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If it weren’t for the Demon Soul he devoured confirming that the other party practiced Yin
Demonic Qi, he might have truly believed everything was normal.

"Fellow Daoist Han..."

Wen Jiu interrupted Eastern Celestial City’s words, "I’ve already probed your bodies inside and out
with Divine Sense, and found nothing abnormal. However, the Demon Soul at the mountain top is
no trivial matter; I need to inject Corpse Qi into you for a detailed investigation to be sure."

"Then I’ll trouble Fellow Daoist Han." Eastern Celestial City didn’t hesitate and immediately
nodded, which left Ye Chen and others somewhat surprised.

The Great Elder actually trusts Han Li so much!

But thinking of Han Li’s power, if he truly wanted to do something to them, would he need to go
through so much trouble?

When Eastern Celestial City sat down cross-legged, Wen Jiu immediately remotely mobilized the
Absolute Spirit Corpse Qi, sending a wisp of Absolute Spirit Corpse Qi into Eastern Celestial City’s
body, and started moving around under the control of the Divine Sense.

Of course, Wen Jiu had no absolute confidence in detecting anything, as this was after all one of the
three great Demonic Qis of the Blood Demon Sect, the Yin Demonic Qi. In terms of disguise and
concealment, even beyond the Divine Fall Mountain Range, according to the soul memory of the
Demon Soul, there seems to be nothing comparable.

But aside from the Absolute Spirit Corpse Qi, he had no other means, so he could only try with the
Absolute Spirit Corpse Qi.

Just as Ye Chen and others were anxiously waiting, Wen Jiu’s eyes suddenly lit up after a short
while.

"Found it!"

Ye Chen dared not disturb, and only until he saw Wen Jiu’s Corpse Qi wrapped around a grain-sized
object, he quickly asked, "Fellow Daoist Han, what is this? When I scanned it with my Divine Sense,
it seemed as if it didn’t exist at all."

"Yin Demon Seed."



Wen Jiu didn’t hide it, and after releasing another group of Absolute Spirit Corpse Qi to swallow it,
he continued, "This thing can hide within the Dantian and Dao Foundation, completely merging
with them, making it impossible for even the strongest Divine Sense to detect.

And it doesn’t affect cultivation at all, it might even assist you in cultivation. But as your
cultivation gradually improves, it will grow continuously in your Dantian, one becomes two, two
becomes four...

When they reach a certain number, they will erode your body and memory, turning you into a ’Yin
Demon Seed Flower,” where the Yin Demon Seed becomes the pollen. Anyone who comes into
contact with your Magical Power will absorb the Yin Demon Seed into their body.

When they are depleted to just one, you will completely lose consciousness, becoming sustenance
for Demon Cultivators, and that final Yin Demon Seed will self-destruct, sacrificing your entire
cultivation to the master of the Yin Demon Seed."

After speaking.

The faces of Eastern Celestial City, Ye Chen, and others all froze.

"This Yin Demon Seed is so insidious!" Eastern Celestial City shuddered, feeling a wave of fear.
Wen Jiu continued, "The cultivation techniques you obtained are also unusual. Although there
appears to be nothing abnormal, they accelerate the growth rate of the Yin Demon Seed, a modified
Pseudo-Demon Technique."

At these words, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but feel a bit shocked.

If it weren’t for devouring that Demon Cultivator’s soul memory, who would have thought such a
thing as the Yin Demon Seed would exist. Even though it once caused havoc across the Divine Fall

Mountain Range, who would remember what happened three thousand years ago?

In a past life, perhaps there would have been historians willing to devote themselves to recording
these things.

But in this world, all are cultivators, single-minded in their pursuit of the Dao, and those willing to
be recorders are usually old cultivators nearing the end of their lifespan. How much can they
record? Even if they did record it, who would preserve such things that seem to have no apparent
value?

"Fortunately, the Avoidance Technique, Soul Capturing, and Postnatal Corpse Technique Divine
Techniques worked." Wen Jiu internally sighed with emotion.

Meanwhile, Eastern Celestial City and the others all showed increasingly gloomy expressions.



"Fellow Daoist Han, please check on my junior brothers as well. After leaving the Celestial
Extinction Ruins, there will be a generous reward!" Eastern Celestial City knew Wen Jiu would
certainly be willing to help willingly, but he wasn’t an unreasonable young man.

This time if Wen Jiu helped without any expression of thanks, even if Wen Jiu helps again out of old
friendship, not many times would pass before the goodwill between Wen Jiu and them would be
exhausted.

Once the goodwill is depleted, Wen Jiu would have no reason to help Deadman Peak anymore.

Knowing Wen Jiu’s character, even if bringing Tier Two Spirit Medicine to invite him, there’s a
nine in ten chance he cannot be persuaded.

"Hmm."
Wen Jiu nodded.

Immediately after, Wen Jiu meticulously examined the others with Absolute Spirit Corpse Qi once
again.

To his surprise, only Eastern Celestial City, Ye Chen, and the other five had the Yin Demon Seed in
their bodies. Those who hadn’t braved through the Three Halls to obtain cultivation techniques did
not bear the Yin Demon Seed, and occasionally there were signs of other abnormalities.

Whether something else existed, yet the Absolute Spirit Corpse Qi couldn’t detect it, would depend
on fate.

"The Yin Demon Seed has been dealt with. As for the cultivation techniques, you may keep them
and practice if you wish." Based on the information from the Demon Soul’s soul memory,
practicing this kind of Pseudo-Demon Technique doesn’t really have side effects, at most one would
not truly reach the False Pill or Golden Core Realm.

However, even if one can’t cultivate to False Pill or True Pill, for Eastern Celestial City and the rest,
these techniques are still treasures and surpassing them in value is more difficult than reaching
the heavens once missed.

Eastern Celestial City quickly raised his hand in salute, "Many thanks to Fellow Daoist Han,
Deadman Peak will never forget this favor."

Ye Chen and others also quickly saluted in gratitude.
If not for Han Li.
They would likely be in danger.

Furthermore, acquiring cultivation techniques means getting planted with the Yin Demon Seed, so
those Spiritual Medicines and Magical Artifacts of Celestial Extinction Mountain must not be
simple either.



Had it not been for Han Li’s warning.
They might have already fallen victim.

"This matter is concluded. You can proceed to the exit and wait, but do not leave." Wen Jiu
immediately showed intent to depart, "After today, there will be no more Han Li at Deadman Peak,
take care everyone!"

After speaking.
Wen Jiu performed a Blood Corpse Escape and left directly.

"Fellow Daoist Han—" Ye Chen was shocked, because he hadn’t yet expressed his gratitude, yet in
the blink of an eye, Han Li was nowhere to be seen.

With no other choice.

Ye Chen could only bow deeply in the direction where Wen Jiu disappeared.

The others followed suit.

Not rising for a long time.

"Senior Brother, now it seems, those Spiritual Medicines, Magical Artifacts and the like must also
have something peculiar...as well as that Five Elements Spirit Liquid Pool and Yin Thunder Pool!"

After saluting, Ye Chen spoke with a furrowed brow.

Eastern Celestial City nodded, agreeing deeply but didn’t say much more, just agreed on a unified
stance.

Outwardly they said Han Li perished in the Celestial Extinction Ruins, and once more cast a
Silencing Spell on everyone.

On the East Spring Riverbank.

Back at East Spring River, Wen Jiu continued to carefully examine the soul memory of the Demon
Soul, searching for information about Yin Demonic Qi. Unfortunately, even as a fellow sect
member, he knew little about Yin Demonic Qi.

However, Wen Jiu did gather some information, indicating that the one on Celestial Extinction
Mountain must be a Demon Pill Zhenren of the Blood Demon Sect’s Vice Sect Leader rank. Because
only they were qualified to cultivate Yin Demonic Qi.

Soon.

Two days passed.



The Celestial Extinction Ruins began to generate a force of repulsion, and it became increasingly
severe, even the East Spring Undying Bone could barely withstand this force, and the East Spring
River itself was gradually dwindling.

In a moment, the entire East Spring River disappeared without a trace.

"It’s time to leave." Wen Jiu put away the Two Corpses and Five Ghosts, quickly flying towards the
exit of the Celestial Extinction Ruins.

Upon reaching the exit, over a hundred late-stage Qi Cultivators of Divine Extinction Thousand
Peaks, and fewer than twenty remaining Cultivators from Two Sects and Five Peaks had already

departed, leaving only the people of Deadman Peak waiting at the exit.

Wen Jiu didn’t stop any of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks Cultivators or the Two Sects and
Five Peaks Cultivators, nor did he rob them again.

Since their spoils were mostly obtained from Celestial Extinction Mountain, after examining a few
closely, Wen Jiu dared not even take a grain from them.

As expected.

Just like what was seen in the Demon Soul’s soul memory, anyone who took items from Celestial
Extinction Mountain was corroded by Yin Demonic Qi, their souls already polluted, it wouldn’t take
long before they became neither human nor demon.

This is the Yin Demon Soul-Seizing Contract Technique.

Detailed descriptions of this technique were found in the Demon Soul’s soul memory. This
technique is a special Demonic Technique. Taking items under this contract is equivalent to
willingly offering one’s soul.

Middle-level Practitioners wouldn’t know, and normal Cultivators couldn’t detect it. They wouldn’t
spread the Yin Demon Seeds like those bearing them, nor become sustenance for Demon
Cultivators. But these practitioners who took items would become the third eye of the Demon
Cultivator, their souls constantly under the caster’s control.

Without intervention from a Golden Core Cultivator, breaking it would be impossible.

"This Celestial Extinction Mountain is truly sinister, all traps, where is any opportunity?" Wen Jiu
couldn’t help but make a snide remark.

[Seeking monthly ticket!]
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No wonder there are rumors among the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks and Three Life Gates
that there is a Golden Core opportunity in Celestial Extinction Mountain, yet none of the Golden
Core cultivators come, not even a single late-stage or perfection cultivator shows up.

It seems it’s not just because they can’t spare the time, they clearly have doubts about the Celestial
Extinction Ruins.

"Master, Great Elder, Senior Sister Yanyue..." Wen Jiu returned to the exit with his true
appearance and quickly raised his hand in salute.

From now on, there will be no more Han Li on Deadman Peak.

Everyone was curious to see Wen Jiu return, as he had been acting alone all this time with no
news. So, did he find the legendary East Spring River?

Ye Chen quickly asked, "Any gains?"
"None..."

Wen Jiu shook his head, pretending to be disappointed, because speaking truthfully would bring no
benefit, and might even cause trouble. The Undying Bone is no trivial matter, and Wen Jiu had no
intention of revealing it to his master, Ye Chen.

Ye Chen glanced Wen Jiu up and down, as if he saw something, but said nothing more, "As long as
you’re alright. Prepare yourself. When the Celestial Extinction Ruins close, the repulsive force will
send us out."

"Yes, Master."
Wen Jiu replied and then stood beside Yanyue and Shan Yue Ru.

His master did not press him further, clearly having guessed something, or perhaps it was just not
the right time to say more. Whatever the reason, Wen Jiu would always stick to the same story.

"Junior Brother Wen, any other gains?" Shan Yue Ru asked softly.

Wen Jiu still shook his head, "None."

"Then wasn’t this trip a waste for you?" Shan Yue Ru said helplessly, but then thinking of all the
cultivators on Celestial Extinction Mountain and those who had died, "Forget it, whether there’s an
opportunity or not seems unimportant; as long as you’re unharmed."

"I think so too." Wen Jiu replied with a smile.



Yanyue, watching from the side, seemed a bit frustrated, while Shan Yue Ru’s mouth twitched.
"You..." Yanyue shook her head helplessly.

Her junior brother had his merits.

He knew how to be discreet.

He was diligent in his cultivation.

But he didn’t behave like a normal cultivator.

Cultivators seize the fortunes of heaven and earth and must fight for opportunities. How can one
just see through life like an old sage?

Going to the once-in-a-century Celestial Extinction Ruins and gaining nothing, only he would agree
with a smile that being unharmed is enough. It’s a shame he didn’t venture up Celestial Extinction
Mountain.

This trip was extremely perilous, but such opportunities are sought amidst danger. If Wen Jiu had
ventured into the halls, with his talents, he might have passed the five halls to obtain the Golden
Core method. After all, the tests within Celestial Extinction Mountain Mansion do not depend solely
on cultivation levels.

"Stand behind us and be ready to go at any time."

Yanyue reminded, taking two steps closer to Wen Jiu, shielding him from more of the repulsive
force.

"Thank you, Senior Sister."
Wen Jiu did not hesitate and stepped to hide behind her.

As time passed, the repulsive force of the Celestial Extinction Ruins grew increasingly strong,
seemingly ready to send them out at any moment, but the Eastern Celestial City still showed no
intention of leaving, always resisting the repulsive force alongside everyone else.

This did not surprise Wen Jiu, as the disciples of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks had already left
and would inevitably inform Fang Xiaolin and the others about the Golden Core opportunities. To
them, even though the Golden Core technique cannot ensure one enters the Golden Core Realm, it
is still a rare Golden Core opportunity.

The Foundation Establishment battle outside the Celestial Extinction Ruins is bound to break out at
any moment because once Fang Xiaolin makes a move, Feng Jue and the others will also respond.
The hidden hands prepared by both sides have probably already been revealed.

The Eastern Celestial City may have considered this point, hence remembering the previous
reminder, and deciding to leave last. After all, getting involved in the Foundation Establishment
battle a bit later means a little less danger for everyone on Deadman Peak.



Within the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein.

Upon hearing from a disciple that the Eastern Celestial City held the Golden Core method but did
not stay to cultivate in Celestial Extinction Mountain, Fang Xiaolin immediately took out six Soul
Puppets with human forms but no flesh.

Each Soul Puppet only had the strength of the early stage of Foundation Establishment, but when
all six were released together, the aura they gathered faintly suppressed the two middle-stage
Foundation Establishment cultivators Ye and Men, directly pressuring Shankui.

At the same time, Fang Xiaolin quickly took out an Array Manipulation Disc, activating the grand
array previously set up, releasing twelve giant pillars of Spiritual Qi that shot straight into the
Celestial Extinction Yin Vein.

With the action of the twelve Spiritual Qi pillars, the prohibition of the Celestial Extinction Yin
Vein, which had been closed, suddenly opened.

As such, even those with Escape Talismans couldn’t leave.
Similarly.
People from outside cannot get in.

After initiating the array, Fang Xiaolin, full of killing intent, said, "Two fellow Daoists, Senior
Brother Ye, Senior Brother Ming, this array is called the Twelve Spirit Control Array, a Tier Two
High-Grade Spirit Array, not only controlling the prohibition of the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein
but also suppressing cultivators within the array by ten percent, even twenty percent in strength.

If that traitor Feng Jue or those from Three Life Gates dare to show up, with the aid of this array,
we will ensure they don’t return."

Fang Xiaolin spoke solemnly, spreading his Divine Sense, with the six Soul Puppets at his side
ready for battle.

Seeing this, the two from Ye’s faction were secretly amazed. They had only known that Fang
Xiaolin and the others had set up a Tier Two High-Grade Spirit Array within the Celestial
Extinction Yin Vein, but did not know it was the Twelve Spirit Control Array.

This array is the unique creation of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, created by a Golden
Core Zhenren. Even though it’s a high-grade array, in a place like the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein,
it’s no less than a Tier Two Top-Grade Grand Array because it can manipulate the prohibition of
the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein.

The prohibition of the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein can block and trap Golden Core cultivators.

"Master Yan actually gave you this array." Ye Men expressed with emotion, the fear in his heart
towards Shankui instantly lessening by three parts.
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No matter how strong Shankui’s Ten Thousand Ghosts Totem is, it will be forcibly weakened by at
least 10% within the Twelve Spirit Control Array. In this way, with Fellow Daoist Ming and I
teaming up, we may not be unable to kill him.

Moreover, with the six Soul Puppets around, they can help at the right moment.
In this way.
What does Shankui have to steal this Golden Core Technique?

The Golden Core Technique is considered a treasure in the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, only
practiced by those in Foundation Establishment Perfection or those late-stage Foundation
Establishment with outstanding achievements. So today, even if I have to risk my life, I must
obtain this technique.

However, judging by the situation now, there seems to be no need to risk my life.

It was at this moment that several streaks of light swiftly rushed over, rapidly approaching the exit
of the Celestial Extinction Ruins.

It was Shankui, Feng Jue, and two others.
"Get ready!"

Ye Men was filled with killing intent.

The next moment.

Feng Jue’s icy voice came immediately.

"Do you think only you set up a contingency?"

Feng Jue also took out an array disc at this moment, pouring a large amount of Spiritual Qi into it.
As the array disc turned, the entire Celestial Extinction Yin Vein, hundreds of miles in extent, was
rapidly engulfed in a black curtain. The mighty ghostly energy surged in, like tidal waves, and the
twelve spirit pillars of the Twelve Spirit Control Array were overwhelmed at this moment.



In the blink of an eye, within the area of hundreds of miles, ghostly energy completely enveloped
it, and those in the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks Qi Refining Cultivators and Two Sects Five
Peaks were directly devoured the moment they came into contact with the Soul-devouring Ghost

Qi.

Their ghostly energy techniques and talismans were difficult to resist, and as for the Qi Refining
Cultivators submerged by the ghostly energy, even those in the late stage of Qi Cultivation, their
souls were rapidly devoured by the Soul-devouring Ghost Qi, leaving them powerless to fight back.

As for Ye Men and the others, when the Soul-devouring Ghost Qi arrived, they immediately used
their protective talismans to shield their bodies. Even though they temporarily resisted the
advance of the Soul-devouring Ghost Qi, they were trapped and could only watch helplessly as their
fellow cultivators were devoured one by one, their three souls and seven spirits consumed.

"If your Twelve Spirit Control Array had been set up before mine, this Soul-devouring Lifeless
Array could not have been activated. Unfortunately, you were one step too late." Feng Jue appeared
slowly amidst the eerie ghostly energy.

Shankui and the others followed closely behind.

Fang Xiaolin’s face no longer bore the smile it had before. He shook his head desperately, "No, it’s
impossible, definitely impossible. As soon as the restriction in the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein was
lifted, we immediately began to set up the Array.

If you were also setting up an array, it would be impossible to evade our eyes; even if we didn’t
notice, the second-tier demons were rampant in the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein, you wouldn’t

have remained silent!"

Feng Jue smiled smugly, "There’s no such thing as impossibility. The Stealth Technique of the
Three Life Gates is stronger than you imagined."

The words fell.
Feng Jue felt joyous again in his heart.
Think about it.

No matter how hard you rack your brains, you couldn’t possibly imagine there’s someone as adept
in escape techniques as Han Li.

"Senior Brother Ye!"
Fang Xiaolin was completely panicked now because he could feel the Protective Talisman’s
Spiritual Qi rapidly depleting. This clearly indicated that the Soul-devouring Lifeless Array set up

by Feng Jue was certainly tier two top grade.

If it were just an ordinary tier two top-grade Soul-devouring Lifeless Array, with six Soul Puppets
and Ye Men and the others present, it wouldn’t be feared.



Even if unable to break through, they wouldn’t be doomed. They could just call for help, and within
three to five days, someone would come to save them.

But this tier two top-grade Soul-devouring Lifeless Array had clearly devoured a large number of
Demon Souls. The strength of its Soul-devouring Ghost Qi had reached the top-grade peak, and it
likely could kill late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators without issue, let alone them.

Ye Men looked extremely grim at this moment, "Request aid from the nearest peers but don’t shut
down the Twelve Spirit Control Array. As long as this array is still active, the Soul-devouring
Lifeless Array’s lethality will be somewhat suppressed, as will Shankui and his group. If the Soul-
devouring Lifeless Array is closed, we’re afraid we won’t last until the reinforcement arrives."

Fang Xiaolin quickly took out a Communication Stone, but just as he was about to use it, Feng Jue
had already attacked, and simultaneously, the ghostly energy within the Soul-devouring Lifeless
Array surged towards them.

Boom—
In an instant.
Fang Xiaolin’s Protective Talisman shattered with a sound.

"Senior Brother Ye!" Fang Xiaolin swiftly retreated, shouting continuously, while the six Soul
Puppets immediately charged at Feng Jue.

However.

The six Soul Puppets were instantly engulfed by the Soul-devouring Ghost Qi, though they did not
have their three souls and seven spirits devoured as rapidly as the Qi Refining Cultivators, they
were essentially puppets, strong but possessing souls.

Thus, once entangled by the Soul-devouring Ghost Qi, the six Soul Puppets had no means to fight
back or protect themselves.

Seeing this, Fang Xiaolin’s expression changed dramatically; he immediately took out another
Protective Talisman and transformed into a streak of light to escape continuously.

Ye Men and the others wanted to help, but Shankui and the other three had already come, with
Shankui’s Ten Thousand Ghosts Totem crashing to the ground. The explosion of ghosts and the
surge of the Soul-devouring Ghost Qi turned half of the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein into a Ghost
Realm.

Ye Men and the others unleashed talismans, magical artifacts, and techniques simultaneously,
merely to protect themselves, but were incapable of aiding Fang Xiaolin.

Meanwhile.



Wen Jiu and the others were expelled by the repelling force of the Celestial Extinction Ruins. Upon
coming out, they saw the pervasive Soul-devouring Ghost Qi and the cultivators of Divine
Extinction Thousand Peaks and Two Sects Five Peaks engulfed by it.

Screams and cries resounded endlessly as one person after another fell, with no one able to escape.
"Master!"

Shan Yue Ru was startled.

Yet.

The next moment, everyone from Deadman Peak found the Soul-devouring Ghost Qi notably
bypassing them. Even as it swept past, it did not harm them. Initially, Shan Yue Ru and others
were surprised but still fearful, yet when they started moving outward and found the Soul-
devouring Ghost Qi avoiding them, they finally felt at ease.

Eastern Celestial City immediately looked at Wen Jiu, "Fellow Daoist Wen?"

Wen Jiu responded, "Leave immediately, do not look back. With the Array Order present, these
Soul-devouring Ghost Qi won’t harm you."

Eastern Celestial City’s expression tensed, and waves of shock stirred in his heart, realizing the
formidable effect of the Array Order Wen Jiu previously gave him.

The cultivators of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks and Two Sects Five Peaks were currently with
no one left unscathed. Even the Foundation Establishment cultivators in the sky were suffering
from the pain inflicted by the Soul-devouring Ghost Qi. Without this Array Order, they would be
the ones dying now.

"Go, go, go!"

Eastern Celestial City instantly moved, leading Ye Chen and the others to walk in the opposite
direction away from the battlefield.

Proceeding smoothly.

The Soul-devouring Ghost Qi automatically avoided them.

No one saw this; no one had the mind to watch Eastern Celestial City and their group, considering
they were all struggling to survive. Wen Jiu also accompanied them, though his Divine Sense

remained focused on the battlefield.

Currently, Fang Xiaolin was being pursued by Feng Jue, completely powerless to counterattack;
Shankui easily suppressed Ye Men and another, aided by the Soul-devouring Lifeless Array’s
pressure, leaving Ye Men and his colleague utterly embarrassed.

As for the other two early-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators from Divine Extermination
Thousand Peaks, they were being tormented indignantly by the Soul-devouring Lifeless Array.



If this continues, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks would be inevitably defeated.

"I hadn’t anticipated that Feng Jue’s Soul-devouring Lifeless Array strategy would turn out
superior; seems I won’t need to intervene." Wen Jiu thought silently, following Eastern Celestial
City.

He had already obtained what he wanted from this trip, and was uninterested in the Celestial
Extinction Mountain’s Golden Core Technique, so Shankui, Feng Jue, and the others didn’t require

assistance, sparing him unnecessary trouble.

From now on, he needs only to observe from afar to ensure Fang Xiaolin and the others perish in
the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein.

Because if Fang Xiaolin and his company do not die.

Deadman Peak would remain unsettled.

While progressing smoothly, Ye Chen, Bai Jianxin, and others noticed it was the Array Order
protecting them. As they understood this, relief mingled with apprehension and curiosity as their
gazes turned toward Eastern Celestial City ahead of them, with eyes shining strange colors.

At this moment, they all felt they could not comprehend Eastern Celestial City.

Why would Eastern Celestial City possess an Array Order from Wusheng’s Three Life Gates Yin
Array?

"Senior Brother?"
Ye Chen couldn’t resist sending a voice transmission to inquire.

Eastern Celestial City directly replied, "The Array Order was given by Fellow Daoist Han, and I
didn’t expect it to have such effect."

"It was Han yet again."

Ye Chen thought with growing trepidation.

Who exactly is this Han Li?

Could he truly be a person from Wusheng’s Three Life Gates?

Yet if he were of Wusheng’s Three Life Gates, why assist them, Deadman Peak?

Eastern Celestial City seemingly conjectured Ye Chen’s inner thoughts and promptly transmitted to
everyone, "Do not fuss over it, Fellow Daoist Han isn’t part of Wusheng’s Three Life Gates. Perhaps

soon, you will learn his true identity."

In Eastern Celestial City’s view, a prudent personality like Wen Jiu would likely only reveal the
truth after becoming a Golden Core Zhenren.



Golden Core Zhenren.
For Wen Jiu, this may not be out of reach.

Because he’s certain Wen Jiu found the East Spring River, not to mention producing an Undying
Bone.
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"Senior brother, could it be that Fellow Daoist Han is indeed from our Deadman Peak?" Ye Chen
couldn’t help but ask through voice transmission.

Like Ye Chen, Bai Jianxin and others had similar thoughts because Eastern Celestial City’s words
dispelled their doubts about Han Li, but also confirmed Han Li’s affiliation with the same sect.

Yanyue, Shan Yue Ru and others were not much affected; though they had such thoughts, they were
no more than slightly startled.

But for Bai Jianxin, who usually targeted the Heterodox Dao in the sect, he was momentarily at a
loss.

"Luckily Fellow Daoist Han didn’t leave Deadman Peak because of me." Bai Jianxin’s expression
showed a hint of relief.

At the same time, he began to ponder whether his previous rejection of all Heterodox Cultivators
was excessive.

Just as Bai Jianxin was reflecting, Eastern Celestial City’s gaze unintentionally swept over Wen Jiu,
seemingly casual but intentionally, seeing Wen Jiu feigning surprise, he chuckled softly.

Suddenly.
A loud noise shattered everyone’s thoughts.

In panic, Fang Xiaolin continuously threw out eight Tier Two Talismans, thunder flickering in the
sky, scattering the incoming Soul-devouring Ghost Qi, and forcing the ghost qi within a thousand
feet radius to retreat.

Feng Jue’s sudden counterattack forced him back, though he avoided most of the thunder light,
some still fell in front of him, shattering the Magical Artifact he wielded with a single blow.

Clearly showing the power of Fang Xiaolin’s talismans.



Yet Feng Jue did not retreat; instead, his killing intent grew even stronger, "Tier Two Lower Grade
Exorcism Thunder Talisman, over a hundred Middle-grade Spirit Stones each, Fang Xiaolin, you’re
truly willing to spend to stay alive..."

"Damn!"

Seeing Feng Jue entirely avoiding the Thunder Exorcism Talismans, Fang Xiaolin felt a pang of
heartache.

But at this moment, he couldn’t afford to think of loss or gain; Fang Xiaolin summoned his
Lifebound Spiritual Artifact, threw out two more Tier Two Lower Grade Talismans, and then
transformed into a Startled Swan, rapidly flying towards the outside of the Celestial Extinction Yin
Vein.

How could Feng Jue not know his intention to escape? After dodging the incoming two talismans, a
black giant sword appeared again in his hand, transforming from one into two, then two into four,
and in the blink of an eye, eight swords surged directly towards the heavens.

With the momentum of eight swords, Feng Jue’s speed skyrocketed, a fusion of killing intent and
Spiritual Qi, with his aura climbing higher and higher. The next moment, the swords surged with
human force, and the Eight Sword Control suddenly shot out.

Swoosh——

Eight beams of pitch-black Sword Intent cut through the sky, not only slicing open the Soul-
devouring Ghost Qi in the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein, but also falling entirely upon the fleeing
Fang Xiaolin. Fang Xiaolin couldn’t dodge in time, using talismans and artifacts for protection, yet
under the Eight Sword Control, he shattered abruptly, unable to hold for even three breaths.

"Heartless Blood Pill Thirty-six Kills!" Fang Xiaolin exclaimed in shock, then flew backward;
though not directly killed by the eight swords, his aura dropped by four or five levels, clearly
suffering no small internal injury.

Feng Jue did not stop, wielding the Eight Sword Control again, with black Heartless Sword Intent
colder than Soul-devouring Ghost Qi swirling wildly, chasing after Fang Xiaolin before he could
stabilize his posture, forcing him to turn towards Ye Men to escape, knowing full well that
continuing to flee like this would result in death midway.

"Feng Jue, sacrificing fellow sect members and clan for the Heartless Blood Pill Thirty-six Kills is
unforgivable. If you kill me today, my master will chase you to the ends of the earth, vowing to
crush your bones!"

Fang Xiaolin spoke through gritted teeth, knowing well that Feng Jue, who could abandon even sect
and clan, would surely never spare him, resorting to threaten with his Late Stage of Foundation
Establishment master.

"Truly laughable!



Your former arrogance against the Moon Extreme Sect Elder with the Foundation Breaking
Method!

Your ruthless streak demanding ten thousand Spirit Stones from the Moon Extreme Sect yearly!

Your haughty demeanor forcing my son to end his life before you to apologize for shielding your
useless disciple!"

Feng Jue grew angrier as he spoke, why could such worthless beings stand high above in the Divine
Extinction Thousand Peaks.

He dared not hope for too much, only to strengthen the Moon Extreme Sect, and train another for
Foundation Establishment, then travel the world, yet Fang Xiaolin and Divine Extinction Thousand
Peaks left him and the Moon Extreme Sect no hope, driving him to desperation to revolt, forcing
him to abandon being a heartless person.

Fang Xiaolin.

Deserves to die!

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks.

Deserves to perish!

Listening to Feng Jue’s continuous angry roars exploding in the air, Wen Jiu’s expression remained
unchanged, displaying no significant fluctuations.

For this was the Cultivation Realm of survival of the fittest, not merely black and white.

All kinds of people exist.

All kinds of situations may occur.

This is the price of weakness.

Retracting his gaze, Wen Jiu continued to fly outwards with Eastern Celestial City and others, and
his Divine Sense soon reached the edge of the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein, discovering an

unanticipated breach of the restriction not due, along with the appearance of a special Tier Two
High-Grade Spirit Array outside the Soul-devouring Lifeless Array, suddenly realizing.

"No need to go further, find a safe place to wait, the restriction of the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein
has been forcibly opened by a Spirit Array, we can’t get out for the time being." Wen Jiu
immediately transmitted quietly to Eastern Celestial City, maintaining composure.

Upon receiving the transmission, Eastern Celestial City paused, not doubting Wen Jiu’s words, and
promptly ordered everyone to halt.



As Eastern Celestial City guided everyone to descend, preparing to find a safe place to wait, Wen
Jiu heard a voice echoing in the sky, not Fang Xiaolin, but from Ye Men.

"Quickly come over."

Wen Jiu extended his Divine Sense, seeing Ye Men now under Shankui’s attack, having sustained
non-trivial injuries, though not yet on the brink of defeat, if it continued like this, death and the
demise of the path were inevitable.
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Shankui dared to come alone to seize the Celestial Extinction Ruins and snatch treasures from the
jaws of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks; he had his reasons.

"At this moment, letting people move closer probably means they’re going to use a trump card."
Wen Jiu speculated that it should be a defensive trump card, rather than an offensive one;
otherwise, sending Fang Xiaolin and the others closer would be like sending them to their deaths.

At this time, Fang Xiaolin dashed ahead like grabbing onto a lifeline. Although his strength had
diminished by half, his speed was even faster than his peak state. Feng Jue pursued with the Eight
Sword Control again, but when he caught up to Fang Xiaolin, several people from Ye Men had
already voluntarily moved to Fang Xiaolin’s side.

In the next moment.

A jade talisman the size of Ye Men’s palm activated in response, and a massive golden bell suddenly
formed, covering the area around them in a ten-zhang radius, protecting Fang Xiaolin and the
others within. Even the soul-devouring ghost qi and the eight swords falling could not harm them
in the slightest, and the golden bell didn’t even tremble.

"Tier Two Top Grade Defense Treasure Talisman!" Shankui, who had thought victory was assured,
was momentarily speechless. The treasure talisman is more precious than regular talismans and
requires cultivators to nurture the talisman over long years to obtain a treasure talisman.

Thus, not many cultivators have them. After all, who would spend ten or twenty years’ worth of
resources to nurture a single talisman? These resources, if used for enhancing one’s cultivation,
could elevate one to the next realm.

Although nurturing defense talismans requires fewer resources, there are indeed people willing to
spend ten or twenty years investing in talisman nurturing.

"Stop wasting efforts; this is a Tier Two Top Grade Celestial Grain Golden Bell Treasure Talisman,
nurtured over eighteen years, and even late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators cannot



break it. Even if you use the Soul-devouring Lifeless Array, it’s absolutely impossible." Ye Men
taunted lightly.

In truth, he originally did not want to use this treasure talisman, but with Chen Yi dead, if he let
Fang Xiaolin die in the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein, how could he explain himself upon returning?

Hearing Ye Men’s words, Fang Xiaolin also felt relieved. His formerly embarrassing and pale
complexion also eased somewhat, and an expression of slight smugness appeared, "Feng Jue, I told
you that you’ll die, and you will die. I’ve already crushed a Signal Talisman, and soon a nearby
Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks Foundation Establishment cultivator will come to assist. Within
three to five days, they’ll arrive and you’ll wait within this barrier to meet your end!"

After Fang Xiaolin finished speaking, the eight swords fell on the golden bell again, even shattering
the eight swords, but the golden bell remained unmoved.

"Let’s join forces; I'll exert my full strength to use the Soul-devouring Lifeless Array. I don’t believe
that we cannot break this talisman treasure." Shankui nodded, emanating the Ten Thousand Ghosts
Totem, with ghost qi surging around him. The previously rampant ghosts returned to their nest,
and one after another, the eerie ghost eyes within the Totem abruptly opened.

"Ghosts return, the nether eyes open!" As soon as the words fell, an invisible and terrifying
oppression of ghost qi suddenly descended.

It was like a great mountain crashing down, causing the ground to collapse, giant rocks to shatter,
and even made Fang Xiaolin’s expression tense again.

Following this, the Foundation Establishment cultivators surnamed Yang and Wang behind Shankui
also began to unleash their hidden techniques. The four joined forces, combined with the endless
soul-devouring ghost qi from the Soul-devouring Lifeless Array, crashing down.

Even though Wen Jiu was a hundred miles away, he saw the terrifying strike that altered the color
of the heavens and earth.

Boom—

After a loud explosion, ghost qi spread everywhere, and everything within a thousand-zhang radius
turned to nothingness. The ghost qi’s shockwave spread so far that even those a hundred miles
away could feel it clearly, but as the ghost qi gradually dissipated, when Divine Sense probed
again, the golden bell stood firmly and undisturbed.

Upon witnessing this scene, Wen Jiu frowned slightly, while Fang Xiaolin’s previously serious
demeanor dissipated completely at this moment.

"Is this all your combined full-powered strike amounts to?" The weight on Fang Xiaolin’s heart
completely lifted.



Ye Men couldn’t help but feel delighted, despite still feeling a sting of remorse; after all, nurturing
this talisman cost him years of resources, but remembering that the Eastern Celestial City
possessed a Golden Core Technique reassured him.

"Shankui, although I can’t beat you, this is Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks’ territory, trapped by
the barrier, you’re just waiting to die!" Ye Men couldn’t help but scoff, his mood lifted.

He’s not one to indulge in words often, but getting suppressed by Shankui even when two-on-one
previously was really suffocating.

At this moment, Shankui, Feng Jue, and others had retreated a hundred-zhang back, hovering in the
air, looking at each other with concerned expressions, for none had anticipated the treasure
talisman’s defensive capabilities would be so formidable.

The four, plus the full-powered strike of the Soul-devouring Lifeless Array, not only failed to crack
the golden bell, but their full-powered strike was completely absorbed by it, leaving Fang Xiaolin
and the others within unharmed.

"Fellow Daoist Shan, is there any way?" The Foundation Establishment cultivator surnamed Yang
quickly asked.

Female Cultivator Wang couldn’t maintain her calm anymore either, "Fellow Daoist Shan, if we’re
truly trapped like this, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks’ support will arrive in three to five days...
It’ll be even harder for us to escape then."

Shankui responded promptly, "The treasure talisman can’t be broken; it contains over a decade’s
worth of magical power and spiritual qi accumulation, which probably isn’t something we can
deplete in a few days. As it stands, perhaps the only option is to break the Twelve Spirit Control
Array."

Female Cultivator Wang interjected again, "But the Twelve Spirit Control Array is a Tier One High-
grade Array, exclusive to Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, and we don’t have a Tier Two Spirit
Array Master among us; how can we break it within three or five days?"

"Do you have a better idea?" Shankui retorted coldly, as if he was unaware of these challenges
himself.

Female Cultivator Wang was silent, remorse showing gradually in her eyes, and the male cultivator
surnamed Yang was similarly affected.

"Fellow Daoist Shan, if nothing works, then send out the message; the Golden Core Technique will
certainly attract late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators." While Feng Jue appeared calm,
he was indeed quite anxious deep down.

Shankui shook his head and transmitted, "Fang Xiaolin and the others wish to monopolize the
Golden Core and Fake Pill Methods without reporting to Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. If we
invite a late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks
cultivators will certainly come upon hearing, and things will get even more complicated."

Upon hearing this.



Feng Jue fell silent once more.

The array disc in his hand activated again, the Soul-devouring Lifeless Array started attacking the
golden bell ceaselessly, resonating with the sound of the bell throughout the Celestial Extinction
Yin Vein. Though it shook the earth to the point of cracking, the golden bell remained unmoved.

Witnessing this scene, after meticulously examining the Demon Soul’s soul memory, he couldn’t
help but be amazed, "Worth a Foundation Establishment cultivator from Divine Extinction
Thousand Peaks, so wealthy, even willing to spend hundreds of thousands of Spirit Stones to
nurture a treasure talisman."

After mentally sighing, Wen Jiu searched the Demon Soul’s soul memory for more information
about treasure talismans.

Though Shankui and Feng Jue didn’t have a method to break it, Demon Soul’s soul memory from
over two hundred years ago contained no less than five breakthrough methods. For a Tier Two Top
Grade Treasure Talisman, only a Tier Two Lower Grade Spirit-Breaking Yin Talisman could break
it.

Spirit-Breaking Yin Talisman is a talisman specifically researched by Demon Path Yin Talisman
Masters for breaking enchantments; although it can’t destroy a treasure talisman completely, it can

temporarily render the treasure talisman ineffective. Yet, it was lost over a thousand years ago.

Luckily, the Demon Soul’s soul memory contained the talisman method, but during the Demon
Soul’s life, he had no talent in talisman crafting, and even with accumulated time, he couldn’t
become a Tier Two Yin Talisman Master, so this talisman method exists only in the soul memory.

"Even with talent, creating a Tier Two Lower Grade Spirit-Breaking Yin Talisman within a few
days is clearly unrealistic." Wen Jiu immediately focused on the other four ways to break it.

Exhausting the talisman’s spirit.

Attacking, devouring, can deplete the spiritual qi and magical artifact within the treasure talisman;
as long as you consume it quickly enough, you can render the treasure talisman ineffective. For
this, his Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi could just be used.

But the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi is not trivial; if it boldly consumes spiritual qi and magical
power, it will definitely be exposed.

Once exposed.
Endless troubles.
To be honest, Wen Jiu doesn’t want to become the vilified evil demon, even if there’s this risk.

But right at this moment, a Sound Transmission Talisman in his storage bag suddenly moved,
specifically the one linking to Feng Jue.



Using Divine Sense to probe, Feng Jue’s voice instantly sounded, "Fellow Daoist Han, don’t hide any
longer. The Eastern Celestial City possesses the Golden Core Technique; even if it’s handed over, it
will surely follow in Moon Extreme Sect’s footsteps.

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks absolutely won’t allow the Golden Core Technique to spread
outside, let alone fall to mere vassals. The Wind and Cloud Immortal City’s City Lord was an
exception back then; they won’t allow a second exception.

If Daoist has a way to break the stalemate, Ye Men’s bodies and the Tier Two Demon Corpse in
their storage bags will all belong to you. If Daoist feels it’s insufficient, Yang and Wang’s bodies
will also belong to you."
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Wen Jiu was taken aback by this statement.

If I remember correctly, Yang and Wang are your people, right?
Feng Jue.

As expected of you!

Unfortunately, if you had said this earlier, I might have agreed to the corpses of two mid-stage
Foundation Establishment cultivators along with five early-stage Foundation Establishment
cultivators, but now I already have Fake Pill Demon Cultivator Remains.

Immediately, Feng Jue transmitted voice again, "Moreover, have you ever thought, Daoist, about
how helping Eastern Celestial City resolve the Foundation Breaking Method can be both good and
bad? The Foundation Breaking Method is the technique Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks use to
control their vassals for hundreds of years without change. You resolving it on your own means
touching the reverse scale of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks.

Because Divine Refusal Vanguard has always only needed vassals to mine resources from the Four
Extremes and offer them, as well as cannon fodder to guard the Bitter Cold Border Land against
external invaders, never Foundation Establishment cultivators.

If Fang Xiaolin and the others do not die today, then Deadman Peak shall be the next in ruin, and
Eastern Celestial City will only become the second Celestial Official Bai, certainly not the second
Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City!"



Feng Jue made a pause to analyze and attempted to convince Wen Jiu, clearly eager and keen to
break the situation. However, Wen Jiu was puzzled as to why he assumed Wen Jiu definitely had a
method to break the impasse?

"It’s a pity, though you analyzed it very clearly, and your intuition is accurate, the Spirit-
Extinguishing Corpse Qi must not be exposed, and even if a Silence Technique could be applied, it’s
still not feasible." Wen Jiu murmured inwardly, unwilling to respond.

If Fang Xiaolin and the others do not die, Deadman Peak is indeed uneasy, but compared to
exposing the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi.

The latter’s harm is greater.
If a mutually beneficial solution cannot be found.

Wen Jiu would rather choose to do nothing and thereby automatically opt for a lighter
consequence.

Simultaneously, Feng Jue sighed upon seeing no response and quietly put away the Sound
Transmission Talisman, withdrawing the Sound Insulation Technique, "There’s no way, we can
only break the array."

"The key to the Twelve Spirit Control Array lies in those twelve Heaven-Reaching Spirit Plants. If
they can be destroyed, the array might be resolved." Shankui, leading a few people, quickly moved
toward the distant Heaven-Reaching Spirit Pillars, only speaking after completely moving away
from Fang Xiaolin and the others, "Fellow Daoist Feng, how much Soul-devouring Ghost Qi is left
in the Soul-devouring Lifeless Array?"

"The previous strike consumed twenty percent, about seventy percent remains." Feng Jue replied.

Shankui nodded, "Then we should first join forces to destroy the first one, if it really can’t be
resolved, then we’ll think of another way."

Yang and Wang also nodded along.

The four instantly transformed into a Startled Swan, speeding away, and half an hour later arrived
at the farthest Heaven-Reaching Spirit Pillar. Together, they exerted their efforts, supplemented by
the Soul-devouring Lifeless Array, fully attacking the Heaven-Reaching Spirit Pillar.

If one strike fails, then another, unleashing talismans, magical techniques, arrays, anything that
could assist was taken out.

Simultaneously, Fang Xiaolin and others huddled inside the golden bell, releasing their Divine
Sense, yet unable to detect Feng Jue and others’ whereabouts, only seeing within the array disc,
noticing the northern Spirit Pillar under attack, Fang Xiaolin sneered lightly, "Hiding at the fringe
to secretly break the array, truly laughable to the extreme."



The Twelve Spirit Control Array can instantly manipulate all array power to concentrate on one or
a few Spirit Pillars.

In other words, regardless of Feng Jue, Shankui and others’ attacks, they were actually fighting
against the entire Twelve Spirit Control Array.

Even for safety’s sake, he couldn’t transfer all the array power to the furthest Spirit Pillar, but
could still move at least fifty percent of the array power, none of Feng Jue and others are Spirit
Array Masters, dreaming of breaking the array is mere fool’s talk.

"It’s a pity, it’s too far, otherwise I’d be sure to mock them once, intensely." Fang Xiaolin smiled
proudly, and then his smile abruptly froze as a tearing pain came from his chest.

"Everyone, restore your Magical Power and heal your injuries. Wait patiently for three to five days
and reinforcements will arrive. Although transmission is forbidden here, Junior Brother Fang’s
Help Talisman crushed would have surely alerted many fellow Foundation Establishment
cultivators." Ye Men quickly took out a healing elixir and swallowed it, sitting cross-legged on the
ground.

Fang Xiaolin and others also immediately swallowed healing elixirs, sitting cross-legged to begin
recovering their injuries.

Fang Xiaolin consumed five or six in succession.

Because he was the most severely injured.

A hundred miles away.

Wen Jiu quietly observed this scene, seeking a mutually beneficial solution, but it seemed there
was one now.

With Shankui and others already far off breaking the array, if he secretly intervened now,
deploying two external Foundation Establishment Undying Bones infused with full Spirit-
Extinguishing Corpse Qi, he could undoubtedly swiftly deplete the power of the talismans.

With this thought, Wen Jiu immediately found an excuse to use the restroom, and once he
distanced himself, he fragmented his Divine Sense to control East Spring Undying Bone,
performing Three Rivers Ghost Concealment, and swiftly headed toward Fang Xiaolin and them,
carrying Blood Ink Three Thousand, Foundation Establishment Body Cultivation Demon Corpses,
along with Law-Devouring Yin Insects.

Of course.

Wen Jiu didn’t forget about the God-Stealing Demonic Qi inside the Demon Cultivator Remains, also
having the Foundation Establishment Body Cultivation Demon Corpse carry a considerable amount.

Since his aim in this expedition was to kill them.



