, 
and sinister blood threads gradually crawled over its already heavy eyes. With their appearance, 
the absorption speed of Blood Qi increased substantially. 

At this moment, the Corpse Eye resembled a greedy zombie, perpetually sucking blood, seemingly 
eager to devour everything around it. 

The Black Corpse standing nearby, feeling the overwhelming Blood Qi, also stirred, but Wen Jiu 
restrained it. 

An occasional feast doesn’t guarantee every meal is full. 

Wen Jiu still distinguished perfectly. 

At this time letting the Black Corpse snatch Blood Qi, should it lack Blood Qi resulting in the failure 
to condense Blood Essence later. 

That would be a huge loss. 

After all, the development of Blood Transformation Body requires a large amount of blood. 

He couldn’t go slaughter Cultivators or mortals genuinely. 



Very soon. 

Several hours swiftly passed. 

Once Wen Jiu extracted all Blood Qi from two or three hundred yards beneath him, the fingernail-

sized blood spot abruptly increased by a third, meanwhile becoming more refined. 

Yet, whether it qualified as Blood Essence or just high-purity Essence Blood remained unknown to 

Wen Jiu. 

Nevertheless, even if unable to determine correctly, Wen Jiu could distinctly feel that its 
appearance took the Corpse Eye to a new level of quality and capability. 

Just then, that drop of Essence Blood suddenly emitted a huge amount of Blood Qi, uncontrollably 
forcing its way into the Black Corpse’s body. 

The aura of Black Corpse’s Blood Transformation Body escalated rapidly! 

This process lasted a quarter of an hour, Wen Jiu unable to control anything, could only stand 

quietly by and watch. 

A quarter of an hour later. 

Black Corpse’s Blood Transformation Body aura reached an unprecedented peak. 

As if nurturing corpses by absorbing Blood Qi in the Corpse Remains Death Land for tens of days. 

Furthermore. 

Wen Jiu sensed signs of the Black Corpse’s imminent breakthrough in Blood Transformation Body. 

"This..." 

In haste, Wen Jiu gazed at Corpse Eye. 

Only upon confirming its Essence Blood hadn’t dissipated did he breathe a sigh of relief. 

It was good that the Blood Essence remained. 

What was that situation just now? 

"Looks like only after daily settlement can complete clarity be gained." After burying the Black 
Corpse underground, Wen Jiu swiftly departed. 

Awaiting midnight all along. 

Wen Jiu finally understood the day’s anomaly. 

This day’s settlement included a new calculation. 



[Absorbed a large amount of Blood Qi to replenish Corpse Eye, Corpse Eye’s Blood Essence has 
been repaired completely, merging with Corpse Eye, within ten days will return to Tier One Middle 

Grade quality, resulting in Corpse Eye reversing feed Cultivator’s Essence Blood +1375, Black 
Corpse’s Blood Transformation Body experience +300 (reached daily absorption limit)] 

[Black Corpse Skill: Blood Transformation Body Second Layer (828/1000)] 

"So it’s already successful!" 

This surprise came suddenly. 

Luckily it was in the Corpse Remains Death Land. 

Had it been elsewhere. 

Who knows how long this repair would have taken. 

"Turns out today’s anomaly was reciprocation." 

Wen Jiu rejoiced again. 

Seems like the Corpse Eye’s repair only needed Blood Essence, not absorbing all Essence Blood. 

"It’s at 828, without tapping into Cultivator’s Essence Blood Balance, just seven days are needed to 

reach Blood Transformation Body Third Layer." 

Wen Jiu fell into thought. 

Should he wait seven days? 

Or directly utilize Cultivator’s Essence Blood Balance. 

After a moment of contemplation. 

Wen Jiu decided against using it. 

Cultivator’s Essence Blood Balance, keep it saved because in the future Yin Evil Blood Curse Body 
cultivation will need Essence Blood. 

Corpse Blood definitely can’t assist in cultivating Yin Evil Blood Curse Body. 

Thinking of this. 

Wen Jiu glanced at Cultivator’s Essence Blood Balance. 

[Cultivator’s Essence Blood Balance: 2368] 

"Keep saving." 



Once the turmoil subsides, I’ll start using this Essence Blood to cultivate Yin Evil Blood Curse Body. 

After establishing a strategy, Wen Jiu closed the personal panel. 

Very soon. 

Seven days swiftly passed. 

