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The people of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks don’t dare to come knocking, but if they send 
heterodox cultivators to challenge them reasonably. 

It would also be a troublesome matter. 

"Fellow Daoist Feng, don’t worry. I have the Honored Guest Token from Wind and Cloud Immortal 
City, and we’ve been removed from the Left Sect Hundred Cultivators’ Record." Wen Jiu displayed 
the Honored Guest Token, causing Feng Jue’s solemn expression to ease slightly. 

However, this also shocked Feng Jue internally. After all, he had handed over the method to extract 

corpse spores from corpse mushrooms to Wind and Cloud Immortal City, and was even willing to 
plant corpse mushrooms for them, yet he did not receive an Honored Guest Token. 

From this, it seems. 

Daoist Han Li must have done something significant. 

Feng Jue still did not ask further. He knew what to ask and what not to ask. "In this way, we only 
need to guard against those heterodox evil cultivators. If late-stage Foundation Establishment 

heterodox evil cultivators want to challenge us, the Little Demon Realm’s rules will stop them. If 
mid-stage cultivators challenge us, the two of us together need not fear anyone." 

Feng Jue’s expression relaxed significantly. 

After exchanging a few more pleasantries, Wen Jiu did not linger further and began refining the 
Five Yin Gathering Evil Pearl after seeing Feng Jue off. 

After refining the Five Yin Gathering Evil Pearl, Wen Jiu sent the fist-sized pearl into the body of 
the East Spring Undying Bone, then used the Yin Technique to drive it. The dark grey Yin Five 
Elements Yin Qi within the magical artifact began to circulate. 

Under the influence of the Yin Five Elements Yin Qi, the Five Yin Gathering Evil Pearl began to 
absorb the Yin Evil Qi from the surrounding area like a giant vortex. After swallowing a large 

amount of Yin Evil Qi into its body, the Yin Five Elements Yin Qi refined it and finally delivered it 
to the East Spring Undying Bone, doubling the speed at which it absorbed the Yin Evil Qi. 



This significant improvement made Wen Jiu inevitably delighted, as he now urgently needed to 
elevate the realm of the East Spring Undying Bone. 

After using the Five Yin Gathering Evil Pearl for corpse nurturing for one day, the overall effect 
was excellent, effectively doubling the daily experience gained. Over a day, the East Spring 

Undying Bone could gain twenty-four points of corpse nurturing experience, directly halving the 
time needed to reach the Tier Two Upper Realm. 

"If I can buy Blood Corpse Mushrooms at the Hidden Pavilion, the East Spring Undying Bone’s 
advancement will be even faster." 

 

Wen Jiu decided to check it out tomorrow. 

Just in case. 

However, before Wen Jiu could visit the Hidden Pavilion, Eastern Celestial City and Heihe 

simultaneously sent new information. 

The information from Heihe was about the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect. 

According to Heihe, ever since Shen Tu died, the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect has been silent, 

not daring to make a sound, and the Three Life Gates haven’t stirred at all. No one has questioned 
Wind and Cloud Immortal City about the death of the Yin Yang Cultivator, and similarly, the Lord 
of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, Pei Wuxing, has also transmitted messages reminding his 

disciples to forget about Li Yue. 

This did not surprise Wen Jiu, for the death of two mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators 

was insignificant to the lofty Golden Core cultivators. 

The news from Eastern Celestial City was about Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. As expected 

from the past few days, the bounty on Feng Jue has increased. This time, the reward is very 
generous, enough to tempt late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators. 

The original rewards remain unchanged, and an additional Tier Two Top-Grade Extreme Yin Pill 
has been added, which is a secret treasure pill passed down within the heterodox lineage of Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks, with two effects. First, it can improve the quality of the Dao 
Foundation to some extent, increasing the chances of advancing to late-stage or perfection in 
Foundation Establishment; second, it can greatly dispel the Yin Qi and evil energy within the body, 

extending one’s lifespan. 

The former is incredibly important not only for late-stage Foundation Establishment but also for 

mid-stage heterodox cultivators because nearly seventy percent of Foundation Establishment 
cultivators might stagnate at the mid or late stage for a lifetime. 

This is related to the spirit root and quality of the Dao Foundation. The former is innate, and the 
latter is challenging to modify postnatally. Treasures like the Extreme Yin Pill, Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks would definitely not let outsiders use. 



Similarly, if other major factions possess such treasures to improve the Dao Foundation, they 
would undoubtedly keep it hidden. 

As for the latter, it is even more critical for heterodox evil cultivators, 

since besides Wen Jiu himself, which heterodox evil cultivator has not been eroded by Yin Evil Qi? 
Ninety-nine percent of heterodox cultivators are hindered mid-path and never break through to 

Foundation Establishment. Those who enter Foundation Establishment either belong to great sects, 
able to cleanse their bodies with abundant resources, while loose or small sect cultivators often 
resort to extreme methods. 

But even using extreme methods, the potential after entering Foundation Establishment remains 
limited, likely confining them to the early or mid-stage for a lifetime. 

When Feng Jue learned of this, he was astounded, "Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks truly gives no 
way to survive." 

Fortunately, Han Li’s Honored Guest Token was there, at least external threats could be ignored, 
only needing to focus on the heterodox evil cultivators of the Little Demon Realm. As long as a late-

stage Foundation Establishment cultivator didn’t come recklessly, he feared none. 

"If that’s the case, then let one who comes be killed!" A fierce killing intent gradually emerged in 
Feng Jue’s eyes. 

Those blocking my path, 

must die. 

Even in death, he feared not. 

"Boy, stay calm. What you need to do now is to properly cultivate Blood Corpse Mushrooms, for 
they are the key to reaching late-stage Foundation Establishment." A voice in his mind reminded 
again, "You should learn from Han Li, prioritize survival, stably strive forward planting Blood 

Corpse Mushrooms, before long the schemes behind the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect and its 
supporting demon cultivators will fall through, perhaps even assisting you in forming a Heterodox 

Golden Core." 

Feng Jue nodded, but his eyes retained their killing intent. 

The voice in his mind seemed to realize its persuasion was futile, resignedly sighed, "Your temper 
truly mirrors mine in my past life, but you have better luck, with not only my assistance but also 

finding a companion of mysterious origins like Han Li. 

Without Han Li, you’d have no choice but to flee elsewhere. However, no matter where you go, 

you’d still be under someone’s control." 

Feng Jue replied, "Rest assured, senior, I am not afraid, but it doesn’t mean I’m foolish. I’m willing 
to spend time cultivating Blood Corpse Mushrooms, daring to snatch from the jaws of the Three 
Wonders Blood Corpse Sect and those behind it, partly because of Han Li. Han Li needs Blood 



Corpse Mushrooms for corpse nurturing; from now on, I, Feng Mou, will cultivate more Blood 
Corpse Mushrooms." 

"You’re quite the clever boy." The voice in his mind smiled with gratification before falling silent. 

Feng Jue also gradually retracted his killing intent, continuing to cultivate the Gathering Yin Poison 
Technique while his divine sense extended outside his cave to monitor the dozen late-stage Qi 

Cultivation servants cultivating the spirit field for planting Blood Corpse Mushrooms, feeling quite 
satisfied with their efficiency. 

In half a month, under senior’s guidance, he would master the Gathering Yin Poison Technique to a 
minor level, allowing him to start planting Blood Corpse Mushrooms in the spirit field. 

With the Gathering Yin Poison Technique in hand and a few more methods, cultivating Tier One 
Top-Grade Blood Corpse Mushrooms in a short time was achievable. 

As for Tier Two Blood Corpse Mushrooms, once he cultivated to the toxic body transmitted by his 
senior and advanced the Gathering Yin Poison Technique to mastery, it would no longer be a 
problem. 

Even though this might shorten his lifespan somewhat, what harm was it if he could achieve his 

goals and lose twenty or thirty years of life? 

He never sought eternal life! 

... 

Wen Jiu was unaware of Feng Jue’s thoughts, but even knowing Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks 
had placed such a hefty bounty on Feng Jue, Wen Jiu had no intention of distancing himself from 
Feng Jue. It wasn’t due to noble emotions but because he needed someone to take the blows in 

front. 

Feng Jue, being blessed with opportunities, was quite suitable. 

With him taking the lead, even if the high-levels of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks suspected 

him of being an External Foundation Establishment Corpse Cultivator, they wouldn’t immediately 
place a bounty on him, especially since he was now an Honored Guest Elder of Wind and Cloud 
Immortal City. 

Are you intending to act against the Honored Guest Elder of Wind and Cloud Immortal City? 

Do you want Wind and Cloud Immortal City to retaliate when the Three Life Gates make their 
move? 

The next morning, Heihe unexpectedly came in person, inviting him to a trip to the Hidden Pavilion 
in the Little Demon Realm. Of course, visiting the Hidden Pavilion was not the main objective, and 

Heihe did not hide the true purpose, revealing it directly. 

The purpose was to meet Daoist Wei. 



A Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivator. 

The Vice City Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

The top disciple under the Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

Under these three identities, it was hard to find a few people in the Divine Fall Mountain Range 
with higher status or power than him. 

Yet Daoist Wei had come to Little Demon Realm from Wind and Cloud Immortal City, and wanted 

to meet him personally, which both surprised and made Wen Jiu uneasy. This was a being only one 
step away from a Heterodox Golden Core. 

To be safe, Wen Jiu brought the Three Corpses, but concealed them within the Corpse Nurturing 
Coffin in his storage bag, with all corpse aura and traces completely masked. 
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Unsure of this person’s intentions, Wen Jiu felt it was best to remain cautious; after all, even if 

heterodox cultivators aren’t completely evil, they are often not benevolent. 

"Fellow Daoist Li, Senior Brother Wei has been at Foundation Establishment Perfection for thirty 

years now. He is the most promising candidate to achieve Heterodox Golden Core in Eastern 
Celestial City within the next decade. Usually, when Master secludes himself, Senior Brother Wei is 
the one who decides the matters of the Little Demon Realm and Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

Even the Honored Guest Token was given by Senior Brother Wei, who fought against everyone’s 
opposition to approve it." 

While Heihe flew with Wen Jiu towards the central region of the Little Demon Realm, he 
intentionally reminded Wen Jiu about this. 

Wen Jiu feigned surprise, realizing that Heihe was not only giving him a reminder but also 
emphasizing the rarity of the Honored Guest Token. 

"Fellow Daoist Heihe, what does Vice City Lord Wei favor?" 

Heihe replied, "Although Senior Brother Wei is a heterodox cultivator, he is quite unique. His path 
lies in the arts of soul fright and soul-extinguishing paper puppets. He excels at intimidation and 

delights in seeing others die from fear. If you offer materials for making paper puppets of tier two, 
it indeed suits his taste, but I reckon my brother wouldn’t care much for that. 



Rather, you might share tales of ghosts and the supernatural from beyond the Divine Fall Mountain 
Range; Senior Brother Wei will surely find them fascinating." 

"Thank you, Fellow Daoist Heihe." 

Wen Jiu clasped his fists in gratitude. 

Ghost stories, tales of gods and ghosts. 

What a coincidence. 

In his previous life, the place he lived lacked nothing but literary creators. Ghost stories and tales 
of gods and ghosts have been emerging endlessly since ancient times, with classics like "Strange 

Tales of Liao Zhai." 

Even if people in his previous life hadn’t read them, they knew of them to some extent. Most ghost 

stories in the Cultivation Realm might not be considered much, since ghosts aren’t rare here, yet 
those stories from his past life still offer freshness that could surely provide inspiration to 
cultivators who practice the paper puppet arts. 

But truth be told. 

 

The path of paper puppets is indeed rare. 

Soon. 

Wen Jiu arrived at the center of the Little Demon Realm with Heihe, where the demonic qi is most 

dense, surpassing even the Demon Nurturing Forest of Celestial Extinction Mountain. The thick 
demonic qi rising from the ground is something even Foundation Establishment cultivators dare 
not directly contact. 

Wen Jiu wasn’t concerned, but he followed the example of others and used Yin Technique to 
condense a shield around himself, protecting against the erosion by demonic qi. 

To Wen Jiu’s surprise, the so-called Hidden Pavilion was built at the heart of the Little Demon 

Realm, in the area where the demonic qi surged most vigorously. Furthermore, it seemed to be 
constructed at the mouth of a large hole from which demonic qi erupted. 

The purpose was unknown, yet the Hidden Pavilion was protected by an extremely special Yin 
Array of very high grade. With his vision, he couldn’t discern its tier, but fortunately, he had the 
memories of a Demon Soul. 

This array was called the Seven Extremes Demon Sealing Array. 

A Tier Three Lower Grade Array. 



The Sealing Demon Array. 

It’s specifically used to seal some immortal True Demons, similar to special existences like the True 
Spirit Demon Race. 

Moreover, the Seven Extremes Demon Sealing Array is unlike ordinary Yin Arrays; it’s even more 
unique, akin to an iceberg floating on the ocean, with only one-tenth visible to outsiders, while the 

remaining nine-tenths hidden underwater, beyond the view of those who don’t dive deep. 

In other words, the true sealed location of the Seven Extremes Demon Sealing Array is 

underground, where the demonic qi flows. 

The Hidden Pavilion on the ground serves as the core point of the Seven Extremes Demon Sealing 

Array, controlling and maintaining the entire array. 

"A True Demon that even Golden Core cultivators cannot kill—how powerful must it be?" Wen Jiu 

glanced briefly, then withdrew his gaze, choosing not to linger. As he flew towards the Hidden 
Pavilion, many eyes were upon him. 

Among those coming and going, only Foundation Establishment cultivators dared to fly in the air. 
Regardless of whether they were Early Stage or Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment, upon 

seeing Heihe, they all stepped forward to greet him, their attitudes extremely respectful, with a 
touch of awe in their eyes. 

Respect stemmed from identity. 

Awe arose from strength. 

It was the same for him, and Shen Tu was even mentioned. 

"Everyone, disperse. Fellow Daoist Li and I have matters to attend to; we shall gather on another 
day." Heihe sent the crowd away. 

Wen Jiu also clasped his fists, bidding farewell to everyone, "We shall meet again another day." 

After everyone retreated, Heihe secretly transmitted his voice, "It’s all thanks to you, Fellow 
Daoist, for if not for the reputation of a Yin Yang cultivator, these heterodox evil cultivators would 
regard me with respect because I’m a Golden Core True Inheritor, but they wouldn’t fear me." 

Wen Jiu said no more, following Heihe into the Hidden Pavilion, heading straight to the top floor 
without stopping. 

Daoist Wei was already waiting at the top floor. 

A Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivator, even just standing there, his aura spreading like 
ripples could make the heart quake. Yet, unlike many heterodox cultivators with evil and 
malevolent qualities, Daoist Wei resembled more a person from the righteous path. 



With an immortal demeanor, white beard flowing, and movements full of the celestial aura 
exceeding that of Eastern Celestial City, he looked like an otherworldly transcendent. His 

expression appeared kind and benign, his smile warm and inviting. 

If Wen Jiu hadn’t known in advance that the other was of the soul-extinguishing paper puppet 

path, delighting in seeing people’s lives and deaths amidst fear, he might have been deceived by 
this appearance and aura. 

To Wen Jiu, a decent heterodox cultivator pretending to be a righteous one should be approached 
with even greater caution than a genuine evil cultivator. 

"Fellow Daoist Li, skilled in dual cultivation of body and technique, the accumulation of Yin Evil Qi 
within your spirit body is profound. Were it anyone else, they would have perished long ago, but 

you’ve reached the Foundation Establishment Realm and even managed to defeat Shen Tu—truly 
extraordinary." 

Daoist Wei amiably praised, seemingly complimenting him, yet his words made Wen Jiu tense. 

He had used Hidden God Technique to conceal his aura, yet the other could still discern the Yin Evil 

Qi of his Yin Sha True Spirit Body, indicating great power. But this wasn’t the most frightening; 
what he truly feared was whether the other had detected more. 

Not good. 

No matter if the other had seen more or not, he must spend time improving the realm of his 
Hidden God Technique after returning. 
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"Please sit." Daoist Wei smiled gently, inviting Wen Jiu to sit down, and drove Heihe away, not 

even allowing him to listen in. 

This made Wen Jiu even more wary. 

He was not a beautiful female cultivator. 

What was the purpose of leaving him alone? 

"How dare I, a mere junior, sit with Vice City Lord Wei." Wen Jiu raised his hand to politely 

decline, silently standing to the side, maintaining a respectful distance. 



Daoist Wei gave a comforting smile, lightly coughed as he set up a sound insulation barrier around 
them, and thanked Wen Jiu with a cupped fist salute, "The person killed by Shen Tu was actually an 

apprentice I took in during my mundane travels from a poor old couple. His aptitude wasn’t 
remarkable, but his temperament and conduct were excellent. Alas, he died under Shen Tu’s axe 
because of a woman. Truly a tragic fate. 

As both a master and someone who has achieved Foundation Establishment Perfection, I was 

unable to avenge him personally, which is quite lamentable. However, thanks to the help of a 
fellow daoist like you, Shen Tu was slain, and this has eased an old regret of mine." 

In response to the sudden gratitude, Wen Jiu returned the courtesy and replied, but did not 
elaborate, "Elder Wei, you’re too kind." 

True to expectations, Daoist Wei soon changed the subject, "However, during this journey, you and 
my junior brother killed a Yin Yang Cultivator, who was a Golden Core Zhenren of the Three Life 
Gates, adept in life arts, second only to the Master of the Three Gates. Due to matters related to Li 

Yue, we dare not impose upon Wind and Cloud Immortal City, but since you traveled with my 
junior brother, there’s no guarantee that the people of the Three Life Gates won’t act against you in 

the shadows." 

"Thank you for the warning, Elder Wei. I will certainly be more cautious." Wen Jiu did not 

immediately continue on the topic that Daoist Wei raised. 

Daoist Wei’s words seemed to show concern, but were actually putting pressure on him. 

This was something Wen Jiu had anticipated. 

After all, proving his worth by killing Shen Tu was equivalent to a decade’s spirit contract, which 
would inevitably attract interest from some people. 

Since Heihe was of a different standing, bribery might work with him, but Daoist Wei, being at the 
perfection of Heterodox Foundation Establishment, naturally utilized both grace and power. 

 

Seeing Wen Jiu not taking the bait, Daoist Wei did not press further and instead changed the 
subject, "Actually, I’m quite curious—where is Fellow Daoist Li from? What brings you to the 

Divine Fall Mountain Range?" 

"Junior comes from the Eastern Outer Sea of the Celestial Demon Sea, a rootless person wandering 

among the islands of independent practitioners. I used to have a family long ago, but they were 
destroyed in a Siren Tide, so I’ve been drifting in the Eastern Outer Sea ever since. Ten years ago, I 
joined a Demon Hunting Ship, drifting on the sea with them, essentially becoming half a Sea 

Cultivator." 

Wen Jiu spoke effortlessly, seemingly without hiding anything, though in reality, it was all from 

the Yin Yang Dust and Yin Yang Brain. 



With the soul memories of two individuals, even if the people from the Three Life Gates arrived, he 
could still speak the local dialect without revealing any flaws. 

"And why did you come to the Divine Fall Mountain Range after that?" Daoist Wei asked again. 

Wen Jiu replied, with a bitter expression, "Later, the Demon Hunting Ship offended a powerful 
late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator from Blazing Fire Island in the Eastern Outer Sea. 

Many perished or fled; by pure chance, I was swept into the Divine Fall Mountain Range by the 
tides, and then I traveled from the mundane world all the way to the Far West, hoping to find a 
stable place to cultivate." 

"I’ve heard the name Blazing Fire Island before; it’s indeed a rather domineering heterodox 
influence," Daoist Wei said, his doubts significantly dispelled. After all, with a cultivation level as 

early as the Foundation Establishment like that, it would be impossible to know so much about the 
Eastern Outer Sea of the Celestial Demon Sea. 

Because the Divine Fall Mountain Range is not just separated from the Celestial Demon Sea by 
mere mundanity, but also an area full of roiling waves, with sea demons lurking in the depths and 

winged beasts in the sky. Venturing there below Foundation Establishment would be almost certain 
death. 

Even an early-stage Loose Cultivator would have a nine-out-of-ten chance of perishing, and only 
someone like Li Mu, a Corpse Cultivator, would have a better chance of survival. 

"It’s more than just domineering..." Wen Jiu sighed, his face still full of bitterness, as if reluctant to 
recall his tragic past. 

Daoist Wei collected his smile and continued, "Everything will get better. With your foundation 
and strength, you have unlimited potential for the future." 

"Thank you, Elder." 

Wen Jiu cupped his fists in salute, managing a slight smile. 

After that, Daoist Wei did not further probe into Wen Jiu’s identity or origins, but instead 

expressed considerable concern for him. However, he continued to casually mention the Yin Yang 
Cultivator and the Golden Core cultivators of the Three Life Gates. 

But Wen Jiu completely avoided taking the bait. 

Daoist Wei, naturally, did not easily give up and once again inquired, "No one dares to venture into 

the Little Demon Realm, which could provide a peaceful place for you to cultivate. However, I’ve 
recently heard that Yan Zhen, the teaching master of Fang Xiaolin from the Divine Extinction 
Thousand Peaks and a late-stage Foundation Establishment Elder, is frantically searching for 

Corpse Cultivators, and is intent on killing the wrong person rather than letting anyone go. 

I’m afraid, Fellow Daoist Li, that your involvement with Feng Jue in killing Ye Men and Fang 
Xiaolin might not be so simple. Our Wind and Cloud Immortal City is willing to shelter you, but we 
hope you will be honest with us and not deceive an old man like me. 



After all, our Wind and Cloud Immortal City is a neutral force, and if Fellow Daoist Li has done 
anything too extreme, I personally might not care, but if my master finds out afterward, he would 

probably be very displeased!" 

Having said this, Daoist Wei’s Divine Sense also sighed. 

Wen Jiu felt quite helpless in his heart. 

Here we go again. 

It seemed they were determined to force his compliance and submission. 

"Elder Wei, to be honest, that Tier Two Top Grade Twelve Spirit Control Array in Yan Zhen’s hand 

is actually in my possession." Wen Jiu continued, "If it weren’t for Shankui from the Three Life 
Gates, Fellow Daoist Feng Jue and I would have died in the Twelve Spirit Control Array, so in a fit 
of anger, not only did I kill Fang Xiaolin, but I also took the Twelve Spirit Control Array." 

Since Yan Zhen hasn’t placed a bounty on him, and the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks haven’t 
sent multiple late-stage Foundation Establishment or even Perfection Cultivators, it was clear 

Daoist Wei, even with his suspicions, wouldn’t forget about the External Foundation 
Establishment. 

Therefore, after explaining, Wen Jiu took out part of the Twelve Spirit Control Array components, 
but did not take out all of it. 
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He feared that the old guy would be too greedy. 

"I see." Daoist Wei closely examined the components of the Twelve Spirit Control Array and 
couldn’t help but suddenly understand, though his brow furrowed even deeper, "This Twelve Spirit 

Control Array is a unique formation of Old Yan Zhen, capable of suppressing the powers of 
cultivators within the array and controlling many restrictions left in ruins and blessed lands. It’s 
extremely rare and valuable, worth more than a million low-grade Yin Spirit Stones. And you 

actually took it..." 

Seeing Daoist Wei’s brows tighten even more, it was almost as if he was about to stand up and 

shout, "Wind and Cloud Immortal City cannot keep you." 

Wen Jiu understood that if he didn’t show some attitude now, Daoist Wei might turn around and 
cancel the spirit contract. 



"Please, Elder Wei, show this junior a way forward; as long as this junior Li Mu is in Wind and 
Cloud Immortal City, I’ll respect only Elder Wei." To stay stable and efficiently nourish corpses in 

the Little Demon Realm, Wen Jiu had no choice but to bow his head. 

Of course. 

There’s one condition. 

It’s within the Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

Daoist Wei seemed indifferent to the leeway left in Wen Jiu’s words. He stroked his beard and 
pretended to speak solemnly, "Well, what’s done is done; since it was seized, there’s naturally no 
reason to return it. Don’t worry too much; since I’ve allowed you to enter my Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City as an Honored Guest Elder, the city will support you, and I will certainly protect 
you." 

"Thank you, Elder Wei." 

Wen Jiu gratefully spoke, waiting for what would follow. 

Sure enough, Daoist Wei immediately got down to business, "It so happens that I lack someone to 

handle corpse cultivation. Since you prefer stable cultivation, you’ll assist Feng Jue in planting 
corpse mushrooms. He’s a Heterodox Cultivator who switched paths halfway and isn’t well-versed 
in corpse nurturing. In the future, you’ll assist him in cultivating the necessary evil corpses for the 

newly established corpse plantations in the Little Demon Realm. 

As long as the planting of Blood Corpse Mushrooms progresses well, you will be a person of merit 

in Wind and Cloud Immortal City, and I will definitely protect you, even if Divine Extinction 
Thousand Peaks’ Golden Core is facing you directly, I won’t hand you over!" 

Daoist Wei’s latter words were spoken with great resolve and mighty momentum, as if he truly 
dared to clash with Golden Core cultivators. 

 

Wen Jiu saw through it but didn’t expose it, bowing once more in thanks, "Thank you, elder; I will 
obey the elder’s instructions." 

If it’s just corpse cultivation, it’s not really an issue, because the evil corpses needed for Blood 
Corpse Mushrooms might require some effort from normal corpse cultivators, but for him, who has 

the Three Corpses by his side, it’s not difficult. 

Spending an hour or two a day in exchange for Daoist Wei’s protection, attaching himself 

temporarily to a powerful figure, might just be worth it. 

As long as it won’t overly interfere with his cultivation in the future, staying in the Little Demon 

Realm, cultivating corpses is not a big deal. 



Moreover, it just happens that he can use Daoist Wei to counter the pressure from Divine 
Extinction Thousand Peaks, since even if Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks is reckless, they 

wouldn’t dare to expose the matters concerning Yinzhou Heterodox Record, along with External 
Foundation Establishment. 

... 

When Wen Jiu lowered his head in submission, Daoist Wei seemed to tire of the act, his kindly 
expression full of satisfaction, the previous solemnity vanished entirely. For this, Wen Jiu was not 
surprised, and internally, he felt no waves. 

Dwelling under someone else’s roof, certain things are indeed beyond one’s control. If he doesn’t 
become a Heterodox Golden Core, he will ultimately have to gauge others’ moods. 

After a few more words of advice, Daoist Wei issued a polite farewell, not acting as Wen Jiu had 
thought, alternating between kindness and force. 

There was pressure. 

But not even a shred of kindness, only promises. Saying that once he achieved the Middle Stage of 
Foundation Establishment, he could obtain a Tier Two Top-Grade Barrier-Breaking Pill; at the Late 

Stage, he’d be given a position as an elder of Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

"Turns out, killing Shen Tu, even if it made Daoist Wei feel some value, it wasn’t very high." Wen 

Jiu silently mused to himself, after saluting, slowly made his retreat with a full belly. 

Even if Daoist Wei didn’t intend a polite farewell, his ghostly thoughts made him too lazy to 

continue speaking, not wanting to linger even for a breath. 

It was only after Wen Jiu left that Daoist Wei’s smile faded, his expression turning cold, his gaze 

lingering on the doorway where Wen Jiu departed. 

Seeming to ponder something. 

Yet unable to figure it out after mulling it over many times, he could only retract his gaze. 

"I always feel that this lad has buried some things, but it’s really hard to pinpoint what he’s 
concealing." Daoist Wei whispered to himself, retracting his gaze before looking at the gloomy and 

cold Little Demon Realm outside the window. 

Thankfully, he’s only a corpse cultivator at the Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment, even if 

he’s hiding something, it doesn’t matter much. 

Meanwhile, Heihe saw Wen Jiu finally emerge and promptly transmitted his voice to inquire, 

"Fellow Daoist Li, did Senior Brother give you a hard time?" 

Wen Jiu glanced at Heihe. 

You really understand your senior brother. 



But of course, he can’t put it that way, perhaps, at this moment, Daoist Wei is still listening, "Elder 
Wei is easygoing, virtuous and esteemed. He was consistently thoughtful for me earlier and willing 

to help me resist the pressure from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks... I have to say, Elder Wei is 
much more noble than those Foundation Establishment cultivators of Divine Extinction Thousand 
Peaks." 

Heihe watched Wen Jiu’s face closely, squeezing out a smile, and again transmitted his voice, 

"Fellow Daoist Li, if you were threatened, just blink." 

"No, no, all these words are genuine words of gratitude for Elder Wei." Wen Jiu continued to speak 

loudly. 

No matter how much Heihe asked. 

He only had one answer—Elder Wei is a model of high conduct and noble character, truly a paragon 
among Heterodox Cultivators! 

Seeing this, Heihe could only give up, no longer probing, though he always felt that things weren’t 
that simple. 

"Fellow Daoist Li, let’s stroll to the Hidden Pavilion together." 

Wen Jiu nodded, walking downstairs, "I also want to see if there’s anything suitable for nourishing 
corpses in the Hidden Pavilion." 

"Blood Corpse Mushroom isn’t there, but when you mentioned corpse nourishing items, I suddenly 
remembered that there seem to be some Tier Two Corpse Blood for sale in Hidden Pavilion." Heihe 

could hardly wait to go downstairs, leading Wen Jiu to a blood shop on the third floor. 
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In the not-so-large shop, there were various kinds of refined blood, Demon Blood, Corpse Blood, 
and some processed Corpse Blood on display. Wen Jiu only needed a glance with his Divine Sense to 

be overjoyed, for a jar of Tier Two Middle Corpse Blood on a shelf not far away was much purer 
than the Corpse Blood cultivated by Corpse Eye. 

However, the price was not cheap, a hundred pounds cost ten thousand Low-grade Yin Spirit 
Stones, and a thousand pounds would be a hundred thousand Yin Spirit Stones. 

Expensive. 

Not your average expensive. 



Even if he sold the Twelve Spirit Control Array, all his possessions would only allow him to buy 
two or three thousand pounds of Corpse Blood, but these two or three thousand pounds of Corpse 

Blood would surely elevate the Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body to a higher realm, significantly 
shortening the cultivation progress of East Spring Undying Bone. 

However, the Twelve Spirit Control Array is quite precious, selling it was not an option. In the 
future, if the Escape Technique can’t get through a Trapping Array or encounters some powerful 

restrictions, the Twelve Spirit Control Array would be the best item for escaping. 

Before East Spring Undying Bone steps into the Tier Two Upper Realm, he would never sell such a 

life-saving item. 

Immediately after, Wen Jiu continued to walk around and saw some Tier Two Corpse Nourishing 

Items. 

No matter which kind, outside the Hidden Pavilion, they are resources with value but no market, 

impossible to buy. Unfortunately, for the East Spring Undying Bone, the Corpse Nourishing effect is 
not good, nowhere near as good as the Blood Corpse Mushroom. 

However, after going around, it wasn’t entirely fruitless. Under the introduction of Heihe, Wen Jiu 
met a Tier Two Top Grade Artifact Refiner. Wen Jiu happened to need to advance the Corpse Eye 

and Corpse Nurturing Coffin. 

Outside, Loose Cultivators or ordinary Foundation Establishment Cultivators could never invite a 

Tier Two Top Grade Artifact Refiner to help with Artifact Refining. 

But in the Hidden Pavilion, even a Tier Two Top Grade Alchemy Master as an Honored Guest Elder 

of Wind and Cloud Immortal City can be hired. 

Of course. 

Apart from Heihe’s influence. 

 

Simultaneously advancing the Corpse Eye and Corpse Nurturing Coffin, plus their special nature, 
cost a lot of Spirit Stones in total, spending six hundred and thirty thousand Low-grade Yin Spirit 

Stones; not much less than the whole wealth of a Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator. 

Fortunately, being in the Hidden Pavilion, cultivators entering the Hidden Pavilion are basically 

Mid-stage Foundation Establishment, with solid backgrounds and the presence of Heihe, the safety 
coefficient rises dramatically. Outside, the Artifact Refiner would probably be someone on a 
Tribulation Cultivator’s list. 

... 

Meanwhile. 



In Lengxi Mountain, Feng Jue was sitting cross-legged in the poison pool, continuously drawing 
into his body the venom potent enough to claim the life of someone at Qi Cultivation Perfection 

instantly, and even Early-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators must avoid its edge. 

Despite the extreme pain, Feng Jue persisted; even though his body was trembling, he gritted his 

teeth and endured. 

For this is the method of the Ten Thousand Poisons Body Refining Technique; to cultivate a Poison 
Body, one must grit their teeth and take this step. 

To cultivate the Corpse Mushroom more efficiently and step into the Late Stage of Foundation 
Establishment faster, he must take this risk. 

Suddenly. 

Feng Jue’s entire body shook, his breathing became disturbed, and the venom within started to run 

wild, completely out of control, forcing Feng Jue to vomit a mouthful of fresh blood, and he flew 
out of the poison pool. 

Bam— 

Feng Jue crashed heavily into, crashed into the Array Wall in the cave mansion, and his aura was as 
chaotic as a boiling pot of porridge. 

But before he could sit down to adjust his breath, an extremely fierce ghostly qi emanated from 
outside the cave mansion, and even through the Mansion Protection Array, Feng Jue could clearly 
feel the oppressive sensation brought by that ghostly qi. 

"Late-stage Foundation Establishment Ghost Cultivator!" 

Feng Jue’s expression turned grim. 

Before Feng Jue could use his Divine Sense to probe, the voice of the Late-stage Foundation 

Establishment Ghost Cultivator eerily came, "Feng Jue, your Lengxi Mountain, this old one wants 
it!" 

Feng Jue’s Divine Sense probed, and his expression changed drastically again. 

For he recognized this person. 

It was the Ghost Cultivator Gu Qiao who had just broken through to the Late Stage of Foundation 

Establishment a few days ago. 

"This person clearly has a better Cultivation Land than Lengxi Mountain, yet wants this small 

Lengxi Mountain, it seems he’s here for the bounty." Feng Jue’s expression sank, his body trembled 
fiercely, and ignoring much else, he quickly sent a message to Wen Jiu. 
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Gu Qiao. 

He was already quite renowned in the Middle Stage of Left Dao Foundation Establishment. 

Although his lifebound ghost artifact, Night Parade of Hundred Demons, was not a Tier Two Top 
Grade, the hundred ghosts nurtured within it were exceedingly unique. When summoned, they 
would transform the surrounding ten miles into the Ghost Realm. 

Within the Ghost Realm, the methods, talismans, and magical power of cultivators would all be 
suppressed by the ghostly aura of the hundred ghosts. At the same time, the Ghost Realm would 

temporarily shut out the Heaven and Earth Spiritual Qi, leaving cultivators to rely solely on the 
magical power within their Dao Foundation. 

If it were just that, it would not have made the Hundred Ghosts Daoist so infamous. The most 
terrifying aspect of Night Parade of Hundred Demons was that the Ghost Realm had no exit. Those 

who entered could not leave. Moreover, Gu Qiao possessed a one-eyed, severed-arm Fierce Ghost of 
Ghost King Level, which allowed him to be unstoppable within the Ghost Realm. Even Late-stage 
Foundation Establishment Cultivators had to avoid him. 

Now that he has broken through to the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment, the power of Night 
Parade of Hundred Demons has increased even further, and the cultivation of the one-eyed, 

severed-arm Fierce Ghost has risen in turn. Even the well-established major sects with Late-stage 
Foundation Establishment cultivators would not dare claim they could defeat someone who had 

just reached this stage. 

"Feng Jue, I know you’re inside. The challenge letter has been sent to you. If you dare not accept it, 

then get out of the Little Demon Realm." Gu Qiao casually flicked the challenge letter, which 
transformed into a Startled Swan before landing on Lengxi Mountain. 

Bang— 

The paper hit the rock wall like a knife, and the murderous intent that spread out caused the 

numerous Qi Refining Cultivators outside the Sealed Forbidden Cave Mansion to feel terrified. 

The rules of the Little Demon Realm. 

A newly stationed cultivator cannot be challenged within the first month, but Feng Jue had been at 

Lengxi Mountain for over a month. 

A high-realm cultivator cannot challenge a low-realm cultivator, but there are exceptions. A high-

realm cultivator who has just lost their cultivation land can challenge multiple cultivation grounds. 
Today, Feng Jue had no way to avoid this. 



At this moment, the commotion caused by Gu Qiao attracted the surrounding cultivators. Several 
Left Dao Heterodox Evil Cultivators from the Foundation Establishment stage came out from their 

residences to watch. Seeing Gu Qiao at the door, smiles appeared on their faces as they watched 
the spectacle unfold. 

Among them was the Li Ghost Cultivator who had once competed with Feng Jue for Corpse 
Mushrooms. Seeing Feng Jue in trouble, he felt rather pleased. 

Not a single Tier Two Corpse Mushroom left, such greed, such wealth, deserved such calamity. 

 

It’s a pity he’s not dying by my hand, Li Mou’s. 

A few moments later, Gui Yanqiu also arrived, her ghostly face cold but her manner respectful. 

After all, Gu Qiao had reached the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment and had a Spirit 
Contract with Wind and Cloud Immortal City, placing her status below his no matter how she 
looked at it. 

"Elder Gu, Fellow Daoist Li from the same mountain as Feng Jue is already an Honored Guest Elder 
of Wind and Cloud Immortal City. If you wish to challenge both of them, I’m afraid giving up 

Ghost-Subduing Cliff might not be feasible." Gui Yanqiu had to use Wen Jiu’s current situation to 
stabilize the scene. 

Gu Qiao spoke indifferently, "So what if it is? The Little Demon Realm is a place of the Left Dao, 
survival of the fittest. Master Pei has never said Honored Guest Elders can’t be challenged. On the 

contrary, Master Pei also believes in the law of the jungle." 

Seeing Gu Qiao still tense and confrontational, Gui Yanqiu had no choice but to continue, "Elder Gu, 

please don’t misunderstand. If it’s a matter of challenging the Honored Guest Elder, as a mere 
Early Stage Foundation Establishment cultivator, I can’t make that decision. The Vice City Lord 
must be notified to witness it." 

"You need not worry about this matter. Vice City Lord Lin has already agreed to witness this battle 

and has set out from Wind and Cloud Immortal City." 

Gu Qiao spoke coldly. 

Forcing Gui Yanqiu into silence. 

Helplessly, she could only look toward the direction of Lengxi Mountain and called out, "Fellow 
Daoist Feng, Fellow Daoist Li, please come out and speak." 

Feng Jue forcibly suppressed the toxins in his body and slowly stepped out from the cave mansion. 
The servants outside were shocked and rushed forward to support him. Feng Jue raised his hand to 
stop them, and saluted Gui Yanqiu and Gu Qiao, saying: "Feng Mou encountered some setbacks in 

cultivation just now and is unable to fight... This matter can only be decided when Fellow Daoist Li 
returns." 



The challenge cannot be refused. 

Even if it could be postponed for a few days, it couldn’t exceed the period of one month. 

So Feng Jue chose to wait for Wen Jiu to return to decide whether to fight or yield, prepared to 

follow Wen Jiu’s decision in either case. 

He vaguely felt that Gu Qiao was specifically targeting him, and even if he surrendered Lengxi 

Mountain, the other party might not let it go. 

"If you’re already injured, then get out quickly." Gu Qiao sneered, indifferent to the so-called Li 
Mu. 

What of an Honored Guest Elder. 

After all, it was just an Early Stage Foundation Establishment. 

The Honored Guest Token that becomes dogshit after you get it, he just wasn’t interested in it, yet 
it was easily obtainable if he ever desired it. 

... 

Inside the Hidden Pavilion. 

Wen Jiu packaged and sold off the spoils obtained from Shen Tu, except for the Tier Two Top Grade 
Demon Artifact. 

Although he couldn’t use the Demon Artifact, he could give it to the Three Corpses. Even though the 
Three Corpses didn’t know how to wield the Nine Demons Soul-Slaying Axe, its immense power 
was evident, and using it against enemies could be more effective than employing the corpse body 

in certain situations. 

Just after packaging everything for sale, there was movement from the Communication Stone. 

Wen Jiu extended his Divine Sense towards it, his expression darkening. 

Beside him, Heihe glanced over, asking, "Fellow Daoist Li, what’s the matter?" 

"Hundred Ghosts Daoist Gu Qiao has set his sights on Lengxi Mountain, and he himself is now 
outside Lengxi Mountain." Wen Jiu transmitted to Heihe. 

Heihe’s expression turned serious, suddenly realizing, "No wonder he recently gave up Ghost-
Subduing Cliff abruptly; turns out this was his plan. Previously, the cultivation land of Hundred 
Ghosts Daoist was in one of the more central areas of the Little Demon Realm, a prime cultivation 

land unavailable to non-Wind and Cloud Immortal City individuals. 

Now that he’s suddenly targeting Lengxi Mountain, it seems he’s after Fellow Daoist Feng Jue." 



"Feng Jue has already signed a Spirit Contract, making him a part of Wind and Cloud Immortal 
City. Can Wind and Cloud Immortal City oversee this matter?" As for Gu Qiao, Shen Tu’s soul 

memory contained related information about him, which Shen Tu regarded with deep respect. 

Feng Jue had earlier provided a simple introduction and stated that Gu Qiao had reached the Late 

Stage of Foundation Establishment. Though unafraid, he wasn’t inclined to engage with him as 
there was little point. He could kill him with full strength, but doing so would overly expose his 

power. 
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Fellow Daoist Heihe shook his head and sent a message, "If it’s a lower cultivation level heterodox 
cultivator, even if they meet the challenge conditions, they are relatively easier to deal with. If 

Fellow Daoist Li doesn’t want to accept the challenge, a word can dismiss them, but Gu Qiao is 
probably not so easily handled. 

Although Gu Qiao is a loose cultivator and hasn’t signed a Spirit Contract with Wind and Cloud 
Immortal City, thus not being part of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, he is still Vice City Lord Lin’s 
person. Targeting Feng Jue might also be under Vice City Lord Lin’s orders." 

"Vice City Lord Lin?" 

Wen Jiu slightly furrowed his brows. 

Could it involve another Foundation Establishment Perfection expert? 

If so. 

Then the challenge is even less acceptable. 

Fellow Daoist Heihe explained through transmitted message, "There’s something Fellow Daoist 
may not know, our Wind and Cloud Immortal City has three Vice City Lords, Senior Brother Wei, 
another honorary Vice City Lord who was an old fellow Daoist of my master, and finally this Vice 

City Lord Lin. 

However, although Vice City Lord Lin is also Foundation Establishment Perfection, she is our 

master’s martial aunt and fellow junior sister of our master. If it’s indeed her nod of approval, then 
Senior Brother Wei will have to step in." 

Wen Jiu understood and nodded. 



Seems like Feng Jue’s bounty is very tempting, catching the attention of the high-levels of Wind 
and Cloud Immortal City. 

"Fellow Daoist Heihe, is there any other solution?" Wen Jiu asked through transmitted message 
again, considering, if not, then they’d have to give up Cold Creek Mountain. 

Anyway, there are so many cultivation lands in Little Demon Realm. 

Just grab another one. 

 

But if the opponent insists on targeting Feng Jue, this wouldn’t be viable. If necessary, they could 
only part ways with Feng Jue. With Feng Jue’s current strength, he should be able to secure a 
cultivation land alone without issue. 

He currently holds the Honored Guest Token, outsiders cannot challenge him. If heterodox evil 
cultivators from Little Demon Realm challenge, deal with middle-stage Foundation Establishment 

directly, if late-stage, directly seek Fellow Daoist Heihe or Daoist Wei to resolve. 

"No." 

Heihe shook his head helplessly, but decided to go upstairs to find Daoist Wei. 

"Fellow Daoist Heihe, there’s no need for such trouble." Upon receiving this answer, Wen Jiu 
decided to go back and pack up things, giving up Cold Creek Mountain. 

You want Cold Creek Mountain? 

Take it. 

Just don’t let me catch an opportunity in the future, when the chance comes, you’ll regret it! 

Heihe was taken aback, "Daoist, are you confident in defeating Gu Qiao?" 

The words fell. 

Heihe’s face was full of surprise and delight. 

Wen Jiu responded, "No, if he wants Cold Creek Mountain, give it to him, exactly the right time to 

change to a cultivation land with more concentrated Yin Evil Qi." 

Heihe’s smile abruptly froze. 

... 

Outside Cold Creek Mountain. 



The crowd of Foundation Establishment cultivators gathered to watch was getting larger, each 
watching the drama with interest. The Chen Li couple also came upon hearing the sound, but dared 

not speak up due to Gu Qiao’s strength. 

In the eyes of heterodox evil cultivators, Gu Qiao definitely wasn’t coming for Cold Creek 

Mountain, but for Feng Jue’s bounty. 

Top-Grade Extreme Yin Pill! 

Even Hidden Pavilion doesn’t have it. 

If acquired, it could increase the success rate of breaking through to late-stage Foundation 
Establishment by twenty percent, and for those transitioning from middle-stage Foundation 

Establishment, up to fifty percent. For Foundation Establishment cultivators with Spirit Roots not 
considered good or Dao Foundations not of top quality, this could very likely be an opportunity to 
change their fate. 

Gu Qiao has now broken through to late-stage Foundation Establishment, next he aims for 
Foundation Establishment Perfection, Top-Grade Extreme Yin Pill is the best choice. 

Thus, in the eyes of everyone, Feng Jue is determined to be doomed. 

The Three Life Gates cannot protect. 

After all, they believe, if the Three Life Gates really fully accepted Feng Jue, would Feng Jue have 
come to Little Demon Realm to sign the Spirit Contract? 

Most likely the Three Life Gates are simply exploiting him. Thinking of this, Li Ghost Cultivator’s 
heart simmered with anger. 

Back in Li Hun’s cave mansion, due to apprehension towards the Three Life Gates, he dared not 
raise the price for Tier Two Blood Corpse Mushrooms, which Feng Jue took all away. Now it seems, 
Feng Jue this brat is truly despicable. 

Borrowed authority deceitfully. 

Dogged to a powerful situation. 

Pretentious posturing. 

"What about Li Mu then, why hasn’t he appeared yet?" Li Ghost Cultivator watched Cold Creek 

Mountain with a schadenfreude laugh. 

"Maybe he’s fetching reinforcements, but unfortunately, the one challenging him is a late-stage 

Foundation Establishment cultivator, no matter who he brings, it’s useless." The evil cultivator 
next to him chuckled insidiously. 



And at this moment, everyone’s gaze turned towards the core area of Little Demon Realm, as Wen 
Jiu and Heihe rushed over. Li Ghost Cultivator sneered contemptuously, "Sure enough, went to 

fetch reinforcements." 

Gu Qiao saw this, kept a calm face, seemingly indifferent to Heihe’s arrival, only focused his gaze 

tightly on Wen Jiu. 

Speaking of. 

People from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks are also looking for a corpse cultivator. 

Could it be Li Mu? 

Unfortunately. 

Li Mu has no bounty, otherwise, this old man could kill two birds with one stone. 

"Fellow Daoist Li." 