Not just breaking the protective talisman.
He quickly covered the hundred-mile distance, and when Ye Men suddenly detected the approach of
the three corpses whose aura couldn’t be sensed, he swiftly opened his tightly shut eyes, his sword-

like brows furrowing, as his Divine Sense couldn’t capture the proximity of the three corpses.

And with just a glance, Ye Men could feel from the three corpses a pressure far greater than that of
the Ten Thousand Ghosts Totem.

"Who are you?"

Ye Men coldly asked.

As Ye Men spoke, Fang Xiaolin and others awoke with a start, barely reacting before seeing the
overwhelming corpse Qi rolling in, instantly encompassing the golden bell and shrouding the
surrounding world.

"Corpse Qi?"

"Corpse Nurturer?"

"No, this is a zombie, tier two Flying Corpse."

Ye Men coldly spoke again, a trace of amusement flashing at the corner of his mouth, "Didn’t

expect there’s another Corpse Nurturer hiding in the shadows, seems like the plan to have the clam
and the snipe struggle while the fisherman gains now risks backfiring.
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Unfortunately, even if combined with my Treasure Talisman Shan Kui and the Soul-devouring
Lifeless Array they unleashed, these mere Three Corpses dare to approach?"

"Senior Brother Ye, something feels off." Fang Xiaolin also wanted to mock a little, but he saw the
spiritual energy and magical power inside the golden bell being devoured by the corpse energy at a
speed visible to the naked eye.

Ye Men gave it a glance. Although he was startled by the speed of devouring, he considered the
Celestial Grain Golden Bell Treasure Talisman that he had nourished for over ten years. The
magical power wouldn’t be completely drained in just three to five days.

"No need to worry, I’ve nourished this treasure talisman for more than ten years at immeasurable
cost. If it were broken by mere Three Corpses, then every heterodox cultivator would switch to
being a Corpse Nurturer.



To consume my treasure talisman, they even brought the Law-Devouring Yin Insects. Sadly, it’s
only a Tier One Law-Devouring Yin Insect. Even if it bites for a month, it’s unlikely to harm the
core of my treasure talisman."

Seeing the Law-Devouring Yin Insect, Ye Men breathed a sigh of relief.

If the opponent was truly confident, how could they bring only a Tier One Law-Devouring Yin
Insect to deal with the treasure talisman?

"What a pity, if not for the need to resolve you quickly, I would certainly let the Law-Devouring Yin
Insect slowly consume the talisman’s magical power." A hundred miles away, Wen Jiu felt a twinge
of regret upon sensing the immense magical power contained within the treasure talisman through
the proximity of the Three Corpses.

If it could all be used to cultivate the Law-Devouring Yin Insects, it would certainly be more
nourishing than that so-called True Spirit Divine Tree.

Getting the Law-Devouring Yin Insects to reach Tier Two poses no problem.

But now it can only let the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi devour and transform into corpse energy
to nourish corpses, which is somewhat wasteful.

After all, using corpse qi to nourish corpses isn’t very effective.
Time slipped by bit by bit.
An hour passed quietly, and when Fang Xiaolin and the others saw no abnormalities in the treasure

talisman, they sat down again to continue healing, little knowing that Ye Men could no longer calm
himself to rest.

In just one hour, he could clearly feel the corpse energy devouring a massive amount of spiritual
energy and magical power from the treasure talisman, ten times more than what Shan Kui and the
others could inflict with their full strength.

This made Ye Men involuntarily feel a sense of unease, especially seeing the corpse energy
continue to devour the talisman’s spiritual energy and magical power, causing a hint of worry to
arise.

Another hour passed in the blink of an eye.
Ye Men could no longer sit by.
The magical power and spiritual energy consumed within the treasure talisman was horrifying; in

just two hours, it had exhausted two to three years’ worth of savings. If it continued, the treasure
talisman would collapse within a day.



"Stop healing." Ye Men hurriedly awakened Fang Xiaolin and the others, simultaneously taking out
a large number of Spirit Stones from his bosom.

A glance showed that there were at least a thousand Middle-grade Spirit Stones, equivalent to a
hundred thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones.

Fang Xiaolin, seeing this scene, asked in confusion, "Senior Brother Ye, why are you suddenly
taking out so many Spirit Stones?"

Ye Chen quickly said, "You all quickly take out your Spirit Stones, as many as you have. The corpse
energy of these Three Corpses is very peculiar; in just two hours, it has already devoured nearly
three years’ worth of the magical power and spiritual energy of the Celestial Grain Golden Bell
Treasure Talisman. If it continues to devour without replenishment, the treasure talisman will self-
destruct in just one day!"

Upon hearing this, Fang Xiaolin and the others’ faces changed drastically. They looked at the
corpse energy enveloping the golden bell with disbelief.

Devouring three years of accumulation in two hours, what kind of corpse energy is this? What
corpse energy can be so potent?

Even True Demonic Qi can’t achieve this, right?

"Senior Brother Ye, I have over two thousand Middle-grade Spirit Stones." Fang Xiaolin hurriedly
took Spirit Stones out of his storage bag.

The others did the same.
No one dared to hide anything at this moment.
It was a matter of life and death.

Ye Men continued, "Also take out any Spiritual Medicine. This corpse energy is like a bottomless
pit, constantly devouring magical power and spiritual energy, and it can even block the spiritual
energy of heaven and earth from entering the treasure talisman.

These Three Corpses are definitely not just Flying Corpses. To possess such powerful corpse
energy, they must be an Undying Bone. To nurture three such Undying Bones, what kind of person
is this?"

Hearing Ye Men’s words, Fang Xiaolin and the others grew more anxious, hurriedly taking out all
kinds of heavenly materials, Elixir Pills, and Spiritual Objects. Anything that could provide magical
power or spiritual energy to the treasure talisman was taken out.

"Senior Brother Ye, can this much stuff last a few days?" Fang Xiaolin looked at the Tier One top
grade and Tier Two items scattered on the ground and quickly asked.

Ye Men did not answer.



This made Fang Xiaolin and the others look even more grim.

Ye Men, unable to worry about much else at that moment, quickly activated the treasure talisman
to absorb the spiritual energy from the Spirit Stones to replenish magical power. As one after
another of the Middle-grade Spirit Stones turned to dust as their spiritual energy was depleted, the
replenishing speed finally matched the rate of loss. However, upon seeing that over a hundred
Middle-grade Spirit Stones had been consumed in a short time, it was hard for Ye Men to maintain
a smile.

As time went on, the consumption quickly reached two thousand, and soon three thousand Spirit
Stones.

Initially, a balance could be maintained, but the faster the Spirit Stones replenished magical power,
the more corpse energy there was.

Wen Jiu couldn’t help but chuckle at this moment, while also firming his resolve to kill Fang Xiaolin
and his group.

"The speed at which Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi devours spiritual energy and magical power is
terrifying. If the surrounding spiritual energy and magical power aren’t plentiful, you might create
an Absolute Spirit Death Land. But if they are continuous, the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi will
only grow stronger."

The more abnormal it is, the less it can be exposed.
Otherwise, today’s Fang Xiaolin group would be himself tomorrow.
The outcome might even be worse.

At that moment, Ye Men suddenly spoke loudly, "Fellow Daoist, could you please show mercy? We
do not hold any grudge against each other. If you only wish to leave, we can make a Heavenly Dao
Oath to lift the restriction and let you go in three to five days, and we will certainly hold back any
approaching fellow sect members.

If you still find it insufficient, you might search for Eastern Celestial City in the Celestial Extinction
Yin Vein. They belong to the Wusheng Three Gates and surely possess the Array Order and are
hiding somewhere.

East Celestial City holds the Golden Core Technique, and their disciples possess several Fake Pill
Methods, which are sure to satisfy you!"

Hearing these words, Wen Jiu did not respond, the killing intent in his heart grew stronger.
Very well, very well, very well.
If that’s how it is, then who else should die if not you?

Despite calling out several times, Ye Men and the others grew increasingly grim without any
response.



Seeing that within three to four hours, the Spirit Stones, Spiritual Objects, and other resources in
front of them were mostly depleted, their mood was like falling into an ice cellar.

Fang Xiaolin hurriedly said, "Fellow Daoist, you cannot kill me. I have the soul mark of a
Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivator inside me. If you kill me, the soul mark will surely
imprint on the zombie you nurture!"

However.

Still, no response came.

In panic, Fang Xiaolin continued, "Fellow Daoist, I can deactivate the Twelve Spirit Control Array
now and lift the restriction. If you wish to leave, you can go anytime, and we’ll hand over the

Golden Core Technique and the Fake Pill Method!"

Even if deactivating the Twelve Spirit Control Array would let Shan Kui and the others escape, he
could no longer care about that.

Living is hope.

Once dead.

All would be lost.

Getting no response, Fang Xiaolin completely collapsed, roaring angrily to the sky repeatedly.
"You cannot kill me!"

"My master is a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, my grandfather a Foundation
Establishment Perfection Grandmaster of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, only one step from
the Golden Core!"

"You cannot kill me!"

Sadly.

No matter how much Fang Xiaolin roared, he could only watch as the Spirit Stones and Spiritual
Objects dwindled.

Three hours later, everything was exhausted, except for the magical power and spiritual energy
contained within the treasure talisman.

In less than half a day.
The Celestial Grain Golden Bell Treasure Talisman would certainly break!
"We can only fight!" Ye Men gritted his teeth and spoke, "Clearly, this person is not here to leave

but to kill us. Rather than waiting for death, we should fight for a chance of survival. No matter
how strong these three Undying Bones are, they are still only three."



Fang Xiaolin quickly nodded, "Senior Brother Ye, as long as you agree, I'll immediately deactivate
the Twelve Spirit Control Array."

As the words fell.
Ye Men was already gripping the magical artifact in his hand tightly.

Fang Xiaolin and the others immediately went on alert, ready to deactivate the Twelve Spirit
Control Array and charge out with Ye Men as soon as the treasure talisman was withdrawn.
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"Junior Brother Fang, follow me to the east, and the rest of you find your own way. Do not engage
with the Undying Bone!"

Ye Men reminded them, secretly forming a seal, intently watching the three Undying Bones outside
the golden bell, with an unknown moment holding a Tier Two Lower Grade Golden Light Escape
Talisman in his hand. As the golden bell transformed from the Celestial Grain Golden Bell Treasure
Talisman dissipated, the Golden Light Escape Talisman shattered on cue, and Ye Men instantly
turned into a streak of golden light, fleeing at amazing speed.

Another mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks did
not have an escape talisman, but at this moment, he also performed a life-saving technique. After
casting the technique, his whole body became as light as the wind, and in an instant, he could
reach thousands of feet away.

As for the two early-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators, although they did not have escape
talismans, they also had their own life-saving techniques.

As the golden bell dispersed, the two fled in two different directions, one turning into a streak of
sword light and the other into a rapid fire arrow.

Five people.
Four directions.

Yet there were only three Undying Bones.



"Don’t blame me, Ye Mou; you all must rely on your own luck." Ye Men used his magical power to
pull Fang Xiaolin and hurriedly fled.

In his opinion, among the five, only he was the fastest, and no matter what, the three corpses
would possibly come after him.

At the same time, Fang Xiaolin was preparing to close the Twelve Spirit Control Array, but in the
next moment, he felt his whole body stiffen. Ye Men, who had been leading him away, suddenly
disappeared from his line of sight, leaving him frozen in place.

"No—""

Feeling the terrifying aura of the East Spring Undying Bone, Fang Xiaolin wanted to quickly
retrieve the array disc to cast a technique but found himself unable to move, and that eerie corpse

energy instantly enveloped him.

The moment the corpse energy entered his body, his Spirit Body began to wither as if a First-Stage
Spring Wood suddenly decayed over a hundred years.

The next moment.
A surge of Soul Capturing Power rushed in.

Fang Xiaolin felt a shock in his head, and his Three Souls and Seven Spirits were easily extracted,
unable to offer the slightest resistance.

HNO_H
"Senior Brother Ye—"

In the depths of pain, Fang Xiaolin screamed hysterically.

However, at the utterance of "Senior Brother Ye," his Three Souls and Seven Spirits were entirely
drawn into the Soul Capturing Eye of the East Spring Undying Bone. The Avoidance Technique of
Soul Capture was indeed a Postnatal Corpse Technique Divine Technique, capable of transcending
realms in an instant.

Without cultivating Divine Soul Techniques to strengthen the soul, the Soul Capturing Eye of the
East Spring Undying Bone could capture a Foundation Establishment soul in an instant. Even a
mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator, once controlled by the Soul Capturing Eye, cannot

escape death.

"Ku Yue and the others all have life-saving techniques. Naturally, I don’t believe you Foundation
Establishment cultivators don’t. So, my initial target was not everyone, but only you, Fang Xiaolin."

With these words.



Fang Xiaolin’s breath ceased.

A Soul Mark quickly flew out, rushing into the East Spring Undying Bone’s body, but was instantly
erased by Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi.

After taking in the shriveled, spiritually depleted corpse of Fang Xiaolin and the array disc
controlling the Twelve Spirit Control Array into the East Spring Undying Bone’s body, Wen Jiu
again controlled the three corpses to pursue the weaker two early-stage Foundation Establishment
cultivators, leaving Ye Men and the mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator alone for the
moment.

Separate pursuit?

Not an option.

Because even without pursuit, with the restriction in place, the two could not escape.

"Shrinking the earth into an inch, instant arrival from a hundred miles, this Undying Bone actually
possesses the advanced escape technique of Shrinking the Earth into an Inch!" Ye Men’s face
turned ashen, watching Fang Xiaolin’s death and the array disc fall into his hands, with no
intention of fleeing any further.

Because no matter how they fled, it had already become meaningless.

Shrinking the Earth into an Inch, an escape technique, even in Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, is
considered an untransmissible secret, comparable in importance to the Golden Core Technique,

requiring significant contributions to the sect to learn. Why does this man possess it?

"Fellow Daoist Ming!" Ye Men hurriedly communicated with another mid-stage Foundation
Establishment cultivator, but upon seeing the three corpses simultaneously chasing after an early-
stage Foundation Establishment cultivator, Ye Men felt even more desolate.

It’s over.
This person is also extremely cautious.

There was no separate pursuit at all, but instead, he aimed to defeat them one by one, leaving no
chance.

The next moment.
Ye Men’s Divine Sense witnessed an even more terrifying scene.

The three corpses quickly caught up with the early-stage fellow cultivator who had turned into a
streak of sword light to escape. In just two breaths, under a panic, the person immediately
summoned a magical artifact flying sword to set up a sword array in retaliation. However, the
three corpses directly withstood the sword array and settled the matter with a single move of heart
extraction, making the protective magical artifact and Protective Spiritual Qi seem like paper.



"The Undying Bone body is invincible except against a large sect Foundation Establishment Body
Cultivator, turns out Master did not exaggerate." In fright, Ye Men immediately pursued the other
mid-stage Foundation Establishment fellow cultivator.

Yet, before the two could reunite, Ye Men’s Divine Sense again saw the death of another early-
stage fellow cultivator.

Still with no ability to counterattack.

But this time, the shock it brought him was even greater because the three corpses had actually
continuously exhibited escape techniques.

This showed the depth of the corpse energy.
Also the depth of the corpse energy’s reserve.

Another early-stage fellow cultivator exploded three pieces of Tier Two Spiritual Artifacts, plus a
Tier Two Middle Grade talisman from their cache, Ye Men initially thought it could hold off the
three corpses for a while, but who would have thought one of the corpses would be upon them in
an instant. In just three breaths, that person’s Three Souls and Seven Spirits were seized.

"Soul Capturing Technique!"

At this moment, Ye Men felt even more hopeless.

The Soul Capturing Technique is exceptionally sinister and evil among Heterodox Evil Techniques,
its rarity no less than an advanced escape technique; there are few in the Divine Fall Mountain
Range who possess it, yet this person does as well, and extremely advanced.

Capturing souls with the eye.

It is not a spell.

It is a Divine Technique!

Divine Techniques, Golden Core Techniques, which even Golden Core Zhenren can barely touch,
how can a mere Tier Two Undying Bone possess them? This simply defies common sense!

"Fellow Daoist Ming!" After catching up with the mid-stage Foundation Establishment fellow
cultivator, Ye Men quickly recounted what he had just seen.

Another mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks
had actually already seen it firsthand, so Ye Men hadn’t even finished speaking when he hurriedly
said, "Fellow Daoist Ye, I still have a high-quality Tier Two Top-Grade Attack Talisman, named the
Fire Conceal Dragon Roar Talisman, even late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators would
not dare to take it head-on.
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Even a regular mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, if only affected by the shockwave,
would be doomed to perish. If used presumptuously, it would surely backfire on the user. But with
your treasure talisman, we can definitely block the talisman’s backlash.

Success or failure.
May depend on this strike!"

Fellow Daoist Ye’s face lit up with joy upon hearing this, "I never expected Fellow Daoist to still
possess such a treasured item!"

A Tier Two Top-Grade Talisman is already rare, and the Fire Conceal Dragon Roar Talisman, which
is the best of the best, is even rarer. In twenty years, he has only seen three circulate in the
market.

Who would have thought Fellow Daoist Ming has one!

Ming Cultivator sighed, "If this talisman is ineffective, we two will likely die here."
After the sigh.

Under Divine Sense, the Three Corpses swiftly approached.

Fellow Daoist Ye and Ming Cultivator’s faces instantly became solemn, with the treasure talisman
in hand; the Fire Conceal Dragon Roar Talisman was also grasped in reverse. Given past
experiences, the two dared not face the enemy directly but backed against each other, entrusting
their rear to the other person.

As the Three Corpses of East Spring Undying Bone came closer, Fellow Daoist Ye quickly said,
"Fellow Daoist Ming... wait a bit longer!"

The Three Corpses’ escape technique is profound; if too far, they would surely dodge with their
escape technique, so they had to wait until it was closer.

One thousand feet.

One hundred feet.



Thirty feet.

In the next moment, they were close at hand.

"Now!"

Fellow Daoist Ye shouted loudly, suddenly turning around.

Ming Cultivator hastily activated the Fire Conceal Dragon Roar Talisman in hand; throwing it, the
fiery red flame instantly exploded, instantly transforming the surrounding thousand feet into a sea
of fire. As the sea of fire surged, a dragon roar sound arose, enveloping the Three Corpses, almost
swallowing the two, but fortunately, Fellow Daoist Ye had already used a treasure talisman.

The Golden Bell descended, and the sea of fire suddenly exploded.

Boom—

Flames shot up to the sky, shattering the ground, engulfing the Golden Bell, and then rushing
straight into the clouds.

The two hiding inside the Golden Bell saw this, feeling both anxious and tense. At such close
distance, the explosive power of the Fire Conceal Dragon Roar Talisman far exceeded the four
Shankui and the Soul-devouring Lifeless Array, and the Celestial Grain Golden Bell Treasure
Talisman lost twenty percent of its magical power in an instant.

If it continues, the Celestial Grain Golden Bell Treasure Talisman will surely sustain significant
damage, but it’s all worth it.

Because of the proximity.

The Three Corpses were completely covered.

None were spared.

At the same time, under the soaring flames of the Three Corpses, the corpse Qi rapidly depleted,;
within a few moments, it was reduced by about fifty percent. However, even though this talisman
was powerful, the Undying Bone Body remained unharmed.

To be frank.

Wen Jiu was taking a gamble and speculated that the two surely had other hidden means.

The reason for still choosing to charge recklessly was because Wen Jiu needed to do something up
close. Now that such commotion has occurred, Shankui and others will surely come upon hearing;

using Absolute Spirit Corpse Qi again was no longer possible.

Therefore, it was necessary to take risks and insert Blood Demon Stealing God Demonic Qi into the
Golden Bell up close.



Originally Wen Jiu was prepared for the Three Corpses to suffer damage, after all, even an Undying
Bone should have its limits, but who would have thought a Tier Two Top-Grade Talisman couldn’t
even penetrate the Undying Bone Body.

Three Thousand Blood Inks Undying Bone Body, coupled with the Yin Sha True Spirit Body,
although not as tough as East Spring Undying Bone’s Undying Bone Body and Thunder Spirit
Demon Blood Body, had already depleted seven-tenths of corpse Qi resisting the talisman’s attack,
but the corpse body remained unharmed.

As for the Foundation Establishment Body Cultivation Demon Corpse, the corpse body is even
stronger, even if it’s not Tier Two, although the corpse Qi was depleted by the talisman’s impact,
the corpse body remained unharmed.

This made Wen Jiu very pleased.

"This is the Undying Bone?" Wen Jiu secretly marveled, directly controlling the Three Corpses
Blood Corpse Escape to leave, "With this corpse body, even if I can’t defeat a genuine late-stage
Foundation Establishment Cultivator, escaping intact should not be an issue.

Next, it’s over to Blood Demon Stealing God Demonic Qi."

The magic Qi sent into the Golden Bell earlier was quite abundant, numbering over a hundred
strands, enough to erode the entire bodies of Fellow Daoist Ye and the other.

If the effect of Blood Demon Stealing God Demonic Qi proves effective, it can be used as a
technique in the future, saving the need to use Absolute Spirit Corpse Qi.

Next moment.

Blood Demon Stealing God Demonic Qi wrapped in Absolute Spirit Corpse Qi exploded in the
Golden Bell, with over a hundred strands of Blood Demon Stealing God Demonic Qi spreading out,
swiftly pressing towards the two before Fellow Daoist Ye could react.

"Demonic Qi—"

Fellow Daoist Ye was startled, yet before he could respond, a strand of Blood Demon Stealing God
Demonic Qi rushed into his body.

Then came the second strand, and the third strand.
The Ming Cultivator beside him was similarly affected.

Originally intending to use protective techniques to resist, yet who knew that when magical power
touched Blood Demon Stealing God Demonic Qi, it was as if a hole was opened in the body, with
two to thirty strands of Blood Demon Stealing God Demonic Qi rushing in.

"Trouble!"

The Ming Cultivator’s face dramatically changed.



But in a flash, the areas where the two were invaded by Blood Demon Stealing God Demonic Qi
were already out of control.

Of course, his left arm was also demonized, unexpectedly grabbing his right arm uncontrollably,
five fingers fiercely piercing into the flesh, tearing off a large piece of flesh with a ripping sound,
revealing gleaming white bone, the pain causing the Ming Cultivator to sharply inhale, yet before

he could gather magical power to suppress it, the other hand was also invaded, gradually
demonized.

Fellow Daoist Ye was no different.

In shock, memories of Blood Demon Stealing God Demonic Qi surged forth uncontrollably, "This is
one of the three major demonic Qi of the Blood Demon Sect, Blood Demon Stealing God Demonic
Qi; trouble, if we had comrades by our side to help suppress it, it wouldn’t be too bad, but now the
two of us are both infested, unable to suppress its invasion."

"Fellow Daoist Ye, do not let it invade the heart vein, else we will become demon puppets within
moments."

The Ming Cultivator’s face was ashen.

And as the flames of the Fire Conceal Dragon Roar Talisman scattered and the Three Corpses
emerged unharmed, the Ming Cultivator sank into despair.

Fellow Daoist Ye was equally despondent.

"If I'd known, I shouldn’t have come to these Celestial Extinction Ruins." In his moment of despair,
Fellow Daoist Ye was filled with regret.

In the path of cultivation.

A single misstep is all it takes.

A hundred years of effort, lost.

It’s truly disheartening!

The Ming Cultivator may not feel regret, but his heart is still filled with unwillingness. A hundred
years of cultivation, overcoming difficulties, killing anyone in his way to finally reach the middle

stage.

Now he has a hundred years of lifespan remaining; if he steady progresses within a hundred years,
he will surely challenge the late-stage, maybe even the Realm of Perfection.

If he acquires the Golden Core Technique, perhaps he could even attempt the Fake Pill Realm; if
he’s fortunate, he might even obtain the Golden Core.

Yet.



Now everything is empty.

"Daoist, give me a path to life; Ming Mou will face danger without hesitation from now on!"

The Ming Cultivator hurriedly spoke to the Three Corpses, attempting to seek a glimmer of hope.
Fellow Daoist Ye didn’t speak.

Yet he didn’t show disdain.

He also wanted to live.

But he knew the opponent wouldn’t spare them.

Moments later, the aura of Shankui and others appeared within Wen Jiu’s Divine Sense. Looking at
the two who already couldn’t suppress the invasion of Blood Demon Stealing God Demonic Qi, Wen
Jiu didn’t let the Three Corpses linger.

Both were doomed, so Wen Jiu didn’t want the Three Corpses to remain and expose themselves.
Regarding the corpses of the two.

To avoid exposure, he could only make a choice.

Fortunately, he possessed the remains of a Demon Cultivator, so discarding the bodies of two mid-
stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators wasn’t too heartbreaking.

Shortly after the Three Corpses’ departure, Fellow Daoist Ye and the Ming Cultivator completely
lost control, and after the Golden Bell dissipated, the two dashed out wildly, rushing straight
towards Shankui coming at them.

"A pillar of flame accompanied by dragon roar, evidently from the Fire Conceal Dragon Roar
Talisman, most likely a technique from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks Cultivator." Shankui’s
eyes held only the solemnity of being unable to shake the Spirit Pillar, but once the Fire Conceal
Dragon Roar Talisman was released, his eyes contained suspicion.

Feng Jue was equally so.

Breaking out of the array was impossible.

So Feng Jue looked to see what happened within the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein, whether there
was any chance.

However.

After flying a distance, Fellow Daoist Ye and Ming Cultivator came charging their way.



"It’s Fellow Daoist Ye and the other!" Feng Jue’s expression tightened, immediately noticing
something amiss, and upon sensing the demonic Qi surging in their bodies, his shock heightened,
"They’ve been invaded by demonic Qi, already turned into demon puppets."

"Our chance has come." Shankui rejoiced, "Be wary of surroundings, this True Demon can breach
the Celestial Grain Golden Bell Treasure Talisman and invade Fellow Daoist Ye and Ming

Cultivator, if it ambushes us, we might not escape unscathed.

Mad Fellow Daoist Ye and Ming Cultivator I'll hold with Fellow Daoist Yang and the others. Fellow
Daoist Feng, immediately find Fang Xiaolin to seize the Array Disc!"

[As usual, the second update.
Around midnight.
May extend a little beyond.

But surely around midnight.]
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However, upon seeing Shankui’s shift from surprise to joy, Feng Jue did not immediately nod in
agreement, instead, he kept his gaze fixed on the two approaching from Ye Sect, "Fellow Daoist
Shan, let’s deal with the two from Ye Sect first, then seek Fang Xiaolin. He’s in the Celestial
Extinction Yin Vein, he won’t escape."

Letting him go to find Fang Xiaolin alone, what a joke?

The two from Ye Sect, despite having the Celestial Grain Golden Bell Treasure Talisman for
protection, fell to this True Demon’s trick. If he goes alone, who knows what might happen.

The ability to transform two Mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators into Demon Puppets
in just a day or two speaks volumes about the strength.

Shankui nodded imperceptibly, as if his earlier words were merely a subconscious outburst of joy.
"Alright then, let’s first join forces to deal with the two from Ye Sect."
Upon the utterance.

Ten Thousand Ghosts Totem was already in front, soaring in the air, releasing countless ghosts into
a massive ghost cloud, surging forward. At the same time, Feng Jue controlled the Soul-devouring
Ghost Qi to attack the two from Ye Sect, without holding back.

The battle resumed.



Initially suppressed by Shankui, the two from Ye Sect seemed now empowered, capable of pressing
Shankui steadily. Without the Soul-devouring Lifeless Array’s assistance, Shankui might have
retreated at the first clash.

Even with the Soul-devouring Lifeless Array’s aid, the two from Ye Sect could hold their ground,
not falling behind during the exchange, the most troublesome being their frantic desperation.

"Since turning into Demon Puppets, the two from Ye Sect have lost all reason, now intent on
killing." Feng Jue reminded, albeit not out of kindness; he merely wished to avoid any unexpected
occurrences.

Yang and Wang both swiftly retreated a distance back, only daring to use magic to attack the two
from Ye Sect.

Not daring to confront them closely.

Yet even with Feng Jue being highly vigilant, the two from Ye Sect’s fearless drive still brought
disaster upon Yang Cultivator. Ye Sect endured the agony of Ten Thousand Ghosts piercing his
body, yet a demonic claw plunged directly into Yang Cultivator’s chest.

However, the next moment, Ye Sect was pierced right through by Ten Thousand Ghosts, his life
force devoured completely on the spot.

At this moment, though Yang Cultivator did not die instantly, he was like a cut kite, plummeting
downwards; without prompt treatment, he was close to death’s door, yet Shankui acted as if blind,
turning to attack Ming Cultivator.

Feng Jue similarly did not spare a glance.

Only Female Cultivator Wang chased after him, hurriedly taking out a Tier Two Life-extending
Healing Pill and administering it.

"Fellow Daoist Wang, why bother? You’re merely wasting pills." Shankui enshrouded Ming
Cultivator within Ten Thousand Ghosts, calmly looking down, slowly speaking, the next moment
saw Yang Cultivator trembling, his chest where contaminated by Demonic Qi beginning to rapidly
demonize.

Seeing this, Shankui slowly nodded, seemingly certain about something, "Indeed, it is as expected."

Female Cultivator Wang was startled, hastily retreating, not daring to continue saving her dying
old friend.

Alongside Feng Jue, seeing this with a sidelong glance, promptly asked, "Fellow Daoist Shan, what
did you discern?"



"If I’'m not mistaken, the True Demon who transformed the two from Ye Sect into Demon Puppets,
should be related to Blood Demon Sect, more likely than not it’s one of the Blood Demon God’s
three Demonic Qi, the Blood Demon Stealing God Demonic Qi."

Shankui slowly explained, further distancing from Ming Cultivator.
Upon hearing this, Feng Jue frowned.
Luckily he didn’t proceed alone earlier, otherwise, he’d be Shankui’s tool for testing Demonic Qi.

That Ye Sect could break through Ten Thousand Ghosts’ blockade to attack Yang Cultivator clearly
indicated Shankui’s plan.

Thank heavens.
His plan coincided similarly.

"I knew this old rogue was knowledgeable." Feng Jue thought to himself, harboring some
murderous intent. Shankui and he were of the same kind, he really disliked cohabiting under the
same roof with his kind.

Shankui spoke again, "We will discuss this later, let’s solve this person first."
Feng Jue nodded.

Murderous intent subdued.

Half an hour later.

Ming Cultivator was also suppressed by the Soul-devouring Lifeless Array. Because of the Blood
Demon Stealing God Demonic Qi, Feng Jue refrained from killing Ming Cultivator. Regarding one of
Blood Demon God’s three Demonic Qi, the Blood Demon Stealing God Demonic Qi, it required
thorough research.

Even without Shankui’s explanation, he knew a thing or two, aware of Blood Demon Sect’s status in
the Divine Fall Mountain Range. He even knew, if the Sect Leader of Blood Demon Sect hadn’t
completely plunged into the Demon Dao, indiscriminately treating friend as foe, how could the
Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks have gained dominance for over two thousand years?

After suppressing Ming Cultivator, Feng Jue hurried to the exit of the earlier Celestial Extinction
Ruins, searching for signs of Fang Xiaolin and the others.

However, upon sensing the eerie corpse aura at the giant pit where the bell was situated, Feng Jue,
Shankui, and the third person’s face were all tense.



Further noting the absolute lack of Spiritual Qi surrounding the bell’s location, the ground even
polluted and eroded by corpse aura, resembling the Land of Death, the three watched around
warily.

"Why is there another corpse aura?"

Female Cultivator Wang clutching her Magical Artifact cautiously looked around, internally
regretting this venture to the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein.

Shankui’s expression tensed, "No, it’s not corpse aura. How could corpse aura sever surrounding
Spiritual Qi, transforming the place into the Land of Death. If corpse aura could suppress Spiritual
Qi, the world would be dominated by Corpse Nurturers."

Fear not merely True Demon demonizing Ye Sect but something linked to Blood Demon Sect’s
Demon Cultivators... this place cannot be lingered in, we must quickly find Fang Xiaolin and obtain
the Twelve Spirit Control Array Disc!"

Sensing Shankui’s subtle fear, Feng Jue too dared not linger, immediately considering reaching Han
Li.

Later, should anything further happen, Shankui might push him into danger, or do the same with
Female Cultivator Wang, hence he needed a trusted companion.

Chapter 311 - 171: Shankui’s Fright and Another Bountiful Harvest
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It’s none other than Han Li!

Shankui saw Feng Jue take out the Sound Transmission Talisman and hurriedly said, "Right, there’s
also Han Li! If he could help us with his escape technique, we would definitely find Fang Xiaolin
faster and more safely. Get him here quickly, and I guarantee his safety!"

Feng Jue did not respond and continued to transmit to Wen Jiu, "Fellow Daoist Han, good news: the
two from Ye Sect are dead. We just need to find Fang Xiaolin, obtain the Array Disc, and we can
open and close the Twelve Spirit Control Array to leave.

But there is also bad news; it seems a Demon Cultivator from the Blood Demon Sect has re-
emerged in the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein, and the two from Ye Sect have been turned into
Demon Puppets, completely losing their sanity. Fang Xiaolin’s whereabouts are unknown, but he
might have the Array Disc. If we don’t find Fang Xiaolin, we will be trapped in the Celestial
Extinction Yin Vein just like them."

Meanwhile, upon receiving Feng Jue’s transmission, Wen Jiu immediately controlled the East
Spring Undying Bone to respond, "No wonder Fang Xiaolin was chasing me around like a
madman."



"Fellow Daoist Han, is Fang Xiaolin with you?" Feng Jue was overjoyed and quickly transmitted to
confirm, "Is Fang Xiaolin still there now?"

He knows.

Knowing Han Li’s personality, if he encounters troublesome problems, he might just use an escape
technique to hide directly.

But even if he hides.
At least it shows Fang Xiaolin isn’t in the hands of the True Demon.
"Where is he now?" Shankui quickly interjected, his fear momentarily replaced by joy.

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to transmit, "He was there just now, but now he’s
not."

"Where did he go?" Feng Jue hurriedly asked.

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone and responded again, "He went to Hell, now
should be at the Naihe Bridge. The Twelve Spirit Control Array Disc is currently in my hands, so if
Daoist needs to close the Twelve Spirit Control Array, you can bring some Healing Tier Two Yin
Pills or Tier Two Yin Evil Spirit Medicine to exchange."

The reason for responding this way wasn’t just to exploit, but to maintain his greedy persona.

As for the exposure of killing Fang Xiaolin, it was not only because he saw Shankui’s words but also
because he needed to show off. When dealing with someone like Feng Jue, showing a bit of strength
is necessary; otherwise, you might become like Yang and Wang.

Since deciding to forge alliances on both sides.
One must show value.

"Daoist’s words genuine?" Feng Jue was overjoyed upon hearing this, not surprised by Han Li
killing Fang Xiaolin. He always felt Han Li was not as simple as he appeared.

"Naturally." Wen Jiu again controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to transmit in response.

Feng Jue quickly put away the Sound Transmission Talisman and informed Shankui and Female
Cultivator Wang of Wen Jiu’s transmission, and then said, "Fellow Daoist Han’s efforts this time
were vital. Solo handling the demonized Fang Xiaolin certainly took a toll on him. Fellow Daoists
Shan and Wang, if you have some Tier Two Healing Yin Pills, please take them out; I don’t have any
Yin Pills, so I will offer a Tier Two Lower Grade Yin Evil Spirit Medicine."



"Tier Two Healing Yin Pills are certainly not a problem." Shankui quickly said, "But I need a copy
of the Golden Core Technique from Eastern Celestial City; as we’re in league, it can’t be
monopolized by him."

Feng Jue immediately transmitted this proposal, Wen Jiu agreed, but didn’t forget to ask for
Foundation Establishment Cultivators’ bodies.

"Ye Sect and Fellow Daoist Yang’s bodies can be given to him, but not the other Mid-stage
Foundation Establishment Cultivator from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks." Shankui quickly

said.

Wen Jiu immediately controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to transmit, "Since not, then trade
with Yin Evil Spirit Medicine."

"Two units of Tier Two Lower Grade."
"Five units!"

"Tier Two Yin Evil Spirit Medicine is hard to find; does Daoist know the value of five units of Tier
Two Lower Grade?"

"Daoist, if you forgot the prior promise that all Foundation Establishment Cultivators’ bodies
belong to me and still negotiate, there’s nothing Han Mou can say. But in future affairs, Fellow
Daoist Shan need not come to Han Mou."

Don’t you want to pull me into Wusheng Three Sect?

Then I will make it hard for you!

Five units of Tier Two Yin Evil Spirit Medicine should suffice to nurture Earth Demon or Ghost-
faced Butcher to Tier Two.

"Five units it is." Shankui nodded reluctantly.

On the side, Feng Jue was inwardly amused but dared not laugh out loud.

"Okay, let Fellow Daoist Shan hand over the items to Fellow Daoist Feng; I will deliver three sets of
Golden Core Technique to Fellow Daoist Feng, while simultaneously closing the Twelve Spirit
Control Array." Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to transmit, feeling quite

relieved.

Three sets of Pseudo-Demon Technique exchanged for five units of Tier Two Yin Evil Spirit
Medicine.

It’s worth it.

No loss!



After transmitting, Wen Jiu quietly recorded the Golden Core Technique on-site at Eastern Celestial
City.

Once recorded, Wen Jiu had the East Spring Undying Bone return, finding a place to trade with
Feng Jue. Shankui kept his word and did not secretly follow.

When Feng Jue handed six units of Tier Two Yin Evil Spirit Medicine, two Foundation
Establishment Cultivators’ bodies, and two Tier Two Healing Yin Pills to the East Spring Undying
Bone, Wen Jiu finally handed over the Golden Core Technique and simultaneously closed the
Twelve Spirit Control Array.

Feng Jue cast her Divine Sense over the Golden Core Technique and was delighted, "This time, we
owe much to Fellow Daoist Han during this Celestial Extinction Yin Vein expedition!"

"Farewell!" Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone and transmitted, leaving the trading
area with a Blood Corpse Escape.

Feng Jue didn’t mind, put away his portion, and turned to where Shankui and the Female Cultivator
Wang were.

Although he holds the Golden Core Technique, the one from Wusheng Three Sect was not complete,
so he needs a spare Golden Core Technique even if not used, to have something to refer to.

Even among Golden Core Techniques, there must be something to gain.

But just as he was flying back, Feng Jue suddenly remembered something, took out the Sound
Transmission Talisman, and sent another message to Wen Jiu, "Fellow Daoist Han, although I don’t
know your connection with Deadman Peak, I must remind you once; Deadman Peak is doomed to
fail to protect you after today, don’t be persistent."

Wen Jiu, upon receiving the transmission, did not respond, but he also understood Deadman Peak’s
precarious situation.

Without the Golden Core Technique, it’s fine.

But if the Celestial Extinction Ruins truly offer Golden Core opportunities, it’s indeed a calamity for
Deadman Peak.

Reasons for survival for the Valley of the Dead are easy to find, since Eastern Celestial City is
already at Foundation Establishment; the Foundation Breaking Method can smooth things over.

Because he previously saw Fang Xiaolin’s soul memory, he knew Fang Xiaolin hadn’t told others
about the Foundation Breaking Method, and knew that if Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks had
Foundation Establishment Cultivators, they had the power to help resolve the Foundation Breaking
Method.

The Foundation Breaking Method’s existence can be blamed on Fang Xiaolin, presumably Divine
Extinction Thousand Peaks won’t take real action because of this.

However, the Golden Core Technique.



Is indeed a problem.
Hand it over.

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks might not believe Eastern Celestial City didn’t keep any
measures.

If not handed over.

Deadman Peak will certainly follow Moon Extreme Sect’s path.

Soon.
Once Feng Jue and Female Cultivator Wang obtained the Golden Core Technique, they immediately
verified it and upon confirming no issues, flew towards the edge of the restriction. Female

Cultivator Wang directly parted ways, unwilling to accompany.

Shankui watched the departing back of Female Cultivator Wang and did not chase, which surprised
Feng Jue somewhat.

"Fellow Daoist Feng, the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein isn’t a place to linger." Shankui urgently
reminded, rushing out once the restriction opened, "If Daoist wants to kill her, it must be outside."

Feng Jue did not respond and immediately followed.

However, upon exiting the restriction, Shankui spoke in a low voice, "Fellow Daoist Feng, are you
willing to return with me to Wusheng Three Sect?"

"Why suddenly visit Wusheng Three Sect?" Honestly, joining Wusheng Three Sect is fine, but going
there, Feng Jue is unwilling because he’s afraid once he goes, he might never return.

Wusheng Three Sect has one Shankui, but surely more than one Shankui.

Shankui indeed replied, "Celestial Extinction Mountain can now be determined related to the Blood
Demon Sect; regardless of whether Ye Sect’s demonization was the work of Demon Cultivator
rebirth, I need to bring people back to Wusheng Three Sect."

Feng Jue responded, "Daoist, go quickly and return."

Shankui naturally knew what Feng Jue meant by this; he didn’t persist but reminded, "That Female
Cultivator Wang is best not kept alive. She’s a mere woman unworthy of practicing the Golden Core
Technique, isn’t she?"

"Mm-hmm."

Feng Jue nodded.



Although he didn’t agree with Shankui’s thoughts, the fewer people knowing about the Golden Core
Technique, the better.

The next moment, Feng Jue transformed into a Startled Swan, parting from Shankui, speeding up
to the maximum.

Count the days.

Support from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks’ Foundation Establishment may be arriving soon.

Chapter 312 - 172: Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks Arrive; The
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As expected.

Just as they left the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein, they sensed two Foundation Establishment
Cultivators approaching. The aura was vaguely above Fang Xiaolin and the other two, not yet at the
Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment, but certainly not ordinary Early Stage cultivators.

When Feng Jue noticed the presence of these two people, the arrivals from the Divine Extinction
Thousand Peaks also became aware of their presence.

"Thankfully, we have Han Li."

Feng Jue sighed with relief. If they had been a moment later, they would have been blocked by the
cultivators from the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks.

After a moment of relief, Feng Jue’s thoughts moved. A Tier Two Lower Grade Divine Movement
Talisman suddenly appeared in his hand, increasing his flying speed by another thirty percent as
he sped off in another direction, not sparing the talisman’s energy.

Luckily, after chasing for thirty to fifty miles, the two from the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks
realized they could not catch up and chose to abandon the chase.

However, Feng Jue did not dare to be careless. He still flew at full speed while taking out a Sound
Transmission Talisman to message Han Li, "Fellow Daoist Han, reinforcements from the Divine
Extinction Thousand Peaks have arrived. The matters concerning the Celestial Extinction Ruins this
time are no small affair and might attract the attention of those of the Golden Core level. Be
cautious. If needed, seek me out at the Wind and Cloud Immortal City."

Han Li’s ability to kill Fang Xiaolin proved his strength. Feng Jue needed someone trustworthy and
capable, and none fit the bill better than Han Li. So even though Han Li was marked with a Soul
Mark, Feng Jue was willing to lend a hand.



On the other side, after receiving Feng Jue’s transmission, Wen Jiu still didn’t respond. When the
Three Corpses quickly retracted the Twelve Spirit Control Array and returned, he rejoined the
group. Shan Yue Ru simply assumed Wen Jiu had an upset stomach and didn’t ask further.

Normally, it would be an insult to a cultivator if they still needed to use the restroom. However,
given that Wen Jiu had only been cultivating for a short time, it’s understandable that he would
need to attend to such matters for so long.

Meanwhile, the restrictions overhead had mostly faded away, and the pervasive Soul-devouring
Ghost Qi began to slowly dissipate.

Seeing this, Ye Chen and the others were overjoyed.

Wen Jiu feigned joy as well, while internally calculating how to help Deadman Peak through this
ordeal.

After much consideration, Wen Jiu decided that temporarily keeping things under wraps was for
the best. Fang Xiaolin’s soul memory hadn’t managed to report the situation inside the Celestial
Extinction Ruins, and once the restrictions were activated, they couldn’t send messages out, so
those from the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks had only received Fang Xiaolin’s distress signal.

Although the matters regarding the Golden Core Technique would be exposed a year later when the
Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks disciples come out of Celestial Extinction Mountain, it’s better to
delay for a year rather than encounter the same fate as the Moon Extreme Sect now.

"If the Foundation Establishment cultivators from the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks ask you
later, this is how you should reply..." Wen Jiu secretly transmitted to Eastern Celestial City.

When Eastern Celestial City heard that the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks cultivators were
unaware of the Golden Core Technique, he was overjoyed. He had also thought of these concerns,
which made him quite anxious.

But upon hearing from Wen Jiu that they could conceal it, Eastern Celestial City was utterly
delighted.

"At most, we can only hide it for a year. Once the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks disciples
emerge from Celestial Extinction Mountain, it will still be exposed." Wen Jiu transmitted again, not
giving Eastern Celestial City too many illusions.

Eastern Celestial City nodded in acknowledgment, transmitting back, "It’s better than facing it
today... Regardless, thank you Fellow Daoist Wen. After returning to the sect, I will surely reward
you handsomely, and I will look for more Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine for you."

"Mm-hmm."

Wen Jiu replied through transmission, saying no more.



Shortly thereafter, as the Soul-devouring Ghost Qi dissipated significantly, Wen Jiu sensed two
Foundation Establishment Cultivators entering the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein, swiftly
approaching upon detecting the aura of Eastern Celestial City and others.

One newcomer was clad in azure, the other in black, both exuding an aura faintly above Fang
Xiaolin’s, their imposing mannerisms making it difficult for ordinary Qi Refining Cultivators to
even look directly at them, pressing people like Yanyue to keep their heads down.

From Fang Xiaolin’s soul memory, Wen Jiu instantly recognized the two; they were the guardians
from the Far North and Far South.

Compared to the Foundation Establishment Cultivators from the central Shen Yun Mountain Range,
these two were closest to the Far West, so they naturally arrived the fastest.

"Great Elder of Deadman Peak, Eastern Celestial City, greets the two Guardians." Eastern Celestial
City kept his stance very humble, not positioning himself entirely as an equal to the other
cultivators, maintaining the due respect.

The guardians from the Far North and Far South knew of Eastern Celestial City and had
encountered him before. Seeing Eastern Celestial City had already reached Foundation
Establishment, they were somewhat surprised and slightly wary.