The Blood Transformation Body progressed to the Third Layer as expected. 

[Black Corpse Skill: Blood Transformation Body Third Layer (0/2000)] 

Yet Wen Jiu didn’t foresee that upon the Blood Transformation Body stepping into the Third Layer, 

a new Blood Transformation Body skill evolved. 

[Black Corpse Skill: Blood Corpse Escape] 
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[Black Zombie Skill: Blood Corpse Escape (Beginner 0/100) +] 

[Blood Corpse Escape·Awaken Corpse Technique] 

[The myriad techniques are distinct, some focusing on attack, others on defense, but the escape 

technique primarily focuses on survival. Once perfected, it can activate thirty percent of the corpse 
qi to use Blood Corpse Escape, allowing for transport a thousand miles away. If a corpse qi mark is 
left, one can escape to the mark’s location. After a long escape, no traces or aura of corpse qi are 

left along the way. Besides the Corpse Nurturer, each additional person brought increases corpse qi 
consumption by ten percent! (Current escapeable distance: two miles.)] 

"The Blood Transformation Body can actually awaken the corpse technique!" 



Wen Jiu exclaimed in astonishment. 

He carefully studied the Blood Corpse Escape, growing increasingly amazed and more fond of it as 
he looked. 

Three Rivers Ghost Concealment. 

Plus this Blood Corpse Escape. 

Nothing else to say, just from the perspective of retreating and preserving life, no one in the same 

realm could match. 

Wen Jiu remembered an old saying: before you learn to fight, you learn to take hits. It means you 

have to withstand attacks to qualify to face opponents. Cultivating immortality is the same; at least 
you must be alive to cultivate immortality, right? 

If you can’t survive, everything is just empty talk. 

"When the Black Zombie steps into the higher realm, adding the Triple Blood Transformation Body, 

Three Rivers Ghost Concealment, and Blood Corpse Escape..." 

Wen Jiu was stunned. 

He didn’t dare to imagine. 

 

How strong the Black Zombie could become. 

"But two miles is not quite enough. Any Third-Layer Qi Cultivation Cultivator who can use Sword 
Control can reach here in no time." Without thinking, Wen Jiu immediately advanced the Blood 
Corpse Escape to the First Layer. 

At this time, the usual advantage of accumulating corpse qi became apparent. 

He spent a total of one hundred corpse qi. 

But Wen Jiu still had a surplus of 221 points. 

[Corpse Qi Surplus: 221] 

[Black Zombie Skill: Blood Corpse Escape (First Layer 0/500) +] 

He took another look at the information description of Blood Corpse Escape. 

The distance of two miles had expanded to five miles. 

Wen Jiu put away the panel. 



Though happy, he was very clear-headed. 

That is, the Black Zombie was very powerful, but he was still very weak. 

If the Black Zombie got entangled. 

Trapped. 

What should he do? 

If someone wanted to capture the king before catching the thieves, what then? 

So Wen Jiu opened the Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Technique. 

After a few days of reading, he had memorized all the content, besides the Yinzhou Corpse 
Nourishing Technique and Corpse Technique. 

Wen Jiu also encountered a vast amount of corpse techniques. 

And different spells. 

Very vast. 

And very complex. 

Even with a daily settlement panel, time was limited, and Wen Jiu currently didn’t have the time 
and energy to cultivate them all. 

After due consideration. 

Wen Jiu chose the Yin Talisman Technique. 

What is the Yin Talisman Technique? 

Simply put, it’s a talisman technique. 

But not normal talismans, rather yin talismans. 

Normal talismans created by regular Talisman Masters, like the Vaginal Charm or Flame Talisman, 

all belong to the Yang Talisman category, which are legitimate talismans crafted by Qi Refining 
cultivators. But Yin Talisman Technique can only be drawn by practitioners of the Heterodox Dao. 

And it must be those who cultivate the heterodox Yin Technique. 

That requirement, Wen Jiu already met. 

Of course. 



Wen Jiu didn’t pick it because he met the prerequisites, but because it perfectly aligned with his 
philosophy. 

Accumulate. 

Accumulate again. 

Just like the effect of the Corpse Eye. 

The Corpse Eye accumulates the Yun Yin Technique, exploding at crucial moments. 

But the Yin Talisman Technique involves accumulating Yin Talismans, selling them when short of 
Spirit Stones and saving them when not needed. 

They serve as reserves! 