Seeing Wen Jiu arrive, Feng Jue was delighted, his complexion instantly looked much better. 

Gu Qiao spoke coldly, "Since you’re here, then choose a date." 

Wen Jiu glanced at Gu Qiao, but his gaze was immediately attracted to Feng Jue, why is this guy’s 

aura so chaotic? 

Additionally, his body is filled with toxins. 

From the perspective of a Fake Pill Demon Cultivator with a millennium of experience, these are 
extremely toxic liquids, capable of poisoning even Foundation Establishment cultivators. Such 

ruthless toxins, there’s about several pounds within Feng Jue. 

"Fellow Daoist Feng, what is this?" 

Wen Jiu asked hurriedly through transmitted message. 

Feng Jue sighed and painfully transmitted message, "Truth be told, encountered trouble cultivating 
poison skills. If Fellow Daoist Han wants to accept the challenge, leave me half a month’s time... If 

Daoist plans to give Cold Creek Mountain to Gu Qiao, I’ll naturally heed Fellow Daoist Han’s 
decision..." 

Wen Jiu’s expression tightened. 

Somewhat reluctant. 

Because no matter how Feng Jue is, he is one of his few friends in this world. 

Plus, although this guy is ruthless, he indeed has not done anything wrong to him. 



"Actually, I was ready to just give it to him and part ways with you, but seeing you in this state..." 
Wen Jiu transmitted the honest truth. 

Why speak honestly. 

Because he wanted to hear some real words from Feng Jue. 

Or see if he could extract some things from that mysterious soul. 

To have entered like this with so much powerful toxic fluid for body refining, proved the poison 

skills or poison arts are extremely strict, the stricter the proof these arts are more advanced, 
according to the Fake Pill Demon Soul’s memory, these arts are definitely Fake Pill or Golden Core 
level. 

The soul able to casually produce such a level of poison skills, in life must have been a Golden Core 
Zhenren existence. 

Perhaps even higher. 

So Wen Jiu wanted to test a bit. 

"Fellow Daoist Han, thank you for being honest." Although Feng Jue was somewhat bitter, he 

wasn’t surprised, it aligned with Han Li’s character, "However, Fellow Daoist Han, you and I 
separating can only solve the immediate issue, if I die, Daoist you will inevitably face trouble 

coming your way. 

Fellow Daoist Han, please don’t misunderstand, I’m not threatening. But I have a secret technique, 

albeit costing some lifespan, can raise my battle power to late-stage Foundation Establishment, if 
you and I join forces might not be unable to kill him. Once he’s dealt with, ordinary late-stage 
Foundation Establishment cultivators wouldn’t dare to target me, with myself guarding up front, 

Daoist can rest assured." 

Hearing these words, Wen Jiu could be a hundred percent certain that Feng Jue’s mysterious soul 

was a Golden Core or higher existence. 

If promptly soul capturing. 

A fortune! 

However, soul capturing a Golden Core or higher soul is definitely not easy, plus there’s a risk of 
them acting desperately. 

While pondering this, Feng Jue quickly transmitted message again, "If Daoist doesn’t believe, I can 
let you review the entire secret technique." 

Foundation Establishment Cultivators have eidetic memory, Feng Jue doesn’t have the ability to 
make Wen Jiu forget, so letting him see is equivalent to transmitting the secret technique. Allowing 

mid-stage Foundation Establishment to surge with late-stage strength, such a secret technique is 
worth checking. 



If true. 

Then accept the challenge. 

As long as Feng Jue stands guard at the front, without overly exposing himself, continuing risking 

together is manageable. 

The next moment. 

Secret technique entered the ear. 

Its name: Sixth Turn of Zhongming. 

Upon seeing this secret technique name, Wen Jiu’s expression tightened, because it exists in the 
Demon Soul’s memory. 

Sixth Turn of Zhongming. 

A notoriously fierce secret technique in the western Hundred Floating Domains. 

Originates from Chongming Mountain. 

One of the dominant Golden Core powers in Hundred Floating Domains. 

Upon usage, burns lifespan to enhance strength, though burning lifespan is a path to self-

destruction, if counter-attacking succeeds, burning twenty thirty years of life is worth it? As long 
as surviving, as long as having Spirit Stones, Tier Two Lower Grade Longevity Pill can replenish 

lifespan. 

Although there are no Alchemy Masters able to refine Longevity Pills in Divine Fall Mountain 

Range, Hundred Floating Domains still have. 

"The secret technique is indeed correct, proving that the soul in life was at least a Golden Core 

Zhenren existence, might have taught Feng Jue other secret saves as well." Wen Jiu internally 
muttered, but didn’t immediately agree, "Fellow Daoist Feng, I agree with you, but you must owe 
me a favor and make a Heart Demon Oath." 

"Certainly!" 

Feng Jue nodded without hesitation. 
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Seeing Feng Jue nod, Wen Jiu could be certain that he indeed had other tricks up his sleeve, which 

further proved the soul’s extraordinariness. 

What a pity. 

The more extraordinary it was, the less Wen Jiu dared to seize this opportunity by force. 

However, it’s fortunate that he can make Feng Jue owe him a favor. Given time, when Feng Jue 

steps into the Golden Core realm, this favor will be quite valuable. With that soul, the likelihood of 
Feng Jue achieving the Heterodox Golden Core is undoubtedly high. 

"You two have discussed enough." At this moment, the cold voice of Gu Qiao quietly arrived. 

Feng Jue forced a smile through his pain, responding with anger: "Old Gu Qiao, I know you’re here 

for me, wanting to take my Top-Grade Extreme Yin Pill. Even if I give up Lengxi Mountain, it will 
be to no avail." 

Gu Qiao smiled coldly but did not answer. 

He indeed had this intention. 

But that was definitely not all. 

Because Feng Jue’s head is worth a Top-Grade Extreme Yin Pill, it proves that he’s definitely worth 
more than just one Top-Grade Extreme Yin Pill. 

"Then I, even in death, will make sure to knock out all your old yellow teeth." Feng Jue spoke 
coldly, causing Gu Qiao to restrain his sinister smile, hiding those yellow teeth. 

"I am very curious whether your strength is as stubborn as your words." Gu Qiao’s gaze habitually 
paused on Heihe, and then fixed on Wen Jiu: "Fellow Daoist Li, you are an Honored Guest Elder of 

Wind and Cloud Immortal City. I respect Wind and Cloud Immortal City, admire Vice City Lord Wei, 
and revere Master Pei. Therefore, I offer you an opportunity: if you withdraw, I will definitely not 
trouble you." 

Li Ghost Cultivator, Chen Li, and others looked towards Wen Jiu. They had heard of Wen Jiu’s 

prowess; his insight into the Corpse Nurturing Dao was considerable, and the Three Evil Flying 
Corpses were especially formidable, unrivaled even by the Early Stage disciple of Three Wonders 
Blood Corpse Sect’s Li Hun. 

But Gu Qiao is, after all, a Late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator. 

 

Two small realms apart. 



Don’t underestimate the difference of just two small realms; on the surface it may not seem much, 
but it is a gap of decades of foundation. 

Or possibly a century. 

After all, many cultivators could never reach the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment in their 
lifetime. 

Wen Jiu shook his head silently, seeming rather helpless: "I am a mere wandering Loose Cultivator, 
never fond of fighting, wanting only to peacefully nurture corpses. Yet Fellow Daoist bullied my 

partner through hardships, a friend sharing life and death, so I have no choice but to face the 
challenge." 

"A Corpse Cultivator, yet loyal and righteous." Gu Qiao snorted coldly, "Then don’t blame me for 
being ruthless." 

Wen Jiu made no response. 

He could only say. 

I, Wen Mouren, despite being of the Heterodox Dao, am indeed loyal and righteous. 

After setting down a one-month deadline, Gu Qiao departed, but did not leave entirely; instead, he 
stayed at the Outer Market of Little Demon Realm, dispatching many ghosts to keep watch around 

Lengxi Mountain to prevent Wen Jiu and Feng Jue from escaping. 

After Gu Qiao left, the Heterodox Evil Cultivators watching the spectacle dispersed, all ready to 

watch a good show a month later. 

Cultivation is dull. 

This is such a spice. 

Not bad indeed. 

As for how Feng Jue and Li Mu will end up, the crowd did not speculate much, as Gu Qiao is a Late-

stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator. 

"Fellow Daoist Li, the challenge is set, awareness may change. If you need any help, I can provide." 
Heihe transmitted a message in secret, the implication being clear, though he didn’t directly state 
what help he could offer. 

Wen Jiu shook his head in refusal, knowing Heihe’s intentions. If he spoke, Heihe would surely 
offer some assistance, but it would incur a debt of gratitude. While it’s easy to owe favors, 

repaying them is not necessarily simple. 

Wen Jiu answered through the transmission: "Thank you for your kindness, but Fellow Daoist Feng 

Jue has assured he can handle the enemy, and I trust him." 



Heihe couldn’t help but glance at Feng Jue, who had already performed his salutation and returned 
to his residence; a strange glint flashed in his eyes, though his face still didn’t look quite good, 

"Fellow Daoist Feng has a path, but Gu Qiao has Vice City Lord Lin behind him." 

"Thank you, Fellow Daoist Heihe, for your kindness." 

Wen Jiu clasped his hands in thanks and did not pursue the conversation further. 

Then he bid farewell to Heihe and returned to his cave residence. 

Though he does not wish for Heihe’s help, Heihe’s words indeed reminded him. 

There is someone behind Gu Qiao. 

... 

In the following days, the news of Gu Qiao challenging Feng Jue and Li Mu began to spread more 
widely and even to external parties. After all, Little Demon Realm was filled with Heterodox 
Foundation Establishment cultivators; in their hearts, this place was on par with the main peak of 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, where three Golden Cores resided, as well as Celestial Sword 
Peak, the highest peak in the Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

Simultaneously, in Little Demon Realm, the buzz grew louder, with more and more Heterodox Evil 
Cultivators paying attention. 

Nobody was surprised. 

Because there is a bounty over Feng Jue from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

If not Gu Qiao. 

There would be Gu Yi. 

However, Wen Jiu’s Honored Guest Elder status indeed attracted considerable attention, after all 
Wen Jiu officially was merely at the Early Stage of Foundation Establishment. 

An Early Stage being able to ascend to Honored Guest Elder status undoubtedly indicates 
something remarkable, but to become Honored Guest Elder only to die in a challenge soon after is 

rather ironic. 

In their view, no matter how powerful Wind and Cloud Immortal City is, it cannot risk offending a 

Late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator for an Early Stage Honored Guest Elder, because 
no matter how strong Wind and Cloud Immortal City is, their actions still require these people. 

Master Pei is only one person. 

He does not have three heads and six arms. 



Now, amidst the chatter, Wen Jiu quietly nurtured corpses in his cave dwelling; as for the matter of 
corpse cultivation, it was currently set aside. According to Heihe, Vice City Lord Lin and Daoist Wei 

met once, although their conversation is unknown, after Vice City Lord Lin left, Daoist Wei had 
Heihe inform Feng Jue and him through transmission. 

This allowed Wen Jiu to nurture corpses in tranquility, which suited him well. 

After five days using the Five Yin Gathering Evil Pearl, he finally condensed a Five Yin Evil Crystal; 
the Evil Crystal was transformed from Yin Five Elements Yin Qi, and did not contain blood qi, 
though it held some pure Yin Five Elements Yin Qi. 

This took Wen Jiu by surprise, and after closely inspecting the Five Yin Gathering Evil Pearl, 
confirmed its Yin Five Elements Yin Qi was not diminished, Wen Jiu was relieved. The Yin Five 

Elements Yin Qi within the Five Yin Gathering Evil Pearl was rare, and being second-tier, it was 
even more rare than second-tier Yin Five Elements Spiritual Objects, even potentially comparable 
to Earth Demon, Ghost-faced Butcher. 
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If reduced, the corpse-nourishing ability of the Five Yin Gathering Evil Pearl would greatly 

diminish, but now it seems that not only has it not reduced, it has even increased and split due to 
corpse cultivation, becoming even more pure. 

Inside a Five Yin Evil Crystal, there are over a hundred strands of Yin Five Elements Yin Qi. After 
East Spring Undying Bone refines it, the Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body unexpectedly gains one 

hundred experience. This effect delights Wen Jiu immensely. 

In five days, gaining one hundred experience means that filling the Thunder Spirit Demon Blood 

Body with twenty thousand experience would only take a thousand days. 

This progress is indeed remarkable. 

However, what delights Wen Jiu more is the function of the Five Yin Evil Crystal, because if the 
Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body is so effective, then the Yin Sha True Spirit Body of Three 

Thousand Blood Inks will only be better, and the Dongquan Blood Demon Body of Blood Demon 
Undying Bone will certainly not be inferior. 

Thus, even outside a Land of Death filled with blood energy, the Corpse Body of the Three Corpses 
has found a new way to advance. 

Though forming one every five days is not too few, faced with the upcoming Divine Fall Mountain 
Range warfare and the threat of Golden Core Cultivators from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, 

Wen Jiu surely wants to accelerate further. 



However. 

Things often do not go as wished. 

The memory of the Demon Cultivator’s soul contains no related method. 

After researching the Five Yin Gathering Evil Pearl for half a day, Wen Jiu also could not find an 
effective approach. 

Left with no choice, Wen Jiu chooses to continue his regular cultivation while also operating the 

Yin Technique to help the Celestial Grain Golden Bell Treasure Talisman absorb Heaven and Earth 
Spiritual Qi for replenishment. Normally, Yin Technique does not enter a Talisman Treasure; Yin 
Technique can only be injected into a Yin Talisman. 

Because magical power and Yin Technique conflict with each other, Yin Technique entering a 
Talisman Treasure would cause the Talisman to gradually lose its spiritual essence. 

However, the Demon Soul’s memory contains a related method that is not some profound spell, nor 
does it require experience grinding to elevate the realm; rather, it is merely a minor 

transformative trick. 

 

Almost nobody learns it. 

Because nearly nobody uses it. 

But the Demon Soul has lived for a thousand years, seen too much, has had too much free time, so 
it observes quite a lot. 

After several attempts, Wen Jiu succeeds in cultivating the transformation method, re-
transforming the Yin Technique within his body into Spiritual Qi and injecting it into the Talisman 

Treasure. Simultaneously, he also transforms the Corpse Qi of the Three Corpses into Yin 
Technique, then transforms it into Spiritual Qi. 

The Three Corpses, along with Wen Jiu himself, fully supplement the Talisman Treasure with 
Spiritual Qi, though not very quickly. 

But a month is sufficient for full replenishment. 

Of course. 

Wen Jiu does not wish to use the Celestial Grain Golden Bell Treasure Talisman to counter Gu Qiao; 

hiding inside would be meaningless. 

He does not believe Gu Qiao can break the Corpse Body of East Spring Undying Bone or Blood 

Demon Undying Bone, for all the Three Corpses have already been tested. 



The Fire Conceal Dragon Roar Talisman cannot penetrate defenses, so a newly advanced Late Stage 
Foundation Establishment Gu Qiao naturally is even less likely. 

Therefore, the role of the Talisman Treasure is merely as a Yin Technique Pool. 

Once the Corpse Eye advances to Tier Two Middle Grade, Wen Jiu can use the Spirit-Extinguishing 
Corpse Qi to devour the Spiritual Qi and magical power in the Talisman Treasure, replenishing the 

Yin Technique, and then inject the Yin Technique into the Corpse Eye, keeping the Corpse Eye in a 
completely full state. 

The Corpse Eye at Tier Two Middle Grade can unleash all its Yin Technique, which might not 
directly kill a Late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, but at least it is stronger than an 
average Tier Two High-grade Yin Talisman. After all, when the Corpse Eye was only Tier Two 

Lower Grade, it would take seven to eight days to fill. 

The total amount of Yin Technique in it is equivalent to a dozen East Spring Undying Bones, surely 

more with a Tier Two Middle Grade Corpse Eye. 

... 

Time passes bit by bit. 

The day of the confrontation draws nearer, and the challenge becomes livelier; unexpectedly, Chen 
Li sent a Tier Two Middle-grade Yin Pill, a scarce elixir pill that can briefly enhance one’s own 

power. 

Chen Li did not come in person, likely fearing Gu Qiao and wishing to avoid trouble, but having 

someone deliver the pill proves Chen Li to be a decent person. Most importantly, Chen Li 
surprisingly did not request Spirit Stones. 

Wen Jiu did not refuse. 

Nor did he offer Spirit Stones. 

Instead, he quietly remembered Chen Li in his heart. 

If he achieves a Heterodox Golden Core in the future, should Chen Li have needs, he may lend a 
hand casually. 

He will remember those who have been kind to him. 

Those who obstruct his path. 

It will be a path to death! 

After retrieving the Tier Two Middle-grade Corpse Nurturing Coffin and Tier Two Middle-grade 
Corpse Eye from the Hidden Pavilion, Wen Jiu begins to draw the Spiritual Qi stored in the 

Celestial Grain Golden Bell Treasure Talisman to nourish his Yin Technique. Indeed, the space 
within the Corpse Eye expands again. 



Increasing two to three times. 

The Corpse Qi of East Spring Undying Bone is emptied, requiring thirty replenishments to be 
sufficient, indicating the lethal power when fully replenished. 

As for whether the matter of infusing the Corpse Eye with technique has spread to Gu Qiao’s ears, 
Wen Jiu does not care, as he does not have the sway to ask a Tier Two Top Grade Artifact Refiner to 

keep it secret—after all, he can only benefit from knowing Heihe. 

Nevertheless, it’s likely the other party will consider Heihe’s influence and not disclose the Corpse 

Eye affair. 

After all, doing such things at most makes a friend of Gu Qiao—it cannot even result in Gu Qiao 

owing a favor. The cultivators who have been around for years are wily; they would not do such 
thankless things. 

Three days later, Wen Jiu employs Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi to devour nearly half of the 
Spiritual Qi inside the Talisman Treasure, successfully replenishing the Corpse Eye completely. 

Thus. 

Wen Jiu gains a bit more confidence. 

With the Corpse Eye infused, surely Heihe has become aware, allowing him to use it freely. 

Yet as Wen Jiu awaits the arrival of the battle day, news comes from Eastern Celestial City. Late-
stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator Yan Zhen of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, who is 

Fang Xiaolin’s master, publicly announces his intent to visit Little Demon Realm. 

This move creates quite a stir. 

And draws considerable attention. 

Wen Jiu knows, it’s most likely aimed at Feng Jue and himself. 

Publicizing it evidently is meant for Wind and Cloud Immortal City to hear, so Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City knows he harbors no animosity. 

Thus, even approaching Little Demon Realm poses no danger, but he can witness the battle 
between Gu Qiao and Wen Jiu. 

"If he discovers the Dao Foundation inside East Spring Undying Bone, or senses the Foundation 
Establishment Power, that will be troublesome," Wen Jiu paces within his cave dwelling, 
contemplating countermeasures. 

Yan Zhen, being merely Late Stage Foundation Establishment, has a low possibility of successfully 
probing East Spring Undying Bone, but if equipped with some magical artifacts or secret 

techniques, there is still the likelihood of exposing the Dao Foundation inside East Spring Undying 
Bone. 



Yet not using East Spring Undying Bone is akin to "there’s no silver here," ironically. 

At this thought, Wen Jiu promptly opens his personal information panel. 

Checking Corpse Qi balance. 

[Corpse Qi Balance: 155] 

[True Spirit Demon Race Corpse Qi: 210] 

Not nearly enough to enhance the Hidden God Technique’s realm. 

"Still too weak, if East Spring Undying Bone had reached its peak, even ten of Yan Zhen wouldn’t 

scare me." Wen Jiu sighs and reflects. 

... 

Three days later. 

The month-long period comes to an end. 

Upon Gu Qiao’s appearance in Little Demon Realm, those spectating Heterodox Evil Cultivators 

immediately cease their cultivation and rush to Lengxi Mountain’s exterior. 

A casual glance reveals thirty to forty curious Heterodox Evil Cultivators have come, comprising 

nearly forty percent of Foundation Establishment Cultivators in Little Demon Realm. Furthermore, 
Heihe, Daoist Wei, and even Vice City Lord Lin are present at the scene. 

"Vice City Lord Lin, Vice City Lord Wei!" 

"Vice City Lord Lin, Vice City Lord Wei!" 

The cultivators promptly pay their respects. 

Quite surprised that two vice city lords have come to witness this battle. 

"Nephew Wei, you forsake guarding Wind and Cloud Immortal City to come here to spectate battle; 
should Wind and Cloud Immortal City encounter any mishap, can you be held accountable?" Vice 
City Lord Lin slightly furrows her brow, eyes revealing a subtle irritation. 

Daoist Wei responds calmly, showing no emotion, "No need to worry, Mistress; Vice City Lord 

Ming has just emerged with no concerns. Moreover, Yan Zhen is just outside Little Demon Realm; 
should anything happen, with Master secluded in retreat, this junior fears Mistress alone might 
struggle alone." 

Although spoken without emotion, Daoist Wei’s words carry an implicit barb. 



Seeing this scenario unfold, Wen Jiu remains unfazed, knowing that as long as Daoist Wei and Vice 
City Lord Lin are not too close, things would remain manageable, avoiding serious trouble if 

displeasing Vice City Lord Lin. 

"Feng Jue and Li Mu, quickly come out and meet your demise." Before Wen Jiu flies out from his 

cave dwelling, Gu Qiao’s voice echoes across Lengxi Mountain’s sky. 

Feng Jue quickly steps from his cave dwelling, gazing at Wen Jiu, and solemnly says, "Brother Wen, 
I’ve restored to full strength and will certainly give my all. Together, we can definitely defeat this 
newly advanced Late-stage Ghost Cultivator." 

"Fellow Daoist, be cautious." 

Wen Jiu offers a reminder, feeling quite satisfied. 

The more confident Feng Jue is, the better it is for him. 
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Feng Jue at the front. 

Wen Jiu at the back. 

Together, they flew out of the Yin Killing Submerging Array, which had already advanced to Tier 
Two Top Grade. 

Gu Qiao’s eyes narrowed, a sinister ghostly aura surged around him, sweeping up the surrounding 
Yin Evil Qi and rushing forward like a tide. Accompanied by bursts of sinister laughter, Gu Qiao 

stared at Feng Jue, like a leopard watching a gazelle. 

Feng Jue gathered a bloody Yin Technique to block the oncoming ghostly aura, his face unchanged, 

he respectfully saluted Vice City Lord Lin and Vice City Lord Wei not far away, "Junior Feng Jue, 
thank you two elders for gracing Lengxi Mountain to watch the battle." 

Wen Jiu followed suit with a salute, "Greetings Vice City Lord Wei, Vice City Lord Lin." 

Without waiting for Daoist Wei to speak, Vice City Lord Lin spoke first, "Though you two have 
signed a Spirit Contract with our Wind and Cloud Immortal City and received the Honored Guest 
Elder’s decree, the rules of the Little Demon Realm were set by Master Pei, which no one can 

break. So no matter how the battle goes, we will not intervene; life and death depend on your 
fate." 

These words seemed to be spoken for Feng Jue and Wen Jiu’s ears, but Wen Jiu could tell they were 
actually directed at Daoist Wei beside them. 



It’s a reminder. 

Perhaps also a warning. 

"It seems Gu Qiao’s challenge does have her directive," Wen Jiu murmured to himself. 

Daoist Wei also spoke at this moment, his tone full of discontent, directly tearing away the facade, 
"Using unscrupulous means against your own, in the entire Wind and Cloud Immortal City, only 

you do that, Aunt Master." 

"With the clash between Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks and Three Life Gates imminent, our 
Wind and Cloud Immortal City, being a neutral force, should not accept cultivators with ties or 
grudges with either side. Yet you insist on sheltering Feng Jue. For the sake of Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City, for the hundreds of years of my senior brother’s legacy, I have no choice but to do 
this." 

Vice City Lord Lin immediately retorted. 

 

Daoist Wei coldly countered, "In the Left Sect Hundred Cultivators’ Record of the Little Demon 

Realm, the capable ones may climb the ranks; once on the list, regardless of origin or past, they can 
receive the protection of the patriarch. Aunt Master, this act undoubtedly tarnishes the patriarch’s 

reputation and undermines the foundation of the Little Demon Realm. But since you are an elder, 
juniors naturally cannot question you, but please don’t dress up personal goals as righteous!" 

Just as the two were bickering, Gu Qiao, impatient, turned and flew upwards to the Little Demon 
Realm. 

"I’ll be waiting for you." 

Heihe, Chen Li, and other Foundation Establishment Cultivators who came to watch also started 

moving, not daring to linger in the Little Demon Realm. 

Two Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivators endlessly argued; if they were caught in the 

crossfire, none of them could escape unscathed. However, they discerned from the conversation 
that wanting Feng Jue dead was not just Gu Qiao’s wish. 

Behind him was Vice City Lord Lin, one of the three Vice City Lords of Wind and Cloud Immortal 
City. 

A cultivator at the Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment. 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks wanted him dead. 

Vice City Lord Lin of Wind and Cloud Immortal City wanted him dead too. 

Just imagining it was suffocating. 



"This Fellow Daoist Li is indeed loyal and righteous, clearly unrelated to this matter but deciding to 
accompany Feng Jue to face Gu Qiao," Chen Li remarked to his wife Wang Xin. 

Wang Xin nodded in agreement, "Clearly a Corpse Cultivator, having been in the Little Demon 
Realm for so long, yet never heard of him using people to nurture corpses, and still loyal and 

righteous, willing to face an unbeatable strong enemy with his friend, truly remarkable. It seems 
this Fellow Daoist Li also has poor Spirit Root, forced onto the path of the Heterodox Dao." 

Li Ghost Cultivator suddenly interjected, "A loyal and righteous person, yet befriends an unloyal 
and unrighteous person, truly laughable. If Li Mu dies, he can only blame himself for failing to 

judge people correctly." 

... 

Above the Little Demon Realm. 

Underfoot, Yin Evil Qi mixed with Demonic Qi rose from below, gradually swallowing the light of 
the sky. Gu Qiao was already thousands of feet above the Little Demon Realm, standing against the 
strong wind, his ghostly aura continuously fluctuating with the wind. 

Feng Jue charged out first, holding the Blood Slaughter Moonlight Spear, but the spear was already 

vastly different from when he was in the Early Stage of Foundation Establishment. It secretly 
emitted special Blood Evil Qi and Seven-Colored Poison, clearly Feng Jue had prepared well for this 
battle. 

Simultaneously, Feng Jue swallowed a Yin Pill to forcibly elevate his cultivation to the Peak of Mid-
stage Foundation Establishment. 

It was precisely the Yin Pill secretly provided by Chen Li. 

Seeing this, Wen Jiu also consumed a Yin Pill for a temporary increase in cultivation, as he did not 
plan to use the East Spring Undying Bone this time. To guard against Yan Zhen’s prying eyes, Wen 

Jiu decided to use the strongest Blood Demon Undying Bone from his Corpse Body. 

The Blood Demon Undying Bone is a Demon Corpse, heavily dominated by Demonic Qi, and the 

Demon Corpse doesn’t employ any Corpse Technique. Therefore, it can solely utilize Corpse Qi 
within the Corpse Body, greatly minimizing the Dao Foundation’s aura. 

The main feature is the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi containing Demonic Qi for concealment, 
minimizing exposure before Yan Zhen. 

"Fellow Daoist Han, be cautious of his Night Parade of Hundred Demons," Feng Jue transmitted 
through Divine Sense, opting not to employ Secret Techniques immediately. 

Wen Jiu nodded. 

The Blood Demon Undying Bone appeared beside him. 



The next moment, the Blood Demon Undying Bone felt something watching it, a very faint 
sensation even Wen Jiu couldn’t detect. To be safe, Wen Jiu controlled the Blood Demon Undying 

Bone’s perception to seek out the source of prying. 

Act as if unaware. 

Simultaneously controlling the East Spring Undying Bone to use Three Rivers Ghost Concealment, 

after Daoist Wei and Vice City Lord Lin also left the Little Demon Realm, he used Blood Corpse 
Escape immediately to depart, then repeatedly landed in the dense forest outside the Market. 

Once certain several Divine Senses were observing Yan Zhen, Wen Jiu also controlled the East 
Spring Undying Bone to probe with perception. 

Sure enough. 

It was Yan Zhen. 

From his demeanor, there was no fluctuation, nor did his aura change, indicating no emotional 
concealment. 

Otherwise, discovering External Foundation Establishment, even if Yan Zhen was adept at hiding 

emotions of surprise, it would inevitably cause some aura fluctuation. 
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"So, for now, we don’t need to worry about him," Wen Jiu thought to himself, continuing to control 

the East Spring Undying Bone to keep the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment hidden in the shadows, 
while Three Thousand Blood Inks kept channeling corpse energy in the cave. 

Suddenly. 

A black ghost banner appeared in Gu Qiao’s hand, and the wailing of a hundred ghosts surged from 
it, carrying with it a massive amount of ghostly energy. 

Without saying much or mocking Feng Jue and Wen Jiu, Gu Qiao decisively wielded the ghost 
banner, unleashing a wave of tumultuous ghostly energy from above his head, which engulfed Feng 

Jue and Wen Jiu within an instant, covering several miles. 

Feng Jue did not dodge, merely using the Yin Technique for protection to guard against the 

corrosive ghostly energy, for he knew that the ghost realm created by the Night Parade of Hundred 
Demons would move with people. To resolve Gu Qiao, he had to confront him within the ghost 
realm. 

"As expected from the sound transmission, the ghost realm suppresses magical techniques, Yin 

Techniques, and talisman-based cultivator methods," Feng Jue thought, operating his blood-colored 



Yin Technique in the pitch-black ghost realm, his brows furrowed and divine sense constantly 
vigilant of his surroundings. 

Then he spoke again, "There’s about a twenty percent suppression effect, and it becomes stronger 
over time, so we must destroy that ghost banner; otherwise, Gu Qiao’s One-Eyed Armless Ghost 

King will become even more formidable in the ghost realm." 

Wen Jiu felt the depletion of his Yin Technique due to the surrounding ghostly energy and also 
sensed the suppression on himself. 

But the Blood Demon Undying Bone did not. 

Not even a bit. 

Moreover, the ghostly energy was immediately devoured after entering the body. 

"Fellow Daoist Han, I need you to help me fend off Gu Qiao; I’ll handle the Night Parade of 
Hundred Demons and the One-Eyed Armless Ghost King," Feng Jue transmitted, proactively taking 
on the toughest task. 

Wen Jiu nodded. 

This was exactly what he wanted. 

 

Daoist Wei knew his spirit body and zombie corpse body’s strength, so it made sense to restrain a 
non-body cultivator like Gu Qiao. 

"The ghost banner is here!" 

Feng Jue’s eyes searched the dark ghost realm, then suddenly locked onto something behind him. In 

an instant, as he moved with his spear, his aura surged, reaching the late stage of Foundation 
Establishment within three breaths, suppressing Gu Qiao. 

"No wonder Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks insists on seeing him alive or seeing his corpse," Gu 
Qiao’s cold voice emerged with the wailing ghosts, following the ghostly energy and shadowy wind, 

seemingly everywhere yet nowhere. 

The secret technique that could elevate a cultivator from the mid-stage to the late stage of 

Foundation Establishment, spanning a small realm, was unprecedented across the Divine Fall 
Mountain Range. 

Neither in the Hundred Years of Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

Nor in the Thousand-Year Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

Thus, it was clear. 



Feng Jue must possess a great opportunity. 

As he spoke, Gu Qiao manipulated the ghost banner, and the hundred ghosts abruptly charged out, 
surging toward Feng Jue heading for the ghost banner. Knowing Feng Jue had a great opportunity, 
Gu Qiao discarded any remaining disdain, taking out a clay urn. 

The urn emitted an eerie ghostly energy, with several secret text seals on it, and when the seals 

were lifted, a one-eyed armless giant ghost abruptly burst forth. The aura exuded was significantly 
stronger than Feng Jue’s, even after using a secret technique, and the raging ghostly energy 
instilled fear in the surrounding cultivators. 

"Trying to destroy the banner, how laughable." Gu Qiao spoke coldly as the One-Eyed Armless 
Ghost King flew toward Feng Jue, advancing alongside the hundred ghosts. 

Seeing this, Feng Jue did not retreat a single step, his Blood Slaughter Moonlight Spear bursting 
forth to scatter the first few ghosts that arrived and repelling the surrounding ghostly beings. 

However, the ghostly beings swiftly regrouped after dissipating, unharmed. 

"Let’s see how many times you can regroup," Feng Jue’s spear momentum surged again, the spear 

thrusting like a dragon, tearing through the thousand-foot ghost realm and shredding dozens of 
ghostly beings. The One-Eyed Armless Ghost King had also launched its attack but could only fight 

Feng Jue to a stalemate. 

Witnessing this scene, Chen Li and other gathered cultivators looked on with astonishment, as 

Feng Jue’s strength exceeded their expectations. 

But they were merely astonished. 

The secret technique to enhance strength was, after all, temporary. 

When the secret technique faded. 

The outcome remained the same. 

However, this secret technique that instantly elevated one’s realm was indeed tempting. They 

finally understood why Vice City Lord Lin appointed Gu Qiao to act, seemingly with the same 
motives as the people of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, targeting Feng Jue’s opportunity. 

At this moment, Vice City Lord Lin’s eyes narrowed slightly, a hint of delight in them. 

Just as expected. 

This individual harbors secrets. 

The bounty from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks was not solely for killing Feng Jue. 

"Vice City Lord Wei, since this is your man, have you had the chance to witness such a secret 

technique?" Vice City Lord Lin established a sound insulation barrier, speaking in a sarcastic tone. 



Daoist Wei responded coldly, "Everyone has their own opportunities. As an elder reaching 
Foundation Establishment Perfection, just a step away from Golden Core, I naturally won’t act like 

some elders who bully the weaker and covet the opportunities of the younger ones." 

"You—" 

Vice City Lord Lin’s eyes seemed to blaze with anger instantly. 

He then spoke furiously, "Daoist Wei, you really think you can achieve Heterodox Golden Core, 
truly dreaming!" 

"Whether it’s a dream will be revealed in time. But you, elder aunt, intent on using the Three Life 
Gates to achieve Heterodox Golden Core, are you not afraid of getting yourself burned? You should 

know that the Three Life Gates never coveted just Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks." 

Daoist Wei responded coldly. 

Vice City Lord Lin angrily replied, "I don’t need your chastisement, don’t think I don’t know, if not 
for helping you plot the Heterodox Golden Core path, securing that item, how would elder brother 

be severely injured and in seclusion? 

For your Heterodox Golden Core, knowing the danger yet failing to prevent it, nearly cost your 
master his life and jeopardized the entire Wind and Cloud Immortal City. While I may be lacking, I 
won’t let Wind and Cloud Immortal City face destruction due to my selfish desires." 

... 

Within the ghost realm. 

Feng Jue grew bolder the longer he fought, the momentum of his spear like thunder roaring within 

the ghost realm, shattering groups of ghosts with forceful strikes. The One-Eyed Armless Ghost 
King was repeatedly forced to retreat under the spear’s shadow. 

Despite the ghosts’ continual regrouping, gathering ghostly energy in attempts to hinder Feng Jue’s 
pursuit of the ghost banner, they were repeatedly shattered, never able to halt Feng Jue’s advance. 

The Night Parade of Hundred Demons, feared by many mid-stage Foundation Establishment 
cultivators, crumbled before Feng Jue like illusions, breaking with a touch. 
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Seeing this scene, Gu Qiao’s eyes burst with fierce killing intent. With a wave of his hand, he 
prepared to drive the One-Eyed Armless Ghost King, and instantly several special Yin Talismans 

were deployed. The moment they appeared, the Ghost King suddenly shook, and its attack sharply 
intensified. 

With a thousand years of memory from the Demon Soul, Wen Jiu instantly recognized the 
talisman—the Yin Enhancement Talisman, a unique talisman of Ghost Cultivators. 

It’s extremely difficult to craft; it requires nurturing in the Land of Death for a year to form just 
one. Once used, it significantly enhances the ghost creature, and the destructive power of ghost 

techniques increases by thirty percent. If the Ghost King’s strength increases by three percent, it 
might just suppress Feng Jue. 

"My turn." 

Wen Jiu’s heart stirred, the Blood Demon Undying Bone suddenly charged out, Demonic Qi erupted 

from the corpse body, rushing towards Gu Qiao in the shadows. 

Though unable to exhibit overwhelming power, halting Gu Qiao is necessary to ensure that Feng 

Jue doesn’t lose. 

"Courting death!" 

Gu Qiao snorted coldly, seeing the Blood Demon Undying Bone charging over, raised his hand to 

form a claw, gathering vast ghost energy in front to form a decayed stone tablet. As the tablet 
shattered, a fierce Ghost Eye suddenly snapped open. 

Once the Ghost Eye opened, blood-colored ghost qi surged and continually washed over the Blood 
Demon Undying Bone, completely engulfing it. 

However. 

Gu Qiao’s expression suddenly froze in the next moment, and his action of activating the Yin 

Enhancement Talisman halted, as the Blood Demon Undying Bone directly broke through the blood-
colored ghost qi, unscathed and relentlessly approaching, within the blink of an eye, it was only a 

hundred yards away. 

"Just as the rumors said, this one’s zombie corpse body is quite extraordinary, even surpassing a 

Middle Stage Foundation Establishment Body Cultivator. Unexpectedly, it could so easily eliminate 
an Early Stage Foundation Establishment, yet it couldn’t even withstand this." 

 

Gu Qiao retreated rapidly because, after all, he was a Magic Cultivator, not a Body Cultivator. If Li 
Mu’s zombie got close, it would inevitably cause many troubles. While retreating rapidly, Gu Qiao 
raised his hand to retrieve a Ghost Qi Pearl the size of a fist. 

With a flick, it exploded on the advancing path of the Blood Demon Undying Bone, and then 

massive amounts of ghost qi, laden with poison, enveloped the Blood Demon Undying Bone. Gu 



Qiao’s mouth curled into a sinister smile, for the Ghost Qi Pearl contained Tier Two High-grade 
Ghost Poison. 

Even Late Stage Foundation Establishment dare not touch it, and it can simultaneously invade the 
zombie corpse body, causing the whole body’s corpse qi to become chaotic. 

Thus. 

No matter how strong the corpse body, it still could not employ Corpse Techniques, and a zombie 
unable to use Corpse Techniques was no different from a brute. 

"Knowing your zombie masters Escape Techniques, this old man has been prepared for this," Gu 
Qiao declared, fleeing rapidly. 

However, in the next moment, his expression halted abruptly because the Blood Demon Undying 
Bone had already appeared on his retreat path. 

Seeing that the ghost poison adhered to the Blood Demon Undying Bone’s corpse body was 
completely blocked outside, Gu Qiao’s expression became grave. 

"Demon Corpse." 

He noticed that the corpse qi emanating from the Blood Demon Undying Bone was mixed with 
traces of True Demon Aura. 

This one remarkably refined a Demon Corpse! 

No wonder its corpse body is so strong! 

"Kid, you’ve hidden quite well. If this old man hadn’t intervened, perhaps no one would have 

known your zombie is actually a Demon Corpse." 

Wen Jiu calmly replied, achieving the desired effect and ensuring Gu Qiao uttered such words, "I 

am entrusted by Fellow Daoist Feng to hold you off. Elder Gu, can you still distract your Divine 
Sense to control other Ghost Artifacts?" 

"Even though my Divine Sense is entirely controlling the Night Parade of Hundred Demons, leaving 
no way to maneuver other Magical Artifacts, this old man still has a century’s accumulation," Gu 

Qiao coldly replied, revealing two Tier Two High-grade Yin Talismans in his hand. 

Yin Curse Talisman. 

Nether Ghost Immortal Crossing Talisman. 

Both are exquisite gems among Tier Two High-grade Yin Talismans. 

"Withdraw now, and I’ll leave your Demon Corpse intact." The Tier Two High-grade Yin Talismans 

are quite precious and exceptionally difficult, thus Gu Qiao resists using them, but fortunately, the 
Demon Corpse is equally precious. Li Mu shouldn’t desire a mutual destruction scenario. 



With those words. 

The Blood Demon Undying Bone already charged, forcing Gu Qiao’s expression into a grimace, and 
he had no choice but to use a Tier Two Middle-Grade Ghost Concealment Talisman to merge into 
the Ghost Realm, swiftly distancing himself from the Blood Demon Undying Bone, without using 

the Tier Two High-grade Yin Talisman. 

Wen Jiu, surpassing the ordinary Divine Sense of Late Stage Foundation Establishment, directly 
locked onto him, controlling the Blood Demon Undying Bone to pursue. 

You flee. 

It chases. 

Gu Qiao couldn’t escape. 

The Ghost Realm spans ten miles; how far can Gu Qiao retreat? 

After retreating for a hundred breaths, still unable to shake off the Blood Demon Undying Bone, Gu 

Qiao raised his hand and tossed out a Yin Curse Talisman. 

The Yin Talisman shattered. 

An invisible curse traversed the Ghost Realm at lightning speed, landing on the Blood Demon 

Undying Bone corpse body, while another curse darted towards Wen Jiu, piercing through 
countless Yin Evil Qi easily breaking through the Body-Protecting Yin Technique and stabbing 
internally. 

"If you were Late Stage Foundation Establishment, your Yin Technique might repel the Yin Curse, 
but you’re merely Early Stage Foundation Establishment." Gu Qiao rather painfully conceded, 

sacrificing for the sake of shaking the Demon Corpse off. 

Nevertheless. 

As soon as the words fell, Gu Qiao saw the Yin Curse being devoured by the burst corpse qi of the 

Demon Corpse, instead augmenting the momentum of the Demon Corpse. 

The Yin Curse entering Li Mu’s Spirit Body initially only partially penetrated, then abruptly it was 

voluntarily absorbed in its entirety. 

Indeed. 

Voluntarily absorbed internally. 

To outsiders, it might seem it entirely vanished within him, seemingly leaving Li Mu powerless to 
resist, but being so close, he could see it with utmost clarity. 

"This kid’s Spirit Body is really unusual," Gu Qiao at this moment understood why Li Mu was eyed 
by Daoist Wei and recruited against the norms as an Honored Guest Elder. Just based on this 



corpse body, even at Early Stage Foundation Establishment, ordinary Late Stage Foundation 
Establishment Magic Cultivators have little recourse against him, and if he breaks through to the 

Late Stage Foundation Establishment. 

He will be a dominant force at Late Stage Foundation Establishment! 

No sooner had the thoughts occurred, the Blood Demon Undying Bone was already attacking, 

leaving Gu Qiao no choice but to fight as he retreated, wary of recklessly using the other Nether 
Ghost Immortal Crossing Talisman. He had a hunch that this talisman couldn’t solve the Demon 
Corpse. 
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Turning his head, seeing Feng Jue getting closer and closer to the Night Parade of Hundred 

Demons, and the One-Eyed Armless Ghost King still unable to suppress Feng Jue, Gu Qiao’s face 
began to change a little, and his confidence abruptly decreased by thirty percent. 

... 

Feng Jue was overjoyed at this sight. 

As long as Gu Qiao couldn’t come to support the One-Eyed Armless Ghost King, he was confident he 
could break the Ghost Realm. 

However, if he remembered correctly. 

This time Han Li used a zombie that wasn’t the most common one, although the corpse Qi apart 
from the Demonic Qi was the same and the attire had no difference. But as the person who had the 

most contact with Han Li, he directly told him that this corpse was not the usual one. 

With this, Feng Jue’s confidence grew even stronger. 

"Though I don’t know why, with Fellow Daoist Han backing me, I can afford to take this gamble," 
Feng Jue thought to himself, and the force of the spear in his hand surged several times, a vast Dao 

Foundation Power erupted from within his body. 

More profound than an Upper Grade Dao Foundation, this was his greatest trump card, one of the 

Ten Great Heterodox Foundation Establishments: the Earth Yang Dao Foundation. 

Using Earth Yang Fierce Fire as the primer, supplemented by a Heaven and Earth Spiritual Object, 
the Earth Sun Fruit, which appears once every thirty years, forged into a Top-Grade Dao 
Foundation. He had hidden it for so many years, today he was going to use it to kill Gu Qiao and 

make his name in the Divine Fall Mountain Range. 



If not won today. 

In the future, there will be Gu Yi, Gu Li, and endless strong enemies. Eventually, he would fall into 
a desperate situation. 

In this case. 

Better to burn his boats. 

 

Perhaps he could even attract the favor of Master Pei, the only Heterodox Golden Core in the Divine 

Fall Mountain Range. 

Boom—— 

Blood Moon Smooth suddenly began to blaze fiercely, the Earth Yang Foundation Establishment 
Power wrapped heavily around the Blood Slaughter Moonlight Spear, its might increased by several 

times, while the Secret Technique of Burning Life accelerated, burning five years of life on the 
spot. 

One spear fired. 

The One-Eyed Armless Ghost King’s remaining arm shattered, the entire ghost body was sent flying 

a thousand feet, the surging Hundred Demons rushing in was swept away with one spear. 

Another spear. 

The long spear suddenly flew out, traversing the long sky, tearing the Ghost Realm apart, and 

crashed onto the Ghost Banner hidden within the Ghost Realm. 

Boom—— 

The Ghost Banner collided violently with the long spear. 

A cracking sound was heard again, the Ghost Banner broke in response, and the ghost Qi within 
poured out like a flood. 

The Ghost Realm gradually withdrew. 

The Hundred Demons swiftly vanished. 

Even though the One-Eyed Armless Ghost King had reformed its arm, the dispersal of the Ghost 

Realm caused its aura to drop by thirty percent. 

As the Ghost Realm dispersed, Feng Jue’s aura increased by another twenty percent. 

Which is stronger, which is weaker. 



The answer seemed clear. 

Seeing this scene, especially feeling the power of the Earth Yang Dao Foundation, Wen Jiu could 
not help but secretly sigh. 

This help was worth it. 

With the emergence of the Earth Yang Dao Foundation, even though Gu Qiao might still have trump 

cards, not losing was still losing. However, with the exposure of the Earth Yang Dao Foundation, 
the bounty was likely to increase again. Feng Jue’s days may become even more difficult in the 

future. 

But why does this kid feel a bit like a protagonist template? 

With this commotion, wouldn’t Pei Wuxing, the only Heterodox Golden Core in the Divine Fall 
Mountain Range, take notice? 

"That’s great, passing with minimal effort without exposing anything, and earning Feng Jue’s 
favor," Wen Jiu smiled with secret satisfaction. 

At the same time, Chen Li and several other Foundation Establishment Cultivators had stiffened 

expressions, unable to believe what they saw with the Ghost Realm being broken. However, none 
had seen the power of the Earth Yang Dao Foundation before, so they only felt that Feng Jue’s Dao 
Foundation power was too strong. 

Yet, Daoist Wei, Heihe, and Vice City Lord Lin had seen or known about the Earth Yang Foundation 
Establishment, and upon seeing Feng Jue being the Earth Yang Dao Foundation, each showed 

amazement. Daoist Wei was particularly ecstatic, even shouting good three times. 