The situation within the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein was unclear. While much of the Soul-
devouring Ghost Qi had dispersed, they still couldn’t sense the aura of Fang Xiaolin and his group.
After exchanging a glance, the two allowed their Magical Artifacts to fall into their hands.

Eastern Celestial City remained calm, maintaining his previous stance as he respectfully stated,
"To report to the two Guardians, the Foundation Breaking Method was personally explained to me
by Guardian Fang, intending for me to seize the top spot in the Celestial Extinction Ruins and
acquire Foundation Establishment Items.

If the two Guardians do not believe, you may ask Guardian Fang later. If there are any
discrepancies, I am at your disposal."

Upon hearing this and observing Eastern Celestial City’s expression, they believed him three parts,
then the azure-clad Elder Cultivator from the Far North promptly asked, "Two days ago, I received
a distress message from Fellow Daoist Fang, do you know what happened?"

As he asked this, the two were still probing their Divine Sense into the Celestial Extinction Yin
Vein, without immediately moving to enter.

Promptly, Eastern Celestial City began explaining truthfully, starting from how the Soul-devouring
Ghost Qi began wantonly killing after emerging from the Celestial Extinction Ruins. He also
mentioned why he chose to hide here, whereas regarding Fang Xiaolin and his peers’ situation,
Eastern Celestial City feigned ignorance and explained bitterly, "I have just established my
Foundation, not yet practiced the Foundation Establishment Technique. On several occasions, I
intended to venture inside to investigate, but I have children to protect behind me, so I could only
hide in this mountain temporarily to guard them."
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The guardians of the Far North and the Far South cast a cold glance at Deadman Peak, lingering a
few seconds longer on Yanyue, Shan Yue Ru, and Wen Jiu without much suspicion, even when
spotting young men barely in their twenties.

"Now that the Soul-devouring Ghost Qi has begun to dissipate and the prohibition has been lifted,
there’s no need to protect them anymore. As it’s a matter concerning your Far West, you should
take the lead." The cyan-robed Foundation Establishment Elder Cultivator spoke coldly.

Eastern Celestial City hesitated, reluctant to agree. The two wanted him to take the lead, clearly
fearing the Soul-devouring Ghost Qi and wishing for him to scout the way. Danger wasn’t the issue,
but if he indeed went with the two, and the Soul-devouring Ghost Qi automatically avoided them, it
would be indefensible.

"This..." Eastern Celestial City couldn’t help but glance at Ye Chen and the others.

Of course.

Most importantly, he looked at Wen Jiu.

Wen Jiu immediately transmitted secretly, "It’s fine."

Eastern Celestial City breathed a sigh of relief, quickly responding to the two, "Guardians, I will
proceed immediately."

Upon hearing this, the guardians of the Far North and Far South finally revealed a satisfied look.
"Senior Brother, be cautious," Ye Chen hurriedly advised.
Shan Yue Ru also quickly added, "Master, be careful."

"Leave quickly, say no more," the cyan-robed Foundation Establishment Elder Cultivator from the
Far South impatiently replied.

Ye Chen and the others could only stop as they wished to speak further.

Eastern Celestial City said no more, immediately setting off towards the center of the Celestial
Extinction Yin Vein.



With Wen Jiu and Ye Chen around, he wasn’t worried about their safety. Even though Wen Jiu had
already abandoned the identity of Han Li and might not help Deadman Peak openly, Ye Chen was
still his master.

Hence, Ye Chen and the others were currently the safest.

However, he couldn’t speak this truth out loud.

Quickly.

Eastern Celestial City was the first to arrive at the entrance of the Celestial Extinction Ruins,
followed by the guardians of the Far North and the Far South after confirming his safety. Surveying
the surrounding chaotic battlefield, a sense of foreboding filled them.

Seeing the death field created by the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi, they were even more
horrified. Although the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi had completely dissipated, leaving only
some residual aura, they dared not approach too closely.

"This kind of Corpse Qi is extraordinary, severing surrounding Spiritual Qi, and able to erode the
world, transforming an area into an Absolute Spirit Death Land. Even Divine Sense probes would

be affected by the residual Corpse Qi."

The cyan-robed Foundation Establishment Elder Cultivator looked grave, fixating on the isolated
Spiritual Qi and Celestial Extinction Yin Qi kept outside of the Absolute Spirit Death Land.

Beside him, the black-robed Foundation Establishment Elder Cultivator spoke in a deep voice after
careful examination, "This Corpse Qi is not recorded in our sect’s Heterodox Hundred Corpses
Record written by our Golden Core Elder. It proves that such Corpse Qi has never existed in the
Divine Fall Mountain Range in a millennium.

It seems this Corpse Qi is very likely the leftovers of Wusheng’s Three Life Gates cultivators? Have
the Wusheng’s Three Life Gates Corpse Nurturers grown so powerful? Could Fellow Daoist Fang
also be sending out distress signals!"

As they spoke, Eastern Celestial City stood silently on the side, pretending to examine as well.
In truth, his heart was turbulent.

Wusheng’s Three Life Gates?

No.

He vaguely felt it wasn’t cultivators from Wusheng’s Three Life Gates.

As for who?

A person flashed through his mind.



But he dared not think any further.

Meanwhile, Wen Jiu had already left the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein with Ye Chen and the others,
but didn’t immediately leave. Because shortly after exiting the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein, a large
number of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks cultivators arrived.

Wen Jiu was restricted outside of the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein, unable to leave without Divine
Extinction Thousand Peaks’ permission.

Two hours later, three more Early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators entered the
Celestial Extinction Yin Vein.

Wen Jiu pretended to notice nothing, quietly standing behind Yanyue and Shan Yue Ru.
A man hiding behind women, who would look at him any longer?

The same old story.

In the blink of an eye, a day passed.

On this day, more and more cultivators entered the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein, while the closure
date of the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein approached. Early in the day, Wen Jiu sensed the presence
of two Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators.

Fortunately, with the Hidden God Technique to back him up, and his own strength being adequate,
Wen Jiu’s heart barely stirred. As for whether the Foundation Establishment cultivators of the
Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks would trust Eastern Celestial City, Wen Jiu could only pray
quietly for some good luck.

No matter what, Deadman Peak was his only home in the Cultivation Realm. If that home
remained, it would always be a place he could return to, even just to see his older sister, Wen Ya.

But if that only home with a sense of belonging was gone, he could only wander as a Loose
Cultivator.

Days passed in the blink of an eye.

Eastern Celestial City finally returned, with a somewhat heavy expression, but Wen Jiu could see
the hidden ease in his eyes. Clearly, the Foundation Establishment cultivators of the Divine
Extinction Thousand Peaks hadn’t done anything to him.

Perhaps there were suspicions, but ultimately only suspicions. Suspicions couldn’t lead to the death
of a Foundation Establishment Cultivator, even an affiliate, especially when such large commotions
at the Celestial Extinction Ruins were bound to attract the attention of many affiliate forces.



"Junior Brother, go back to the sect first." Eastern Celestial City reminded again, "Upon returning,
immediately order the entire sect to thoroughly investigate the Cultivation Realm of Deadman
Peak, arresting anyone suspicious immediately."

"Senior Brother, what’s wrong?" Ye Chen asked worriedly, "Aren’t you coming back with us to the
sect?"

Eastern Celestial City nodded, "I still need to stay here, and can’t leave for the time being."
"This—"
Ye Chen was taken aback.

He wanted to say something, but knowing his opposition would be futile, he could only choose to
stay silent.

"Senior Brother, I’ll stay with you."
Bai Jianxin also offered.

Eastern Celestial City quickly interrupted, raising his hand, "This matter involves Foundation
Establishment, and you staying won’t help."

While standing aside, he received a transmission from the main sect, learning that Fang Xiaolin’s
and four members of the Ye Sect’s life lamps had extinguished, meaning the four had perished.

Only the mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator surnamed Ming remained alive, and he
needed to track the whereabouts of that person alongside the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks’
Foundation Establishment cultivators.

Hence, he was unlikely to return anytime soon.

Moreover, it was clear that the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks’ Foundation Establishment
cultivators had no intention of letting him return, granting him no chance at all. This result didn’t
surprise him, as it was expected.

Because in the past, his master Wusheng had his own reasons for being unable to return to
Deadman Peak.

If Feng Jue hadn’t betrayed.
There might still be a chance to return.
But since Feng Jue betrayed.

Given Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks’ desire for control, it would be challenging for him to have
another opportunity to return to Deadman Peak.



"Junior Brother, we’ll wait for your return to hold your Foundation Establishment Ceremony!" Ye
Chen finally chose to leave.

The others followed suit and spoke.
Wen Jiu was no exception.
However, Wen Jiu sensed something unusual.

Sure enough, Eastern Celestial City soon transmitted to him, revealing the true reason he couldn’t
return.

"Truly worthy of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks," Wen Jiu sighed to himself, unsurprised by
their actions. With Feng Jue’s incident, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks would certainly tighten
its grip on the Far West.

Wait a minute.
If so.

They would inevitably tighten their control over the Prohibition of Living People, meaning he
might only be able to go to the Little Demon Realm?

While still contemplating, Eastern Celestial City earnestly transmitted to him, "Fellow Daoist Wen,
I dare not ask for much, but I still hope Fellow Daoist can watch over Deadman Peak during crucial
times.

To be honest, behind the main hall lies a Foundation Establishment Technique named the Three
Thousand Smoke and Mist Techniques. It’s an exclusive technique for female cultivators, acquired
by our predecessors from Deadman Peak. It can be cultivated with East-coming Purple Qi,
achieving twice the results with half the effort. If accompanied by a Tier Two Spiritual Vein, even
inferior Spirit Roots can cultivate to the Late Stage of Qi Cultivation over time.

With Fellow Daoist here, Foundation Establishment won’t be a problem. However, because this
technique is extraordinary, it was obtained from snatching it from the cultivators of Divine
Extinction Thousand Peaks, so it’s always been kept hidden. After returning to the sect, Junior
Brother Bai will deliver it to Fellow Daoist’s elder sister. As for Fellow Daoist’s generous gift, it
will also be delivered."

"If necessary, I will take action," Wen Jiu agreed, though he would have done so even if Eastern
Celestial City hadn’t said anything.

Only, Wen Jiu now understood why the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks was so controlling.
Indeed, Deadman Peak had a history, even snatching such a technique.

Making up for the deficiency in Spirit Root with time and a Spirit Vein, even an inferior Spirit Root
could have a chance at Foundation Establishment, this technique was indeed remarkable.

Perfect for his sister, Wen Ya, to cultivate.



If his sister Wen Ya could achieve Foundation Establishment in the future, he wouldn’t have to live
an early solitary cultivation life.
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After getting Wen Jiu’s agreement, Eastern Celestial City finally relaxed, knowing that even if they
could never return to Deadman Peak, there wouldn’t be any major issues with it. If things are
exposed in a year, he believes that Wen Jiu would be able to take most of the people away in
advance, preserving the spark of Deadman Peak.

"Fellow Daoist Zhu, may the Heterodox Dao endure!" Eastern Celestial City once again sent a
transmission, then turned and left after clasping his hands towards Ye Chen and the others.

When Eastern Celestial City’s figure completely disappeared, Ye Chen seemed to perceive
something, vaguely guessing some things, and dared not linger further. "Everyone, get on the
flying ship, we are immediately returning to Deadman Peak."

The cultivators of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks saw that a Foundation Establishment
Cultivator spoke, and although Eastern Celestial City was merely an appendage, they did not
obstruct them.

Before long, the flying ship ascended, swiftly heading towards the exit of the Celestial Extinction
Yin Vein. Along the way, they saw cultivators flying in, but after two or three hours, several more
Foundation Establishments entered.

And another mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator appeared.

Evidently.

Although the matters of Celestial Extinction Mountain were not exposed, the deaths of Fang Xiaolin
and the Ye Gate clearly caused a great uproar. Next, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks will
undoubtedly pursue Feng Jue, Shankui, and that Female Cultivator Wang with all their might.

The Three Life Gates have life techniques, and Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks surely have
divination techniques, so Shankui is the most difficult to catch. Feng Jue has nothing to tie him

down, and at worst, he could just walk away, not needing much concern.

The only breakthrough among those three could be Female Cultivator Wang, but he didn’t
particularly mind this.

Female Cultivator Wang had already placed a Silence Technique concerning Han Li’s background,
and the previous actions.



Even if Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks cultivators find her and soul-search her, they will only
know that besides Feng Jue and Shankui, there’s one more person.

Without further words, the flying ship headed all the way towards Deadman Peak, while Wen Jiu
pondered over the gains from this trip and planned his future, considering that staying in a

Prohibition of Living People place was certainly not possible.

Thinking about it, it’s truly a pity.

It was hard enough to find a Prohibition of Living People, and even harder to have a monthly
channel for evil yin spiritual medicine.

Now everything returned to the former state.

However, fortunately, they obtained nearly three hundred storage bags from Divine Extinction
Thousand Peaks cultivators on this trip. Although each wasn’t particularly wealthy, combined, they
were worth three to five thousand low-grade spirit stones per person, which is close to a million

spirit stones.

If all were exchanged for spirit stones, there might be some discounts, but they should be worth
around ten thousand middle-grade spirit stones.

Then, find an opportunity to go to Wind and Cloud Immortal City, where surely many people can
consume them. As for whether it would attract the attention of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks,
Wen Jiu didn’t care, after all, what was left in Wind and Cloud Immortal City was just a facade.

At worst, abandon it again.
But it’s a pity.

Previously, Fang Xiaolin and their spirit stones were exhausted by Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi,
otherwise, another ten thousand middle-grade spirit stones could have been gained.

"Ten thousand middle-grade spirit stones, if used to nurture the Undying Bone, it would definitely
not be enough, but it would be sufficient to raise the Earth Demon and Ghost-faced Butcher to
above tier two, speeding up ghost and gu cultivation efficiency once again."

Wen Jiu nodded in satisfaction.

The next moment, he couldn’t help but feel grateful about being Old Six.
Being Old Six.

Low risk.

High return.



It suited him perfectly.
Unfortunately, such opportunities would be hard to encounter again in the future.

Immediately after, Wen Jiu used his divine sense to explore the Celestial Grain Golden Bell
Treasure Talisman, tier two top grade, and in a fully restored state, even late-stage Qi Cultivation
wouldn’t be able to break through its defense. Perhaps only Qi Cultivation Perfection Cultivators
would be able.

After the use by Ye Gate and consumption by Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi, only four to five
tenths of its magical power and spiritual qi remained in the Celestial Grain Golden Bell Treasure
Talisman.

To replenish it fully, without using spirit stones, it would likely take a long time, at least several
years. If using spirit stones, it would need at least three to five thousand middle-grade spirit
stones.

So using spirit stones to replenish it is definitely not feasible.

However, fortunately, even with only four to five tenths of its magical power, it could still
withstand late-stage Qi Cultivation cultivators’ attacks. Although it wouldn’t last long, it could save
lives at critical moments, so keeping it is definitely stronger than selling it.

"Surprisingly, there are the corpses of eight tier two demons." Upon further investigation, Wen Jiu
found an astonishing scene in several people’s storage bags, "If they could all be refined into
corpse blood, I wonder if they could allow East Spring Undying Bone to reach Middle Realm."

At this moment.

Wen Jiu was full of anticipation.

One day later.
The flying ship returned to Deadman Peak’s main peak.

The return of Ye Chen and the others’ flying ship immediately caused quite a stir up and down
Deadman Peak. After the flying ship landed, Wen Jiu was dismissed by Ye Chen, but Shan Yue Ru
and Yanyue were kept.

Bai Jianxin transmitted messages to Xiang Wenlong, Xun Jiangxing, and a group of elders, but did
not immediately issue an order to comprehensively investigate the entire Deadman Peak
Cultivation Realm. Because, compared to this matter, there’s something more urgent for Deadman
Peak now.

Regarding the Golden Core Technique, since Wen Jiu said it could be cultivated, Ye Chen decided to
treat it as a legacy cultivation technique for Deadman Peak. From now on, Deadman Peak
cultivators could cultivate it once they step into the late stage of Qi Cultivation.



After all, the better the cultivation technique, the higher the probability of Foundation
Establishment, but to avoid bringing extinction crisis to Deadman Peak, Ye Chen decided to rename
the cultivation technique and only pass on the Qi Cultivation and Foundation Establishment
Chapter.

This way, the strength of Deadman Peak’s elders could increase significantly, better dealing with
future changes.

After Bai Jianxin truthfully reported the matter of the Three Thousand Smoke and Mist Techniques,
Ye Chen had already guessed that Eastern Celestial City would likely not return to preside over
Deadman Peak, plus the matters of Celestial Extinction Mountain would be exposed in a year, so Ye
Chen decided to start planning for a year later.

If a few Foundation Establishment cultivators could be nurtured in secret, even if there was no
place for Deadman Peak in Divine Fall Mountain Range, they could also leave Divine Fall Mountain
Range, head overseas, and find an uninhabited island to re-establish the sect.
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That night, Wen Jiu instructed the East Spring Undying Bone to retrieve the cultivation technique
from Bai Jianxin’s cave dwelling, accompanied by lavish gifts. Ye Chen and the other person
informed him of this proactively. Wen Jiu wasn’t surprised; after all, there was no other option for
Deadman Peak.

However, this move would inevitably sacrifice many people. The number of casualties would be
fewer than in the Moon Extreme Sect, but still not negligible.

So, Wen Jiu suggested sending an advance team overseas first to confirm a foothold before making
further plans. If there was a place to settle, they could quietly send people over within a year.

The Far West bordered the Mortal Land, with the ocean beyond it. Even if people were sent away
discreetly, the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks wouldn’t know. After all, they never concerned
themselves with the Mortal Land.

As for the issue of the sea being under the Three Life Gates’ territory, Wen Jiu didn’t find it
significant. When the time came, he could ask Shankui and Feng Jue for Deadman Peak’s peace,
which shouldn’t be a problem.

After all, what the Three Life Gates wanted were the Divine Fall Mountain Range, the Spirit Veins,
the Blessed Lands, the Lands of Death, and other cultivation resources.

Not Deadman Peak.



However, Wen Jiu didn’t share this in advance with Ye Chen and the other person, since for sect
powers, calamity wasn’t necessarily disastrous; it might even propel Deadman Peak further.

Soon.
The East Spring Undying Bone returned to Wen Jiu’s cultivation residence. Wen Jiu didn’t examine
the lavish gifts closely since Deadman Peak currently had nothing else to offer but Spirit Stones,

and they were out of Yin Evil Spiritual Medicines.

Even with just Spirit Stones, there were nearly a hundred thousand low-grade Spirit Stones,
equivalent to over a thousand middle-grade ones.

Not too few at all.

"The Elders are too courteous," Wen Jiu sighed, quickly storing them away.

Even if Eastern Celestial City didn’t provide Spirit Stones, he would have helped. But it felt
rewarding to gain something for assisting.

Moreover, Eastern Celestial City didn’t take it for granted that his help was obligatory due to the
favor of imparting techniques. Wen Jiu appreciated and admired this, which is why he was willing
to offer Ye Chen and the other person some strategic advice earlier.

If things were exposed a year later and Eastern Celestial City found itself in trouble, unable to
extricate itself, he was willing to assist them in escaping overseas.

Regaining his train of thought, Wen Jiu carefully went over the Three Thousand Smoke and Mist
Techniques, and after confirming there were no issues, he handed it to his sister Wen Ya,
reminding her not to tell anyone. Not even a word to fellow disciples.

Wen Ya nodded like a chicken pecking rice. After carefully reading the Three Thousand Smoke and
Mist Techniques, her eyes tightened, fully understanding why it couldn’t be disclosed.

"Perhaps we should apply a Silence Technique?" Sister Wen Ya suggested quickly, feeling both
delighted and apprehensive.

Such a female-focused cultivation technique must be of significant importance.
Her death wasn’t an issue, but she didn’t want to expose Wen Jiu and endanger her brother.
Wen Jiu shook his head, "No need."

"But without applying the Silence Technique, your sister won’t have peace of mind," Wen Ya
insisted, determined not to let Wen Jiu leave without applying it.



Wen Jiu quickly reassured her with a few casual excuses. After all, the Three Thousand Smoke and
Mist Techniques were just temporarily kept from Ye Chen and the other person. In the future, once
Sister Wen Ya truly mastered them and was noticed by the two, Wen Jiu wouldn’t mind. By then, he
might have a Golden Core Power, and disclosing his true identity to Ye Chen and Bai Jianxin
wouldn’t matter.

Simultaneously, Wen Jiu also helped Sister Wen Ya restructure her cultivation plan, leaving behind
some Protective Talismans, along with a Tier Two Lower Grade Body-Protecting Talisman and
plenty of Spirit Stones needed to activate Talismans.

With Sister Wen Ya’s limited strength, not to mention using high-tier Talismans, just activating
them would deplete her Dantian’s Magical Power in an instant, so only Spirit Stones could be used.

When Sister Wen Ya saw the storage pouch stacked with ten thousand Spirit Stones, she was
speechless for a long time.

She was both happy and hesitant to accept them. Even though she had little experience, after living
on Deadman Peak’s main summit for some time, she understood the concept of ten thousand low-
grade Spirit Stones.

Across the entire Deadman Peak, probably few could afford that.

But ultimately, under Wen Jiu’s firm insistence, Sister Wen Ya accepted them. Before leaving, she
was smiling so wide her lips almost reached her eyebrows, "In the future, I'll cultivate daily with
Spirit Stones and use the Tier Two Spiritual Vein and East-coming Purple Qi; within ten years, I
should reach the Middle Stage of Qi Cultivation."

Middle Stage of Qi Cultivation.

That was a realm she never dared to dream of.

By then, she could freely fly with her mind.

Watching this scene, Wen Jiu felt a heartfelt joy, but the thought of losing this only relative
hundreds of years later stirred ripples of emotion in his heart.

Yet this soon subsided because he understood that no one could remain by his side forever.
To walk alone.

To cultivate alone.

He would have to face it sooner or later.

After Sister Wen Ya left, Wen Jiu still used the excuse of seclusion, planning to head to the Little
Demon Realm in a few days. If the Little Demon Realm was suitable, he would reside there for a
while.



Before going to the Little Demon Realm, he needed to nurture corpses, and simultaneously foster
the Earth Demon and the Ghost-faced Butcher.

If a single Tier Two Lower Grade Yin Evil Spirit Medicine could still provide five thousand
experience points for leveling up, then using three such cultivations, both the Earth Demon and the
Ghost-faced Butcher could be advanced to Tier Two.

After reaching Tier Two, the experience gained from the Five Ghosts and Law-Devouring Yin Insect
would significantly increase, possibly reaching Tier Two with some time nurtured in the Little

Demon Realm.

And he had acquired six full Tier Two Lower Grade Yin Evil Spirit Medicines from swindling
Shankui and the others.

By using Yin Techniques to aid the Ghost-faced Butcher and Earth Demon in consuming one Tier
Two Lower Grade Yin Evil Spirit Medicine each, Wen Jiu began nurturing with the Corpse Eye.

Upon activating the Corpse Eye and using the method to refine Tier Two Demons at that moment,
Wen Jiu was delighted because, despite the Corpse Eye being a Tier Two Lower Grade Treasure,
refining a Tier Two Demon corpse was still quite challenging.

After a whole night, consuming a significant amount of Yin Techniques, Wen Jiu barely managed to
refine a Tier Two Demon corpse weighing two to three thousand jin.

However, the quality and quantity of Corpse Blood gained exceeded Wen Jiu’s expectations,
totaling a thousand jin.

After spending two days refining all eight Tier Two Demon corpses into Corpse Blood, amassing
eight thousand jin in total, Wen Jiu officially began nurturing corpses, finding the results even
better than expected.

The Corpse Blood from Tier Two Demons provided one experience point per jin.

A single Tier Two Demon could provide the East Spring Undying Bone with over a thousand
experience points.

After a few consecutive days of refining the entire six thousand jin of Corpse Blood, the East Spring
Undying Bone directly advanced to the Middle Realm.

Tier Two Middle Realm!

Its Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body also gained six thousand experience points, a substantial
benefit, though the breakthrough was still a long way off.

[East Spring Undying Bone (Tier Two (Middle Realm 0/50000)]

[Bloodline: (East Spring Undying Bone 0/100000) — Evolution Path: Draugr!]



[Skills: Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body 6000/20000), Ghost Skill-Three Rivers Ghost
Concealment Second Layer (0/1000), Blood Corpse Escape (Second Layer 0/1000)]

At the same time, as the East Spring Undying Bone advanced, cultivation feedback also followed,
but Wen Jiu’s cultivation and Spirit Body were already perfect, unable to improve further. So the
feedback manifested in a substantial boost to Wen Jiu’s Spiritual Power and Divine Sense.

Even without the East Spring Undying Bone’s perception, his own Divine Sense could cover an area
of one hundred fifty-sixty miles. Yet, this was just a basic application; the true value of enhanced
Spiritual Power and Divine Sense lay in Talisman-making skills. Theoretically, the stronger a
Talisman Master’s Spiritual Power and Divine Sense, the higher the quality and success rate of the

Talismans they could create.

With his current level of Spiritual Power and Divine Sense, he was likely unmatched by most Tier
Two Lower Grade Talisman Masters.

The comparison with Tier Two Middle Grade Talisman Masters remained unknown since Wen Jiu
hadn’t encountered any yet.

But it shouldn’t fall short.
Judging by Fang Xiaolin’s soul memories, even Tier Two Middle Grade Talisman Masters in the
Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks could only cover around two hundred miles with their Divine

Sense.

"Once the Foundation Establishment Body Cultivation Demon Corpse reaches perfection, and after
establishing an External Foundation, I too can start planning for Foundation Establishment."

Wen Jiu was full of anticipation.
He decided to head to the Little Demon Realm the day after tomorrow.

But it was at that moment that Wen Jiu received another Sound Transmission from Feng Jue,
inviting him to meet at Wind and Cloud Immortal City. As for the matter at hand, Feng Jue didn’t
mention it, to which Wen Jiu replied succinctly:

Not going!
Here we go again.
Why can’t it be conveyed through a Sound Transmission Talisman?

"Nine times out of ten, it’s not something good, so he doesn’t dare say it in a Sound Transmission
Talisman for fear of my outright refusal."
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How Feng Jue went to Wind and Cloud Immortal City, Wen Jiu had no interest in knowing, but he
knew that if he were to go from the Far West to the central Divine Fall Mountain Range, he might
encounter plenty of spies from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks or Foundation Establishment
Cultivators along the way.

Although he didn’t know the movements of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, last night Ping
Mountain informed him of the situation with the Prohibition of Living People.

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks had already locked down the market at the Prohibition of Living
People, not allowing anyone to leave without permission.

The purpose wasn’t just to control the Prohibition of Living People but also to investigate the Three
Life Gates’ agents. They were also scrutinizing those who had crossed the tribulation twice at the
Prohibition of Living People. With such strict control over the Prohibition of Living People, how
could the road to the central Divine Fall Mountain Range not be full of spies? Going to Wind and
Cloud Immortal City now is akin to walking into a trap.

Expecting Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks to be reasonable and show evidence, honestly, is like
expecting Feng Jue to be merciful and compassionate in the future.

"Fellow Daoist, the Sound Transmission Talisman is not omnipotent, and Divine Extinction
Thousand Peaks indeed has means to monitor and acquire the messages sent through Sound
Transmission Talismans, so there are things that cannot be said through them," Feng Jue
explained.

Upon hearing this, Wen Jiu was somewhat surprised.
Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks actually had such means?

Does that mean Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks can listen to the entire Divine Fall Mountain
Range at any time?

"How did you come to know this?" Wen Jiu inquired, realizing that it was best to clarify matters
involving safety.

Feng Jue communicated via Divine Sense, "When Fellow Daoist Shan was leaving, he mentioned
that within Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, there exists an extremely special Tier Three
Spiritual Artifact—the Immortal Inference Mirror. It’s said to have developed intelligence, birthed
sentience, and can eavesdrop on any sound within a thousand miles.



Whether this is true, I don’t know, but even if there are some discrepancies with reality, it at least
proves that Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks does have such means. So, just in case, I request that
you personally come to Wind and Cloud Immortal City."

Upon hearing these words, Wen Jiu became even more resolute about not going to Wind and Cloud
Immortal City, and immediately communicated back.

"Not going."

After the rejection, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but secretly be amazed in his heart. The means of Divine
Extinction Thousand Peaks are truly not to be underestimated; they even created such a Spiritual
Artifact that can listen to sounds within a thousand miles.

Doesn’t that mean Divine Sense communication will be captured as well? Isn’t it challenging to be
exempt even within a Sound Insulation Barrier or an Array?

However, one can imagine that using such an impressive Spiritual Artifact shouldn’t be simple, and
its monitoring range is only a thousand miles, so when placed in the Far West, it can only cover
one-third of the area.

Thus, the Cultivators of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks definitely wouldn’t bring it to monitor
the Far West; at most, they might intercept communications between two places. Unless really
unlucky, the chances of capturing transmissions are still quite small.

"Very well." Before long, Feng Jue communicated once more, sighing as he spoke, "Originally, I
wanted to invite you, fellow Daoist, to temporarily hide together somewhere, but since you are
unwilling to move, I won’t insist."

On the other side, after the communication ended in Wind and Cloud Immortal City, he swallowed
a Tier Two Lower Grade Elixir to continue healing. Yesterday, while pursuing a Female Cultivator
Wang who was about to leave the Divine Fall Mountain Range, he suffered some injuries, but he
discovered a secret that only a very small part of Heterodox Cultivators knew.

At the edge of the Far South, beneath the Little Demon Realm, there exists another "Wind and
Cloud Immortal City." It was also created by the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, but it is
both more dangerous and safer than the current Wind and Cloud Immortal City.

The danger here refers to the inherent danger of the Little Demon Realm, while safety means being
completely beyond the control of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. Without the threat of Divine
Extinction Thousand Peaks, it could indeed be considered safe.

What a pity.

Even though he obtained the pass to enter from Female Cultivator Wang, he dared not venture into
the Little Demon Realm alone.



Because the Cultivators within the Little Demon Realm are purely wicked and unorthodox, not
Demon Cultivators, but each one is extremely vile and very strong. If he were to go alone, he
couldn’t possibly kill one and thus gain entry to the Little Demon Realm.

Only with the addition of Han Li would there be a chance.

"No way, I must go personally to find Han Li." Being now wanted, Wind and Cloud Immortal City
isn’t a place to linger; even with a false identity, one can only deceive for so long before being
discovered.

Only the Little Demon Realm offers a place to take refuge, with the Lord of Wind and Cloud
Immortal City along with its inherent uniqueness; even the Foundation Establishment Perfection
Cultivators from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks dare not rashly enter.

As for surrounding the entire Little Demon Realm, the Golden Core Ancestor of Divine Extinction
Thousand Peaks doesn’t have much time left and is not a match for the Lord of Wind and Cloud
Immortal City, much less willing to risk surrounding the Little Demon Realm just to catch a minor
player like him.

The next day.

This day, Wen Jiu took a casual stroll to Ye Chen’s place, casually mentioning that he was
practicing the Yinzhou Heterodox Record, reaching a crucial point, preparing for long-term and
frequent closed-door training.

After laying the groundwork, Wen Jiu announced his seclusion on the very next morning, prepared
everything, and headed to the Little Demon Realm.

He now eagerly anticipates what the Little Demon Realm might bring, hoping for some surprises;
otherwise, solely relying on demon cultivation for Corpse Refining and Blood Nourishing, just to
elevate the Three Thousand Blood Inks to Tier Two Middle Realm would require killing nearly
twenty Tier Two Demon Beasts.

If it’s only twenty, that’s fine; in the Divine Fall Mountain Range, with some effort, one could
gather about twenty.

Then there’s the Blood Demon Undying Bone; Wen Jiu tried nourishing it with Corpse Blood, and
the effect wasn’t very good. It takes two pounds of Tier Two Demon Corpse Blood to gain a bit of
experience, and a thousand pounds yield merely five hundred.

If he wishes to elevate it to the Middle Realm, he’d need to kill nearly fifty Tier Two Demons, along
with the twenty or so earlier, making a total of seventy. That’s equivalent to killing seventy
Foundation Establishment Cultivators; not to mention whether he can kill them, it’s doubtful he’d
find that many in the entire Divine Fall Mountain Range.
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Moreover, once the East Spring Undying Bone reached the Middle Realm, the effect of Corpse Blood
cultivation also decreased significantly, requiring two pounds for one point of experience, and it
would need fifty thousand points of experience to cultivate it to the Upper Realm.

"I hope the Little Demon Realm can give me some surprises," Wen Jiu mused secretly. If the Little
Demon Realm doesn’t work out, then he could only venture outward. With his meager strength,
what could he possibly do outside?

In the soul memories of the demon cultivator, whether it was the Hundred Floating Domains or the
Lifeless Abyss below them in the Divine Fall Mountain Range, Foundation Establishment
Cultivators needed to be extremely cautious, with a status comparable to Qi Refining Cultivators in
the Divine Fall Mountain Range.

Even though there were more opportunities and cultivation lands, there were also more dangers.
Therefore, Wen Jiu’s best plan was to cultivate the East Spring Undying Bone to Tier Three and
wait until the Blood Evil Dao Foundation transformed into a Corpse Pill before heading to the
Hundred Floating Domains.

With the Golden Core-level power of the Undying Bone by his side, he could gain access to some
advanced cultivation resources in both the Hundred Floating Domains and the Lifeless Abyss, and
the level of danger wouldn’t be very high.

Soon, Wen Jiu left the main peak of Deadman Peak and headed straight for the Far South, which
was just southeast of the Far West. It wasn’t far, just a little over three thousand miles. From the
Far South to the Little Demon Realm was another two thousand miles, totaling less than six
thousand miles. With the East Spring Undying Bone’s flying speed, plus no danger or disturbances
on the way, he could reach it in a day with full speed.

However, just after leaving the Far West, Wen Jiu received another Sound Transmission from Feng
Jue.

"Fellow Daoist Han, I have three Early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators here. They have
abundant vitality and are excellent choices for corpse refining, corpse nurturing, or ghost
cultivation." Feng Jue’s voice was somewhat urgent, and the sound of wind accompanied the
transmission, indicating that Feng Jue was flying at high speed.

Upon hearing this, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but be amused.
What an interesting person you are.

"If you’re being hunted, just say so. Don’t try to sell me three Foundation Establishment Cultivators
for corpse nurturing."



Wen Jiu took out a Sound Transmission Talisman and replied, "Fellow Daoist Feng, I don’t need
Foundation Establishment Cultivator corpses at the moment, but thank you for your kind offer."

Fellow Daoist Feng.

Good luck!

I believe you can do it!
If you could take on two before, surely you can handle three now.

"Fellow Daoist Han, no, no, no, I’'m being honest. While on the way to find you, I was targeted by
followers of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks’ Foundation Establishment influence. Two
Early-stage Foundation Establishment pursuers are followers of the Divine Extinction Thousand
Peaks, and another is a Foundation Establishment Elder of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. If
you can lend me a hand and help kill these three, I will reward you richly."

Upon hearing Feng Jue’s transmission, Wen Jiu shook his head with a slight smile but wasn’t
interested in that reward at all.

He had more important matters to attend to now.

At this time, Feng Jue transmitted again, detailing the situation in the Little Demon Realm. The
most surprising thing to Wen Jiu was Feng Jue’s mention of the Left Sect Order and the rules for
entering the Little Demon Realm.

"The Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City actually took over the Little Demon Realm and turned
it into another "Wind and Cloud Immortal City’. To enter and cultivate there, one not only needs the
Left Sect Order but must also kill an Order Holder?"

"The rules are quite peculiar, but they suit me perfectly." What satisfied Wen Jiu most was not the
conditions for entry but that the Little Demon Realm had the protection of the only Heterodox
Golden Core from the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City.

The most impressive thing is, this Heterodox Golden Core is even stronger than the Golden Core
Ancestor of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, whose days are numbered.

In other words.
Even if chaos erupted in the Divine Fall Mountain Range,

with the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks’ Golden Core Ancestor passing away and leading to the
destruction of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks by the Three Life Gates, Wind and Cloud
Immortal City, and the Little Demon Realm can avoid disaster under the protection of that
powerful Heterodox Golden Core Cultivator from the Divine Fall Mountain Range?



"I must go to this place!" Wen Jiu pondered for a moment and sought information about the Little
Demon Realm from the soul memories of Fang Xiaolin and others, but unfortunately, found nothing
useful.

It seemed he would have to go to the Little Demon Realm himself. As for Feng Jue, Wen Jiu planned
to send the Three Thousand Blood Inks.

If the situation in the Little Demon Realm was indeed as Feng Jue described, then lending Feng Jue
a hand would be acceptable.

If the situation was different from what Feng Jue said.
Then it would depend on what Feng Jue could offer.

If there wasn’t any reward for making a wasted trip, Wen Jiu could only choose to take the bounty
from the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks.

Just as well that after Fang Xiaolin and others died, the bounty on Feng Jue increased, with the
Foundation Establishment Pill rising to three pieces, and offering a full Tier Two Middle Grade
inheritance for an Alchemy Master, which was quite generous.

These things might not mean much to the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, but to Loose
Cultivators and ordinary Foundation Establishment Cultivators, they were treasures. Especially the
complete Tier Two Middle Grade inheritance for an Alchemy Master.

With this inheritance, establishing a century-old family and gathering a group of Tier One Top
Grade Alchemy Masters would be no problem at all.

In the northern part of the Far South.

Feng Jue used another Tier Two Divine Movement Talisman, trying to speed up, but the three
persistent Foundation Establishment Cultivators behind him didn’t use any Divine Movement
Talismans. Instead, the three worked together to control a Flying Shuttle.

Tier Two Flying Spiritual Artifacts were already rare and classified as strategic resources by the
Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. Thus, even in the Wind and Cloud Immortal City, no Artifact
Refiner would dare to make a Tier Two Flying Spiritual Artifact for Loose Cultivators, let alone the
fastest Flying Shuttle.

Therefore, when the three controlled a Tier Two Lower Grade Flying Shuttle together, their speed
wasn’t slower than Feng Jue’s after using the Tier Two Divine Movement Talisman, and over time,
the distance between them only got smaller.

"Why am I so unlucky?" Feng Jue didn’t dare look back, feeling extremely bitter inside.

Initially, everything was fine as he left the central Divine Fall Mountain Range, but when he
detoured from the Far South to the Far West and rested to restore his Magical Power, he was
instead found by Foundation Establishment Cultivators from the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks.



If there had been only one person, it wouldn’t have been a problem to kill him. But who would have
thought within moments, two more Foundation Establishment Cultivators from follower forces
would arrive because they happened to be hunting demons within the Divine Fall Mountain Range.

Such a coincidence.

Fortunately, his Stealth Technique was also good, so the three didn’t recognize him, only assuming
he was a Cultivator from the Three Life Gates, eager to kill him for merit rather than encircling
him with more people.

But with their combined forces, he truly couldn’t handle them. If he got held up by them, things
could get troublesome.

The Far South is not far from the Celestial Extinction Ruins, a thousand miles away, not even an
hour’s journey for a Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator to arrive.

"My Flying Ship is a Tier Two Lower Grade Flying Spiritual Artifact created by a Tier Two Top
Grade Artifact Refiner, and its speed is no worse than an ordinary Tier Two Middle Grade Flying
Spiritual Artifact. Let’s see where you can run!"

The leading Foundation Establishment Male Cultivator from the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks
looked at Feng Jue with killing intent and a hint of disdain.

After a period of chase, Feng Jue and the Flying Shuttle were getting closer and closer.

At the nearest point, they were only three miles apart. It was then that the Foundation
Establishment Cultivator from the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks formed a seal and cast a spell,
sending a hundred swords surging forward, each with the power of an Early Stage Foundation
Establishment strike.

Once the Hundred Swords formed a force, they released a torrent of killing intent, transforming
into a stream of light that struck fiercely, almost with the momentum of a Mid-stage Foundation
Establishment Cultivator, causing Feng Jue’s expression to suddenly tighten, and he couldn’t help
but curse inwardly again.

"Golden Flow Hundred Swords, one of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks’ three major sword
techniques, created by their strongest Sword Cultivator eight hundred years ago." Feng Jue secretly
lamented, realizing that anyone practicing this technique must be a core member of the Divine
Extinction Thousand Peaks, likely being cultivated as a future Golden Core seed.

A core disciple like this might travel to the Wind and Cloud Immortal City ten times a year without
encountering one.

Yet today, he just happened to run into one.
Truly unlucky.

With no choice, Feng Jue cast a Foundation Establishment Technique to defend, not daring to
underestimate the might of the Golden Flow Hundred Swords, casting a large screen of moonlit
blood to shield himself.



Although he managed to block the Golden Flow Hundred Swords, it also allowed the other party to
immediately recognize it as a unique technique of the Moon Extreme Sect.

"You are Feng Jue!"

The Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks Foundation Establishment Male Cultivator exclaimed in
surprise.

The two Foundation Establishment followers beside him suddenly rejoiced.

Feng Jue shook his head helplessly, having anticipated this would happen. Once this technique was
used, it would undoubtedly be reported to the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, and the Mid-stage
Foundation Establishment from the Far West would soon arrive. Fortunately, he had already
received Divine Sense Communication from Han Li.

Han Li would arrive in a moment.
[Two Chapters done.
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But just at the next moment, the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks Foundation Establishment Male
Cultivator suddenly pulled out a Communication Talisman, raised his hand, and crushed it.

No hesitation.
Not a moment’s hesitation.

This made Feng Jue feel a bit uneasy, but there was no time to worry about it; thankfully, Han Li
had already come to help. In a two-against-three situation, although they may not necessarily
defeat all three, escaping safely was not a problem.

"Delay this person, do not engage directly. Our sect’s Foundation Establishment cultivators are
rushing here at the fastest speed." The Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks Foundation
Establishment Male Cultivator spoke again, the murderous intent of the Golden Flow Hundred
Swords decreased by three points.



Originally intended to kill Feng Jue, the Golden Flow Hundred Swords had now changed its purpose
to exhausting Feng Jue’s magic power and slowing his flying speed, and the pursuit speed was no
longer as frantic as before.

If Feng Jue sped up, it sped up.

If Feng Jue slowed down, it slowed down.

The distance between them always remained at two to three miles, never more, never less.

The intention was clear—neither engaging directly nor giving the chance for counterattack, just
entangling him, preventing escape, which made Feng Jue’s unease rise like a blazing sun.

He wasn’t afraid of a siege by the three.
Nor afraid of defeat in direct combat.
But feared the enemy abandoning profit for strategy.

"Fellow Daoist Han!" Feng Jue quickly communicated to Three Thousand Blood Inks, "I need you to
join me in surrounding the three from behind."

"No problem."

Wen Jiu controlled Three Thousand Blood Inks to communicate, also realizing that Divine
Extinction Thousand Peaks intended to keep some alive.

Thus,

He couldn’t hold back, to avoid being tangled too long. Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks
Foundation Establishment cultivators might use secret techniques to catch up.

Overall,
The earlier they leave, the better.

Unable to use Blood Corpse Escape, but when approaching within ten miles of Feng Jue, Wen Jiu
controlled Three Thousand Blood Inks to unleash corpse energy, simultaneously deploying Undying
Bone Body and Yin Sha True Spirit Body.

Sensing Three Thousand Blood Inks, Feng Jue immediately changed direction, forming a seal with
his hand, and forcing out large amounts of blood-colored magical power from his body, gathering
into patches, then forming into a palm rapidly pressing towards the three of Divine Extinction
Thousand Peaks.



The Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks Foundation Establishment cultivator didn’t hesitate, raising
his hand to summon a Tier Two Mid-grade Body-Protecting Spiritual Artifact; golden swords flew,
the light shrouding a hundred feet area, effortlessly blocking Feng Jue’s Blood Palm.

"This treasure is called Jinhua Bodyguard Sword, Tier Two Mid-grade. Even if a Middle Stage
Foundation Establishment cultivator were present, they couldn’t break it." The Divine Extinction
Thousand Peaks Foundation Establishment Male Cultivator sneered, then spoke to the two
accompanying Foundation Establishment subordinates, "You two simultaneously inject magical
power into the artifact to maintain Jinhua Bodyguard Sword. If he flees, control the shuttle to
pursue. If you accomplish this, Mu Jincity promises your two clans each a Foundation
Establishment quota!"

Following his words,

The two subordinate Foundation Establishment cultivators rejoiced.

Simultaneously, Mu Jincity immediately turned, pulled out a Tier Two Lower Grade Talisman,
emitting a faint flash of lightning. As Mu Jincity threw it, a purple thunderbolt as large as a bowl
shot towards Three Thousand Blood Inks.

Purple Thunder Exorcism Talisman.

Though only Tier Two Lower Grade, its destructive power on underworld ghost evil techniques was
comparable to Tier Two Mid-grade talismans. He knew Feng Jue would surely have assistance, thus
didn’t intend to hold back.

Furthermore, prepared for a massive expenditure, even emptying his reserves, not regretting more
Tier Two Purple Thunder Exorcism Talismans compared to the sect and clan rewards for capturing
Feng Jue.

Bang!

In the next moment, the purple thunder exploded, instantly transforming a thousand-feet area into
a Thunder Pool, giving Three Thousand Blood Inks no chance to evade. Simultaneously, the
Thunder Pool also affected Feng Jue, shattering the Blood Palm on the spot.

Feng Jue was startled.

However, seeing Three Thousand Blood Inks submerged in the Thunder Pool, instead of slowing,
they increased speed, and the purple thunder was completely blocked by corpse energy, Feng Jue
was overjoyed. Seeing the purple thunder blocked entirely by corpse energy, Feng Jue was even
more surprised and delighted.

Han Li’s corpse.

Truly remarkable.

No wonder Fang Xiaolin, even turned into a Demon Puppet, couldn’t overcome it—a zombie that
feared not even the corpse-ghost-specialized purple thunder. Who of the same level could handle
it? Who of the same level could resist it?