But Yin Talismans can’t be used without limit; storing a thousand wouldn’t imply throwing out a 
thousand at once. 

Because activating a Yin Talisman, like activating a Yang Talisman, requires spiritual power and 
magical power. Otherwise, who among the children of immortals could stand up to them? 

But any way you look at it, activating a talisman uses far less magical power than casting a spell of 
equivalent power. 

Perhaps only a tenth as much. 

"I already have enough means for self-preservation, so the Yin Talisman Technique will focus on 
attack!" Wen Jiu immediately began flipping through the Yin Talisman Record. 

From non-entry-level. 

To entry-level. 

Then to the top-tier Tier One Middle Grade Yin Talisman. 

There were over a hundred kinds. 

The methods and so on recorded above were also all complete. 

"If I hadn’t joined the Night Patrol Department, who knows when I’d have gotten this." Wen Jiu 

couldn’t help but sigh. 

Then, after repeated consideration, Wen Jiu selected a Yin Talisman described most extensively in 

the Yin Talisman Record and most powerful in terms of its destructive capability. 

He intended to use it to start his entry into the Yin Talisman Technique. 

But he expected its reputation to be poor once painted. 



However. 

Poor reputation is fine. 

As long as it doesn’t disrupt his cultivation plan. 

After all, not many fellow disciples were fond of him as a Corpse Nurturer anyway. 

... 

The next morning. 

Wen Jiu found Wang Nian. 

Because he needed Spirit Stones to buy tools for painting talismans, and he currently didn’t have a 
single one, so he had to borrow from Wang Nian. 

Wang Nian was a bit surprised when he heard Wen Jiu wanted to borrow spirit stones, "Younger 
Brother Wen, why do you suddenly want to borrow spirit stones?" 

As for Wen Jiu. 

He was willing. 

He could borrow as much as he wanted. 

But he was curious. 

Wen Jiu didn’t hide it, after all, Wang Nian was the creditor, "I’m planning to take some time to 
start practicing the Yin Talisman Technique." 

"I see." Wang Nian wasn’t surprised, as if he had anticipated it, "The most famous part of the 
Yinzhou Corpse Nurturing Technique is the Yin Talisman Technique, so your choice isn’t wrong. 

Plus, you can become a Yin Talisman Master and earn spirit stones yourself." 

"No wonder the Yin Talisman Technique takes up the most content in the Yinzhou Corpse 

Nurturing Record that Steward Mu gave me," Wen Jiu suddenly realized. 

Wang Nian added, "I’ll go with you. Since it’s your first time at the market to buy talisman painting 

tools, you’re bound to encounter some overcharging." 

Having said this. 

Wang Nian turned around and gave the corpse buriers a half-day off. 

This made the corpse buriers quite respectful towards Wen Jiu—it was once respect due to status 
difference, now it was respect from the heart. 

Very soon. 



Wang Nian brought Wen Jiu to the trading market. 

They found a small talisman shop and bought a set of talisman painting tools from the old talisman 
master inside. The original price was five low-grade spirit stones, but Wang Nian negotiated it 
down to four. He also reduced the price of thirty sheets of talisman paper per spirit stone to thirty-

five sheets, infuriating the old talisman master, who was muttering angrily as they left. 

Serves you right for not even getting started in the Talisman Dao! 

Wang Nian wasn’t bothered; instead, he shamelessly chuckled. Clearly, the two had known each 

other for more than one or two years. 

After returning, Wang Nian helped Wen Jiu move next to his house. Only then did Wen Jiu learn 

that Wang Nian had bought the adjacent courtyard. 

As a gift for Wen Jiu joining the Night Patrol Department. 

Since it didn’t cost much, just a few hundred taels, Wen Jiu gladly accepted and didn’t refuse. 

But he also understood. 

What he owed Wang Nian was increasing more and more. 

Fortunately, it could be repaid in the future, so it didn’t matter. 

... 

At 5:00 AM. 

Wen Jiu returned from night patrol. 

He took out the non-tiered Demon Beast Talisman Brush and non-tiered Demon Blood, then laid out 
ordinary talisman paper. 

Once the Yin Technique gradually infused into the talisman brush, Wen Jiu began drawing the Soul-
Seizing Talisman stroke by stroke. 

This talisman ranked among the top three in lethality in the Yin Talisman Record, with its direct 

offensive power ranking first. 