Outside Little Demon Realm, Yan Zhen, upon seeing this scene, directly disappeared outside the 

market with a swipe of an Escape Talisman. 

Not staying for a moment. 

This scene was also rapidly known by Daoist Wei and Wen Jiu. 

With East Spring Undying Bone’s perception, the two late-stage Foundation Establishment 
Cultivators hidden in the dark immediately followed. 

"If we can seize the opportunity to kill Yan Zhen, then it would be perfect." With that thought, Wen 
Jiu immediately ordered East Spring Undying Bone to follow secretly. 

Whether Yan Zhen had discovered any clues was still unclear, so to be safe, he must investigate 
thoroughly. Anyway, if Yan Zhen died, the responsibility would fall on people from Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City. 

... 

Meanwhile. 



The Ghost Realm was broken, the Ghost Banner destroyed, while Gu Qiao, entangled by Blood 
Demon Undying Bone, was already furious beyond control. 

The Nether Ghost Immortal Crossing Talisman he hesitated to use before was thrown out, and a 
huge Nether Ghost Giant Palm emerged from the vast ghost Qi, slapping away Blood Demon 

Undying Bone, and then attacked Feng Jue. 

Faster than Feng Jue could evade, he was forced to confront it with his spear. 

Just as Feng Jue prepared to face an attack far stronger than the One-Eyed Armless Ghost King, 

suddenly a hand grabbed his shoulder, and when light reappeared before him, he was already ten 
miles away. 

The Nether Ghost Giant Palm, missing its target, fell violently on the restriction of Little Demon 
Realm, and the terrifying aura it stirred forced even mid-stage Foundation Establishment 
Cultivators watching to retreat in panic, fearing the impact of the ghost Qi. 

However. 

After retreating two to three thousand feet, they were still blown away by the stirred ghost Qi, 
almost staggering and barely staying upright. 

Flying out hundreds of feet, they barely stabilized themselves. 

Looking again at Feng Jue, he was completely out of sight, but after several breaths, his Divine 
Sense captured Feng Jue’s aura. 

He was already ten miles away. 

And completely unharmed. 

"Fellow Daoist Li, this Escape Technique was used at such a critical moment, otherwise victory 
would truly be uncertain," Heihe exclaimed upon seeing this. 

Daoist Wei also praised, "This Escape Technique, plus the robust corpse body of his zombie, and his 

cultivation as a Foundation Establishment Body Cultivator, even a late-stage Cultivator, if not 
adept at pursuing techniques, would likely struggle against him." 

Saying this. 

Daoist Wei glanced at Vice City Lord Lin beside him, and seeing his face turning blue, he couldn’t 

help but be amused. 
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But when looking at Feng Jue again, his complexion involuntarily became solemn. Although the 

Earth Yang Dao Foundation was not considered the top among the Ten Top-Grade Heterodox 
Foundation Establishment, it was not as difficult to forge as other Heterodox Foundation 

Establishments, yet it was something only a person with great fortune could create. 

After all, an Earth Sun Fruit only appears once every thirty years in the Divine Fall Mountain 

Range, but it typically takes a hundred years for a cultivator to find one. 

At other times, the Earth Sun Fruits are either devoured by demon beasts or rot in unknown places. 

"Go find Master." Daoist Wei immediately transmitted a message to Heihe in secret. 

Heihe quickly nodded, found an excuse, and swiftly left. 

Vice City Lord Lin watched this scene, his face still ashen. He knew what Heihe was going to do, 
but he couldn’t stop it. 

Once the Earth Yang Dao Foundation emerged. 

She knew her efforts had been in vain. 

"At all costs, kill Feng Jue!" Vice City Lord Lin immediately transmitted in secret to the furious Gu 

Qiao, "As long as you succeed, I will teach you the Ten Thousand Ghosts Evil Scripture of the 
Heterodox Golden Core Method and help you reach Foundation Establishment Perfection. Once you 
succeed, there will surely be a place for you in the Wind and Cloud Immortal City. A fallen genius is 

no genius!" 

Upon hearing the words Ten Thousand Ghosts Evil Scripture, Gu Qiao’s expression froze. He turned 

and charged toward Feng Jue with the One-Eyed Armless Ghost King, saying, "The Ghost Realm is 
broken, what can you do? Using secret techniques to boost your cultivation, I wonder how long you 
can hold on!" 

"Until I kill you." Feng Jue shook his long spear and charged out again, without any fear. 

Wen Jiu also immediately controlled the Blood Demon Undying Bone to charge forward, but this 
time, he didn’t engage Gu Qiao but aimed at the One-Eyed Armless Ghost King. Seeing this, Feng 

Jue pointed his spear straight at Gu Qiao and charged forward. 

The battle erupted anew. 

Even without the Ghost Realm or the display of a hundred ghosts, Gu Qiao was still a Ghost 
Cultivator in the late stage of Foundation Establishment, and he once again wielded an extremely 

sinister Tier Two Middle Grade Ghost Artifact, while also swallowing a Yin Pill to increase his 
cultivation. 

 



The two were entangled in a fight, unable to easily distinguish a winner. 

The One-Eyed Armless Ghost King wanted to help but was blocked by the Blood Demon Undying 
Bone. Even though the corpse body’s attacks on him did not cause substantial injury, the same was 
true for the One-Eyed Armless Ghost King. 

Thus, the corpse and the ghost were at a stalemate. 

However, as time gradually passed, after half an hour of fighting, Feng Jue’s aura inevitably began 
to decline. 

In that moment, Vice City Lord Lin rejoiced internally, thinking, "Let’s see how long you can hold 
on!" 

The Earth Yang Dao Foundation was ultimately just slightly stronger than those of the same realm, 
only increasing the chance of Core Formation. But in the Divine Fall Mountain Range, Heterodox 

Core Formation was simply impossible, so she didn’t care whether Feng Jue could contribute to the 
Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

She only knew that Feng Jue’s opportunities were certainly not small, and this Earth Yang Dao 
Foundation was yet another excellent proof. 

Meanwhile, Gu Qiao felt the decline in Feng Jue’s strength, and a cold, dark smile finally spread at 
the corner of his mouth. 

"Kid, can’t hold on anymore, can you?" 

As soon as he finished speaking. 

Gu Qiao raised his hand and blasted out several Tier Two Middle Grade Yin Talismans, blocking 

Feng Jue’s fierce spear attack. 

Feng Jue gritted his teeth, steeling his heart, and once again burned his lifespan, for there wasn’t 

much time left under the Secret Technique. 

Today, he intended to use Gu Qiao’s life to pave his way into the Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

Burning another five years of lifespan, this time Feng Jue concentrated all his newfound strength, 

focusing it on the Blood Slaughter Moonlight Spear. The power of the Earth Yang Dao Foundation 
was also fully unleashed, converging at the tip of the spear. 

Feeling the sudden, terrifying aura, Gu Qiao’s expression froze. Just as he was about to retreat, 
Feng Jue had already launched a spear attack. 

"No——" 

Gu Qiao cried out in shock, but the next moment he was overwhelmed by the force of the Blood 

Slaughter Moonlight Spear spanning thousands of feet. 



His entire body was sent flying, as if a meteor, crashing down into a mountain outside the Little 
Demon Realm. 

Boom—— 

He smashed through one mountain after another before coming to a halt. 

After this spear strike, Feng Jue’s aura plummeted, dropping directly from the late stage of 

Foundation Establishment to the middle stage. 

Once he could no longer sense Gu Qiao’s presence, Feng Jue finally showed a hint of a smile and 
eagerly transmitted an excited message to Wen Jiu. 

"Fellow Daoist Han, I did it..." 

"I did it..." 

Wen Jiu’s expression remained unchanged. 

No joy. 

Feng Jue immediately realized, quickly looking toward the area where the mountains had 

collapsed, dust clouds billowing. 

Gu Qiao slowly flew out from the swirling dust, a large bloody hole in his chest, heavily injured but 
not fallen, "I have the accumulation of a hundred years. Although I may lack a Tier Two High-grade 
Spiritual Artifact, I still have a Tier Two High-grade protective item...I survived, now it’s your 

turn!" 

A hint of panic flashed in Feng Jue’s eyes. He looked to Wen Jiu and transmitted a message with his 

Divine Sense, "Fellow Daoist Han." 

"Don’t worry, you won’t die." 

As Feng Jue’s cultivation decreased and his aura became weaker, Wen Jiu looked toward the bottom 
of the Little Demon Realm. 

Killing Gu Qiao openly wasn’t his style. 

He only wanted to quietly nourish corpses in the Little Demon Realm and cultivate the East Spring 
Undying Bone to its peak, aiming for the Heterodox Golden Core. 

Openly killing Gu Qiao would attract the attention of that Vice City Lord Lin, and spreading the 
news could also bring the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks upon him, which wasn’t worthwhile. 

But fortunately, Heihe had returned. 
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Upon the return of Heihe, Vice City Lord Lin and Daoist Wei immediately withdrew their attention 

from the battle, fixing their gaze on the approaching Heihe. Daoist Wei was quite expectant, while 
a trace of uncertainty flickered in Vice City Lord Lin’s eyes. 

At this moment, Heihe’s expression revealed little of his emotions. As his gaze swept past the two, 
he spoke promptly, "Senior Brother Wei, Aunt Lin, Master has ordered to cease the challenge 

immediately, and after Feng Jue recovers from his injuries, take him to Ming Water Mansion to 
meet Master." 

Upon hearing this, Daoist Wei rejoiced. 

Feng Jue was finally spared. 

Otherwise, if the fight continued, Feng Jue was very likely to fail, and Gu Qiao certainly wouldn’t 

let him survive. 

Vice City Lord Lin’s expression suddenly froze, with a hint of unwillingness in his eyes, but this 

quickly vanished, replaced by a gentle smile. 

"It seems we should congratulate Senior Brother on gaining another excellent disciple. This child’s 

Earth Yang Foundation Establishment, along with numerous opportunities, promises an unlimited 
future." Vice City Lord Lin’s change made Heihe pause, but Daoist Wei beside him was unsurprised. 

This Aunt Lin was arrogant, insidiously cunning, often achieving her goals by any means, yet she 
was very respectful towards her Senior Brother. Whether there was genuine respect or not was 

hard to say. 

But at least she maintained a good front. 

For decades, never went against him. 

Still, he didn’t think this Aunt Lin would desist so easily. Since she couldn’t tolerate Feng Jue 
before, it’s even more impossible in the future. 

"Enough." 



Daoist Wei’s deep voice rang out, spreading like ripples, dispersing the ghostly aura above the 
Little Demon Realm. 

It also made Gu Qiao’s expression tighten, but he did not cease the activation of the Yin Talisman in 
his hand, instead, speeding up even more. 

 

Feng Jue was already at a dead end, even if the One-Eyed Armless Ghost King was entangled by the 

Demon Corpse, he was confident that with the Yin Talisman and Magical Artifacts he could heavily 
injure Feng Jue. If not kill him, then at least destroy his foundation for advancing to Golden Core. 

However. 

The next moment, Daoist Wei’s icy voice descended like Celestial Thunder, "Gu Qiao, I advise you 

not to seek death!" 

Gu Qiao felt a chill down his spine, unwillingly stopped his actions, his eyes full of killing intent 

swept over the retreating Feng Jue, turned and respectfully saluted Daoist Wei, but his eyes were 
already completely dim. 

"Gu Mou dares not." 

Daoist Wei spoke again in anger, his profound aura rising and pressing down on Gu Qiao, "I see 
you are quite bold." 

"That’s enough." Seeing Daoist Wei pressing the matter, Vice City Lord Lin spoke with suppressed 
anger, "Can a cultivator’s duel simply be stopped at will? Is Vice City Lord Wei trying to take 
advantage of this opportunity?" 

"Aunt Lin is joking." 

Daoist Wei smiled, retracting his aura, seeing his Aunt Lin unable to hide her anger, he felt 
extremely gratified. 

See. 

She’s anxious again. 

... 

When Daoist Wei spoke, the Chen Li couple breathed a sigh of relief. 

The Li Ghost Cultivator and other Heterodox Evil Cultivators who enjoyed watching the chaos 
secretly sighed, only feeling disappointed. Originally, they wanted to see Feng Jue dead, but 
unexpectedly it ended like this. 

The excitement was absent. 



Instead, they witnessed Feng Jue’s rise. 

The only Heterodox Golden Core in the Divine Fall Mountain Range, Pei Wuxing, spoke. Who in the 
Little Demon Realm would dare challenge Feng Jue in the future? 

Feeling let down, the Li Ghost Cultivator gradually dispersed. 

Seeing this, Wen Jiu smiled contently, commanded the Demon Corpse back to his side, and then 

stored it in the Corpse Nurturing Coffin. The battle’s outcome was satisfactory, though he didn’t 
manage to kill Gu Qiao, it resulted in an unexpected outcome. 

Pei Wuxing personally stopped the fight, likely out of affection for talent, and would probably take 
Feng Jue as a disciple. 

As for this. 

Wen Jiu was not envious. 

For Feng Jue ascending is also beneficial to him. 

With someone willing to shield him from wind and rain, taking all the open and hidden arrows, 
why not? 

However, earlier, Gu Qiao seemed to have more killing intent when he looked at him. 

"That old thing seems to hate me a bit." Wen Jiu shook his head helplessly, but wasn’t surprised, 
because without the Demon Corpse’s help, even with many trump cards, Feng Jue would hardly 

escape death. After all, Gu Qiao, in the end, was no ordinary Late-stage Foundation Establishment 
Ghost Cultivator. 

Looks like in the future, there needs to be an opportunity to get rid of Gu Qiao. 

Just in time. 

This One-eyed Armless Ghost King is excellent Corpse Nourishing Materials. 

But it can’t be rushed, as Gu Qiao is backed by Vice City Lord Lin, killing him now would certainly 
draw attention. 

Luckily, he is badly injured now, his Spirit Body pierced, even if he can maintain Late-stage 
Foundation Establishment cultivation, it’s purely relying on accumulated Yin Pills; recovery is 

impossible without half a year to a year. 

"Don’t fall into my hands in the future." After leaving these words, Gu Qiao fled swiftly towards 

Vice City Lord Lin with unwillingness and resentment. 

"Such a small matter couldn’t even be handled well." Vice City Lord Lin reprimanded Gu Qiao, 

while fixing his gaze on Feng Jue and Wen Jiu, his eyes were devoid of killing intent, yet extremely 
cold, resembling a snake’s. 



Gu Qiao lowered his head enduringly, not daring to retort, because indeed the fault in this battle 
lay with him, being Late-stage Foundation Establishment yet failing to deal with both an Early 

Stage and a Middle Stage Foundation Establishment cultivator was truly embarrassing. 

Were it not for protective items, he might have lost his life. 

Vice City Lord Lin cast a dissatisfied glance at Gu Qiao, didn’t continue rebuking, tossed a bottle of 

Healing Yin Pills, then turned and left. 

"Let’s go." 

Gu Qiao hurriedly followed. 

Dared not linger. 

Daoist Wei slightly bowed, respectfully seeing off Vice City Lord Lin, his mouth always holding a 

somewhat triumphant yet subtle smile. 

Once Vice City Lord Lin and Gu Qiao disappeared completely, Daoist Wei couldn’t help but cast an 

approving glance at Wen Jiu and Feng Jue. 

"Well done." 

After saying that. 

Daoist Wei followed suit and departed. 

Heihe hurried forward, clasping his fists in congratulation: "Congratulations to the two fellow 
Daoists, for getting through this ordeal safely. Although that guy wasn’t slain, you both showcased 
extraordinary depth and strength, your future in the Immortal Path is limitless." 
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However, when Heihe looked at Feng Jue, his expression was somewhat unnatural, lacking a true 

sense of congratulation. 

But this emotion was not very apparent. 

Ordinary cultivators would find it hard to detect. 

Wen Jiu, with his strong Divine Sense, saw everything clearly, but was not surprised. Adding 
another Earth Yang Dao Foundation disciple as a true disciple would naturally alter Heihe’s status 

with Master Pei. 

Even if it doesn’t change. 



In the future, there will be someone else competing with him for things. 

"Thank you, Fellow Daoist Heihe." Feng Jue did not notice, forced a smile, and finally let out a long 
sigh of relief. 

Feeling somewhat relieved. 

And also a bit of the feeling of vindication. 

With the challenge over, Wen Jiu had no intention of staying to exchange pleasantries. After 

cupping his hands towards Heihe and Chen Li and his wife, he prepared to return to his cave 
residence, "Fellow Daoists, this battle cost my corpse army quite a bit, I will return to my cave to 
nourish the corpses." 

"Safe travels, Fellow Daoist." 

Heihe raised his hand. 

Chen Li also followed up and handed over a top-grade Healing Yin Pill, which Wen Jiu accepted 

without refusal. 

However, Feng Jue had no intention of immediately returning to his cave, instead staying outside 

the Small Demon Realm, receiving compliments from the surrounding heterodox cultivators, 
seemingly intending to take the opportunity to expand his network. 

 

Because connections can sometimes be a form of power. 

After all, fights among cultivators only occur in extreme situations, not every day. 

Of course, there were also those who tried to make connections with him, but it was this scene that 

made Wen Jiu take his leave. 

His only goal in the Small Demon Realm was to silently nourish the corpses, and when the East 

Spring Undying Bone reached its peak, he planned to attempt Core Formation. Whether he could 
achieve a Heterodox Golden Core in the Small Demon Realm was unknown, but Wen Jiu had 

already prepared for heading to the Hundred Floating Domains. 

However, to go to the Hundred Floating Domains, he had to nourish the Three Corpses, Demon 

Corpse, Five Ghosts, and the Law-Devouring Yin Insect. 

After all, the Hundred Floating Domains were unlike the Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

Returning to his cave, Wen Jiu closed the array, nourishing the corpses while keeping a close eye 
on the East Spring Undying Bone and Gu Qiao’s situation. In Gu Qiao’s One-Eyed Broken-arm Ghost 

King’s body, he had secretly left a trace of corpse qi mark, which was extremely difficult to detect. 



Thus he could always monitor Gu Qiao’s movements, and even the One-Eyed Broken-arm Ghost 
King hadn’t felt it, let alone Gu Qiao. However, with Vice City Lord Lin present, it wasn’t foolproof. 

But after an hour, the corpse qi mark was still there, so Wen Jiu confirmed that either Vice City 
Lord Lin did not care about the One-Eyed Broken-arm Ghost King, or he hadn’t sensed the corpse qi 

mark within it. 

Whatever the case, the result was a good one. 

And after Gu Qiao was injured, he did not leave the Small Demon Realm with Vice City Lord Lin, 

but stayed on. 

Seemingly lingering around the Hidden Pavilion. 

It seems Vice City Lord Lin had other plans for him. 

In response to this. 

Wen Jiu did not concern himself further because he could eliminate Gu Qiao anytime, it wasn’t 

urgent now. 

However, the situation with Yan Zhen was unclear; the two late-stage Foundation Establishment 

heterodox cultivators who pursued him had caught up, but they didn’t seem intent on killing. 
Whether a fight would break out was uncertain. 

But Wen Jiu hoped for a fight. 

Yet. 

After pursuing for an hour, people from the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks also arrived, 

preventing any battle from breaking out. 

... 

A thousand miles outside the Small Demon Realm. 

Over a dozen streaks of Startled Swan sliced through the sky, speeding forward, consisting mainly 
of early-stage and mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators. 

Behind them were several high-tier flying ships approaching rapidly, now only a dozen miles away. 

Upon seeing this, Yan Zhen immediately halted his full-speed flight, instead standing calmly with 
his hands behind his back, "If you two aren’t keen on taking Yan Zhen’s life, you’d better stop 
here." 

As he spoke. 

Two late-stage Foundation Establishment heterodox cultivators, whose faces were not clear, 
stopped a thousand feet from Yan Zhen. 



Upon seeing their faces clearly, Yan Zhen frowned, but given the support from the Divine 
Extinction Thousand Peaks behind him, he showed no fear, "I didn’t expect it to be Vice City Lord 

Wei’s right and left hands, Cyan Face and Soulless." 

Cyan Face and Soulless, both outstanding among late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators, 

were just a step away from Foundation Establishment Perfection. 

Although Yan Zhen hadn’t fought with them, he knew their fearsome reputations; several late-
stage Foundation Establishment companions from the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks had fallen 
to them. If the Wind and Cloud Immortal City didn’t always maintain neutrality, avoiding conflict 

with the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, those companions might not have escaped unscathed, 
even if not dead. 

The cyan-faced elder cultivator spoke chillingly, devoid of emotion, "Vice City Lord Wei asked us to 
convey a message — Feng Jue is under the Wind and Cloud Immortal City’s protection, so you might 
as well withdraw the bounty." 

"What is meant by this?" 

Yan Zhen’s face turned cold. 

Was this teaching the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks how to do things? 

The cyan-faced elder spoke again, "No special meaning, just to inform you that the Divine Fall 

Mountain Range is not dominated by the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks alone. If you wish for 
another enemy, Vice City Lord Wei says it’s fine." 

Yan Zhen’s face turned cold, yet he dared not retort, because if Daoist Wei spoke, it likely meant 
Pei Wuxing was behind it. 

If mishandled. 

Things would get troublesome. 

As the heterodox forces in the east of the Divine Fall Mountain Range had gathered, and the 

Wusheng Three Sects’ army had formed in the Outer Sea, preparing to enter the Divine Fall 
Mountain Range at any time, a war would leave the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks besieged. 

"I need to report this to the sect and let the Zhenren decide." Yan Zhen was angry inside but had to 
suppress his rage. 

When did the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks become the subject of others’ teachings? 

The cyan-faced elder said nothing more, glanced at the rapidly approaching Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks reinforcements, then turned into a stream of light and left. 

After leaving, he took out a Communication Stone to contact Daoist Wei, "My lord, the message has 

been delivered, unfortunately, the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks’ reinforcements were too 
quick; we couldn’t teach Yan Zhen a lesson and could only let him leave safely." 



"Really let him off easy." Moments later, Daoist Wei’s voice came through, "Since the message was 
delivered, return at once. Some matters cannot be discussed over Communication Stone; I have 

further instructions upon your return." 

The cyan-faced elder nodded in response, stowing away the Communication Stone and quickly 

heading back in the direction of the Small Demon Realm. 

At this time, numerous Foundation Establishment cultivators from the Divine Extinction Thousand 
Peaks had already arrived and regrouped with Yan Zhen. 

Watching this scene from Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu sighed helplessly; no fight had ensued. 

What a pity. 

"But not all news is bad, as many have seen Cyan Face and Soulless chasing Yan Zhen." Gu Qiao 
could be dealt with later, but Yan Zhen who witnessed this battle must not be allowed to leave. 

Whether it’s Communication Stone or Sound Transmission Talisman, they can potentially be 
intercepted. The Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks have such measures, naturally wary of the 

Wind and Cloud Immortal City and the Wusheng Three Sects, so they have not used the 
Communication Stone to report any intel previously. 

If there are no surprises, he should immediately return to Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks to 
report everything seen in this situation and battle. 

Hence. 

He could be ambushed en route, and the soul captured to find out if Yan Zhen had discerned 
anything from the Demon Corpse. 

As for the blame. 

The Wind and Cloud Immortal City can bear it, without fear. 

After all, many witnessed Cyan Face and Soulless pursuing Yan Zhen, no matter how it’s 

investigated, it couldn’t trace back to him. 

With this thought in mind, Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to keep a distance of a 

hundred miles, secretly following, but Yan Zhen seemed cautious, not immediately heading to 
Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks to report. 

However, the matter of Feng Jue’s Earth Yang Foundation Establishment has been reported 
through the Communication Stone, as it’s no longer likely to be a secret soon, and even if 
intercepted during transmission, it would be of little consequence. 

In the following days, Yan Zhen acted as if nothing had happened, continuing to investigate the 
Corpse Cultivator matter. 



He also began mobilizing cultivators to gather in the Far West, Far North, and Far South, preparing 
for the war that might erupt at any moment. To outsiders, it seemed as though Yan Zhen went to 

the Small Demon Realm to witness Feng Jue, but after Feng Jue’s Earth Yang Foundation 
Establishment, Yan Zhen abandoned the idea of avenging his disciple. 

"Truly cautious, seems he’s discerned something, but surely hasn’t confirmed the External 
Foundation Establishment." 

If he truly confirmed it. 

Yan Zhen would take immediate action, or use cipher language to simply report the matter. 

If it wasn’t the External Foundation Establishment he discerned, what could it be? 

As Wen Jiu speculated, after eight days of feigned ignorance, Yan Zhen finally stopped pretending 
and withdrew secretly under cover of night. 

"Finally making a move." 

Wen Jiu promptly controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to follow in secret. 

Eight days. 

Constantly using the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment, the consumption of corpse qi was 

tremendous. If not for the support of the two corpses, along with his own triple replenishment, the 
East Spring Undying Bone’s corpse qi would likely have been exhausted, but instead, it remained 
full. 
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Heading east. 

Yan Zhen entered the wilderness area of the Divine Fall Mountain Range, maintaining his speed. 

After all, for a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator, the so-called wilderness was no 
different from a back garden; even if a Tier Two Great Demon attacked at night, it wouldn’t be a 
concern. 

During these seven or eight days, he carefully observed from the shadows, meticulously probing for 
any suspicious individuals, and acted with extreme caution. Only after ensuring nothing was 

secretly monitoring him, did Yan Zhen dare to secretly return to the Divine Extinction Thousand 
Peaks. 

At the same time, to prevent Wusheng’s Three Life Gates from divining his movements, he left a 
Tier Two Top Grade Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute in the Far West, which was a foundational 

item, but it was the only way to return smoothly to the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 



The Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute, though only Tier Two Top Grade, was essentially a Golden 
Core Level secret technique. If upgraded to Tier Three, it could transfer fortune and fate to the 

Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute, making it bear misfortune on its behalf. 

It could also block certain Celestial Secrets, and even a Golden Core Level Life Technique Cultivator 

couldn’t see the reality. Even if they forced themselves to expend lifespan, they would only glimpse 
the tip of the iceberg. Although the Tier Two Top Grade Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute wasn’t that 

powerful, it was sufficient to resist all life techniques and divination techniques below the Golden 
Core. 

Even the notoriously ruthless Fate Calculator from Wusheng’s Three Life Gates, reputed as the 
strongest soul cultivator below the Golden Core, couldn’t deduce anything. 

Such caution was due to the seriousness of matters concerning External Foundation Establishment, 
which related to the future of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

During this journey, although he didn’t discover if Li Mu’s Demon Corpse was indeed an External 
Foundation Establishment Item, it revealed something no less significant than External Foundation 

Establishment. 

Though it was not at the level of External Foundation Establishment, 

it was still the hope of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

Thus, he refrained from sending a message. 

He needed to personally journey to the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

Wusheng’s Three Life Gates had already gathered at the Outer Sea, undoubtedly keeping a close 
watch over the Divine Fall Mountain Range with spells and Magical Artifacts. If the message were 

intercepted, the opponent would surely launch a surprise Golden Core attack, leaving the Divine 
Extinction Thousand Peaks without hope. 

 

Even though Pei Wuxing was in the Little Demon Realm, would he offend the entire Wusheng’s 
Three Life Gates for the sake of Li Mu? 

Clearly not. 

... 

The moon was dark and the winds were high. 

Yan Zhen traversed above the dark clouds, moving silently, his presence almost indetectable. Even 
passing by a Tier Two Winged Demon would not cause any disturbance. Nevertheless, Yan Zhen’s 

Divine Sense remained ever vigilant. 



Not until he crossed the wilderness of the Divine Fall Mountain Range into its central region did 
Yan Zhen finally breathe a sigh of relief. 

"I’ve entered the territory of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. If anyone truly has been 
watching me, they wouldn’t dare make a move now." 

The wilderness zone within the Divine Fall Mountain Range was an excellent spot for assaults, and 

since nothing happened there, he feared no attack after entering the central region. Even if 
someone acted now, with his strength, he could easily hold off even a Foundation Establishment 
Perfection Cultivator for half a day. 

As for Golden Core Cultivators, 

the war has not started yet; why would a Golden Core recklessly make a move? 

After all, should a Golden Core fail, all previous plans would go to waste. 

Suddenly, 

a faint yet extremely sharp ghostly aura appeared abruptly behind him, moving so quickly that the 
nerves Yan Zhen had just relaxed instantly tensed up. 

Upon sensing the ghostly aura behind him, Yan Zhen employed his Escape Technique without the 
slightest hesitation. Thus, by the time the East Spring Undying Bone appeared, Yan Zhen had 

already escaped thirty miles away. 

"As expected from an elder cultivator, cautious indeed." Seeing East Spring Undying Bone’s attack 

fail, Wen Jiu remained calm. 

For this attack was never meant to capture his soul. 

In the next moment, 

East Spring Undying Bone pursued once more. 

Catching up to Yan Zhen, who had just landed in a forest, Yan Zhen was about to turn around and 

probe with his Divine Sense the entity behind him when the East Spring Undying Bone was already 
upon him, causing Yan Zhen’s expression to change drastically. 

The opponent also had an Escape Technique! 

"You think you can catch me? You’re still too green." At the instant, he sensed the ghostly aura 
again, Yan Zhen once more decisively used the Escape Technique. 

Escaping another thirty miles. 

In one smooth motion. 

Without a hitch. 



Simultaneously, to prevent the opponent from catching up again, Yan Zhen summoned three 
lightning-imbued Flying Swords to guard around him. With the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks 

Golden Core Secret Technique "Shadowless Escape Technique," and the three Tier Two Top Grade 
"Hidden Thunder Sword" specialized in combating evil entities, even if that ghostly entity pursued 
again, he could attack or retreat effortlessly, facing no fear. 

Yet, as the three Hidden Thunder Swords flew out, the ghostly aura reappeared, once again 

manifesting beside him. 

The three swords instantly erupted with lightning, crashing toward the newly appeared ghostly 

aura, while Yan Zhen retreated a thousand meters, simultaneously unleashing several Tier Two 
Middle Grade Talismans. This process was without hesitation, performed with the same fluency. 

However. 

When the lightning descended and the Talismans exploded, the ghostly aura suddenly vanished, 

leaving the Hidden Thunder Sword and Talismans to strike in vain. Before Yan Zhen could react, 
that strange ghostly aura reappeared again. 

Still beside him. 

"Another Escape Technique!" 

Yan Zhen’s expression changed drastically. 

This ghostly entity managed to use the Escape Technique thrice in succession, completely ignoring 
the damage to its Ghost Body and the consumption of ghostly energy. Such capability was rare in 

the entire Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

Fortunately, he was a Dual Cultivator of Body and Technique, with his body cultivation already in 

the Foundation Establishment Realm, allowing him to continue using the Escape Technique. 

"Go!" 

The Shadowless Escape Technique was utilized again. 

The three Hidden Thunder Swords instantly turned back to stab toward the spot where the ghostly 
aura appeared, but struck nothing and vanished from the original spot along with Yan Zhen. 

At Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu watched as each successive attempt failed, maintaining his usual 
demeanor, "Let’s see how many times you can use that Escape Technique." 

With that said, 

East Spring Undying Bone pursued once more. 

Using the Escape Technique three times in a row, East Spring Undying Bone only expended half a 

layer of corpse energy. 



But Yan Zhen was different. 

Simultaneously, after using the Shadowless Escape Technique to flee thirty more miles, the 
moment Yan Zhen landed, various torn wounds appeared all over his Spirit Body, blood gushing 
out, quickly staining his clothes. 
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The continuous use of escape techniques brought spiritual body injuries, causing Yan Zhen to 

stagger almost unable to stand. Before he could stabilize himself, that ghostly aura reappeared 
behind him. In desperation, he immediately thrust three Hidden Thunder Swords backward, the 

white hidden thunder on the sword bodies suddenly erupted, but the next scene startled him into 
hurriedly using the Shadowless Escape Technique again. 

Even though he knew that using the Shadowless Escape Technique again would not only consume a 
large amount of magical artifacts but also risk completely tearing his spiritual body. 

Because when the Hidden Thunder Sword descended, and the hidden thunder erupted, he saw the 
ghost actually grabbing one Hidden Thunder Sword with one hand, and although the third Hidden 
Thunder Sword pierced it, it penetrated less than an inch into its ghost body. 

After the hidden thunder explosion, the ghost seemed indifferent, bathing in the hidden thunder 
without a scratch. 

"Damn it, what on earth is this ghost, not fearing hidden thunder, and its ghost body is so strong as 

to directly withstand the Hidden Thunder Sword." 

Using the escape technique again, a sharp pain from the spiritual body instantly spread throughout 

his body, accompanied by a tearing sensation. Yet thinking of the scene just now, Yan Zhen dared 
not stop for a moment after landing, immediately using another Divine Movement Talisman. 

Because the hidden thunder can slay ordinary second-tier superior ghosts, and the Hidden Thunder 
Sword can even pierce the bodies of second-tier superior demons. 

Eighty percent of late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators would have to avoid both. 

Only a Golden Core True Inheritor can be an exception. 

But the scene just now, even if a Golden Core True Inheritor were present, equipped with secret 

techniques and high-tier spiritual artifacts, would not be able to do more than that. 

However. 



Before he could fly a thousand feet away, the ghostly aura surged again behind him. "Old man, I’m 
going all out against you!" 

He no longer had the possibility to use the escape technique again; if he did, the opponent might 
not kill him, but he would die under the escape technique. So, as he roared, a Tier Two Top-Grade 

Talisman with a golden sword exploded in front of Yan Zhen. 

Tier Two Top-Grade Celestial Sword Talisman. 

 

Gained from the ruins. 

It is an Ancient Talisman. 

And one of his unknown trump cards. 

After nurturing it for thirty years, it became his most formidable trump card in slaughter. 

Once released, the Storm Heaven Sword would descend, surely killing even a late-stage body 
cultivator, because the Celestial Sword Talisman equals the all-out strike of a top-tier Foundation 

Establishment Perfection cultivator, which no one below the Golden Core can withstand. 

The most terrifying aspect is that it won’t harm the user, which is why Yan Zhen dared to use it; 

otherwise, he would also surely die. 

As soon as the talisman was activated, tens of thousands of golden sword lights swept out like a 
storm, covering several thousand feet of space in a breath, and everything enveloped was 
shredded. 

A hundred-foot-high mountain was instantly crushed. 

A thousand-foot plain turned into a gigantic pit. 

Standing amid the sword light, Yan Zhen avoided all the golden swords, but there was no trace of a 

smile on his face. This was because, within the golden light, he could only sense faint ghostly aura, 
unable to determine whether the ghost was alive or dead. 

If it’s dead. 

He lives. 

If it’s not dead. 

He might not escape disaster. 

"Impossible, it can’t still be alive. How could it still be alive..." Yan Zhen clenched his fists tightly, 
ignoring the pain of his spiritual body, watched the storm of golden swords ravage for a hundred 



breaths, and then gradually calm down, his Divine Sense immediately surveying the surroundings 
carefully. 

However. 

The ghostly aura suddenly appeared behind again. 

Yan Zhen’s eyes narrowed, turned around, and wanted to make a final desperate struggle, but the 

flying sword he deployed only pierced an inch into the ghostly aura and went no further. The next 
moment, a pair of Soul Capturing Eyes suddenly opened. 

Yan Zhen’s complexion changed dramatically. 

Soul Capturing Technique. 

Escape Technique. 

"Li—" 

Yan Zhen’s voice was cut off abruptly, as his entire being was controlled by the soul capturing 
power, and his soul was quickly extracted. 

Simultaneously, a large amount of Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi poured into his body, rushing 
into the Dao Foundation, completely enveloping it and rapidly devouring it. Yan Zhen’s entire 

being, amidst twitching, pain, and disbelief, saw his vitality gradually disappear. 

"Although not very smooth, it’s ultimately easier than expected." As the East Spring Undying Bone 

captured his soul, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but sigh. 

Yan Zhen was very cautious, his escape technique was indeed impressive, his reaction was befitting 

of a late-stage Foundation Establishment elder cultivator, and his trump cards were quite 
terrifying. That sky full of golden swords could avoid him, solely attacking outsiders. 

If he hadn’t originally planned to strike down his enemy in one blow, he might have been 
swallowed by that sudden sky full of golden swords. 

Even though the East Spring Undying Bone was very strong, it would probably struggle to endure. 
Even if using an escape technique to flee afterward, those one or two breath moments were deadly; 

the corpse might not be torn apart, but the depletion of corpse qi would be unprecedentedly severe, 
possibly running empty, giving Yan Zhen a perfect opportunity to escape. 

"Fortunately, I didn’t underestimate the enemy, constantly probing and remaining vigilant." Wen 
Jiu expressed his relief, and at that moment, a Soul Mark surged out from his body, just as usual, 
entering into the East Spring Undying Bone. 

But stronger than before. 

However, under the fierce erosion of the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi, within a hundred breaths, 
it was completely wiped out. 



"I wonder if it’s a soul mark of a Golden Core Zhenren." Wen Jiu’s expression tightened, quickly 
dismissed his thoughts, controlling the East Spring Undying Bone to collect the body, and instantly 

used a Blood Corpse Escape to leave. 

Leaving only the sky full of sword qi. 

And some remaining ghostly aura. 

... 

At the same time. 

At the main peak of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, at the peak of Celestial Sword Peak, an area 

suffused with spiritual qi, a highly fierce and massive aura suddenly shot up into the sky, startling 
the entire Celestial Sword Peak, causing everyone to be terrified. 

Bai Chenxin, the current Sect Leader of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks and the number one in 
Foundation Establishment Perfection of the Divine Fall Mountain Range, flew out from the main 
hall of the sect, quickly heading towards the peak, directly toward the source of that fierce aura. 

That is the Thousand Spirit Cave, the cultivation cave mansion of one of the three Golden Core 

masters of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, Qu Wuyi. 

The Zhenren’s sudden exit, filled with fury, alarmed the entire Celestial Sword Peak, making it 

clear to Bai Qingyue that something major had happened. 

"Master Qu!" 

Bai Chenxin landed at the front of the cave mansion, kneeling on one knee, not daring to raise his 
head. 

Bang— 

An overwhelming spiritual pressure surged out, causing Bai Chenxin’s complexion to change. 

"Master Qu, please calm your anger. If there is anything you need, please instruct, and I will 

immediately go at it with all my strength." 

The next moment. 

A female cultivator in a crimson long robe suddenly rushed out of the cave mansion, glaring 

furiously in the direction of the Far West, speaking angrily, "Yan Zhen is dead, quickly investigate! 
I want to see who dares to kill my stove!" 

Bai Chenxin’s expression condensed. 

Yan Zhen was in the Far West, how could he suddenly die? 

Could it be the people from Wusheng’s Three Life Gates? 



"Master Qu, I will investigate immediately." 

Bai Chenxin quickly rose, not daring to delay a moment, and transformed into a Startled Swan, 
speeding down the mountain. 

... 

In Lengxi Mountain. 

Wen Jiu was constantly reviewing Yan Zhen’s soul memory, directly pinpointing his memory of 

coming to the Little Demon Realm to watch the battle. 

Good news. 

External Foundation Establishment items had not been discovered. 

Bad news. 

Yan Zhen held a ’Peeping Truth Secret Technique’ from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, able to 

break most stealth techniques. Using this secret technique, he not only probed some of the virtual 
reality of the demon corpse but also further speculated that the demon corpse might be an undying 
bone. 

Because Yan Zhen had seen an undying bone in a relic of the Blood Demon Sect, 

Although not entirely certain, the suspicion was sufficient. 

Because Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks did not have an undying bone, although it is not as good 
as External Foundation Establishment items, if there is anything in the world that can surely pass 
the thunder tribulation unscathed, the undying bone is among the few, so he secretly returned to 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, planning to visit the Golden Core Ancestor in person. 

Of course. 

Not only was there the issue of the insecurity of the transmission method, there was also an 
element of wanting credit, which is why Yan Zhen acted as he did. 

"Luckily, I killed him midway." Wen Jiu shook his head helplessly, his gaze falling on the demon 

corpse and the Three Thousand Blood Inks. 

Although the undying bone is good, he currently does not have the ability to guard it. 

It seems that in the future, he also needs to avoid using the demon corpse in front of others. 

If an assassination can be done, it must be an assassination. 

Being Old Six is the safest. 



"A fall into the pit, a gain in wit." Wen Jiu put away his thoughts, but when he continued to review 
the soul memory, 

Wen Jiu was dumbfounded. 

The soul mark within Yan Zhen indeed came from a Golden Core Zhenren. 

Qu Wuyi. 

One of the three Golden Core Cultivators of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

However, Yan Zhen was neither her true disciple nor her descendant; he had been her cultivation 
furnace for decades. 

Killing the furnace of a Golden Core Zhenren, although not a mortal enemy, would surely displease 
that Golden Core Zhenren greatly. 

Investigation is certainly inevitable. 

"Fortunately, it was an assassination." 

Wen Jiu sighed, continuing to carefully inspect his soul memory to ensure there was no more 

background afterward and completely relaxed, while also searching for any special techniques 
concerning life arts within Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 
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The divination techniques of the Fate Technique, though unable to attack openly, are like an eye 

hanging high in the sky, able to part the clouds at any time to peer down at all things beneath. For 
someone like Old Six, the threat is truly immense. 

Even though his fate had become quite extraordinary due to the three Undying Bones and five East 
Spring Ghost Kings, it would still require a hefty price for an ordinary Fate Technique Cultivator to 
even try to locate him. However, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks is, after all, a thousand-year-

old immortal sect with profound heritage. 

Upon thorough investigation, however, nothing was found, and it seems Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks does not possess such technique inheritance. 

"Yan Zhen has already reached the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment. Even if he’s not privy 

to the core of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, he surely knows something. It seems there’s an 
eighty to ninety percent chance that Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks does not have such a Fate 

Technique," 



Wen Jiu murmured softly, a smile playing at the corners of his mouth. This would greatly reduce 
the probability of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks discovering about him. 

"Hmm?" 

"Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute?" 

Wen Jiu suddenly saw a peculiar object within his soul memories. 

The Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute, a Golden Core Level Secret Technique of Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks, can conceal a part of celestial secrets at the third tier, allowing short-term 
transference of one’s fate. It is a special technique to evade the probing of divination and Fate 
Techniques. 

If it is only at the second tier, although it cannot temporarily transfer one’s fate, it can still ward 
off the probing and divination of a Foundation Establishment Perfection Fate Technique Cultivator. 

For Wen Jiu, this Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute seems tailor-made for him. 

Certainly. 

What Wen Jiu loves most is the function of the Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute at the third tier, 

which can transfer one’s fate temporarily. This short period means half a month or a month, which 
isn’t actually short. 

When in the fate there is a calamity, the Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute can bear it on your behalf. 
If the puppet dies, the calamity will vanish. Or if there are other disasters in the fate, one can 
transfer their fate to the Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute to take on the burden. 

For Wen Jiu, who only wishes to nourish corpses and seeks longevity through the Heterodox Dao, 
this is undoubtedly an excellent protective tool. 

 

"It seems this is the unique solution Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks devised to resolve the 
problems of Fate Techniques. But viewing from Yan Zhen’s soul memories, there’s only one third-

tier Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute in the entire Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

It appears to be extremely difficult to refine to the third tier. Refining it successfully is more 
challenging than nurturing a Golden Core Cultivator, and it takes a very long time. However, this is 
not a problem for me. The daily settlement panel can farm experience. Strictly speaking, there are 

no bottlenecks to improvement as long as methods to gain experience can be found. Once 
experience is full, breakthroughs can be achieved, making it excellent for nurturing the Purple 
Spirit Puppet Substitute." 

The more Wen Jiu thought about it, the more restless he became because if he could nurture the 
Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute to the third tier and achieve perfection in the Corpse Fate 

Technique, the former could evade calamities and bear disasters for him, while the latter could 
foresee one’s own fortunes and misfortunes. Together, they are an excellent protective means, 

crucial in life-saving moments. 



"For other cultivators, there will be various bottlenecks, such as the difficulty of refining to the 
third tier and the challenges of mastering a perfected Fate Technique. However, with the daily 

settlement panel, I simply need to farm experience slowly, so what if it takes a long time?" 

"Strictly speaking, if there are many potential threats now, time is the last thing lacking." 

With these thoughts, Wen Jiu couldn’t wait for the East Spring Undying Bone to head toward the 

Far West, moving as swiftly as possible to the main peak of the Moon Extreme Sect, where Yan 
Zhen’s Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute was located. 

Despite some arrays being set outside, they did not obstruct the Spirit Array for Escape 
Techniques, making it feel like an unguarded area for the East Spring Undying Bone. As for other 
Foundation Establishment Cultivators, the strongest are only at the Middle Stage of Foundation 

Establishment and pose no threat. 

Four hours later, under the scorching sun, the East Spring Undying Bone performed a Blood Corpse 

Escape into Yan Zhen’s cultivation residence. 

The Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute sat cross-legged inside the cave abode on a meditation cushion, 

with a steady and lively aura. Without using Divine Sense to investigate, there would be no 
difference between this Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute and the real Yan Zhen. 

However, when the East Spring Undying Bone used Divine Sense to probe, some anomalies could 
still be detected. Mainly because it is now an ownerless object, therefore someone could notice 

something amiss. 

If it were owned, perhaps even an elder cultivator at the Foundation Establishment Perfection level 

would not be able to detect anything unusual. 

Without hesitation, after putting away the Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute, Wen Jiu then controlled 

the East Spring Undying Bone to escape without alerting anyone or triggering any arrays. As the 
East Spring Undying Bone was heading to the Little Demon Realm, Wen Jiu continued to peruse 

Yan Zhen’s soul memories. 

And inadvertently, he saw things he shouldn’t have seen. Over thirty years, this old guy Yan Zhen 

would be ’supplemented’ by Qu Wuyi once a month. The sensual images filled Wen Jiu’s eyes; there 
was a mole on the chest... 

These scenes were truly hard to look at directly. 

They really disturbed one’s Dao heart. 

Hmm? 

This Golden Core Cultivator seems to be sagging quite a bit. 

... 

Half a day later. 



The East Spring Undying Bone quietly returned to Lengxi Mountain, but Wen Jiu did not 
immediately refine the Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute. 

To be precise, Wen Jiu had no intention of refining it. The Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute cannot be 
refined with blood; it needs to merge with the soul. If it were truly used to ward off calamities, it 

would inevitably cause soul damage. 

Therefore, Wen Jiu found an alternative method in the soul memories of Yan Zhen and the Golden 
Core Demon Cultivator, and that is to fuse with a zombie. If it were any other corpse cultivator, it 
would certainly be impossible. After all, if it fused with a corpse body, then the calamities borne by 

the Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute would belong to the zombie. But he is different because he 
practices the Yinzhou Heterodox Record. 

His soul had long been fused with the Three Corpses, which are part of him just as much as his 
soul. On the surface, the Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute looks like it’s fusing with a zombie, but in 
actuality, it’s also fusing with himself. 
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But when the Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute blocks the assassination disaster, what is harmed is 

the Corpse Soul, not Wen Jiu’s soul. 