"This person leaves no room, Fellow Daoist Han, we must make a quick decision, we cannot be held
here," Feng Jue said while retreating, forming seals and chanting incantations, magical power
surging out to condense a blood moon hundreds of feet above his head.

The blood moon appears.

A thousand feet area is entirely shrouded in blood color, though it couldn’t suppress the purple
thunder, it contended directly without falling behind.

In the next moment, the spiritual Qi of ten thousand feet was instantly drawn into the blood moon,
violent blood-killing intent emerged with moonlight, followed by a blood-colored long spear
gushing from the blood moon, transformed into light held by Feng Jue.

Spear in hand, Feng Jue’s aura and killing intent climbed steadily, approaching infinitely near the
Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment.

Seeing this, Wen Jiu understood why Feng Jue could face two foes alone.

Though the technique’s name was unknown, the accumulated killing intent, magical power, and
blood moonlight within the blood-colored spear reached a terrifying level, many times the sinister
techniques accumulated in Corpse Eye.

Wen Jiu initially wanted Three Thousand Blood Inks to attack with full force, forcibly breaking the
Jinhua Bodyguard Sword, but seeing Feng Jue strike with all his might, he decided not to rush. If
Feng Jue could break the Jinhua Bodyguard Sword, it would save considerable corpse energy.

However, as Feng Jue wielded the spear to tear through the Thunder Pool, thrusting fiercely
toward the Jinhua Bodyguard Sword, Mu Jincity withdrew his surprised gaze from Three Thousand
Blood Inks, then once again pulled out a Tier Two Lower Grade Body-Protecting Talisman, giving
Feng Jue no opportunity, nor any intention of matching up with Feng Jue.

"He is too cautious."

Wen Jiu sighed inwardly, the next moment Feng Jue collided with the barrier formed by Mu
Jincity’s Body-Protecting Talisman.

The barrier was merely cracked by Feng Jue, yet Mu Jincity immediately threw another Tier Two
Body-Protecting Talisman.
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"You are strong, let you be strong, I, Mu Jincity, will not fight you, but my family is wealthy, and I
still have seven or eight Tier Two Lower Grade Body-Protecting Talismans. Let’s see how many
your mere Early Stage Foundation Establishment magical power can break."



With those words.
Mu Jincity once again displayed a Tier Two Lower Grade Body-Protecting Talisman in his hand.

"How rich! A single Tier Two Talisman costs tens of thousands of Low-grade Spirit Stones, and he
casually mentions seven or eight of them... However, Mu Jincity’s cautiousness and generosity also
prove that Feng Jue is likely of unusual importance in the eyes of the higher-ups at Divine
Extinction Thousand Peaks." Seeing this scene, Wen Jiu completely abandoned his original idea of
saving effort.

Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpse Qi erupted fully, and after preparing momentum, it directly
collided with the Undying Bone Body and Yin Sha True Spirit Body, shattering the outer Protective
Talisman barrier with a single punch.

Feng Jue rejoiced greatly.

His Blood Slaughter Moonlight Spear may not be a true Magical Artifact, but it’s a Foundation
Establishment Secret Technique. Having accumulated it for decades, when fully unleashed, it can
even contend against a Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator.

But the protective barrier he couldn’t break with one strike was shattered by Han Li’s zombie’s
single punch.

It seems that this risky venture to find Han Li was worth it.

Mu Jincity and the others, seeing this scene, their faces turned pale, and a sense of fear arose in
their hearts. Mu Jincity hurriedly threw out another Protective Talisman to form a shield around
him, but it was shattered again by Three Thousand Blood Ink.

He sent out two more.
The same occurred.

Seeing that the corpse qi of Three Thousand Blood Ink remained thick and full, Mu Jincity refrained
from using more Tier Two Body-Protecting Talismans.

If it could protect him for a moment, losing a Tier Two Lower Grade Body-Protecting Talisman
would be worth it, but since it could only withstand one strike from this corpse, it’s pointless and
would only deplete his family’s resources meaninglessly.

"I urge you not to get involved in this murky water. Feng Jue is a person named by our Fake Pill
Zhenren of this sect, dead or alive. Fellow Daoist, you must have gone through considerable ordeals
to nurture this corpse, and if you don’t want it all to be for naught, leave quickly and don’t seek
your own death!"

Mu Jincity coldly questioned, pulling out a golden token that exuded the aura of a Fake Pill
Zhenren.



When Wen Jiu carefully examined the token and confirmed it was indeed of the Fake Pill Zhenren,
he couldn’t help but glance at the grim-faced Feng Jue.

Goodness.
Named by the Fake Pill Zhenren.

It seems the higher-ups at Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks know something, albeit not clearly,
hence only naming Feng Jue without taking action against Eastern Celestial City.

"Fellow Daoist Han, don’t be intimidated by him. The Fake Pill Zhenren is powerful, but before the
Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, they are nothing. This time, as long as we take control of
the Little Demon Realm, even if they come in person, they dare not enter, and certainly wouldn’t
create conflict between Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks and the Lord of Wind and Cloud
Immortal City because of me." Feng Jue quickly spoke, knowing Han Li’s kind.

The mention of Fake Pill Zhenren might make Han Li weigh the pros and cons and decide to leave
directly.

Feng Jue immediately added, "If Fellow Daoist doesn’t believe, I can hand over the Left Sect Order
to you now. The reason Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks cultivators are present in Wind and
Cloud Immortal City is because the lord gave some face to the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks
Ancestor, but the Little Demon Realm is different; it involves Heterodox Secret Techniques."

Therefore, the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City never backs down, and thirty years ago, a
Golden Core Zhenren from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks attempted to enter but was slashed
an arm by him, and since then, no Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks cultivators dared to invade
the Little Demon Realm."

Seeing Feng Jue’s anxious look, Wen Jiu nodded, indicating he believed him. In fact, when the Fake
Pill Zhenren’s token appeared, he was even more determined to help Feng Jue, ensuring he doesn’t
fall into the hands of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks.

However, since Feng Jue offered the Left Sect Order, Wen Jiu had no reason to refuse.

After thoroughly inspecting the extraordinary Left Sect Order, Wen Jiu continued to direct Three
Thousand Blood Ink to attack the Jinhua Bodyguard Sword. Seeing this, Feng Jue, with his tense
expression, finally reassembled his murderous intent.

As long as Han Li doesn’t retreat, it’s fine.

"Fellow Daoist Feng, I can tear open a gap in the Jinhua Bodyguard Sword, can you handle Mu
Jincity?"

Wen Jiu spoke up.

Wen Jiu didn’t want to or dare to use the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi, so he decided to let Feng
Jue handle Mu Jincity.



When Feng Jue heard this transmission, he was delighted and without hesitation responded to
Three Thousand Blood Ink, "Friend, if you can really tear open a gap in the Jinhua Bodyguard
Sword, I have a way to kill Mu Jincity!"

"Alright."
After the transmission.

Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpse Qi erupted again. He had carefully observed this Tier Two Mid-
grade Body-Protecting Spiritual Artifact and found that unlike a barrier, it wasn’t watertight;
instead, it had many gaps that an Early Stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator couldn’t exploit.

The myriad small swords formed by the Jinhua Bodyguard Sword resonated, creating a shield with
absolute lethality. But this very lethality rendered it less pure as a Protective Treasure.

Clearly.

This has to do with Mu Jincity’s nature; at heart, he is likely still a murderous person.
In this way.

The corpse body just needs to forcibly squeeze in to tear open a gap.

A typical Tier Two Spiritual Artifact, or Foundation Establishment Body Cultivator, would be torn
apart if they forced their way in, but Three Thousand Blood Ink could even withstand the defensive
powers of the Tier Two Top-Grade Fire Conceal Dragon Roar Talisman.

"Friend, I think you are seeking death!" Seeing Three Thousand Blood Ink rushing over, Mu Jincity
was enraged, immediately transmitting what was happening through the Sound Transmission
Talisman to other Foundation Establishment cultivators at Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks.

Emphasizing the zombie and Corpse Nurturer.

To Mu Jincity’s mind, once the message gets out, this elusive Corpse Nurturer cannot hide, as the
number of Corpse Nurturers at the Foundation Establishment Stage across Divine Extinction
Thousand Peaks could be counted on one hand.

The next moment.

Three Thousand Blood Ink fiercely collided with the Jinhua Bodyguard Sword but didn’t cause
substantial damage, leading Mu Jincity to sneer lightly, "Ridiculous, to dare to confront my Jinhua
Bodyguard Sword head-on—"

But his smile halted abruptly the next moment.

The scene Mu Jincity anticipated didn’t unfold; Three Thousand Blood Ink’s corpse body wasn’t
torn to pieces.



Instead, as the myriad small swords formed by the Jinhua Bodyguard Sword fell on Three
Thousand Blood Ink’s body, they continuously emitted collision sounds.

Clang clang clang clang—

The corpse body beneath the Jinhua Bodyguard Sword remained unscathed, and the originally
unbreakable Jinhua Bodyguard Sword was forcibly wedged open by a one-foot-wide gap, which
caused Mu Jincity’s face to change drastically.

"Impossible!"

Mu Jincity was utterly shocked.

The two dependent Foundation Establishment cultivators by his side were even more astonished.

Seeing this scene, Feng Jue was elated, the power contained in his Blood Slaughter Moonlight Spear
suddenly erupted, and the murderous intent became increasingly intense, several times more than
before.

"Fellow Daoist Han, hold on a bit longer!"

Feng Jue hurriedly transmitted, since killing Mu Jincity required time to gather energy.

Wen Jiu didn’t respond, and directly squeezed the entire corpse body in, pushing open a huge gap
the height of several men in the Jinhua Bodyguard Sword. As more and more small swords were

blocked, the gap began to extend rapidly, soon reaching several zhang wide.

Mu Jincity was greatly alarmed, too late for further contemplation, suddenly grasped a golden
sword, and raised it, unleashing a sharp sword momentum toward Three Thousand Blood Ink, but
as the sword fell on the corpse body, only a clang was heard.

Three Thousand Blood Ink didn’t retreat.

The golden sword didn’t penetrate even an inch into the corpse body.

Instead, the Tier Two Lower-grade Spiritual Artifact sword tip shattered, the backlash force
making Mu Jincity vomit blood, nearly unable to stand. It was at this moment that Feng Jue, in his
joy, had already thrown the Blood Slaughter Moonlight Spear.

A bloody beam suddenly traversed the air.

Poof—

Mu Jincity’s Protective Inner Armor was pierced on the spot, leaving a huge blood-spraying hole in
his chest.

"No—"



Mu Jincity simultaneously flew backward, colliding with the Jinhua Bodyguard Sword, and was
torn apart by the still-moving Jinhua Bodyguard Sword, turned instantly into flying pieces of meat,
unable to utter a second word.

But at this very moment, a Soul Mark flew out suddenly, entering the body of Three Thousand
Blood Ink, accompanied by an ancient voice bearing the power of the False Pill.

"Daring to kill my descendant, truly courting death!"
With just one word.
The momentum overshadowed everything at hand.
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"Fake Pill Zhenren!"
Feng Jue’s face was exceedingly grim.

Being alive or dead wanted by the Fake Pill wasn’t enough, and now the slain Mu Jincity turned out
to be a descendant of the Fake Pill Zhenren.

Fake Pill Zhenren lived for two or three hundred years, even three or five hundred years, with
many descendants. If a Fake Pill Zhenren planted a Soul Mark, it must be a rather important
bloodline.

"Absolutely backed." Seeing this scene, Wen Jiu wasn’t surprised, after all, Divine Extinction
Thousand Peaks is a millennium-old power, and with such strong control desire, everyone within
must be their own.

It’s only in the Cultivation Realm that the descendants of powerful cultivators have an inherent
advantage in cultivation aptitude. Quality doesn’t cut it, but quantity can make up for it. In other
places, such a decayed group would have long since crumbled.

In the next moment.

Wen Jiu manipulated Three Thousand Blood Inks to rush into the Jinhua Bodyguard Sword, killing
the two panicked Foundation Establishment dependent cultivators trying to flee.

These two were merely ordinary early-stage Foundation Establishment, even situated in the
central Divine Fall Mountain Range with access to better resources, the strong spells and magical
artifacts were all held by Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, not them.



Hence, Three Thousand Blood Inks paired with the Yin Sha True Spirit Body slaughtered them like
chickens, crushing the Tier Two Spiritual Artifact single-handedly, the Defense Talisman crumbled
with a punch, before they could even execute the Life-saving Technique, they were pulverized by
an Undying Bone Body punch, turning into a blood mist, dyeing the Jinhua Bodyguard Sword red.

"Fellow Daoist Feng, aren’t you leaving?" After dealing with the two, and after swiftly reclaiming
the Jinhua Bodyguard Sword which had lost control, Wen Jiu immediately controlled Three
Thousand Blood Inks to leave quickly, unwilling to linger for a minute longer.

Feng Jue awoke from his trance.

Watching Three Thousand Blood Inks "tear apart" the Jinhua Bodyguard Sword, watching Three
Thousand Blood Inks raise a hand to crush two early-stage Foundation Establishment, then
watching Fake Pill Zhenren’s Soul Mark rush into his body, left him unable to calm his heart for a
long time.

Even flying with Three Thousand Blood Inks for two or three hundred miles, utterly safe, couldn’t
ease his mind.

The strength of Han Li’s zombie shocked him, yet despite the shock, he couldn’t help but think of
the Fake Pill Zhenren’s Soul Mark, "Fellow Daoist Han, this time I have harmed you."

The Soul Mark of Foundation Establishment cultivators is not without suppression methods, but
Fake Pill Zhenren’s Soul Mark is not so easily suppressed.

Wen Jiu controlled Three Thousand Blood Inks to transmit, "Fellow Daoist Feng, now a single Left
Sect Order is probably not enough."

"Naturally." Feng Jue didn’t evade, responding decisively, "This time counts as Feng Mou owing a
favor to the Daoist, and as long as Feng Mou succeeds in future cultivation, I will surely repay

generously. If I fail to do so, I shall not achieve Golden Core."

If others said so, Wen Jiu would directly reply with a roll-off, but Feng Jue dared to give up and
take action, and backed by the Three Life Gates, the possibility of middle path collapse is small.

To speak with Three Life Gates someday and to seek a way out for Deadman Peak.

This favor he accepted.

Wen Jiu transmitted again, "Fellow Daoist Feng, you’re too kind, if it were others, I, Han Mouren
wouldn’t care for this favor, but for the Daoist... then hurry up on the road, I’ll be waiting for you

outside the Little Demon Realm."

Regarding the Soul Mark matter, Wen Jiu didn’t mention a word, even if Feng Jue asked Wen Jiu in
the future, the answer would still be the same.



Feng Jue heard this, delighted, took out dozens of middle-grade Yin Spirit Stone, absorbed them,
and increased his flying speed by a few degrees.

Actually, Feng Jue’s delight was not only because of Wen Jiu’s response but also because of Han Li’s
recognition.

Half an hour later.

Several startled swans quickly reached the location where Mu Jincity died, landing within the
dense forest and finding some broken pieces of the Jinhua Bodyguard Sword. The faces of two mid-
stage Foundation Establishment cultivators and three early-stage Foundation Establishment
cultivators were exceedingly grim, and one early-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator was
Oriental Celestial City.

"Still too late." The leading one-eyed old man spoke with a frown, his expression full of anger.

Another mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator looked somewhat grim, "Mu Jincity is
dead, it’s hard to explain now. Mu Jincity was Elder Mu’s most cherished offspring, regarded by the
sect as a Golden Core seed for cultivation, dying in Feng Jue’s hands today. Even if we’re blameless,
we’ll still be punished."

The one-eyed old man crushed the piece of Jinhua Bodyguard Sword in his hand, angrily saying,
"I’'m not afraid of punishment, at worst guard the mountain for ten years, but Feng Jue truly is
audacious, he even dared to return to the Far South.

Does he really think the land of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks is his backyard, come and go as
he pleases?"

When the one-eyed old man was angry, none of the other cultivators beside him dared to speak,
only to scatter and seek clues.

Oriental Celestial City also scattered, but still listened attentively to the words of the one-eyed old
man and another.

Another mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator spoke again, "According to Mu Jincity’s
transmission, there’s also a Corpse Nurturer secretly aiding Feng Jue. Without him, relying solely

on Feng Jue, it’s absolutely impossible to break the Jinhua Bodyguard Sword and kill Mu Jincity.

The two of them jointly broke the Jinhua Bodyguard Sword that we couldn’t break, showing the
strength of that Corpse Nurturer. They have clearly fled, we can’t even find their trail, why have
they returned to the Far South?"

At this.
Oriental Celestial City’s expression tightened.

Corpse Nurturer.



Could it be Wen Jiu?

Even if the Corpse Nurturer isn’t the only one, perhaps it’s the Corpse Nurturer of the Three Life
Gates, with Feng Jue and the Three Life Gates involved, Oriental Celestial City felt it was very likely
Wen Jiu.

Upon hearing the two men’s words, and thinking of Wen Jiu’s brief time cultivating at Deadman
Peak, Oriental Celestial City’s mind surged anew.

In the next moment.
The one-eyed old man’s voice sounded again.

"Coming to the Far South, what can such Heterodox Evil Cultivators do, nothing but head to the
Little Demon Realm for refuge."

Southern border of the Far South.

The closer to the border, the fewer cities and towns, not even scattered loose cultivators hiding in
the mountains are easy to spot.
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The Far South was originally a place of beautiful scenery, picturesque mountains and rivers, with
music and song echoing when passing through cities. However, the closer one gets to the Little
Demon Realm, the eerier it becomes. Demons and monsters increase, and decay becomes the theme
of the forest landscape.

In the mountain rivers, flows the waters of yin and evil, which can bring fatal danger to even
ordinary Qi Refining Cultivators upon contact. Lone crows cry, remnants of water circles the
mountains, and above, clouds of yin perpetually cover, hiding the sunlight.

Ordinary cultivators would not dare to enter, and might even avoid it entirely when passing by, but
Wen Jiu feels invigorated upon stepping inside. This level of yin evil aura is no different from
excellent air quality to him.

As Wen Jiu walks further in, he grows cautious and no longer ventures alone. Instead, he takes out
the East Spring Undying Bone for protection, while hiding its aura, although presenting the distinct
features of its second-tier characteristics without concealment.



In a place where Heterodox Cultivators and Evil Cultivators gather, hiding oneself might turn
troublesome.

So, it’s better to show one’s strength, making others wary.

Further inward, Wen Jiu’s Divine Sense perceives Evil Cultivators and Heterodox Cultivators
residing along the mountain slopes, even establishing a market.

This is no different from elsewhere, except that what the market sells are items of yin and evil
nature. As the Divine Sense probes deeper, Wen Jiu quickly touches the Little Demon Realm.

Within the yin evil aura, True Demonic Qi is mixed, even surpassing the Demon Nurturing Forest of
Celestial Extinction Mountain, and this is merely the fringe. As Wen Jiu tries to explore further
with his Divine Sense, his movement is restricted, as if blocked by a yin array.

Even in a cursory sweep, Wen Jiu can feel the abundance of yin evil aura and the more formidable
presence of True Demonic Qi. For him, this is undoubtedly an ideal place for cultivation.

As Wen Jiu passes through the market, attracting attention from many Heterodox Evil Cultivators,
they retract their gazes upon seeing the powerful aura of the East Spring Undying Bone, not daring

to entertain any thoughts.

However, near the Little Demon Realm, a young Ghost Cultivator blocks his path. Despite being
only at Qi Cultivation Perfection, he remains composed and confident in front of Wen Jiu, unlike
the Foundation Establishment Cultivators he encountered before heading to Wind and Cloud
Immortal City.

Clearly.

This person has support.

Enough to not fear the Corpse Nurturer.

"Senior, you seem unfamiliar here, is this your first time in the Little Demon Realm?" The young
Ghost Cultivator inquires.

Wen Jiu nods.

The young Ghost Cultivator still blocks his path, "Would the senior need the junior to introduce the
rules of the Little Demon Realm?"

"Speak,"

Wen Jiu throws a Middle-grade Yin Spirit Stone over.



The young Ghost Cultivator, taking it with a smile, refrains from showing flattery, but indeed
becomes more diligent after receiving the payment, "If the senior wishes to enter the Little Demon
Realm for cultivation, firstly, a Left Sect Order is required.

This token can’t be purchased, it can only be gifted by a Left Sect Foundation Establishment
Cultivator who has entered the Little Demon Realm. Though if the senior lacks one, the junior does
have a way to help acquire it, albeit with a substantial cost in Spirit Stones."

"How much?"
"Fifty thousand Low-grade Yin Spirit Stones."

"No need, I have one." Wen Jiu asks further, "But why does a token cost fifty thousand Low-grade
Yin Spirit Stones?"

The young Ghost Cultivator laughs and explains, "Because only with this item, one acquires the
right to challenge the Foundation Establishment Cultivators within the Little Demon Realm. Thus,
no one would casually give it away, as no one knows if gifting a Left Sect Order might become a
cause leading to their demise. Since the senior has one, the junior will say no more."

As the words fall.

The young Ghost Cultivator takes out an item, it’s a roll of green-black Jade Slip, consisting of one
hundred and eight long strips of green jade, each bearing one or two names, no less.

"This Jade Slip is called the Left Sect Hundred Cultivators’ Record, listing all the Heterodox Evil
Cultivators who have entered the Little Demon Realm, with the higher up having stronger
cultivation, though the lower ones don’t necessarily have weaker cultivation.

Thus, if the senior plans to challenge a Foundation Establishment Cultivator listed in the Hundred
Cultivators’ Record with a Left Sect Order, please ponder carefully, and avoid the last position. A
stronger presence emerging in the last position is unlikely, yet even with a successful challenge, it
might bring trouble.

After all, regardless who arrives, they would first glance at the last position, perceiving it as the
softest fruit to pick. Even if the senior isn’t afraid, you might also not want to be troubled by others
repeatedly."

Wen Jiu takes the Jade Slip, glances at it, the name at its last position—Left Sect Cultivator Lu Yin.
No cultivation level.

No other descriptions.

Only a name and place of cultivation—Lu Yin, Cyan Ghost Mountain in the southern Little Demon
Realm.

Actually, even without the young Ghost Cultivator’s reminder, after understanding the rules, Wen
Jiu wouldn’t choose the last position for the challenge. Anyone daring to enter the Little Demon
Realm for cultivation is undoubtedly an extremely wicked Heterodox Evil Cultivator.



Their strength coupled with extreme cunning means fishing in the last position might happen.
No one knows if the man before them is an accomplice.

Thus, Wen Jiu intends to research online while waiting for Feng Jue’s arrival, then discuss
challenging someone listed in the Hundred Cultivators’ Record. Primarily because outside the Little
Demon Realm lies a market, which inherently has information.

"Go mind your own business." Wen Jiu turns towards the market, not lingering further.
The young Ghost Cultivator is unsurprised, raising a hand to bid Wen Jiu farewell.

Finding a tavern, Wen Jiu opts against a private room, choosing instead to sit in the hall to
overhear gossip and gather some information.

"Fellow Daoist, do you want a Mother-Child Heart Gu? Although the Mother Gu isn’t matured, it’s
merely short by dozens of people. With time spent searching, one could surely find. Once matured,
promise Fellow Daoist, even lounging at home, could smoothly achieve Qi Cultivation Perfection,
perhaps even Heterodox Foundation Establishment isn’t a dream."

An old blind Gu Cultivator woman walks into the tavern slowly, addressing everyone she meets, yet
the tavern staff does not chase her away.

Under Wen Jiu’s scrutiny, many express interest but withdraw after hearing the price.

Fifteen thousand Low-grade Yin Spirit Stones, a value at the pinnacle of ordinary first-tier items,
beyond the means of common Qi Refining Cultivators. Wen Jiu has Spirit Stones but holds no intent
to purchase.

The Mother-Child Heart Gu is precious, once the Mother Insect begins laying eggs, it produces
three eggs a year, which can be incubated to obtain Child Gu. Those who consume Child Gu, once
mature in their body, will have their blood and Qi severed upon retrieval, transferring thirty
percent of their cultivation to the Mother Gu holder. This resembles the Yin Demon Seed, though
lacking its spreading and concealing abilities.

Additionally, nurturing the Mother Insect requires a pregnant woman being refined alive within
yin fire, while the Mother Insect grows by consuming her grievances, hatred, pain, and more.

The old woman claims a need for dozens, meaning dozens of pregnant women. Doing such a thing
would inevitably invite pursuit to death by the pregnant women’s partners. Though Wen Jiu
follows the Left Sect, he wouldn’t stoop so low.

"Truly wicked."

Previously, Fang Qian spoke of the Little Demon Realm, mentioning it harbored very wicked
Heterodox Evil Cultivators, even mad devils, but before entering, Wen Jiu already witnesses an

extremely evil Gu Cultivator.

Despite being a Heterodox Cultivator, indifferent to killing, such existence is insufferable.



If outside.
Casually kill.

Within the market, Wen Jiu opts not to stir trouble, so when the old woman approaches, Wen Jiu
flatly commands, "Scram," further warning, "See you again and Feng Jue will certainly kill you!"

Terrified by Foundation Establishment Cultivation’s aura, the old woman hastily retreats, holding
the Mother-Child Heart Gu in panic leaving the tavern.

Meanwhile, Wen Jiu marks her with a Corpse Qi Mark, embedding numerous Law-Devouring Yin
Insects, ready to claim her life should she engage in combat with another.

At the same time, other Heterodox Evil Cultivators in the tavern glance over but swiftly avert their
gaze.

Not daring to linger.

Soon, Feng Jue arrives outside the market, accompanied by Three Thousand Blood Inks, entering
and heading to the tavern directly, ascending to where Wen Jiu recently opened a room. Seeing
Wen Jiu, Feng Jue enthusiastically moves over.

"Fellow Daoist Han, long time no see."

The maid pouring wine twitches at hearing this, and upon Wen Jiu extending a salute and calling
out "Fellow Daoist Feng," remains startled.

Upon noticing the maids’ strange expressions, Feng Jue muses: Did they recognize him so quickly?
Has his reputation already spread to the Little Demon Realm?
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Collecting his thoughts, Feng Jue did not dwell on it but clasped his fists in a gesture of thanks,
"Thank you very much for this time, Fellow Daoist Han."

Wen Jiu didn’t hesitate, getting straight to the point, "Fellow Daoist Feng, I already know the
function of the Left Sect Order, and I've asked about the rules for entering the Little Demon Realm.
To be honest, based on my judgment, it seems better for one person to use the Left Sect Order
rather than two."

Using the Left Sect Order individually to challenge the Heterodox Cultivators on the Left Sect
Hundred Cultivators’ Record requires only facing one opponent.



But if two people use it simultaneously, they must face two opponents.

Sometimes, one plus one might not be greater than two, or it might even be less than two. After all,
this is about combat and not drawing symbols. Moreover, there are many secrets he holds, and
being with others in one place for cultivation isn’t necessarily good.

Feng Jue seemed to have anticipated Wen Jiu’s words, and after sitting down, he hurriedly said,
"It’s good, but Fellow Daoist alone may not be able to defend a cultivation land."

Wen Jiu remained silent, quietly waiting for Feng Jue to continue explaining.

Feng Jue continued, "The Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City gives Loose Cultivators only one
hundred and eight cultivation lands in the Little Demon Realm. Moreover, upon entering, they can
receive protection from the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, and also be shielded by a Yin
Array to block most True Demonic Qi.

Therefore, it’s not only Heterodox Evil Cultivators who desire to take over these cultivation lands;
many Tribulation Cultivators do as well. However, these people are inherently suspicious—this is
innate and unchangeable. Hence, they trust no one but themselves and would never entrust their
backs to another.

But with wolves plentiful and meat scarce, the Heterodox Evil Cultivators occupying the cultivation
lands are their prime targets for challenges. Yet I, Feng Jue, can swear a Heavenly Dao Oath,
ensuring that I will never stab a fellow Daoist in the back.

You and I together can surely defend a cultivation land. The main point is, Fellow Daoist, you won’t
need to fully utilize zombies in the future to avoid revealing any clues which might be sold as
information to the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks."

Listening to these words, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but smile slightly, "Then are you not afraid that I
might stab you in the back?"

"Fellow Daoist, if you wish, you could have done it many times already. With the power of your
two corpses, I am no match for you."

Feng Jue laughed and lifted his hand to drink a cup of wine that had been poured in front of him,
without any hesitation.

This act by Feng Jue is undoubtedly the best gesture. After all, when out and about, who dares to
recklessly drink things from others?

Brother Feng.
To trust me so much.

It’s almost embarrassing.



But I, Wen Mouren, will live up to your trust. I just used your name for something good.

"Since Fellow Daoist Feng has said so, then what reason do I have to refuse?" Wen Jiu also smiled
as he drank the wine in his cup.

Both exchanged smiles, and Feng Jue immediately sworn a Heavenly Dao Oath, yet didn’t require
Wen Jiu to make one. As for whether Feng Jue completely trusts him, Wen Jiu could only say, if it
were twenty-two years ago, he would believe.

After all, back then, when he was only one year old, even if someone pointed at poop saying it’s
food, he would probably believe it.

But now, he doesn’t believe.

Feng Jue dared to do this, there must be a reason.

Or to say.

There must be a reason not to fear his Escape Technique or Soul Capturing Technique.

"Another person with great fortune," Wen Jiu couldn’t help but mutter in his heart with emotion.

After this thought, Wen Jiu took out the Left Sect Hundred Cultivators’ Record, "Fellow Daoist
Feng, have you already looked into the cultivators listed here?"

"I have."
Feng Jue responded.

In his hand appeared a version of the Left Sect Hundred Cultivators’ Record that was even more
detailed than Wen Jiu’s, which included everyone’s battle records, identity annotations, and
speculations.

"Fellow Daoist Wen, given our strength, we can’t challenge the weakest individuals, nor can we go
beyond our stage to challenge. So challenging the two strongest Early Stage individuals is
advisable.

I’ve already studied this along the way; there are a total of three choices. The first choice is the
couple from the Chen Family, ranked eighty-eighth. They are renowned Heterodox Dao
Companions in the Divine Fall Mountain Range, holding the lives of three Foundation
Establishment Cultivators before entering the Little Demon Realm. After entering, in thirty years,
they’ve been challenged three times. All three times were victories, and each duel lasted less than
three hours.

Secondly, there’s the Fu Family brothers ranked seventy-six, Demon Cultivators at the Early Stage,
who fled from overseas to here. Though they’ve only been in the Little Demon Realm for ten years,
four Foundation Establishment Cultivators have already died at their hands, including one from the
Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. In the Early Stage, they are among the best.



The third option is sisters Shi Xing and Shi Yue ranked eighty-third, who’ve cultivated for over one
hundred and fifty years, and twenty years ago held fierce reputations within the Divine Fall
Mountain Range. They excel in the Absorbing Yang to Supplement Yin technique, having
innumerable male cultivator deaths to their name. Their latest duel was a year ago, where they
battled a mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator for half a day without faltering,
eventually forcing the cultivator to retreat."

Wen Jiu took Feng Jue’s Hundred Cultivators’ Record to meticulously check, and indeed found only
these six people most suitable. Because others either have unmet battle records or are too strong.

Though he doesn’t fear them, exposing too many trump cards would be detrimental to quietly
nourishing corpses in the Little Demon Realm.

"Demon Cultivator Spirit Bodies are very strong, let’s eliminate them first." Wen Jiu directly ruled
out the Fu Family brothers, then said, "Let’s not choose Shi Xing, Shi Yue, either. They seem to
deeply resent male cultivators, and once a duel starts, it’s to the death."

Wen Jiu felt the Zhao Family couple was the most suitable, as even after challenging in the Little
Demon Realm, they don’t kill the opposition if they win, obviously being wise people who leave
room to meet again someday.

Challenging such people is best, no need for a death duel; just show strength, and they will
naturally back down.

They are not lacking in strength, and not as extreme in temperament as Evil Cultivators, maybe
even facilitating interactions in the future. After all, being new to the Little Demon Realm, one
always needs a seasoned guide.
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Feng Jue wasn’t surprised when Wen Jiu chose the Chen Family couple. Although he secretly
wanted to choose the Fu Family Brothers, knowing that establishing a fierce reputation would
deter future challengers, he understood Han Li’s character.

"Then it’s the Chen Family couple." Feng Jue nodded, "Give me one night to restore my magical
power, and tomorrow morning the two of us will submit a challenge to the Little Demon Realm. A
response will come within seven days.

According to the rules set by the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City in the Little Demon Realm,
the challenged must accept the challenge within seven days, unless there are exceptional

circumstances verified by the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City.

"Alright, alright."



Wen Jiu nodded.

After several rounds of drinks, Wen Jiu said nothing more. Once Feng Jue found a place to rest and
heal, he went out alone, planning to take a stroll and possibly find a place to sell his goods quietly.

He had already used his Divine Sense to thoroughly investigate that there were trading houses in
the market, not just one, and each had a Foundation Establishment Cultivator seated within,
though they didn’t look like forces from the Divine Fall Mountain Range.

Why do I say this?

Because, when Wen Jiu used his Divine Sense to probe, most of the shopkeepers and stewards were
Demon Cultivators, which is uncommon in the Divine Fall Mountain Range.

Additionally, they exuded a unique fishy scent from the sea, making Wen Jiu almost certain.

Besides these three trading houses, there was actually one belonging to the Lord of Wind and Cloud
Immortal City’s domain. However, fewer cultivators visited it than the other three trading houses,
less than half even.

Certainly like pulling teeth from a tiger’s jaw; yet, the Lord allowed three trading houses to exist.

This shows the forces behind these three trading houses are formidable, even if not as powerful as
the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, they certainly command respect.

However, Wen Jiu didn’t act immediately; he decided to wait and observe, considering he had quite
a few things to sell.

Even if he sold them separately, there was a good chance these trading houses might entertain
unscrupulous thoughts, creating unnecessary trouble. After some observation, Wen Jiu finally
understood why the three trading houses had more visitors.

Because the three trading houses had lower prices, more goods, even offering items like Earth Yin
Pills that assist Heterodox Cultivators in Foundation Establishment. Of course, whether one can
buy them is another matter.

After all, Earth Yin Pills, across all forces, are strategic resources not easily sold to outsiders. Yet,
this proves the substantial power and foundation of the three trading houses.

The trading house under the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City had less variety and higher
prices; the only advantage might be safety. But for the merciless Heterodox Evil Cultivators who
came to live and cultivate near the Little Demon Realm—who killed without batting an eye and
drank blood as if tasting tea—this simply mattered none.

Thus, those who visited the Lord’s trading house were mostly Mid-stage Heterodox Cultivators.



Yet, few who lived and cultivated near the Little Demon Realm were in the Middle Stage of Qi
Cultivation.

"I’d better prioritize safety." Wen Jiu decided, preferring less profit over trouble.
Considering he couldn’t afford to sell short.

Even if he’d figured it all out, Wen Jiu decided not to move immediately, instead choosing to wait
until after submitting the challenge.

Why?

Because once the challenge is submitted, his alias would surely become famous, providing greater
security when selling goods.

He wanted absolute certainty.

After all, the trading house under the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City wouldn’t ruin its
reputation for a few Spirit Stones.

The next morning.
As dawn broke, a wave of Yin Evil Qi swept across the market, sending shivers down spines.

Wen Jiu understood why no Early Stage Cultivators visited; the Yin Evil Qi caressing the air was
unbearable even for most Middle Stage Cultivators, let alone small beginners.

After meeting up with Feng Jue, Wen Jiu headed to the Little Demon Realm, and like before, he was
stopped by the young Ghost Cultivator.

"May I ask which opponent the two seniors wish to challenge?" The young Ghost Cultivator was
not surprised to see Wen Jiu again.

Foundation Establishment Cultivators daring to venture into the Little Demon Realm were rare,
perhaps encountering one every few years.

Someone visiting twice in two days,
It had to be for a challenge.

Feng Jue spoke up, producing the challenge letter, "My junior brother and I wish to challenge the
Zhao Family couple, ranked eighty-eighth."

The young Ghost Cultivator accepted the challenge letter, then retrieved the Left Sect Order from
Wen Jiu, verifying its authenticity before inviting them in. After ten steps, the scene before them
dramatically changed.



Upon entering the Little Demon Realm, Yin Evil Qi and True Demon Aura assaulted them, leaving
Feng Jue notably uncomfortable.

But to Wen Jiu, it was like breathing fresh air.
Refreshing with a single breath.
Invigorating with two.

The young Ghost Cultivator observed their reactions. Feng Jue’s discomfort didn’t surprise him;
many first-time Heterodox Evil Cultivators reacted similarly, usually taking a year and a half to
adapt.

He had taken a full eight years to acclimate and still dared not linger more than half an hour in the
Little Demon Realm.

Yet, Wen Jiu’s reaction and expression of enjoyment caused the young Ghost Cultivator to inwardly
marvel.

"No wonder they dare challenge the Zhao Family couple." The young Ghost Cultivator mused, then
led Wen Jiu and Feng Jue up the steps swept by wicked winds. After hundreds of steps, they
reached the peak.

At the summit, Yin Evil Qi transformed into dark clouds tightly enveloping the mountain,
seemingly threatening to devour it at any moment. Upon the mountain stood a pitch-black, wooden
hall, guarded by a Tier Two Demon with minimal ingress and egress, yet inside was a female

cultivator of Early Stage Foundation Establishment with a half-human, half-ghost face.

As she emerged to greet them, her human side smiled warmly, while her ghost side warily eyed the
two.

With just one glance, Wen Jiu knew the cultivation technique from the Demon Cultivator’s soul
memory—the Evil Ghost Coexistence Technique.

Cultivating alongside a ghost.

United as one.

Transforming into a half-human, half-ghost being.

While irreversible, the power post-transformation surpasses ordinary Ghost Cultivators.
However, mastering it demands a significant price, with few succeeding.

"A Corpse Nurturer?" This woman, surprised, inquired upon sensing the Tier Two Three Evil
Corpse Qi Wen Jiu deliberately exuded, "I didn’t expect anyone to cultivate a Tier Two Three Evil
Flying Corpse using the Three Evil Corpse Nurturing Technique; truly astonishing."



Wen Jiu promptly replied, "You flatter me. Your mastery of the Evil Ghost Coexistence Technique
for Heterodox Foundation Establishment is indeed rare, making you much mightier than a Corpse
Nurturer like me."

He mentioned the technique to showcase his ability and praised her to forge friendship.

Any Ghost Cultivator who could achieve Foundation Establishment through the Evil Ghost
Coexistence Technique was worth knowing, especially with the backing of the Lord of Wind and
Cloud Immortal City. A little flattery was tactical.

Ghost Eye gestured for the young Ghost Cultivator to leave, then raised a hand in greeting, "I am
Gui Yanqiu, one of the thirteen disciples under the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City. May I
ask for your names?"

"Li Mu."

Wen Jiu raised his hand in courteous reply.
Senior Brother.

Borrowing your name.

Junior Brother will make it renowned!

Beside him, Feng Jue was momentarily taken aback but didn’t opt for a pseudonym like Wen Jiu
did, "I am Feng Jue."

"Feng Jue?" Gui Yanqiu’s ghostly eyes scrutinized him closely, "The Feng Jue who conspired with
Wusheng’s Three Life Gates cultivators to kill Fang Xiaolin and Ye Men from Moon Extreme Sect?"

To Gui Yanqiu, Feng Jue wasn’t of great strength, but bold, willing to risk, act first.
Such a person.

Indeed suitable for them.

Fitting, since the Little Demon Realm needed more people.

But whether they could join depended on their success in future challenges.

Feng Jue nodded, sparing words.

Gui Yanqiu praised them briefly, announcing, "Please wait a moment, I’ve sent word to Daoist Chen
Li; a reply should be swift."

"Thank you, Daoist."

Wen Jiu clasped his hands.



In an instant, Gui Yanqiu’s expression changed as if receiving a transmission, then spoke a
sentence.

"Daoists, Chen Li and their partner are available today; if you wish, the challenge can proceed
immediately. At least three Hundred Cultivators’ Record witnesses will attest the contest, and we
from Wind and Cloud Immortal City will ensure absolute interference-free challenges."

[Two updates complete.

See you tomorrow.]
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Little Demon Realm.

South, Lengxi Mountain.

Lengxi Mountain is not high, merely a hundred zhang, and its range extends only ten li. Within the
mountain flows a cold stream, icy cold throughout the year, hence the name Lengxi Mountain. The
Chen Family couple cultivate within this mountain.

Chen Li.

Not yet a hundred years old.

His appearance is that of a middle-aged man, ordinary in looks, with a kind countenance,
somewhat unlike a Heterodox Evil Cultivator.

His wife, named Wang Xin, is slightly older, having lived over a hundred years. Due to consuming
Youthful Appearance Pill, her appearance looks to be around thirty. However, her skin reveals
ferocious purple-black fine lines, running along her veins, seemingly spreading throughout her
body.

The two were once future leaders of a Cultivation Clan in the central Shen Yun Mountain Range.
Although they practiced a Heterodox Dao, they were not senselessly murderous, and their
reputation in the Shen Yun Mountain Range was decent.

After their clan’s destruction and the death of Chen Li’s father, the couple hid in the Little Demon
Realm to escape enemies’ pursuit.

When Gui Yanqiu sent word of a challenge, Chen Li summoned his wife, putting aside their current
tasks.

"If it’s a blessing, it won’t be a disaster; if it’s a disaster, it can’t be avoided." Chen Li held his wife
Wang Xin’s hand, standing outside their cave dwelling.



Wang Xin stood silently, a trace of anger in her expression, "Husband, I think we should kill a few
to establish our might and instill fear. Those two must have known we don’t kill challengers; that’s
why they dared to come."

Honestly, she didn’t have much opinion on her husband’s decision earlier, even agreeing
wholeheartedly once.

Because their foundation was unstable in the early years, with enemies watching like tigers,
naturally having one more friend than a dead enemy was better. But now, both have improved in
strength; her husband is already a Tier Two Middle-grade Yin Alchemist, and she reached the Peak

of Tier Two Lower Grade Poison Master. As long as the challengers are not in the Middle Stage of
Foundation Establishment, there’s nothing to fear.

Why not kill two to establish might, and stop challengers from harboring lucky thoughts in the
future.

Others might only face a challenge once in thirty years.

But they have faced it three times already.

No.

This time makes it the fourth.

Chen Li shook his head, "I haven’t been a Tier Two Middle-grade Yin Alchemist for long. Even
though I can refine Yin Pills to temporarily boost power, it’s all superficial, the same as before, we

should just go through the motions.

And our time to cultivate in this Little Demon Realm is not long; after another ten or eight years,
even the Elixir Pills may not withstand the Demonic Qi erosion. Once we leave Little Demon Realm,
they might become our aid.

Even if we can’t make them work for us, their favor alone could help us rise again. Killing is the
lower path; sparing is the better path. You’ll understand in the future."

Hearing this, although Wang Xin’s face was still displeased, she ultimately said no more.

"But I fear, although we intend to just go through the motions, the challenger comes with a killing
intent."

Moments later.

The challenger’s information was delivered before their cave dwelling. When seeing the name Feng
Jue, Wang Xin’s expression changed, "Husband, look, this Feng Jue has even killed a cultivator from
the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. How could he not challenge us mere Loose Cultivators?



He must be here to escape the pursuit of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. If we don’t let him,
he’ll definitely fight to the death."

Chen Li studied the name Feng Jue, not speaking for a long time, but a hint of killing intent
eventually flashed in his eyes, "If that Feng Jue comes with a killing intent, then we certainly
cannot hold back."

This place.
The couple needs it greatly.

If Feng Jue harbors a killing intent, then Chen Li must defend it even if it means risking his life, for
the cost of failure is immense.

It may leave the couple with no way out. If this challenge were a few years later, it would be fine;
once he breaks through to the Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment, losing this cultivation
land in Little Demon Realm wouldn’t be a deadly matter.

On the other side.

Wen Jiu and Feng Jue followed behind Gui Yanqiu, crossing one obscured Second-stage Yin Spirit
after another. Some Yin Arrays had fierce ghosts flying around; approach, and you’ll be annihilated
by a multitude of fierce ghosts.

Some were entirely jet black, with nothing clear inside, yet probing with Divine Sense you’d feel an
extremely sinister aura, like being in the middle of winter.

There were also Yin Spirits, with hundreds of living people bound on the array, crawling with
maggots, constantly wailing, black breath continually flowing into an ancient well, from which
came a sound like a pounding heart.

Just as Wen Jiu was looking down, he suddenly felt a strong malice coming his way, the malice
filled with intense killing intent, ready to erupt like a volcano.

However, the malice passed over Gui Yanqiu and gradually dissipated, finally allowing Feng Jue to
feel relieved.

Gui Yanqiu smiled, then reminded, "Fellow Daoists, try not to look around on normal days, and do
not use Divine Sense to probe. With me here today, these fellows give a bit of face, but if I'm not
around another day, these actions might provoke a deadly Foundation Establishment battle, and
even we of Wind and Cloud Immortal City would find it hard to intervene."

Hearing this, Feng Jue quickly withdrew his gaze.

Before coming, he had heard of the Left-handed Evil Cultivators in the Little Demon Realm being
very evil, but he didn’t expect that even a look was forbidden. Wen Jiu also withdrew his gaze, not
daring to sneak a look at the cultivators below.



Gui Yanqiu smiled again, adding, "But the two of you needn’t worry too much, there is a silent rule
here that those of higher cultivation won’t easily belittle themselves by striking those of a lower
level."

"What if they don’t follow it?" Feng Jue hurriedly asked.

Gui Yanqiu smiled once more, happily, yet sending chills down one’s spine, "Then you could get
rich."

Chapter 325 - 178: The Irresistible Feng Jue, Challenge Begins
[Subscription Requested!]

Chapter 325: Chapter 178: The Irresistible Feng Jue, Challenge Begins [Subscription Requested!]

Feng Jue’s expression tightened, then he breathed a sigh of relief; he didn’t want to escape one trap
only to fall into another.

Beside him, Wen Jiu remained silent, listening to Gui Yanqiu while observing the Little Demon
Realm.

Wen Jiu wasn’t surprised by these unspoken rules. After all, Wind and Cloud Immortal City was no
benevolent force, and there had to be reasons for allowing these heterodox evil cultivators to
cultivate in the Little Demon Realm.