It could reach the pinnacle of Tier One Lower Grade. 

Capable of killing top-tier Third-Layer Qi Cultivation cultivators. 

Even Fourth-Layer Qi Cultivation cultivators would have to avoid it. 

Because the Soul-Seizing Talisman takes the enemy’s soul, a single Yin Talisman can extract and 

shatter the opponent’s soul, making it an extremely brutal form of Yin Talisman. 



Without a spell to counter the Yin Technique or a magical artifact to block it, those with slightly 
weaker strength would be immediately dead upon contact. 

This is also why it made Wen Jiu’s already bad reputation even worse. 

But it has to be said. 

Its lethality is truly strong. 

Wen Jiu also truly desired it. 

What Wen Jiu didn’t expect was that he thought drawing the Yin Talisman would be challenging, 
but it went more smoothly than he imagined. 

Stroke by stroke. 

Everything fell into place effortlessly. 

That old talisman master’s, Wang Nian’s comments about beginners finding it hard to sustain 

magical power and achieve delicate control with talisman patterns, Wen Jiu felt none of that. The 
fusion of Yin Technique with demon blood on the talisman paper went smoothly. 

"Could it be that I’m naturally a prodigy in the Heterodox Dao..." Wen Jiu smiled helplessly. 

A genius. 

But a Heterodox Dao genius. 

"It feels like it should also be related to the Yin Technique in my dantian." After careful analysis, 
Wen Jiu concluded. 

Because that old talisman master mentioned, and the Yin Talisman Record also indicates, that the 
Yin Technique has difficulty integrating with talisman patterns. 

But for him, it wasn’t integration. 

It was direct erosion by the Yin Technique. 

Incompatible. 

They have to become compatible. 

Thinking of this, Wen Jiu chuckled silently. 

Early the next morning. 

Wang Nian knocked on Wen Jiu’s door early, holding his talisman drawing insights from the past 

few years. 



"Younger Brother Wen, these are my insights on talisman drawing from the past two years, and 
the wrong paths I’ve taken. Go through them, they should definitely allow you to..." Wang Nian 

paused because upon looking inside after the door opened, there were a dozen successfully drawn 
Yin Talismans on the table. 

Although they were only non-tiered Yin Talismans. 

But they were still genuine talismans. 

"I..." Wang Nian looked down at his meticulously compiled insights and was at a loss. 

It seemed this kid didn’t need them at all. 

Damn it. 

This kid’s heterodox talent is just that exaggerated? 

I haven’t even gotten started in two years. 

This kid got started in one night! 

"Brother Wang." Wen Jiu went forward to greet and was about to take the things from Wang Nian’s 

hand, but Wang Nian pulled them back. 

Wang Nian said helplessly, "I’m afraid my insights won’t satisfy you... Listen to me, try to hang 
around Steward Mu Canglong more, make an impression, and strive to get their talisman drawing 
insights." 

"Hmm?" 

Wen Jiu was a little puzzled. 

Wang Nian didn’t say directly, seemingly afraid to speak aloud, "Trust me, just make an impression 

when I tell you to... Some things are taboo and can’t be spoken of. If I lay it out, I wouldn’t be able 
to contain the consequences." 
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"Taboo?" 

At the mention of this word. 

Wen Jiu became even more curious. 

However, as an adult, Wen Jiu knew there were questions he shouldn’t ask, so as not to bring 

trouble to others because of his curiosity. 

Wen Jiu clasped his hands together, thanking, "Thank you, Brother Wang." 

"Thank me for what? I didn’t say anything." Wang Nian quickly feigned ignorance. 

Wen Jiu got the hint. 

After Wang Nian packed up his things, he changed the topic, asking, "Younger Brother Wen, what 
talisman are you drawing?" 

As he spoke. 

Wang Nian picked up a piece, looking carefully. 

The more he looked, the more uneasy he felt. 

It made him vaguely anxious. 

Wen Jiu replied, "A Soul-Seizing Talisman." 

"Damn!" 

Wang Nian threw the talisman. 

Not daring to hold it any longer. 

"You... picked the most sinister one to learn?" Regarding Yin Talisman Masters and Yin Talismans, 

the Soul-Seizing Talisman is most notorious among Early Stage Qi Cultivators, and in their minds, 
it’s the most brutal. 

A single Soul Stealing. 



A taboo for Qi Cultivators. 

Countless Early Stage Qi Cultivators have perished under heterodox Soul-Seizing Talismans. 