Of course. 

It is unknown whether this method will work. 

However, it might be worth trying. If it does work, using the Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute to 
bear the assassination disaster on his behalf will no longer have any worries. Said and done, Wen 

Jiu had Three Thousand Blood Inks begin recognizing the master with the Corpse Soul. 

After three days, the master recognition succeeded. 

At the end of each day, the information of the Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute appeared in the 
information panel of Three Thousand Blood Inks. 

[Skills: Corpse Fate Technique (Introduction 4005/5000), Yin Sha True Spirit Body·Tier Two 
(Lower Stage 0/20000), Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute·Tier Two Top Grade (0/100000)] 

Feeling the bond on the soul, Wen Jiu’s gaze fell on the Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute who had 

already opened its eyes. Now, the Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute entirely resembles him, just like 
Wen Jiu’s aura, with no difference, and can even speak and be controlled just like he controls the 
Three Corpses. 



"This way, if it’s necessary to kill someone and act personally, the Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute 
can be placed in front of people to create an alibi." Thinking this, Wen Jiu immediately controlled 

the Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute to leave the cave and headed directly to the cultivation land of 
Feng Jue. 

On the surface, it’s to check on Feng Jue’s health, but in reality, it’s to complete the test with Feng 
Jue, especially since Feng Jue has a powerful soul within him. If he can’t detect the Purple Spirit 

Puppet Substitute, that would be truly excellent. 

However, upon arriving at Feng Jue’s cave, Heihe happened to visit. Seeing Wen Jiu, Heihe raised 

his hand in salute, with a smile and no abnormal expression, "Fellow Daoist Li, I actually wanted to 
find you, but didn’t expect you to come first." 

Saying this, Heihe took out a bottle with special elixir fragrance radiating from it, and just smelling 
it revealed its grade. Definitely Tier Two Middle Grade and quite valuable. Heihe is unexpectedly so 
generous? 

"This is a Healing Elixir from Senior Brother Wei for Fellow Daoist, along with a message. If the 

injury doesn’t affect Corpse Nourishing, Fellow Daoist should hurry up." Heihe then whispered, 
"Fellow Daoist Li, it’s not necessary to rush Corpse Nourishing; it’s better to wait until fully 
healed." 

Wen Jiu nodded, accepted the elixir, and thanked him, intending to meet Feng Jue. But he realized 
Heihe finding Feng Jue alone likely involves something that shouldn’t be witnessed, so immediately 

gave his farewell salute. 

 

"Thank you, Fellow Daoist Heihe." Wen Jiu controlled the Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute to bid 

goodbye without giving much thought to Heihe’s whisper. 

Because if the progress of Corpse Nourishing slows down, Daoist Wei would definitely not blame 

Heihe but rather someone unrelated like him. 

As for spying on Heihe and Feng Jue’s conversation, Wen Jiu had no such intention, knowing well 
that whatever elixir Heihe brought Feng Jue must be better, or Heihe wouldn’t have seen Feng Jue 
alone. 

But the scene of meeting Heihe was still memorable. Before seeing Wen Jiu, Heihe’s expression 
seemed not too joyful, as if visiting Feng Jue wasn’t a happy task. 

... 

In the following days, Wen Jiu continued to cultivate as usual while also trying to nurture the 
Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute. 

But upgrading Tier Two Top Grade to Tier Three isn’t simple, even following Yan Zhen’s nurturing 
method provides little experience. Moreover, nurturing the Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute 



requires many rare resources, making it expensive, so Wen Jiu temporarily shelved this, 
prioritizing Corpse Nourishing instead. 

During this time, news of Yan Zhen’s death was explosively spreading, becoming known 
throughout the Little Demon Realm. According to Eastern Celestial City’s secret transmission, 

Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks has dispatched many Foundation Establishment Cultivators to 
investigate, with accusations pointing towards the Vice City Lord of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, 

Daoist Wei. 

Upon knowing this, Daoist Wei was furious and immediately declared that Yan Zhen’s death had 

nothing to do with him. 

However, due to the pursuit incident involving the two Cyan Face elders, Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks refused to believe him, further bringing out Qu Wuyi to demand accountability 
from Daoist Wei. Helplessly, Daoist Wei counterattacked furiously, defeating three Foundation 
Establishment Late Stage cultivators from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, even pushing back 

Perfection Cultivators. 

Meanwhile, Daoist Wei offered a bounty for the assassination of Yan Zhen’s Ghost Cultivator, 
trying to clear his name. 

Wen Jiu was quite satisfied with this outcome, as long as no attention was directed at him, Divine 
Extinction Thousand Peaks can suspect anyone else. 

Simultaneously, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks withdrew the bounty on Feng Jue on the same 
day, causing quite a stir within their ranks. Discovering that Feng Jue is an Earth Yang Dao 
Foundation and favored by Pei Wuxing, the cultivators in the Divine Fall Mountain Range felt both 

envious and impressed, especially the Foundation Establishment Cultivators who were vassals. 

Just several days passed, Feng Jue left Lengxi Mountain, and when returning, he became the 

sixteenth True Disciple of the Wind and Cloud Immortal City’s Lord, Pei Wuxing, instantly 
elevating his status from Loose Cultivator to core of Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

Though Feng Jue didn’t leave Lengxi Mountain. 

In the following days, no celebration was held nor any grandiosity done, yet Left Path Evil 
Cultivators and Wind and Cloud Immortal City’s cultivators continuously came to congratulate, 
with Wen Jiu sending a Tier Two Middle Grade Yin Talisman across. After delivering it, he 

continued quietly with Corpse Nourishing as if that lively affair was unrelated to him. 

But unexpectedly, several days later, Feng Jue visited with three servants. Those servants each 

carried boxes radiating rich Yin Evil Spiritual Medicine scent. 

"Fellow Daoist Feng, what does this mean?" Wen Jiu was quite surprised because he sensed the 
aura of two Tier Two Middle-Grade Yin Evil Spiritual Medicine, each alone worth double the Tier 
Two Middle Grade Yin Talisman he sent. 

"Fellow Daoist needs Yin Evil Spiritual Medicine, but given the market situation, it’s hard to find so 
I brought some to thank Fellow Daoist for previous help." Feng Jue quickly instructed the servants 

to offer the Yin Evil Spiritual Medicine, without giving Wen Jiu a chance to refuse. 



Using Divine Sense to probe, Wen Jiu discovered ten Tier Two Lower Grade Yin Evil Spirit 
Medicines, and two Tier Two Middle-Grade Yin Evil Spirit Medicines. 

Its value is terrifying, especially considering it being rare in the market, making these twelve Yin 
Evil Spirit Medicines surpass the wealth of ninety-nine percent of Mid-Stage Foundation 

Establishment Cultivators as a whole. Feng Jue genuinely offers them courteously? 

Thanking for help? 

Not as simple as that. 

"I can’t accept, it’s too precious." Too valuable, Wen Jiu really hesitated to receive them. 

Feng Jue didn’t seem surprised, as anyone seeing so many Yin Evil Spiritual Medicines would 
surely be intimidated. Even someone as strong as Han Li would likely feel no exception. His 
reasons for bringing so many Yin Evil Spiritual Medicines though involved various considerations, 

the most significant being to maintain a good relationship with Wen Jiu. 

Not only is it because the senior inside his body values Wen Jiu highly, it’s also due to Wen Jiu 

being his sole trustworthy friend currently. Plus, considering his External Foundation 
Establishment ability, investing when Wen Jiu most needs Yin Evil Spiritual Medicine is wiser than 

later, when Wen Jiu doesn’t need them anymore. 

"Fellow Daoist can comfortably accept them. Feng doesn’t need any help from Fellow Daoist, it’s 

simply wanting to assist." Feng Jue added, "If Fellow Daoist is reluctant, consider it a loan, 
repayable upon your achievement of Heterodox Golden Core." 

Hearing this, Wen Jiu thoroughly understood Feng Jue’s intentions, so ceased rejecting, taking all 
the Yin Evil Spiritual Medicines since cultivating the Earth Demon and Ghost-faced Butcher 
requires substantial Yin Evil Spiritual Medicine. 

"Thanks to Fellow Daoist Feng then." Wen Jiu couldn’t help but feel that Feng Jue truly knows how 

to conduct himself. 

Owing to these Yin Evil Spiritual Medicines, should Feng Jue encounter trouble next time, it would 

be difficult for him to refuse assistance. 

Never mind. 

If a debt must be owed, so be it. 

With all that’s transpired, setting aside past matters, Feng Jue now genuinely seems like a worthy 
friend. 

After Wen Jiu accepted, Feng Jue abruptly gestured for the servants to withdraw, then erected a 
Sound Insulation Barrier around, "Fellow Daoist Han, Fellow Daoist Shankui sent word, Wusheng 

Three Gates will launch attacks from Far North and Far West simultaneously within a month, with 
Deadman Peak being the first Far West force to face the assault." 

[Supplementing yesterday’s update. 
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"So soon?" 

Wen Jiu was somewhat surprised. 

Didn’t they say about a year previously? 

Feng Jue also hadn’t expected it to be so quick, so he explained the reason he had gathered, 
"Because the Outer Sea of Celestial Demon suddenly became very calm, a rarity in a hundred years. 
Normally, even Foundation Establishment cultivators entering it could be torn apart by rampant 

storms, but now even Qi Refining cultivators can venture within without harm, hence the Three 
Life Gates decided not to delay." 

"No wonder." 

Wen Jiu found this explanation convincing, as the dangers of the Outer Sea of Celestial Demon 
were vividly imprinted in the soul memories of Yin Yang Cultivator and Yin Yang Dust. This 
showed the intimidation the outer sea posed to the cultivators of the Three Life Gates. 

Previously, the Three Life Gates hadn’t attacked, not because their strength was lesser than Divine 
Extinction Thousand Peaks, but largely because of the risks posed by the outer sea. 

Feng Jue continued with a solemn expression, "According to Fellow Daoist Shankui’s message, the 
situation in the Far North remains unknown, but the Far West is currently gathering three hundred 

thousand Celestial Demon Sea heterodox wanderers, and the Three Life Gates underlings have a 
million, all above the sixth layer of Qi Cultivation." 

It’s unclear how many Foundation Establishment cultivators there are, but for the Three Life Gates 
to dare to attack now, the number likely isn’t small. Currently, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks is 

also gathering manpower, and the subordinate forces have dispatched cultivators to the Three 
Extremes. It seems Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks is intending to block the Three Life Gates 
army at the Three Extremes. 

"In this way, the Far West, Far South, and Far North are likely to become the warfront." Wen Jiu 
slightly furrowed his brows, and the joy of receiving the Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine from Feng Jue 

was significantly diminished. Can’t they just cultivate in peace? 

He had only been stable for a few days. 



Regarding Han Li’s displeasure, Feng Jue said nothing, as he knew what sort of cultivator Han Li 
was. 

Competent. 

But unwilling to fight. 

 

He simply wants to cultivate, his Dao heart pointing towards the Heterodox Golden Core is even 

more steadfast in some ways than Feng Jue’s. 

"You needn’t worry for now, Fellow Daoist. Wind and Cloud Immortal City and the Three Life Gates 
have an agreement; neither Little Demon Realm nor Wind and Cloud Immortal City will be 
invaded." Though he said this, Feng Jue didn’t truly believe in this agreement either. 

Neither did Wen Jiu. 

After all, the Three Life Gates have already extended their influence over Master Pei’s true 
disciples, impliedly coveting Wind and Cloud Immortal City was far from laughable. 

Once dominant in the war against Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, how long would Wind and 
Cloud Immortal City stay unscathed? 

The only good news is that, for now, the Three Life Gates aren’t targeting Wind and Cloud 
Immortal City. With war approaching, there’s no looking back once the arrow is loosed. He’s not 

willing to leave Little Demon Realm, now he just hopes Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks can hold 
on longer, not ten years, at least five. 

So he can advance to Foundation Establishment Perfection; as long as East Spring Undying Bone 
reaches Tier Two Peak, he won’t fear chaos at the Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

"No matter what, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks has a foundation of a thousand years; five to 
ten years should hold, right?" Wen Jiu contemplated quietly, his worries dissipating gradually, and 
then his thoughts inadvertently drifted to Deadman Peak. 

Compared to the possible future troubles for Wind and Cloud Immortal City and Little Demon 

Realm, Deadman Peak’s current situation is more dire. He had wanted to help Deadman Peak 
relocate from the Divine Fall Mountain Range and seek other paths. 

But with the war brought forward, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks wanting to turn the Three 
Extremes into the front lines, they’ll inevitably be watching Deadman Peak closely. It’s nearly 
impossible to assist Valley of the Dead in exiting the Divine Fall Mountain Range now. 

As things stand, perhaps only part of them can be preserved; other disciples and elders of Deadman 
Peak are destined to be drawn into this war. Qi Refining cultivators embroiled in Golden Core level 

conflict face only a nine chance of death. 

But there is no other choice. 



Plans never catch up to changes. 

This is the price of insufficient strength. 

"Fellow Daoist Han, I will inform you immediately should anything arise." Noticing Wen Jiu deep 

in thought, Feng Jue assumed Wen Jiu was rather worried, hurriedly assuring him more solemnly, 
"You will surely feel at ease if you hear what I have to say next." 

He hadn’t intended to reveal it, as it concerned Wind and Cloud Immortal City’s secrets, but 
considering Han Li feeling threatened might lead him to break the spirit contract and leave the 

Little Demon Realm within ten years, he decided he couldn’t afford such concerns. 

Let it be disclosed. 

"What is it?" Seeing Feng Jue’s expression suddenly more serious than before, Wen Jiu was 
momentarily surprised. 

Evidently what Feng Jue intended to share was significant. 

As expected. 

Feng Jue’s words were astonishing. 

"Actually, the outside believes that Master Pei is recuperating during this retreat, but he isn’t; 

Master Pei is actually trying to advance to the Middle Stage of Golden Core." Feng Jue didn’t speak 
out loud but transmitted the sound silently, "Should Master Pei succeed, the Three Life Gates 
would certainly shy from confronting Wind and Cloud Immortal City, and wouldn’t dare reach for 

Little Demon Realm either." 

"How did you come to know this?" Wen Jiu finally understood why Feng Jue chose to communicate 

this way; if this news spread, the Three Life Gates might attack the next day and disrupt Pei 
Wuxing’s breakthrough to the Middle Stage of Golden Core. 

Feng Jue nodded. 

He didn’t specify the source of information. 

But even without Feng Jue’s elaboration, Wen Jiu found it easy to deduce. Feng Jue had met Pei 

Wuxing and possessed a powerful soul likely surpassing Golden Core; discerning whether Pei 
Wuxing was healing or preparing for a breakthrough to the Middle Stage of Golden Core would be 
simple. 

He just didn’t expect Feng Jue would share such a confidential matter with him, moreover without 
imposing a silencing spell. 
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So you trust him so much? 

If this gets out, Master Pei might be so furious he’d kill everyone who’s seen him, right? 

Nevertheless, Wen Jiu isn’t overly delighted; he’s still prepared for the worst. 

Because Pei Wuxing is only attempting to reach the Middle Stage of Golden Core, which does not 
guarantee he’ll definitely succeed. 

If breaking through to the Middle Stage of Golden Core were so easy, the Golden Core Ancestor of 
Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks wouldn’t be nearing the end at the early stage. 

"Thank you, Fellow Daoist Feng, for the information." Wen Jiu raised his hand in a fist gesture to 
show his gratitude. Since the other party trusts him so much, he must reciprocate by decisively 

casting the Silencing Spell on himself so the other side has no worries. 

Upon seeing this, Feng Jue couldn’t hide his joy, and hastily added that if Wen Jiu hadn’t cast the 

Silencing Spell, Feng Jue wouldn’t have said the next, "Rest assured to cultivate in the Little Demon 
Realm, my friend. Although I cannot tell you the source, I guarantee this matter is undeniably true 
with my life." 

Wen Jiu again cupped his fists and smoothly changed his tone, "I trust Brother Feng." 

"Brother Han!" 

Feng Jue was delighted. 

He couldn’t be happier inside. 

He called me Brother Feng! 

Feng Jue’s delight left Wen Jiu unsure of what to say. An emotionless cultivator who abandoned his 
sect and family, yet was happy over a mere "Brother Feng." As for its sincerity, Wen Jiu couldn’t be 
bothered to delve into it. 

As long as Feng Jue does not threaten him, the term "Brother Feng" is also genuine. 

 

After some simple pleasantries and discussing the matter of planting corpse mushrooms, Wen Jiu 
sent Feng Jue off. Rather than speaking pointless words, it was better to send Feng Jue off to 

quickly plant corpse mushrooms to expedite his East Spring Undying Bone. 

Soon after Feng Jue left, his servant visited again, delivering a storage bag. 

Inside were a hundred stone coffins covered with secret text and overflowing with corpse qi. 



When the stone coffins were opened, the eye was greeted by dead bodies emitting corpse qi. Wen 
Jiu probed with his divine sense; all of them were Late-stage Qi Cultivation Cultivators. Judging by 

their tattered garments, they were Qi Cultivation cultivators from Divine Extinction Thousand 
Peaks. 

Just uncertain if they were killed by Feng Jue or commanded by Daoist Wei to be killed beforehand. 

"Yan Zhen’s death, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks cultivators merely speculated it was Wind 
and Cloud Immortal City, then Daoist Wei erupted in anger, even resorting to fighting the 
cultivators of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks to prove his innocence. One would think he was 

truly innocent, otherwise why such anger, and also issuing bounties. 

Now it seems, Daoist Wei actually killed quite a few Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks cultivators 

secretly, his anger a few days back was probably because he disliked taking the blame. Or maybe 
he fears Master Qu." 

Indeed. 

What Heterodox Dao cultivators say about neutrality. 

It’s all nonsense. 

Wen Jiu arranged the hundred stone coffins inside the cave abode neatly, sacrificing part of his 
Corpse Nurturing Experience from Three Thousand Blood Inks and Blood Demon Undying Bone, 

determined to spare time to unleash corpse evil qi to corrode the dead bodies. 

Because planting corpse mushrooms requires evil corpses as carriers; the better the evil corpse, 

the more effective and efficient the planting becomes. Although the corpses given by Feng Jue 
aren’t particularly outstanding, they were Late-stage Qi Cultivation Cultivators alive, so they 
weren’t bad. 

If Blood Demon Undying Bone and Three Thousand Blood Inks exploit Absolute Spirit Corpse qi to 

convert Yin evil qi to corpse evil qi, it would surely be stronger than any evil corpse cultivated by 
any corpse cultivator, even if the Sect Leader from Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect comes. 

This is because both are Undying Bones and equipped with Absolute Spirit Corpse qi, where the 
former is coveted by even Golden Core Zhenren, the latter is more sinister than the millennium 
records of corpse qi from the Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

The transformed corpse evil qi can turn a dead body into an evil corpse within a day, equivalent to 
the results a normal corpse cultivator would achieve in six months. As for exposure of Absolute 

Spirit Corpse qi, Wen Jiu isn’t worried because he has tried before; Absolute Spirit Corpse qi does 
not merge into corpse evil qi nor enter the evil corpse’s body. 

Though to hand over evil corpses to Feng Jue in just a day would be too incredible, bound to draw 
attention from Daoist Wei. 

"Must I do the corpse mushroom planting myself?" Wen Jiu hesitated briefly. 



But thinking long-term, cultivating the skill of planting corpse mushrooms would yield 
innumerable benefits without harm. 

"If I am to plant corpse mushrooms, I probably need to visit Chen Li and his wife to obtain the 
Gathering Yin Poison Technique." 

Wen Jiu hesitated for a while. 

Ultimately decided to make the trip. 

As for what to trade, given Chen Li’s nature, it shouldn’t cost much, maybe even for free. Of course, 
nothing is truly free, as getting anything without return subtly creates karma. 

What is gained today must be repaid later, so Wen Jiu decided to trade something. 

However, before that, he needs to contact Ye Chen and the others, listen to their choices to stay or 

go. Ye Chen and the others aren’t Feng Jue, sacrificing sect or family for their own path. 

... 

Deadman Peak main peak. 

Unlike before, the Sect Protection Array of Deadman Peak is now activated again, not under Ye 
Chen’s instruction. 

Three days ago, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks suddenly dispatched a Foundation 
Establishment powerhouse to reside in Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. Now the inside and 

outside, up and down Deadman Peak is guarded by Qi Cultivation Perfection disciples from Divine 
Extinction Thousand Peaks, with the Sect Protection Array continuously activated. 

But the activation of the Sect Protection Array is seen by Deadman Peak elders as not to repel 
upcoming enemies, but rather to bind them. 

Since the day the Sect Protection Array was activated, Deadman Peak disciples and elders from top 
to bottom could no longer leave the main peak freely. 

No. 

It should be said. 

Absolutely cannot leave the main peak. 

Simultaneously, war announcements plastered all over Deadman Peak main peak, stating that 
anyone reaching Qi Cultivation Third Layer must participate in the impending war. Qi Cultivation 

First Layer and Second Layer cultivators aren’t exempt. 

All in all, the same applies to side peaks of Deadman Peak without exception. 



What made Ye Chen most despairing is that Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks has explicitly 
ordered that the Cultivation Realm of Deadman Peak will become the first barrier of the Divine Fall 

Mountain Range. In the battle between two Golden Core-level influences, Deadman Peak is the 
forefront; on the very first day of the battle, Deadman Peak will likely cease to exist, and tens of 
thousands of Qi Cultivation disciples will face a life of nigh-certain death. 

"I thought if the Divine Fall Mountain Range was in chaos, with Senior Brother, we’d possibly 

progress further. But now, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks clearly intends to use Deadman Peak 
as cannon fodder..." Ye Chen felt anger. 

Yet had nowhere to vent. 

What made Ye Chen most angry is that despite this, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks has no 

intention to let Senior Brother return to the sect. 

Because when the Foundation Establishment cultivator arrived at Deadman Peak, he had already 

ordered—everyone on Deadman Peak must follow his commands, anyone who defies is considered a 
traitor and executed, even he is no exception. 

At this moment, his silent Sound Transmission Talisman finally stirred, Ye Chen quickly took it out 
from his bosom. 

"Junior Brother, I have applied multiple times to Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks for returning to 
the sect to prepare for battle, but all were rejected, and I have been re-assigned. I will be among 

the first batch of Foundation Establishment cultivators to head to the Far North." 

Eastern Celestial City’s voice carried a hint of anger but mostly resignation. 

Upon hearing this, Ye Chen’s expression tightened, he quickly sent an audio reply, "Senior Brother, 
what should I do? Deadman Peak is in the line of fire, once Wusheng Three Life Gates breaks 

through, Deadman Peak will cease to exist in a few days. 

People from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks have completely seized control of us, we can’t even 
freely go outside, they’re clearly intending to throw us on the front line and let Deadman Peak 
perish in this battle!" 

Before long, Eastern Celestial City responded via sound transmission, "Major events have ensued, 
and you, I, and even Deadman Peak have no choice. Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks is barely 

surviving day by day, how could they care about our life or death. Junior Brother... if you can leave, 
please do. As long as Deadman Peak’s seed survives, it will one day bloom elsewhere." 

"Senior Brother..." Ye Chen sent an angry transmission, reluctant, "We’ve guarded the Ten 
Thousand Demon Abyss for eight hundred years, several generations of Peak Masters sacrificed for 

it. We’re only hoping for a path to live, yet why won’t they allow it." 

After the transmission. 

Eastern Celestial City remained silent for a while. 



After a moment, he slowly replied, "Perhaps Deadman Peak’s existence was solely for guarding the 
Ten Thousand Demon Abyss from the start, otherwise there wouldn’t be any Foundation Breaking 

Method. Now that the Ten Thousand Demon Abyss is vacant, we who are of no value can only await 
being drained of our last ounce of value." 

Chapter 373 - 197: Internal Disputes Within the Wusheng Three Life 

Gates 

 

Chapter 373: Chapter 197: Internal Disputes Within the Wusheng Three Life Gates 

Knock knock knock. 

The wooden door of the cave dwelling was gently tapped, and the restriction imitated the sound of 
knocking. 

A voice that made Ye Chen unconsciously clench his fists came into the cave dwelling, "Is Younger 
Brother Ye Chen inside?" 

"Senior Brother, let’s talk later." Ye Chen put the Sound Transmission Talisman into his storage 
bag, avoiding having it on him, lest any movement be spied upon by the other party. 

The Sound Transmission Talisman is not a Communication Stone; anyone’s Divine Sense can spy on 
it. If Senior Brother’s subsequent words of resentment were to be spied upon, causing Senior 

Brother to be hated by the other party, he would not rest in peace even in death. 

After putting away the Sound Transmission Talisman, Ye Chen casually walked out of the cave 

dwelling, his face not showing the fawning smile of others, just cupping his fists in a salute, "Elder 
Li, I wonder what brings you here suddenly?" 

The visitor was a Foundation Establishment Cultivator dressed in a light golden magic robe, his 
temples graying, but the marks of age were relatively shallow on his face and hair. His cold eyes 

were as sharp as swords, extremely piercing when falling on Ye Chen; his movements carried the 
majesty of a superior, a major sect’s Foundation Establishment Cultivator. 

Even more extraordinary than Fang Xiaolin from before. 

Li Cultivator feigned a thoughtful look, speaking in a deep voice, "News from the sect has arrived, 

the first batch of cultivators from the Outer Sea of Celestial Demon have already entered the 
Spiritless Mortal World, heading towards the Far West, but they are not cultivators from the Three 

Life Gates." 

"Not cultivators from the Three Life Gates?" Ye Chen appeared puzzled, but was actually thinking 

about what trick this person was up to again. 

Li Cultivator nodded, sighed, and said, "They are all Heterodox Wanderers, Evil Cultivators, and 

Tribulation Cultivators from the Celestial Demon Sea. The Three Life Gates intends to have them 
advance first, use them as cannon fodder, and those Heterodox Wanderers, Evil Cultivators 



naturally have their own selfish motives, otherwise why would they willingly be driven by the 
Three Life Gates. 

Heterodox Wanderers, Tribulation Cultivators from the Celestial Demon Sea are skilled in Flying 
Escape Techniques, and even more adept in assassination techniques among the Heterodox Dao. 

Moreover, they possess Soul Cultivators not found in our Divine Fall Mountain Range, whose 
assassination methods are particularly outstanding in all branches of the Heterodox Dao, even Soul 

Cultivators merely at the Qi Cultivation Eighth and Ninth Layers can assassinate Qi Cultivation 
Perfection Cultivators." 

"Thank you Elder Li for informing me, I will immediately order the placement of Restriction 
Talismans and Spirit Arrays around each side peak to guard against Evil Cultivators’ 
assassinations." Ye Chen immediately cupped his fists in thanks, regardless of the other’s 

intentions, this news is indeed very important to him and Deadman Peak. 

No matter how hard one tries, it’s impossible to preserve Deadman Peak in this battle, but he will 

try his best. 

 

Li Cultivator’s lips curled with a hint of mocking smile, also flashed a hint of anger, but did not 
immediately act, "No, no, no, your Restriction Talismans and Spirit Arrays are too low in quality 
and poor in grade. Not to mention Soul Cultivators, even ordinary Evil Cultivators can easily 

bypass them. 

These Evil Cultivators come too quickly, the speed at which our sect disciples gather and mobilize 

is far from enough. I originally intended to set up Tier Two Restriction Spirit Arrays around 
Deadman Peak, but found that the heavenly materials and earthly treasures I brought this time are 
far from sufficient, so I came specifically to visit today, wanting Younger Brother Ye to gather 

some heavenly materials and earthly treasures, Heaven and Earth Spiritual Medicine from 
Deadman Peak, regardless of grade, I can use them to set up Restriction Spirit Arrays." 

Seeing the other party laying their cards on the table, Ye Chen’s expression couldn’t help but 
stiffen, and the anger in his heart was about to burst out, but he ultimately suppressed it. Fine, 

fine, arranging Restriction Spirit Arrays even requires Heaven and Earth Spiritual Medicine, is that 
right? 

Facing a dire threat, instead of thinking about defense, they come to capitalize on the situation, 
treating Deadman Peak as a place to make money? 

Before Ye Chen could refuse, Li Cultivator blocked Ye Chen’s mouth with cold eyes, "I advise 
Younger Brother Ye to think carefully before speaking. My master is Elder Yan, Foundation 
Establishment Perfection at Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, under the command of Golden Core 

Zhenren, tasked with guarding the Far West, commanding the army of cultivators, and deciding 
where to place defenses. What my master says goes. 

In other words, if I suggest to my master to place the defensive line at Cloud Mist Peak, or Little 
Inference Mountain, then Deadman Peak will not retain an inch of soil." 



Originally, he still wanted to put on a show, to have Ye Chen obediently offer up Deadman Peak’s 
assets, but unexpectedly Ye Chen was impervious to coaxing and threatening. So, he doesn’t even 

bother to pretend anymore, to maintain any righteous image as Immortal Family. 

Won’t give? 

If you don’t comply, then I’ll annihilate the sect! 

At this moment, a phrase popped into Ye Chen’s mind—Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe! 

One could imagine if he resists, the other party would charge Deadman Peak with the crime of 
treachery in battle, who would speak for them then? In this way, not only would Deadman Peak 
suffer but it would also harm Senior Brother from Eastern Celestial City. 

But he was truly angry. 

If possible, he really wanted to chop off Li Yan’s head with an axe and place it at the door for 
Purple Flame Ming to kick around like a ball. 

"I understand..." Ye Chen managed to speak with difficulty. 

Li Yan then smiled in satisfaction, "Wouldn’t it have been better to do this earlier? Why tear our 

faces apart between us?" 

Ye Chen, holding back his anger, spoke again, "It was I... who couldn’t see the bigger picture." 

"I’ll give you seven days, if the amount of heavenly materials and earthly treasures can’t satisfy 

me, you’ll have to use other things to fill the gap." Li Yan spoke coldly again, turning to walk 
outside, not hesitating to glance at the low growling Purple Flame Ming. 

"As a vassal, you should recognize your position, not killing you doesn’t mean I need you, it’s just 
that I’m too lazy to act." 

As his words fell. 

Li Yan raised his hand, gathering Spiritual Qi to knock Purple Flame Ming back, heavily crashing 

onto the cave wall and unable to get up for a long while, the defensive spirit array protecting the 
cave dwelling was almost shattered by this blow. 

Just at this moment, Ye Chen couldn’t bear it anymore, the Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe fell into his 
hands, the killing intent suddenly appearing. 

Yet Li Yan didn’t even turn around, calmly leaving one last remark as he transformed into a 
Startled Swan and left Deadman Peak. 

"One chop, you’ll die, Deadman Peak will be destroyed, and your Senior Brother from Eastern 
Celestial City won’t have a good end either." 
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Li Yan left. 

Ye Chen swung an axe at the front, completely shattering the spirit array that protected the cave 
abode and causing it to collapse. 

When Yanyue and Li Mu arrived upon hearing the noise, Ye Chen could only use the excuse of a 
cultivation error to cover up. 

But how could Yanyue and Li Mu not see Purple Flame Ming’s injuries? 

The two exchanged a glance. 

Their expressions became increasingly grave. 

"Pass on my order: instruct the disciples of the Twelve Departments to fully gather natural 

treasures and Heaven and Earth Spiritual Medicine, and send the reserves from each department to 
the main hall. Deadman Peak needs a restriction spirit array set up, and a large amount of Healing 
Elixir needs to be forged to deal with the upcoming Evil Cultivator attack," Ye Chen, helpless, 

issued the command. 

Then he emphasized again, "Remember, there’s only seven days." 

Li Mu and Yanyue exchanged a glance, cupped their fists, and silently withdrew. 

Yanyue immediately moved to spread the order among the Twelve Departments, while Li Mu went 
to Wen Jiu’s cultivation residence. Seeing that he was still in closed-door cultivation, he left a 

message for Wen Ya and then hurriedly departed. 

After the two of them had left, Ye Chen quickly took out a Sound Transmission Talisman, intending 

to send news of the recent events to Eastern Celestial City, but after much pondering, he merely 
put the talisman back into his storage bag. 

Transmitting to Senior Brother would only add to his worries. 

Given Senior Brother’s situation, with even his right to freely act stripped away, how could he care 

for matters at Deadman Peak? 

In that moment, a name flashed in Ye Chen’s mind — Han Li, but then he remembered Han Li was 

only at the Foundation Establishment stage. 



 

He gave up again. 

A sense of despair surged in his heart. 

... 

Lengxi Mountain. 

Wen Jiu had the Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute take his place, openly traveling to where Chen Li 
and his wife cultivated. 

The Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute could be remotely controlled by Wen Jiu and could speak in his 
voice, so even Daoist Wei couldn’t necessarily notice, let alone Chen Li, his wife, or anyone else. 

The purpose was not only to create the illusion of being in the Little Demon Realm but also to 
shield from No-Life Three-Life Technique Cultivators’ divination. Because he decided to personally 

return to Deadman Peak to bring his sister Wen Ya to Lengxi Mountain. 

For a Foundation Establishment Cultivator to find a few servants in the Little Demon Realm was 

not significant; as long as he didn’t allow Wen Ya to show her face, no one would suspect. Then he 
could buy a Magical Artifact to disguise her appearance, ensuring that no matter who visited in the 

future, it wouldn’t matter. 

Apart from bringing his sister Wen Ya, he also wanted to personally ask his master Ye Chen what 

their thoughts were; if they wanted to leave, Wen Jiu would take them to Lengxi Mountain too, and 
find another path for them after negotiating with No-Life Three-Life. 

Of course. 

The premise is that Ye Chen and the others are willing to leave. 

Taking the Undying Demon Corpse from the Little Demon Realm, Wen Jiu used the Blood Corpse 
Escape of East Spring Undying Bone ten consecutive times, fleeing three hundred miles before 

stopping. As for the consumption of corpse energy, East Spring Undying Bone and Three Thousand 
Blood Inks were left at Lengxi Mountain, capable of remotely supplementing Yin techniques and 

corpse energy, so there was no need to worry about depletion. 

The reason for using it only ten times is that the Yin Sha True Spirit Body can only endure ten 

times consecutively. 

After leaving the Little Demon Realm, Wen Jiu disguised himself as a Late Stage of Qi Cultivation 

loose cultivator, at the Qi Cultivation Seventh Layer, neither too high nor too low. With no one 
within Divine Sense, Wen Jiu proceeded at full speed; if someone was around, he maintained the 
flight speed appropriate for the Qi Cultivation Seventh Layer. 



Along the way, Wen Jiu took out a Communication Stone to reach Shankui. However, Shankui was 
quite surprised by Wen Jiu’s sudden contact, "Fellow Daoist Han, speak directly if you have any 

matters, I will handle it if I can." 

Wen Jiu appreciated Shankui’s straightforwardness, but it was likely also due to the reason of 

killing Shen Tu. Otherwise, even if Shankui wanted to draw him into No-Life Three-Life, he 
wouldn’t be so direct and polite. 

Wen Jiu did not start by seeking help, but first inquired about another matter, "Fellow Daoist 
Shankui, I dare to ask if No-Life Three-Life’s attack on the Divine Fall Mountain Range this time is 

to seize control of the mountain range or to annihilate the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks." 

The two objectives result in different outcomes and conquest methods. 

Shankui was silent for a few moments, then laughed, "Fellow Daoist Han is actually concerned 
about this matter. I thought Fellow Daoist Han, like a rootless duckweed, only wanted to cultivate 

quietly. Although this isn’t exclusive to outsiders, it’s not secret either, and you aren’t an outsider, 
so I am willing to share what I know." 

"Thank you, Fellow Daoist Shankui." 

"Whether it’s to seize control of the Divine Fall Mountain Range or to annihilate Divine Extinction 
Thousand Peaks, actually both objectives aren’t mutually exclusive. But according to my master’s 
words, the three divisions each have different goals. The strongest among them, Yin Kui Sect, 

advocates for destroying all threatening forces in the Divine Fall Mountain Range, completely 
subjugating it and enslaving all forces. 

The other two, the Hidden Kill Sect and the Jue Ying Sect’s Golden Core Zhenrens, do not agree. 
They think that exterminating the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks is sufficient, and they should 
recruit those who can, so that No-Life Three-Life can develop in the Divine Fall Mountain Range in 

the future. 

Currently, there isn’t a unified opinion, but my master has subtly hinted that the Sect Leader of No-
Life Three-Life seems to lean towards Yin Kui Sect. Because as long as the Righteous Dao exists, 
there will always be conflicts with the Heterodox Dao, and it cannot truly submit to the Heterodox 

Dao. Therefore, the purpose of this war is very likely slaughter and annihilation." 

Shankui spoke at length, without hiding anything from Wen Jiu. 

But it left Wen Jiu silent. 

If his East Spring Undying Bone had reached Tier Two Peak, then even if someone in No-Life 
Three-Life advocated annihilation, they would likely give him some face and leave a piece of 

untouched land for Deadman Peak. But that’s not the case right now. 

Thus, the people of No-Life Three-Life might not let Deadman Peak join their ranks, and even if 

they could join, it would probably not be peaceful thereafter. The days might not be better than 
under the rule of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 



Because it couldn’t constantly attend to Deadman Peak, when aiming for Heterodox Golden Core, 
he was destined to leave the Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

Immediately after, Shankui’s voice transmitted again, "Since Fellow Daoist cares so much about 
this matter, I will immediately inform you if there are any updates. Regardless, the purpose of this 

war will certainly be determined before the major conflict starts." 

"Thank you, Fellow Daoist Shankui." Wen Jiu expressed his gratitude; for the time being, those 
words sufficed. 

Now it depended on Ye Chen and the others’ attitude. 

If they were willing. 

He could then negotiate with No-Life Three-Life. 

If not willing. 

Even if No-Life Three-Life was willing to accept, it would be futile. 

"No need to be so polite. I must remind Fellow Daoist of one more thing: for now, only my master 
and I know about that matter. My master is a Heterodox Golden Core Zhenren and will not leak 

this matter. I have also proactively cast a Silencing Spell, making it impossible to communicate it 
outside, but the people of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks seem to be looking for you. 

So, it would be wise for Fellow Daoist to join our No-Life Three-Life sooner rather than later; 
regarding the contractual matter with Wind and Cloud Immortal City, having my master intervene 

would make it much easier to handle. The longer this drags on, the more dangerous it is for you." 

Wen Jiu didn’t speculate much about Shankui’s reminder, since he had already dismissed joining 

No-Life Three-Life. 

As Old Six, standing on both sides was the real principle. As for becoming a disciple of a Heterodox 

Golden Core Master with No-Life Three-Life, Wen Jiu had no such interest. Worshiping a Golden 
Core Zhenren as a master wasn’t as straightforward as worshiping Ye Chen. 

The former could not see much, not detecting the Undying Bone, but the latter could easily 
recognize the Three Corpses as possibly being Undying Bone. 

One Undying Bone could tempt a Golden Core. 

Three. 

One can only imagine the consequences. 

Not every mentor is as selfless as Ye Chen. 

"Rest assured, if I wish to join a sect, No-Life Three-Life would be my first choice, definitely not 
Wind and Cloud Immortal City." Concluding his thoughts, Wen Jiu gave a resolute assurance, "It’s 



just this battle; Han Mou truly doesn’t want to be involved, so I can only hide in Little Demon 
Realm to cultivate peacefully." 

"Understood." 

Coming from others, he would believe not a word. 

But from Han Li, he believed. 

After all, Han Li, despite having the capability for External Foundation Establishment to become a 

Golden Core True Inheritor like Feng Jue, did not. Instead, he always concealed his strength, 
merely assisting in the battle with Gu Qiao. 

"If there are any updates, please inform me immediately." Wen Jiu said no more, exchanged a few 
more polite words, then put away the Communication Stone and continued on to Deadman Peak, 
reaching the Cultivation Realm there after a day of cautious flight. 

[Complementing yesterday’s missing update. 
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After returning to Deadman Peak with the Three Rivers Ghost Concealment, Wen Jiu used his 

Divine Sense to probe the main peak, which was already covered by the Sect Protection Array, and 
his gaze followed, landing on the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks cultivators stationed inside and 

outside the array. 

Seeing that disciples trying to enter or leave Deadman Peak were all stopped, as if prisoners 

restricted from leaving the main peak, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but feel anger despite his usually good 
temperament. He knew that this was Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks preventing any rebellion 
from Deadman Peak. 

After all, Deadman Peak was the first to bear the brunt, positioned at the forefront of the war, and 

any rebellion at this moment would surely cause a huge uproar. If Wusheng Three Gates took 
advantage of this, the adverse impact would far surpass the betrayal of Feng Jue. 



"In the past, they left no way out, even researching the Foundation Breaking Method, and now they 
are panicking as the enemy approaches," Wen Jiu murmured quietly to himself, retracting his gaze 

and carefully scanning the entire main peak with his Divine Sense. 

Within the scope of the main peak, there were a total of thirteen Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks 

disciples who had achieved Qi Cultivation Perfection, and three to four hundred Late Stage of Qi 
Cultivation disciples. 

In addition, there was also one Foundation Establishment cultivator. 

Although only at the Early Stage of Foundation Establishment, this person was surrounded by a 
thick and sharp Sword Qi even more potent than Fang Xiaolin’s. Moreover, he was equipped with 
numerous Protective Spiritual Artifacts, including a Tier Two Middle Grade Magical Robe which 

was quite valuable at the Early Stage of Foundation Establishment, clearly indicating a background 
in a significant sect. 

After roughly scanning this person with his Divine Sense, Wen Jiu ignored him, after all, he was 
just an Early Stage Foundation Establishment cultivator. After conducting a more detailed 

examination and confirming that no Foundation Establishment Perfection cultivators were hiding, 
he returned to his Cultivation Residence using the Blood Corpse Escape. 

Back in his room, Wen Jiu completely isolated the room with an Isolation Array and carefully 
examined the restrictions on the array. 

There were no traces of Divine Sense peeping through the array. 

Qi Refining Cultivators cannot use a corpse body to bypass an Isolation Array without leaving 

traces, and even at the Early Stage of Foundation Establishment, it would be challenging to leave 
no traces. The absence of any traces now indicates that the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks 
cultivators had not noticed him. 

"Indeed, who would care about a Middle Stage Qi Cultivation, who knows how long he can live as a 

Corpse Cultivator?" 

Wen Jiu murmured to himself as he opened the door and stepped out. 

Outside the courtyard, Wen Ya, who was watering Evil Yin Spiritual Medicine, heard the 
commotion, put down the wooden ladle, and quickly came to Wen Jiu’s door. "You’ve been in 

closed-door cultivation for so long, you must be hungry. I’ll get you something to eat." 

 

Wen Jiu didn’t refuse, although he no longer needed food by now. 

"Sis, has anyone come looking for me during this time?" Wen Jiu subconsciously asked. 

Wen Ya headed straight to the kitchen, replying, "Quite a few people, Vice Hall Master Li, Yanyue, 
Senior Shan Yue Ru, they all came looking. Also, Chen Daoqing, Mu Canglong... oh right, Vice Hall 

Master Li left a message for you." 



"What did he say?" 

"After you come out of seclusion, go to the mountain top immediately. Elder Ye wants to see you," 
Wen Ya hurriedly said. "You go first, the food will take a while. Chen Daoqing sent some Spirit Fish 
a few days ago, I’ve been carefully keeping them. Later I’ll make you braised Spirit Fish, crispy 

outside, tender inside, sure to be spicy and delicious." 

"Sis, pack up after you’re done cooking." Given the current situation at Deadman Peak, Wen Ya 
would definitely be the first one he sends away. 

Wen Ya suddenly appeared downcast, "I’ve already packed. Elder Ye intended for us to leave 
Deadman Peak temporarily, but now the main peak is completely sealed by sect cultivators; Elder 
Ye can’t even leave." 

"It’s good that you’re packed," Wen Jiu didn’t explain much, changed into a different set of clothes, 
maintained his cultivation at the Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer, and headed straight for the peak top. 

As he went up, whether it was disciples he encountered or main peak elders, their faces were all 
heavy with tension, with the entire main peak engulfed in the somber atmosphere of impending 

war. The once high-spirited young core elders now had faces devoid of smiles, as if their demise 
was imminent. 

Wen Jiu wasn’t surprised and proceeded directly to Ye Chen’s cave abode. Seeing it in ruins, and 
Purple Flame Ming no longer sleeping but panting weakly on the ground, he called out anxiously. 

"Master?" 

"Master?" 

After a moment, a huge stone in the ruins was suddenly pushed open by Spiritual Qi, and Ye Chen’s 

deep voice emerged, "You managed to sit tight, the main peak has been in trouble for several days, 
and only now you’re coming out of seclusion." 

"Given the current situation, there’s nothing else I can do but cultivate," Wen Jiu responded as he 
entered the cave abode. 

Unlike before, Ye Chen today was much more haggard, his hair disheveled, with significantly more 
white strands, appearing much older. His gaze on Wen Jiu carried a touch of affection and regret. 

"It’s a pity you were born in unfortunate times, otherwise with your Heterodox Dao talent, the 
future might have held the possibility of Heterodox Foundation Establishment for you." 

Wen Jiu did not respond, looking around before cupping his fists and asking, "Master, what might 
be the reason for summoning me?" 

"After returning today, pack up your belongings, take everything you can," Ye Chen set up a Sound 

Insulation Barrier within the cave abode before tossing over a storage bag, and continued, "I seized 
the opportunity before Li Yan’s arrival to take the main peak treasury. Although I was still forced 
to hand over some, I managed to keep sixty percent, of which twenty percent is in your storage 

bag." 



"Master, this is?" Wen Jiu vaguely sensed something. 

Ye Chen continued, his tone calm as a lake surface, "The other two shares are with your Senior 
Sister Yanyue and Senior Brother Li Mu. In a few days, I will find an opportunity to send you off. At 
that time, Purple Flame Ming will accompany you, and there will be a senior escorting you three to 

the center of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

In the center of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, there is a neutral Immortal City named Wind 
and Cloud Immortal City. If you can reach there, you will be safe, and may even seek the path of 
Heterodox Foundation Establishment. If even that senior can’t escort you there, then find any 

Independent Practitioner Market to cultivate, support each other, and go as far as you can. In any 
case, do not return to the Far West." 
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Hearing this, Wen Jiu was momentarily stunned. Even though he was used to life and death, 

capable of killing anyone without a hint of emotion, some ripples stirred in his heart upon hearing 
Ye Chen’s words, leaving him slightly moved. 

In the autumn of life and death, what Ye Chen thought about was not himself but his three 
disciples, truly embodying the virtues of a master. 

Having such a mentor on the path of cultivation truly makes life worthwhile. 

"Master, then what about you?" 

Wen Jiu quickly asked. 

Ye Chen shook his head, "I won’t live for long. Even if I leave, what’s the point? Just take care of 
yourself." 

"Master, that elder can escort us away from Deadman Peak, surely he can bring you along too." 