If they were allowed to kill each other freely, then there would be no point in these arrangements.

However, the Little Demon Realm itself was somewhat unexpected to him. Everywhere he looked,
dark energy and True Demon Aura surged, as if this were truly a demon realm below.

"We’ve only entered ten miles, and the dark energy and True Demon Aura are already several times
that of the periphery."

"Though it may not be the best place for Corpse Nourishing, it’s excellent for nurturing the East
Spring Undying Bone and Blood Demon Undying Bone. With the Yin Spirit of Wind and Cloud
Immortal City’s help, one could isolate the heart-corroding True Demon Aura and cultivate the Five
Ghosts, Law-Devouring Yin Insect, and Three Thousand Blood Inks here."

"This is the right place!"
Wen Jiu felt a secret joy in his heart.

However, despite the benefits of this place, the heterodox evil cultivators here were somewhat
dangerous. The evil cultivator who just showed signs of murder was a ghost cultivator at the Mid-
stage of Foundation Establishment, with a sharp aura far exceeding that of Leaf Gate of Divine
Extinction Thousand Peaks.



Even not inferior to Shankui of Three Life Gates.

Wen Jiu had briefly scanned with his Divine Sense and found there were no fewer than three such
individuals within a hundred miles.

"One shudders to think what might happen if the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City had an
accident, and there was no one to control these people; the Little Demon Realm would become
chaotic." Wen Jiu speculated, but it was just a hypothesis.

He knew little about the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, only that they had not achieved the
Golden Core for long.

They likely had seven or eight hundred years of life remaining.

Even if multiple batches of these Foundation Establishment heterodox evil cultivators died, that
Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City would likely still be alive.

Soon after.
Heading south, Gui Yanqiu stopped outside Lengxi Mountain.

The dark energy and True Demon Aura of Lengxi Mountain were also quite dense, though not as
intense as the central region over a hundred miles away. To Wen Jiu, it was sufficient for now;
they could wait until the Three Corpses, Five Ghosts, and Law-Devouring Yin Insect all advanced to
Tier Two before relocating.

"Please wait a moment, esteemed Daoists. Once everyone is gathered, you may begin," Gui Yanqiu
stood before the four, raising his hand in salute.

Chen Li also raised a hand in a returning gesture, "Fellow Daoist Yanqiu, you seem to have made
great progress in your cultivation recently. If you still need a Tier Two Middle-Grade Evil Ghost
Pill, I can take some time today to refine a few furnaces for you to nurture your Ghost Body."

"That would be very helpful, Fellow Daoist Chen," Gui Yanqiu replied with a smile, engaging in
further polite conversation.

During their exchange, Wang Xin stared coldly at Feng Jue, brimming with murderous intent, as if
ready to strike at any moment. Feng Jue, unwilling to show weakness, returned a cold stare of his
own, his murderous intent rising.

Wen Jiu paid no attention to the confrontation between the two, only casting a brief glance before
examining Lengxi Mountain.

Lengxi Mountain was neither too small nor too large, extending about ten miles both east to west
and north to south, ample space to establish two non-interfering cultivation lands and set up an
Upper Second-Grade Top-Grade Yin Array as protection, so he wasn’t worried about Feng Jue’s
Divine Sense probing or exposing anything.



It seemed he had chosen the Chen Family couple wisely.
One was a Yin Alchemist.
One was a Poison Master.

Chen Li’s deliberate mention of being a Tier Two Middle-Grade Yin Alchemist suggested a backup
plan.

If lost.

Surely no one would want to kill a Tier Two Middle-Grade Yin Alchemist, as Yin Alchemists are
scarce, and who would handle alchemy afterward?

Besides, if they didn’t deal a fatal blow, Chen Li would owe a favor, making it easier to request
alchemy in the future—something even a Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator wouldn’t
easily give up.

Not long after.

The sound of rushing air signaled the arrival of three early-stage Foundation Establishment
heterodox evil cultivators, two men and one woman, all with aged appearances. Upon arriving,
they cast varied looks toward Feng Jue and Wen Jiu, particularly scrutinizing Feng Jue.
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But still the old rule.
Conceal seven, reveal three.

Chen Li forcibly enhanced his cultivation using a Tier Two Mid-grade Yunyin Pill. Although he
could rival a Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, he was ultimately a Yin Alchemy
Master. Once one enters the Alchemy Dao, it lasts a lifetime. Even if he could accumulate profound
resources by earning Spirit Stones as a Yin Alchemy Master, it was different from those cultivators
who roamed on the edge of life and death for years.

As the words fell, the East Spring Undying Bone had already appeared in front of Wen Jiu. The
Three Evil Corpse Qi surged, and even though the seven-inch corpse body did not unleash its corpse
energy, it made Chen Li’s expression change slightly. However, reminded that he could now rival
the Mid-stage Foundation Establishment, he quickly calmed his mind, and a nail-shaped magical
artifact full of evil qi appeared behind him.



"I hope Fellow Daoist will not go back on his word." Since Wen Jiu behaved so arrogantly, it suited
him just fine.

Wen Jiu did not respond, not taking a step back. The Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body had already
quietly gathered strength, ready to face Chen Li’s full-force strike.

The nail-shaped magical artifact surging with evil qi was a Tier Two Mid-grade Spiritual Artifact.
With Chen Li’s current strength, handling a Tier Two Mid-grade Spiritual Artifact was a piece of
cake. If it were an ordinary Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, they might really not
dare to withstand a blow. But the East Spring Undying Bone had already entered the Middle Realm;
even if it suppressed its corpse energy and did not reveal the Undying Bone Body, the hardness of
the corpse body already far exceeded many Tier Two Top Grade Defensive Spiritual Artifacts.

As Chen Li lifted his hand, the nail-shaped artifact filled with evil qi split into three, yet none of
them weakened. "Fellow Daoist Wen, this artifact is called the Three Soul Nails; they can split into
three, and their destructive power does not diminish when separated.

All three have been nurtured in the Little Demon Realm for ten years. Ordinary Early-stage
Foundation Establishment Cultivators, once touched, the evil qi enters their bodies, and it takes
several years of nurturing to recover. Six years ago, there was also a Corpse Cultivator, on the
verge of reaching Mid-stage Foundation Establishment, and the zombie he nurtured was the
infamous Yin Blood Flying Corpse, but even he couldn’t withstand this single strike."

Wen Jiu did not respond, his expression indifferent.

Chen Li also said no more; the Three Soul Nails suddenly flew out, swirling with evil qi aimed at
the East Spring Undying Bone. The first nail reached and struck the corpse body’s front, just a bang
could be heard, and corpse energy and evil qi surged simultaneously.

The Three Soul Nails did not advance an inch, and the East Spring Undying Bone did not retreat a
step. The two remaining nails came next, one landing at the feet, and one on the forehead. Chen Li
did not hold back; having not succeeded in one strike, he expended all his ten years of
accumulation.

As the three nails fell, evil qi raged, enveloping even Wang Xin’s released green toxins, dispersing
them. Feng Jue and Wang Xin both turned back at this moment.

However.

Only to see the three nails fall.
Yet the East Spring Undying Bone still did not retreat a step.
The Three Soul Nails also remained stationary, not advancing an inch.

"Husband!" Wang Xin felt as if a sea was surging within her heart, urgently calling out, "Don’t hold
back, we cannot afford to lose this cultivation land."



Seeing this, Feng Jue did not speak, but his heart was overjoyed. The force of his spear increased a
few more degrees, pressuring Wang Xin to focus solely on dealing with him, unable to assist Chen
Li.

"If Fellow Daoist has any other means, feel free to use them." Wen Jiu maneuvered the East Spring
Undying Bone directly to grab one nail.

As the Three Soul Nails touched his hand, the evil qi suddenly burst towards the corpse body, with
Chen Li’s seemingly triumphant smile instantly rising. But when the East Spring Undying Bone
casually bent one of the Three Soul Nails, Chen Li’s smile immediately froze.

Seeing that the East Spring Undying Bone was about to exert force again, Chen Li hurriedly
summoned the three Three Soul Nails back, then cast Corpse Technique gestures, maneuvering the
Three Soul Nails to revolve around the East Spring Undying Bone. But the nail that the East Spring
Undying Bone almost bent was already damaged, and the Yin Technique injected inside it was
utterly unmanageable.

"Fellow Daoist’s Three Evil Flying Corpses are truly formidable. To cultivate such powerful Three
Evil Flying Corpses, I wonder how much essence and blood it would take; killing ten thousand
cultivators seems insufficient. Yet Fellow Daoist is so obscurely known in the Divine Fall Mountain
Range."

Chen Li insinuated that Wen Jiu came from Wusheng Three Gates.

Wen Jiu did not deny it, simply letting Chen Li guess as he pleased, "Fellow Daoist, if you concede, I
won’t harm you."

Chen Li responded, "Thank you, Fellow Daoist Wen, but this cultivation land is the foundation for
me and my beloved wife. If we lose it, it would not be easy to find another place. In this area of

Heterodox Evil Cultivators, there is no third person like you and me."

Wen Jiu glanced at the two remaining Three Soul Nails around, feeling no ripples in his heart.
"Then, I wish Fellow Daoist good luck."

As the words fell.

The East Spring Undying Bone moved again, and in an instant, it was already twenty feet away,
grabbing one of the rapidly circulating Three Soul Nails without waiting for it to unleash its evil qi,
casually breaking it with a raise of his hand.

Bang—

The Tier Two Mid-grade Spiritual Artifact shattered upon impact, the Yin Technique and evil qi
gushing out, drastically altering Chen Li’s expression.

"Return!"

Chen Li hurriedly commanded the Three Soul Nails to retreat, but in the next moment, the East
Spring Undying Bone appeared beside the last Three Soul Nail, grabbing it with a raised hand, and
effortlessly broke it as well.



llStop!"
"I, Chen Mou, concede!"

Seeing the Three Soul Nails being casually broken, Chen Li instantly lost the will to continue the
fight.

The strength of Wen Jiu’s Three Evil Flying Corpses’ corpse body is truly rare; a Tier Two Mid-
grade Spiritual Artifact in its hand is like a mere chopstick, which is genuinely astonishing. If he

continued to fight, he would inevitably lose.

If he could spar with Wen Jiu’s Three Evil Flying Corpses, he would still have the confidence and
the courage to fight with full force.

But the overwhelming crushing force.

How to deal with it?

Upon hearing Chen Li concede, Wang Xin immediately panicked, "Husband, we have no retreat.
Retreat means death. How can we concede? If we fight to the death, even if we can’t deal with Wen
Jiu, we can kill Feng Jue.

As long as either of them dies, they will not dare to take Lengxi Mountain!"

Chen Li remained silent for a few moments, ultimately shaking his head. The speed of the Three
Evil Flying Corpses, coupled with the image of the Three Soul Nails being broken like chopsticks,

truly made him dare not act rashly, "Xin’Er, let it go."

Their expressions were filled with greed, with a hint of murderous intent, as if they had come to
besiege Feng Jue.

"Two Foundation Establishment Pills and a Tier Two Middle-Grade Alchemist’s legacy—even if I
can’t use it, selling it would yield a fortune," the hunched female cultivator cackled without
concern for Gui Yanqiu standing nearby.

The other two remained silent, but their greedy expressions spoke volumes.

Gui Yanqgiu seemed indifferent to the intentions of the three or didn’t care if they wanted to kill
Feng Jue. After acknowledging their salute, he continued discussing the Tier Two Middle-Grade
Evil Ghost Pill with Chen Li.

Seeing this, Wang Xin sneered repeatedly, then transmitted a message to Wen Jiu and Feng Jue.

"I advise you both to leave early; regardless of the outcome of this battle, if Fellow Daoist Feng Jue
is seriously injured, someone will challenge you within a month for rewards."

Upon hearing this, Wen Jiu remained unmoved, though inwardly resigned.

He had forgotten about this.



These heterodox evil cultivators had no qualms about aiding Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks for
profit. Being with Feng Jue on Lengxi Mountain would undoubtedly invite trouble later.

Luckily, the Middle Realm wasn’t keen on bullying the weak; otherwise, he would’ve left regardless
of what Feng Jue said.

"If it’s just early-stage Foundation Establishment, then the more, the merrier," Wen Jiu thought, as
nurturing the Ghost-faced Butcher and Earth Demon required many Spirit Stones—having reached

Foundation Establishment, he couldn’t rely on talismans alone.

Tier Two Talisman Papers are not like Tier One; if they were easily obtainable, Tier Two Talismans
would be everywhere.

Nearby, seeing Wen Jiu unmoved, Feng Jue relaxed, gave Wang Xin a condescending look, and
sneered, "I even dared to kill people from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. Do you think I’d be
afraid of your childish threats?

Has any man told you that your threats sound like whining?"

Wang Xin became furious and retorted through sound transmission, "You’re looking for death!"
"Even your insults sound like whining," Feng Jue responded in kind through sound transmission.
The two exchanged fierce verbal jabs, as Wen Jiu watched with interest.

However, Wen Jiu noticed that Chen Li occasionally glanced at him, showing no murderous intent.
Wen Jiu returned the look.

Clearly.

Chen Li intended to keep things civil.

Wen Jiu shared this inclination, but if Chen Li were to become hostile, he would not hesitate to
dispatch him.

Moments later.
A Mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator from Wind and Cloud Immortal City finally
arrived, standing imposingly in the air. Clad in a black robe, he rode an Eight-eyed Black Python,

its aura at Tier Two Middle, comparable to a Mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator.

"I am Heihe, disciple of the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, here to witness this challenge.
If any outsiders interfere, do not blame me for being ruthless," he declared, casting a cold gaze
over everyone, including Wen Jiu.

"Ascend to the clouds."

With those words.



Heihe led the way, soaring into the cloud sea.

Gui Yanqiu and the others hurriedly followed, Wen Jiu close behind, rushing out of the Little
Demon Realm to the cloud tops.

Once both sides were in place, Chen Li saluted, "Fellow Daoist Feng, Fellow Daoist Wen, would you
consider becoming friends with me?"

"Let’s finish this first," Wen Jiu replied directly.
Feng Jue grinned, eyeing Wang Xin coldly, "I hope your poison is stronger than your words."

In a rage, Wang Xin acted first, releasing a billowing green poison mist that rapidly enveloped the
area. Feng Jue charged in with his spear, using his magical power to keep the mist at bay.

Chen Li did not help, for he had discerned that while Feng Jue had a fierce reputation and seemed
to be the challenge leader, Wen Jiu, who had remained silent behind Feng Jue, was indeed the
pivotal figure.

In other words.
Wen Jiu was the stronger of the two.

Chen Li promptly spoke, swallowing a Tier Two Middle-Grade Yin Pill, causing his aura to surge,
nearing the Mid-stage Foundation Establishment, "If we were outside, I would be keen to befriend
Fellow Daoist Wen. However, this cultivation land is extremely important to me. If you withdraw
now, it’s not too late."

Upon seeing this, Wen Jiu remained unfazed, replying, "If your means can shake my corpse, I’ll
retreat at once."

Before the disciple of Wind and Cloud Immortal City’s lord, Wen Jiu decided to reveal some of his
capabilities.

If it could foster a good relationship with them, it would be beneficial in the future.
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"Husband!"
Wang Xin grew even more anxious.

Feng Jue also spoke at this moment, "If you are sure you want to continue, then I won’t hold back."



Chen Li put away the broken Three Soul Nails, bowed to Wen Jiu, and then looked at Gui Yanqiu
and the others.

"Chen Mou admits defeat."

Heihe nodded, speaking coldly, his gaze always on the Three Evil Flying Corpses, "Move out of
Lengxi Mountain within three days."

Chen Li nodded, sighing lightly, but when he thought of how Wen Jiu directly forced him to retreat
with thunderous means, it wasn’t such a bad thing. At least both he and his wife were in their
prime and not at the end of their rope.

Seeing Heihe speak, Wang Xin could only stop reluctantly, glaring at Feng Jue full of murderous
intent, but when her gaze fell on Wen Jiu, she finally could only cry out in pain.

Chen Li quickly flew to his wife’s side, holding the pained and unwilling Wang Xin, "Everything
will get better."

Wang Xin’s eyes were red, but she finally calmed down, "I am useless; I couldn’t help my husband
kill that Feng Jue."

"It’s my fault, you shouldn’t have had to wander with me." Chen Li tightly held his wife Wang Xin,
his expression full of guilt and love.

Wen Jiu watched this scene without showing much emotional fluctuation, then turned to look at
Gui Yanqiu and Heihe. He could only do so much. If he hadn’t just arrived and seen Chen Li was a
Tier Two Middle-grade Yin Alchemist, Wen Jiu wouldn’t necessarily have held back, after all,
people have hardships.

If Chen Li and his wife fought desperately to guard Lengxi Mountain, he would have also killed
them.

The three heterodox evil cultivators who were full of murderous intent towards Feng Jue earlier
had now already restrained their expressions, no longer daring to be reckless.

The corpse escape technique of the Three Evil Flying Corpses, and the strength of the corpse body
made the three feel awe and fear. Although their greatest reliance was not Tier Two Mid-grade
Spiritual Artifacts, their lethality was also not much greater than the Three Soul Nails, and the
Three Evil Flying Corpses could easily handle the Three Soul Nails, killing them was not a difficult
task.

Looking at Wen Jiu, the three simultaneously had a thought—Little Demon Realm, this is an
overseas dragon.

But fortunately, there was Wind and Cloud Immortal City’s pressure.



Gui Yanqiu at this moment also couldn’t hide the shock in his heart, because he had seen corpse
cultivators and corpse nurturers before.

It’s rare to see flying corpses that can easily break Tier Two Mid-grade Spiritual Artifacts. To
achieve this, they are usually Tier Two Upper Realm flying corpses or powerful late-stage
Foundation Establishment corpse cultivators.

"Fellow Daoist Li’s methods are really impressive." Gui Yanqiu quickly said, smiling brightly,
"Truly make one gasp in admiration."

Wen Jiu turned around and bowed, "It’s just that the corpse body of the flying corpse is relatively
strong, Foundation Establishment fighting technique, so I didn’t dare to hold back."

Gui Yanqiu didn’t quite believe this, but could only assume it was true, yet at this moment, his
heart’s regard for Wen Jiu had already surpassed Feng Jue.

If Feng Jue and Li Mu could join them, their foundation could be strengthened a bit more. With the
Three Life Gates about to invade the Divine Fall Mountain Range, having more people like Feng Jue
and Li Mu could add more depth.

As for whether Li Mu was a person of the Three Life Gates, she didn’t care, because as long as the
master was there, everything was not a problem.

"Then, please, the two fellow Daoists rest for a few days in the outer market of the Little Demon
Realm, when Fellow Daoist Chen and his partner have cleared up, I will immediately send the
Mountain Protection Yin God Array Order of Lengxi Mountain to you." Gui Yanqiu said.

Wen Jiu clasped his fists to thank him, "Thank you, Fellow Daoist Ghost."

Feng Jue also expressed his thanks with a joyful smile, while Chen Li and his partner bowed
silently and turned back to Lengxi Mountain.

Once Chen Li and his partner left, the middle-stage Foundation Establishment Heihe spoke and
extended an olive branch, "Fellow Daoist Li’s corpse nurturing is commendable, if you’re willing to
join Wind and Cloud Immortal City, I will always welcome you."

"Thank you, fellow Daoist, for your appreciation."

Wen Jiu expressed his thanks but did not immediately agree.

Maintaining a relationship with the power of the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City was good
enough, whether to join or not could be decided later.

Heihe also understood Wen Jiu’s intentions and did not insist, throwing an identity token to Wen
Jiu, "This is my identity token, whether in Wind and Cloud Immortal City or in this Little Demon
Realm, it grants some small privileges. If you wish to purchase something, even those not for sale
to the public, you can buy them with this token."

As he spoke.



The intention to recruit made Feng Jue and the three heterodox evil cultivators green with envy,
but they knew this was due to Wen Jiu’s own strength, so while they were envious, they did not
feel jealous.

"Thank you, fellow Daoist."
Wen Jiu was delighted.

With this identity token, when going to the trading house to sell stolen goods, could it not mean
incurring fewer losses?

"I take my leave."
After speaking, Heihe transformed into a startled swan and left.

After Heihe left, the three heterodox evil cultivators also gathered around, each reporting their
names, wanting to befriend Wen Jiu. As for Feng Jue, he also enjoyed some flattering remarks.

Feng Jue enjoyed it very much, but Wen Jiu felt like being surrounded by three wolves, hard to tell
genuine intentions.

However, Wen Jiu didn’t mind becoming acquainted with the three, as barring any surprises, he
would be cultivating in the Little Demon Realm until Core Formation.

In a flash, three days passed.
During the three days, many came to visit.

Wen Jiu didn’t see them, leaving it to Feng Jue to meet them, and Feng Jue was happy to make
many acquaintances, while he himself stayed in the inn nurturing corpses and cultivating. The
market was near the Little Demon Realm, with plenty of Yin Evil Qi suitable for ghost cultivation
and sorcery, which is why so many heterodox evil cultivators stayed there.

Early this morning, Gui Yanqiu personally arrived at the inn where Wen Jiu and Feng Jue were
staying to deliver the token.

"Fellow Daoist Li, Fellow Daoist Feng, these are your Lengxi Mountain array orders. The current
Mountain Protection Yin Array at Lengxi Mountain is a Tier Two Mid-grade array, named Yin
Killing Submerging Array, which is both a trapping array and a killing array.
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During your secluded cultivation, you may use the Array Order to convert it into a Trapping Array.
The Yin Array will resonate with Lengxi, creating a Yin Sha Sinking Water Barrier. As long as they
are not late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators, they cannot surpass it.

You can also use the Array Order to turn it into a Killing Array, where the forty-nine paths of cold
and sinister Qi within the Yin Array can defeat enemies. This array is personally set by the Tier
Two High-grade Yin Array Master of Wind and Cloud Immortal City. Unless a mid-stage Foundation
Establishment Cultivator is a Body Cultivator, it’s impossible to exit the array alive.

However, if the two Fellow Daoists need, I can find that Yin Array Master to personally improve it
for you."

Gui Yanqiu was very enthusiastic and detailed, even willing to help find the Tier Two High-grade
Yin Array Master for assistance.

Obviously.
This is the effect of showcasing the East Spring Undying Bone a few days ago.

Wen Jiu clasped his fists, "Then I will trouble Fellow Daoist Ghost, please feel free to ask for the
Spirit Stones needed, Li Mou won’t spare a penny."

In this gathering place of Heterodox Evil Cultivators, the stronger the Mountain Protection Array,
the better. Anyway, he now has no shortage of Spirit Stones. Seeking help from the Yin Array
Master of Wind and Cloud Immortal City is certainly better than finding strangers outside.

"Fellow Daoist Feng, for the Spirit Stones needed to enhance the Mountain Protection Array, you
contribute seventy percent, I'll contribute thirty percent." Wen Jiu directly transmitted to Feng Jue.

Feng Jue was taken aback and quickly transmitted a reply, "Why am I contributing twenty percent
more?"

"Because you exerted little effort during the challenge against Chen Li," Wen Jiu gave a reason that
couldn’t be rebutted.

Feng Jue was speechless.
He could only nod.

Alright then.

You’re strong, you have the final say.



Shortly after, Wen Jiu followed Gui Yangqiu to outside Lengxi Mountain, but Chen Li and the others
did not leave; instead, they waited at the Mountain Protection Array of Lengxi Mountain as if they
had something to say.

Gui Yanqiu did not stay long, and after a brief reminder about precautions in the Little Demon
Realm, bid farewell.

Once Gui Yangqiu left, Chen Li straightforwardly said, "Fellow Daoist Li, Fellow Daoist Feng, thank
you both for showing mercy earlier."

Beside him, Wang Xin looked troubled but also saluted Wen Jiu. Losing their cultivation land
certainly made them angry, but if Wen Jiu hadn’t held back, the couple wouldn’t have survived.

"Thank you both."

Wen Jiu nodded, not doubting their intentions, nor feeling guilty about seizing their cultivation
land. Sorry, not at all. Something that the capable occupy, even killing Chen Li and the others
wouldn’t cause any ripple.

However, these two are indeed different from other Heterodox Evil Cultivators, worthy of Wen
Mouren’s friendship.

"Wish both of you all the best in the future."

Chen Li saluted, and then stated the real reason for waiting here, "Fellow Daoist Feng, Chen Mou’s
beloved wife has a technique called Gathering Yin Poison Technique, a secret technique acquired by
chance. It can refine the Yin Evil Qi in the Little Demon Realm into poisonous liquid, remarkably
effective for nurturing treasures."

Upon hearing this, Wen Jiu turned to look at Feng Jue.
Goodness!
Only you have a mouth, right?

Feng Jue quickly smiled awkwardly, "I meant well, after all, obtaining Tier Two Yin Evil Spirit
Medicine by purchasing it is extremely difficult."

"Fellow Daoist, don’t blame Fellow Daoist Feng, it was I who repeatedly requested him to tell me
that you needed Yin Evil Spiritual Medicine." Chen Li quickly uttered, "If Fellow Daoist is willing,
I'll have my wife copy a portion for you. Ordinary Tier Two Yin Evil Spirit Medicines may take
decades to mature. Even with a Tier Two Spirit Plant Cultivator’s care, it can only be shortened by
twenty to thirty years at most. But if this technique is perfected, a Tier Two Yin Evil Spirit
Medicine can be cultivated in three to five years. As long as Fellow Daoist has seeds, Yin Evil
Spiritual Medicines can be continually produced."

"If it’s really that amazing, would you be willing to give it away?" Wen Jiu asked back.

Chen Li explained, "This technique is indeed powerful, but it’s extremely difficult to cultivate. My
wife has practiced for thirteen years, only barely succeeding. She can only condense three drops of



nurturing poison liquid a day, each drop can only increase by ten days, and it’s extremely
consuming of Yin Techniques, hindering cultivation."

Upon hearing this, Wen Jiu became interested because he has a second-grade daily settlement
panel and can slowly accumulate experience. Once the experience is full, he can advance without
being stuck at a stage for ten or eight years.

Wen Jiu asked again, "Then what do you want to exchange it for?"

"Chen Mou wants to borrow Fellow Daoist’s Three Evil Flying Corpses." Chen Li said, but fearing
Wen Jiu might refuse, he quickly added, "Wind and Cloud Immortal City has a rule enabling
borrowing items from Cultivators of the same realm, not considered a violation. We, husband and
wife, have repeatedly deliberated and plan to challenge others to seek another cultivation land.
However, I’'m not very confident, hence I hope to ask Fellow Daoist’s Three Evil Flying Corpses for
help."

"If it’s about borrowing the corpses, then I'm afraid I can’t help," Wen Jiu firmly refused. The
Three Corpses have too many secrets; how could they be allowed to be touched or controlled by
others? Not even for the Gathering Yin Poison Technique or Golden Core Secret Technique.

Chen Li became anxious and hurriedly said, "Fellow Daoist Li, if it’s not enough, we can negotiate.
As long as your flying corpses can help me re-enter the Little Demon Realm, I will freely offer any
Yin Pill you need in the future."

Within the Little Demon Realm, he doesn’t have absolute confidence against those he can
challenge. As for individual challenges, the chances are even slimmer.

Their couple’s strength is partly due to their mutual heartfelt trust; after years together, often
without speaking, they understand each other’s thoughts. For years, their joint efforts have always
been stronger than that of ordinary Cultivators.

Therefore, they must work together.

And urgently.

Today, they must leave the Little Demon Realm; once out, they won’t be sheltered by the Lord of
Wind and Cloud Immortal City.

This news will inevitably reach the enemies seeking to eradicate them within half a month, and
when they come to kill them, he will only meet his end.

"Other things can be negotiated, but borrowing the corpses is not possible," Wen Jiu refused again,
leaving no room for negotiation.

Wang Xin beside him still wanted to persist, offer more, but was stopped by Chen Li, "Since Fellow
Daoist Li is unwilling, Chen Mou will find another way. If Fellow Daoist wishes to make any Yin
Pills in these days, feel free to find me at the Market. Even if the collaboration doesn’t work out,
Chen Mou is willing to assist in Alchemy."

"Thank you, Fellow Daoist Chen."



Wen Jiu raised his hand in a fist salute, quite admiring Chen Li’s magnanimity.

If he were asked to help kill someone for the Gathering Yin Poison Technique, even if it were a
mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, he might agree.

Unfortunately, he wants to borrow the Three Corpses.
After exchanging a few more words of courtesy, Chen Li and Wang Xin left, and Wen Jiu coldly
glanced at Feng Jue beside him, "I didn’t realize you quite enjoy helping others. How many Spirit

Stones did you receive, seventy percent to me!"

Feng Jue quickly shook his head, "Didn’t receive any; Chen Li promised to help refine a batch of
Tier Two Middle-Grade Barrier-Breaking Yin Pills for me. Barrier-Breaking Yin Pills can aid in
breaking through to mid-stage Foundation Establishment, highly sought after but hard to find, so
L."

Wen Jiu was speechless.
This guy just "sold" himself over a verbal promise.

After giving a side-eye, Wen Jiu directly flew into Lengxi Mountain, pointing at the area with the
densest Yin Evil Qi in the north.

"This is mine."
"The southern corner is yours."
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Night falls.

Wen Jiu tidied up Chen Li’s clean cave mansion once more, then arranged the Tier Two Lower
Grade Isolation Array he had previously acquired to prevent the leakage of Corpse Qi during Corpse
Nourishing and Ghost Cultivation.

The Ghost-faced Butcher, already at Tier Two Lower Grade, was planted by Wen Jiu in a corner of
the cave mansion, while the Corpse Nurturing Coffin was piled on the other side to prevent the
Three Corpses from excessively devouring Yin Evil Qi, which would lead to inefficient Ghost
Cultivation.

Earlier, in the Market outside the Little Demon Realm, he sensed that the Three Corpses’
swallowing and exhaling capacity greatly increased after transforming into Undying Bone. The Yin



Evil Qi, which could be deadly to ordinary Foundation Establishment Cultivators, was like sweet
spring water to them. Once they started devouring, the Yin Evil Qi from the Outer Market of the
Little Demon Realm would ripple outward, expanding its thin range constantly.

"However, this situation doesn’t exist within the Little Demon Realm." Wen Jiu carefully observed
and confirmed that the devouring speed of the Three Corpses was far less than the density of the
Yin Evil Qi in the Little Demon Realm, reassuring him.

After observing again, he found out that the efficiency of the Corpse Nurturing Coffin and the
Three Corpses in devouring Yin Evil Qi was three to five times higher than outside the Little
Demon Realm. Besides this, Wen Jiu noticed another situation.

It was an uncertain situation, whether good or bad.

Aside from Blood Demon Undying Bone, the Three Thousand Blood Inks and East Spring Undying
Bone are essentially zombies, making it hard to refine True Demonic Qi. The East Spring Undying
Bone used True Demonic Qi to replenish Corpse Qi because of the help from Celestial Thunder.
Under normal circumstances, the East Spring Undying Bone could suppress or erase True Demonic
Qi with Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi, but refining it for Corpse Nourishing is nearly impossible.
This parallels the incompatibility between corpses and ghosts.

The incompatibility means that a Corpse Cultivator cannot concurrently cultivate ghosts, and a
Ghost Cultivator cannot nourish corpses. If the two interact, they will repel each other, leading to
either the corpse devouring the ghost or the ghost feeding on the corpse, making peaceful

coexistence impossible.

But now, the East Spring Undying Bone and the Three Thousand Blood Inks have started refining
True Demonic Qi.

Fortunately, no rejection phenomenon has occurred, so Wen Jiu wasn’t overly worried, though he
remained cautious.

After all, it involves a True Demon.

After midnight, during the daily settlement, Wen Jiu was completely at ease because the daily
settlement showed that the two corpses devouring True Demonic Qi also gained experience.

The Three Thousand Blood Inks gained six points, while the East Spring Undying Bone gained three
points.

Not much.
But also not insignificant.

Since one pound of Corpse Blood from a Tier Two Demon could only provide one point of
experience.



Currently, the Three Thousand Blood Inks are at Tier Two Lower Realm, and the East Spring
Undying Bone is at Tier Two Middle Realm, making a total of twelve points after twelve hours in a
day. Take the East Spring Undying Bone, for example: it requires forty-one hundred sixty-six days,
nearly eleven and a half years, to accumulate fifty thousand experience points for a Realm
Breakthrough.

For cultivators, it’s not long; in fact, for ninety-nine percent of Corpse Cultivators, such results are
overwhelmingly joyous.

He couldn’t quite say he was happy or unhappy, but considering he didn’t need to hunt Tier Two
Demon Beasts to nourish corpses or run around for the Three Corpses, he accepted this outcome.
But the eleven years left him somewhat uneasy; the Divine Fall Mountain Range could become
chaotic at any moment.

This lack of absolute strength for self-preservation, like a solitary boat in the ocean, being pushed
by the historical tide, was indeed uncomfortable.

Others who traverse time become historical protagonists, driving and creating history, whereas he
only survives within history as Old Six.

Truly helpless.

"I wonder if upgrading the Corpse Nurturing Coffin and then setting up a Gathering Yin Array to
increase the Yin Evil Qi in the cave mansion could improve matters?" Wen Jiu pondered this, while
thinking of those Heterodox Evil Cultivators in the Little Demon Realm.

There must be Corpse Cultivators in the Little Demon Realm; unlike him, they lack the Corpse
Nurturer’s panel and cannot disregard Yin Evil Qi, so they must have developed other methods of
Corpse Nourishing. Perhaps he could try asking them.

Wen Jiu put away his thoughts and checked the daily settlement again.

Along with the Three Thousand Blood Inks and East Spring Undying Bone, the nurturing of the Five
Ghosts also brought Wen Jiu some surprise and delight.

The Ghost-faced Butcher and Earth Demon devoured Yin Evil Qi, producing ghost qi and Yin
Technique, but little ghost qi and Yin Technique were generated from devouring blood qi.

He had already realized this outside the Little Demon Realm, so Wen Jiu had mentally prepared
himself.

Even though Ghost Cultivation and nurturing Law-Devouring Yin Insect in the Little Demon Realm
were not very efficient, he accepted it.

However, what Wen Jiu didn’t expect was that during the daily settlement, there’s something
called Hidden Demon Blood Qi in the Yin Evil Qi that the Ghost-faced Butcher and Earth Demon
devoured.



But he clearly did not sense any blood qi, and even the Three Corpses didn’t perceive or devour this
so-called Hidden Demon Blood Qi. Fortunately, there was information about Hidden Demon in the
Demon Soul’s memory.

Hidden Demon.
A particularly unique existence among True Demons.

The Yin Demon Seed, Yin Demonic Qi, and other Demon Cultivator techniques were created
through research on Hidden Demons. This demon is very special; upon death, it sinks into the
ground, and its demonic qi immediately disperses completely.

It doesn’t, like other True Demons or Demon Cultivators, leave behind demonic qi to linger for
millennia after death.

Its demon blood behaves similarly, merging with the earth to form a cold water flow that
continuously spreads chill. No matter how divine senses probe, it’s simply water, just much colder.

Upon seeing this information, Wen Jiu immediately thought of the cold grey stream on Lengxi
Mountain.

"Could that be Hidden Demon Blood Qi?" Wen Jiu was startled and used a Blood Corpse Escape to
reach the cold stream outside his cave.

After carefully probing with his Divine Sense and placing the Ghost-faced Butcher by the stream for
a moment, an exciting discovery was made — the cold stream water was indeed Hidden Demon
Blood.
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The entire Lengxi stream is a treasure trove for ghost cultivation and nurturing Law-Devouring Yin
Insects. As long as the Hidden Demon Blood doesn’t dry up, he won’t lack the blood energy needed
for ghost cultivation and nurturing Law-Devouring Yin Insects in the future. Paired with the Yin
Evil Qi of the Little Demon Realm, the Five Ghosts and Law-Devouring Yin Insects will soon step
into Tier Two.

There is even hope to aspire for Tier Three.

Even though the Law-Devouring Yin Insect and Five Ghosts have poor foundations and lack the
qualifications for Tier Three, with a daily settlement panel, they can grind experience to
perfection; reaching Tier Three won’t be an issue. Even if it takes a bit longer, it’s still better than
having no hope at all.



"If not for the millennium soul memory of the Demon Soul, I would probably have mistaken Lengxi
for an ordinary stream and missed such a vast opportunity," Wen Jiu sighed, but he was reminded
of an earlier question.

Why can’t the Three Corpses absorb the Hidden Demon Blood?

The Three Thousand Blood Inks and East Spring Undying Bone wouldn’t work; that’s
understandable. But why can’t the Blood Demon Undying Bone work, despite being a demon
corpse?

Very soon, Wen Jiu found the answer in the soul memory of the Demon Soul—the Hidden Demon
Blood repels spiritless items.

Legend has it that the Hidden Demon was initially not a True Demon but a legitimate Spiritual
Divine Beast, later corrupted by a certain Demonic Qi, and fell into demonhood. Hence, it hates Yin
Evil items, and also hates True Demons. This is why its blood repels these entities, not serving as
cultivation resources for True Demons, but can be used by proper Qi Refining Cultivators.

Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine, though a Heterodox Dao item, contains Spiritual Qi and can therefore
be used with Hidden Demon Blood.

"Persistence, I like it," Wen Jiu was delighted, and immediately used his Divine Sense to investigate
the source and destination of the Lengxi.

Springing from the landscapes of Lengxi Mountain, it flows through half of the Little Demon
Realm, ultimately plunging into an abyss at the area where the True Demonic Qi in the Little
Demon Realm is most dense, disappearing in the place where Yin Evil Qi and True Demonic Qi
erupt.

The source is largely untraceable.
The end is equally opaque.

It somewhat resembles the East Spring River.

"The world truly holds wonders beyond imagination."

Wen Jiu sighed and prepared to open a channel to lead the Lengxi into his cave abode, where Earth
Demon and Ghost-faced Butcher could be cultivated nearby, maximizing the effects of ghost
cultivation and nurturing Law-Devouring Yin Insects.

"Currently, over twelve hours, Ghost-faced Butcher provides 120 experience points to Five Ghosts.
In less than a year, Five Ghosts can reach the tenth realm, where stepping into Tier Two is almost
certain."

"The Yin Technique nurtured by Earth Demon provides 30 experience points over twelve hours,
similarly enabling a charge towards Tier Two in about a year."



"After approaching Hidden Demon Blood, the effect is definitely better, ensuring both can step into
Tier Two faster."

Once Five Ghosts steps into Tier Two, he will have a new identity that cannot be easily uncovered.
Even if a Golden Core Cultivator arrives.

Five Ghosts would only remain a ghost.

Not a corpse.

No longer needing East Spring Undying Bone to use Three Rivers Ghost Concealment to
masquerade as a ghost.

The next day.
Wen Jiu led the Lengxi into his cave abode.
The effects of Gu cultivation and ghost cultivation doubled.

Later that day, Feng Jue suddenly transmitted news to Wen Jiu about the current situation at
Deadman Peak and Eastern Celestial City.

The mention of Deadman Peak was due to messages from Three Life Gates indicating potential
entry into the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks from the Far West, meaning Deadman Peak is the
first force to be impacted.

No longer waiting for the Golden Core Ancestor of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks to pass on.
Though Feng Jue didn’t elaborate, one can infer there are only two reasons for such circumstances.
One.

The Golden Core Ancestor of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks likely faces a more grave situation
than merely having limited time left.

Two.

It’s very likely due to matters involving the Blood Demon Sect. Related to the legacy of Blood
Demon Sect, it’s understandable for Heterodox Evil Cultivator forces like Three Life Gates to not
remain idle.

"It’s for the best; either way, the matters of Celestial Extinction Mountain can’t be concealed for
long," Wen Jiu didn’t care much, only pondering whether the conflict in the Far West would affect
the Little Demon Realm in the Far South.



Aside from the news about Deadman Peak and Three Life Gates, Feng Jue specifically mentioned
Eastern Celestial City.

The sudden mention of Eastern Celestial City was because Foundation Establishment Cultivators
from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks knew he took charge of the Little Demon Realm and
returned, not intending to come to the Little Demon Realm to face death, Eastern Celestial City
likewise returned to Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks and was assigned as an Outer Elder, tasked
with guard duty.

The destination is unknown, but one thing is certain: the decision-makers of Divine Extinction
Thousand Peaks don’t want Eastern Celestial City to return to the sect.

As for whether Eastern Celestial City will be allowed to live.
Hard to say.

It depends on Eastern Celestial City’s fate; if misfortune befalls like Celestial Official Bai, then
death will simply mean death.

"Fellow Daoist Han, should I let the spies of Three Life Gates probe further?" Feng Jue asked.

Wen Jiu understood the implication in Feng Jue’s query, most likely indicating that employing spies
from Three Life Gates to investigate would incur a cost.

"What price would that be?"

Feng Jue replied, "Thirty thousand low-grade Yin Spirit Stones."

"Alright."

If it were over ten thousand, Wen Jiu wouldn’t consider it.

After all, he’s nearly repaid Eastern Celestial City’s favor of imparting methods.

Besides, the Spirit Stones in his storage bag are hard-earned from his own efforts.

Half a month quickly passed.

Wen Jiu continued with his corpse nurturing by the book; the Divine Fall Mountain Range remained
calm without major disturbances.

The Little Demon Realm was likewise peaceful.

However, early one morning, a corpse cultivator filled with deathly aura suddenly arrived at the
foot of Lengxi Mountain. At the Early Stage of Foundation Establishment, his aura was deep and
powerful, though the pervasive death aura made people uncomfortable, accompanied by a bit of a
rotten smell, akin to sleeping in a grave daily with corpses.



Sensing the newcomer’s presence, and hearing he wished to meet Wen Jiu directly, Feng Jue
immediately informed Wen Jiu, "Fellow Daoist Han, this person seems hostile."

Wen Jiu looked down towards the corpse cultivator, vigilant but not overly concerned, since this
was at Lengxi Mountain.

The person specifically named him.

Perhaps it’s intriguing.

"Let him in." Although the newcomer posed no threat, Wen Jiu decided to allow him in to talk.
With the Yin Killing Submerging Array, there’s added security.

Soon, Feng Jue led the visitor into an ancient pavilion atop Lengxi Mountain. Upon seeing Wen Jiu,
the visitor evaluated him from head to toe and then cupped his fists in courtesy. Although his
rotten aura was still detestful, his manners were decent, not evoking dislike.

"Fellow Daoist Li, I am Li Hun, a Corpse Nurturer from a left sect of Thousand Corpses Cave,
apprenticed to the Foundation Establishment Perfection Great Cultivator of Strange Corpse in the
Divine Fall Mountain Range. I came today for one thing. Agree, and we become friends; decline,
and we will be mortal enemies!"

Li Hun’s straightforwardness caused a surge of displeasure in Wen Jiu’s heart.
Mortal enemies if declined?
Are you mad?

Was it because East Spring Undying Bone crushed Three Soul Nails but didn’t grind them into
powder, giving you such courage?

To such an insolent guest, Wen Jiu had only one approach, "Ah, so you’re not at the Golden Core
level."

With those words.

East Spring Undying Bone immediately rushed out from the Corpse Nurturing Coffin, executing a
Blood Corpse Escape to instantly appear beside Wen Jiu, though not fully unleashing corpse energy,
yet the aura subtly emitted was infinitely close to the Tier Two Middle Realm.

Seeing this, Li Hun hesitated, instinctively retreating a step; merely a brief Divine Sense scan of
East Spring Undying Bone filled him with dread, the chill on his face dissipating in a blink.

"Fellow Daoist Li, this is a misunderstanding."
Li Hun’s face changed faster than flipping pages.

Wen Jiu was taken aback.



About to speak sternly, but Li Hun swiftly pulled out a decayed wooden box, saturated with Yin Evil
and rot aura, and merely a Divine Sense sweep from Wen Jiu sensed extraordinary corpse and
death aura.

"Fellow Daoist Li, this is a Tier One Top-Grade Blood Corpse Mushroom, a unique item of our Three
Wonders Blood Corpse Sect. Though just Tier One Top-Grade, it greatly benefits Tier Two Flying
Corpses.

It enhances corpse energy, strengthens corpse body, and can even enable corpse vein
transformation. Though it can’t nurture an Undying Bone, it can at least nurture an Undying Blood
Corpse. Additionally, if Daoist consumes it, it can enhance cultivation and Yin Technique, a single
mushroom is equivalent to a thousand days of work.

If sold in the market, without a price tag of seven to eight thousand low-grade Spirit Stones, I
wouldn’t even let others touch it."

Having said that.

Li Hun handed over two mushrooms.
Wen Jiu was speechless.

Should’ve shown this attitude earlier.
Almost developed murderous intent.

"Daoist, if there’s anything, just speak." But Wen Jiu had to listen to the matter before accepting
the two Blood Corpse Mushrooms.

Li Hun candidly expressed, "I hope Daoist refuses Chen Li, regardless of his added offers, don’t
lend him the Flying Corpse."
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"What do you mean?"
Wen Jiu was quite surprised by Li Hun’s request.

Li Hun responded, "To be honest, Chen Li and his accomplice have already challenged me,
targeting my Thousand Corpses Cave. Recently, he has sought the help of many evil cultivators,
intent on using others’ resources to bolster his strength.



However, many of those evil cultivators have some connections with my Three Wonders Blood
Corpse Sect or, at the least, respect it somewhat, so they didn’t lend him anything. But you, my
friend, are different.

You are not of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, and no matter how strong my Three Wonders
Blood Corpse Sect is, you probably don’t care. So these two Blood Corpse Mushrooms are my token
of gratitude to you to compensate for your losses."

Hearing this, even though Wen Jiu would not lend the corpse, he did not nod, because there is a
difference between accepting and not accepting gifts.

Despite the two Blood Corpse Mushrooms having good corpse-nourishing effects, Chen Li still
possessed the Gathering Yin Poison Technique. To cultivate ghosts or breed Law-Devouring Yin
Insects more efficiently in the future, it would be necessary to enhance the Earth Demon and
Ghost-faced Butcher levels, making the cultivation of Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine crucial.