"Fortunately, you’re not a loose cultivator, and even found Mu Canglong as your backing." Wang 

Nian remarked, "If you were a loose cultivator, just for this Soul-Seizing Talisman, who knows how 
many would want you dead." 

Wen Jiu deeply agreed with Wang Nian’s words, and then quickly said, "Brother Wang, when I 
successfully draw a top-tier Tier One Lower Grade, I’ll give you some." 

Wang Nian nodded. 

Still quite expectant. 

The Soul-Seizing Talisman is infamous. 

But it must be admitted, it’s truly powerful. 

Yet Deadman Peak has none to sell. 

Only those heterodox wanderers have them. 

If he could have some Soul-Seizing Talismans on him, then when he encounters the Heterodox 

Demons in the future, they could taste the might of the Soul-Seizing Talisman! 

"But you mustn’t reveal the news that you can draw the Soul-Seizing Talisman, just show it in front 

of Steward Mu." 

Wang Nian advised again. 

... 

Moments later. 

Wang Nian left. 

Since Wen Jiu became an apprentice disciple, his sister Wen Ya no longer brought him food. 

After all, Wen Jiu would never be short of inferior Spirit Rice now, along with non-graded Demon 
Beast Flesh. 

Wen Jiu initially wanted to cultivate in the Corpse Remains Death Land, but as he was about to 
leave, a Night Patrol Department disciple hurriedly came looking for him. 

Seemingly urgent. 

"Fellow Daoist Wen, Steward Liu has ordered us to gather at the Night Patrol Department for an 
important task." 



An important task? 

Wen Jiu felt a tightening in his chest. 

He quickly changed clothes and headed to Feixian Peak’s Night Patrol Department. 

Upon reaching the foot of the mountain, Wen Jiu found many Night Patrol Department disciples 
gathered, no less than a hundred or two. Under Liu Xiao’s leadership, the seventeen Night Patrol 

Department disciples also gathered here without exception. 

The entire Night Patrol Department was shrouded in a tense atmosphere, few spoke, and even 
those who did, spoke in hushed tones. 

As if afraid of disturbing someone. 

This made Wen Jiu curious about what had happened. 

Could it be another murder? 

While waiting, many cast unusual glances at him, but they were merely curious looks, without 
anyone jeering at him like a lunatic or an idiot for being part of the heterodox dao. 

Yet Wen Jiu could feel their distance. 

During casual chats in small groups, no one talked to Wen Jiu. 

It was only those Night Patrol Department disciples who regularly patrolled with Wen Jiu that 

occasionally exchanged just one or two sentences with him. 

But they wouldn’t say much. 

This feeling of solitude made Wen Jiu feel as if he was being isolated. 

If it were some inexperienced youngsters, they might not be able to handle such an atmosphere 
and the feeling of being isolated. 

But living two lives. 

Wen Jiu didn’t mind. 

His heart remained undisturbed. 

Moments later. 

The Ancient Tower Sect’s gate slowly opened. 

It seemed twelve Night Patrol Department Stewards had long been waiting inside and came out one 

after another. 



Two figures also suddenly appeared on the second-floor corridor. 

One was Mu Canglong. 

The other, though slightly weaker than Mu Canglong in aura, had such a sharp gaze that it seemed 

capable of piercing into one’s soul. He scanned the nearly two hundred Night Patrol Department 
disciples in front of the Ancient Tower Sect, Wen Jiu included. 

Being gazed at by him, Wen Jiu felt as if he was being watched by an eerie creature. 

At this moment, Mu Canglong spoke, "The Peak Master has ordered that from today onwards, 
intensify the night patrols of the Night Patrol Department. Meanwhile, people from the Demon-
slaying Department and the Demon Suppression Department will join in. They will inspect during 

the day, and we will inspect at night. Make sure the foul murder incidents by spies do not happen 
again. Attention, if it happens again, the Night Patrol Department from top to bottom will have 
salaries suspended for a year!" 

Mu Canglong’s voice carried authority without anger, causing many Night Patrol Department 
disciples to change their expressions. 

Suspended for a year. 

This was no small matter. 

Additionally, the Demon-slaying Department and Demon Suppression Department will also be 
involved. 

This made them even more bewildered. 

Why suddenly like this? 