"Forget it, any green hill can be a burial ground." Ye Chen smiled bitterly, waving his hand to 
signal Wen Jiu to leave. 

Wen Jiu did not step forward immediately, just observed his hot-tempered master who fought at 
the slightest provocation, then solemnly bowed and left without saying more. 

"Master, take care." After leaving the cave, Wen Jiu prepared to visit Feixian Peak once more to see 
Mu Canglong and the others. 

Mu Canglong and the others had imparted their knowledge to him, and with an imminent battle of 
Golden Core level forces, staying at Feixian Peak would surely lead to certain death. Thus, Wen Jiu 

wanted to find another way for them, so they could live a bit longer. 



... 

Just as Wen Jiu left, a figure stepped into Ye Chen’s cave from the side as Purple Flame Ming 
retreated in fear. 

It was Li Yan. 

 

Entering the cave, Li Yan wandered leisurely through the half-collapsed cave, then slowly spoke, 

"Your Divine Sense and Magical Power are profound, your application of the Sound Insulation 
Technique rivals the pride of Qi Cultivation of our sect. An ordinary Early-stage Foundation 

Establishment cultivator trying to forcibly spy on it would surely shatter the sound insulation 
barrier and alert you." 

"Elder Li, what do you mean by this?" Ye Chen didn’t change his expression, standing up with a 
demeanor that suggested nothing had happened earlier. 

However, when a pea-sized Spirit Insect appeared on Li Yan’s finger, Ye Chen suddenly showed 
panic. 

This insect, nearly transparent like a beetle, had no battle capability despite being a Tier Two 
Spirit Beast, but had an excellent use: it could hear any sound within a radius of twenty to thirty 

miles once it desired. 

Even if the speaker was inside an isolated Spirit Array or a sound insulation barrier. 

"Spirit Stealing Insect, Tier Two Lower Grade special Spirit Beast with weak strength and singular 
purpose, but surely you’ve heard of it. I was entrusted by my master to monitor Deadman Peak 

with it, as a precaution against spies from Three Life Gates. Yet, it granted me such an unexpected 
delight... Truly remarkable." 

Li Yan slowly turned toward the direction Wen Jiu left the cave, then heard Ye Chen behind him 
tightly gripping the Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe. The murderous intent rose swiftly with the 

appearance of the giant axe, sweeping towards Li Yan. 

Li Yan casually shattered the killing intent with a gesture, saying, "Younger Brother Ye, do not 

force me to kill you. Speaking of your disciple, his heterodox qualification is truly remarkable, his 
bone age just over twenty and already at Qi Cultivation Fourth Layer. 

I heard people mention such a heterodox demon before, but I didn’t believe it nor paid it any mind 
until I saw him today. What a talent wasted at your Deadman Peak." 

"What are you plotting?" Ye Chen truly doubted the other had any benevolence to accept Wen Jiu 
into Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 

Li Yan stood with his hands behind his back, replied plainly, "Selling him, of course. I may not care 
much for heterodox talents, but there are those who do. Those old beings spend a lifetime seeking 

such bodies for possession." 



Before Ye Chen could erupt with anger, Li Yan asked again, "Not even a year, Qi Cultivation Fourth 
Layer, is this kid’s Spirit Root truly inferior? If so, it seems the body must have its unique 

attributes." 

Speaking as such, Li Yan showed a hint of expectation. 

Moreover. 

He eyed the remaining sixty percent of Deadman Peak’s century-old treasures held by Wen Jiu and 
his group, which weren’t anything extraordinary for Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks but could 

greatly enhance an Immortal Family’s foundation, ensuring more Late Stage of Qi Cultivation and 
even Foundation Establishment in the future. 

"If you dare harm him, I’ll fight you to the death, and you gain nothing from this endeavor." Ye 
Chen gripped the Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe tightly, murderous intent surged, fearless of Li Yan 
before him. 

Yet. 

Li Yan turned around, summoning a technique to crush Ye Chen so he couldn’t even stand, feeling 
as though he was carrying a mountain on his shoulders. As he stepped forward, he left a deep 

imprint at each step. 

After two or three steps, Ye Chen could no longer move, his legs bent under the immense weight on 

his shoulders. Li Yan looked down coldly at this, a sneer on his lips. 

"Mere Qi Cultivation dependent on heterogeneous skills, yet you overestimate your strength." Li 

Yan raised his hand again to press Ye Chen into the ground, no matter how he struggled, unable to 
stand. 

Outside the cave, Purple Flame Ming, originally frightened, roared angrily and charged into the 
cave toward Li Yan. Li Yan didn’t turn, simply raised his hand and formed a spell, power converged 

into a palm, fiercely grabbing the approaching Purple Flame Ming. 

"If this happens again, you’ll be like it." With this, Li Yan prepared to crush the Purple Flame Ming 

in his grip using magical force. Ye Chen still held value for controlling the entirety of Deadman 
Peak, thus he couldn’t die yet. 

"No..." 

Ye Chen exclaimed in shock. 

But no matter how he struggled, he couldn’t rise. 

At that moment, the cold smile on Li Yan’s lips suddenly froze as a hand reeking of corpse qi 
clutched his head, its claw easily bypassing the protective shield formed by the Protective Magical 

Robe, penetrating his skull slightly. 

Though such a wound wasn’t life-threatening to a Foundation Establishment cultivator, he could 

feel that if this corpse hand exerted a bit more force, his head would burst like a water balloon. 



What shocked him the most was the zombie’s undetected appearance behind him as a Foundation 
Establishment cultivator. 

"My fellow!" 

Li Yan hurriedly spoke. 

Wen Jiu didn’t respond, controlling the Blood Demon Undying Bone to inject several hundred 

strands of Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi into his body, aiming directly at his Dao Foundation. 
Meanwhile, a flying sword, aflame, suddenly flew out from behind Li Yan. 

The sword darted out fiercely, flame and sword light erupting simultaneously, engulfing the 
zombie behind, further collapsing the half-ruined cave and opening a massive gap at Deadman 

Peak’s summit. 

The sword light pierced through Deadman Peak, striking the Sect Protection Array, causing the 

entire Deadman Peak to tremble violently. 

The Sect Protection Array cracked, alarming the cultivators of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks 

within the main peak of Deadman Peak. As they attempted to approach, they were completely 
blocked by a terrifying Yin Technique. 

Unable to move an inch! 

"I’m fine, get out of here!" promptly echoed Li Yan’s angry voice, entirely frightening the Divine 
Extinction Thousand Peaks cultivators away. 

Why did Li Yan suddenly speak like this? 

Because his ultimate attack hadn’t resolved the zombie behind, instead, his Tier Two Mid-grade 

Spiritual Artifact flying sword was held by its hand, the spirit fire with Breaking Evil effect 
immediately erased by the corpse qi. 

The impact was like a Corpse Exorcist Daoist summoning a Magical Artifact, but the Corpse-
Suppression Talisman not only failed, but the zombie easily broke the artifact and chewed the 

Corpse-Suppression Talisman as if it was nothing. 

Moreover, he sensed a special strand of corpse qi entering his Dantian, voraciously devouring his 

Magical Power. 

The speed was rapid. 

Within ten breaths, more than half the Spiritual Qi within his Dao Foundation was gone. 

"So you’re not a Golden Core Zhenren... Scared me, hearing your earlier tone, I thought you stood 
at Celestial Sword Peak." After returning under Han Li’s alias, Wen Jiu chose not to kill Li Yan 
immediately. 

Insult my teaching benefactor? 



Intend to sell me to an evil cultivator nearing the end of their lifespan? 

Just killing with a single strike? 

That’s too lenient for you! 

[Two Chapters complete. 
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Originally, Wen Jiu just wanted to take on a new identity and have a chat with Ye Chen about the 

future of Deadman Peak. However, unexpectedly, as he turned his head, he heard Li Yan 
shamelessly boasting, planning to sell him to an aged Evil Cultivator nearing his end to be used for 

body snatching. 

This act was more heterodox than the Heterodox Dao, and more wicked than the Evil Cultivators, 

which made Wen Jiu extremely displeased. 

As for why not directly use the Avoidance Technique of Soul Capture of the East Spring Undying 

Bone on him, it’s because killing one Li Yan is utterly useless. In the current situation of Deadman 
Peak, killing one Li Yan or killing ten would make no difference. 

If Li Yan were to die, other Foundation Establishment Cultivators would fill the void and 
furthermore, challenge Deadman Peak, since Li Yan would have died there. Hence, Wen Jiu decided 
on a different approach, one that would make living more agonizing than dying. 

Isn’t Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks fond of being high and mighty? 

Fond of haughtily controlling the lives of others? 

Fine. 

Then let you taste the bitterness of being enslaved. 

In the next moment. 

Once again, Wen Jiu infused a mass of Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi into Li Yan’s body, allowing it 
to submerge into his Upper Grade Dao Foundation, which was gleaming with golden light. 



This time, the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi entered like a tide engulfing the Dao Foundation. 
Although it did not excessively erode the Dao Foundation, under the attachment of a substantial 

amount of Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi, the golden light of the Upper Grade Dao Foundation was 
still gradually being corroded. 

Seeing a scenario sufficient to obliterate his future path, Li Yan was panic-stricken, even more so 
than when his strongest killing move earlier couldn’t harm the corpse in the slightest, "Fellow 

Daoist, we are both Foundation Establishment Cultivators, whatever the terms are, just propose 
them, say them... anything I can do, I will certainly do, and I can even swear a Heart Demon 
Oath..." 

Looking at the terrified Li Yan, the expression on Wen Jiu’s face altered by the Hidden God 
Technique showed no emotions, "An Upper Grade Dao Foundation provides a stable path for 

cultivation, leading inevitably to the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment, even Foundation 
Establishment Perfection, so this is what you pride yourself on. Indeed impressive, but have you 
ever thought about how your future will be once your Dao Foundation is destroyed..." 

Upon hearing this, Li Yan cried out in horror, "Spare my life, Fellow Daoist, spare my life, as long 

as you do not destroy my Dao Foundation, I will do anything...really, anything, even if it means 
betraying Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks!" 

 

Once the Dao Foundation is destroyed, the immortal path is extinguished, with no possibility of 
repair. His cultivation would fall to the Qi Refining Stage, with no prospect of advancement. How 
would he then face his former fellow Daoists, servants, and those Qi Refining Cultivators he had 

oppressed? 

Moreover, if his Dao Foundation were destroyed, though his teacher, who had reached Foundation 

Establishment Perfection, wouldn’t expel him immediately from the sect, his status would 
plummet, causing even his family to be oppressed by fellow sect members. 

No. 

He couldn’t accept such a life. 

The mere thought of living such a life made his soul tremble. 

Just as Wen Jiu was about to further threaten, Li Yan suddenly pulled back his legs and attempted 
to kneel but was held suspended in the air by the Demon Corpse gripping the top of his head. 

Nevertheless, Li Yan continued struggling, attempting to kneel despite the blood trickling down 
from his head. 

Wen Jiu raised his hand and took away his storage bag, while also sparing a few glances at the 
Spirit Stealing Insect, which piqued his interest. 

According to the soul memories of the Fake Pill Demon Cultivator, the Spirit Stealing Insect wasn’t 
considered a potent spirit insect, but it was exceedingly rare. They can’t kill enemies or battle but 

can hear every sound around them. 



Tier Three Spirit-Stealing Insects can even listen to any rustle of grass in the surrounding 
hundreds of miles, essentially serving as a second Divine Sense for Cultivators. Since Cultivators 

cannot consistently cover their surroundings with Divine Sense, Spirit-Stealing Insects have 
become an essential item for some Cultivators of the Heterodox Dao. 

"Indeed a good thing," Wen Jiu murmured to himself while collecting it, then used Spirit-
Extinguishing Corpse Qi to circulate through Li Yan’s meridians, sealing off his magical power. 

After conducting another sweep with his Divine Sense, he broke through the skin on Li Yan’s arm 
with a slight movement, and extracted a blood-stained Escape Talisman hidden within the flesh. 

Seeing his final hope extinguished, Li Yan’s face turned ashen; he heavily knocked his head against 
the ground and dared not lift it again after being released by the Demon Corpse. 

Witnessing this scene, Ye Chen suppressed his inner jubilation, bowed respectfully towards Wen 
Jiu, and said, "Congratulations, Fellow Daoist Han, on your cultivation advancing once more, 
subduing a major sect’s Foundation Establishment with just a wave of your hand, truly invincible 

within the same realm!" 

Observing Wen Jiu’s immense strength, Ye Chen was completely relieved, but recalling that 
Deadman Peak couldn’t present a substantial token of thanks, he was a bit lost, resorting to 
offering the Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe. Given the current situation, what use holding onto the 

Thousand-Pound Tyrant Axe? 

"No need. I returned to Deadman Peak this time merely to repay a last debt of gratitude," Wen Jiu 

stated. 

These words were meant to help Ye Chen make a firmer decision. 

Ye Chen clasped his hands again in salute, "Many thanks, Fellow Daoist Han. Though I don’t know 
who has bestowed such favors upon you, I, along with Deadman Peak, will surely remember the 

kindness you have shown in these days." 

"I have come today to ask you just one question: Will you lead the whole of Deadman Peak into the 
Three Life Gates of Wusheng, or will you go alone to Wind and Cloud Immortal City to establish 
your Foundation?" Wen Jiu transmitted his voice cautiously, wary of someone possibly controlling 

higher-tier Spirit-Stealing Insects. 

Ye Chen was momentarily stunned, "Fellow Daoist Han is truly from the Three Life Gates of 

Wusheng?" 

"No, but I have some connections with the Three Life Gates, offering a chance to find a new path 

for Deadman Peak in the Outer Sea," Wen Jiu’s Divine Sense didn’t give a definite answer, since 
there were still divisions within the Three Life Gates, hence providing the alternative of Wind and 

Cloud Immortal City. 

As a Neutral Immortal City, Wind and Cloud Immortal City has numerous Loose Cultivators. In the 

past, Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks still made efforts to surveil various persons within Wind 
and Cloud Immortal City, but presumably now they no longer have the heart for it, so sending Ye 
Chen to start anew in anonymity within Wind and Cloud Immortal City is not without survival 

prospects, better than waiting to perish Cultivation Realm at Deadman Peak. 
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Ye Chen immediately cupped his fists and communicated through Divine Sense, "Thank you for 

your kindness, Fellow Daoist. The relocation of Deadman Peak to the Outer Sea is not an overnight 
task and will certainly bring you a lot of trouble. I, too, do not have much time left. Regardless of 

my decision, it is not the best option. 

Therefore, I earnestly ask you to take my three disciples away and send them to Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City. You need not take care of them; they will conceal their identities and start anew. 
How far they can go in the future will rely entirely on their luck!" 

"I have a Tier Two Lower Grade Longevity Pill. Its quality is not top-notch, but it can extend life by 
twenty to thirty years." 

Upon hearing this, Ye Chen still shook his head, "Thank you for your kindness, Fellow Daoist. I 
have spent my whole life here on Deadman Peak, and this is my home. As my home is about to 

perish, I dare not live alone. However, as long as the younger generation survives and holds the 
hope of reviving Deadman Peak, I would be satisfied even in death." 

"After Foundation Establishment, enduring for another ten to twenty years, you can re-establish a 
new Deadman Peak once the war is over," Wen Jiu insisted through communication, showing 
respect for personal wishes but unwilling to leave Ye Chen here to die, "As for the troubles 

Deadman Peak might face joining the Three Life Gates, you need not be concerned. Once it joins, I 
shall handle everything." 

"I wonder what kind of great favor someone provided you, prompting you to assist Deadman Peak 
so relentlessly," Ye Chen sighed through Divine Sense, without further responding to Wen Jiu. 

Wen Jiu wanted to persist further, but Ye Chen’s mind was set, refusing to give Wen Jiu a chance to 
persuade, "I ask you to help my three disciples. If you find Wen Jiu’s Heterodox Dao skills good, 

guide him; if not, leave him be. He will find his own path." 

After the communication, Ye Chen gave a respectful bow to Wen Jiu. 

Wen Jiu, left speechless, could only decide to temporarily abandon persuasion. Staying on Deadman 
Peak longer increased the chance of encountering other Foundation Establishment Cultivators. He 

still needed to head to Feixian Peak without delay. 

Since Ye Chen did not want to burden him, nor join the Three Life Gates, another solution must be 

found. 

"I will return tomorrow." 

Wen Jiu left with this message through Divine Sense, turning his gaze back to Li Yan, speaking 

coldly, "Since that’s the case, be the eyes and ears for me. If you do well, I will help resolve the 



corpse qi in your Dao Foundation... By the way, a reminder, if you seek help, be cautious. For if 
that corpse qi is touched by others, I cannot control it, and it will crush your Dao Foundation 

instantly." 

"No, definitely not!" 

Li Yan replied hastily, not caring whether Wen Jiu’s words were true, and immediately made a 

Heart Demon Oath to show loyalty. 

 

Such swift action left Wen Jiu somewhat surprised, yet he knew for someone like Li Yan, a Heart 

Demon Oath offered little restraint, so Wen Jiu added a Silencing Spell to prevent the day’s events 
from being disclosed. 

Even if Li Yan were deceitful, Wen Jiu did not care, as long as today’s events remained a secret. 

Once the war began and the Three Life Gates attacked, the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi would be 

controlled to kill and blame it on the Three Life Gates. 

... 

Soon. 

Wen Jiu departed. 

After Wen Jiu left, Li Yan slowly stood up, dared not look at Ye Chen, forced a bitter smile, and 
quickly flew away. Once inside his cave, he began to carefully examine the corpse qi within his 
Dantian. 

Cautiously probing with his Divine Sense, he discovered that any Spiritual Qi attempting to enter 
the Dao Foundation was instantly devoured, causing Li Yan’s expression to change dramatically. He 

tried multiple times, yet no matter how much Spiritual Qi entered his body, it would be devoured 
instantly. 

This scene profoundly shocked Li Yan, having cultivated for nearly a hundred years, he had never 
seen or heard of such terrifying corpse qi. Even the three major demonic qi of the Blood Demon 

Sect Demon Cultivators were not this bizarre or terrifying, were they? 

Upon noticing something abnormal, when a Qi Cultivation Perfection disciple sought him, they 

were immediately blown away by a wave of his hand and punched repeatedly, "Why did you dare 
to enter the cave with your left foot first? I despise those who enter the cave with their left foot 
first!" 

After a bout of punching and kicking, Li Yan’s anger subsided somewhat, but had also frightened 
the other Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks disciples from seeking Li Yan again. 

Seeing this, Ye Chen couldn’t help but smile at the corners of his mouth. What could be more 
satisfying than seeing someone like Li Yan down on their luck? Alas, the misfortune of Deadman 



Peak seemed destined to be washed away in the upcoming torrent, or else with Han Li’s help, 
Deadman Peak might have been able to continue for centuries. 

"If only that Wen Jiu brat could find favor in Fellow Daoist Han’s Dharma Eye," Ye Chen retracted 
his gaze and sighed gracefully. 

... 

After leaving Deadman Peak, Wen Jiu, with the Demon Corpse, headed straight for Feixian Peak. 

Along the way, the side peaks were controlled by Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks disciples, while 
the Loose Cultivators in the Independent Practitioner Market scattered in flight. Yet, most were 
low-level Qi Refining Cultivators, with little chance of escaping far at night. 

In this Golden Core Level influence war, their fate was sealed, and survival seemed nearly 
impossible. Witnessing this, Wen Jiu couldn’t help but muse, without the daily settlement panel, 

without practicing the Heterodox Dao, he too would be struggling in the upcoming torrent. 

Upon reaching Feixian Peak, Wen Jiu used Blood Corpse Escape to return to his former Cultivation 

Residence, where Wang Nian seemed just to have entered, appearing dejected. Wang Sao held an 
infant in her arms, still in swaddling, seemingly sensing Wang Nian’s unease, crying incessantly 

without being soothed. 

"Husband, there’s still no news from our second uncle?" Wang Sao inquired hastily, simultaneously 

uncovering her clothes to silence the baby’s mouth. 

Yet, the baby wasn’t hungry, hence couldn’t be silenced. 

Wang Nian took the child lovingly, "Xiaoying, don’t cry, Daddy is back... Look, hey, is Daddy 
handsome... hey, Daddy turned into a monster again..." 

After a round of face-changing antics, the baby burst into giggles, bringing short-lived smiles to 
Wang Nian and his wife’s faces. 

"The second uncle is barely keeping himself safe; Feixian Peak stands at the forefront of the war. 

The sect ordered Deadman Peak Cultivators not to retreat, and even Deadman Peak’s main summit 
is already under sect control. We truly have nowhere to retreat," Wang Nian spoke softly. 

Wang Sao’s face darkened, "It’s no big deal if we die, but our child was just born, barely a month 
old..." 

"I know, of course, but this is a sect battle, for lower-level Qi Refining practitioners like us, there’s 
no choice," Wang Nian sighed wearily, finding slight solace in the baby’s laughter. 

It was but amusement amidst suffering. 

"Fellow Daoist Wang, congratulations, congratulations," came a voice as a figure appeared silently 

inside the room. 



Wang Nian and his wife were startled, turning to see Wen Jiu approaching slowly, nodding with a 
smile at the baby. 

Seeing Wen Jiu, Wang Nian was overjoyed, "Elder Wen!" 

Wang Sao was equally overjoyed, eagerly inviting Wen Jiu to sit while hastening to brew tea in the 
backyard. 

"No need to be so formal, I shall leave shortly," Wen Jiu spoke, using Yin Technique to stop Wang 
Sao. 

Wang Nian, sensing the profound Wen Jiu before him, felt momentarily dazed, wanting to speak 
but ultimately hesitating, a fleeting image of Wen Jiu as the young Corpse Burier flashing in his 

mind. 

"No time for even a meal?" 

Wang Nian tried asking. 

Wen Jiu nodded, "No time, there are matters I must attend to. I am here to ask if you both are 
willing to move to the center of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. There lies Wind and Cloud 

Immortal City, guarded by Golden Core Zhenren, a Neutral Immortal City of Loose Cultivators 
exempt from this war’s impact. You two can move there to start a new life." 

Upon hearing this. 

The couple’s expressions tightened. 

Mentioning a place untouched by war, Wang Sao immediately rejoiced. 

"Willing, willing!" 

Wang Nian too couldn’t hide his excitement, but first asked, "Elder Wen, won’t this be troublesome 

for you?" 

Wen Jiu responded, "Not at all, merely relaying a message. There are Foundation Establishment 

cultivators from the main peak secretly leading the way." 

Upon hearing this, Wang Nian was overjoyed and was about to kneel. He knew such an opportunity 
could not have possibly come to a mere low-level Qi Refining cultivator like him without Wen Jiu 
asking for this privilege for them. 

[The second update will be before midnight. 

Looking forward to your votes!] 



Chapter 379 - 200: Return to Wind and Cloud Immortal City, 

Identities Exposed 

 

Chapter 379: Chapter 200: Return to Wind and Cloud Immortal City, Identities Exposed 

"There’s no need to be so formal." 

Wen Jiu stopped Wang Nian’s action, giving the couple one hour to pack their belongings. An hour 
was short, just enough for the Wang couple to gather their things and bid farewell to other 

relatives. 

But Wen Jiu had no other choice, as Feixian Peak was now at the warfront of the impending battle, 

with cultivators from the Three Life Gates likely to arrive at any moment. Before leaving, Wen Jiu 
instinctively used his Divine Sense to scan Wang Nian’s daughter’s Spirit Root. 

As expected, it was a Low-Grade Spirit Root, slightly better than an Inferior Spirit Root, but it also 
meant that she would not go far on the path of cultivation. 

But this was the fate of most cultivators. 

Clearing his thoughts, Wen Jiu headed back towards Feixian Peak, directly finding Mu Canglong, 
but Mu Canglong did not choose to go to Wind and Cloud Immortal City. Because the Mu Family 
was right on Feixian Peak, and Wen Jiu couldn’t take everyone away. 

Wen Jiu did not insist on this, as everyone has their own choices. While respecting others’ 
decisions, Wen Jiu left behind a Tier Two Lower Grade Body-Protecting Talisman, and some Realm-

Breaking Elixirs. 

This parting is likely forever. 

But Wen Jiu had no other choice. 

His life’s goal was Heterodox Longevity, and returning to Deadman Peak, to steadfastly guard it 
like Ye Chen, wasn’t possible for him. 

"Such things will likely happen many more times in the future." Wen Jiu did not sigh, nor did he 
feel uncomfortable. 

Before leaving, however, Mu Canglong entrusted a child to Wen Jiu, it was Mu Canglong’s only 
son—Mu Chang’an. 

The child was young, just over ten years old, but very sensible. He knew why his father was 

sending him away. So, even with tears streaming down his face, Mu Canglong did not cry out, 
merely silently bidding farewell. 



"Kid, follow Uncle Wen and cultivate well." Mu Canglong patted Mu Chang’an on the shoulder, 
giving a reassuring look. 

 

Mu Chang’an wiped away his tears, "Father, I will remember. Once I achieve success in my 
cultivation, I will certainly avenge you." 

"No, don’t. Revenge is a luxury gamble, don’t gamble. Just follow Uncle Wen and cultivate well." 

Mu Canglong shook his head quickly, then handed over a storage bag containing more than three 
hundred Low-grade Spirit Stones he had saved over the years. 

Wen Jiu did not rush them. Only after the father and son duo bid their final farewell did he take Mu 
Chang’an back to the Wang couple’s home. The Wang couple glanced at Mu Chang’an, eyes red, and 
instinctively embraced him. 

"Let’s go." 

Wen Jiu released the small Flying Spiritual Artifact he had seized, taking the Wang couple and Mu 
Chang’an towards the Deadman Peak main peak. After settling them at the main peak, Wen Jiu 
prepared to fetch Chen Daoqing again. 

He had previously sent a Sound Transmission Talisman to Chen Daoqing, who hesitated, saying he 

needed to discuss with his family. 

It was clear that Chen Daoqing was reluctant to leave his family, but he also understood that 

staying might only lead to death. So, after much hesitation, he still chose to leave with Wen Jiu. 

The Chen Family naturally did not object, instead they were very happy because at least with Chen 

Daoqing, the Chen Family was not completely lost. 

When Wen Jiu met Chen Daoqing again, he also saw someone else, it was Du Feng who had entered 

the Deadman Peak main peak with him from Feixian Peak. This time, Chen Daoqing was not like 
before; although Du Feng, who had often humiliated him, frequently mocked him, Chen Daoqing 

was speechless when he saw Du Feng again this time, merely walking towards Wen Jiu silently. 

"Big brother..." 

A thousand words were condensed into two words from Chen Daoqing. 

Wen Jiu understood and could roughly guess the feelings in Chen Daoqing’s heart. So what if Du 
Feng, Wang Xianzhi, and others had better Spirit Roots? In the face of the massive tide, as long as 
one was not a Foundation Establishment Cultivator, they would be as insignificant as dust. 

Of course. 

Foundation Establishment didn’t fare much better either. 



Only a Golden Core Cultivator could truly control their destiny. 

"Pack up; be ready to leave Deadman Peak at any time." Wen Jiu reminded them, then went to find 
Li Mu, Yanyue, and Shan Yue Ru again, and contacted Eastern Celestial City, explaining the 
situation in detail. 

Eastern Celestial City was quite pleased upon hearing this, continuously expressing gratitude 

through the Sound Transmission Talisman for Wen Jiu’s continued support of Deadman Peak. 
Because technically, Wen Jiu had already repaid the debt of passing on the teachings, so he had no 
obligation to involve himself in the survival crisis of Deadman Peak. 

Wen Jiu took this chance to ask, "Fellow Daoist, do you intend to coexist or find another path?" 

Yet, as expected. 

Eastern Celestial City chose to coexist with Deadman Peak. 

... 

Night fell. 

Wen Jiu controlled the Demon Realm, steering the Flying Spiritual Artifact and quietly leaving 

Deadman Peak, then returned to Feixian Peak, entering the mortal realm from there. Wen Jiu 
planned to take a detour through the mortal realm, then enter the Central Shen Yun Mountain 

Range from the edge of the Far South. 

For an average Foundation Establishment Cultivator, this route was treacherous, but for Wen Jiu, it 

was the safest option. As long as he avoided those from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, he could 
handle any monsters or Demon Corpses. 

As for the Spirit Stone costs of taking the longer route, Wen Jiu didn’t mind, as he had seized 
another seventy to eighty thousand Low-grade Spirit Stones from Li Yan, which were enough for a 
dozen round trips through the mortal realm using the Flying Spiritual Artifact. 

After spending seven to eight days, Wen Jiu finally, without incident, led several people to the 

outskirts of Wind and Cloud Immortal City. During this time, Wen Jiu often sensed Heterodox Evil 
Cultivators traversing the mortal realm, with quite a few Foundation Establishment Cultivators 
among them. 

Moreover, these cultivators had extremely faint auras, barely detectable. Even the auras of those 
Foundation Establishment Cultivators were faint to the extreme, and during flight, they were 

barely perceivable even to the Divine Sense of mid-to-late-stage Foundation Establishment 
Cultivators. 

It was only because of him, with the added benefits of the Three Corpses, that his Divine Sense 
surpassed that of most late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators, enabling him to detect 

some clues. They crossed the mortal realm, silently infiltrating the barbaric zone of the Shen Yun 
Mountain Range from different locations, heading in various directions, but most were heading 
towards the Central region of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. 
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After detecting their presence, Wen Jiu kept his distance, always maintaining a range of two to 

three hundred miles from them. As for the origins of these cultivators, Wen Jiu could guess 
roughly, as there was relevant information in the Yin Yang Cultivator’s soul memory. 

There was a ninety percent chance they were from the Hidden Kill Sect, as cultivators from this 
sect excel at assassination and are adept at stealth techniques. 

Since he sensed Hidden Kill Sect cultivators, upon reaching Wind and Cloud Immortal City, Wen Jiu 
immediately entered the city, preparing to settle Li Mu and the others before heading back to the 

Little Demon Realm with his sister Wen Ya. 

The outside world can’t be stayed in for long. 

Better not to encounter Old Six. 

After entering the city, the vastness of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, as well as the strength of 
cultivators coming and going, left Li Mu and the others with many thoughts, temporarily dispelling 
the gloom in their hearts. As for the arrival of Li Mu and the others, it did not attract any attention. 

This was because there were far too many loose cultivators coming and going, entering and exiting 
Wind and Cloud Immortal City. Cultivators like Li Mu, who are at the Middle Stage of Qi 

Cultivation, are everywhere. As for low-level Qi Cultivation cultivators like Wang Nian and Chen 
Daoqing, even less attention is paid. 

Regarding their place of stay, Wen Jiu secretly contacted Fang Qian, having him arrange for them 
to be situated around the Fang Mansion. At the same time, Wen Jiu hinted at his special nature to 

them, intentionally or unintentionally. 

Fang Qian caught on immediately, arranging for Li Mu, Yanyue, Shan Yue Ru, and the others to be 

accommodated in the Fang Family Trading House that very day. In Wind and Cloud Immortal City, 
or rather in the entire Divine Fall Mountain Range, the Fang Family Trading House holds 
considerable power. Otherwise, Fang Qian wouldn’t go out of his way to help people solve all sorts 

of matters while also becoming the named disciple of Master Pei. 

He certainly wouldn’t stay in Wind and Cloud Immortal City, so with Fang Qian covertly assisting, 
Li Mu and the others had no major issues in the city. But what surprised Wen Jiu was that Fang 
Qian didn’t charge any Spirit Stones this time. 

"Fellow Daoist Li, there’s no need to be so polite," Fang Qian communicated with Divine Sense, 
tentatively revealing Wen Jiu’s alias. 



Wen Jiu feigned confusion, not acknowledging his alias, "Is Fellow Daoist Fang speaking to Han 
Mou?" 

Although Wen Jiu didn’t know the meaning behind Fang Qian’s actions, and even if Li Mu’s alias 
was exposed it didn’t matter much, but Wen Jiu became a bit more vigilant. 

Fang Qian seemed certain that Han Li was Li Mu, and he communicated again, "Rest assured, 

fellow Daoist, I’ve cast a five-year Silencing Spell on this matter, and besides me, no one else 
knows your identity. 

 

"If you’re still worried, I’ll cast it for another five years!" 

After the communication, Fang Qian actually cast a Silencing Spell on himself. This made Wen Jiu 

suspect whether Fang Qian truly had ill intentions. If Fang Qian wanted to exploit Li Mu’s alias, he 
wouldn’t actively cast a Silencing Spell on himself, even if it was just the five-year kind. 

At the same time, Wen Jiu was very curious about how Fang Qian guessed that Han Li was Li Mu. 
Could it be that this guy has extended his influence into the Little Demon Realm? 

However, Wen Jiu still didn’t admit it, "Fellow Daoist Fang, you might have mistaken me for 
someone else, I’m not Li Mu, nor do I know anyone named Li Mu." 

Fang Qian smiled helplessly, his voice notably resigned during the Divine Sense communication, 
"Rest assured, fellow Daoist, only I know about this. To be honest, the Tier Two Top-Grade Artifact 

Refiner in the Little Demon Realm who helped you advance your Corpse Eye is actually a family 
uncle, who often provides me intelligence from the Little Demon Realm, including information 
about the Corpse Eye. 

The Corpse Eye, such a Magical Artifact, is rare even if you look across the entire Divine Fall 
Mountain Range, and it’s even more rare if it’s a Tier Two Lower Grade. So if Fellow Daoist Han 

isn’t Li Mu, I truly can’t imagine who else would be." 

"The reason you suddenly brought this up today, your purpose isn’t simple, is it?" Wen Jiu didn’t 
respond directly, instead counter-questioning. 

Fang Qian grinned, and seeing that Wen Jiu didn’t deny it again, he was overjoyed and hurriedly 
explained through communication, "There’s no particular purpose, just hoping to form a good 
connection with Fellow Daoist Han. I’ll ensure the people you brought are well-arranged, and 

tomorrow I will assign them identities as the descendants of a steward from the Fang Family 
Trading House. 

"To avoid drawing attention, I won’t openly contact them, nor will I probe into their origins. If they 
have any issues, I’ll resolve them immediately or report to you right away." 

After hearing Fang Qian’s explanation, Wen Jiu didn’t speculate much further, because Fang Qian’s 
reason indeed had no loopholes. People like Fang Qian, who are adept at solving problems for 



others and thus avoiding trouble, must have a wide circle of friends. Without many friends, one 
wouldn’t dare to take money to do things for others. 

Since Fang Qian was willing to form a good connection, Wen Jiu naturally had no reason to refuse. 
Having someone assist Li Mu and the others from the shadows was also beneficial, and Fang Qian 

had a good reputation for being dependable. 

"Then thank you, Fellow Daoist Fang." Wen Jiu cupped his hands, no longer denying that Li Mu was 
his alias. 

Of course. 

Nor did he directly admit it. 

Leaving everything to Fang Qian’s own assumptions. 

Fang Qian laughed, "Fellow Daoist Han, no need to be so polite." 

After speaking. 

Fang Qian was endlessly elated internally. 

Being able to befriend such a formidable person, who could kill someone as dangerous as Shen Tu 
at the Early Stage of Foundation Establishment, was proof of his strength. 

Now that Han Li had also become an Honored Guest Elder of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, once 
he advanced to the Middle or Late Stage of Foundation Establishment he would definitely be at the 

core of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, making this bond and friendship invaluable. 

The most daunting part is that Han Li has an unusually close relationship with Feng Jue, the newly 

accepted True Disciple of Master Pei. 

... 

After leaving the Fang Mansion, Wen Jiu headed straight for the courtyard Fang Qian rented for Li 
Mu and his peers. Yanyue and Shan Yue Ru shared one room, Li Mu and Chen Daoqing shared 

another, while Wang Nian and his wife had their own. 

Despite being small, these three courtyard rooms were located in the inner city, and thus the rent 
was not cheap, yet Fang Qian didn’t charge anything. 

Wen Jiu wasn’t reserved either, because Fang Qian’s background indeed made him worth 
befriending. As for how to deepen this relationship, it surely depended on mutually burdensome 
favor exchanges. Fortunately, he also needed someone to provide him with intelligence, so that he 

wouldn’t be ignorant or unaware while cultivating in the Little Demon Realm. 

"Senior Brother Li Mu, Senior Sister Yanyue, Senior Sister Shan Yue Ru, you can cultivate at ease in 

Wind and Cloud Immortal City from now on. The Fang Family people will keep an eye on you." 
Wen Jiu’s visit also served as a farewell, as the demon corpse had already taken his sister Wen Ya 



and Mu Chang’an to the small courtyard he previously rented, with the intent of preparing to leave 
Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

Li Mu rushed up and gave Wen Jiu a big hug, encouragingly saying, "Follow Elder Han diligently in 
your cultivation and stay safe." 

"Take care, Junior Brother Wen." 

Shan Yue Ru faintly revealed a trace of reluctance. 

Yanyue patted Wen Jiu on the shoulder, "Junior Brother, remember to come back from time to 
time. We’ll always be your family." 

Wang Nian and his wife bowed deeply to Wen Jiu as a gesture of gratitude. After entering Wind 
and Cloud Immortal City, they deeply sensed their own insignificance. After learning the identities 
of their companions these days, they had even more to reflect upon. 

How could the small favors from years ago afford them such a grand opportunity as entering Wind 
and Cloud Immortal City? 

Wen Jiu cupped his fist to the group, then turned and strolled away. He could only do so much, how 

Li Mu, Wang Nian, and the others would fare in the future, and how far they could go, depended 
entirely on their own fortunes. 

Upon returning to his cultivation residence, his sister Wen Ya had been waiting for some time, 
with Mu Chang’an still awkwardly standing aside. At barely a little over ten years old, he 
understood that he was already in ’another world’, without his parents’ pampering, so he didn’t 

dare speak much, doing whatever Wen Ya instructed. 

"Chang’an, Sister, let’s go." Wen Jiu decided to take Mu Chang’an to the Little Demon Realm, not 

out of fear that Li Mu and the others couldn’t care for Mu Chang’an well, but because Mu 
Chang’an’s Spirit Root was quite good. 

Top-Grade Spirit Root. 

And just starting in cultivation, making him quite moldable. 

He also carefully observed that Mu Chang’an’s body was rather unique, naturally possessing some 

affinity with Yin Evil Qi, making him quite suitable for cultivating the Heterodox Dao. Therefore, 
Wen Jiu planned to occasionally guide him until he advanced to the Middle or Late Stage of Qi 
Cultivation, and then send him to Li Mu and the others in Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

"Yes!" 

Mu Chang’an quickly nodded in response, quietly following Wen Jiu’s steps. 

Wen Ya subtly moved beside Mu Chang’an, holding his hand and smiling lovingly, "Chang’an, we 

are all your family, no need to be so restrained." 



"Hmm." Mu Chang’an nodded, forcing a smile, but it was clear from his expression that he hadn’t 
taken the words to heart. 

Seeing this, Wen Jiu chuckled silently, just as he was preparing to leave with the demon corpse, 
when a familiar female cultivator’s voice called out from behind. Without turning around, Wen Jiu 

extended his Divine Sense, discovering that the person approaching was a Foundation 
Establishment Stage female cultivator. 

He had encountered her twice before, once at Fang Qian’s mansion and once at his own doorstep. 
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This person is indeed Yue Yinrong. 

Upon hearing this voice, Wen Jiu suddenly remembered the agreement he had with Yue Yinrong 

when he first arrived at Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

Yue Yinrong had discovered an Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion with others and decided to 

determine its ownership through magical combat. At that time, Yue Yinrong offered ten thousand 
Low-grade Spirit Stones to ask an unfamiliar cultivator to back her up, which seemed like a 

desperate move. However, Wen Jiu, being weak then, was not keen on getting involved, so they 
agreed on a year’s timeframe. In retrospect, that year indeed seemed to be coming to an end. 

"Fellow Daoist Han." 

Yue Yinrong came over, quite pleased. 

Having not seen Han Li return home or heard from him for almost a year, she thought he might 
have perished. Now, seeing Han Li return as expected, she was indeed very pleased to have another 

helping hand. 

Wen Jiu raised his hand in salute and quietly stepped behind the demon corpse disguised as Han Li. 

Although Wen Ya and Mu Chang’an couldn’t discern Yue Yinrong’s cultivation level, surely someone 
who could address Fellow Daoist Han as such must be a Foundation Establishment Cultivator? 



Wen Ya and Mu Chang’an hurriedly stepped aside, the former being quite pleased, while the latter 
was shocked and apprehensive. 

Wen Ya’s pleasure stemmed from Wen Jiu being able to cultivate with someone like Han Li. 

Mu Chang’an’s shock and apprehension were from being intimidated by Han Li’s connections. After 
all, the strongest he had seen before was the Peak Master of Feixian Peak. To him, the Peak Master 

of Feixian Peak was already an insurmountable mountain, and Foundation Establishment 
Cultivators were legendary Great Cultivators. Yet, all of Senior Han Li’s friends were Foundation 
Establishment Cultivators. 

Wen Jiu paid no mind to their reactions and controlled the demon corpse to transmit a message to 
Yue Yinrong, "Fellow Daoist Yue, I hope you have been well." 

Yue Yinrong was slightly surprised by Han Li’s formality through message transmission, but she 
didn’t delve into it, "It’s been a year, and Fellow Daoist Han’s cultivation has progressed 

significantly. It’s truly commendable." 

She was skilled in some probing techniques, not as proficient as those of major sects, but seeing 

through ordinary Early Stage Foundation Establishment shouldn’t be difficult. Yet when her Divine 
Sense swept over "Han Li", she felt a slight discomfort, a feeling that only occurred when probing 

Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators. 

Nevertheless, the stronger Han Li was, the happier she would be. 

 

"Congratulations to both of us," Wen Jiu controlled the demon corpse to transmit another message, 
then proceeded to refuse Yue Yinrong, as ten thousand Spirit Stones were now insignificant to him, 

"Fellow Daoist Yue, I fear I cannot..." 

Halfway through his words, Yue Yinrong suddenly transmitted a message to interrupt him, "Fellow 

Daoist Han, I have thoroughly investigated that Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion and found it 
possibly related to the Blood Demon Sect." 

At the mention of the Blood Demon Sect, Wen Jiu paused momentarily. If it was only to back up, he 
had no interest, even if more Spirit Stones were offered. But if it involved the Blood Demon Sect, 

he had a slight interest since the Celestial Extinction Ruins were related to the Blood Demon Sect, 
where he gained many benefits, including a Fake Pill Demon Soul. 

"On what grounds do you conclude it’s related to the Blood Demon Sect?" Wen Jiu controlled the 
Blood Demon Undying Bone to inquire through message transmission. 

Yue Yinrong did not respond immediately but moved closer, her slender and pale fingers naturally 
resting on the Blood Demon Undying Bone’s shoulder, speaking softly and without regard to the 
others present. 

"Fellow Daoist Han, why not have a drink with me? We can slowly... talk in detail." 



As she finished, 

Yue Yinrong was startled. 

A chill-inducing corpse aura surged forth, bouncing her fingers away. 

"No more words, I bid farewell," Wen Jiu controlled the Blood Demon Undying Bone and turned to 
leave. When a Foundation Establishment Female Cultivator lowers herself and reveals her 

seductive demeanor, it’s time to be cautious. 

Either she is truly hungry, or she intends to devour someone. In conclusion, with no women in the 
heart, the path is naturally steady. 

Yue Yinrong’s eyes revealed a trace of surprise, but it was fleeting. After retracting her previous 
frivolous demeanor, Yue Yinrong transmitted another message, genuinely sharing with Han Li a 
secret not to be disclosed to others. 

"Because three months ago, I took a Spirit Array Master friend to investigate that Ancient Evil 
Cultivator’s Cave Mansion. That friend had a special Spirit Insect, called Void Shadow Spirit Insect, 

which could bypass arrays to explore the cave within. 

Initially, nothing unexpected happened when passing through the outermost Tier Two Middle 
Grade Concealing Spirit Array. Although the Tier Two Middle Grade Trapping Array and Middle 
Grade Killing Array were triggered afterwards, the Tier Two Void Shadow Spirit Insect was not 

affected at all. 

But as it delved deeper, the Void Shadow Spirit Insect suddenly got eroded by a mass of Demonic 

Qi, and within just three breaths, it was controlled by that mass of Demonic Qi. Even though the 
Void Shadow Spirit Insect had a deep bond with that Spirit Array Master, with Divine Sense 
interlinked, not even Late Stage Foundation Establishment, or even Perfection Cultivators could 

completely control Void Shadow Soaring in such a short time, but regardless of the impossibility, 
the link with the Void Shadow Spirit Insect was instantly cut off. 

Such terrifying Demonic Qi is rare; we searched extensively for information, even consulting Fang 
Qian, but found nothing. Eventually, we learned from ancient texts that this kind of Demonic Qi 

closely resembles one of the three major Demonic Qis of the Blood Demon Sect — the Blood Demon 
Soul-Stealing Demonic Qi, and only the Blood Demon Soul-Stealing Demonic Qi could instantly 
control a Tier Two Spirit Insect, turning it into a Demon Puppet." 

As Yue Yinrong spoke, her expression became more solemn, yet there was a faint hint of longing 
and anticipation. After all, related to the Blood Demon Sect represented opportunity. Over a 

thousand years, numerous cultivators who gained opportunities from the Blood Demon Sect at the 
Divine Fall Mountain Range have emerged, among them ordinary individuals barely reaching the 

Foundation Establishment. Among these people, more than thirty managed to go from mediocrity 
to the Fake Pill Realm through the opportunities given by the Blood Demon Sect. 

If fortunate enough to obtain such an opportunity, it’s not just about the Fake Pill, but just 
advancing to the Mid-stage or Late Stage of Foundation Establishment would make her a major 
force, sparing herself from a life of insecurity and instability. 
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Upon hearing the secret revealed by Yue Yinrong, Wen Jiu’s interest increased somewhat. 

However, he didn’t immediately agree, but he also didn’t show any intent to refuse, harboring a 
faint desire to take a look. Of course, it wasn’t him who would go, but the Blood Demon Undying 
Bone. 

Upon returning to the Little Demon Realm this time, he definitely had matters to attend to himself 
and wouldn’t go out, even if there was nothing to attend to, he wouldn’t go out. Even if it was 

something to do with Deadman Peak, he would let East Spring Undying Bone handle it, while he 
focused entirely on planting Corpse Mushrooms and nurturing corpses. 

Naturally, he wouldn’t always shut himself away blindly. In the past, he had no choice, but now 
that the Three Corpses have taken shape, he could occasionally send the Blood Demon Undying 

Bone out to seek some opportunities. With the strong corpse body of the Blood Demon Undying 
Bone, even facing late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators he wouldn’t be afraid; if unable 
to win, escaping would certainly be possible. 

Moreover, there were two corpses and him in the Little Demon Realm helping to remotely 
replenish corpse energy, who below the Golden Core would have enough magical power to pursue 

the Blood Demon Undying Bone? Even a perfection cultivator with two dantians would not be able 
to, right? 