After all, Tier Two Yin Evil Spirit Medicine is hard to come by. Of course, it isn’t scarce but
monopolized.

The Gathering Yin Poison Technique might be a way to break this monopoly.
"Do you think it’s insufficient?" Li Hun spoke again.

Wen Jiu shook his head, "I will not lend the corpse, regardless of the reward. So, you can take back
these Blood Corpse Mushrooms."

Li Hun did not take them back, as he didn’t believe these words. Seeing the Three Evil Flying
Corpses, and experiencing the kind of pressure from them comparable to his master, the Undying
Blood Corpse, he decided he must secure this matter.

Otherwise, the Thousand Corpses Cave would be in jeopardy.

"I can add more." Li Hun took out another Blood Corpse Mushroom, and seeing Wen Jiu unmoved,
he took out two more.

A total of five.

Worth a lot.

Already exceeding the value of a top-quality Tier Two Lower-grade Spiritual Artifact.

"Fellow Daoist Li, even if you help Chen Li, they won’t be able to hold the Thousand Corpses Cave
in the future. Frankly speaking, the Thousand Corpses Cave is an important place for cultivating

Corpse Mushrooms in the Divine Fall Mountain Range for my Three Corpses Blood Corpse Sect. If
Chen Li seizes it, the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect will surely send people to reclaim it."



After finishing, Li Hun emphasized a few more points.

"But as long as you don’t help him, Chen Li will certainly meet his death outside the Little Demon
Realm. Chen Li’s enemies are the Thousand Extremes Sect, one of the three vassal forces under
Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. Though not as formidable as my Three Wonders Blood Corpse
Sect, they have a late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator holding the fort.

That late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator has always wished to eliminate them, making
it impossible for Chen Li to survive. As long as you refuse, even if Chen Li finds out, he won’t have
a chance to harbor a grudge against you."

Upon hearing this, Wen Jiu realized.

No wonder Chen Li was willing to trade the Gathering Yin Poison Technique for help from the East
Spring Undying Bone.

Under these circumstances.
He was even less likely to lend the corpse.

"I don’t want the Corpse Mushrooms; take them back. In fact, even if you hadn’t come, I wouldn’t
have lent the corpse. When they took over Lengxi Mountain, Chen Li and his companion had
already approached me."

"Did you refuse?"
Wen Jiu nodded.
Feng Jue, standing nearby, also spoke up.

"Back then, Chen Li offered the Gathering Yin Poison Technique in exchange for borrowing the
Three Evil Flying Corpses, but Fellow Daoist Li didn’t agree, so why would he deceive you?"

Upon hearing this, Li Hun was overjoyed.
"I see; it seems I was being overly suspicious." Li Hun did not take back the Corpse Mushrooms,
saying, "Consider these five Blood Corpse Mushrooms an apology. I'm sure if your Three Evil

Flying Corpses could transform into an Undying Blood Corpse, they’d certainly advance further.

Even if there’s no hope for a Golden Core, reaching Tier Two Perfection would be enough. Fellow
Daoist Chen, if worried and concerned that I would speak out, I, Li Mouren, could make a Heavenly
Dao Oath not to divulge this matter."

Since Wen Jiu wouldn’t lend the corpse, he might as well give the Corpse Mushrooms to make
friends with "Li Mu."

No loss either way.

He could bear the cost of five Blood Corpse Mushrooms.



After a moment.

Wen Jiu accepted the five Corpse Mushrooms but didn’t require a Heavenly Dao Oath, as those who
break a Heavenly Dao Oath are plagued by Heart Demons, and corpse nurturers are ostensibly evil.
Without sufficient personal strength, zombies could be enhanced, so a Heavenly Dao Oath was
useless for corpse nurturers.

As for why he accepted the Blood Corpse Mushrooms.

It was because Wen Jiu sensed a longing and greed for the Corpse Mushrooms from the East Spring
Undying Bone.

This emotional fluctuation was similar to when facing the Yin Evil Qi in the Little Demon Realm
and the True Demonic Qi.

This piqued Wen Jiu’s curiosity.

Through examining Fang Xiaolin and the Demon Soul’s memory, Wen Jiu found little information
on the Blood Corpse Mushrooms.

Fang Xiaolin, understandably, had nothing, but the lack of records in the millennium-old Demon
Soul’s memory signified that the Blood Corpse Mushrooms were likely a corpse-cultivating item
studied by the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect in the past few centuries.

A force possessing Undying Blood Corpses and Foundation Establishment Perfection Corpse
Cultivators, specifically cultivating this item in the Little Demon Realm, even resorting to using
their power to prevent others from helping Chen Li, surely have reasons for doing so.

"Fellow Daoist Han, this Blood Corpse Mushroom should be used with caution." Just as Wen Jiu
prepared to try it back at the cave, Feng Jue suddenly reminded him.

Wen Jiu inquired, "Why?"

Feng Jue explained: "I’ve heard rumors that there’s an issue with these Blood Corpse Mushrooms;
the ’Old Zombie’ of the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect went mad from overusing them."

"Tell me more."

"It’s said that the ’Old Zombie’ of the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect, Li Hun’s master, has
already gone mad. He intended to use the Blood Corpse Mushrooms to break the heterodox Golden
Core barrier as the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City did, but he ended up insane instead...
Fellow Daoist Shankui also mentioned it, which is why he hasn’t interacted much with the Three
Wonders Blood Corpse Sect."
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Upon hearing this, Wen Jiu didn’t pay much attention, but he did notice another thing Feng Jue
said.

"What did you just say about Heterodox Dao not being able to reach Golden Core?"

Feng Jue was momentarily stunned, but remembering his own reaction when he first heard this, he
understood.

"I’m not entirely clear either, but it seems that those late-stage Foundation Establishment and
Perfection Heterodox Evil Cultivators are aware of this saying. It’s said to be related to the Yin
Spirit Vein. Forming a Heterodox Golden Core requires a Tier Three Yin Spirit Vein, but there isn’t
a Yin Spirit Vein above Tier Two in the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. So everyone speculates
that the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City occupied this Little Demon Realm as a substitute for
a Tier Three Yin Spirit Vein."

Feng Jue continued, "But whether this is true or not is unknown, because up until now, there hasn’t
been a second Heterodox Golden Core emerging from Wind and Cloud Immortal City. Shankui of
the Three Life Gates also mentioned this, but according to him, it’s not just about the Yin Spirit
Vein; the Heterodox Evil Cultivators of the Divine Fall Mountain Range lack two other things as
well.

First, it’s the Heterodox Golden Core foundation. Something like an Undying Blood Corpse
inherently lacks a Golden Core foundation. Only with truly indestructible evil corpses like the
Undying Bone can there be a Golden Core foundation.

Yet cultivating the Undying Bone is incredibly difficult. Legend has it that the East Spring River is
one method, but no one has ever succeeded, and few Corpse Nurturers have found the East Spring
River, so nobody knows for sure if it’s true or not.

Second, there are other very important items, such as a Tier Three Yin Pill and the like. There are
no Tier Three Yin Alchemists in the Divine Fall Mountain Range. But this doesn’t seem to be the
most crucial issue, because as long as one has a Golden Core foundation, the lack of Yin Pill
assistance is not a big deal.

The most critical thing is a certain kind of special item, but this item is top secret within the Three
Life Gates and has likely been monopolized by the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks in the Divine
Fall Mountain Range, so he’s unclear about it either.

The ’Old Zombie’ of the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect seems to know something, so they’re
cultivating a large number of Blood Corpse Mushrooms in the Little Demon Realm, trying to use
them as a substitute for this special item..."



Wen Jiu’s face tightened upon hearing this.

No wonder the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect isn’t afraid of Chen Li, and they even sent people
to seek him out with generous gifts to avoid accidents. It turns out these Blood Corpse Mushrooms
have such extraordinary effects.

However, Wen Jiu was not concerned with the affairs of the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect; he
cared whether what Feng Jue said was true or false.

If it’s true.

Then for the Golden Core foundation, he already possessed three Undying Bones. Tier Three Yin
Pills aren’t too hard to come by either, considering there are no Tier Three Yin Alchemists in the
Divine Fall Mountain Range, but the Hundred Floating Domains do have such alchemists.

But what is that special item?

Is it indispensable for forging a Heterodox Golden Core?

Wen Jiu quickly checked the soul memories of the Demon Soul; however, in the era of the Demon
Soul, it wasn’t so difficult for Heterodox Cultivators to form a Golden Core, so there was no
relevant information.

"Even the soul memories from the Demon Soul don’t have it, so it seems I need to start plotting for
the Heterodox Golden Core now." The East Spring Undying Bone is already in the Middle Realm
and soon will advance further.

The Perfection stage likely isn’t far off either.

If I don’t start plotting for the Golden Core now, when will I?

When the time truly comes, it might be too late.

After all, who can say what the Divine Fall Mountain Range and the Little Demon Realm will be like
tomorrow?

Returning to the cave dwelling.

Wen Jiu was still pondering Feng Jue’s words about the Golden Core and became increasingly
interested in the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect.

To Wen Jiu’s surprise, when the daily settlement came out, the effect of the corpse mushrooms was
better than expected.



After completely refining a Tier One Top-Grade Corpse Mushroom for the East Spring Undying
Bone, it brought fifty points of corpse-nurturing experience.

Don’t underestimate fifty experience points; though it seems little, at present, the corpse blood
refined by Tier One Demons is utterly useless for the East Spring Undying Bone.

Corpse mushrooms are the only Tier One items that can provide corpse-nurturing experience for
the East Spring Undying Bone. If the Blood Corpse Mushrooms are Tier Two, even if they were just
Tier Two Lower Grade, the effect would likely be remarkable.

"It seems what Feng Jue said is not groundless." Wen Jiu promptly thought of purchasing Tier Two
Blood Corpse Mushrooms from Li Hun, but considering their value, he doubted they would sell
them.

Wen Jiu took another careful look at the daily settlement panel and found no special anomalies.

But probably due to insufficient use, there hasn’t been any change. If Feng Jue’s words are true,
then the sect leader of the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect likely uses a lot of Blood Corpse
Mushrooms for this reason.

"If Li Hun won’t sell Tier Two, what if I only sell Tier One Top-Grade?" Wen Jiu suddenly had this
thought.

A Tier One Top-Grade can also provide fifty points of experience.

It could save the East Spring Undying Bone four and a half days of corpse-nurturing time. Used for
nourishing the Three Thousand Blood Inks or the Blood Demon Undying Bone, the effect might be
even better. Wen Jiu previously wanted to cultivate the strongest one, a corpse leading others, plus
the Law-Devouring Yin Insects, but lacked the ability.

The corpse mushroom is indeed an opportunity.

In the following days, Wen Jiu refined the remaining four corpse mushrooms entirely, each Tier
One Top-Grade Corpse Mushroom consistently bringing in fifty experience points with no special
anomalies manifested.

However, after Wen Jiu finished refining the corpse mushrooms, news of a battle between Chen Li
and Li Hun’s brothers reached him. Feng Jue personally witnessed the surprising outcome, in
which Chen Li won.

Li Hun and his brother lost.
If it were just about winning and losing, it wouldn’t mean much, as many factors determine victory
in Daoist combat. It’s true Li Hun is a notorious Corpse Nurturer, but that doesn’t mean a Corpse

Nurturer can’t lose.

However, what surprised Wen Jiu was that Chen Li not only borrowed assistance from Tier Two
Ghosts to suppress Li Hun’s Blood Corpse but also had a breakthrough during the crucial moment,



advancing to the Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment. Despite Li Hun’s desperate resistance,
he ultimately lost an arm and was defeated.

"Breaking through amidst battle, this is truly... Such things shouldn’t usually happen to cultivators,
yet Li Hun encountered just that." Cultivation isn’t like martial arts, where you can break through
with the right opportunity.

Cultivators generally require an undisturbed environment to break through, ensuring ample
Spiritual Qi or Yin Qi around them. It’s nearly impossible to succeed in a breakthrough amidst the
harsh conditions of a Daoist battle.

Yet Chen Li did just that.

But if what Li Hun said is true, and the Thousand Corpses Cave is crucial to the Three Wonders
Blood Corpse Sect, it may likely prove difficult for Chen Li to defend it in the future. With a Middle
Stage of Foundation Establishment combined with being a Tier Two Middle-grade Yin Alchemist,
those in the Late Stage might not bother him much, but Foundation Establishment Perfection

Cultivators might not be so obliging.

"Fellow Daoist Han, do you know who lent Chen Li that Tier Two Ghost?" Feng Jue, after
summarizing the battle, suddenly spoke in a mystifying tone.

"Gui Yanqiu?"
Wen Jiu speculated.
Feng Jue was startled, "How did you know?"

"Just a guess. Given that there’s a force with a Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivator
backing them, ordinary Heterodox Evil Cultivators wouldn’t recklessly provoke them, no matter
how mad they are." Wen Jiu wasn’t really surprised and also realized something else.

Could it be that with Gui Yanqiu choosing to assist, Wind and Cloud Immortal City has taken an
interest in Chen Li? If so, then Chen Li is truly set to rise to great heights.

Adversaries from the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment would likely be the ones to worry. As
for the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect, they might have to pursue peace instead.

Suddenly.

Wen Jiu spoke up, "By the way, if Li Hun is moving, then will all the corpse mushrooms from the
Thousand Corpses Cave have to be dug up too?"

Feng Jue nodded.

"Fellow Daoist Feng, help me find out if those Blood Corpse Mushrooms are for sale. If they are, I'd
like to buy some."



Evil Yin Spiritual Medicines, once uprooted, necessarily lose some of their spiritual essence, and
it’s hard to regain that. If it were Wen Jiu, he would definitely choose to sell them off on the spot to
minimize losses.

Feng Jue nodded in agreement and quickly took out a Tier Two Communication Stone to inquire
from others. Before long, he received a piece of information.

"They’re for sale."
Wen Jiu was delighted, "Now?"

Feng Jue replied, "The day after tomorrow. Li Hun’s arm injury is serious, so he needs to rest for a
day."

"Alright."

Wen Jiu promptly planned to go to the trading house in Wind and Cloud Immortal City to exchange
all his belongings for Spirit Stones.

When the time comes, if the price is right, he’ll buy as many as possible to speed up the
advancement of the East Spring Undying Bone.

And he’ll also work on fostering a good relationship with Li Hun’s group.

As for the matter of the Heterodox Golden Core, getting answers from the Three Life Gates would
probably come at a steep price.

Therefore, the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect is the best channel.

Of course.

Wen Jiu isn’t in a rush; hastiness would lead to trouble.

He believes that Li Hun’s departure today isn’t permanent, and he’ll likely come back before long.
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"However, Fellow Daoist Han, there are not a few Heterodox Evil Cultivators with thoughts like
yours and even many mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators." Feng Jue reminded,
implying that if you want the Blood Corpse Mushroom, you might have to compete with mid-stage
Foundation Establishment cultivators.



Unlike Righteous Cultivators, Heterodox Evil Cultivators don’t like making friends when doing
things; even if Foundation Establishment cultivators are not familiar, they will still give each other
some face.

But for Heterodox Evil Cultivators, if you have no background, I definitely will not give you any
face. If you dare to compete with me for something, then prepare to die!

Wen Jiu nodded, anticipating this, after all, Blood Corpse Mushrooms are not circulated in the
market, belonging to those high in demand but hard to find resources. Usually, the Three Wonders
Blood Corpse Sect keeps them for their own use and won’t sell them, at most offering them as gifts,
so it is bound to attract many mid-stage Foundation Establishment Heterodox Evil Cultivators.

Especially Corpse Cultivators.

Two days passed in the blink of an eye.

On the day of the trade, Wen Jiu set off early, initially planning to go alone, but unexpectedly Feng
Jue wanted to go too. Feng Jue’s reason was that the items sold by the Disciple of the Departed Soul
this time included not only Blood Corpse Mushrooms but also some Evil Yin Spiritual Medicines.

Among them was the core Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine for refining Barrier-Breaking Pills — Tier
Two Middle Grade Reed Evil Fruit.

"Even selling Tier Two Middle-Grade Yin Evil Spiritual Medicine?" Wen Jiu was a bit puzzled, but
since he couldn’t guess the reason, he gave up trying to guess.

Not long after, Wen Jiu arrived at the Thousand Corpses Cave with Feng Jue. The Thousand Corpses
Cave is located in the west of the Little Demon Realm, within a cliffside, with paths as intricate as
an ant nest. The moment he stepped into the cave, Wen Jiu felt a strong wave of corpse Qi assault
him.

The corpse Qi mixed with death Qi was exceptionally rich, making the Corpse Remains Death Land
on Deadman Peak seem like a nature reserve by comparison. Led by the Disciple of the Departed
Soul, Wen Jiu passed through paths hung with Evil Corpses.

Evil Corpses are not zombies, not even as good as the most basic Black Corpses, but once they
become Evil Corpses, dead bodies will provide endless corpse Qi and evil Qi, serving as excellent
sustenance for certain zombies.

This Corpse Nourishing Technique is mentioned in the Yinzhou Heterodox Record, a far more
sophisticated technique than the Three Evil Corpse Nurturing Technique, but it requires too many
living people, so Wen Jiu hadn’t considered it before.

This is likely one of the reasons behind the origin of the Thousand Corpses Cave.



After advancing a thousand feet within the cave, they emerged into a bright and spacious
underground cave dwelling. The cave was filled with Corpse Mushrooms, and some Tier Two Yin
Evil Spiritual Medicines, enveloped in Yin Spirits to prevent the loss of spiritual qualities.

Wen Jiu glanced around and saw at least a hundred Tier One Top-Grade Corpse Mushrooms, with
even more below Top-Grade.

He also spotted Tier Two Corpse Mushrooms.

Seeing them made Wen Jiu itch with desire, but he also noticed a few people sitting in the cave
dwelling.

Five men and three women, six early-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators, and two mid-
stage Foundation Establishment cultivators. When the eight of them saw his arrival, they all cast
unfriendly glances, except for Li Hun, who greeted them with a smile.

"Fellow Daoist Li, Fellow Daoist Feng, please!" Li Hun welcomed the two into the cave dwelling to
take a seat, and a maid quickly served Spirit Wine and Spirit Fruit.

Wen Jiu didn’t care about the things on the table, only focusing on Li Hun’s broken arm, carefully
sensing his aura, which was strong on the outside but weak on the inside; he hadn’t saved his arm,
indicating severe injuries.

However, fortunately, the injuries seemed to be stable.

But Wen Jiu faintly sensed a strange presence within Li Hun, as if there were traces of ghost Qi
erosion.

And it was Ghost King-level ghost Qi.

That ghost Qi continuously eroded Li Hun’s vitality, with an increasingly uncontrollable feeling.
Perhaps because of this, Li Hun couldn’t help but announce the auction’s start right after Wen Jiu’s
arrival. Initially, the items auctioned were only Tier One Middle Grade and High-Grade Blood
Corpse Mushrooms.

The prices were not low, about thirty percent higher than ordinary Evil Yin Spiritual Medicines, yet
they still drew multiple bids from several Foundation Establishment Heterodox Evil Cultivators.

Within less than half an hour, over a thousand Middle-Grade and High-Grade Blood Corpse
Mushrooms were all sold.

Next up was what Wen Jiu wanted, a total of one hundred and twenty Tier One Top-Grade Blood
Corpse Mushrooms.

Ten were sold together, starting at fifty thousand low-grade Yin Spirit Stones.

Wen Jiu didn’t rush to bid, waiting until the price rose to sixty thousand before offering sixty-five
thousand.



After surpassing seventy thousand, Wen Jiu stopped bidding.

After Wen Jiu bid, no one else spoke, not even the mid-stage Foundation Establishment Ghost
Cultivator who raised the price to sixty thousand. Initially, Wen Jiu thought it was because their
anticipated price was only at sixty thousand, but unexpectedly, the second batch of Blood Corpse
Mushrooms started selling, and an early-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator bid sixty-five
thousand right away.

The mid-stage Foundation Establishment Ghost Cultivator raised the price to seventy thousand
without hesitation.

Only then did Wen Jiu realize that they were giving him some face earlier.

Subsequently, Wen Jiu bid a few more times, securing thirty Blood Corpse Mushrooms at seventy
thousand, making it forty in total, costing him two hundred seventy-five thousand low-grade Yin
Spirit Stones.

For a typical Foundation Establishment Stage Cultivator, this fortune would be beyond their entire
net worth, only cultivators from major sects like the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks would have
this amount. Even the mid-stage Foundation Establishment got cold feet after bidding two or three
times.

Wen Jiu naturally didn’t continue bidding.

Continuing to bid would only attract the attention of those two mid-stage Foundation
Establishment cultivators since even a fool knows that anyone who can spend so many Yin Spirit
Stones to buy Blood Corpse Mushrooms cannot have just these Yin Spirit Stones.

Even though he stopped bidding and feigned poverty, those two mid-stage Foundation
Establishment cultivators still cast greedy glances his way, probably mentally calculating how to
kill him.

If not in the Little Demon Realm, then outside of it.
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Regarding this, Wen Jiu did not mind, the main point is not leaving Little Demon Realm, and having
East Spring Undying Bone handle affairs.

"Next is the main event, a total of ten Tier Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms, starting bid
at ten thousand Low-grade Yin Spirit Stones." Li Hun announced a surprisingly low price,
considering the starting bid for Tier One Top-Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms was five thousand.

This piqued Wen Jiu’s curiosity, and similarly, the other attendees were quite surprised and
puzzled.



Li Hun hurried to explain, "Tier Two Blood Corpse Mushrooms in our Three Wonders Blood Corpse
Sect are items neither for sale nor for gift. Bringing them out for sale today is naturally not just for
Spirit Stones. If fellow Daoists wish to buy, they must owe our Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect a
debt of gratitude.

Of course, I know your gratitude surely exceeds this price, so anyone who buys Tier Two Blood
Corpse Mushrooms, I will gift the cultivation method. In the future, Daoists can even cultivate Tier
Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms themselves."

Upon hearing this, two mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators’ expressions immediately
turned serious, not believing Li Hun’s words.

The cultivation method for Blood Corpse Mushrooms is an exclusive method of the Three Wonders
Blood Corpse Sect, never passed beyond Foundation Establishment, so why would Li Hun be willing
to give it away for free now? Did he get the "Old Zombie’s" consent?

Just as everyone was discussing this, Wen Jiu looked at the Tier Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse
Mushroom, hesitating inwardly.

To buy or not to buy.
If he buys, he would gain the cultivation method but owe a debt of gratitude.

As a Heterodox Cultivator, one might break promises, but certainly, the Three Wonders Blood
Corpse Sect would retaliate.

If not buying.
He would miss the perfect resource for speeding up Corpse Nourishing in the future.

As he pondered, the mid-stage Foundation Establishment Yin-faced Ghost Cultivator asked, "How
do we know your cultivation method is correct?"

"Your gratitude will not be called upon by our Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect anytime soon, so
feel free to try it out." This remark thoroughly dispelled concerns, after all, if the cultivation
method was flawed, they wouldn’t owe a debt of gratitude, so there’s no real loss.

The mid-stage Foundation Establishment Yin-faced Ghost Cultivator couldn’t wait to add, "Let’s
begin then, I, Li Mou, will take the first Tier Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse Mushroom, everyone
please proceed... ten thousand Low-grade Yin Spirit Stones!"

Li Ghost Cultivator did not sound threatening, appearing more like a reminder.

Everyone exchanged glances but didn’t raise the price, nor did anyone compete with Li Ghost
Cultivator for the first mushroom.



Feng Jue seized the opportunity to speak to Wen Jiu via sound transmission, "Fellow Daoist Han,
they intend to take the Tier Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse Mushroom at the lowest price, should I
step in and help you win it? With Three Life Gates backing me, they can’t do anything against me."

Feng Jue’s words aligned with Wen Jiu’s intentions; there’s no harm in using the Protective
Talisman of Three Life Gates.

"Then I’ll trouble Fellow Daoist Feng."
Wen Jiu responded via sound transmission.

The next moment, Feng Jue spoke up, coldly staring at Li Ghost Cultivator, "Eleven thousand Low-
grade Yin Spirit Stones."

Feng Jue’s bid immediately drew everyone’s attention, Li Hun wore a surprised expression, other
Heterodox Evil Cultivators cast hostile glances, and Li Ghost Cultivator showed a hint of

murderous intent.

Wen Jiu calmly stood on the side, scanning the people as if it was not his concern, Li Hun’s unusual
expression was the first to catch his eye.

Next to him, Feng Jue appeared unfazed by the hostility, straightforwardly saying, "If anyone
wishes to compete with Feng Mouren, feel free to bid. After killing Le Ye from Divine Extinction
Thousand Peaks, my resources are quite plentiful."

Feng Jue’s self-introduction made those early-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators quietly
retract their hostile glances, daring not to look further.

However, the two mid-stage Foundation Establishment Li Ghost Cultivators were not intimidated
by this statement.

Yet they did restrain some of their murderous intent.

"Daoist, having joined Three Life Gates, yet competing with us for Blood Corpse Mushrooms, isn’t
this excessive?" Li Ghost Cultivator asked gravely but did not continue bidding.

Feng Jue replied coldly, "I want all the Blood Corpse Mushrooms, but I can let you have the
cultivation method."

This remark was not Feng Jue’s intent.

It was Wen Jiu’s sound transmission.

Because Wen Jiu clearly saw Li Hun’s displeasure, as if he did not want Feng Jue to buy everything.
Clearly.

There are ten people here.



And the ten Tier Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms are not without reason.
Indeed.

Upon hearing this, Li Hun immediately smiled widely, rushing to mediate, "Everyone please calm

down, when Fellow Daoist Feng returns in a few days, another auction will surely be held, by then
there will surely be more Tier Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms... and maybe even Tier

Two Middle Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms for auction.

Rest assured, it will still be the lowest price!"

With Li Hun providing a way out, Li Ghost Cultivator gave Li Hun a fist salute and said no more.
But inwardly, he harbored murderous intent towards Feng Jue, considering Three Life Gates, this is
Little Demon Realm.

You better not leave Little Demon Realm.
As long as you leave Little Demon Realm.
I, Li Mou, will kill you!

Soon.

All ten Tier Two Lower Grade Corpse Mushrooms were bought by Feng Jue at a low price, the
highest bid being fifteen thousand Low-grade Yin Spirit Stones, a bargain indeed.

As for the ten cultivation methods, Feng Jue simply tossed nine of them to the other nine people,
including Wen Jiu. After everyone received the cultivation methods, Li Hun beamed widely and
gave Feng Jue a fist salute, "Feng Daoist truly honors their word, truly worthy of being a hero from
Far West!"

It was clear Li Hun was very satisfied with the disposition of the Blood Corpse Mushrooms,
seemingly unperturbed by Feng Jue getting a huge bargain.

Ten Tier Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms, normally market value at least thirty-four
hundred thousand Low-grade Yin Spirit Stones, yet Feng Jue got them for under twelve thousand,
logically Li Hun should be somewhat uncomfortable.

Wen Jiu watched this scene, then considered the Blood Corpse Mushroom cultivation method — it
appears Li Hun’s intentions are not truly on the mushrooms.

The cultivation method is Li Hun’s true scheme.

Wen Jiu immediately glanced at the cultivation method, it indeed contained a complete Tier One
Blood Corpse Mushroom cultivation method, Tier Two also reached Tier Two Lower Grade, quite
decent.

But after a careful examination, Wen Jiu seemed to understand part of Li Hun’s intent.



Because the cultivation method did not include the method for collecting Corpse Mushroom spores,
purely containing the planting method.

In other words.

Either find a way to collect Corpse Mushroom spores yourself, or buy them from the Three
Wonders Blood Corpse Sect.

This way, everyone present would have ties with the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect, and the so-
called debt of gratitude becomes entirely optional, thus Li Hun is very satisfied with the current

outcome.

"Looks like Li Hun, or rather the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect is up to something," Wen Jiu
thought to himself.

But he wasn’t concerned.
Li Hun’s cultivation method lacks the method for collecting Corpse Mushroom spores, but there are

numerous simple ways to collect a small Corpse Mushroom spore among the Demon Soul’s
memory, quite effortless.

In the following period, Li Hun gradually auctioned off other items, with the Tier Two Middle
Grade Reed Evil Fruit becoming the main highlight, ultimately selling for a high price of fifteen
thousand Low-grade Yin Spirit Stones.

Feng Jue wanted it, but this time no one acted leniently, yet Feng Jue finally secured it for fifteen
thousand as the high price.

Normally.

The price of a Tier Two Middle-Grade Yin Evil Spirit Medicine is just around ten thousand, fifteen
thousand is a very high price.

But because it’s the main ingredient of the Barrier-Breaking Pill, and rare, naturally the price rises
four to five times above market price. An ordinary early-stage Foundation Establishment
cultivator’s resources wouldn’t suffice for buying it, not even dreaming about it.

Thus Feng Jue’s action thoroughly attracted the attention of Li Ghost Cultivator Ling Li’s duo.

Being able to bring out over twenty thousand Low-grade Yin Spirit Stones for auction implies the
storage bag isn’t just ordinarily wealthy.

Similarly, Wen Jiu also felt the duo’s hostility towards him, similarly eyeing his storage bag.

Nonetheless, Wen Jiu was unworried, for he had no intention of leaving Little Demon Realm now,
being coveted was fine.



"Fellow Daoist Li, farewell."
With the auction ended, Wen Jiu saluted and left directly.

Returning to Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu handed twelve thousand Yin Spirit Stones to Feng Jue, all
ten Tier Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms stored away.

"Thanks, Fellow Daoist Feng, but keep one thing in mind, if you can, don’t leave Little Demon
Realm." Wen Jiu advised.

Feng Jue nodded, "Rest assured, unless Shankui returns and Three Life Gates enters Far West, I
surely won’t leave Little Demon Realm."

After a brief conversation, Wen Jiu went back to his cave dwelling, preparing to test the effects of
the Tier Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse Mushroom.

Chapter 335 - 183: Traps Within the Blood Corpse Mushrooms, Feng
Jue’s Insights
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After the Tier Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse Mushroom was taken out, it was about one foot high,
and its entire body was black with corpse qi, several times more substantial than the Tier One
Blood Corpse Mushroom, probably making it excellent for corpse nurturing. Fortunately, Feng Jue
was there this time; without him as a shield, these ten mushrooms would have been hard to obtain.

However, as Wen Jiu examined them closely, he noticed that they differed from the Tier One Blood
Corpse Mushrooms, containing a large amount of sinister death energy, with just one equivalent to
the entire Corpse Remains Death Land at Feixian Peak.

Initially, this was something to be happy about, as he needed death energy to practice the Yinzhou
Heterodox Record.

But the death energy in the Tier Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse Mushroom was somewhat
unusual. While a typical Foundation Establishment Cultivator’s Divine Sense couldn’t detect it, the
perception of the East Spring Undying Bone could clearly perceive a trace of special demonic
energy within.

It was subtle, yet not Yin Demonic Qi. When Wen Jiu probed with the perception of the East Spring
Undying Bone, it always brought a sense of unease, as if swimming in a cold pond, with eyes
constantly watching from the bottom.

"Luckily, I’'m not the one using it, so there’s nothing to worry about." Wen Jiu directly used the
East Spring Undying Bone to refine the corpse mushroom.

A whole night passed before the Tier Two Blood Corpse Mushrooms were completely refined by the
East Spring Undying Bone. By the time midnight arrived the next day for the daily settlement, the



harvest was substantial. The Tier Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms provided a total of
500 points of corpse nurturing experience.

Quite a lot.

A single Tier Two Lower Grade Corpse Mushroom could sustain corpse nurturing in the Little
Demon Realm for about forty days.

Ten mushrooms equal four hundred days, a full five thousand experience points.

"The Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect indeed has something remarkable; the corpse nurturing
effect of these Blood Corpse Mushrooms is so powerful. In the future, those left-path evil
cultivators who gain the planting method will inevitably plant them without reservation... As a
result, their entanglement with the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect will only deepen.

As this continues, it’s impossible for the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect not to grow stronger. If
their sect leader can become a Heterodox Golden Core, it might be another Wind and Cloud
Immortal City. However, this method is too extreme.

Once these Blood Corpse Mushrooms become known, even the Wusheng Three Gates will likely
target them, and if a Golden Core Cultivator causes trouble, it might be counterproductive and do
more harm than good. Thus, it seems the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect has deeper intentions
with its methods."

Given this, Wen Jiu was even less inclined to cultivate corpse mushrooms himself.

Better to buy them.

In the future, when more people start cultivating corpse mushrooms, he would just spend some
Flower Spirit Stones to buy them, although he would have to spend some time gaining Yin
Talisman Master experience.

Luckily, he had no desire to go anywhere at the moment, even when the Demon Corpse sought a
place to cross the tribulation with the East Spring Undying Bone and Three Thousand Blood Inks
accompanying it. He wouldn’t go, so he had plenty of time.

Letting his thoughts wander, Wen Jiu glanced at the daily settlement’s gains—acquired 2000 points
of death energy.

Not much, not little.

Two thousand points of ordinary death energy only equaled a thousand points of True Spirit
Demon Death Qi, and he currently had less than three thousand points of True Spirit Demon Death
Qi. Adding the over twenty-four hundred points of ordinary death energy, there was still a long
way to go before reaching mastery of the Yinzhou Heterodox Record, but at least minor mastery
didn’t affect Foundation Establishment.



Once the Demon Corpse successfully crossed the tribulation, he planned to establish his foundation
simultaneously.

With the Power of the Three Corpses, along with his own power, anyone who came at the early
stage of Foundation Establishment would die, and he had an eighty- to ninety-percent certainty of
killing someone at the middle stage. Even if the other side had protective talismans, he had Spirit-
Extinguishing Corpse Qi.

Another few days passed.

Wen Jiu stayed in, fully focused on corpse nurturing while controlling the Three Thousand Blood
Inks to cultivate the Corpse Fate Technique.

Though the Little Demon Realm was not an Innate Death Land, cultivating the Corpse Fate
Technique was no less effective than the Prohibition of Living People.

During this period, Chen Li moved into a new residence and broke through to the middle stage of
Foundation Establishment, sending Wen Jiu an invitation. However, Wen Jiu refused, citing corpse
nurturing, and only sent Feng Jue with three Tier One Top-Grade Talismans as gifts.

Three Tier One Top-Grade Talismans were worth tens of thousands, a gift not affordable by a
typical early-stage Foundation Establishment. However, considering Chen Li was now at the
middle stage and a Tier Two Middle-Grade Yin Alchemy Master, his breakthrough celebration
would surely include middle-stage Foundation Establishment attendees, so Wen Jiu decided to be
more generous.

As for why he didn’t go, it wasn’t really due to corpse nurturing; Wen Jiu encountered a problem.

As the number of refined Blood Corpse Mushrooms increased, an unformed strand of demonic qi
appeared within the East Spring Undying Bone, which his Divine Sense couldn’t detect, only
perceptible to the East Spring Undying Bone’s own senses.

Though this demonic qi was special, it could still be removed with Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi.
However, Wen Jiu was very curious about what this demonic qi truly was and why it was hidden in
the Tier Two Blood Corpse Mushrooms.

Was it intentional by the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect?

Or unintentional?

So Wen Jiu planned to observe it within the East Spring Undying Bone for a few days, waiting for it
to form before searching for information on this demonic qi through the soul memory of the
Demon Soul, to confirm some things.

He worried the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect was targeting the entire group of left-path evil
cultivators in the Little Demon Realm.



When the East Spring Undying Bone refined all ten Tier Two Lower Grade Blood Corpse
Mushrooms, that strand of demonic qi gradually formed. On the day it formed, the East Spring
Undying Bone felt no discomfort; it did nothing but silently released a special essence that
strengthened the corpse body of the East Spring Undying Bone.

This change in the corpse body was noticeable even without the East Spring Undying Bone’s
perception; Wen Jiu could feel it himself.

"If an ordinary Corpse Nurturer saw this scene, they’d be particularly shocked," Wen Jiu
murmured to himself, awaiting the midnight daily settlement. As the daily settlement arrived, a
piece of new information caused Wen Jiu’s expression to change.

The East Spring Undying Bone automatically acquired a special method; it was not a Corpse
Technique, but it could be enhanced.

Chapter 336 - 183: Traps Within the Blood Corpse Mushroom, Feng
Jue’s Understanding
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Its name is Outer Demonic Pregnancy Demon True Technique.

A moment later, Wen Jiu found the soul memory related to this technique within the soul memory
of the Demon Soul. It was another secret technique of the Blood Demon Sect, different from the Yin
Demon Seed Wen Jiu discovered earlier at Celestial Extinction Mountain.

The Yin Demon Seed is about transforming others into one’s own resources to strengthen oneself,
but the Outer Demonic Pregnancy Demon True Technique is the Blood Demon Sect’s method of
nurturing demons, or it could be called Demon Transformation. The so-called nurturing demons
and transforming into demons have only one purpose, which is for the cultivator to transform into
a demon and completely lose oneself.

This technique is quite special, and even within the Blood Demon Sect, it is forbidden to exist.
Although it was created by a Golden Core Zhenren who fell from grace within the Demon Dao, only
a handful of demon cultivators practice it.

Because this technique is harmful to others without benefiting oneself, it is only used for
destruction. For example, when faced with a stronger force, the Blood Demon Sect uses disguise to
send this technique into the enemy’s body.

Even Golden Core cultivators find it hard to detect it. Over time, the cultivator becomes
increasingly powerful but also loses oneself in the process, gradually transforming into a demon
body and ultimately evolving into a True Demon. A True Demon who has no self or reason, only
knows Kkilling.



By then, no matter how strong you are, you’re no longer human, and to kill a mindless True
Demon, the Blood Demon Sect has its ways. Thus, the Blood Demon Sect can defeat strength with
weakness.

It just takes time, but for a Golden Core Zhenren, waiting for a hundred or two hundred years is
something everyone can endure.

"This..."

Looking at the information in the soul memory of the Demon Soul, Wen Jiu hesitated and quickly
instructed East Spring Undying Bone to wipe away that strand of demonic qi. Then, when looking
at East Spring Undying Bone’s panel, the Outer Demonic Pregnancy Demon True Technique also
disappeared.

"These demon cultivators, each is pure Old Six." Wen Jiu was speechless, "But if what the
transmission said is true, the Sect Leader of the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect wants to use the
Blood Corpse Mushroom to replace a special item and achieve Daoist Golden Core, it means he is
not a demon cultivator... The person behind this technique hidden in the Blood Corpse Mushroom
is the demon cultivator."

Previously, he had wanted to ask the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect about the special item for
Heterodox Golden Core.

Now it seems.

Increasing one’s cultivation level, then finding a Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivator to
soul search, should reveal everything.

Understanding the truth about the demonic qi, Wen Jiu also refined all the remaining Tier One Top
Grade Corpse Mushrooms.

Harvesting ten Tier Two Lower Grade Corpse Mushrooms yields 5000 points of corpse nurturing
experience, while seventy Tier One Top Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms yield 3500 corpse
nurturing experience, equivalent to East Spring Undying Bone’s normal corpse nurturing in Little
Demon Realm for 708 days, nearly two years.

"With the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi present, we can pretend not to know about the Outer
Demonic Pregnancy Demon True Technique and continue to purchase Blood Corpse Mushrooms
from the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect." Closing the panel, Wen Jiu’s mood, which was
depressed from being manipulated by demon cultivators like Old Six, improved greatly.

If it weren’t for the journey to the Celestial Extinction Ruins, without obtaining the Spirit-
Extinguishing Corpse Qi, he would have been tricked this time.

The Heterodox Dao is so sinister.



The Demon Dao is even more sinister.
Still pure Old Six.
It truly leaves one speechless.

Such forces and such people, fortunately, are not tolerated by the heavens, otherwise, this world
would have long been dominated by them.

Days pass.

Wen Jiu continuously pondered over the crossing tribulation location for the Demon Corpse, and
both the Far South and the Far West are unsuitable.

Hence, he can only head north.

Just as the location was confirmed, Feng Jue, at this moment, excitedly leapt up in his cave
mansion.

"Senior, I succeeded!"

"With your extraction technique’s assistance, I've completely obtained the spores of the Blood
Corpse Mushroom. From today, I can rely on the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect’s cultivation
method, coupled with your extraction technique, to continually cultivate Corpse Mushrooms,
whether for cultivation or selling, it greatly benefits me!"

Feng Jue was immensely excited, continually observing the dark-colored Corpse Mushroom spores
wrapped in magical power.

At this moment, a similarly joyful voice appeared in Feng Jue’s mind, "You lack a technique for
assistance, which Chen Li’s wife Wang Xin possesses. Kill her and take the technique, then you can
steadily cultivate Corpse Mushrooms, cultivate to Foundation Establishment Perfection, and then
with the assistance of Wusheng Three Gates, you can achieve the Heterodox Golden Core, and roam
freely between heaven and earth."

"Senior, killing Wang Xin for the technique is the inferior choice, and I need Chen Li to refine the
Barrier-Breaking Pill for me, but with some exchange, she will probably not refuse." Feng Jue
immediately searched through his storage bag, and after a moment took out a set of Tier Two Top
Grade incomplete Yin Alchemy Master’s inheritance.

Even though it’s incomplete, even if it’s just the Tier Two Middle-grade Yin Alchemist’s
inheritance, it’s still greatly beneficial to a Tier Two Yin Alchemist.

Because regardless of the alchemical technique, each has its strengths and weaknesses, and
acquiring another Yin Alchemist’s inheritance, even if it doesn’t help Chen Li advance to top grade,
can at least improve his skills.



Middle grade is already like that, the effect of the incomplete top grade would be even better.

"It’s really troublesome, now that you’ve practiced the Heartless Blood Pill Technique, it’s better to
just kill straightforwardly." The voice in the brain appeared again, with a bit of impatience.

Feng Jue continued to speak, "Senior, my heartlessness is only for seeking the Dao, whoever blocks
me, whoever is a hindrance, I shall kill or forsake them."

"It’s really troublesome, the old man is still waiting for you to achieve Daoist Golden Core to
reshape my body."

"Senior, rest assured, that day will certainly not be far. Whoever obstructs my Daoist Golden Core,
they shall die."

"Alright, hurry up and go to exchange. Oh, by the way, consider my suggestion again, Han Li
undoubtedly carries significant opportunities, if you manage to kill and seize him, you’ll surely
ascend to greater heights."

"Senior, don’t mention it again, Han Li is unfathomable, his origins even more mysterious, even
Wusheng Three Gates’ Foundation Establishment cultivators with life tactics cannot spy on him at
all, such an existence is not ordinary, it’s better to be friends... Besides, Han Li, though overly
shrewd and cautious, isn’t the same type, but is indeed trustworthy, and he’s the only one I can
trust now."

"Wusheng Three Gates’ life tactics can’t spy on him, meaning that guy’s skills aren’t great, and
Wusheng Three Gates’ life tactics are just like that, faced with slightly significant origins, it costs a
lot of lifespan, such divination techniques not being able to calculate is quite normal, didn’t they
also fail to calculate the old man?"

"Senior, don’t bring it up again."

Feng Jue spoke resolutely, no longer responding to the voice in his mind and headed straight for
Chen Li’s couple’s cave mansion.

After two days of deliberation, and also through inquiries from the Eastern Celestial City, Wen Jiu
decided to set the crossing tribulation location for Blood Demon Undying Bone in the Far North,
while also staying away from the Far West and Far South.

Through cautious inquiries at the Eastern Celestial City, there are only three Early Stage
Foundation Establishment Cultivators guarding the Far North.

Perhaps due to the Celestial Extinction Ruins incident, or having received some winds, thus the Far
South, with Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, houses the most Foundation Establishment
cultivators, even Deadman Peak has had one Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks Foundation
Establishment cultivator stationed.



From the Far South to the Innate Death Land of the Far North, separated by thousands of miles,
even Middle Stage Foundation Establishment cultivators need a day’s time, a day’s time is enough
for the Demon Corpse to cross the tribulation and then follow East Spring Undying Bone back.

With East Spring Undying Bone, there’s no worry about unexpected events, the greatest danger is
always crossing the tribulation itself.

Though East Spring Undying Bone and Three Thousand Blood Inks are now brimming with corpse
qi, assisting the Demon Corpse in crossing the tribulation should not be an issue.

Soon, after one day, the Demon Corpse successfully fused with Wen Jiu, and Wen Jiu
simultaneously elevated Blood Corpse Escape.

Consuming 500 True Spirit Demon Race corpse qi, gaining 1000 points experience successfully
elevating Blood Corpse Escape to the third level.

The escape technique distance increased to thirty miles.

Corpse qi consumption doubled, but for East Spring Undying Bone now, it’s nothing at all, forcibly
using it five or six times only depletes one-tenth of corpse qi, unhurt.

As for why not continue elevating further, it’s because there’s not enough corpse qi.

Little Demon Realm’s corpse nurturing is good, but corpse qi can’t be freeloaded. But it’s not
urgent, there’s time to find a way.

"Before Foundation Establishment, mixing in Ten Thousand Demon Abyss is sufficient, but after
Foundation Establishment, truly lacks everything. Finding a perfect cultivation environment, a
place to freeload blood essence, corpse qi, and death qi, is really hard."

"Looks like I have to go further out because, even though Wusheng Three Gates overturned it,
those Innate Death Lands will still be controlled by them because resources in the Divine Fall

Mountain Range are really limited."

After expressing his sentiments, Wen Jiu then controlled East Spring Undying Bone, Three
Thousand Blood Inks, and the Demon Corpse towards the Far North.

Circling from the mortal world.
Though it would take more days, it’s safe.
[Apologies.

Couldn’t make up today, will surely compensate for yesterday’s update tomorrow.]
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Three days later, Wen Jiu flew close to thirty thousand miles through the mundane to reach the Far
North, resulting in significant consumption of corpse energy. If it were an ordinary mid-Stage
Foundation Establishment, continuous supplementation of magical power with Spirit Stones would
be required to reach, and without Spirit Stones, power would likely be exhausted halfway, forcing
them to travel on foot.

However, the corpse energy of the East Spring Undying Bone only depleted by about thirty percent.
Wen Jiu remotely replenished it with his entire Yin Technique, achieving perfect fullness without
the need to delay time recovering corpse energy in the Innate Death Land.