Wen Jiu shared the same curiosity, speculating whether the Night Patrol Department had obtained 
some information from the captives caught that night. Could it be that after the previous incident, 

those people are still not giving up and are still eyeing the Corpse Remains Death Land? 

Just as Wen Jiu was considering whether to find a more concealed place to hide that corpse, the 
steward beside Mu Canglong spoke. 

And his words were astonishing. 

Even Mu Canglong was somewhat surprised. 

"No one is allowed to leave, there is still one more thing that needs to be done!" 

As soon as he finished speaking. 

The arrays surrounding the Night Patrol Department were activated one after another. 

Blocking everyone’s retreat. 



And encircling many Night Patrol Department disciples in front of the Ancient Tower. 

Wen Jiu could feel the intense killing intent carried by the array, perhaps it would activate with 
just one step outward. 

"Si Kongbai, what are you doing?" Mu Canglong asked in shock and uncertainty. 

Si Kongbai replied truthfully: "Fellow Daoist Mu, please forgive me, I also received a death order 

secretly from the Peak Master, so I had no choice but to keep this matter secret... Once things are 
settled, I will definitely apologize with a drink." 

His words were full of apology. 

But the next moment, he spoke in a deep voice: "Li Ye, take out all the Illusionary Pills and let’s 
begin..." 

Mu Canglong’s face darkened, an aura of killing intent slowly spreading, "You still haven’t 
answered my question!" 

Si Kongbai’s expression stiffened, and he smiled apologetically: "Fellow Daoist Mu, calm down, 
calm down, I also received secret instructions from the Peak Master. To find the traitor within us, 

everyone must take the Illusionary Pill today for inspection. Those who refuse or resist will die!" 

The words "will die" were heavily emphasized by Si Kongbai. 

As if on purpose. 

Although Mu Canglong still looked displeased, he said nothing more. 

Even though he is the first steward of the Night Patrol Department, the order was given by the 

Peak Master, so he could only comply. 

He just couldn’t understand why the Peak Master bypassed the elder in charge of the Night Patrol 

Department and ordered Si Kongbai alone? 

Could it be that Si Kongbai’s previous soul search on that traitor discovered some astonishing 

secret? 

Something that cannot be spoken of? 

Or is it that the elder, and even himself, are not trusted? 

Seeing Mu Canglong remain silent, the corner of Si Kongbai’s mouth revealed a trace of a smug 
smile, and then he signaled to Li Ye. 

Li Ye and the others immediately began distributing the Illusionary Pills. 

Each one was a top-tier One Tier Lower Grade Illusionary Pill. 



Quite expensive. 

When Li Ye handed the Illusionary Pill to Wen Jiu, a flash of cruelty appeared in his eyes. 

This made Wen Jiu somewhat uneasy. 

And then he learned about the purpose of the Illusionary Pill from the whispers of others. 

It was used for interrogation. 

After consuming it, one would answer whatever was asked. 

If one was a traitor. 

A single question would reveal it. 

Escaping the effects of the Illusionary Pill was nearly impossible, because the mental power of a 
low-level Qi Refining Cultivator was not strong enough. 

Hearing this, Wen Jiu instantly understood the cruelty in Li Ye’s eyes. 

This guy wanted to take this opportunity to inquire about matters regarding Fang Zheng and the 

others! 

This bastard! 

If today passes without incident, I will definitely kill you upon stepping into the Qi Cultivation 

Third Layer! 

It was at this moment. 

Si Kongbai’s cold voice came. 

"Everyone, swallow it!" 

Soon. 

One by one, the Night Patrol Department disciples consumed it. 

After consuming it, everyone’s eyes gradually became dazed, their expressions turning somewhat 
dull and wooden. 

Wen Jiu held the Illusionary Pill, hesitating. 

Feeling uneasy. 

This delighted Li Ye. 



Upon seeing Li Ye’s triumphant gaze, Wen Jiu swallowed the Illusionary Pill, wanting to test 
whether his mental power, from experiencing two lifetimes, could resist it. Yet, the moment the 

Illusionary Pill entered his stomach, the Yin Technique within Wen Jiu’s body suddenly erupted. 

The Yin Technique, as if seeing a sworn enemy, pounced, directly corroding the entire Illusionary 

Pill, not giving it any chance to digest. 

What is this? 

Wen Jiu was very surprised. 

And puzzled. 

But there was no time to think further, he slowly mimicked others, bit by bit pretending to be 
foolish and confused. 
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