"Fellow Daoist isn’t intending to invite Han Mou to assist in exploring the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s 
Cave Mansion, are you?" Wen Jiu commanded the Blood Demon Undying Bone to transmit the 

message. 

Yue Yinrong nodded, not denying it. 

Wen Jiu was silent for a moment, shook his head, and transmitted the message back, "Not 
interested for now, but if Fellow Daoist still requires me to press the formation, it’s possible, 

although additional spirit stones would be necessary. Given that it involves the Blood Demon Sect, 
ten thousand spirit stones surely aren’t sufficient." 

"You really are asking a hefty price." Yue Yinrong pretended to be angry but did not turn to leave 
directly, "Adding spirit stones is possible, but there’s no need for Fellow Daoist to press the 

formation, just need Fellow Daoist to assist me to smoothly enter the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave 
Mansion." 

Upon hearing this, Wen Jiu instantly understood that perhaps now it wasn’t just two groups vying 
for the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion. 

But many. 



"Thirty thousand." 

Wen Jiu stated a price not low for a common Foundation Establishment cultivator, but he wasn’t 
exactly aiming to earn those spirit stones. 

He simply wanted to gauge Yue Yinrong’s underlying assets, to see the significance of the Ancient 
Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion to Yue Yinrong. 

Thirty thousand low-grade spirit stones would be considered a large sum for a common early-stage 
Foundation Establishment cultivator, especially for a loose cultivator like Yue Yinrong. 

 

But Wen Jiu hadn’t expected Yue Yinrong to agree so straightforwardly, "Alright!" 

Wen Jiu added another sentence, "If one encounters an unbeatable adversary or simply finds 
oneself unable to accomplish it, then the thirty thousand spirit stones won’t be refunded." 

"This..." 

Yue Yinrong hesitated. 

"If you’ve decided, you can transmit to me." Wen Jiu commanded the Blood Demon Undying Bone 
to turn and leave, unwilling to linger excessively in Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

"Let me think about it." Yue Yinrong didn’t immediately agree, clearly indicating that she wasn’t 

entirely able to accept Wen Jiu’s terms. Since if she couldn’t ensure her entry into the Ancient Evil 
Cultivator’s Cave Mansion, then those spirit stones would be better spent elsewhere. 

Yet, she also truly couldn’t find a more powerful loose cultivator than a corpse cultivator to help, 
which was quite worrying. 

Involvement with opportunities related to the Blood Demon Sect wasn’t something to be 
underestimated, thus was something she couldn’t bear to just abandon. 

......... 

Traveling all the way southwest. 

Wen Jiu harnessed the Demon Corpse to envelop Wen Ya and another with corpse energy while 

traveling, again skirting the perilous Wilderness to enter the Far South. Along the way, 
encountered a Tier Two Middle Grade Great Demon comparable to the middle stage of Foundation 
Establishment, the Demon Corpse used its corpse body to withstand the demon’s body, directly 

colliding and resolving it. As for people from the Hidden Kill Sect, Wen Jiu didn’t encounter them 
again. 

After quietly bringing Mu Chang’an and Wen Ya back to Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu set up two new 
cave dwellings a hundred feet away from his own. Wen Jiu arranged arrays in both new cave 



dwellings to isolate Yin Evil Qi, the one thoroughly isolated since his sister Wen Ya wasn’t a 
heterodox cultivator, the other isolating ninety percent. 

Meanwhile, Wen Jiu went to the Hidden Pavilion and purchased a Tier Two Lower Grade Exorcism 
Robe, allowing his sister Wen Ya to be completely free from the infiltration of Yin Evil Qi within 

Lengxi Mountain. This way, she could freely move around Lengxi Mountain. 

After settling the two, Wen Jiu began cultivating the Gathering Yin Poison Technique exchanged 
from the Chen Li couple and also checked the breeding methods for the Spirit Stealing Insect. 

As for the Gathering Yin Poison Technique, it wasn’t difficult for Wen Jiu to cultivate, merely 
requiring the Spirit Body to withstand the Yin Poison formed from Yin Evil Qi, as well as a large 
amount of Yin Evil Qi invasion. 

Feng Jue was not a Foundation Establishment Body Cultivator, so he could only solve it by 
cultivating a toxic body, but Wen Jiu didn’t need to bother so much. With the Corpse Nurturer’s 

panel, Wen Jiu naturally wasn’t afraid of Yin Evil Qi, and as for the Yin Poison formed from 
absorbing Yin Evil Qi through the Gathering Yin Poison Technique, his Tier Two Yin Sha True Spirit 

Body likewise wasn’t afraid. 

What surprised Wen Jiu more was the Gathering Yin Poison Technique itself, because the Demon 

Soul’s soul memory contained this technique. Of course, it wasn’t the Gathering Yin Poison 
Technique, but another Demon Sect technique, the Blood Demon Sect’s Evil Spirit Cultivator Secret 
Technique, which could nurture and grow a large quantity of Tier Two Yin Evil Spirit Medicines in 

a short time. 

Though its effect was less than half that of normal Tier Two Yin Evil Spirit Medicines, ordinary Yin 

Evil Spirit Medicine requires ten or twenty years to reach Tier Two, while the Demon Sect Secret 
Technique’s Tier Two requires possibly only a year’s time. 

The Gathering Yin Poison Technique seems more like its weakened version, condensing Yin Poison 
not being as exaggerated as the Demon Sect Secret Technique, but to Wen Jiu, this Gathering Yin 

Poison Technique was more useful than the Demon Sect’s Evil Spirit Cultivator Secret Technique. 

Because the Demon Sect’s Secret Technique requires slaughter, using the slaughter to condense 

demonic qi, then using the demonic qi to cultivate Yin Evil Spirit Medicine. Despite the Demon 
Soul’s soul memory having this secret technique, Wen Jiu couldn’t practice it; doing so would 
estimate opening a hundred alternate identities, even ten Undying Bones wouldn’t suffice, the risk 

would be full-severe. 

And the Gathering Yin Poison Technique only requires gathering the Yin Evil Qi entirely, using the 

body as a furnace to condense Yin Poison. The more Yin Poison, the finer the quality, the better the 
cultivating effect of the Yin Evil Spirit Medicine. 

A hundred jins of pure Yin Poison could promote a normal Tier One Lower Grade Yin Evil Spirit 
Medicine to Tier Two Lower Grade. 

Yet condensing hundred jins isn’t simple, common Foundation Establishment evil cultivators 
wouldn’t dare to condense so much in a short period. Because the hundred jins of Yin Poison might 

not be condensed, the person could be poisoned to death first. 



Nonetheless, Wen Jiu has no such concerns, in other words, as long as there’s enough Yin Evil Qi, 
and the Yin Sha True Spirit Body can endure, then continuous condensation of Yin Poison is 

possible. As for the limit the Yin Sha True Spirit Body can endure, it’s hard to determine at the 
moment and can only be judged after trying. 

Regarding the Spirit Stealing Insect’s breeding method, the Demon Soul’s soul memory contains it, 
which is indeed quite straightforward, using heavenly materials and earthly treasures of wood and 

water attributes for nourishment, nothing special, yet the heavenly materials and earthly treasures 
needed for its breeding constitute a bottomless pit. 

The Spirit Stealing Insect’s rarity, in some sense, stems from this reason, because common 
Foundation Establishment cultivators find it difficult even to breed it to Tier Two. Large sect’s late-
stage Foundation Establishment or perfection cultivators might have the means. 

Wen Jiu doesn’t have much need for the Spirit Stealing Insect; his divine sense can easily penetrate 
the spirit array and sound insulation barriers, courtesy of the Three Corpses’ amplification, so 

there’s no need for spending vast resources to breed what’s called a Spirit Stealing Insect. 

However, the Spirit Stealing Insect, something not easily sold, and those who possess it are very 
few, once openly sold, it would surely attract the attention of the Divine Extinction Thousand 
Peaks, so the best way is to sell to acquaintances, and they need to be acquaintances capable of 

purchasing a Spirit Stealing Insect, Feng Jue might be the best choice. 

Just as Wen Jiu was pondering this, Feng Jue happened to seek him out and saw Wen Ya and Mu 

Chang’an. 

Wen Ya at Qi Cultivation First Layer, and Mu Chang’an similarly at Qi Cultivation First Layer, such 

small cultivators are bottom tier wherever placed, similar to mortals. These people happened to 
have cave dwellings opened beside Han Li’s, and that Qi Cultivation First Layer female cultivator 

wore a Tier Two Exorcism Robe. 

"Quite remarkable." 

"But indeed looking rather good." 

"I thought Fellow Daoist Han’s heart was truly made of iron, entirely disinterested in female 
cultivators." 

Feng Jue couldn’t help but express such sentiment inwardly, a smile forming at the corner of his 
mouth. 

Wen Ya and Mu Chang’an observed this, promptly emerging to pay their respects, as both had 
already learned from Wen Jiu about the situation in Lengxi Mountain and the Little Demon Realm. 

Foundation Establishment cultivators everywhere, even mid-stage and late-stage ones. 

In other words, whomever they encountered required utmost courtesy. 

Feng Jue nodded, gazing at Mu Chang’an for a while. 

"Could that boy be..." 



"Hmm?" 

"Nope." 

"Doesn’t exactly resemble, does he?" 
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Being scrutinized up close by a Foundation Establishment Cultivator, Mu Chang’an was so nervous 

that his hands couldn’t help but tremble, and he involuntarily leaned toward Wen Ya. But in the 
next moment, Feng Jue smiled and walked over to them. 

"Boy, what’s your surname?" 

Feng Jue inquired. 

Mu Chang’an quickly responded, "Reporting to the senior, my surname is Mu, and my name is Mu 
Chang’an." 

"Not Han?" Feng Jue was somewhat surprised and puzzled, and was just contemplating when he 
heard a voice transmission. 

"The son of an old friend." 

Feng Jue realized, "I was wondering why he didn’t look like at all... And this Female Cultivator? 

Don’t tell me she’s this kid’s mother. Your friend fell, and you took care of his mother and child? If 
you really did that, Feng Mou will think highly of you!" 

"Also the descendant of an old friend." Wen Jiu continued with a voice transmission, not wanting 
to discuss this topic further, "Don’t come to the Three Treasure Hall without good reason. Speak if 

you have business." 

Feng Jue was curious, but sensibly refrained from asking further, "In a few days, I have to leave 

the Little Demon Realm for a while. Do you have any prepared Evil Corpses now, Fellow Daoist 
Han? I’m ready and can plant Corpse Mushrooms at any time." 

"We have them." 



Wen Jiu replied and instructed the Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute to deliver two stone coffins, 
which contained two prepared Evil Corpses. 

As for the remaining Evil Corpses, Wen Jiu planned to occasionally hand over one or two, while 
using the rest to plant Corpse Mushrooms. Just handing over one or two at a time aligns with the 

difficulty of cultivating Evil Corpses. 

But why did Feng Jue suddenly want to leave the Little Demon Realm? 

Although Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks lifted the bounty on Feng Jue a while ago, does Feng 

Jue really think Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks will let him go? 

 

Earth Yang Foundation Establishment, an enemy at least with Foundation Establishment Perfection 

cultivation in the future, the higher-ups of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks wouldn’t let go unless 
they were stupid. 

"No wonder Brother Han, your speed of cultivating Evil Corpses is truly extraordinary." Feng Jue 
carefully examined the Evil Corpses in the stone coffins, the dense Evil Qi rolling and flowing, its 
purity surpassing his expectations. 

Perhaps even within the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect, few can cultivate such Evil Corpses, 

only the Sect Leader of the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect could achieve this. 

With these Evil Corpses, the process of planting Corpse Mushrooms could greatly accelerate, and 

combined with the Yin Poison of the Gathering Yin Poison Technique, perhaps in three to five 
years, he could cultivate a patch of Tier Two Corpse Mushrooms, making the Blood Corpse 
Mushroom no longer exclusive to the Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect, and his status in Wind and 

Cloud Immortal City would rise correspondingly. 

Wen Jiu, controlling the Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute, sighed, "Unfortunately, the cultivation 

efficiency is not very high. In a month, maybe only two Evil Corpses can be successfully cultivated, 
and there are quite a few failures." 

Feng Jue lamented, "Cultivating Evil Corpses is indeed one of the more difficult parts of planting 
Corpse Mushrooms. Fellow Daoist Han’s results are already rare. Ordinary Corpse Cultivators may 

not be able to cultivate even one Evil Corpse in several months, if I were to try, it is unknown 
whether it could be done in a year." 

"Brother Feng, you overpraise me, I still have matters to attend to, so forgive me for not seeing you 
off farther." Wen Jiu, controlling the Purple Spirit Puppet Substitute, saluted. 

Feng Jue nodded, also cupping his fists in farewell, but hesitated to speak before leaving, standing 
still for several breaths before turning to leave. 

After returning to his cave dwelling, Feng Jue reported the matter of the Evil Corpses to Daoist 
Wei, who was quite satisfied and pleasantly surprised to learn that Han Li had cultivated two Evil 

Corpses in just one month. Because besides asking Han Li to cultivate Evil Corpses, he had also 



sought other Foundation Establishment Corpse Cultivators, but the results so far had been 
minimal. 

"This child’s Way of Corpse Cultivation is truly remarkable, perhaps even within the Three 
Wonders Blood Corpse Sect, few could compare to him." Daoist Wei sighed, a smile appearing at 

the corner of his mouth, but after listening to a voice transmission from the other end, his face 
suddenly turned angry. 

Damned. 

There are no clues about who killed Yan Zhen, and that Master Qu from Divine Extinction 
Thousand Peaks wants him to provide an explanation. 

But what explanation can he give? 

However, the other party is a true Golden Core Zhenren, not a false core. If no explanation is given, 

this matter might not end easily. 

... 

In the blink of an eye, some days had passed. 

During this period, Wen Jiu continued nourishing corpses and cultivating. After obtaining Corpse 
Spores as provided by the Demon Soul method, he then began planting Corpse Mushrooms on the 

Evil Corpses. As for the fresh blood or Demon Blood required for planting Corpse Mushrooms, Wen 
Jiu bought it directly from the Hidden Pavilion. 

As a Foundation Establishment Corpse Cultivator, buying a large amount of blood to nourish 
corpses was very reasonable, so Wen Jiu naturally didn’t hide it. 

Before this, Wen Jiu had cultivated twenty Evil Corpses, fully planting Corpse Mushrooms. The 
consumption of fresh blood and Demon Blood needed to cultivate Evil Blood was quite large, 
though it wasn’t considered much. Meanwhile, Wen Jiu also understood the limits of the Yin Sha 

True Spirit Body, which could withstand about a hundred catties of ordinary Yin Poison when fully 
exerting the beginner-level Gathering Yin Poison Technique in one hour. However, the recovery of 

the Yin Sha True Spirit Body in the Little Demon Realm was quick, able to return to full strength 
overnight, and the next day, another hundred catties of Yin Poison could be refined. After further 
refining the hundred catties of Yin Poison, ten catties of pure Yin Poison could be obtained, and a 

hundred catties of pure Yin Poison could cultivate one Tier Two Lower Grade Corpse Mushroom. 

"Ten days for a hundred catties, three Tier Two Corpse Mushrooms in a month. Now with the 

assistance of the Five Yin Gathering Evil Pearl, East Spring Undying Bone gains twenty-four points 
of experience daily, five hundred points for one Tier Two Lower Grade Corpse Mushroom, so three 

Tier Two Lower Grade Corpse Mushrooms can improve East Spring Undying Bone’s corpse 
nourishing progress by sixty days." 

Sixty days. 

Not much. 



But not too little either. 

Nourishing corpses for a month equates to three months of normal corpse nourishing, and such 
efficiency will increase with the proficiency in the Gathering Yin Poison Technique. Even if 
proficiency in the Gathering Yin Poison Technique does not quickly reach proficiency for a while, 

raising East Spring Undying Bone to the upper realm would require less than two years. 
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Two years passed in the blink of an eye. The Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, with a millennia of 
foundation, should be able to hold on for another ten years, right? 

If the East Spring Undying Bone steps into the Tier Two Upper Realm, slaughtering Foundation 
Establishment Perfection Cultivators will be no problem. Even amidst the chaos of the Divine Fall 

Mountain Range war, he possesses self-preservation abilities. After all, top-tier forces like Fake Pill 
Zhenren and Golden Core Zhenren would not easily enter the fray. 

Because the death of one would cause numerous repercussions, diminishing the hope of victory. 

Of course. 

Wen Jiu has not forgotten the Corpse Fate Technique. 

Self-preservation is undoubtedly important, but even more so is the ability to foresee events. 
Mastery allows observation of others’ destiny, and perfection can predict one’s own fortune or 

misfortune. Though not as thorough as having a divine eye, destiny sometimes changes 
unpredictably. However, it can still help avoid calamities through the Corpse Fate Technique while 
eliminating potential enemies. 

Based on the current progress with the Corpse Fate Technique, it will fill to five thousand 

experience points this month, reaching the Minor Achievement stage. Although Minor Achievement 
only allows divination of others’ positions, it can still be a tremendous aid. 

For example, when the Blood Demon Undying Bone explores a Secret Realm, the Corpse Fate 
Technique can be used to divine the location of heavenly materials, earthly treasures, or 
opportunities. 

Other Fate Technique Cultivators need to consume their lifespan, but his Corpse Fate Technique 
only needs to consume corpse qi. 

The Three Thousand Blood Inks, combined with Blood Evil Foundation Establishment, matches 
corpse qi. Surely a single divination wouldn’t deplete the Three Thousand Blood Ink Corpse Qi 

completely, would it? 

Even if it did deplete. 



He and the East Spring Undying Bone could replenish the corpse qi for it. 

... 

During this half a month of cultivating the Blood Corpse Mushroom, there’s been no news from 

Shankui, but Li Yan offered him an insider tip, seemingly to curry favor. It’s likely a desperate 
move after countless struggles to resolve the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi. 

 

The massive cultivator army of the Three Life Gates has already set out, crossing the Outer Sea to 
reach the Mortal Realm’s Forbidden Spirit Sea. Heterodox Wanderers from the Westernmost Land 

of the Celestial Demon Sea have also penetrated deep into the spiritless mortal region, expected to 
reach the Far West in about seven days. 

Meanwhile, the numerous vassal forces of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks have also crossed 
the Wilderness, gradually entering the Far West, with defense lines established in Deadman Peak 
within the Cultivation Realm. The vassal forces have assembled an army of two hundred thousand 

cultivators in total, the exact number of Foundation Establishment cultivators unknown, but 
includes Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivators from the Divine Extinction Thousand 

Peaks, with none other than Li Yan’s master overseeing. 

The situation at Deadman Peak remains unchanged, even though Wen Jiu intended for Li Yan to 

speak some favorable words for Deadman Peak. However, no response was received. The 
leadership of the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks seems resolute in allowing vassal forces to 
exhaust the living forces of the Three Life Gates, seemingly certain that the Three Life Gates would 

slaughter all forces indiscriminately. 

As expected, just two days after receiving Li Yan’s information, Shankui sent an unfavorable 

message. The Sect Leader of the Three Life Gates ultimately adopted the suggestion from the leader 
of the Yin Kui Sect, and neither the Hidden Kill Sect nor the Jue Ying Sect opposed. 

In other words, the Three Life Gates will not recruit any forces from the Divine Extinction 
Thousand Peaks, slaughtering all living forces in the Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

Though they didn’t explicitly state they’d kill even those at the lower levels, the Divine Extinction 
Thousand Peaks would hardly protect those lower-level cultivators. They would only use them as a 

shield, like they did with the vassals and Deadman Peak. 

Wen Jiu was not saddened by the plight of Deadman Peak; he had long understood the harsh reality 

of the Cultivation Realm, where the fittest survive. 

However, after receiving this news, Wen Jiu promptly instructed the East Spring Undying Bone to 

deliver several Tier Two Middle Grade Protective Talismans to Li Yan, who then passed them on to 
Ye Chen, Xiang Wenlong, and Xun Jiangxing. 

As for the Eastern Celestial City in the Far North, he had no time to attend to it because traveling 
to the Far North was too far and prone to unexpected changes. 



... 

In the blink of an eye, several days passed. 

A message reached the Little Demon Realm. 

The great battle in the Far West had begun, but currently, the Loose Cultivators from the Celestial 
Demon Sea are all blocked outside the Far West. Many Loose Cultivators have rushed into the 

Cultivation Realm at Deadman Peak but haven’t caused much of a stir. 

Wen Jiu did not conceal this information from his sister Wen Ya and Mu Chang’an. 

Sister Wen Ya was a bit better, only full of sentiments. Afterward, she busied herself comforting 

the tearful Mu Chang’an, leaving no time for further sorrow. 

To this, Wen Jiu simply said, "Chang’an, crying is okay, but don’t neglect your cultivation. If you’re 

not strong enough, you’ll not only watch your loved ones fall but might also have to dig graves for 
your children and wife." 

Mu Chang’an cried heavily, nodding vigorously, "Uncle Wen, I want to become stronger, I must 
become stronger!" 

Wen Jiu did not respond, only gazed calmly in the direction of the Far West, silent for a long time. 

The war had already begun. 

The East Spring Undying Bone still needed two years to step into the Upper Realm. 

Hopefully, nothing will change in these two years. 

And also hope that Master Pei can successfully breakthrough to the Middle Stage of Golden Core. 

The next day. 

Feng Jue visited. 

He didn’t bring any news about the war, instead, he was here to say goodbye. 

However, Wen Jiu sensed that Feng Jue’s intentions were far beyond just a farewell, because when 

Wen Jiu greeted him outside the cave mansion, Feng Jue began speaking at length about how 
Heterodox Cultivators soared to great heights due to Blood Demon Sect opportunities. 

It seemed like Feng Jue was dreaming about his gains from this journey, but in reality, it was more 
of a lure and probe towards Wen Jiu. 

"Speak plainly." 

Wen Jiu had a hunch; the opportunity at the Blood Demon Sect that Feng Jue was heading to was 
likely the same one Yue Yinrong mentioned. 



Sure enough, Feng Jue grinned, speaking triumphantly, "Brother Han, to tell the truth, the 
opportunity at the Blood Demon Sect is a certainty. Initially, it was discovered by a Female 

Cultivator who found an Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion. After several attempts and tests 
using Void Shadow Spirit Insects, it was found that this Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion 
contained Blood Demon Soul-Stealing Demonic Qi. 

This Demonic Qi had appeared once within the Celestial Extinction Yin Vein, but its prohibition is 

now closed, reopening only in a hundred years, making further exploration impossible. However, 
this time, it’s different with the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion. It only has Concealing 
Array, Killing Array, and Trapping Array, and breaking through them will reveal its true nature. 

There are not many known cultivators, with the strongest being only at my level, the Middle Stage 
of Foundation Establishment. Therefore, I wish to invite you to join me. With your zombie 

guarding us and escape techniques at hand, even the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment can’t 
hold us. If we truly obtain the Blood Demon Sect’s opportunity, you and I will make a fortune." 

Upon hearing this, Wen Jiu was almost convinced that the opportunities mentioned by Yue Yinrong 
and Feng Jue were indeed the same. 

How did this news reach Feng Jue? 

If Feng Jue could know, then the chances are high that others could know too? 

Wen Jiu originally thought of having the Blood Demon Undying Bone investigate, but now he had to 

reconsider. 

"Where is this Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion located?" Wen Jiu tried asking. 

Feng Jue did not hide, "In the eastern part of the Divine Fall Mountain Range, the Traceless 
Mountain Range." 

"Traceless Mountain Range?" 

From the spirit memories of the Demon Soul, there is related information. The Traceless Mountain 
Range is at the easternmost part of the Divine Fall Mountain Range, with the road to the Hundred 

Floating Domains beyond it. But the dangers of the Traceless Mountain Range, as well as the 
barrenness of the eastern Divine Fall Mountain Range, are equally renowned. Only Foundation 
Establishment Wanderers with no other survival options venture there to take risks. 

Based on Shen Tu’s soul memories, the Traceless Mountain Range’s level of danger is enough to 
devour Foundation Establishment Perfection, or even Fake Pill Cultivators. Although Feng Jue is at 

the Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment, no matter how strong, entering would be extremely 
perilous. 

But it is indeed the most probable place for Blood Demon Sect opportunities to appear. After all, 
not even many have ventured deep into the Traceless Mountain Range over thousands of years. 

Those who dared either found opportunities or ended up dead. 



Major Sect Cultivators wouldn’t risk it, and Foundation Establishment Wanderers are not strong 
enough, so most explored nothing and died within. If going to the Traceless Mountain Range, just 

having the Blood Demon Undying Bone might not be enough. 

Because the Blood Demon Undying Bone does not know escape techniques, getting trapped inside 

means losing a powerful Undying Bone Demon, which would be a significant loss. 

While Wen Jiu was hesitating, Feng Jue suddenly spoke, "If Brother Han is willing to assist, I can 
aid you in acquiring the bottom half of the Yinzhou Heterodox Record in the future. If it’s beyond 
my ability, when I attain the Heterodox Golden Core, I will surely secure a Tier Three Celestial Yin 

Pill for you... If you do not believe, I can swear a Heart Demon Oath." 

"Celestial Yin Pill." 

Wen Jiu was taken aback. 

From the demon soul’s spirit memories, that is a precious elixir pill for promoting the forming of 
the Golden Core, something the Golden Core Demon Soul only acquired once, a lower-grade 
Celestial Yin Pill. 

Through that lower-grade Celestial Yin Pill, he achieved Fake Pill Zhenren. Though not a true 

demon Golden Core, it was still slightly stronger than a righteous or heterodox Golden Core 
Zhenren because he was a Demon Cultivator. 

Feng Jue made such a heavy commitment, even willing to swear a Heart Demon Oath, indicating 
that the soul within him knows what exists in that Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion. In light 
of this, it seems like he must go. 

Most likely, extraordinary Golden Core opportunities exist within that Ancient Evil Cultivator’s 
Cave Mansion, or else Feng Jue wouldn’t act this way. 
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Golden Core Technique. 

Feng Jue lacks nothing in this regard. 

Tier Three Yin Pill. 



Even if there are some in the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion, over the years, the medicinal 
properties are likely to have mostly diminished. 

That leaves only one possibility: there might be a special object in the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s 
Cave Mansion as Feng Jue mentioned. 

With this doubt in mind, Wen Jiu decided to speak, "Brother Feng, the Tier Three Celestial Yin Pill 

is too far away from both of us. The path of immortality is long, and anything unexpected can 
happen. Who can guarantee they will achieve the Heterodox Golden Core?" 

"Then what does Brother Han want?" Feng Jue asked tentatively, adding a reminder, "If Brother 
Han wants something like a Golden Core Secret Technique, please forgive me; I am unable to 
comply. Secret techniques are not lightly imparted, and I am not in a position to do so." 

Wen Jiu shook his head, "I don’t want those things. I just want to know some information about the 
special object related to the Heterodox Golden Core." 

The Corpse Technique and spells he mastered were already sufficient. Many spells hadn’t even 
been practiced due to lack of time, requiring another day to focus on them. Asking for any more 

secret techniques would not only be useless but would delay his cultivation progress. 

So it was better to seek some unknown information. 

Feng Jue was momentarily at a loss but not surprised, reinforcing Wen Jiu’s suspicions. 

"Since Brother Feng is unwilling to speak, then Han Mou will not ask. I am indeed unsure what to 
request. Fellow Daoist, help me plan the second half of the Yinzhou Heterodox Record and 

compensate with some Tier Two Corpse Mushrooms. Forget about the Celestial Yin Pill." 

Wen Jiu did not press further, understanding that Feng Jue must have his own personal motives. 

Obtaining information about the special object wasn’t crucial now. In a few years, when East 
Spring Undying Bone can slay Foundation Establishment Perfection cultivators at Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks, perhaps he could explore someone’s soul memory for a breakthrough. 

It’s merely a matter of waiting a few years. 

 

Feng Jue sighed, revealing a difficult expression, "Brother Han, actually, I am not intentionally 
concealing from you, but there is indeed something I can’t discuss..." 

He wanted to speak. 

But the senior within him wouldn’t allow it, even threatening to leave him if he spoke. 

Helpless, Feng Jue could only choose silence. 



"I understand." Wen Jiu did not continue the topic but added, "Brother Feng, help is naturally 
available, but if faced with enemies beyond my capacity, don’t fault Han Mou for stepping away 

first." 

"I understand. Even without Fellow Daoist Han mentioning this, I would retreat immediately when 

facing an unbeatable enemy." Feng Jue was delighted to hear this. Because when Han Li truly 
decided to help someone, he would emphasize this point. With Han Li’s assistance, he was seventy 

percent sure of seizing the opportunity ahead. 

Wen Jiu further remarked, "But Brother Feng, you are now attracting too much attention. Please 

proceed ahead; I will follow in due time." 

"As you wish." 

Feng Jue nodded. 

Then he immediately made a Heart Demon Oath. 

Unlike other Foundation Establishment cultivators, for someone like Feng Jue who is fully 

committed to the Dao, the Heart Demon Oath’s impact was immense. If violated, the Heart Demon 
would grow, affecting the mind, making Core Formation as difficult as ascending to heaven. 

After Feng Jue left, Wen Jiu took out the Sound Transmission Talisman to contact Yue Yinrong, 
altering his previously stated conditions. 

He planned to send East Spring Undying Bone to the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion, 
though it might take some time. Fortunately, the Evil Blood Corpse Mushroom would compensate 

for this. 

With Feng Jue’s current status, despite unpleasant past occurrences between Three Wonders Blood 

Corpse Sect and Wind and Cloud Immortal City, obtaining some readily available Tier Two Blood 
Corpse Mushrooms from Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect was certainly not difficult. 

Moreover, given the malicious plots of those behind Three Wonders Blood Corpse Sect, they would 
likely be willing to sell Tier Two Blood Corpse Mushrooms to Feng Jue. 

... 

Elsewhere. 

Feng Jue returned to the cave mansion, packed briefly, and quietly left the Little Demon Realm, 

mimicking Wen Jiu’s actions by detouring around Soaring Beyond the Spirit and Mortal World. On 
his journey, Feng Jue remained silent, harbored by thoughts of previous events. 

The soul within him sighed, "It’s not that I’m insensitive and rigid, but if he understands the 
uniqueness and rarity of those things, he’d likely develop ulterior motives to harm you." 

"Senior, I didn’t mean it that way. I know everything you do is for my benefit. But Han Li’s 
fortunes must undoubtedly be immense, and he will eventually learn those things exist. If he 

recalls today’s events, there’s a chance he’d distance himself from me, resulting in losses." 



Han Li is no ordinary person. I’m certain the opportunity to achieve the Heterodox Golden Core in 
the future will definitely not be small. If not expressing goodwill when he’s weak, once he achieves 

the Heterodox Golden Core, what opportunity would remain?" 

He had callously abandoned his sect, family, and chosen a path of Heartless Blood Pill Dao, yet 

understood the importance of weighing options, developing networks, and realized the solitary 
path of cultivation leads only to ruin. 

Having a trustworthy ally who may achieve the Heterodox Golden Core in the future is invaluable. 
If not maintained sincerely, would he have to become truly isolated later? Most importantly, he had 

received the legacy of this senior. When entering the Hundred Floating Domains, encountering this 
senior’s enemies was inevitable. 

How could he face them alone? 

Wouldn’t it require the support of reliable allies? 

Even if his strength stood out, why would those grouped together fear him? But if there were a 
Heterodox Golden Core ally ready to support him, even for a cost, it at least compels enemies to 

consider. 

"If this trip yields that object, you can share with him the key item for Heterodox Core Formation, I 
will certainly not obstruct you." Sensing Feng Jue’s resentment, the soul within him sighed and 
relented. 
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And then a reminder, "Actually, even if you tell him, as long as he doesn’t jump out of the Divine 

Extinction Thousand Peaks and doesn’t enter the Hundred Floating Domains, no matter how great 
his opportunity is, he can’t obtain that critical object for Heterodox Core Formation in the Divine 

Fall Mountain Range. 

But once inside the Hundred Floating Domains, to plot for that item with Foundation Establishment 

cultivation and snatch it from the jaws of the Golden Core Zhenren is nothing short of a fool’s 
dream. So sometimes, knowing more might be more painful for him. If he really possesses that 

destiny for a Heterodox Golden Core, he’ll still obtain it even if you don’t tell him." 

"But telling is better than not telling." Feng Jue spoke resolutely. 

"Alright, suit yourself, kid." The soul inside Feng Jue had no choice but to follow his intent. 

... 



Meanwhile, Yue Yinrong was overjoyed upon receiving Wen Jiu’s sound transmission. 

Thirty thousand Spirit Stones, to guarantee his entry into the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave 
Mansion, who cares about spending the Spirit Stones? 

"Fellow Daoist, let’s meet at the designated place in ten days." Yue Yinrong didn’t mention Han Li 
by name in the Sound Transmission Talisman, nor did he provide additional information, cautious 

of eavesdropping from Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks or Three Life Gates. 

"Agreed." 

After responding, Wen Jiu inquired about his companions, aside from himself and the Tier Two 
Spirit Array Master, there was a Demon Cultivator. But the other two were keen to explore the 

Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion, so they returned his Spirit Stones. In other words, now 
only Wen Jiu alone was helping her. 

However, Wen Jiu didn’t mind; the number of people didn’t matter to him. Because choosing to 
accompany Yue Yinrong was merely to use her as a cover. Going with Feng Jue would draw too 
much attention. If a late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator from Divine Extinction 

Thousand Peaks appeared, they’d surely target Feng Jue, and his companions wouldn’t escape 
notice either. 

Wen Jiu simply wanted East Spring Undying Bone to explore the place, see if he could gain any 
opportunities and return quickly to continue Corpse Nourishing, so it’s best to avoid unnecessary 

battles. 

... 

Just as Wen Jiu dispatched East Spring Undying Bone, the Corpse Fate Technique of Three 
Thousand Blood Inks finally reached the Small Success Realm the next day. 

 

[Skill: Corpse Fate Technique (Small Success 0/10000)] 

In the Dark Realm, sixty-six Earth Destiny Stars lit up, forty-two remained unlit, completely 
lighting them would allow one to enter the Great Success Realm. 

According to the Yin Yang Cultivator’s soul memories, the last forty-two were the most challenging 
part of lighting the Earth Destiny Stars, becoming increasingly difficult as one progressed. 

Even with the dual approach of Innate Death Land and Earth Demon Star Pointing Technique, it 
remains an insurmountable chasm for many Fate Technique Cultivators, where ninety percent of 

the Fate Technique cultivators fail at this step. 

The Yin Yang Cultivator reached this step not only because of talent, Innate Death Land, Earth 

Demon Star Pointing Technique, and other Earthly Evil Qi techniques but also due to a critical 
cultivation method—killing fellow cultivators. 



Slaying peers in the Fate Technique, then devouring their Dark Realm and Earth Destiny Stars, 
would strengthen oneself. This is a secret technique passed down by the Golden Core in Three Life 

Gates. The Yin Yang Cultivator killed one hundred and sixty-three of his peers at this step, 
including many longtime friends, most died not knowing why he killed them. 

"Unfortunately, the Corpse Fate Technique can only devour other Dark Realms and Earth Destiny 
Stars after reaching Small Success, otherwise the Yin Yang Cultivator’s Dark Realm and Earth 

Destiny Stars would be magnificent cultivation materials." Wen Jiu sighed, but didn’t feel sorry. 

The days ahead are still long. 

Even if unable to devour other Fate Technique cultivators’ Dark Realms and Earth Destiny Stars, 
relying on gradually gaining experience was sufficient for realm advancement. With the daily 

settlement panel, bottlenecks were nonexistent. 

Wen Jiu tried again, controlling Three Thousand Blood Inks for Corpse Nourishing while practicing 

Corpse Fate Technique aided by Earth Demon Star Pointing Technique and Corpse Nourishing 
Spell. Six hours of cultivation yielded twelve points of experience, requiring ten thousand points to 

progress from Small Success to Great Success, achieving Great Success in under two-and-a-half 
years. 

After closing the panel, Wen Jiu immediately attempted to use Corpse Fate Technique to test the 
calculation costs. 

After some maneuvering, Wen Jiu calculated the positions of Eastern Celestial City, Feng Jue, and 
Yue Yinrong. Among them, calculating Feng Jue’s location had the highest consumption, Three 
Thousand Blood Ink Corpse Qi depleted by thirty percent. 

After spending thirty percent of Corpse Qi, sixty-six Earth Destiny Stars lit up in the Dark Realm, 
Wen Jiu then retrieved the Yin Yang Cultivator’s Tier Two Mid-grade Spiritual Artifact Life Plate. 

With both resonating, an invisible force descended onto the Life Plate. 

With the Life Plate rotating, Feng Jue’s location information was transmitted to Wen Jiu’s 
consciousness via Three Thousand Blood Ink. It was three thousand miles east of No Leaf River in 
the Far South, flying quickly from west to east. 

While Wen Jiu was divining with Corpse Fate Technique, Feng Jue’s flight direction suddenly 
changed drastically, seemingly sensing the divination from Corpse Fate Technique, prompting Feng 

Jue to immediately change course and enter the Land of Absolute Spirit and Mortal World. 

Moments later, Wen Jiu spent another tenth of Corpse Qi to divine his position, seeing Feng Jue 

crossing a mortal city named Celestial Harmony City, heading east. However, the next moment 
Feng Jue again changed course like a startled bird. 

Wen Jiu laughed helplessly, ceasing the divination of Feng Jue, realizing he had numerous hidden 
cards indeed for sensing the calculation of the Corpse Fate Technique. 

Afterwards, Wen Jiu attempted multiple times with the pair from Eastern Celestial City, the 
calculation for Eastern Celestial City consumed the least, requiring half a tenth. Using Corpse Fate 

Technique, the location of Eastern Celestial City in the Far North was easily obtained. 



Yet the position remained unchanged for a hundred breaths, indicating Eastern Celestial City 
lacked such defensive measures. Wen Jiu was unsurprised, considering Eastern Celestial City was 

an ordinary Foundation Establishment from the Far West, but what Wen Jiu didn’t anticipate was 
the divination for Yue Yinrong’s position took one and a half tenths. 

A whole tenth more than Eastern Celestial City. 

As to why it consumed so much more, Corpse Fate Technique provided feedback: factors 
influencing strength, foundation, etc. Currently, Yue Yinrong was no longer in Wind and Cloud 
Immortal City but heading to the Traceless Mountain Range, thus eliminating interference from 

such external forces, implying the impact came solely from Yue Yinrong herself. 

"Seems like Yue Yinrong hid her true strength." Wen Jiu rejoiced, unexpectedly the Corpse Fate 

Technique could indirectly assess someone’s foundation. Although unable to calculate fully, it 
allowed assessment of threat levels based on Corpse Qi consumption. 

The more Corpse Qi consumed for position calculation, the greater the individual’s strength and 
foundation. 

"With this, the journey to the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion feels a bit more secure." Wen 
Jiu gathered his thoughts and continued cultivating Corpse Mushrooms and nurturing the two 

corpses. 

Three days later. 

East Spring Undying Bone crossed the Wilderness, bypassing ongoing battles between Heterodox 
sects and vassals of Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks in the eastern part of the Divine Fall 

Mountain Range, arriving at the Traceless Mountain Range to meet Yue Yinrong. 

Besides Yue Yinrong at the agreed location, there was only an Early-stage Foundation 

Establishment Demon Cultivator in a Beast Pattern Robe; the Tier Two Spirit Array Master wasn’t 
present. Watching this scene from afar, Wen Jiu wasn’t concerned, only controlling East Spring 

Undying Bone to cup his fist towards the two. 

Yue Yinrong hurriedly stepped forward to introduce, "Fellow Daoist Han... this is Fellow Daoist 

Meng, having achieved Early Stage thirty years ago, possesses a Tier Two Lower Grade Half-Demon 
body, on par with true Foundation Establishment Body Cultivators. Across the Divine Fall Mountain 
Range, few Early-stage Loose Cultivators dare claim they can beat Fellow Daoist Meng." 

After his words, Wen Jiu immediately explored Shen Tu’s soul memories, learning the true name 
and experience of this individual. 

This person was named Meng Chao. 

Reportedly a Loose Cultivator from the Celestial Demon Sea, he’s been in the Divine Fall Mountain 
Range for over seventy years, remaining a Loose Cultivator and never joining any faction. Thirty 

years ago, in the Early Stage, he defeated a seasoned Early-stage Cultivator. 

Over thirty years, seven Early-stage Cultivators have fallen at his hands, many middle-stage Loose 

Cultivators are also reluctant to face him directly. 



"It’s not simple indeed." Wen Jiu sighed within the cave mansion. Truly, if it were a common Early-
stage Loose Cultivator, would they dare meddle? Even meddling aside, they likely wouldn’t even 

know about the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion. 

"A Corpse Cultivator who becomes a corpse rather than practicing Corpse Nourishing... that is 

indeed rare." Meng Chao sized up East Spring Undying Bone, sensing its faint Foundation 
Establishment Power before speaking with interest. 

Then Meng Chao offered advice to Yue Yinrong, "Fellow Daoist Yue, in the Heterodox Dao, Corpse 
Cultivators are extremely sinister and ruthless, even peers avoid them. Inviting him to guard you 

into the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave, aren’t you afraid he’ll backstab you?" 
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Yue Yinrong’s expression changed slightly, quickly explaining for Meng Chao’s rudeness, "Fellow 

Daoist Han, Fellow Daoist Meng is straightforward and forthright, plus he has lost many relatives 
to Corpse Cultivators, that’s why he said such things." 

Meng Chao didn’t back down, still speaking coldly, "Though Corpse Cultivators are strong, nine out 
of ten are untrustworthy; using human blood to nourish corpses, nurturing corpses with living 

people, they are devoid of humanity. If Fellow Daoist Yue had told me earlier that his protector was 
a Corpse Cultivator, I would have introduced someone more trustworthy." 

"Enough!" Yue Yinrong angrily rebuked, no longer explaining for Meng Chao, casting a cold glance 
at Meng Chao, who was showing hostility towards Han Li, warning once more, "If Fellow Daoist 
Meng continues to speak like this, you and I will part ways." 

Meng Chao insisted, "I’m doing this for your own good. Most Heterodox Corpse Cultivators are not 
benevolent, more sinister than Ghost Cultivators, unworthy of trust." 

"Fellow Daoist Han, let’s go!" Yue Yinrong didn’t linger, stepping forward with resolute 

determination to leave directly. 

Wen Jiu watched this scene through East Spring Undying Bone, as if watching a street play. Meng 

Chao’s rudeness and prejudice did not bother him at all, but the relationship between the two 
seemed a bit complex. 



No matter what Meng Chao’s intentions were, whether genuinely for Yue Yinrong’s sake or an 
attempt to test him, Wen Jiu could not be bothered to respond. On this trip, he still needed Yue 

Yinrong and the others to be the ones in front attracting attention, allowing him to slip into the 
Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion without a hitch. Naturally, he wouldn’t start a massacre 
just because of a few words from Meng Chao. 

At that moment, Wen Jiu sensed another Foundation Establishment Cultivator rapidly approaching 

through East Spring Undying Bone. Upon probing with his Divine Sense, he found that the 
newcomer was also a Female Cultivator, wearing a purple dress with a stern face. 

As soon as she approached within a thousand feet, her gaze landed first on the East Spring Undying 
Bone Body. Upon sensing the corpse aura, her brows furrowed slightly, as if displeased and 
disgusted. Noticing this subtle change in expression, Wen Jiu found it rather absurd. 

What heinous acts must Corpse Cultivators in this world have committed to make these seasoned 
Foundation Establishment old hands, who usually wouldn’t easily offend peers, fail to manage even 

the most basic expressions? 

However, upon hearing the displeased dispute between Yue Yinrong and the other two, the purple-
dressed Female Cultivator shifted her gaze. 

"What is this?" 

Yue Yinrong didn’t elaborate much, "Fellow Daoist Yun, I am preparing to part ways with Fellow 

Daoist Meng, apologies." 

The purple-dressed Female Cultivator spoke solemnly, "I just received news that Shangguan 

Yingxian has invited some Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators to accompany him, and 
he also told several Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators about the Ancient Evil 
Cultivator’s Cave Mansion." 

 

Upon hearing this, Yue Yinrong halted in her tracks, growing furious, "That person actually broke 

his promise so blatantly!" 

"No matter, I have also informed a few Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators in 

advance." She said this, subconsciously glancing at East Spring Undying Bone, "So we must unite, 
only then can we gain profit amid chaos. The space within the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave 
Mansion is quite vast, seemingly holding a natural small space. No matter how strong those Mid-

stage and Late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators are, they don’t have three heads or six 
arms—there are always places they can’t reach." 

"But isn’t this too risky?" Meng Chao interjected, no longer interested in disputing about Han Li. 

The purple-dressed Female Cultivator seriously replied, "For us Loose Cultivators, gaining 

opportunities always relies on vying. Fellow Daoist Meng, why would you say otherwise?" 

Meng Chao was left speechless. 



Yue Yinrong no longer brought up parting ways, merely warned Meng Chao once, then introduced 
the purple-dressed Female Cultivator to Wen Jiu, "Fellow Daoist Han, this is Fellow Daoist Yun, a 

renowned Loose Cultivator Spirit Array Master from Wind and Cloud Immortal City." 

"Nice to meet you." 

Wen Jiu conveyed through the East Spring Undying Bone, while searching for her information in 

Shentu’s spiritual memory. 

Yun Ni. 

One of the few Loose Cultivator Spirit Array Masters in Wind and Cloud Immortal City. 

Though only Tier Two Lower Grade, she is quite adept at Array Breaking, her techniques 
surpassing even some Tier Two Middle Grade Spirit Array Masters from major sects. 

In such situations, relying on the Fake Pill Demon Soul’s experience, it was clear that she must 
possess a rather high array inheritance. Constructing a Spirit Array requires craftsmanship and 
array attainments, while Array Breaking mostly relies on vast experience and a wealth of array 

knowledge. Without the aid of these two, even a Tier Two Middle Grade Spirit Array Master would 
find it difficult to break an unfamiliar Tier Two Middle Grade Spirit Array. 

"Nice to meet you," Yun Ni replied, then changed the topic, "Fellow Daoist Han, since you’re 
willing to accept Spirit Stones to guard Fellow Daoist Yue into the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave 

Mansion, you must have the intention to explore it yourself, right?" 

"I do." 

Wen Jiu replied, without denying. 

Yun Ni continued, "If Fellow Daoist Han wishes to accompany us in the future, you’ll need to sign a 
Spirit Contract, preventing harm to us." 

"Right!" 

Meng Chao echoed. 

Wen Jiu communicated to the three, "After I escort Fellow Daoist Yue into the cave mansion, I 

won’t travel with the three of you. Also, a piece of advice: if opportunities present themselves, it 
would be wise for you not to fight me for them." 

"What do you mean by that?" 

Meng Chao immediately showed displeasure, but was quickly driven back several steps by the 

fearsome corpse aura emitted by East Spring Undying Bone. 

Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Corpse Cultivator! 



Yun Ni also retreated several steps, gradually becoming apprehensive. Yue Yinrong, on the other 
hand, showed a delighted expression, fortunate to have enlisted a Mid-stage Foundation 

Establishment Corpse Cultivator for thirty thousand Spirit Stones. As for Han Li’s warning, she 
seemed not to have heard it at all. 

"Would the three fellow Daoists please apply a Silencing Spell on themselves," Wen Jiu managed 
the East Spring Undying Bone to retract its aura. 

Since both Meng Chao and Yun Ni harbored prejudice against him as a Corpse Cultivator, Wen Jiu 
found it unnecessary to keep up pretenses. 

Intimidating the two, and then applying a Silencing Spell on them, also helps in ensuring they can 
peacefully act as shields. 

"Fellow Daoist Han, my apologies," Meng Chao, after being backed away a few steps, calmed his 
mind and took the initiative to pay respects. 
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Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone and glanced at Meng Chao, who showed respect 

and changed attitude quickly, without responding. 

Meng Chao gave an awkward smile, not daring to say much, promptly applying the Silence 
Technique on himself. Yun Ni, beside him, also dared not be negligent, but regardless of whether it 
was Meng Chao or Yun Ni, their gaze towards the East Spring Undying Bone had changed. 

If before there was dislike with a bit of disgust toward the Corpse Cultivator, now it was full of 
fear and dread. 

The combat power of Corpse Cultivators is formidable. A Mid-stage Foundation Establishment 

Corpse Cultivator could probably even withstand the challenge from major sects’ Mid-stage 
Foundation Establishment. 

This venture into the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion, will likely become a nightmare for 
Shangguan Yingxian and his group. 

Only Late-stage Foundation Establishment can contend with it. 

"Let’s move." 

Wen Jiu reminded them. 

Yue Yinrong urgently nodded and flew into the Traceless Mountain Range first, Meng Chao and Yun 
Ni following closely behind. 



Wen Jiu also flew humbly at the back, his aura restrained to the level of a normal Early-stage 
Foundation Establishment Corpse Cultivator. 

Unnoticeable. 

No one would specifically pay attention to him. 

Yet, at this moment, Wen Jiu received a communication from Feng Jue. 

"Brother Han, have you arrived?" 

 

Wen Jiu took out the Communication Stone and replied, "I’m here. Brother Feng, if you see me, 
remember to act like you don’t know me." 

"I understand what you’re up to, fellow Daoist." Feng Jue’s response carried a hint of laughter. 

Wen Jiu shook his head with an amused laugh, turning to control the Three Thousand Blood Inks 
using the Corpse Fate Technique to probe Meng Chao and Yun Ni. 

Meng Chao consumed less than ten percent of corpse energy, Yun Ni similarly. This made Wen Jiu 
curious about what Yue Yinrong was possibly hiding. Shortly after, Wen Jiu used ten percent of 
corpse energy with the Corpse Fate Technique to untangle the threads, finding Shangguan Yingxian 

mentioned by several people through the connection between the two. 

This is another function of the Corpse Fate Technique, which is also another function of the Fate 
Technique. But this function for a Fate Technique Cultivator is quite draining on life, so unless it’s 
absolutely necessary, they wouldn’t do this. 

However, for Wen Jiu, it’s just some corpse energy expenditure, even if it’s fifty percent, it doesn’t 
matter. 

While divining Shangguan Yingxian’s position with the Corpse Fate Technique, Wen Jiu realized 
through Three Thousand Blood Inks that someone beside him was affecting the divination of the 

Fate Technique. It’s not that there’s a Fate Technique Cultivator helping him from behind but 
rather that there were definitely several uncommon cultivators around him. 

Their existence invisibly added to his weight. This is akin to possessing three Undying Bones, five 
East Spring Ghost Kings, even Golden Core Cultivators need considerable costs to divine him. 

Realizing there’s a great chance of consuming more than fifty percent corpse energy, Wen Jiu 
stopped using the Corpse Fate Technique for divination. 

Since he doesn’t need to know Shangguan Yingxian’s position or who’s around him at the moment, 
as he’ll naturally find out when he arrives outside the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion. 

Moreover, if he divines ahead of time and if someone like Feng Jue can detect Fate Technique 
divination, it might cause unnecessary trouble. 



After all, once someone learns there’s a Fate Technique Cultivator secretly watching, they’ll 
definitely become extremely vigilant. 

Feng Jue changing direction right after being divined by the Corpse Fate Technique is the best 
example. 

... 

After entering the Traceless Mountain Range, Yun Ni’s group maintained a flying height of about 
one hundred zhang, neither too high nor too low, avoiding the Wing Clan demons and Great 

Demons that might suddenly emerge from the forest. 

After advancing five hundred miles, there was no issue, but as they went a thousand miles deep, 

demon attacks became frequent. Every hundred miles, a Tier Two Great Demon would emerge. 
Even if Yue Yinrong’s group of three worked together, they’d spend some time dealing with it. 

"This Traceless Mountain Range seems like a good place for Corpse Nourishing. The range spans 
seven thousand miles, with Tier Two Great Demons frequently seen a thousand miles in, if the 
Three Corpses hunt here every day..." 

In Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu immediately included Traceless Mountain Range in the alternative 

plan for Cultivation Land. Should Little Demon Realm be intolerable, he’d head to the Traceless 
Mountain Range. Just as well, one must cross it to reach the Hundred Floating Domains. 

Delving deeper for several hundred more miles, they found the Traceless Mountain Range filled 
with ancient towering trees, its Spiritual Qi not as rich as the Shen Yun Mountain Range’s central 
yet possessing abundant cold demonic Qi. Under the East Spring Undying Bone Divine Sense sweep 

controlled by Wen Jiu, several Tier Two Tree Demons were found hidden beneath the dark ancient 
woods within the Divine Sense range. 

Though they stayed far away, their attention focused on a stone peak surrounded by an ancient 
towering tree nearby. 

Wen Jiu, controlling the East Spring Undying Bone, probed there, capturing the aura of seven 
Foundation Establishment cultivators, five being Early Stage and two Middle Stage. The seven were 

divided into two groups standing around the peak a thousand zhang apart. 

Among them was Feng Jue. 

Despite Feng Jue’s disguise as a white-haired elder in aura and appearance, the strength of the East 
Spring Undying Bone Divine Sense made it easy to discern. 

When Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone Divine Sense to probe, Feng Jue looked 
over too. Upon noticing Wen Jiu hiding his aura at the back of three Early-stage Foundation 

Establishment cultivators, Feng Jue couldn’t help smiling. 

Yet, the smile quickly faded. 



"This guy perhaps hasn’t come in person at all." Feng Jue thought, sensing the familiar aura of the 
East Spring Undying Bone, and moments later laughed silently, recalling Han Li would indeed do 

such a thing. 

"Brother Han." 

Feng Jue communicated with the East Spring Undying Bone. 

In Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu gave a knowing smile, guessing Feng Jue’s intention behind the 
communication, "Brother Feng, you’re right, I’m still in Lengxi Mountain." 

"I knew it." 

Feng Jue momentarily didn’t know what to say. 

Wen Jiu replied via communication, "This zombie of mine excels in escape and soul capturing 

techniques. Assisting you in acquiring what you want certainly won’t be a problem. If I went, I’d be 
a burden, possibly dragging Brother Feng down." 

"Brother Han’s method truly enviable." Feng Jue remarked. Sitting safely at home while sending 
zombies to gain fortune is really enviable. Unfortunately, cultivation with Yinzhou Heterodox 

Record is extremely demanding, with a successful rate of one in ten thousand. Even if capable of 
Earth Yang Foundation Establishment, he couldn’t Foundation Establishment through Yinzhou 
Heterodox Record. 

Wen Jiu smiled silently, planning to say a few more words, but then the East Spring Undying 
Bone’s senses caught a formidable aura approaching. 

"Brother Feng, you’ve got another competitor." 

Under the East Spring Undying Bone’s senses, a Late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator 
was rapidly approaching, radiating an aura far beyond Gu Qiao, comparable to Yan Zhen, the major 
sect’s Foundation Establishment he killed on that day. 

Seeing the newcomer, Feng Jue’s face tensed, others mirrored the tension with surprise and 

unease. Only Yun Ni and another middle-aged early-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator 
were unsurprised, seemingly anticipating his arrival. 

"This person is the Late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator invited by Shangguan Yingxian, 
the current sect leader of the Fire Ghost Sect, Qi Guan Mountain." 

Yun Ni communicated to the three. 

"Various Left Dao forces are attacking Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks’ territory, they should be 

too occupied. What relation does Shangguan Yingxian have with him to invite him to explore the 
Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion during this time?" 

Yue Yinrong’s expression was quite unpleasant. 



Responding, Yun Ni expressed slight anger, "Evidently, Shangguan Yingxian has also investigated 
this place, possibly discovering more than I have, unsettling enough for a Late-stage Foundation 

Establishment cultivator... that guy’s maniac enough to truly invite a Late-stage Foundation 
Establishment cultivator. But then, what benefit would he gain?" 

As Qi Guan Mountain drew closer, Yun Ni hurried towards the location where Feng Jue was. Yue 
Yinrong knew these four were presumably Yun Ni’s recruited support, noticing two Middle-stage 

Foundation Establishment cultivators, and recalling Han Li’s presence, he felt considerably 
reassured. 

"Brother Feng, if you were on the opposite side, it would be wonderful." Wen Jiu controlled the 
East Spring Undying Bone, silently standing behind the crowd, and subtly communicated with Feng 
Jue. 

Feng Jue chuckled silently, replying, "Who’s to say, anyhow, you and I can join forces again to 
counter the Late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator. Today you’ve brought your strongest 

zombie, the two of us together should be able to deal with him." 

The conversation ended. 

Without waiting for Wen Jiu’s reply. 

Qi Guan Mountain was encircled with ghostly fire, fiercely descending in front of everyone, his 
eyes fiery, surrounded by the Yin Ghost Array, emitting a chilling, unsettling aura, "Leave if you 

wish to live." 

[The second update will be before twelve tonight.] 

Chapter 389 - 205: Yin Spirit Guards the Mansion, Worshiping 

Methods 

 

Chapter 389: Chapter 205: Yin Spirit Guards the Mansion, Worshiping Methods 

In Qi Guan Mountain’s words, there was a sense of threat, and the Yin Ghost behind him also 

sneered, forcing Yue Yinrong, Yun Ni, Meng Chao, and others to gradually become uneasy. 
Instinctively, they retreated a few steps back, their fingers involuntarily touching the storage bags 
on their chests, ready to take out their Magical Artifacts to counter Qi Guan Mountain’s ghost 

techniques at any moment. However, seeing that Qi Guan Mountain had no intention of making a 
move, they breathed a sigh of relief, but still cautiously moved closer to Feng Jue and the others. 

Qi Guan Mountain, an old, late-stage Foundation Establishment Ghost Cultivator, had three ghosts 
under him: Evil Curse, Black Shadow, and Blood Hand. Together with Qi Guan Mountain, the three 

ghosts were rarely matched among the late-stage Foundation Establishment ranks, surpassing even 
the Foundation Establishment cultivators of major sects, let alone these people. 



At this moment, Feng Jue transmitted his thoughts to Wen Jiu, asking for Wen Jiu’s opinion. If Wen 
Jiu planned to make a move, Feng Jue would go first. But in Wen Jiu’s view, Qi Guan Mountain had 

no intention of making a move, and his earlier words were mostly just threats. 

In response, Wen Jiu advised Feng Jue not to act rashly and let Qi Guan Mountain say whatever he 

wanted to say. If it could scare off some early-stage Foundation Establishment cultivators, it would 
save them some trouble when seeking opportunities in the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion. 

"Fellow Daoist Han makes a good point," Feng Jue restrained the killing intent rising in his heart, 
his gaze falling on the Stone Peak where the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion was located. 

At this moment, an early-stage Foundation Establishment Loose Cultivator beside Feng Jue 
hesitated for a long time before stepping out from behind Yue Yinrong and saluting Qi Guan 

Mountain, "Junior has no intention of competing with Elder. I wish Elder Qi success in achieving 
his goals." 

As his words fell. 

That person decisively transformed into a Startled Swan and fled far away. 

Qi Guan Mountain smiled satisfactorily, not pursuing him, as his Yin gaze fell on Yue Yinrong, Yun 

Ni, and the others. "How have you considered your options?" 

"If Elder intends to make a move, we can only retreat," Yun Ni saluted with a cold face, her words 

taking another turn, "But Junior has some ties with Vice City Lord Lin of Wind and Cloud Immortal 
City. If Elder insists on forcing us, don’t blame Junior for informing Vice City Lord Lin about these 
matters." 

Qi Guan Mountain was neither angry nor pleased, "Interesting, a mere Spirit Array Master actually 
threatens me by bringing someone into the matter. But I am aware of the meaning behind bullying 

the young. I am simply kindly reminding you not to mislead yourselves. If you dare to touch 
opportunities within the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion, don’t blame me for being 

heartless with my ghost techniques." 

After a word of reminder, Qi Guan Mountain glanced at the crowd, his Divine Sense paused on the 

East Spring Undying Bone for two breaths before, like Feng Jue, it fell on Stone Peak. "I am not 
adept at Arrays. If I forcibly attack, it might backfire. If you can break the Spirit Array in Stone 
Peak, I can allow you to take one item out; but if you cannot, and I forcibly break the Array, don’t 

blame me for not letting you all in." 

This statement caused Yun Ni to fall into contemplation, instinctively glancing back at "Han Li," 

but upon recalling the existence of the Silencing Spell, Yun Ni’s gaze quickly moved away, settling 
on Feng Jue and another mid-stage Foundation Establishment cultivator. 

Feng Jue opened his mouth, "Break it." 

 



Since Han Li did not want to fight outside, nor did he currently wish to conflict with Qi Guan 
Mountain, Feng Jue naturally did not presume to decide. 

Upon receiving Feng Jue’s nod, Yun Ni finally agreed to Qi Guan Mountain, "I’ve been studying the 
Trapping Array and Killing Array outside Stone Peak for more than half a year, and I have a general 

understanding, but breaking both arrays is no work of a single day." 

"How long do you need?" 

Qi Guan Mountain asked coldly. 

"Half a month," Yun Ni gave a rough time estimate. 

Qi Guan Mountain coldly provided a number, "Don’t play tricks, I am only giving you three days." 

As his words fell. 

Qi Guan Mountain took out a Flying Spiritual Artifact from his storage bag, hanging it a thousand 
feet away from Stone Peak to serve as a temporary cultivation place, giving Yun Ni no chance for 

explanation, and after instructing Shangguan Yingxian, he entered it for cultivation. 

"Ying Xian, keep an eye on them. If there is any movement, act immediately." 

"Yes, foster father." 

Shangguan Yingxian’s complacent expression was now difficult to conceal, his shout of "foster 
father" was more reverberant and powerful, causing Yun Ni and others’ expressions to change 

again. Helplessly, Yun Ni could only take out a set of Array Flags and hand them to Yue Yinrong, 
Meng Lang, and the others but hesitated in front of Han Li and Feng Jue, holding back words. 

"Three days isn’t enough?" 

Feng Jue asked hastily. 

Yun Ni nodded, "Not enough to break the array, only to open a hole." 

"Then just open a hole first," Feng Jue responded after a few silent breaths, then instinctively 
transmitted his thoughts to Wen Jiu. 

... 

Three days later. 

The Stealth Technique outside Stone Peak was broken, but the Tier Two Middle Grade Killing Array 

and Trapping Array protecting the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion opened only a narrow 
gap, barely allowing two people to enter together, somewhat too small. 

Of course. 



For Foundation Establishment cultivators, this was no major obstacle either. 

Only when a temporary opening was created in the two arrays, the entirety of the arrays became 
visible to everyone’s Divine Sense. Within the Trapping Array, Yin Evil Qi transformed into a dense 
atmosphere filling the space. Even the Divine Sense of Foundation Establishment could not extend 

far. The most unsettling thing for everyone was the eerie stone statue within the array; the statue 
had six raised arms wielding a Yin Fork, sitting thirty feet from the entrance, blocking the path to 

the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion. 

When everyone’s Divine Sense explored the area, they discovered nothing, as if it was just an 

ordinary stone statue. But this Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion had existed for at least a 
thousand years, with even the Ancient Cultivation Yin Array having fallen to Tier Two Middle 
Grade; how could an ordinary stone statue have been preserved so long within the Mansion 

Protection Array? 

"Previously, when the Void Shadow Spirit Insect entered the array, it didn’t sense its presence at 

all," Yun Ni said, immediately transmitting his voice to those behind him while looking at the eerie 
stone statue. 

Upon hearing these words, Wen Jiu’s gaze fell on Shangguan Yingxian. Like Yun Ni, they all looked 
at the eerie stone statue with great apprehension. Perhaps their previous exploration also failed to 

detect its presence, or they knew something about this strange statue. Wen Jiu tried to 
meticulously probe with the East Spring Undying Bone but also found no clues, yet the longer Wen 
Jiu’s Divine Sense explored, the more uneasy he became. 
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Of course, this was just the feeling conveyed by the East Spring Undying Bone. But precisely 

because of this, Wen Jiu became even more apprehensive. Anything that could make the East 
Spring Undying Bone wary must not be underestimated; it must be a great evil. 

Immediately, Wen Jiu searched for the secret of the statue within the memory of the Fake Pill 
Demon Soul, and indeed, he found it. Just as Yue Yinrong and Feng Jue said, this Ancient Evil 

Cultivator’s Cave Mansion was indeed related to the Blood Demon Sect. 

The statue is called the Six-armed Yin God, a true deity statue, but not a righteous god, rather a Yin 

Spirit. During the era of the Blood Demon Sect, the cultivation space of the Righteous Cultivators 
was compressed to a very narrow margin, so they developed the Divine God Technique, erecting 

god statues, gaining incense and offering, and enhancing their cultivation through the Incense and 
Candle Dao. 

However, this method had significant drawbacks; once the believers died, their cultivation would 
plummet. Thus, after the Blood Demon Sect’s annihilation, the Righteous Cultivators reverted back 
to practicing the Qi Cultivation Technique. And when the cultivation space of the Blood Demon Sect 

remnants was compressed even further, those remnants also developed this Yin Spirit Technique. 



The statue hence is a Yin Spirit, fundamentally different from the Divine God Technique. The Yin 
Spirit Technique truly creates a Yin Spirit, a conscious, thoughtful, and even cultivatable Yin Spirit. 

However, since the Yin Spirit’s growth requires the lifespan, not incense, the remnants of the 
Blood Demon Sect were thoroughly eradicated by the Righteous in three hundred years after they 
wantonly slaughtered mortals. 

The Fake Pill Demon Cultivator lived through that era and witnessed the true power of a Yin Spirit, 

realizing that the Yin Spirit he cultivated with the Yin Spirit Technique was worlds apart. 

If the statue in the cave is indeed a real Yin Spirit, no one below the Fake Pill level could have a 

chance of escape. But the Demon Soul knew the Blood Demon Sect’s God Worshiping Technique, 
and by revering it with the God Worshiping Technique and nurturing it with lifespan, one could 
avoid the Yin Spirit. 

"This Blood Demon Sect is truly wicked; no wonder those who obtained their opportunities could 
soar even if they were mediocre," Wen Jiu marveled in Lengxi Mountain, still controlling the East 

Spring Undying Bone to remain behind the group. 

"Foster father." 

Meanwhile, after probing carefully for a while, Shangguan Yingxian was indecisive and hurriedly 

returned to the Flying Ship to respectfully invite Qi Guan Mountain. 

But just as Shangguan Yingxian landed, Qi Guan Mountain flew out from the Flying Ship, evidently 

having been keeping an eye on the Stone Peak. Even Qi Guan Mountain showed signs of 
apprehension towards the statue. After casting a few ghost techniques with no result like stones 
sinking into the ocean, he dared not rashly enter. 

He then turned to threaten Yun Ni and the others, "You go in first, break the double array and the 
statue, and I will allow each of you to take one item out." 

As soon as he finished, the ghostly aura around Qi Guan Mountain surged like flames, a pressure 

waved forth, causing Yun Ni and the others’ expressions to change again. 

Upon witnessing this, Wen Jiu in Lengxi Mountain felt a surge of killing intent among his 

previously idle thoughts, "That old thing sure has a good scheme, making others do the dirty work. 
If that’s how it’s going to be, I can’t be blamed for striking first." 

 

"Those who don’t want to die, get in there now." Shangguan Yingxian’s angry voice followed, 
borrowing power from a tiger. The other Foundation Establishment Cultivators exchanged smiles, 
as having someone scout ahead was perfect. Luckily, Elder Qi didn’t wipe them all out earlier but 

left them alive. 

Yue Yinrong, Yun Ni, and Meng Lang’s faces abruptly changed, not daring to step forward, but with 

Qi Guan Mountain’s threat of "enter or die," they couldn’t resist either. At that moment, Meng Lang 
suddenly spoke, "Elder Qi, do you still need a godson?" 



With those words, Yue Yinrong and the others were taken aback, seemingly not expecting Meng 
Lang to come up with such a statement out of nowhere. 

"Fellow Daoist Meng!" 

Yun Ni exclaimed in shock. 

Shangguan Yingxian and the others watched with interest, and Qi Guan Mountain’s mouth curled 

into a satisfied smile, "You are indeed perceptive. I do like people who are discerning such as 
yourself....come over." 

"Thank you, foster father." Meng Lang sighed in relief, ignoring Yun Ni and the others’ calls, and 
naturally stood by Shangguan Yingxian’s side, "Fellow Daoist Yue, since you don’t accept my 

feelings and even part ways with me for an outsider, then indeed, a man must look out for 
himself." 

Witnessing this, Yue Yinrong remained silent, prepared to enter the array. Although she vaguely 
guessed Meng Lang wasn’t as loyal as he seemed, she didn’t expect he would betray for survival. 

As Yun Ni and the others hesitated, Qi Guan Mountain coldly spoke again, "You have ten breaths 
left. Anyone not entering will be left as material for the Three Ghosts." 

Once the words fell, Qi Guan Mountain’s sleeves billowed, ghostly aura surged, gradually forming 
the Three Ghosts. The first seemed human yet not, its eyes filled with curse power. The second was 

a massive ghost aura, weak but akin to ordinary black smoke. The third was merely a hand, soaked 
in fresh blood, burning with black and red Yin Fire. The presence of the Three Ghosts emanated, 
powerful even to Wen Jiu. 

Compared to Yan Zhen, they were undeniably stronger, worthy of being among the best in the Late 
Stage of Foundation Establishment. Witnessing this, even Feng Jue lost confidence, hurriedly 

transmitting a message to inquire with Wen Jiu. 

"Brother Han, what shall we do?" 

Wen Jiu replied through the transmission, "For now, ignore them. The statue seems to be a Yin 

Spirit made by the remnants of the Blood Demon Sect. If it truly is, even Fake Pill Cultivators 
couldn’t handle it, but I have a God Worshiping Technique to enter. It will require paying some 
lifespan, at least ten years, at most a hundred." 

"Brother Han recognizes this being and knows the God Worshiping Technique." Feng Jue was 
surprised, as even the thousand-year-old being within him wasn’t aware. 

Wen Jiu did not control the East Spring Undying Bone to transmit further explanations, only 
asking, "To safely pass, some lifespan needs to be prepared. The lifespan needed by the Yin Spirit 

is indifferent to who offers it, as long as it’s a cultivator’s lifespan." 

"Ten years is acceptable, but a hundred, no one might be willing." Feng Jue glanced over Yun Ni 
and the others, then Qi Guan Mountain and his group, his heart ignited with some intent. 



Wen Jiu considered for a few breaths, then transmitted again, "A few days have passed, and no 
other cultivators seem to be observing secretly, essentially ruling out others waiting to benefit. 

However, since it’s confirmed to be related to the Blood Demon Sect, we must act quickly, lest we 
draw in a Golden Core Cultivator, and that would cause us more loss than gain. Brother Feng, later 
you attract Qi Guan Mountain’s attention with any method, and I will handle Qi Guan Mountain." 

"Brother Han!" 

Feng Jue’s eyes lit with surprise and joy; he never expected Han Li to be unafraid of Qi Guan 
Mountain, seeing now that letting Gu Qiao leave unharmed the other day was clearly for show to 

Yan Zhen in the Little Demon Realm. If Han Li wasn’t a Corpse Cultivator, rejected by Undead 
Ghosts, he might have suspected Yan Zhen was slain by Han Li. 

Seeing Han Li’s confident determination, Feng Jue ceased pretending, stopping Yun Ni and the 
others from entering the great array, "Fellow Daoist Qi, it’s said you’re undefeated among the Late 
Stage Foundation Establishment; today, I’ll boldly try. If you withstand my full force, I’ll follow 

Meng Lang and recognize you as a foster father on the spot." 

Qi Guan Mountain didn’t agree and coldly replied, "If you withstand the combined might of my 
Three Ghosts, I will acknowledge you." 

With these words, the Three Ghosts around Qi Guan Mountain suddenly moved. The Curse Ghost 
opened its eyes wide, its cursing power surging with its ghostly speech, instantly affecting Feng 
Jue, causing his aura to rapidly decline, wilting like a withering flower. 

The Black Shadow and Blood Hand Ghosts lunged immediately. The Black Shadow, covering a 
thousand feet in an instant, forced Yun Ni and the others to hastily retreat, while Wen Jiu, 

controlling the East Spring Undying Bone, feigned panic and rapidly retreated. 

Meanwhile, the Blood Hand’s Ghost Claw swiftly left a fiery red claw mark in the sky. The mark 

instantly struck Feng Jue, not harming the flesh but hitting his soul. 

"Damn, this is strong." Feng Jue’s soul trembled violently, sending him flying back thousands of 
feet, his eyes turning white instantly. Had he not practiced the Divine Soul Technique, the Three 
Ghosts’ united attack might have killed him. 

He placed his trust in Han Li, otherwise, he’d never risk himself. 

Brother Han. 

It’s up to you. 

[Two updates complete. 
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"Divine Soul Defense Yin Technique, even in the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks, such a secret 

technique is considered top secret, only accessible to the upper echelon. Unexpectedly, a mere 
Loose Cultivator like you could have such an opportunity, you are indeed worthy of being my 
adopted son." 

Qi Guan Mountain’s eyes gradually filled with greedy delight, viewing Feng Jue as if he were the 
Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion beside him. 

Feng Jue remained silent, the Blood Gun in his hand surged with power, instantly reaching the 

Peak of Mid-stage Foundation Establishment. The Earth Yang Dao Foundation Power 
simultaneously exploded in full force, elevating his strength by another level, infinitely close to the 
Late Stage of Foundation Establishment. Others couldn’t discern the Earth Yang Dao Foundation 

Power, but Qi Guan Mountain could. 

As Feng Jue once again struck towards the three ghosts, Qi Guan Mountain’s face changed slightly, 

because throughout the entire Divine Fall Mountain Range, there was only one with the Earth Yang 
Dao Foundation, the new True Inheritor of Wind and Cloud Immortal City. Although Feng Jue was 
just a disciple, his status as a Golden Core True Inheritor surpassed any Late-stage Foundation 

Establishment Cultivator, not enough to make him bow and scrape, but he dared not offend rashly. 

"Fellow Daoist Feng, you are nobly the Golden Core True Inheritor of Wind and Cloud Immortal 
City, and we both belong to the Heterodox Dao, why must we confront each other?" Qi Guan 
Mountain felt instant regret, merely bullying some Loose Cultivators, how did he attract this one’s 

attention? 

Feng Jue responded coldly, breaking through the Blood Palm with his gun, dispersing the black and 

red surrounding Yin Fire, then charged into the black smoke, engaging in a fierce battle of gun 
intent with the Black Shadow Yin Ghost inside. If not for the interference of the Evil Curse 
Technique, the Black Shadow Yin Ghost wouldn’t be a match for Feng Jue. Seeing this, Qi Guan 

Mountain grew even more anxious. 

"Fellow Daoist Feng, this is all a misunderstanding. Had you earlier revealed your identity, Qi Mou 
wouldn’t have spoken those words. Now, as long as Fellow Daoist Feng is willing to stop, Qi Mou 
will immediately assist you in entering the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion." 

Feng Jue coldly replied, "First you used your power to oppress and bully the weak, and now if you 
want me to stop, the three ghosts must defeat me. If I lose, I will not mention today’s incident, and 

this opportunity will be handed to you!" 

"A promise is a promise?" 

Qi Guan Mountain’s white eyebrows furrowed slightly. 



Feng Jue nodded slightly, "I will not go back on my word." 

"Agreed." 

Qi Guan Mountain did not take Feng Jue’s words seriously but decided to teach Feng Jue a lesson, 

resolving this trouble. Giving the entire Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion to him, he naturally 
wouldn’t take it seriously. At that time, defeating him and then inviting Feng Jue to explore the 

Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion together was the best choice. 

However, truth be told, he did feel a desire to kill this one and seize that Divine Soul Defense Yin 

Technique. If he could acquire it, his strength would increase by another grade, and in the future, 
stepping into Foundation Establishment Perfection, even if incomparable to the Vice City Lord Lin 
of Wind and Cloud Immortal City, Daoist Wei, at least he could become a formidable figure in the 

Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

 

"The three ghosts sit in the well, watching the vast sky. The well is the Nether Shore, the ghost is 

Unpredictable." Qi Guan Mountain suddenly sent out a small black bell, the bell chimes ghostly 
cries, the three ghosts quickly united, an ancient dry well emerged, while a gigantic purple-black 

chain virtual image gradually extended from the dry well, encircling around the three ghosts. 

"This is the Unpredictable Death Technique, Fellow Daoist Feng, be careful." Qi Guan Mountain’s 

words fell, the Soul-locking Chain emitted sounds of metal clashing, accompanied by the ghostly 
cry of the Yin Soul pouncing towards Feng Jue, forcing him to continually retreat, not daring to 
receive it head-on. But the Soul-locking Chain seemed to have eyes, constantly pursuing Feng Jue 

under the control of the three ghosts join. 

Feng Jue unleashed his Blood Gun with full force, but it was directly deflected by the Soul-locking 

Chain, even when the Earth Yang Dao Foundation Power touched the Soul-locking Chain, it was 
easily pierced through. This made Feng Jue worried, but recalling his task was merely to draw 

attention, Feng Jue ceased counter-attacking and concentrated on escaping. 

"Fellow Daoist Feng, this Unpredictable Death Technique of mine has yet to fully exert itself on 

you..." Qi Guan Mountain had a smile at the corner of his mouth, but the next moment the smile 
abruptly ceased. A horrible corpse aura suddenly erupted from behind, as he performed gestures to 
execute the Unpredictable Death Technique, without having the chance to make a big reactive 

maneuver. 

Luckily, he possessed a Tier Two Top Grade protective item, even a Late-stage Foundation 

Establishment Cultivator couldn’t break it. Yet, the next moment an immensely formidable Yin 
Technique, akin to tidal waves, suddenly surged forth, the sheer quantity was terrifying. The just 
activated Tier Two Top Grade Protective Yin Talisman had just formed a Ghost-Faced Protective 

Shield around him, and it was swallowed by the tidal wave-like Yin Technique. 

Several ghost faces were quickly washed away under the Yin Technique, but the protective item 
had been left in a shattered state over a brief period. Fortunately, although the protective item was 
broken, it granted him time to withdraw his technique and counterattack. 



"So, it’s not just one person." Qi Guan Mountain suddenly realized, finally understanding why Feng 
Jue would suddenly step forward and reveal his identity, "Too bad, even without the three ghosts 

as protection, I’m not a mere Late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator you can ambush..." 

Once again, the words were abruptly halted, Qi Guan Mountain had just formed a hand seal when a 

terrifying corpse aura suddenly surged towards him. Qi Guan Mountain’s mouth curled into a 
smile, not caring, as he wasn’t purely a Magic Cultivator. 

A Magic Cultivator doesn’t cultivate the body, but he practiced Dual Cultivation of Body and 
Technique. A Late-stage Foundation Establishment cultivation, and his Spirit Body had reached the 

Middle Stage of Foundation Establishment. Even without the three ghosts, he could clash head-on 
with most Late-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivators. 

However. 

As the surrounding Yin Fire rose, even his Spirit Body which could withstand attacks from a 

Foundation Establishment Middle Grade Spiritual Artifact was pierced with a squelching sound. A 
bloodstained corpse hand abruptly appeared in front of his chest, followed by a large quantity of 

corpse aura flooding into his body. 

"How could it be?" 

Qi Guan Mountain raised his hand and unleashed a Yin Technique, using force to retreat, looking 
down at his pierced Spirit Body in disbelief. To break his Middle Stage Foundation Establishment 

Spirit Body, it would require at least a Late Stage Foundation Establishment Spirit Body, and 
throughout the whole Divine Fall Mountain Range, only a handful possessed a Late Stage 
Foundation Establishment Spirit Body, and they were all Fake Pill Zhenren. 
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If it were a Fake Pill Zhenren, why would he ambush him? 

"Damn it." Qi Guan Mountain immediately prepared to summon the Three Ghosts for protection, 

but a sudden outbreak of corpse qi from behind, accompanied by a terrifying soul-capturing power, 
shook his very soul into trembling. This terrified him to the point he dared not call back the Three 
Ghosts and swiftly used a life-saving technique to flee. 

The Soul Capturing Technique was a bane to Yin Ghosts, and summoning back the Three Ghosts 
would undoubtedly be a death sentence. Besides, there wasn’t enough time to retrieve them before 

the soul-capturing power descended, so Qi Guan Mountain had no choice but to use his last resort, 
the Divine Deceit Body-Swapping Technique. 

This technique allowed him to instantly swap places with a Divine Deceit Substitute within five 
hundred miles, but the substitute would fall into the opponent’s hands. It was a life-saving method 

he had cultivated over thirty-seven and eight months. 



But the Three Ghosts had been drawn away by Feng Jue, and one of his strongest killing moves, the 
Inconstant Demise Technique, couldn’t be interrupted immediately, preventing him from focusing 

on performing other ghost techniques. He had no choice but to use the Divine Deceit Substitute to 
protect his soul and life. 

"Damn, how did I end up encountering a corpse cultivator with late-stage Foundation 
Establishment spirit body cultivation, who also practices the Soul Capturing Technique?" After 

swapping places with the Divine Deceit Substitute, Qi Guan Mountain found himself in a cave more 
than four hundred miles away. It was a place he had scouted before, deeper within the Traceless 
Mountain Range. 

The original plan was to obtain something that might exist in the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave 
Mansion, allowing him to immediately escape using this technique. 

Because as soon as that item appeared, the Golden Core Cultivators in the Divine Fall Mountain 
Range would immediately sense it. The Tier Three Great Demon that might exist in the Traceless 

Mountain Range would also do the same, so the quicker he left the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave 
Mansion, the safer he would be. 

"Using it without gaining anything, damn it," Qi Guan Mountain cursed repeatedly, ghostly 
energies surging around him. However, just as he was seething with anger, he suddenly felt 

something strange about the invasive corpse qi within him. 

It was devouring his Yin Technique and ghost aura within him, at an extremely rapid pace, heading 

towards his Dao Foundation. 

"Damn it!" 

Qi Guan Mountain hurriedly tried to suppress it with ghost qi, but the ghost qi he sent was like 
delivering meat to the mouth of a starving Great Demon. 

"Damn it!" 

"What is this corpse qi!" 

 

... 

Meanwhile, Wen Jiu looked at the Ghost-faced Stone Statue before him but did not immediately try 

to collect it, because he sensed an aura similar to that of the Yin Spirit Stone Statue, which made 
him somewhat uneasy. 

After perceiving that the corpse qi mark within Qi Guan Mountain had fled hundreds of miles 
away, Wen Jiu was not surprised. He merely marveled that a top-tier late-stage Foundation 
Establishment ghost cultivator had such a powerful life-saving technique. 

"Absolute Spirit Corpse Qi entered his body; your Yin Technique and ghost aura will be quickly 

devoured, and even Yin Spirit Stones cannot be used. Let’s see how far you can escape." 



Anticipating that Qi Guan Mountain would have life-saving methods and would have made 
preparations beforehand, Wen Jiu had also prepared several measures, not hesitating to use 

Absolute Spirit Corpse Qi once more. 

But fortunately, all that Absolute Spirit Corpse Qi remained inside Qi Guan Mountain, unnoticed by 

others, so it was not a concern. 

"Brother Feng, the Three Ghosts are yours." After transmitting this message, Wen Jiu controlled 
the East Spring Undying Bone to pursue immediately. 

Feng Jue was overjoyed at the sight. 

Brother Han. 

Truly, no one like you! 

"What are you waiting for, attack!" Feng Jue shouted to Yun Ni and others, then quickly charged 
towards the Three Ghosts. 

The Inconstant Demise Technique, due to the great distance, had completely collapsed, and the 
strength of the Three Ghosts was likewise diminished. Feng Jue struck them as one with a single 

blow. Yun Ni and others quickly reacted, rushing towards Shangguan Yingxian and the others. 

This sudden change caught Shangguan Yingxian and others off guard, and even Meng Lang, who 

had just recognized an adoptive father, was taken aback. Instinctively wanting to retreat, they 
were unable to do so as Yun Ni and others had already closed in, Yun Ni throwing out a dozen 
array flags to seal off several miles of the surrounding area, leaving no escape route. 

"Damn it!" 

Shangguan Yingxian panicked. 

Meng Lang felt bitter, raising his hand to attack Shangguan Yingxian and others with a sudden 

shift in demeanor. 

"I thought I’d have to endure and infiltrate for a long time to deliver a fatal blow, but I didn’t 
expect it to be so soon. Shangguan Yingxian, prepare to die!" he declared, attacking Shangguan 
Yingxian with his Half-Demon Body. 

Yun Ni and the others, witnessing this scene, said nothing, though their eyes showed disdain, 
ultimately uttering no words. 

Because eliminating Shangguan Yingxian and his followers was more important. 

... 

Elsewhere, Wen Jiu continued to control the East Spring Undying Bone in relentless pursuit of Qi 

Guan Mountain. He sensed that the distance to Qi Guan Mountain wasn’t closing but actually 
widening. This didn’t surprise Wen Jiu. 



After all, Qi Guan Mountain was a late-stage Foundation Establishment ghost cultivator, and the 
head of a sect, certainly having deep resources and plenty of escape talismans. However, his spirit 

body was already wounded, being eroded by Absolute Spirit Corpse Qi, and his Yin Techniques 
were nearly devoured. He couldn’t fly far, and being caught by the East Spring Undying Bone was 
only a matter of time. 

But just then, the corpse qi mark suddenly disappeared. It was clear that Qi Guan Mountain had 

realized he was being pursued, so he used a special Yin Talisman, as the aura couldn’t suddenly 
vanish otherwise. 

"Killing this guy should yield a nice harvest, and from his soul’s memory, I can find out what he’s 
after," Wen Jiu muttered, immediately using the Three Thousand Blood Inks through the Corpse 
Fate Technique to divine. 

Wen Jiu had a strong feeling that the Ghost-faced Stone Statue that helped Qi Guan Mountain 
escape was definitely related to the Yin Spirit Stone Statue, so Qi Guan Mountain’s purpose likely 

aligned with Feng Jue’s, seeking that crucial item of the Heterodox Golden Core. 

"Southeast direction." 

After consuming fifty percent corpse qi, the Corpse Fate Technique finally divined Qi Guan 

Mountain’s location. Wen Jiu then commanded the East Spring Undying Bone to pursue him. Under 
the divination of the Corpse Fate Technique, it was apparent that Qi Guan Mountain hadn’t 
detected this method of fortune-telling, so he continued fleeing towards a certain location, without 

switching directions like Feng Jue. 

As time slowly passed, Qi Guan Mountain, flying at full speed under a shroud of black yin qi, 

couldn’t help but curse out loud. 

With a Tier Two Top-Grade Concealment Yin Talisman shielding him, none of the corpse 

cultivator’s placements on him should sense him. Yet, the unease in his heart remained. 

"It’s impossible. He shouldn’t be able to sense my presence anymore." With a Tier Two Top-Grade 
Concealment Yin Talisman as his shield, even Fake Pill Zhenren couldn’t detect him across 
hundreds of miles, so how could a mere middle-stage Foundation Establishment corpse cultivator? 

As the Yin Techniques and ghost qi in his Dao Foundation dwindled, the Yin Spirit Stone needed to 
replenish his Yin Techniques would be immediately devoured by that strange corpse qi, preventing 

him from restoring even a trace of Yin Technique. 

Qi Guan Mountain was in a panic. 

And was frightened. 

When his Dao Foundation’s Yin Technique was utterly exhausted within a quarter of an hour, Qi 
Guan Mountain could only hide within the forest. 

But the anxiety persisted. 

"He shouldn’t know I’m here..." 



"Shouldn’t know..." 

Qi Guan Mountain murmured to himself. 

As time ticked by, an hour and then two passed, with the forest and sky remaining silent, allowing 

Qi Guan Mountain’s tense heart to finally relax, the unease gradually fading away. 

But suddenly, a terrifying wave of corpse qi erupted around him, and the horrifying soul-capturing 

power instantly enveloped a hundred feet, covering him. Qi Guan Mountain’s face changed 
drastically. 

Just as he was about to speak, his soul was already gripped by the soul-capturing power. Lacking a 
Divine Soul Defense Yin Technique, one of his Three Souls and Seven Spirits was instantly seized. 

Without ten breaths, he would succumb to the Soul Capturing Technique. 

"No..." 

"Spare me..." 

"Spare me..." 

Qi Guan Mountain begged, filled with despair. 

But his Yin Techniques had been completely devoured by corpse qi, leaving him unable to cast a 

single spell or utilize any Yin Talismans. 

After ten breaths. 

Qi Guan Mountain fell in unwillingness and despair. 

Wen Jiu collected his corpse and swiftly departed because this place was three thousand miles deep 
within the Traceless Mountain Range. He had just sensed an immense demonic power, on par with 
a late-stage Foundation Establishment or even a Perfection Cultivator. 

The next moment, Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone, executing several Blood 
Corpse Escapes, then flew at full speed, while reviewing the soul’s memory, finally discovering the 

reason behind Qi Guan Mountain’s venture to the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion. 

"Indeed, Qi Guan Mountain came for it." 

"The crucial item of the Heterodox Golden Core... Yin Sha Evil Spirit!" 

[Same as always. 
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Yin Sha Evil Spirit. 

Not Yin Soul Ghosts. 

Yin Sha refers to the innate spirit—Yin Sha Demon Spirit, while Evil Spirit refers to the Heaven and 
Earth Spiritual Treasure born by merging into the Innate Yin Sha Demon Spirit. 

This object is present in the memory of the Fake Pill Demon Soul, but previous cultivators did not 
discover its role in Heterodox Core Formation, whether Evil Cultivator or Demon Cultivator, they 
only considered it as an auxiliary item to enhance cultivation. 

Of course, this is related to its absolute rarity, similar to East Spring River, it exists but its role is 

little known. As for the most fundamental reason, according to the memory of the Fake Pill Demon 
Soul, those who consume the Yin Sha Evil Spirit are eroded by its Yin Sha Demon Spirit, becoming 
a reincarnated shell of the Yin Sha Demon Spirit. 

But according to the soul memory of Qi Guan Mountain, someone solved this problem and 
discovered the true role of Yin Sha Evil Spirit, making it a crucial item for Heterodox Golden Core, 

far more important than other things. 

The Golden Core Technique provides ideas and methods for condensing the Golden Core; Celestial 

Yin Pill, Spirit Root, Dao Foundation and the like improve the chances of Core Formation success, 
but if one wants to improve the quality of Core Formation, Yin Sha Evil Spirit is absolutely 

necessary. 

Otherwise, even if your Golden Core Technique is outstanding, Celestial Yin Pill quality high, Spirit 

Root and Dao Foundation strong, there is a great likelihood that it will only be a Heterodox False 
Pill. 

Once formed into a Heterodox False Pill, it equates to having no hope of Heterodox Golden Core. 
There are two reasons: one, to condense the Golden Core again requires Transformation Pill. Once 
the False Pill is transformed away, the foundation will inevitably be damaged, reducing the 

possibility of condensing Golden Core; two, because this world is not of the Heterodox Dao, 
Heterodox Cultivators gain the advantages of rapid cultivation and strong power, but 

correspondingly bear more burdens. 

If a Righteous Cultivator possesses a Top-Grade Single-Attribute Spirit Root or merely a Top-Grade 

Spirit Root, the chances of Core Formation are two-in-ten. With the assistance of Tier Three Core 
Formation Treasure Pill and the search for a superior Tier Three Spiritual Vein that provides 
Spiritual Qi for Core Formation, the chances of forming a True Pill can be four to five-in-ten. Not 

high, but definitely not low, while for Heterodox Cultivators, under the same conditions, the 
chance of Core Formation is only about three-in-ten. 



This is the situation for Heterodox Cultivators, and the reason why the Divine Fall Mountain Range 
has only produced one Core Formation Zhenren in the past few hundred years. 

"No wonder Brother Feng would take risks to come to the Traceless Mountain Range." Wen Jiu 
carefully examined the memories of Demon Soul and Qi Guan Mountain, trying to discover the 

reasons for the rarity of Yin Sha Evil Spirit. Indeed, Qi Guan Mountain knew some, and Fake Pill 
Demon Soul knew some as well. 

There are also two reasons, one is that the Yin Sha Demon Spirit is extremely rare, in the Innate 
Death Land a hundred or several hundred years can pass before one might be born; the other is 

that the growth environment required by the Yin Sha Demon Spirit is extremely harsh. 

According to the memory of Qi Guan Mountain, in several hundred years only two Yin Sha Demon 

Spirits appeared in the entire Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks. One was acquired by Pei Wuxing, 
but it was two to three hundred years ago. Recently, another Yin Sha Evil Spirit seems to have 
appeared, but it is in an extremely dangerous forbidden area in the Divine Fall Mountain Range. 

 

Even Pei Wuxing suffered serious injuries trying to acquire it, now continuously in seclusion for 

healing in the Little Demon Realm. Whether he got it or not is still unknown, but with nobody 
attempting to break through to the Golden Core Realm in Wind and Cloud Immortal City, and Pei 
Wuxing constantly in seclusion for healing, it seems he did not acquire that Yin Sha Evil Spirit. 

In these circumstances, the Yin Sha Evil Spirit naturally becomes a rare item, something Heterodox 
Cultivators in Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks can only dream of obtaining. Qi Guan Mountain 

came here because he detected an Innate Death Land within the cave mansion. 

A Innate Death Land that hasn’t been visited for hundreds of years is highly likely to contain a Yin 

Sha Evil Spirit. 

"External Foundation Establishment’s Undying Bone has a sixty to seventy percent chance of Core 

Formation, in this situation as long as preparation is sufficient, there is no reason for Core 
Formation failure. But I’m different, I have an inferior Spirit Root, although it mutated, it’s still an 

inferior Spirit Root, my Dao Foundation is unclear, it’s unknown how much the success chances for 
Heterodox Core Formation can be increased. 