This is one of the benefits of integration.

It is worth mentioning that the Innate Death Land in the Far North is covered by millennial ice and
snow all year round. Its aura is concealed by a Tier Two Lower Grade Concealing Spirit Array, and
without Fang Xiaolin’s soul memory, even Foundation Establishment Cultivators may not be able to
find it.

After entering within using Blood Corpse Escape, Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone
to deploy Three Rivers Ghost Concealment, hiding the Three Corpses. His Divine Sense detected the
hidden Heterodox Cultivators in the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks.

Ten or so Late Stage Qi Cultivators and three Qi Cultivation Perfection cultivators were present. To
prevent them from sending signals, Wen Jiu controlled the Three Corpses to suppress and kill them
all.

After repeatedly confirming that nothing was hidden in the dark, Wen Jiu chose a place abundant
in death energy and blood energy for the Blood Demon Undying Bone, proceeding with External
Foundation Establishment under the protection of two corpses.

The process was relatively smooth, even though the Thunder Tribulation was a bit more intense
than during the Three Thousand Blood Inks. However, with East Spring Undying Bone and Three
Thousand Blood Inks present, it was no big deal.

After a Thunder Tribulation, only the corpse energy within Blood Demon Undying Bone and Three
Thousand Blood Inks was exhausted, while the East Spring Undying Bone’s corpse energy was
depleted by only fifty percent. The remaining was sufficient for the Three Corpses to safely return.

To Wen Jiu’s surprise, when three early-stage Foundation Establishment guards noticed the
disturbance and rushed to the Innate Death Land, sensing the Foundation Establishment power of
East Spring Undying Bone and Three Thousand Blood Inks, none of them entered.



The trio, being smart, merely guarded outside while simultaneously reporting the situation to their
sect.

Such actions were to Wen Jiu’s liking, avoiding further corpse energy expenditure and preventing
unexpected occurrences on the return through the mundane. After all, while mundane remained
mundane, it doesn’t mean that there were no Foundation Establishment cultivators from the Divine
Extinction Thousand Peaks lurking.

Especially since the first stop upon entering the Divine Fall Mountain Range with the Three Life
Gates is the mundane, how could the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks not have people hidden
within?

After the Tribulation Crossing, Wen Jiu glanced at the panel of the Blood Demon Undying Bone
before controlling the East Spring Undying Bone to perform five consecutive Blood Corpse Escapes,
retreating one hundred and fifty miles outward, heading towards the mundane.

[Foundation Establishment Body Cultivation Demon Corpse-Blood Demon Undying Bone (Tier Two
Lower Realm 0/50000)]

[Bloodline: (Blood Demon Undying Bone 0/100000)——Evolution Path: Demon!]
[Skill: East Spring Blood Demon Body-Tier Two Lower Realm (0/50000)]

Looking at the panel of Blood Demon Undying Bone, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but exclaim, "It’s merely
at Tier Two Lower Realm, yet the experience required for ascent already rivals that needed for
East Spring Undying Bone’s Tier Two Middle Realm."

After exclaiming, Wen Jiu began scrutinizing the purple-black Dao Foundation of Blood Demon
Undying Bone, the total corpse energy and demonic energy contained within unexpectedly
equivalent to East Spring Undying Bone’s Tier Two Middle Realm.

As for whether its strength surpasses or falls short of East Spring Undying Bone at Tier Two Middle
Grade, it’s currently hard to determine.

Because it hasn’t battled yet.

However, it’s certain that when Blood Demon Undying Bone achieves tier two externally during
Foundation Establishment, its corpse body will be far superior to East Spring Undying Bone’s
Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body, not solely due to East Spring Undying Bone’s tier two lower
realm level, but also due to the inherent nature of the corpse body.

It’s no exaggeration to say, if East Spring Undying Bone hadn’t become an Undying Bone, once
Three Thousand Blood Inks and the Demon Corpse mature, it could only become a support zombie,
barely capable of soul capture, performing Blood Corpse Escape and Three Rivers Ghost
Concealment.



It’s precisely the transformation to an Undying Bone that altered the nature of the corpse body,
enabling it to continue as the head of the Three Corpses.

Yet despite this, fundamentally, it remains inferior to Three Thousand Blood Inks and Blood Demon
Undying Bone.

If Blood Demon Undying Bone concurrently uses its Undying Bone body along with East Spring
Blood Demon Body, its defense will be overwhelmingly formidable. When East Spring Undying
Bone resisted a Tier Two Top-Grade Fire Conceal Dragon Roar Talisman, it consumed seventy
percent corpse energy. Wen Jiu speculates that Blood Demon Undying Bone would only expend
around thirty percent.

If Blood Demon Undying Bone is cultivated to Tier Two Middle Realm, and East Spring Blood
Demon Body is also cultivated to Tier Two Middle Realm.

Perhaps only Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivators can breach its defense.
Upon thinking this.

Wen Jiu’s excitement surged uncontrollably.

From then on, soul capture, concealment, escape have East Spring Undying Bone.

Three Thousand Blood Inks will focus on Corpse Fate Technique, aiding him in auguring fortune
and misfortune, allowing Wen Jiu to better embody Old Six.

Before Blood Demon Undying Bone enters the Middle Realm, it will serve as personal defense, used
as a defensive spiritual artifact. Its protection effect is undoubtedly superior to Tier Two Top-
Grade defensive artifacts, only comparable to treasure talismans.

Three corpses combined, perfect!

At that moment, Wen Jiu suddenly anticipated the Corpse Nurturer’s upgrade, "Even just a half-
baked Demon Cultivator raising Demon Corpses to this extent, truly curious what kind of corpse
can a Fake Pill Demon Cultivator’s cadaver cultivate."

As long as new transformation slots are available, he’ll immediately focus on cultivating the Fake
Pill Demon Cultivator’s cadaver.

With that said.
Wen Jiu glimpsed at the Corpse Nurturer level.
[Lv2 Corpse Nurturer (573/1000)]

Nurturing three corpses daily grants three experience points, accumulating to full takes only about
one hundred forty days.



At the same time.

Wen Jiu felt a substantial feedback of cultivation, but this time it wasn’t feedback into Divine Sense
or cultivation but a rush of energy directly into his Spirit Root.

The Spirit Root initially had only a hundred black secret texts, which began to multiply rapidly,
expanding from one hundred to two hundred, then to three hundred, swiftly reaching a count of

one thousand. With the increase of black secret texts, the previously sparse True Spirit Divine
Tree-shaped Spirit Root began to furiously grow.
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The gnarled roots began to extend, the Spirit Root started to sprout new trunks, new branches and
leaves, and in a short moment, thirty new branches appeared, each with a new leaf. However,
when Wen Jiu observed with his Divine Sense, he couldn’t feel any special aura, not even the
transformation of the Spirit Root.

The light emitted by the Spirit Root was still very dim, like a candle that could extinguish at any
moment.

As for the quality.
It remained a low-grade Spirit Root.
There was no trend toward developing into a low-grade Spirit Root.

"The quality of the Spirit Root hasn’t improved, but the form of the Spirit Root has changed
dramatically. Why is that?"

Wen Jiu quickly searched through the soul memories of the Demon Soul for relevant information
and obtained a key piece of information.

Firstly, that under normal circumstances, Spirit Roots could not be improved. The things that could
enhance Spirit Roots were called Innate Spiritual Objects.

These Spiritual Objects were elusive, even though he had lived for thousands of years, he had only
heard of them.

However, some people’s acquired Spirit Roots could undergo mutation.

Although the quality would not improve, the mutated Spirit Root could gain some special benefits.



As for what these benefits were, they varied from person to person. Some people’s low-grade Spirit
Roots were condensed with Sword Intent, and from then on, they had an extraordinarily high
talent for sword-related techniques.

Though their cultivation speed was still inferior to those with Middle-Grade and Top-Grade Spirit
Roots, their speed in practicing sword techniques was incredibly fast. Even geniuses with Top-
Grade Spirit Roots couldn’t compare.

Some people’s inferior Spirit Roots gave birth to a green vine, greatly enhancing their talent as a
Spirit Plant Cultivator. Their Spiritual Qi could even help revive dead wood, accelerating the
growth of natural treasures.

However, these instances were extremely rare. The Demon Soul, even after living for over a
thousand years, had only heard of a hundred people.

Therefore, what Wen Jiu’s Spirit Root mutation would bring could only be explored by himself.
Or he could wait for the changes to occur.

Collecting his thoughts, Wen Jiu began to adjust his state, just waiting for the Three Corpses to
return.

"The Three Corpses have all completed External Foundation Establishment, and with the Yin Sha
True Spirit Body and the assistance of the Three Corpses External Foundation Establishment, even
without the Earth Yin Pill, I am ten percent confident in reaching Foundation Establishment, and
the quality of my Dao Foundation will not be low... Now, I just need to wait for the Three Corpses
to return from the mundane world."

The next day.

Outside the Innate Death Land in the Far North, three Foundation Establishment Cultivators from
the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks continued to stand guard outside.

Not daring to leave for even a moment.

At dawn, a small Flying Ship approached rapidly, its speed several times faster than that of a mid-
stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator’s flight speed.

When the Flying Ship stopped, seven or eight early- and middle-stage Foundation Establishment
Cultivators flew out first, including Eastern Celestial City. However, at that moment, Eastern
Celestial City’s gaze was not focused on the Innate Death Land but was fixed on the Flying Ship.

Because there was also a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator in the Flying Ship, who
was the leader of this trip.



His name was Yan Zhen.
He was the master of Fang Xiaolin.

Shortly, Yan Zhen, clad in a Crimson Gold Magic Robe, accompanied by a Tier Two Top-Grade Red
Spirit Bird, flew out of the Flying Ship. As he stood overlooking the scene, just one glance made
everyone bow their heads in awe.

"Where are they?"
Yan Zhen asked coldly.

The leader of the three guardians in the Far North immediately spoke, "Reporting to Master Yan,
they are in the Frozen Death Land. We have been guarding outside the whole time and have not
seen them leave, nor have we sensed any escape technique aura."

Upon hearing this, Yan Zhen’s anger flared, and with a flick of his hand, he sent forth a surge of
Magical Power that pushed the three men back a hundred meters.

"Cowards! I have already swept my Divine Sense over the entire Frozen Death Land, and besides
the remaining corpse aura, there are no living beings present." Yan Zhen retracted his Divine
Sense, growing even angrier as he spoke, "If not for your master’s sake, I would have killed you
with one slap!!"

This time, he came on a secret mission.

Officially, it was to investigate the deaths of Fang Xiaolin and the others from the Ye Sect, but it
was actually to pursue the Corpse Cultivator engaged in External Foundation Establishment.

He had already thoroughly investigated the Prohibition of Living People, questioned each person,
and even conducted Soul Searching on a few, but to no avail. All clues pointed to Feng Jue, but Feng
Jue had entered the Little Demon Realm.

He dared not venture into such a place, so he reported truthfully. Yet, he hadn’t anticipated
receiving news from the Far North so soon. Upon the manifestation of a Thunder Tribulation, he
knew it was that person again.

Three attempts at External Foundation Establishment in one year, and though the number of
successes was unknown, it was certain that he must have an External Foundation Establishment
Item that had successfully crossed the tribulation. Otherwise, he wouldn’t attempt such successive
External Foundation Establishments.

Only after tasting success would people dare to take risks.
If one were to fail continually.

No one would bear such a painful price.



The entire Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks wouldn’t dare, let alone a Foundation Establishment
Corpse Cultivator.

But what he hadn’t expected was that these three cowardly disciples of his junior brother hadn’t
even entered the Land of Death.

They let the other party escape just like that.
And these three still foolishly stood guard outside.

"Go back to the sect and receive ten years of punishment!" Yan Zhen, seething with rage, raised a
hand full of murderous intent, hesitated for a moment, and finally lowered it. He then changed the
topic, addressing Eastern Celestial City and the others, "Thoroughly investigate all Corpse
Cultivators in the Far West, Far North, and Far South. Do not spare anyone, and kill any who resist
on the spot. Better to mistakenly kill ten thousand than to let one go!"

"Yes! n

The Foundation Establishment Cultivators from the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks quickly
nodded.

Following that, Yan Zhen’s gaze fell on Eastern Celestial City, his cold eyes making Eastern
Celestial City quickly bow in respect. However, Yan Zhen didn’t say much in the end, because the
Yinzhou Heterodox Record wasn’t unique to Deadman Peak.

The ancestor had long laid plans for External Foundation Establishment, attempting to cultivate
the Yinzhou Heterodox Record in various subordinate forces established around the Lands of Death
and Innate Death Lands. If Deadman Peak could have succeeded, it would have long been
successful, not delayed until now.
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Moreover, Deadman Peak does not have the environment to cultivate such a powerful corpse
cultivator, so there’s little point in killing Eastern Celestial City and performing a soul search.

"It seems we still have to bring that Feng Jue out!" Yan Zhen cursed under his breath and
immediately returned to the flying ship to communicate with the patriarch.

Only by bringing out Feng Jue can we find that external foundation corpse cultivator. As long as we
get that externally established flying corpse, the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks can endure for
another millennium, resolving the crisis of the Three Life Gates.



On the other side, Eastern Celestial City dared not stay longer. After paying respects, he left the
Frozen Death Land with the Foundation Establishment cultivators of Divine Extinction Thousand
Peaks.

While several mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators arranged search tasks, Eastern

Celestial City’s thoughts were already soaring to nine heavens. Yan Zhen’s anger and sudden
mention of Feng Jue made him feel this matter was not so simple.

Three days later.

Lengxi Mountain.

When the Three Corpses returned unscathed, Wen Jiu received a secret voice transmission from
Eastern Celestial City, thus learning about Yan Zhen’s existence and his plan to thoroughly
investigate all corpse cultivators.

Wen Jiu was not surprised by this.

After all, the matter of external foundation is so high-profile, it’s surely hard to hide from the high-
level eyes of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks.

As for investigating corpse cultivators, they might check those at the late stage of Qi Cultivation,
but more likely than not, they wouldn’t waste time on those at the middle stage of Qi Cultivation. It
is even less likely to investigate me.

Who would associate a junior cultivator who has just reached the middle stage of Qi Cultivation
with an externally established Foundation Establishment corpse cultivator?

If they do.

Wen Jiu suspected such a person must be seriously ill.
Even a mild illness wouldn’t go that far.

After warning Eastern Celestial City to be careful, Wen Jiu had the Three Corpses begin recovering
their detached corpse energy. Once the energy was mostly restored, he had the Three Corpses
guard the cave inside and out, preparing for Foundation Establishment.

With the Three Corpses protecting the path, the process of Foundation Establishment was quite
smooth with no twists or turns. However, the constructed Dao Foundation was somewhat
enigmatic, entirely dark, with an aura that seemed both present and absent, covered with special
secret texts from the True Spirit Divine Tree.



The rank was indiscernible, and neither the demon souls’ memories nor the Yinzhou Heterodox
Record contained information about such a Dao Foundation.

Though the rank and name were unclear, this black Dao Foundation did not seem low in rank, as it
harbored a substantial amount of Yin Technique.

Normally, one would judge the rank by sensing the Dao Foundation’s aura, size, or radiance, but
according to the information in the demon soul’s memories, the rank could also be judged by the
amount and purity of the magical power it contains.

Upon careful sensing, Wen Jiu found that although the total Yin Technique in his Dao Foundation
did not surpass the Three Corpses, it was entirely on par with mid-stage Foundation Establishment
cultivators from major sects like Shankui and the Ye Sect.

In terms of Yin Technique alone, it could rival the top ten Foundation Establishment cultivators of
both Heterodox and Orthodox Dao, but Wen Jiu felt it wasn’t that simple.

Perhaps with the change in Spirit Root, this black Dao Foundation would further transform. There
were many blank areas on the Dao Foundation without secret texts, thousands of secret texts
occupied only a corner of it.

"Perhaps only a Golden Core cultivator truly knowledgeable in soul capture could handle my Dao
Foundation."

Wen Jiu withdrew his Divine Sense, prepared to consolidate his cultivation, and continued his
cultivation.

Currently, Foundation Establishment was not a big deal for him and wouldn’t stir much. He was
most eager to practice the Corpse Fate Technique and enhance the East Spring Undying Bone. The
former predicts fortune and misfortune, and the latter raises the ceiling.

A month passed in the blink of an eye.

Feng Jue had been gone for a month, and upon returning, his cultivation had reached mid-stage
Foundation Establishment with a robust aura. Though he had just stepped into mid-stage, it was
already faintly comparable to major sect Foundation Establishment like the Ye Sect.

As Wen Jiu stepped into Foundation Establishment, his Divine Sense greatly expanded, allowing
him to perceive some special aura from Feng Jue.

Especially when using the East Spring Undying Bone’s perception, Wen Jiu vaguely felt a faint soul
fluctuation from Feng Jue, completely unlike his own soul fluctuation.

It was faint.

But not weak.



On the contrary, even with a rough capture of this soul fluctuation, one could feel its extraordinary
nature.

"It seems Feng Jue’s opportunity is indeed quite exceptional." Wen Jiu restrained his Divine Sense,
opting not to probe further.

Firstly, he didn’t want to alarm the soul within Feng Jue, and secondly, he didn’t intend to seize
Feng Jue’s opportunity.

After restraining his Divine Sense, Wen Jiu rose from the cave to greet Gui Yanqiu and Heihe, who
came with Feng Jue. Feng Jue accompanied by the two clearly had matters to discuss, possibly as
Wen Jiu had anticipated.

There’s no free lunch, especially not in places for cultivation. The Lord of Wind and Cloud
Immortal City occupying the Little Demon Realm was not out of goodwill. Protecting the Heterodox
Evil Cultivators within the Little Demon Realm was not a caprice.

It hadn’t been mentioned before, perhaps because they were observing and investigating, and now
that they were more or less done, they came to visit.

Wen Jiu didn’t mind Gui Yanqiu and Heihe’s investigations, as Han Li was just a disguise. Feng Jue
had already laid down a Silencing Spell, making it impossible to speak of his connection to
Deadman Peak.

"Fellow Daoist Feng, Fellow Daoist Ghost, Fellow Daoist Heihe." As the three approached, Wen Jiu
raised his hand in greeting.

Unlike Feng Jue and Gui Yanqiu, Heihe’s previous stern demeanor shifted to a smiling face as he
addressed Wen Jiu, "It’s been little more than a month, but Fellow Daoist Li’s cultivation has
improved quite a bit."

Wen Jiu responded, "It doesn’t compare to Fellow Daoist Feng. He’s reached mid-stage Foundation
Establishment, while I have no idea when I’ll get there."

Heihe smiled, not taking it seriously.

Because in his perspective, even if Li Mu wasn’t a mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator,
his flying corpse was powerful and not inferior to any mid-stage Foundation Establishment
cultivator.

After a few brief exchanges, Wen Jiu invited the three to sit in an ancient pavilion outside the cave,
where they sipped tea amidst a harsh environment filled with rampant Yin Evil Qi, somewhat at
odds with the hot tea in their cups.
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After taking a seat, without any unnecessary words, Gui Yanqiu was the first to speak, "Fellow
Daoist Li, I came here today for two things. The first is that I have invited that Tier Two High-
grade Yin Array Master. He will personally upgrade the quality of the Yin Killing Submerging Array
for both fellow Daoists, but for now, the Yin Killing Submerging Array needs to be temporarily
removed. It won’t take more than a month to upgrade it to tier two high-grade."

"Thank you, Fellow Daoist Ghost."
Wen Jiu clasped his fists in gratitude. The Yin Killing Submerging Array was the first line of
defense at Lengxi Mountain; he wouldn’t feel at ease if it weren’t of high grade. Even though the

Little Demon Realm forbade internal conflicts, those heterodox evil cultivators were not puppets
but real people, especially those heterodox cultivators who love to trample and surpass the rules.

A month without the Yin Killing Submerging Array probably wouldn’t be much of a problem. Feng
Jue had already publicly advanced to the Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment, so it’s unlikely
a mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator would really come looking for trouble.

As for the late stage.
The possibility is even smaller.

After all, even if a late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator lacks Spirit Stones, they wouldn’t
usually target an early-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator.

It’s like a Foundation Establishment cultivator wouldn’t risk targeting a Seventh-Layer Qi
Cultivation Cultivator just because they lack Spirit Stones.

"Rest assured, fellow Daoist, in the Little Demon Realm, no one dares to trample on the rules of my
Wind and Cloud Immortal City," Gui Yanqiu added.

"Naturally," Wen Jiu added, "this matter is now in your hands, Fellow Daoist Ghost. Whatever
amount of Spirit Stones is needed to upgrade the Yin Killing Submerging Array, feel free to name it.
Fellow Daoist Feng and I will make sure the Spirit Stones are ready."

"We’re all on the same side; no need to be so formal," Gui Yanqiu said, making Wen Jiu instantly
understand a lot.

Feng Jue had joined the Wind and Cloud Immortal City.
The second thing on their trip was to recruit him.

Heihe followed up, "Fellow Daoist Li, since entering the Little Demon Realm, what do you think of
this Little Demon Realm?"



"Very good, suitable for short-term cultivation by heterodox evil cultivators. Plus, the Yin Array
blocks most of the demonic qi, making it an excellent cultivation land for Foundation
Establishment heterodox evil cultivators," Wen Jiu responded truthfully.

Heihe continued with a smile, but his words carried many reminders, "As long as you like it, fellow
Daoist, then it was worth the trouble my master went through, even to the extent of battling the
Golden Core Ancestor of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks."

The implication showed the strength of the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City. Though he did
not mention the result, it must have been a victory for the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City,
or else how could the Golden Core Ancestor of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks have allowed the
existence of the Little Demon Realm and Wind and Cloud Immortal City?

At the same time, Heihe’s words also carried another meaning: there is no such thing as a free
lunch.

They had lived here for free for more than a month, and now it was time to pay something. Of
course, not in terms of Spirit Stones—if they were lacking Spirit Stones, they wouldn’t have offered
the free upgrade of the Yin Killing Submerging Array as a gift.

Wen Jiu didn’t engage in Heihe’s roundabout ways and spoke directly: "I wonder what needs to be
given to stay in the Little Demon Realm. Fellow Daoist Heihe, feel free to speak. As long as it
doesn’t betray my true self, I can agree to it."

"Fellow Daoist Li, straightforward and frank!" Heihe said with a smile, his gaze landing on Feng
Jue, "A few days ago, Fellow Daoist Feng Jue signed a twenty-year Spirit Contract with my Wind
and Cloud Immortal City. During this period, he must work for Wind and Cloud Immortal City. In
return, my Wind and Cloud Immortal City will protect him for thirty years.

However, Fellow Daoist Feng Jue has a unique method to obtain corpse mushrooms and corpse
spores without buying from the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect. Additionally, he has successfully
cultivated Fellow Daoist Wang Xin’s Gathering Yin Poison Technique, so in these thirty years,
Fellow Daoist Feng Jue only needs to help my Wind and Cloud Immortal City plant Blood Corpse
Mushrooms. Regarding matters involving the Three Life Gates, no one in my Wind and Cloud
Immortal City will force him to do so.

If you, fellow Daoist, have a special skill, you can do the same. If not, the time and conditions of the
Spirit Contract might change. But don’t worry, fellow Daoist, it won’t exceed fifty years at the
longest."

Hearing this, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but feel a stir in his heart. Goodness, no more than fifty years
at the longest.

These words sound really uncomfortable.

Regarding the Spirit Contract, he had obtained some information from Fang Xiaolin’s soul memory,
a contract signed with Soul Power. A Tier One Spirit Contract can bind Qi Refining Cultivators,
while a Tier Two Spirit Contract can bind Foundation Establishment Cultivators even at Foundation
Establishment Perfection.



If violated, the Spirit Contract will backfire on the violator’s soul, destroying the cultivator’s
foundation of cultivation.

Once the foundation of cultivation is damaged, although it may not cause a drop in realm, any
further progress would be ten to a hundred times more difficult.

Even if possible, it would be ten to a hundred times harder than before.

So once a Spirit Contract is signed, it is not as simple as signing a paper contract as a Corpse
Nurturer.

"I do have a unique skill. However, if I were to sign a Spirit Contract, I would agree to no more
than five years."

Of course.
In fact, Wen Jiu’s bottom line was ten years.
Saying so was just to give Heihe room for negotiation.

In ten years, he should be able to cultivate the Three Corpses to the Tier Two Peak, and his own
strength could also advance to Foundation Establishment Perfection.

Any longer, and Wen Jiu would not sign.
Even if it meant leaving the Little Demon Realm to find another path.

Heihe’s face tightened, his smile disappearing, "Five years is too short. Even the late-stage
Foundation Establishment heterodox evil cultivators don’t have such treatment. If your unique skill
surpasses the ability to plant corpse mushrooms, I could authorize reducing the term to fifteen
years. Shorter than that is absolutely impossible."

"Is this acceptable?"

With those words, Dongquan Undying Bone suddenly used a Blood Corpse Escape to appear behind
Heihe without giving him a chance to evade, activating the Soul Capturing Eye, firmly imprisoning
Heihe on the spot.

Heihe was shocked, and Gui Yanqiu’s face turned brusque, ghostly qi surging around her as
Dongquan Undying Bone once again used a Blood Corpse Escape to retreat, employing Three Rivers
Ghost Concealment to completely vanish.

The Heihe, who had just been immobilized by the Soul Capturing Eye, felt an immense relief as the
life-threatening crisis gradually dissipated from his heart.
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At this moment, looking again at Wen Jiu, respect filled Heihe’s eyes, and he spoke with lingering
fear, "As Fellow Daoist Feng Jue said, your Flying Corpse is extraordinary... Such an escape
technique, such a soul-capturing technique, if you and I were enemies, I would surely be dead
today..."

"At most ten years, during this period, as long as my Flying Corpse can Kkill the target, I can assist
Wind and Cloud Immortal City."

The escape technique and soul-capturing technique had been revealed before, revealing them again
wouldn’t overly expose the strength of the East Spring Undying Bone. If it could shorten the Spirit
Contract to ten years, signing it would be acceptable.

After all, once signed, it would be akin to gaining a powerful ally. A ten-year constraint is not too
long.

It also offers an opportunity to contact the higher-ups of Wind and Cloud Immortal City and to
inquire about the Heterodox Golden Core issue.

Heihe glanced at Gui Yanqiu who was still in shock, then looked at Feng Jue who wasn’t surprised,
remained silent for a moment, and then said, "I can’t decide in ten years, but with your methods, I
assume it won’t be a problem."

"My bottom line is ten years, and Li Mou will only kill those who can be killed. Asking Li Mou to
deal with a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator..." Wen Jiu didn’t continue, but Heihe

certainly understood the meaning.

Heihe fell silent for a few moments before standing up directly, "Give me a few days, I will return
to discuss this with my senior brother."

"Alright."
Wen Jiu stood up to see him off.

Once Heihe left, Gui Yanqiu also cupped her fists respectfully towards Wen Jiu, still immersed in
the shock of the East Spring Undying Bone’s thunderous display. Had Feng Jue not reminded her,
she might have forgotten to retrieve the Yin Killing Submerging Array.

After Gui Yanqiu left as well, Feng Jue couldn’t help but sigh, "I always knew you’ve been holding
back."

"Fellow Daoist Feng, aren’t you the same?"



Wen Jiu smiled, then said congratulations.

As for the congratulatory gift for breaking through to the middle stage of Foundation
Establishment, Wen Jiu simply handed over a slip of paper with a line written on it.

One exemption voucher for Han Li’s breakthrough to mid-stage Foundation Establishment.
The corner of Feng Jue’s mouth twitched.

Speechless.

But not surprised.

However, after Wen Jiu left, Feng Jue did not keep the slip of paper but instead, burned it directly
with Spirit Fire.

At the same time, a voice resonated in his mind via Divine Sense Communication, "Senior, you see,
such a person is not someone to even think about confronting, let alone actually acting against.
Cultivating a good relationship with him might save my life in the future."

The voice in Feng Jue’s mind did not respond.
Chose silence.

Silence signifies acquiescence.

Three days later.

Heihe returned to Lengxi Mountain with news of agreement, but their senior brother, Daoist Wei,
who was also one of the Vice City Lords of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, had a request, which
was to kill one person.

"Fellow Daoist Li, this person is a Tribulation Cultivator with mid-stage Foundation Establishment
cultivation, who killed a Foundation Establishment Cultivator in our Wind and Cloud Immortal City
and then went into hiding. Currently, he is hiding at a concealed location of the Three Wonders
Blood Corpse Sect.

Senior Brother Wei has said that if you can bring back his head, ten years will be ten years. If you
can accomplish this within ten days, you only need to act once every six months over the ten years.
Furthermore, if by that time you find it unfeasible to accomplish our entrusted task, you can
directly refuse."

Upon hearing this, Wen Jiu was satisfied but not overly delighted, as the ten-day period was a test.



If Wen Jiu could indeed kill a mid-stage Foundation Establishment Tribulation Cultivator hidden in
darkness within ten days, it would mean his strength was far from simple and, upon completion,
he would surely come under the scrutiny of the high-levels of Wind and Cloud Immortal City.

However, in order to stay in the Little Demon Realm to steadily cultivate the Three Corpses to Tier
Two Peak and further nurture the Fake Pill Demon Cultivator Remains, Wen Jiu decided to perform
well and strive for a Spirit Contract with the freedom to refuse commissions.

Heihe then took out a Jade Slip, "Information about the individual and concealed location are all
within, but let me warn you, if you fail, you’ll have to sign a twenty-year Spirit Contract like Feng
Jue."

"Alright."

Wen Jiu nodded, took the Jade Slip, and swept it with his Divine Sense, seeing the detailed
information of this target.

"Shen Tu, Top-Grade Gold Attribute Spirit Root, spent sixty years building an Upper Grade Dao
Foundation, and then broke through to mid-stage Foundation Establishment with twenty more
years. He has been where he is now for thirty years. Exceptionally proficient in Flying Escape
Techniques, possessing a Tier Two Top Grade Demon Cultivator’s Demon Artifact. Although only
one mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator has died to him in thirty years, he held his
ground against three middle-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators from Divine Extinction
Thousand Peaks without falling behind..."

Heihe reminded, "Fellow Daoist Li, if you decide to go, be cautious of the Demon Cultivator’s
Demon Artifact in his hands. The artifact is named Nine Demons Soul Destruction, which he
obtained from a relic site of the Blood Demon Sect. Ordinary late-stage Foundation Establishment
Cultivators must avoid its fierceness; extremely troublesome.

Moreover, as he is also highly proficient in Flying Escape Techniques, although we at Wind and
Cloud Immortal City have sent late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators, they failed to
succeed."

Wen Jiu cupped his fists in thanks before keeping the Jade Slip. Upon confirming the location, he
bid farewell to Heihe and returned to his cave residence.

After activating the arrays around his cave, Wen Jiu directly controlled the East Spring Undying
Bone to leave the Little Demon Realm.

Neither Blood Demon Undying Bone nor Three Thousand Blood Inks followed.
[An eight-thousand-word Chapter.
Included four thousand words to make up for the day off.

Everyone, see you tomorrow!]
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Because this trip was to enter the central region of the Divine Fall Mountain Range, which is
controlled by the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. Although if one is careful, there shouldn’t be
any major issues, given that the central region of the mountain range stretches ten thousand miles
from south to north, and even more five or six thousand miles from east to west, bringing all three
corpses along would be too risky. Every additional corpse used with the East Spring Undying
Bone’s Blood Corpse Escape consumes more energy.

It’s better to let two corpses stay in the Little Demon Realm as remote power sources, maintaining
the full charge of the East Spring Undying Bone Corpse Qi.

However, it wasn’t long after Wen Jiu had openly sent the East Spring Undying Bone, which had
gathered its corpse qi, out of the Little Demon Realm when he sensed a faint presence swiftly
passing overhead, quietly pursuing the East Spring Undying Bone.

That person was precisely Heihe.

Even though the Stealth Technique was quite good, the cultivation realm wasn’t very profound, so
Wen Jiu’s Divine Sense could still detect some traces.

Regarding Heihe’s following, Wen Jiu pretended not to notice, assuming that following alone was
not for stabbing in the back. After leaving the Little Demon Realm, Wen Jiu controlled the East
Spring Undying Bone to fly towards the Far South.

This time, rather than flying around, he went directly through the barbaric zone of the Divine Fall
Mountain Range’s southeastern corner.

A journey of two or three thousand miles could be covered in about three hours, even faster if
flying at full speed.

When the East Spring Undying Bone entered the barbaric zone of the Divine Fall Mountain Range,
Heihe soon reached the edge of the Far South, gazed around for a moment, and then took out a Tier
Two Communication Stone.

"Senior Brother Wei, Li Mu has already left the Far South."

After sending the message, Heihe continued to follow, and twenty or thirty breaths later, received
a message from the Little Demon Realm.

It was from Daoist Wei, the chief disciple under the Lord of the Wind and Cloud Immortal City and
a Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivator who also serves as the Vice City Lord of the
Immortal City.



"Behind the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect is the Wusheng Three Sects; Shen Tu joining the
Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect is equivalent to joining the Wusheng Three Sects. So, remember,
your task is only to observe, not to intervene."

As early as three years ago, their Wind and Cloud Immortal City had an agreement with the
Wusheng Three Sects for peaceful coexistence.

If Heihe acted and was caught, although the agreement wouldn’t be invalidated, the Wind and
Cloud Immortal City would be at fault.

In the future, if the Wusheng Three Sects followed their example and used this as an excuse, it
would be troublesome for the Wind and Cloud Immortal City.

After all, the Wusheng Three Sects have a lofty power, and even their master’s Heterodox Golden
Core cannot compare.

Though Heihe was not very interested in these affairs, he understood their critical nature and
nodded promptly.

However, thinking about it, Li Mu’s Escape Technique and Soul Capturing Technique are indeed
strong. If he could stay in the Little Demon Realm, he would be a great help in dealing with the
upcoming changes in the Divine Fall Mountain Range. Heihe spoke quickly.

"Senior Brother Wei, Shen Tu’s Escape Technique is superb, and he carries a Top-Grade Demon
Artifact. This time, Li Mu’s chances of success seem slim."

"What do you want to say?" Daoist Wei transmitted his inquiry.

Heihe spoke, "I feel that if he fails, we can appropriately assist him in secret. With my help, he
should be able to escape given his Escape Technique, and with my assistance, he would owe us a
favor, and after he breaks through to the Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment, we could
surely gain more rewards."

Daoist Wei bluntly refused, "Junior Brother! Your task is to observe from the shadows; do not do
anything unnecessary. Li Mu, after all, is not part of our Wind and Cloud Immortal City and hasn’t
signed a Spirit Contract with us.

Even if someone from the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect used Soul Searching on him, it
wouldn’t count against us. Regarding the Wusheng Three Sects, as long as our people from Wind
and Cloud Immortal City don’t take action, we aren’t violating our agreement with them.

While the Wusheng Three Sects may not be pleased, and Shen Tu already has prior grudges with
our Wind and Cloud Immortal City, I doubt they will make much of it. But if you act unnecessarily
and give the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect leverage, don’t blame me for not pleading on your
behalf with Master!"

"I understand...", Heihe replied begrudgingly.



Daoist Wei’s voice transmitted again, "I hope you truly understand and aren’t pretending one way
in front and acting another way behind my back. While Li Mu is indeed not bad and may be a
future ally, he’s obviously someone who doesn’t want to be under anyone. His challenge to the
Chen Li couple and attempting to negotiate with us is proof enough!"

After a few reminders from Daoist Wei, Heihe could only nod repeatedly, promising not to act
impulsively, before stowing away the Communication Stone. With a sigh, he continued following
behind the East Spring Undying Bone.

Half a day later.
The East Spring Undying Bone enters the central Divine Fall Mountain Range.

Wen Jiu didn’t take immediate action, instead taking out a Sound Transmission Talisman to contact
Fang Qian in the Wind and Cloud Immortal City.

Although Fang Qian is merely a Named Disciple of the Lord of the Wind and Cloud Immortal City,
he has broad connections and specializes in solving problems for others, naturally knowing more
information about Shen Tu.

The information about Shen Tu that Heihe provided made Wen Jiu somewhat wary, so he wanted to
ask Fang Qian if he knew any additional details.

However, when Wen Jiu mentioned Shen Tu in his transmission, Fang Qian immediately demanded
a reward of ten thousand Spirit Stones.

Ten thousand Spirit Stones wasn’t much for Wen Jiu now, so he agreed without a second thought.
Fang Qian dared to ask a price, suggesting he must know something. However, not wanting to
waste his Spirit Stones, Wen Jiu also mentioned the matter of the Top-Grade Demon Artifact to
show he wasn’t completely uninformed.

"If it were someone else, I certainly wouldn’t talk before receiving Spirit Stones, but since it’s
Fellow Daoist Han asking, I'll make an exception this once," Fang Qian said with a smile before

relaying a series of information about Shen Tu.

It was generally similar to the information jade slip provided by Heihe, but there were also details
that weren’t included in the jade slip.
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Five years ago, Shen Tu quietly came to Wind and Cloud Immortal City to find him and obtained
the sales information for the Tier Two Top-Grade Barrier-Breaking Pill through his hands. As to
whether he purchased it, Fang Qian did not know.



But this revealed one piece of information: Shen Tu was not far from the Late Stage of Foundation
Establishment.

In five years, he might have already broken through to the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment,
who knows.

Wen Jiu sent a sound transmission to ask, "Shen Tu didn’t put a Silencing Spell on Fellow Daoist
for this kind of information?"

"It’s a coincidence. The Silencing Spell only lasts for five years, and it happened to expire half a
month ago, so Fellow Daoist Han’s information is first-hand," Fang Qian replied through sound
transmission, then reminded, "Fellow Daoist Han, you must deliver the Spirit Stone within a year
at the latest. If not, don’t blame me for doing something behind your back."

Wen Jiu wasn’t concerned about Fang Qian’s last words. He guessed Fang Qian might know some
kind of Curse Technique like Ku Yue did, but he wasn’t worried, as even fate techniques couldn’t
foresee him, let alone curse techniques?

However, he had no habit of owing others, so Wen Jiu immediately replied through sound
transmission, "I will definitely deliver within a year."

After confirming the information, Wen Jiu followed the details in the jade slip to a hidden location
belonging to the Three Corpses Blood Corpse Sect. According to the Demon Soul’s soul memory,
Black Mist Mountain, mentioned in the jade slip, was sixteen thousand miles away from him, near
the eastern part of the Divine Fall Mountain Range and not far from the Hundred Floating
Domains.

Of course.

Being near the Hundred Floating Domains didn’t mean richer resources or more abundant Spiritual
Qi; on the contrary, the eastern part of the Divine Fall Mountain Range was even more barren, with
a harsher environment for cultivators.

Therefore, the eastern part of the Divine Fall Mountain Range, ten thousand miles away, was the
only place Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks cultivators couldn’t be bothered with, so heterodox
evil cultivator forces like the Three Corpses Blood Corpse Sect occupied it.

However, because it was too barren and desolate, Foundation Establishment cultivators all ran
away. They either went to Wind and Cloud Immortal City or the Little Demon Realm; there weren’t
many who wanted to stay in the east of the Divine Fall Mountain Range.

Those who stayed either had some surviving grounds or simply couldn’t integrate with righteous
cultivators. The Three Corpses Blood Corpse Sect had some surviving ground.

So although this was just a hidden location of the Three Corpses Blood Corpse Sect, there were still
certain risks.



If it weren’t for the need for a large number of resources to cultivate Three Corpses, Five Ghosts,
Law-Devouring Yin Insect, and the upcoming Fake Pill Demon Cultivator Remains, he really
wouldn’t want to take this risk.

One and a half days later, Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to the east of the Divine
Fall Mountain Range, seeing a barren land filled with yellow sand. When he sent his Divine Sense
back, Heihe was still following two or three hundred miles behind.

Very clearly.
The jade slip not only had information but also a tracking method.

After gathering his Divine Sense and refilling his corpse Qi remotely, Wen Jiu continued to control
the East Spring Undying Bone, pretending to know nothing, and entered the boundless yellow sand,
heading toward the hidden location.

One or two hours later, the East Spring Undying Bone came about three hundred miles from the
hidden location without any danger. With the Divine Sense of the East Spring Undying Bone now,
he could just detect the location.

Although there was no boundless yellow sand here, it was also extremely barren, with no green in
sight for a thousand miles, and the sky always appeared a muddy yellow. The hidden site of the
Three Corpses Blood Corpse Sect was under a thousand-foot stone mountain cliff.

There was a Tier Two Middle Grade Concealing Yin Array outside the site, which would likely be
undetectable to the Divine Sense of ordinary Mid and Late Stage Foundation Establishment
cultivators, but because he had accurate information from Wind and Cloud Immortal City and a
Divine Sense surpassing ordinary Late Stage Foundation Establishment cultivators, he easily
discovered its existence.

What Wen Jiu didn’t expect was that through the Divine Sense of the East Spring Undying Bone, he
sensed two familiar auras.

It was none other than Li Hun and his companion.

Compared to before, Li Hun’s situation seemed even worse. Not only did his severed arm not heal,
but his injuries appeared to have worsened. And from afar, it seemed Li Hun and his men were
packing up to evacuate, with occasional ordinary merchant beast carts emerging from the stone
cave.

In less than half an hour, two or three hundred loaded beast carts gathered outside the stone wall.
Meanwhile, the surrounding Yin Array gradually withdrew, revealing seven or eight Tier Two
Lower Grade Flying Ships.

"What are they trying to do?" Wen Jiu mused, keeping a close eye on those corpse cultivators of the
Three Corpses Blood Corpse Sect.

Not long after, two Mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators, along with ten Early Stage
ones, emerged one after another from the site. Among them were Li Hun and Shen Tu, who closely
matched the description in the jade slip.



Once the twelve left the site, they each boarded the eight Flying Ships, escorting upwards of forty
beast carts each in different directions. After they left, the hidden site of the Three Corpses Blood
Corpse Sect collapsed thunderously, with all traces buried in the dirt and rock.

Wen Jiu overheard their intent from their own mouths, and surprisingly, they were planning to
migrate to the edges of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, as if they were preparing to go to war
with Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks.

"It seems behind this Three Corpses Blood Corpse Sect, there must be the Three-Life Gates, and the
Outer Demonic Pregnancy Demon True Technique is probably also related to the Three-Life Gates,"
he thought. Without the Three-Life Gates backing them, he didn’t believe the Three Corpses Blood
Corpse Sect would dare wage war with Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks.

Moreover, the Three Corpses Blood Corpse Sect was already preparing, indirectly indicating that
the day the Three-Life Gates would attack wasn’t far off.

"In that case, Shen Tu must die," Wen Jiu’s Divine Sense immediately locked onto the Flying Ship
that Shen Tu was on, cautiously sensing Shen Tu’s aura, which superficially seemed at the Mid-

stage Foundation Establishment.

However, the East Spring Undying Bone sensed some unusual aura; naturally, it wasn’t Late Stage
Foundation Establishment but a special power, hidden within like a volcano about to erupt.

Wen Jiu had a vague feeling that if Shen Tu leveraged this power, coupled with Tier Two Top-Grade
Demonic Qi, he would undoubtedly possess battle strength of the Late Stage Foundation

Establishment.

Fortunately, the East Spring Undying Bone was now stronger than it was during the Celestial
Extinction Ruins.

Yet.
At that moment, Wen Jiu suddenly sensed a familiar aura—Life Technique.

But it wasn’t directed at him.

Simultaneously.

At the bow of the Flying Ship, an eight-foot tall, burly man with a black giant axe on his back
surveyed the surroundings almost indiscernibly, seemingly waiting for something. Moments later,
his lips curled into a sinister smile.

"Finally, it has come," he remarked.

As Shen Tu spoke these words, his form abruptly vanished from the Flying Ship. At the same
moment, Li Hun and the others suddenly charged out from the seven Flying Ships that had flown a
hundred miles away, dashing towards Shen Tu.



Wen Jiu realized this moment when Shen Tu was already heading with great speed in the direction
where Heihe was hidden.

Heihe, initially hidden a hundred miles away from Wen Jiu amidst Yellow Earth Slope, turned pale
upon witnessing this. Although he harbored some hope, seeing Shen Tu drawing closer, he was
terrified.

A thought sprung to mind.

Either there was an informant in Wind and Cloud Immortal City exposing his movements, or a Life
Technique Cultivator from the Three-Life Gates had intervened.

"Damn it!"

Heihe had no time to think further, hurriedly extracting a Tier Two High Grade Divine Movement
Talisman to increase his speed, transforming into a startled swan and dashing away while crushing
a Tier Two High Grade Concealing Yin Talisman.

With both talismans activated, Heihe vanished into the yellow sand, making it impossible even for
the Divine Sense of a Late Stage Foundation Establishment cultivator to capture him.

Yet.
Shen Tu paused for only three breaths before dashing towards Heihe’s location again.
It was as if Heihe had a Divine Sense Mark on him.

Seeing this, Heihe, as Shen Tu, transformed into a black startled swan and drew nearer, hastily
pulled out a Communication Stone, "Senior Brother, my movements have been exposed, and Shen
Tu has the assistance of a Life Technique Cultivator from the Three-Life Gates!"

After transmitting the message, Heihe channeled all his Magical Power to escape, not daring to be
distracted.

Shen Tu excelled in Escape Techniques, and although only at the Mid-stage Foundation
Establishment, his escape speed was far faster than most Late-Stage Foundation Establishment
cultivators. Even using a Tier Two High Grade Divine Movement Talisman, his speed only
temporarily rose to the Late Stage Foundation Establishment’s level.

Being caught was only a matter of time.

"Heihe, there’s no point in struggling to the death, even if you have more Tier Two High Grade
Divine Movement Talismans, you can’t escape," Shen Tu sneered, "Didn’t expect it, did you? I've
been wary of you all along!"

Heihe left Little Demon Realm, Shen Tu had received the message that day, spending a large sum to
hire the Life Technique Cultivator from the Three-Life Gates, secretly monitoring all this time,
rendering any number of Concealment Talismans useless.



Heihe glanced back at the imposing Shen Tu and once more sent a sound transmission to Daoist
Wei, "Senior Brother, I’ll use the Escape Talisman to reach Wind and Cloud Immortal City with all
my might, but I urgently need su..."

However.

The word "support" hadn’t yet escaped his lips when Heihe shuddered, as Shen Tu had somehow
already appeared before him.
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Before Heihe could react, Shen Tu leaped up, raising his hand to summon a sinister Ghost Hand in
front of him. The Ghost Hand formed into a fist and, like a meteor, it crashed down alongside Shen
Tu.

Boom——
One punch landed.

The barren yellow sands beneath cracked suddenly, causing a more intense storm of wind and sand
to sweep through.

Heihe, unable to dodge in time, was directly blasted into the ground by the punch. The Tier Two
Middle Grade Magical Robe on him shattered on the spot, but fortunately, it absorbed ninety
percent of the punch’s lethality. Otherwise, Heihe would have been severely injured, if not dead.

In the next moment, Shen Tu wasted no time with unnecessary words, nor did he taunt. He simply
raised his hand to summon a massive black tombstone, which the Ghost Hand gripped and hurled
forth.

Heihe hurriedly took out a Tier Two Magical Artifact to block it. He knew this tombstone; it was
Shen Tu’s original life-bound treasure before he acquired the Demon Artifact. It was already Tier
Two Middle Grade, and as a Heterodox Body Cultivator, the destructive power unleashed by the
death tombstone was even more terrifying, far beyond what a typical Middle Stage Foundation
Establishment cultivator could withstand.

Although he could block it, he would inevitably be injured. In such a situation, even using his
trump card, the Tier Two High-grade Escape Talisman, might not allow him to escape far.
Therefore, the moment the death tombstone appeared, Heihe activated the Escape Talisman.



As Heihe instantly vanished from his original position, Shen Tu’s death tombstone landed with a
loud crash, shattering several thousand feet of barren earth and raising a hundred feet of dust,
making Heihe, who looked back, feel a chill in his heart.

"Who betrayed me!" While fleeing, Heihe’s heart surged with intense killing intent.

If no one had betrayed him, Shen Tu would never have known his whereabouts, let alone arranged
for a Great Cultivator of the Three-Life Technique from the Three Life Gates to watch him.

Li Mu?
Probably not him; if I die, he wouldn’t be able to return either.

Who else could it be?

As he pondered, Shen Tu’s aura and Divine Sense Communication suddenly exploded in Heihe’s
mind, "Just a mere Tier Two High-grade Escape Talisman, and you think you can escape from me?
You’re overestimating yourself.

Over the years, I'’ve already had enough of you people from Wind and Cloud Immortal City. If you
hadn’t come here, I wouldn’t dare to intrude on your territory, but you’ve walked right into the
trap, intruding on the territory of the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect. If I kill you today, even
the Immortal City behind you can’t say anything."

In the past.
He wouldn’t have dared to kill Heihe.

But with the impending war between the Three Life Gates and the Divine Extinction Thousand
Peaks, Heihe coming here was like mud falling into one’s pants, whether it’s considered feces or
not, it still is. Killing Heihe would leave the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City speechless.

After all, there was an agreement between the Three Life Gates and Wind and Cloud Immortal City,
and Heihe’s presence here meant crossing the line.

In a broader sense.
It was a violation of the agreement.

Even if the only Heterodox Golden Core cultivator in the Divine Fall Mountain Range, the Lord of
Wind and Cloud Immortal City, was furious, he wouldn’t dare to do anything to him afterward.

At the same time, as Shen Tu was closing in with his Escape Technique, Daoist Wei’s
communication finally reached him, "Junior Brother Heihe, I have informed the Third Junior
Brother. He happens to be in Luoyun Market, less than six thousand miles away from you. Hold on
for half a day... how is the Corpse Cultivator Li Mu now?"



"Six thousand miles..." Seeing Shen Tu catching up even with the Tier Two High-grade Escape
Talisman, Heihe’s expression turned grim, "Senior Brother, I fear I can’t hold on that long... As for
Li Mu, he hasn’t moved since Shen Tu discovered me, and I can’t sense any of his aura. I don’t
know what’s going on."

"As expected, out of ten Heterodox Evil Cultivators from outside, eight or ten are unreliable.
Perhaps he sensed something was amiss and withdrew." Daoist Wei cursed angrily through the
communication, then added, "I will contact the Sect Leader of the Three Corpses Blood Corpse Sect
immediately. That old zombie assisting Shen Tu with Great Cultivator of Fate Technique surely
knows."

Heihe nodded and hurriedly put away the Communication Stone, fleeing with all his might while
also using the Concealment Talisman to hide his aura.

However.

No matter how he concealed himself, no matter how he fled, Heihe couldn’t shake off the pursuit,
even though the Divine Sense wasn’t locked onto him. It was clear it was that damn Great
Cultivator of the Three-Life Technique from the Three Life Gates.

Meanwhile, far in Wind and Cloud Immortal City, Daoist Wei took out a higher-level
Communication Stone to urgently contact the Sect Leader of the Three Corpses Blood Corpse Sect,
Mo Qianzhong, known as the Old Zombie.

Daoist Wei coldly questioned, "Fellow Daoist Mo, ultimately, this is a grievance between us of
Wind and Cloud Immortal City and Shen Tu. How could your Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect
involve a Great Cultivator of the Three-Life Technique from the Three Life Gates? Isn’t that too
much?"

After sending the message, Daoist Wei didn’t wait for a reply because he believed Mo Qianzhong
might play dead and not dare to respond.

However.

Within just ten breaths, Mo Qianzhong, the Sect Leader of the Three Corpses Blood Corpse Sect,
replied through the communication, his voice cold as a lifeless object, "Vice City Lord Wei, let’s not
joke. Our Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect is just a small faction and doesn’t have the capacity to
invite a Great Cultivator of the Three-Life Technique from the Three Life Gates.

And as Vice City Lord Wei said, how could we dare to intervene in the grievance between you and
Shen Tu? If you want to ask, go ask the Three Life Gates, don’t bother the old me.

Or maybe, if the Three Life Gates were to mobilize my Three Corpses Blood Corpse Sect, I wouldn’t
have the power to refuse. So Vice City Lord Wei, you should know who to contact better than the
old man."

Hearing Mo Qianzhong completely distancing himself, Daoist Wei flew into a rage, smashing the
table in front of him with his hand, his anger evident, "The old thing, daring to play this game with
me."



It has nothing to do with him?
Nothing to do with the Three Corpses Blood Corpse Sect?
How could it possibly have nothing to do with them!

But Daoist Wei quickly calmed down. Mo Qianzhong dared to act this way, to say these things,
certainly had the approval of the Three Life Gates.

Despite the rumors of Mo Qianzhong’s madness, he knew that when Mo Qianzhong was sober, he
was clearer than anyone else, and wouldn’t risk his life and that of the Three Corpses Blood Corpse
Sect to challenge the authority of Wind and Cloud Immortal City.
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Will do so.

Dare to do so.

Clearly, there’s no fear.

"What is the Three Life Gates trying to do?" Daoist Wei felt a sense of anger as he hurriedly left the
cultivation residence towards the City Lord’s Mansion of Wind and Cloud Immortal City. When it
comes to the Three Life Gates, he had no choice but to look for his master.

He didn’t have the prestige or courage to contact or question the people of the Three Life Gates
himself. However, upon arriving at the City Lord’s Mansion, he was stopped.

The reason was the City Lord was busy.
But the Female Cultivator of the Mid-stage Foundation Establishment guarding the gate
immediately sent a secret message, "Senior Brother, it seems Master has encountered some issues

and has suddenly gone into a closed-door life-or-death retreat. This matter is top secret, and
Master instructed me not to tell anyone."

"This..."
Daoist Wei’s expression changed.
An idea suddenly arose in his mind.

Could it be that something has happened to Master, which is why the Three Life Gates are so
fearless?



"What on earth is going on?" Daoist Wei quickly sent a message to inquire.
Yet, he received nothing but a shake of the head.

Even after repeated questioning.

He still got no answer.
Just then, the Communication Stone in his possession to contact Heihe started reacting.
As he probed with his Divine Sense.

Daoist Wei’s expression changed once again.

In the desolate land of yellow sand.

Another faceless old Cultivator in a black robe appeared in front of Heihe, moving much faster than
Shen Tu, with a more advanced Escape Technique. Although Shen Tu’s Escape Technique was
adept, due to his cultivation level, it could only be called a Flying Escape Technique.

However, this person was using a true Escape Technique, appearing instantly in front of Heihe
even when he changed direction.

No choice left, Heihe could only keep changing direction.

Because he could feel that the opponent was stronger than Shen Tu, with an aura even more
peculiar and sinister.

"Quick strategies, this old man still has other matters to attend to," the faceless old Cultivator in
black robe said in a deep voice.

Behind him, Shen Tu, full of murderous intent, had a massive black axe in hand. His aura surged
abruptly, nearing the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment, and his speed increased, closing in
on Heihe.

"Hiring an outsider Cultivator to kill me without leaving a trace, you people of Wind and Cloud
Immortal City are truly naive to the extreme," Shen Tu sneered, wielding the massive black axe
that conjured billowing Yin Evil Demonic Qi, causing the yellow sand to surge, "After killing you,
I'll go for that Corpse Cultivator targeting me... All of you are going to die today!"

As Shen Tu approached, with the faceless old Cultivator in black robe blocking him from behind,
Heihe could no longer care much. In a flash, he took out a Tier Two High-grade Protective Talisman
he had nurtured for ten years.



However.

Just as Heihe attempted to use the talisman, a wisp of sinister black Qi suddenly flew out from his
sleeve, swiftly wrapping around the talisman.

At that moment, the Tier Two High-grade Protective Talisman, which had been nurtured for a
decade, immediately lost its connection with Heihe.

"When did this happen?" Heihe was horrified.

The faceless old Cultivator in black robe sneered contemptuously, "I had long divined that you
possessed a Tier Two High-grade Protective Talisman, so I had prepared this Soul-breaking
Talisman Technique, waiting to attach it to your garments amidst the chaos. As soon as you took
out the talisman, it would be bound by my Soul Technique, rendering it unusable."

Shen Tu surged forward, not forgetting to praise, "Worthy of being a fellow Yin Yang Cultivator.
Before I could act, you had already foreseen everything. With you on our side, we are sure to
triumph against Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks."

"I do like that kind of talk, but we must still be cautious of our surroundings. When I used the Fate
Technique for divination, I vaguely sensed that he has a companion who is a Corpse Cultivator,
posing significant threats to you," the Yin Yang Cultivator advised.

"Fellow Yin Yang Cultivator, no need to worry. Just look at how he’s fleeing in such a sorry state,
resorting to a talisman. That person must have already run off long ago." As he spoke, Shen Tu
swung his massive black axe once more, clashing with Heihe, who knew he couldn’t escape and

resorted to a Secret Technique. Yet, in mere moments, the verdict was clear.

Heihe retreated several hundred feet under a single axe blow, staggering so much he could barely
keep standing.

llDie!ll
Shen Tu shouted angrily, swinging down the axe once more.

Heihe attempted to block with a Defensive Spiritual Artifact, but it shattered instantly under the
Tier Two Middle Grade Defensive Spiritual Artifact’s power.

Seeing Heihe’s pitiful state, the Yin Yang Cultivator scanned the surroundings with his Divine
Sense before withdrawing it, speaking coldly, "Leave him alive, I still need his soul for..."

The words abruptly ceased.

A surge of Corpse Qi suddenly rose behind him, causing the Yin Yang Cultivator’s eyes to narrow.
Just as he was about to strike back, he was instantaneously bound by a powerful force, leaving him
unable to move, let alone retaliate.

"Soul Capturing Technique!"



The Yin Yang Cultivator was deeply shocked, feeling an imminent sense of death, immediately
attempting to employ the Soul Scattering Technique to escape, yet found himself enveloped by a
massive amount of Corpse Qi, rendering him unable to scatter his soul.

What frightened the Yin Yang Cultivator even more was that the Corpse Qi was directly invading
his soul body, rapidly devouring his Yin Technique and Soul Power, consuming all his Yin
Technique and Soul Power from his soul-powered Dao Foundation within three breaths.

"What kind of Corpse Qi is this?" The Yin Yang Cultivator was completely panicked, and feeling the
mighty Soul Capturing Power, he immediately begged for mercy, "Spare me, Fellow Daoist, spare
me... I am under the Golden Core’s seat of the Three Life Gates..."

However.
Within just two breaths, his voice halted abruptly.
For his entire soul body had entered the Soul Capturing Eye.

"Didn’t expect such a surprise on this trip, encountering a Soul Cultivator who has cultivated the
Fate Technique to Great Success." In Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu was rather delighted. Although
capturing this soul didn’t yield much Corpse Nurturing Experience, it did provide decades or even a
hundred years of experience from a Great Success Fate Technique Cultivator.

After multiple soul captures, he understood too well the role of experience in all this. The daily
settlement panel only calculates daily gains, and to achieve a significant amount of experience
daily, some extent still relied on oneself.

Without experience or method, mindlessly grinding, the amount of experience settled daily would
be negligible.

But with experience and method, the experience settled daily would soar considerably.

Moreover, being a Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Soul Cultivator and a disciple under the
Golden Core’s seat, he likely knows a lot about the Three Life Gates. With the prospect of a brewing
conflict between Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks and the Three Life Gates, possibly affecting
Wind and Cloud Immortal City, having a bit more intel now is naturally better than knowing
nothing at all.

After resolving the Yin Yang Cultivator, Wen Jiu gathered his thoughts and looked at Shen Tu, who
was watching the scene with horror.

"Fellow Daoist Heihe, finish this quickly."

Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to send a message to Heihe, whose previously
embarrassed and slightly despairing expression now blossomed into a smile.

"How unlucky, to have encountered a Corpse Cultivator who knows the Soul Capturing Technique!"
Shen Tu cursed angrily, promptly retreating, and using an Escape Technique, swiftly fled towards
the secret base of the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect.



Fortunately, he still had allies from the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect.

This person knew the Soul Capturing Technique, countering the Soul Cultivator, but his aura was
ultimately only at the Early Stage of Foundation Establishment, with strengths comes weaknesses.

As long as he reunited with the Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator of the Three
Wonders Blood Corpse Sect, he believed that even if they couldn’t kill both Heihe and the other,
they could at least capture one of them. It seemed that Corpse Cultivator had the Escape Technique
as well, making it difficult to apprehend him, but he was confident about capturing Heihe.
Swish—

Shen Tu suddenly transformed into a Startled Swan, darting into the vast yellow sand at an
extremely fast speed, surpassing the ordinary Late Stage of Foundation Establishment, and even
faster than when he had pursued Heihe.

"This guy was actually holding back earlier." Heihe swallowed a Healing Tier Two Elixir Pill and
immediately gave chase, only to see his opponent getting farther away, leaving him momentarily
bewildered.

Yet.

When he turned around, East Spring Undying Bone was nowhere to be seen.

Seeing this, Shen Tu looked back over his shoulder, with a smile forming at the corners of his
mouth, which suddenly froze as he swung a fist forward in haste.

However, the Ghost Hand’s punch not only failed to retreat East Spring Undying Bone, but the
Ghost Hand was shattered by East Spring Undying Bone’s gesture, and Shen Tu himself was sent
flying several hundred feet.

Spewing a mouthful of blood, Shen Tu was greatly shocked, "This person is actually a late-stage
Body Cultivator!"

Early Stage of Foundation Establishment cultivation.
Yet it was a late-stage Spirit Body.
Such a freak, to think he encountered one!

Swallowing the blood rising in his chest, Shen Tu urgently activated Yin Technique to stabilize
himself, simultaneously gripping the massive black axe in his hand, and as it swung down, nine
True Demons of various forms emerged from the axe.

Each possessed the powerful aura of a Tier Two Middle True Demon, and as the nine demons
combined, they reached Tier Two Top Grade.

It was enough to contend with the vast majority of late-stage Foundation Establishment
Cultivators!



"You forced me to this!"

Shen Tu resentfully exclaimed.
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"Fellow Daoist Li, the Nine Demons are True Demons left from the Blood Demon Sect, skilled in
soul devouring. They can directly attack a cultivator’s soul. Without Divine Soul Technique to
resist, even late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators must avoid them!"

As the Nine Demons, resembling smoke, poisonous snakes, or fierce beasts, rolled with
overwhelming demonic qi and swept in with a soul-shivering aura, Heihe hurriedly spoke out,
simultaneously forming a Body-Protecting Yin Technique around himself, thin as a cicada’s wing
and inscribed with mysterious secret text, offsetting most of the soul-piercing pressure brought by
the Nine Demons.

Shen Tu saw this and sneered with disdain in his voice, "Your Wind and Cloud Immortal City’s
Guiwen Soul Protection Technique is famous in the Divine Fall Mountain Range, an invaluable
Foundation Establishment Soul Protection Secret Technique, but my Nine Demons are remnants of
the Blood Demon Sect, known as Soul Demon, specializing in soul devouring. Against them, your
cultivation realm cannot withstand."

As expected, after Shen Tu sneered, the Nine Demons suddenly emitted a peculiar magical howl,
sweeping demonic qi and yellow sand in all directions, breaking Heihe’s Guiwen Soul Protection
technique instantly, and causing Heihe’s eyes to go black, his trembling soul akin to being heavily
hammered.

Spl—

Heihe spewed another mouthful of fresh blood and rapidly retreated, daring not to approach, but
the Nine Demons drew closer.

At the same time, the Nine Demons also lunged at the East Spring Undying Bone, but the next
moment, the East Spring Undying Bone vanished from its spot. Heihe, not caring much, shouted a
warning and continued retreating.

"Fellow Daoist Li, the intelligence was wrong, this one is far from an ordinary mid-stage
Foundation Establishment cultivator, the Nine Demons have also reached a higher realm under his
cultivation." Facing Shen Tu, who had hidden his power all along, Heihe felt the urge to retreat.

"Fellow Daoist Heihe, just observe."



Wen Jiu communicated a response, controlling the East Spring Undying Bone to leap over the Nine
Demons, and a Blood Corpse Escape vanished it from sight. It did not directly attack Shen Tu but
sent a wave of corpse qi behind Shen Tu using Blood Corpse Escape.

As soon as the corpse qi appeared behind Shen Tu, Shen Tu’s surrounding Yin Technique erupted
like a volcano, and the pitch-black Nine Demons Soul-Slaying Axe suddenly appeared beside him,
crashing down as demonic qi exploded.

Boom—
One axe strike.

Demonic qi spread across thousands of feet, splitting a massive rift in rocks and earth, extremely
sinister.

With demonic qi swelling in the rift, the Nine Demons Soul-Slaying Axe exuded a terrifying
prowess, which made Heihe tremble with fear just by glancing at it. If it were him, he would surely
perish under that strike.

No wonder the Great Cultivator of the Three-Life Technique, Wusheng, was willing to assist Shen
Tu, turns out Shen Tu’s concealment was this deep.

Just based on this one axe.
Just based on these Nine Demons.

Shen Tu’s future entry into the late stage of Foundation Establishment would surely be among the
top tier, combined with his top-grade Gold Attribute Spirit Root and the depth of an upper-grade
Dao Foundation, he would definitely hold a place among the circle of perfection.

He might even rival his senior brother Daoist Wei and the Sect Leader of the Three Wonders Blood
Corpse Sect.

"Fellow Daoist Li..." But seeing that the axe only split a wave of corpse qi without finding Li Mu’s
figure, Heihe finally breathed a sigh of relief. Scanning with Divine Sense, he detected Li Mu above
the yellow sand a hundred feet away.

He wanted to suggest retreat again, but seeing Li Mu charging forward, seemingly unaffected by
the earlier axe strike, he hesitated.

On the other side, Wen Jiu with a hint of a smile controlled the East Spring Undying Bone, finally
lowering the last traces of his vigilance.

Not surprisingly, Shen Tu had been preparing a counterattack all along, so Wen Jiu chose to use
Blood Corpse Escape to send corpse qi for probing.



Shen Tu was indeed very alert, after witnessing the demise of Yin Yang cultivators, he kept secretly
empowering the Nine Demons Soul-Slaying Axe. Anyone assessing with this axe would likely be
dead.

But for the East Spring Undying Bone, this sort of situation is really not a big problem.

The corpse body can just withstand it with brute force.

Even if the body sustains some damage, it doesn’t matter. In short, Shen Tu must die here today.

If he dies, only Heihe knows about the Dongquan Undying Bone Soul Capture Technique, all that
needs to be done is applying the Silencing Spell.

If Shen Tu doesn’t die and news spread about the Soul Capture Technique killing Yin Yang
cultivators, Shankui would inevitably find out, the disguise would be directly exposed.

At that time, Wind and Cloud Immortal City would likely not protect him, and his plan of straddling
two boats and staying out of trouble would also be ruined, while leaving Deadman Peak without
retreat.

"Just now you dodged one axe, but the next one won’t be so lucky." Shen Tu spoke, the pitch-black
giant axe gripped in his hands, the Nine Demons stopped pursuing Heihe, circled back
transforming into nine strands of demonic qi to surround the axe.

With the Nine Demons enhancing it, a terrifying, soul-crushing oppressive force swept through.
From thousands of feet away, Heihe’s complexion changed, soul trembling and fearful; helplessly
he continued to retreat until three thousand feet away before the axe’s oppression ceased, and his
soul no longer trembled.

The next moment.

The sight that greeted him made Heihe’s expression suddenly tense, only to see Li Mu utterly
unaffected, directly charging forward, then lifting a fist to clash against Shen Tu’s Nine Demons
Soul-Slaying Axe full-force strike.

Boom—

Under the loud crash, yellow sand whipped up, demonic qi surged, then Li Mu swiftly kicked Shen
Tu holding the giant axe flying, while the giant axe was clasped tight by Li Mu, falling into his
grasp.

"This..."

Heihe was astonished.

At the same time, Shen Tu soared away, chest caved in viciously, blood flowed endlessly from his
mouth and nose.



Shen Tu’s eyes widened, terrified of this Li cultivator’s power and spirit body’s might, yet seeing
the Li cultivator grasp his Nine Demons Soul-Slaying Axe firmly, he laughed instead of surprised.
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"To dare wield the Nine Demons Soul-Slaying Axe, hahahaha..." As he laughed, blood then
appeared in front of Shen Tu, making his smile exceptionally insane, "The Nine Demons Soul-
Slaying Axe is a soul contracting spiritual artifact, connected to the soul. Anyone who touches it
will be eroded by the Nine Demons. Even if you’re a late-stage body cultivator of the Foundation
Establishment, you’ll end up with soul destruction and no rebirth..."

The last word "place" wasn’t spoken out, for the Nine Demons’ cacophony of demonic roars surged
into the body of East Spring Undying Bone and pounced toward his corpse soul, only to be
immediately wrapped by Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi. Any movement would lead it to be
devoured by the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi.

Nine demons entering the body amounted to delivering oneself into a trap.

Of course, Shen Tu was unaware of this scene. He only knew that after the Nine Demons entered
the body, the Li-named cultivator in front of him showed no change in his aura and instead
suddenly vanished into the yellow sands.

"NO!"

Shen Tu exclaimed.

As expected, the next moment, an oppressively strong corpse aura appeared behind him. When he
attempted to use his escape technique, he found himself utterly unable to move, his soul being
dragged out of his body by the soul-capturing power.

When a massive surge of corpse aura rushed into his body, swiftly flooding his meridians and
reaching his Dao foundation, Shen Tu despaired. He finally understood why even a Yin Yang

cultivator couldn’t flee.

After the corpse aura entered the body, it quickly devoured his Yin Technique. Even the massive
Yin Technique within his Dao foundation only lasted two or three breaths.

"No... You can’t kill me... I'm a Golden Core seed favored by Wusheng’s Three Life Gates... Their
Golden Core Elder intends to cultivate me into a future heterodox Golden Core of the Three Life
Gates... If you kill me..."

The voice grew weaker.

Finally, it abruptly ceased.



After capturing Shen Tu’s soul, Wen Jiu put his corpse and the Nine Demons Soul-Slaying Axe
directly into a storage pouch; as for the nine soul demons, they continued to be controlled by the
Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi before being directly smashed into the Nine Demons Soul-Slaying
Axe.

Once settled, Wen Jiu executed a Blood Corpse Escape, arriving beside Heihe and taking Heihe
away directly.

Not leaving a trace behind.

By the time Li Hun and others from the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect arrived, they could only
sense residual corpse and demonic aura.

After leaving the battlefield, Wen Jiu took Heihe, performing Blood Corpse Escape three times in
succession, fleeing a hundred miles away in preparation to loop back to the Little Demon Realm.

Heihe suggested heading directly to the Wind and Cloud Immortal City, as his master brother,
Daoist Wei—at the perfection of Foundation Establishment—was stationed there with a third-stage
lower spirit beast comparable to a Golden Core left by his master.

Even if the people from the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect and Wusheng’s Three Life Gates
were furious, they wouldn’t dare pursue them there.

Wen Jiu directly rejected this retreat plan because, when examining Shen Tu’s soul memories, he
discovered that his escape from murder incidents in the Wind and Cloud Immortal City was due to
secret aid, and the helper was not weak.

This time Heihe’s covert visit to the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect was discovered likely
because this insider leaked information.

Going to the Wind and Cloud Immortal City now, who knows what trickery that insider might pull,
so returning to the Little Demon Realm was the safest.

Even if it meant taking time to loop around by flying through the Wilderness of the Divine Fall
Mountain Range or the Mortal Desolate Land, as long as there were Three Thousand Blood Inks and
Blood Demon Undying Bone remotely supplying corpse qi, a circuit around the Divine Fall
Mountain Range could maintain a state of abundant corpse qi.

However, Wen Jiu didn’t directly transmit these words to Heihe through the East Spring Undying
Bone; he only transmitted one line, "The person who betrayed Fellow Daoist might be within the

Wind and Cloud Immortal City, whether it’s safe is yet to be determined."

Wen Jiu didn’t speak too firmly to avoid exposing too much.



After all, even matters that Wind and Cloud Immortal City couldn’t clarify, if he spoke with
certainty, it would inevitably cause trouble.

After careful consideration, Heihe felt it was reasonable, even abandoning the thought of
transmitting the situation to his master brother Daoist Wei.

"Fellow Daoist Li speaks with reason." Heihe expressed gratitude again, "Thank you so much for

saving me this time. Once we return to the Little Demon Realm, I’ll be sure to prepare a generous
gift, and also ascertain the identity of the traitor to give Fellow Daoist a satisfactory explanation.

n

In Heihe’s view, although killing Shen Tu was a risk Li Mu needed to bear in their bargaining, it
was essentially still a transaction. Without INSANITY arising in Wind and Cloud Immortal City, Li
Mu wouldn’t have been in such peril.

Therefore, the mistake lay with both Wind and Cloud Immortal City and himself, so explanations
were obligatory.

Otherwise, who would dare work for the Wind and Cloud Immortal City in the future, and who
would be willing to join them?

As for the generous gift, it was his way of thanking Li Mu.

Without Li Mu, he, with an upper-grade Dao foundation and a top-grade spirit root, who had the
potential to reach the perfection of Foundation Establishment in the future, might have fallen
victim to the traitor’s schemes.

Besides gratitude, there was actually some guilt. His master brother only regarded Li Mu as a tool
to kill Shen Tu, abandoning him if he failed, but this time, it was Li Mu who, despite being
ensnared, could have left him yet still saved him.

Of course.

There might also be a factor of wanting to stay in the Little Demon Realm relieved.

But a gentleman assesses actions, not intentions.

Wen Jiu was quite satisfied with Heihe’s attitude, feeling his rescue wasn’t in vain.

However, now wasn’t the time for that, Wen Jiu transmitted through the East Spring Undying
Bone, "These matters can be discussed when we return to the Little Demon Realm, but before that,
I have a deal I’d like to make with Fellow Daoist."

"A deal?"
Heihe was taken aback.

Wen Jiu continued transmitting, "I’m just a loose cultivator. Killing a Shen Tu isn’t much of a deal,
but a Yin Yang cultivator is a Fate Technique Cultivator of Wusheng’s Three Life Gates, and surely
has a teacher and big backing."



Teacher and backing weren’t just nonsense from Wen Jiu.

He had just discovered while reviewing Yin Yang Cultivator’s soul memory that this fellow’s
teacher was actually a Golden Core Zhenren of Wusheng’s Three Life Gates.

And he was also practicing Fate Techniques.

If this matter spread and he were targeted by a Golden Core Zhenren who practiced Fate
Techniques, things could get problematic. Investigating his background wasn’t feasible with the
limited lifespan of Yin Yang Dust, but a Golden Core Zhenren could manage.
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So it would be best to assign this matter to someone else.

Heihe, with an Upper Grade Dao Foundation and Top-Grade Spirit Root, and being the direct
disciple of Pei Wuxing, the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, is quite suitable. Fate Technique
Cultivators are not inherently skilled in combat; it’s only natural for someone like Heihe to kill his
peer.

Heihe clearly understood his intentions and immediately replied, "Rest assured, Fellow Daoist, I
will bear responsibility for taking Yin Yang Dust’s life. Initially, I hesitated to act against Shen Tu,
as I did not want to ruin our relationship with the Three Life Gates.

But now that I think about it, it was Shen Tu who first killed our Foundation Establishment
Cultivators serving Wind and Cloud Immortal City. We sending someone to kill Shen Tu is perfectly
reasonable, and not acting personally is already the greatest respect we can show! Yet they’ve
planted spies within our Wind and Cloud Immortal City, even resorting to protecting Shen Tu with
Fate Technique Cultivators. So what if I kill the Yin Yang Cultivator?"

"Fellow Daoist Heihe is indeed exceptional!"

Wen Jiu praised through Divine Sense Communication. As expected of a Golden Core True
Inheritor, with Top-Grade Spirit Root and Upper Grade Dao Foundation, truly formidable.

Beyond that, adding the feat of killing a peer in cultivation would definitely be beneficial for Heihe.
Otherwise, Heihe wouldn’t have agreed so readily.

As for background, it seems Heihe doesn’t care at all; after all, which master’s background among
Yin Yang Cultivators could be stronger than his?



Heihe laughed heartily, and at that moment, his relationship with Wen Jiu seemed to grow closer,
"It’s truly out of the ordinary for you to be willing to let me claim such a magnificent feat of killing
a peer. I couldn’t compare to you, Fellow Daoist Li."

After exchanging a couple of compliments, Wen Jiu spoke again without changing his stance due to
Heihe’s friendliness, "But to be safe, Fellow Daoist Heihe, it would be best for us to mutually
establish a Silencing Spell."

Heihe was silent for a few moments, but eventually nodded, "That’s fine, thank you, Fellow Daoist
Li."

He had some hesitations initially, worried about the possible significant origins of the Yin Yang
Cultivator, but thinking it over, if he could truly claim such a victory, he would gain more favor
from his master and potentially surpass some of his fellow disciples.

Though achievements don’t necessarily equate to strength and there might be exposure of his
intentions, it would certainly grant him more cultivation resources.

Overall, the benefits outweigh the risks.

After all, the Yin Yang Cultivator is a Soul Cultivator, not skilled in fighting, but possessing top-
notch life-saving techniques and soul and fate techniques in the same realm. Few can boast of
killing a Soul Cultivator of the same level.

A moment later, the two cast Silencing Spells on each other and discussed some tactics for the
upcoming battle of the day.

Wen Jiu wanted Shen Tu dead but didn’t want others to know he crushed Shen Tu so easily, so he
planned to have Heihe involved. To others, it would appear that with the aid of Heihe’s treasure
talisman, he managed to kill Shen Tu.

This way, the task is accomplished and a good amount of strength is shown, as even though Shen
Tu was obstructed by the treasure talisman, a peer Cultivator wouldn’t necessarily be able to kill
him. As for Shen Tu’s actual strength, Wen Jiu also decided to keep it a secret.

After all, he only wanted a stable cultivation environment in the Little Demon Realm and didn’t
seek to climb the ranks of Wind and Cloud Immortal City.

Heihe naturally agreed, as it was an achievement that, when spread, would boost his reputation
and status among the disciples. Although it may bring unwanted attention, overall, the benefits
outweigh the risks.

A few days later, Wen Jiu maneuvered the East Spring Undying Bone to fly two thousand miles over
the mortal realm and enter the Far South.



Upon entering the Little Demon Realm, he returned to Lengxi Mountain and removed his clothing,
reverting to his original appearance.

Even in front of Heihe, it would be difficult to discern him. Divine Sense Communication did have
certain flaws, but surely they wouldn’t dig too deep, as Cultivators resort to Divine Sense
Communication to avoid having their voices captured by Divine Sense or special techniques.

Afterwards, he only needed to continue acting a few more times in this manner, and surely Heihe
wouldn’t suspect more.

Meanwhile, upon returning to the Little Demon Realm, Heihe immediately communicated with
Daoist Wei, explaining that he didn’t send transmission earlier for fear of spies intercepting their
communication and revealing their whereabouts.

Daoist Wei sighed in relief and praised Heihe’s actions, noting that while Heihe was bold, at times
things hadn’t gone smoothly, such as when Heihe had immediately informed him of the spy’s
presence.

That very day, it was discovered that Li Yue, the seventh disciple of the Lord of Wind and Cloud
Immortal City, in the Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment, was dead in the Immortal City’s
cultivation residence. The Gu Insect pierced his heart, shattering his soul, leaving no clues.

Daoist Wei thus deduced that the spy was Li Yue, since only a few of Heihe’s fellow disciples knew
of his actions.

Li Yue was among them, and now, with his unexplained death, it nearly confirmed him as the spy.

Though not much was discovered, at least Heihe survived and returned safely to the Little Demon
Realm.

For Daoist Wei, this was exceedingly good news.

When he learned that Heihe had killed a Fate Technique Soul Cultivator of the Middle Stage of
Foundation Establishment, a Yin Yang Cultivator from the Three Life Gates, with the aid of the
treasure talisman, he helped Li Mu to kill Shen Tu, Daoist Wei was overjoyed, and his anger
towards the traitorous junior sibling subsided slightly.

"I didn’t expect that person didn’t flee; instead, he even aided you significantly." Daoist Wei
expressed through the Communication Stone with a hint of gratitude and surprise. In recent days,
there had been no trace of Li Mu’s whereabouts, and he was almost certain Li Mu had fled.

Heihe replied, "Li Mu is truly extraordinary; although Shen Tu was restrained by my treasure
talisman for a while, killing Shen Tu, a Body Cultivator, was no easy task. Without using a Flying
Corpse, he found the opportunity for a decisive strike... Senior Brother, Junior Brother did not
misjudge him."

"I indeed underestimated him; he does have some skills and can be of use." Daoist Wei responded
slowly, without doubting Heihe’s words. After all, Heihe’s task of dealing with Shen Tu was a life-
or-death gamble.
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After the sighs, Daoist Wei gradually accepted the fact that the Spirit Contract was only signed for
ten years.

Anyway, the Divine Fall Mountain Range might still be in chaos after ten years. If Li Mu wanted to
find a place to settle down, serving as a Corpse Cultivator in the Little Demon Realm was certainly
the best choice. At worst, he could sign a new Spirit Contract in the future.

As long as Li Mu couldn’t jump out of the Divine Fall Mountain Range and didn’t join the Three Life
Gates, he was destined to rely on them.

Daoist Wei transmitted his voice again, "That Three Life Gates dared to plant spies in our Wind and
Cloud Immortal City and even dispatched a Soul Cultivator skilled in fate calculation to target you.
Since you’ve slain the Yin Yang Cultivator this time, it’s a good way to teach them a lesson.

You should rest well first, and as for other issues, there’s no need for you to worry. They likely
won’t dare to come to Wind and Cloud Immortal City to demand an explanation from me.

Moreover, the Three Life Gates is already gearing up for action, and the Heterodox Influences in
the eastern part of the Divine Fall Mountain Range seem to have been secretly consolidated by the
Three Life Gates. A war with the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks is imminent. Losing a Soul
Cultivator skilled in fate calculation at this time is a bitter pill for them to swallow, and if they
dare to come looking for trouble, there’s a senior brother here!"

"Thank you, senior brother."

Heihe smiled with satisfaction, glancing in the direction of Lengxi Mountain, his final bit of worry
completely dissipating.

After the voice transmission ended, Heihe immediately began packing his things, preparing to visit
Li Mu with a generous gift.

To reward the great merit of killing the Yin Yang Cultivator, plus the life-saving grace, it would be
thoughtless not to bring a substantial gift.

Li Mu was already so powerful at the Early Stage of Foundation Establishment. In the future, when
he advances to the Middle or Late Stage, the significance of presenting generous gifts will be very
different.



After exchanging identities with the East Spring Undying Bone, Wen Jiu immediately began to
inventory the spoils of this trip. Besides a Tier Two High-grade Demon Artifact, there wasn’t
anything particularly special, but the value was not low.

The contents of the two storage bags were worth at least a million Low-grade Spirit Stones.

Originally, buying Corpse Mushrooms cost two or three hundred thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones,
but unexpectedly, in just a few days, there was not only no loss, but even an increase.

Dozens of thousands more, in fact.

The biggest contributor was Shen Tu. As a Tribulation Cultivator, Shen Tu’s storage bag was filled
with more than the usual amounts.

However, compared to these gains, the most significant benefit was actually the soul memory of
the Yin Yang Cultivator.

The Yin Yang Cultivator had cultivated fate techniques to the Great Success Realm and had been in
that state for seven or eight years. Although there wasn’t much progress in those years, there were
more cultivation techniques for fate calculation.

The cultivation effect was far better than the cultivation techniques in Yin Yang Dust’s mind and
was quite suitable for the Little Demon Realm.

"Fate technique cultivation can also be accelerated," Wen Jiu smiled with satisfaction, and just
then, there was movement outside the cave residence.

Feng Jue arrived first.
Heihe arrived right after.

However, upon seeing the Spirit Contract in Heihe’s hands, Feng Jue quickly retreated, not
lingering any longer.

Feng Jue didn’t know about Shen Tu, but he did know that securing a ten-year Spirit Contract must
mean Han Li has done Wind and Cloud Immortal City a great service. Coupled with Han Li’s
absence these past few days, Feng Jue had reasonably guessed a good portion of the situation.

So Feng Jue wisely withdrew.

Wen Jiu observed and didn’t retain him, simply escorting Heihe to the ancient pavilion at the
doorstep, setting up a Sound Insulation Barrier.

"Once again, I thank Fellow Daoist Li for your life-saving grace."



Saying this, Heihe presented the ten-year Spirit Contract Daoist Wei had given him with both
hands and then took out a storage bag, in which Heihe had prepared, based on prior
understanding, five Tier Two Lower Grade Yin Evil Spirit Medicines, which were quite valuable.

However, this was not all; after all, it was a life-saving grace, plus the potential for Li Mu to be
under his command in the future would undoubtedly be a great help. Especially knowing that Li Mu
doesn’t like to stand out and doesn’t have great ambitions, even willing to let others take credit for
his achievements, he was even more pleased.

Therefore, besides the five Yin Evil Spirit Medicines, he also prepared a very useful Tier Two Mid-
grade Spiritual Artifact.

The Five Yin Gathering Evil Pearl.
Gathering Yin Evil Qi, its effect is comparable to a Tier Two Mid-grade Yin Array for Corpse
Nourishing; its effect is absolutely superior. Moreover, the Five Yin Gathering Evil Pearl can

condense Five Yin Evil Crystals, greatly enhancing the Corpse Body.

This Magical Artifact was obtained from a relic he found; however, it wasn’t very useful to him.
Still, due to its rarity, being left by ancient Corpse Cultivators, even if some offered a high price of
forty thousand Spirit Stones, he had been reluctant to sell it. But to repay the life-saving grace and
to win over Li Mu, he decided to offer it with both hands.

[Six thousand words grand Chapter.

Not much, but not little either.

See you tomorrow.

There will definitely be more tomorrow.]
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When Heihe took out the Five Yin Gathering Evil Pearl, Wen Jiu’s eyes brightened. After a careful
inspection, he finally confirmed that this was indeed the Five Yin Gathering Evil Pearl from the
Demon Soul’s memories, and he couldn’t help but feel delighted.

A thousand years ago, a Heterodox Cultivator sect specializing in corpse cultivation emerged.
Although they never produced a Heterodox Golden Core, they had profound insights into corpse
nourishing.

This Five Yin Gathering Evil Pearl was crafted by an Artifact Refiner from their sect.



It is extremely effective for corpse nourishing.

For Corpse Cultivators, it is a rare and valuable corpse tool, more precious and priceless than Evil
Yin Spiritual Medicine.

"Fellow Daoist Heihe is indeed a Golden Core True Inheritor." Such an item would be unattainable
outside, even if one were to fight tooth and nail for it. Wen Jiu suddenly thought that joining Wind
and Cloud Immortal City and signing a ten-year Spirit Contract might not be a bad idea.

"In my hands, this item would be like a pearl covered in dust, but in the hands of a fellow Daoist, it
can be put to proper use." Seeing Wen Jiu’s obvious fondness for it, Heihe’s smile widened a bit
more, thinking to himself that this item was indeed well chosen.

Unfortunately, he ultimately was not a Corpse Cultivator and could not immediately come up with
many suitable items for Corpse Cultivators.

But fortunately, there is plenty of time in the future.

"Fellow Daoist, this is the Honored Guest Token of our Wind and Cloud Immortal City. Only Mid-
stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators with deep potential, a Top-Grade Single-Attribute
Spirit Root, and an Upper Grade Dao Foundation are eligible to receive it. You are the first to
receive it at the Early Stage of Foundation Establishment.

However, I'm sure you don’t care much for such vain titles, but there are two benefits I'm certain
you’ll appreciate. One is that your name will no longer appear in the Left Sect Hundred Cultivators’
Record, meaning no outsiders can challenge you, allowing you a more stable cultivation journey.

The second is access to the Hidden Pavilion of Wind and Cloud Immortal City and the Little Demon
Realm, where you can acquire items not available to the public, such as Tier Two Middle Grade and
Top-grade Yin Evil Spirit Medicine. There are also some cultivation methods or high-tier
talismans."

Heihe did not introduce the Five Yin Gathering Evil Pearl, as he believed Li Mu, being a Corpse
Cultivator, would understand it better than he does, so he immediately presented the Honored
Guest Token and spoke of the two benefits he thought would most interest Li Mu.

In his view, these two benefits would definitely appeal to Li Mu, which is why he spent over ten
years accumulating contribution points to exchange for a Honored Guest Token. As long as Li Mu
was satisfied, their relationship would naturally grow closer.

In the future, with Li Mu’s help in any matter, Heihe would be able to elevate his status within
Wind and Cloud Immortal City, gaining more power in the process. With more power, the
resources he could acquire would also increase accordingly.

With an abundance of resources, reaching the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment would be
just around the corner.



In such a virtuous cycle, there would surely be a place for Li Mu as a future Vice City Lord of Wind
and Cloud Immortal City.

"Thank you, Fellow Daoist Heihe." Wen Jiu raised his hand in gratitude. Even without the Five Yin
Gathering Evil Pearl as a gift of thanks, the mere Honored Guest Token from Heihe was worthy of
his sincere thanks.

Being able to peacefully nourish his corpses was the most comfortable thing for him. As for the
resources in the Hidden Pavilion, it goes without saying; advanced resources in the outside world
are strictly controlled, and one couldn’t obtain them without joining Wind and Cloud Immortal City
or Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks.

For a Heterodox Cultivator, advanced resources are even more critical than for a Righteous
Cultivator, given the limited space for the survival of Heterodox Cultivators. Consequently, for him,
it was even more vital; daily settlements would not yield equipment drops.

"There’s no need to be so formal, but there is one thing to remind you of, Fellow Daoist. Although
the Honored Guest Token protects you from outside disturbances, those in the Little Demon Realm
can still challenge you."

"This is of no concern."

The rules in the Little Demon Realm stipulate that higher cultivation levels cannot challenge lower
ones. Same-level challenges are no problem for him.

However, these words did give him a bit of a warning, especially since Feng Jue was now being
watched by Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks.

Recently, Eastern Celestial City transmitted a secret message that the bounty on Feng Jue seemed
to be on the rise.

The reason was unknown to Eastern Celestial City, but Wen Jiu was clear that it must be because of
the External Foundation Establishment.

Thankfully, he was mentally prepared. It was only a matter of time before the matter of External
Foundation Establishment was exposed, given that Three Life Gates were already aware, and
Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks would certainly focus on him. Therefore, it was only a matter of
time before Wind and Cloud Immortal City learned of it as well.

But thankfully, Wind and Cloud Immortal City would never turn him over, given the contention
between the Righteous and Heterodox factions, and the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City
would rather see the Golden Core Ancestor of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks dead.

"Yet to have peace of mind and ensure self-preservation, I must quickly enhance my cultivation.
Once the East Spring Undying Bone is upgraded to Tier Two Peak, comparable to Foundation
Establishment Perfection Cultivators, I might not be able to defeat a Golden Core Cultivator, but
escaping and starting anew under another alias would still be possible."

Wen Jiu thought to himself.



Heihe then mentioned the matter about the spy, specifically the seventh disciple of Pei Wuxing,
Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, Li Yue. On the day Heihe was exposed, Li Yue was already
heartbroken and soul-destroyed by Heart-devouring Gu and Soul-devouring Gu.

Both types of Gu must be embedded into the body in advance, especially the Soul-devouring Gu,
which requires fusion with the soul, an arduous process not accomplished overnight. This almost

ruled out the possibility of Li Yue being framed.

Wen Jiu wasn’t surprised by this, but he was curious about what reaction Lord of Wind and Cloud
Immortal City, Pei Wuxing, would have upon exiting seclusion.

After all, it was a direct disciple.

But curiosity was just that, and Wen Jiu couldn’t be bothered to ponder it. When the time came, he
would ask Heihe for news, and if there was no news, he would pretend it was never a concern.

After Heihe departed, Feng Jue seamlessly transitioned to visit.

There was no excessive inquiry into the matters related to the ten-year Spirit Contract; he merely
informed about both himself and his fellow Corpse Cultivator being targeted by the higher-ups of
Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, though he also harbored certain worries.

Feng Jue feared being challenged.