If there indeed is a Yin Sha Evil Spirit present, as long as I obtain it, it can greatly enhance the 
chances of Core Formation, possibly elevate them to the high probability of Undying Bone, 
Heterodox Golden Core might be within reach..." 

At this moment, Wen Jiu finally understood why Feng Jue could not disclose the matter of the Yin 
Sha Evil Spirit to him. Of course, Wen Jiu did not think Feng Jue was unwilling to say, as Feng Jue’s 

seeking him already demonstrated absolute trust, so most likely the soul within imposed a 
limitation, fearing he might harbor ill intentions upon knowing. 

"Brother Feng, you’re really putting me in a dilemma here. If there truly is a Yin Sha Evil Spirit, 
should I snatch it or not?" If he decided to snatch it, Feng Jue would unlikely be able to stop him, 

even with the means kept secret, he wouldn’t be able to catch up to East Spring Undying Bone. 



Wen Jiu fell into contemplation, not making a hasty decision, immediately accelerated his pace 
towards the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion again. Because if there truly is a Yin Sha 

Demon Spirit inside, the moment the cave path is opened, the Yin Sha Demon Spirit will be 
detected by Golden Core Cultivators or Tier Three Great Demons in Traceless Mountain Range. 

No matter how far away. 

This made Wen Jiu feel like it’s not the Golden Core Cultivator sensing the Yin Sha Demon Spirit, 
but more like the Yin Sha Demon Spirit deliberately providing a tip-off to the Golden Core 
Cultivators. Because the coverage of the divine sense of Golden Core Cultivators is only roughly a 

thousand miles, if it can sense things ten thousand miles away, would they still be Golden Core 
Cultivators? 

"I need to enter quickly." Wen Jiu continuously used Blood Corpse Escape, completely disregarding 
the consumption of corpse qi. 

Three Thousand Blood Inks and Blood Demon Undying Bone are frantically devouring Yin Evil Qi to 
restore corpse qi, while the Yin Technique within him frantically transfers to East Spring Undying 

Bone. As a result, chasing took two hours, but retracing took Wen Jiu less than one hour. 
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When returning to the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion, Feng Jue had already subdued the 

Three Ghosts, and Shangguan Yingxian and others were all captured by him without exception. Yun 
Ni, Yue Yinrong, and others were unharmed. Of course, there’s a reason for that: Feng Jue directly 

killed a mid-stage Foundation Establishment Loose Cultivator in an instant, scaring Shangguan 
Yingxian and others into immediate submission. 

And upon learning Feng Jue’s true identity, Shangguan Yingxian and others felt no intention to 
resist. 

"Brother Han, how did it go?" Feng Jue immediately approached East Spring Undying Bone upon 
his return, urgently asked. 

As Feng Jue went over, Yue Yinrong, Yun Ni, and others immediately focused their attention on 
East Spring Undying Bone. When they saw Feng Jue’s face break into a smile, Yue Yinrong and 

others couldn’t help but feel overjoyed. 

Meng Lang’s complexion became extremely ugly, while Shangguan Yingxian’s group fell into utter 

despair. 

Feng Jue’s laughter naturally meant that Qi Guan Mountain was either heavily injured and fled, or 

had been killed by the corpse cultivator with the surname Han. 



Defeat of Qi Guan Mountain. 

How could they survive? 

"Elder Han hides very deeply indeed." Yue Yinrong couldn’t help but repeatedly reflect with a 

smile. Thinking of the first meeting with Han Li at Wind and Cloud Immortal City, his mind surged 
with thoughts. 

Yun Ni glanced at Meng Lang beside her; she wanted to see how Meng Lang would handle himself 
now. 

Just as Yun Ni cast her gaze, Meng Lang resolutely flew toward Han Li, stopping thirty zhang away 
and offering a respectful salute while presenting his storage bag with both hands, "Elder Han, this 

junior spoke without regard before, please forgive me." 

After the recent battle, this junior had an epiphany, so along with Fellow Daoist Yue, joined forces 

to capture Shangguan Yingxian and others to await Elder’s judgment. Additionally, this junior is 
willing to offer all my possessions and a complete Tier Two Demon Body Cultivation Method, only 
hoping to serve by Elder’s side, faithfully and diligently in the future." 

Witnessing this scene, hearing these words, Yun Ni’s eyes inevitably flashed with shock. The 

shameless are truly unmatched. How did she not see before, that Meng Lang had such extreme skill 
in being opportunistic and adapting to the situation? 

"Elder Han, this person is opportunistic, willing to do anything to survive, absolutely cannot be 
trusted." 

 

Yun Ni quickly interjected. 

Meng Lang’s expression condensed with sudden anger, but thinking that preserving his life was 

important, he quickly pleaded with Yue Yinrong beside him, "Fellow Daoist Yue, earlier Shangguan 
Yingxian attempted to sneak attack you, but I discovered it in advance and interrupted his spell, 

can you vouch for me..." 

"Elder, this person is absolutely not to be trusted." Yue Yinrong immediately interrupted Meng 

Lang’s words, making his face look like he had eaten something disgusting. 

Meng Lang hurriedly spoke, urgently addressing East Spring Undying Bone, for his survival 

depended on whether the other party nodded or not, "Elder Han, this junior is willing to serve and 
sign a Spirit Contract, and make a Heart Demon Oath." 

"Don’t believe him, Elder." 

Yun Ni spoke again, but was interrupted by Wen Jiu controlling East Spring Undying Bone, who 

raised his hand and pocketed the storage bag. This scene made Yun Ni and Yue Yinrong’s 
expressions tighten and made Meng Lang overjoyed. 



"Drive them in to explore the path." Time waits for no man, Wen Jiu couldn’t be bothered to act, so 
he immediately transmitted his voice to Meng Lang. 

Meng Lang was thrilled, quickly turned and dashed toward Shangguan Yingxian’s group, shouting 
repeatedly, "Elder Han has ordered, you all go in to explore the path. Only ten breaths of time are 

given, those who don’t enter after ten breaths will die." 

Shangguan Yingxian and the others looked at Meng Lang’s smug expression, their teeth clenched in 
hatred, but dared not defy him and had to rise and walk into the array. Entering the array still 
offered a slim chance of survival, not going would likely lead to a dead end. 

"Brother Han, do you need me to do something?" Seeing Shangguan Yingxian and the others enter, 
Feng Jue quickly spoke to inquire. 

Wen Jiu shook his head, again transmitted his voice to Meng Lang, "You enter as well." 

"Elder!" 

Meng Lang was shocked. 

But what he received was East Spring Undying Bone’s overflowing intent to kill. 

Meng Lang panicked again, "Elder, I can break through to mid-stage Foundation Establishment at 
any moment, keeping me alive will definitely be useful for you." 

Inside Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu raised an eyebrow, displeased. He somewhat doubted whether 
Meng Lang was really a Loose Cultivator. Could it be that at this point, he believed he could survive 

just by pledging loyalty and surrendering his storage bag? 

Wen Jiu couldn’t be bothered to argue; East Spring Undying Bone immediately flew out, grabbed 

Meng Lang’s demon body and threw him directly into the array, crashing down before the Yin 
Spirit Stone Statue. Before Yue Yinrong and the others could react, Wen Jiu transmitted to inform 
them not to enter, then began to perform the God Worshiping Technique from the Demon Soul’s 

memory. 

Corpse Qi condenses into Three Incense Sticks, within the incense gathers divine script; Yin 
Technique transforms into a cauldron, and three sticks of Yin Incense fall within it. Additionally, 
use living Foundation Establishment Cultivators as sacrifices, supplemented by the Three 

Sacrificial Rituals to perform the God Worshiping Technique to worship the Yin God. 

The first ritual is the bowing ritual, resuming the Yin God; the second ritual is the kneeling ritual, 

respecting the Yin God; the third ritual is the bowing with head down and waiting silently for the 
Yin God to consume the offering. As long as the Yin God devours the sacrifice’s lifespan, the God 
Worshiping Ritual will be completed. 

Once the God Worshiping Ritual is completed, within seven days the Yin Spirit will not attack those 

who trespass. However, no one should attack it as well. 



Although not wishing to honor this chaotic Yin God, to enter the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave 
Mansion quickly, Wen Jiu has no choice. When the three incense sticks fall into the cauldron, Wen 

Jiu transmitted to others to follow him in performing the God Worshiping Ritual. 

Yun Ni, Yue Yinrong and the others dared not hesitate and quickly complied. After ten breaths, they 

saw a terrifying scene that chilled them. That Six-armed Stone Statue suddenly unleashed a highly 
sinister aura, covering a thousand zhang around it, and those wanting to escape, like Shangguan 

Yingxian, Meng Lang and others, had just turned when the statue threw six Yin Forks from its six 
arms. 

Each pierced a person accurately, impaling their Spirit Body on the spot, unable to move. 
Shangguan Yingxian tried to perform spells in retaliation, but even his fingertips couldn’t move an 
inch. After one breath, the blood and lifespan of several people poured frantically into the Yin 

Forks, then like a tidal wave, surged into the Six-armed Stone Statue’s body. 

With the massive consumption of blood and lifespan, the aura of the Six-armed Yin God became 

highly sinister and evil, a presence surpassing late-stage Foundation Establishment, even beyond 
Foundation Establishment Perfection that shocked Yun Ni, Yue Yinrong and others into stepping 

back several steps, but upon seeing Han Li unfazed, they quickly steadied themselves again. 

They were worried that if the offering was suddenly withdrawn, the Six-armed Stone Statue might 

rush out and swallow them too. 

Wen Jiu was unaware of Yue Yinrong and their thoughts, only calmly controlling East Spring 

Undying Bone while reflecting on this, "Fortunately for devouring the Fake Pill Demon Soul, 
knowing the God Worshiping Technique, otherwise against this Yin God, it might take the arrival 
of a Fake Pill Zhenren to subdue it." 

With the passage of time, Shangguan Yingxian, Meng Lang and others gradually lost their vitality, 

reduced to dry corpses shattered by the Yin Forks. Shortly thereafter, the three incense sticks in 
the cauldron quickly burned out, and the terrifying aura of the Six-armed Stone Statue was 
completely restrained, no longer emitting any disturbing, sinister and evil aura. 

Seeing this, Yue Yinrong, Yun Ni finally breathed a sigh of relief, while Feng Jue rejoiced greatly, 
extremely grateful for seeking Han Li’s assistance in this endeavor. Because Feng Jue could sense 

that the sense of danger from the Six-armed Stone Statue was dissipating. 

"We can go in now." After Wen Jiu’s transmission, he swiftly controlled East Spring Undying Bone 

to enter the array, heading along the path opened by Yun Ni. Yue Yinrong, Yun Ni were thrilled, 
eagerly following, while passing by the remains of Meng Lang, Shangguan Yingxian and others, 

they couldn’t help but look several times, their hearts inevitably filled with reflection. 

If not for Elder Han, they might have been the ones who perished today. 

"Elder Han, I’ll pave the way." Yun Ni quickly volunteered, promptly tossing out over a dozen array 
flags to block the attacking killing and trapping arrays, extending the path by several dozen zhang. 

Yue Yinrong, along with the Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator also volunteered to 
advance, because Han Li’s ruthlessness and tactics had deeply affected them. At this moment, if 

they didn’t do something, they couldn’t ease their hearts. 



Wen Jiu did not refuse, controlled East Spring Undying Bone to slow down, retreating behind them, 
his gaze swept past the Six-armed Yin God, not daring to linger. The Six-armed Yin God is indeed a 

treasure, in a certain sense comparable to a Yin Sha Evil Spirit, as long as lifespan is sufficient, it 
can easily step into Tier Three, comparable to a Golden Core Zhenren. 

Unfortunately, the Six-armed Yin God cannot acknowledge any master, rather requires one to kneel 
in servitude. If taken, it’s akin to carrying a burden, not exactly a burden, because if it gets hungry, 

it might even devour the one carrying it. 

Speeding up to distance himself from the Six-armed Yin God, Wen Jiu followed behind Yun Ni and 

others, traveling a thousand zhang before finally crossing the killing and trapping arrays. As the 
path behind slowly closed and reached the cave mansion’s end, a vast Innate Death Land met Wen 
Jiu’s eyes. But what first caught his attention wasn’t the entire Innate Death Land, but the center of 

the most concentrated Innate Death Qi thirty miles away. 

Similarly, Feng Jue witnessed the sight, also focusing on that place, seemingly seeing something, a 

difficult-to-suppress joyous expression appeared on his face. 

[Two updates are complete. 

See you tomorrow.] 
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In the center of the Land of Death, a scarlet light shot skyward, piercing into the dark clouds, 
emitting an extremely unusual Yin Sha aura. If a Yin Sha Evil Spirit existed within this Land of 
Death, the central area would undoubtedly be the most likely place. 

However, around the Land of Death, the scarlet covered the sky, forming sinister shapes, and the 

hundred-mile expanse of the Land of Death was devoid of life. Dark clouds hung densely above, 
obscuring light and cutting off Spiritual Qi. Below were blood-red swamps that moved with the 
sinister aura, as if alive. Divine Sense could not penetrate beyond a thousand feet; what the eyes 

saw was uncertain and confusing. 

The cave mansion was only thirty miles from the center of the Land of Death, but the dangers of 

these thirty miles seemed endless. Yun Ni, Yue Yinrong, and the Mid-stage Foundation 
Establishment Cultivator left, felt a chill when their Divine Senses probed the area. Upon realizing 
there was a prohibition against flying, they dared not even think of venturing in. 

Thirty miles, if flown, would be manageable, but having to walk them could very well be a path of 

certain death. 

"Brother Han, I have sensed that the item I need is in the center of this Innate Death Land." But 

Feng Jue immediately sent a voice transmission to Wen Jiu, quite urgently, "If Brother Han assists 
me today, apart from the item I need, all the opportunities in the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave 
Mansion will go to you, and I will do my utmost to help you obtain them." 



Feng Jue’s voice transmission faintly showed worry that he might withdraw. 

Wen Jiu did not refuse, responding by voice transmission, "The Land of Death is perilous. The 
accumulated Yin Evil Qi inside is enough to corrode any Foundation Establishment Cultivator. If 
Brother Feng has any Secret Technique up his sleeve, now’s the time to use it." 

"Yes, yes, yes!" 

Feng Jue nodded eagerly. 

He had Secret Techniques, willing even to sacrifice lifespan, but feared that Han Li would not help. 

But he was unaware that Wen Jiu had been internally struggling over whether to back out. Because 

according to Qi Guan Mountain’s memories, the Yin Sha Evil Spirit was exceedingly rare; even in a 
hundred years, the Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks might not find one. 

If missed, waiting was the only option. Wen Jiu had used the Fate Technique to divine, locking onto 
the East Spring Undying Bone, searching for the nearby Yin Sha Evil Spirit. As expected, the center 
region thirty miles away truly held one. 

Should he help Feng Jue acquire it, or claim it for himself, Wen Jiu struggled somewhat, so he also 

used the Corpse Fate Technique to divine the locations of other Yin Sha Evil Spirits. 

The result showed that throughout the Divine Fall Mountain Range, except for the Little Demon 

Realm and the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion, there were no other places that contained 
Yin Sha Evil Spirits. Of course, it couldn’t be ruled out that other places might be similarly 
concealed like the Ancient Evil Cultivator’s Cave Mansion. 

 

But after finding a third location, if he didn’t seize the one here, he would have to contend with the 
Heterodox Golden Core in the Little Demon Realm. 

After much hesitation, Wen Jiu continued to use the Corpse Fate Technique to divine, but the 
results were still inconclusive. Comparing the required corpse energy for the two locations, he 

found that both required ninety percent, not differing at all. 

Yet the Yin Sha Evil Spirit in the Little Demon Realm should have required more corpse energy due 
to its contamination by the Heterodox Golden Core. 

Thus, after careful, repeated use of the Fate Technique and observing the Earth Destiny Star 
connections in the Dark Realm, Wen Jiu concluded to help Feng Jue enter, as this place harbored 
two types of Yin Sha Evil Spirits. 

"Brother Feng, let’s make it quick." Controlling the East Spring Undying Bone, Wen Jiu jumped 
directly down, landing at the edge of the Land of Death, ignoring Yue Yinrong and the others. His 

initial promise was merely to bring Yue Yinrong to the mansion. 



Feng Jue immediately followed, once again casting the Secret Technique he used when facing Gu 
Qiao, raising his cultivation to the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment. However, unlike before, 

he donned a Crimson Streaming Light Robe, a Tier Two Top Grade item, blocking the incoming Yin 
Evil Qi at a distance of three feet. 

It was just after Feng Jue followed the East Spring Undying Bone into the area that he suddenly 
transmitted a voice message, truthfully revealing the matter of the Yin Sha Evil Spirit. This 

surprised Wen Jiu, wondering whether Feng Jue trusted him or feared he might not be able to 
handle him later. 

"Brother Han, Feng Mou does not wish to turn hostile with you over the Yin Sha Evil Spirit; holding 
back wasn’t an easy decision." Feng Jue, disregarding the sigh of his soul, spoke honestly. 

For Feng Jue’s candor, Wen Jiu believed eighty percent, however, he still didn’t disclose the 
divination results and analysis of the Corpse Fate Technique, simply transmitting back, "If there 
truly is a Yin Sha Evil Spirit, Brother Feng should compensate me a bit more in time. I am only at 

the Early Stage of Foundation Establishment, and the road to Golden Core is still far; there will be 
other opportunities to seek the Yin Sha Evil Spirit later." 

"Thank you, Brother Han, once out, there will surely be great rewards, not to disappoint Brother 
Han." Feng Jue responded immediately. 

"Beware, this place may contain a True Demon." Wen Jiu transmitted a reminder, not continuing 
the topic further. 

... 

A moment later. 

With Late Stage of Foundation Establishment, donned in his protective robe, Feng Jue advanced 

swiftly and safely. 

Wen Jiu, relying on the corpse body of the East Spring Undying Bone, broke through more 
smoothly, absorbing the Yin Evil Qi as he went to cultivate himself. The Yin Evil Qi in this Innate 
Death Land was far richer than that of the Little Demon Realm. 

If not for the potential of Golden Core Cultivators or Tier Three Great Demons arriving at any time, 
he would have wanted to cultivate here for a couple of years. 

Wherever one nurtures corpses, it is still nurturing corpses. 

Despite the increasing danger as they went deeper, for Feng Jue, it was bearable because he had 
also brought out a Tier Two Top Grade Yin Protective Talisman. Given by Master Pei, designed to 
ward against attacks from Foundation Establishment Perfection Cultivators. 

Wen Jiu naturally didn’t allow the East Spring Undying Bone to keep pushing onward, opting 

instead to follow behind Feng Jue. 

Over thirty miles, the deeper they went, the slower the pace, taking a full hour to approach the 

core region of the Innate Death Land. As they stepped into the core zone, a scarlet pillar of light 



soared skyward, and ten yards away, a seven-colored hundred-petaled flower, ablaze with a Golden 
Flame, swayed in the wind, emanating the massive aura of a Yin Sha Demon Spirit. This 

continually washed over their Protective Talisman, creating incessant friction noises. 
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"It’s the Yin Sha Evil Spirit!" Feng Jue was overjoyed, "The Seven-Colored Golden Sunflower, a Tier 

Three Lower Grade Yin Sha Evil Spirit at its mature stage, can greatly increase the chances and 
quality of core formation. With this Seven-Colored Golden Sunflower, the Heterodox Golden Core is 
within grasp." 

Amidst his surprise, Feng Jue hurriedly turned around and bowed to the East Spring Undying Bone 
behind him, "The favor Brother Han has shown today, Feng Mou will surely repay generously. If 

Brother Han is not satisfied, I will certainly seek a Yin Sha Evil Spirit opportunity for Brother Han 
in the future." 

Saying this, Feng Jue vowed a Heart Demon Oath then and there. Although Wen Jiu had not helped 
him much on this trip, Feng Jue did not hesitate. 

"Be careful when collecting it." 

Wen Jiu reminded, his Divine Sense explored the surroundings, not missing any corner. They had 
come all the way here without any danger, and no significant crisis appeared before the Yin Sha 
Evil Spirit either, evidently indicating the existence of a second Yin Sha Evil Spirit. 

Seeing Feng Jue slowly advancing, a White Jade Square Box appeared unknowingly in his hand 
until Feng Jue put the Seven-Colored Golden Sunflower inside and affixed a Sealing Talisman, there 

were no dangers around. 

"Brother Han, let’s first leave this Land of Death, this treasure talisman won’t last much longer..." 
As the words dropped, a terrifying power erupted at the cave entrance. A vast and frightening 
demonic power instantly swept across a hundred miles. 

Tier Three Great Demon. 

"Why so soon?" 

Feng Jue’s face changed dramatically. 

Wen Jiu’s face also changed slightly, but soon he was not overly concerned, as he simultaneously 
sensed the aura of the Six-armed Yin God. One demon and one Yin God were already clashing, and 

the aura of the Six-armed Yin God was growing stronger, already equivalent to that of a Tier Three 
Great Demon, on par with it. 

"Brother Han, I’m afraid we don’t have time to search for other opportunities here. I have a Divine 
Soul Defense Yin Technique, it’s a Golden Core Secret Technique. It can refine the Divine Soul, 



making the soul more powerful, after we leave, consider this technique as your compensation." 
Feng Jue was anxious, not wanting the Yin Sha Evil Spirit to be snatched just as they had gotten it. 

Wen Jiu responded via voice transmission, "Brother Feng, first find Fellow Daoist Yun Ni; since 
this is a cave, there can’t be just one exit, and Fellow Daoist Yun Ni’s Spirit Array skills are 

extraordinary, she will surely be able to sense the locations of other exits." 

"What about you, Brother Han?" 

 

"I can sense that there’s something else here greatly beneficial to my corpse. I have an Escape 

Technique, and I’ve left a Corpse Qi Mark on Brother Feng, I can come anytime." Wen Jiu 
immediately transmitted. 

Upon hearing this, Feng Jue did not say more and quickly headed in another direction in the Land 
of Death. Wen Jiu, on the other hand, controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to carefully explore 
the surroundings. The Tier Three Great Demon arrived first because this place was within the 

Traceless Mountain Range, but it should still take time for the Golden Core Cultivators from the 
Divine Extinction Thousand Peaks to arrive. 

With the Six-armed Yin God prolonging the time, coupled with the Escape Technique, no matter 
what, he had to find the other Yin Sha Evil Spirit. Yin Sha Evil Spirits are formed by the fusion of 

Innate Yin Sha Demon Spirits and Heaven and Earth Spiritual Treasures, hence they ought to 
possess both the Spiritual Qi of Heaven and Earth Spiritual Treasures and the yin-evil and demonic 
aura of Yin Sha Demon Spirits. 

"That’s not right, the Seven-Colored Golden Sunflower has already been collected by Feng Jue, but 
the Yin Sha Evil Spirit aura here hasn’t diminished, could it be in here?" Wen Jiu’s gaze fell on a 

place where crimson rushed skyward, and his Divine Sense probed deeply. 

However. 

The Divine Sense could not enter. 

Wen Jiu immediately controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to employ the Undying Bone Body, 
along with the protection of the Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body, the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse 

Qi also fully unleashed. With all three supporting, the East Spring Undying Bone directly walked 
into the crimson. 

Bang— 

Once inside, the skyward crimson instantly made the East Spring Undying Bone lose direction, like 

a kite with a broken string, soaring upwards along with the crimson, the blood-red crimson 
constantly eroded the corpse body of the East Spring Undying Bone, making the Spirit-
Extinguishing Corpse Qi be consumed rapidly, the Undying Bone was also sustaining damage. 



This was the first time the Undying Bone had been injured, though the damage rate wasn’t fast, it 
was enough to prove this blood-red crimson could tear apart any Foundation Establishment 

Cultivator, only a Foundation Establishment Perfection Body Cultivator could survive within. 

But Foundation Establishment Perfection Body Cultivators are even rarer than Golden Core 

Cultivators. In other words, only a Fake Pill Cultivator, or Golden Core Cultivator with Golden Core 
Power protecting the Spirit Body, could withstand the scourging of the blood-red crimson. 

After ten breaths. 

The East Spring Undying Bone soared into the sky, entered within the yin clouds, Wen Jiu 
controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to try to steady its form while crazily transmitting Yin 
Technique, Corpse Qi into it, to keep its Corpse Qi filled. 

But even so, with the two corpses combined with his transmissions, it still could not keep up with 
the consumption rate, but the Divine Sense of the East Spring Undying Bone, upon entering the yin 

cloud, captured a massive Yin Sha Evil Spirit aura. 

Far stronger than the Seven-Colored Golden Sunflower. 

"It’s it!" 

Wen Jiu locked onto a mass of dark smoke within the yin clouds, immediately steadied the East 
Spring Undying Bone and used Blood Corpse Escape. After reaching beside the dark smoke, it 

astonishingly fled in panic like a living creature, in a speed several times faster than the East 
Spring Undying Bone’s full flight speed, only a Golden Core Cultivator could catch it. 

"Luckily there’s Blood Corpse Escape." Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone, caught up 
with a Blood Corpse Escape, then directly swallowed it, and wrapped it in Spirit-Extinguishing 
Corpse Qi to isolate the aura of the Yin Sha Evil Spirit. 

But Wen Jiu could feel that once inside the body, it was not affected by the Spirit-Extinguishing 

Corpse Qi, although it couldn’t escape, it wasn’t afraid of the corrosion of the Spirit-Extinguishing 
Corpse Qi. While Wen Jiu was pondering its grade, a roar of extremely angry Great Demon ensued, 
seemingly due to its disappearance. 

"Let’s get out quickly." 

The East Spring Undying Bone made several Blood Corpse Escapes in succession out of the yin 
clouds, caught up with Feng Jue who had just found Yun Ni. 

"Brother Han, how did you get so injured?" Feng Jue’s face changed dramatically after seeing the 
East Spring Undying Bone’s disheveled corpse body. 

Wen Jiu quickly transmitted, "I intended to see if there were other opportunities, but unexpectedly 
got swept into the blood-red crimson." 

Feng Jue was stunned. 

What a guy. 



He hadn’t dared to approach when picking the Seven-Colored Golden Sunflower, inside his soul 
was telling him once in, under Golden Core there’s only a dead end. No wonder Brother Han’s 

corpse could escape. 

"Normal corpses definitely don’t have this ability." The soul inside his body couldn’t help but 

mutter as it entered Feng Jue’s ear. 

Feng Jue didn’t take it to heart because everyone has their own secrets, and even however curious 
he was, he couldn’t explore. Once overly persistent in exploring, the two would either part ways or 
turn against each other. 

... 

Meanwhile, accompanied by continuous roars of the Great Demon, the battle with the Six-armed 
Yin God reached a pinnacle in space. After a breath, the Six-armed Yin God with monstrous fury 
and soaring demonic aura flew backward dozens of miles, one arm was broken. 

Yet the Six-armed Yin God didn’t retreat, but continued to attack, the entire Innate Death Land’s 
yin-evil qi started gathering within the Six-armed Yin God, further raising its aura to a new peak. 

Seeing this scene, Feng Jue felt his scalp tingling, looking at the East Spring Undying Bone, he 

couldn’t help but secretly think. 

Luckily there’s the God Worshiping Technique. 

Otherwise. 

They wouldn’t even have gotten in. 

Amidst Yun Ni’s panic, she also spoke up at this moment, while taking back the Array Disc in her 

hand, "Elder Feng, Elder Han, I’ve already sensed several other exits in the cave." 

With those words, Yun Ni used a Divine Movement Talisman to move rapidly. Yue Yinrong, and the 

Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator quickly followed. Feng Jue followed closely, but 
Wen Jiu didn’t move immediately, instead leaving a Corpse Qi Mark here. 

The Corpse Qi Mark cannot spectate, but it can sense the surrounding aura, see ultimately who’s 
victorious and who’s defeated. 

If the Tier Three Great Demon is vanquished. 

He can seize the opportunity to pick some leftovers. 

After all, the demon body and demon core of a Tier Three Great Demon are exceedingly valuable. 

... 

All the way inward. 



The East Spring Undying Bone soon bypassed the Innate Death Land. 

However. 

After bypassing the Innate Death Land and moving another twenty or thirty miles forward, a 

Demon Nurturing Forest came into view again. Bigger and denser than the Celestial Extinction 
Mountain’s, the massive black palace settled within made everyone’s eyes shine. 

"It’s the Blood Demon Hall of the Blood Demon Sect." Yue Yinrong exclaimed, internally delighted, 
but thinking of the Tier Three Great Demon behind made the expression turn unfavorable, had to 

consult Elder Han beside her, "Elder Han, there’s definitely Blood Demon Sect opportunities 
within, should we enter or not, I follow your lead." 

"Let’s go over and have a look." 

According to the Corpse Qi Mark’s sensing, now the Six-armed Yin God had suppressed the Tier 

Three Great Demon, there’s still time. 

Having come this far, naturally, we ought to go over and see. 

[Same as always. 

The second update is still before midnight. 

Ceaselessly writing, striving for a million words!] 
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But Wen Jiu would not enter the hall. 

No matter what is inside the hall, he dared not be curious. If there were any Yin Array or methods 
that could trap the East Spring Undying Bone, it would be counterproductive. The best strategy 
now was to take the Yin Sha Evil Spirit away safely. 

As for why he had to go there, it was because the Demon Nurturing Forest did not reveal a True 
Demon, but there was a strange blood aura that the East Spring Undying Bone craved. 

"Go." 

Upon hearing Han Li speak, Feng Jue immediately entered the Demon Nurturing Forest swiftly, 
stepping on the withered branches in the forest, rushing towards the Blood Demon Hall at the 
center. 



Meanwhile, Wen Jiu controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to send messages to several people, 
heading west, "In half an hour, regardless of gaining any opportunity, you must come out 

immediately. If the time exceeds, I will forcefully break the array and leave." 

"Yes, Elder Han." 

Yue Yinrong, Yun Ni, and that Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator hurriedly nodded, 

not daring to delay and quickened their pace once again. 

Feng Jue hesitated upon seeing East Spring Undying Bone heading in another direction, "Brother 

Han, won’t you take a look at the Blood Demon Hall? If it’s an opportunity from the Blood Demon 
Sect, it will definitely not be simple, and it might even contain the Demon Pill Secret Technique." 

"To the west, there is a blood aura that the zombies crave." Wen Jiu responded through voice 
transmission and directly executed a Blood Corpse Escape to leave. 

Feng Jue did not follow. Although he could also perceive the strange blood aura, the Blood Demon 
Hall was more enticing to him. 

... 

After executing Blood Corpse Escape two or three times consecutively, Wen Jiu made his way 
through the layers of the Demon Nurturing Forest and still did not encounter a True Demon. 
However, after traversing a hundred miles, he saw a black blood pool measuring several thousand 

feet long, its surface rippling under the gentle breeze. 

Wen Jiu’s expression suddenly became serious. The East Spring Undying Bone extended its 

perception into the pool and couldn’t help but be overjoyed. 

 

"It’s True Demon Blood!" 

"A blood pool stretching thousands of feet, how many True Demons had to be killed to accumulate 
such an amount of True Demon Blood?" 

Based on the soul memory of the Demon Soul, it was predicted that this pool of True Demon Blood 

required at least the deaths of thousands of True Demons. Looking throughout the entire Divine 
Fall Mountain Range and searching all the Innate Death Lands, it would be hard to find even a 
hundred True Demons. 

Yet, in this Demon Nurturing Forest’s Demon Blood Pool, there was True Demon Blood from 
thousands of True Demons. No wonder the East Spring Undying Bone was exhibiting such a 

craving. 

Although True Demonic Qi or the True Demon’s body cannot be devoured by the East Spring 

Undying Bone and cannot be directly used as Corpse Nourishing Materials, True Demon Blood can. 
Not only can it, but it is also an excellent Corpse Nourishing Item. 



"What on earth is such a large pool of Demon Blood used for?" Wen Jiu sought through the soul 
memory of the Demon Soul but could not find a reason. He attempted to have the East Spring 

Undying Bone absorb some Demon Blood and, after confirming there was nothing unusual, Wen Jiu 
stopped pondering and controlled the East Spring Undying Bone to start fully absorbing the Demon 
Blood in the pool. 

In half an hour, absorb as much as it can. Given the current devouring efficiency of the East Spring 

Undying Bone, draining the blood of thousands of True Demons is unrealistic, but in half an hour, it 
certainly wouldn’t be little. 

As time passed, the Demon Blood in the pool gradually reduced, dropping by a foot in depth within 
a quarter of an hour. Thousands of True Demon’s blood were absorbed by the East Spring Undying 
Bone, and in half an hour, it was sufficient to consume over half the True Demon Blood. 

Even though the East Spring Undying Bone was so conspicuous, the Blood Demon Soul-Stealing 
Demonic Qi Yue Yinrong mentioned before did not appear, nor was there any disturbance in the 

Demon Nurturing Forest. Yet, the more Wen Jiu devoured, the more he felt that something was off. 

This feeling was inexplicable, but the corpse sense of the East Spring Undying Bone was intense, as 
if something beneath the True Demon Blood Pool was watching him, yet when the perception of 
East Spring Undying Bone probed downward, it detected nothing. 

Suddenly. 

A shadow followed the vast amount of True Demon Blood and surged into the East Spring Undying 
Bone’s body. Neither Wen Jiu nor the East Spring Undying Bone reacted in time when the shadow 
entered and released powerful Demon Soul Power flowing inward. Wen Jiu finally understood 

where the unease came from—this was a true Demon Pill Demon Soul. 

"The Outer Body Foundation Establishment Undying Bone formed by absorbing the East Spring 

River, truly remarkable." After the Demon Soul entered the body, it let out a voice of satisfied 
admiration, "Using this corpse to be reborn, becoming a Heterodox Corpse Cultivator doesn’t seem 

bad... Tsk, tsk, tsk, and you have even captured the Tier Three High-Grade Yin Sha Evil Spirit Black 
Demon Soul born from the Innate Blood Demon Death Land... How interesting, how interesting, 
these over seven hundred years, this old man hasn’t waited in vain." 

In Lengxi Mountain, upon hearing these words, Wen Jiu furrowed his brows tightly, "These Demon 
Cultivators are truly insidious, hiding in the blood pool to nourish themselves, maintaining the full 

state of the Golden Core Demon Soul, it’s really bothersome." 

The Soul Capturing Technique, whether it’s the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment or 

Foundation Establishment Perfection, as long as one does not practice the Divine Soul Technique, 
it’s all the same because being controlled by the Soul Capturing Power, even if you are a Fake Pill 

Cultivator, you would have to regret. 

This Golden Core Demon Soul before him clearly practiced the Divine Soul Technique in the blood 

pool, otherwise, it wouldn’t maintain itself in the Golden Core Realm. It’s still unknown if the Soul 
Capturing Power would succeed with a Golden Core Demon Soul. 



But luckily, with the Corpse Nurturer’s panel, even if it touched the corpse soul of the East Spring 
Undying Bone, the East Spring Undying Bone would not be seized by it. However, how to 

incorporate this Golden Core Demon Soul is a difficult matter. 

The soul memory of the Golden Core Demon Soul would definitely be more than that of a Fake Pill 

Demon Soul. Once obtained, Wen Jiu would have true insights and cultivation experience of a 
Golden Core Powerhouse. 

While others still need to explore Core Formation, thinking of ways to spend a fortune to buy 
others’ Core Formation experiences, or recordings, Wen Jiu has already revisited the Core 

Formation process a thousand times, facing no errors, even possibly preparing multiple Heterodox 
Core Formation plans based on the experience of Golden Core Cultivators. 

"Young man, I know you are watching, this corpse shall be gratefully accepted by this old man. If 
fate allows in the future, when the Bloodthirsty Soul-Stealing Demon Blade of the Three Karmic 
Demon rests upon your neck, you may speak of today’s incident to spare your life." 
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The Golden Core Demon Soul let out a sinister laugh, its soul effortlessly erasing the Corpse Soul of 
the East Spring Undying Bone, as its soul power swiftly took over the body of East Spring Undying 
Bone. A great amount of Blood Demon Soul-Stealing Demonic Qi surged up from the bottom of the 

Blood Pool and drilled into East Spring Undying Bone’s body. 

The next moment. 

The scene before Wen Jiu suddenly vanished, leaving only a faint connection between his soul and 

East Spring Undying Bone. 

"It’s truly troublesome." 

Wen Jiu did not panic, because as long as the connection remained, no matter how much the 
opponent’s soul power occupied the entire corpse, they could not control East Spring Undying 

Bone. The control of East Spring Undying Bone was still in his hands. 

While pondering, Wen Jiu controlled East Spring Undying Bone to continue devouring True Demon 

Blood. Although he couldn’t see, he could still perceive the surroundings through East Spring 
Undying Bone, unimpeding the devouring of Demon Blood. 

"Three Karmic Demon..." Wen Jiu thought, suddenly recalling the name from the soul memory of 
Fake Pill Demon Soul. 

Yes. 

It’s him. 



One of the Demon Pills of Blood Demon Sect, and one of the only two Demon Cultivators in the 
Blood Demon Sect who achieved Demon Pill through cultivating Blood Demon Soul-Stealing 

Demonic Qi. But in the Fake Pill Demon Soul’s memory, wasn’t he killed by the Sect Leader who 
had completely fallen into the Demon Dao? 

Could it be that only the Demon Body was destroyed, and the Demon Soul was rescued by the 
remnants of the Blood Demon Sect and nurtured in this Grotto Heaven? 

"It’s very possible." Wen Jiu muttered, immediately taking out the Communication Stone to send a 
message to Feng Jue, although it couldn’t be received immediately, Feng Jue would definitely get it 

as soon as he left the exit in half an hour. 

Going out with Feng Jue and the others was definitely not feasible. In case this Golden Core Demon 

Soul used soul techniques and such, the East Spring Undying Bone would not fear it, but Feng Jue 
and the others would have no power to resist. 

... 

 

Above the True Demon Blood Pool. 

The East Spring Undying Bone continued to devour True Demon Blood, as a great amount of Blood 

Demon Soul-Stealing Demonic Qi was simultaneously absorbed, being consumed by the Spirit-
Extinguishing Corpse Qi. Three-leaf Demon within East Spring Undying Bone finally realized 
something was wrong. 

Even though the Demon Soul had occupied the corpse, control over the Undying Bone body was 
unattainable, even though the Corpse Soul of East Spring Undying Bone had been erased by him. 

"What’s going on?" Three Karmic Demon attempted to use its massive soul power to impact the 
corpse, yet the result remained the same. 

Watching the Blood Demon Soul-Stealing Demonic Qi, accumulated for hundreds of years, to 

reshape the Demon Body being consumed by the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi, Three Karmic 
Demon was both angry and anxious. The top of the three great demonic qis of the Blood Demon 
Sect, the Blood Demon Soul-Stealing Demonic Qi, was being swallowed by corpse qi, as if a little 

demon met a True Demon, something incredibly absurd. 

Three Karmic Demon cried out continuously, "Boy, stop, stop, as long as you let go of this Blood 

Demon Soul-Stealing Demonic Qi, I will return this Undying Bone to you." 

Hundreds of years of accumulation, enough to reshape the mass of Blood Demon Soul-Stealing 

Demonic Qi in the Demon Pill, was swallowed by the corpse qi in just a moment. If this continued, 
hundreds of years of efforts would be wasted. 

Wen Jiu sent over a calm voice, "A dignified Demon Pill Zhenren of Blood Demon Sect, an old 
monster who lived for over three thousand years, even you can feel fear. But I just like seeing you 

like this now." 



"You actually know who I am!" Three Karmic Demon had already, Three Karmic Demon had 
already vanished in the Divine Fall Mountain Range for three thousand years. Over these three 

thousand years, he had been reincarnated multiple times, even if he revealed his true name, no one 
knew his true identity. 

As time passed. 

According to reason, it had been seven to eight hundred years since the last reincarnation, there 
should be no one who could recognize him by now. 

Wen Jiu ignored Three Karmic Demon and commanded East Spring Undying Bone to devour 
everything in the pool. Whether it was True Demon Blood or the Blood Demon Soul-Stealing 
Demonic Qi accumulated in the dark depths, nothing was spared. 

East Spring Undying Bone no longer had a Corpse Soul, and even though Three Karmic Demon was 
a Golden Core Demon Soul, it was still just a dead soul. Not a Soul Cultivator, not a Ghost 

Cultivator, fundamentally incapable of shaking the East Spring Undying Bone without a Corpse 
Soul. 

Seeing True Demon Blood and Blood Demon Soul-Stealing Demonic Qi dwindling, Three Karmic 
Demon had no time to care about so much, suddenly the power of the Golden Core Demon Soul 

exploded, surging violently against East Spring Undying Bone like a tidal wave. 

And the demon soul power surged in waves stronger than the last, turning the land of a thousand 

zhang into a tide of soul power, yet East Spring Undying Bone remained unmoved. That strand of 
connection remained stable as the Sea Calming Divine Needle or the Sky-Supporting Giant Pillar, 
no matter how turbulent the soul power of the demon soul was. The more this was the case, the 

more furious Three Karmic Demon became. 

"Boy, stop, stop, as long as you stop, I will agree to anything." Three Karmic Demon hastily 

shouted. 

Wen Jiu laughed, "True Demon Blood, to reshape the Demon Body; Blood Demon Soul-Stealing 
Demonic Qi, to remold the Demon Pill. Old fellow, I really have to thank you for your accumulation 
over the years. Swallowing this pool of resources, my Undying Bone will surely advance to the Tier 

Two Upper Realm, and the corpse body will likewise rise to a higher level." 

"Don’t push the demon too far, old man, my demon soul is at the Golden Core Realm, surely I can 

erase the connection between you and the Undying Bone, not one day then ten thousand days. I’ve 
endured more than seven hundred years, I don’t mind enduring another hundred!" 

Three Karmic Demon’s tone was full of determination. 

Wen Jiu sneered without bothering to respond. What Three Karmic Demon said was also his intent. 
Golden Core Demon Soul, eh? If he couldn’t capture your soul in one day, then ten days, a hundred 
days, he also didn’t mind spending some time. 

He would rather Three Karmic Demon not leave, if Three Karmic Demon ignored everything and 
fled, he really wouldn’t have much way to deal with him. 



"You!" 

Three Karmic Demon saw Wen Jiu ignoring him, burning with rage, demon soul power once again 
surged to incessantly wash over East Spring Undying Bone. Watching as the True Demon Blood 
Pool was already reduced by half, Three Karmic Demon felt numb. 

This Undying Bone was unexpectedly unaffected, if this continued, the myriad demons’ blood 

would be completely devoured. 

Three Karmic Demon pleaded, "Boy, let’s talk, whatever terms you want, just name them, old man 

will definitely meet them." 

Wen Jiu didn’t respond. 

Three Karmic Demon got anxious, "In my Blood Demon Sect, there is a top-notch demon pill 
technique called Nine Demons Swallowing Heaven Technique, created by a Demon Monarch above 

the Golden Core in the Demon Dao, pointing directly towards a transcendent realm above the 
Golden Core. If you cultivate Yinzhou Heterodox Record, the endpoint is the Heterodox Golden 
Core. 

Moreover, cultivators of the Yinzhou Heterodox Record regard fellow practitioners as targets, once 

they discover a fellow Golden Core, they will definitely treat you as prey and seize your External 
Foundation Establishment Items. You are merely at Foundation Establishment, why contend with 
the Golden Core, why not switch to cultivating Nine Demons Swallowing Heaven Technique, surely 

it will make you a great figure in the Demon Dao!" 

Wen Jiu couldn’t help but want to laugh. 

Before boasting, better look in a mirror first, if you were really that formidable, would you be like 
this, not even having a Demon Body? 

Moreover, if you die, the Demon Technique will also be mine! 

... 

As time passed. 

Half an hour swiftly passed, Feng Jue was the first to rush out of the Blood Demon Hall, and shortly 

after Yun Ni and Yue Yinrong, looking disheveled but full of joy, came running out, evidently 
having great gains. 

Only a hundred breaths later, the Mid-stage Foundation Establishment Cultivator was still not 
seen. 

"Elder Han hasn’t come yet, what should we do?" Yue Yinrong’s joy from her harvest faded 
significantly after not seeing Han Li. 

Yun Ni glanced at the direction of the entrance, faintly still hearing the sound of a great demon 
battling that statue. After pondering for a few breaths, Yun Ni hurriedly spoke to Feng Jue, "Elder 



Feng, Elder Han might be delayed, why don’t Fellow Daoist Yue and I find the exit to open the gate 
of life, Elder Han should come over very soon." 

"Mm-hmm." 

Feng Jue nodded, a hidden uneasiness in his heart. 

Han Li is not the kind of person who goes back on his word, his zombie not coming for half an 

hour, he must be in considerable trouble. 

Thinking of this, Feng Jue urgently flew towards where Han Li had gone, without any hesitation, 
his internal soul unable to stop him. In Feng Jue’s view, although it was merely a corpse, it was 
Han Li’s ultimate item, for him to use it to help him obtain the Yin Sha Evil Spirit, such kindness 

must be greatly reciprocated. 

"Kid, think well, Han Li’s corpse is very likely that Undying Bone, if even it is trapped, going there 

is no doubt death." The soul in Feng Jue’s body only reminded, without the usual deterrence. 

Because Han Li truly didn’t snatch the Yin Sha Evil Spirit, the friendship between the two of them 

somewhat moved him. 

If back then he had a trustworthy friend like this, he wouldn’t have ended up with only a remnant 
soul remaining. 

Feng Jue responded, producing a powerful demon artifact imbued with demonic qi from his hand, 
clearly obtained previously from the Blood Demon Hall, "Exactly because it might be that Undying 
Bone, very important to Fellow Daoist Han, so I must retrieve it for him!" 

[Two updates completed. 

Actually, I don’t really want to write about any female lead, but I want to create a different kind of 
friend. 

I don’t know if I can write it well, but I’ll give it a try. 

I hope everyone will like it. 

Two updates completed. 

See you tomorrow.] 

Chapter 399 - 210: Demon Soul Possession and a Thousand-Mile 

Escape 

 

Galloping all the way. 



Feng Jue followed the guidance of the soul within him and headed west. When he was ten miles 
from the True Demon Blood Pool, the soul inside him cried out repeatedly, urging Feng Jue to stop 

and not take another step forward. 

"Elder, what’s wrong?" 

The soul within replied anxiously, "Han Li’s Undying Bone has entered my soul perception, just ten 

miles ahead. But inside is a Golden Core Demon Soul. No wonder Han Li’s Undying Bone hasn’t 
shown any signs; it’s been possessed by the Demon Soul. 

That’s a complete Golden Core Demon Soul, nurtured by True Demon Blood. Even I run the risk of 
being consumed if not careful. Do not advance any further. If it discovers us, the Golden Core 
Demon Soul controlling the Undying Bone is enough to trap the two of us in a place of eternal 

disaster." 

Feng Jue hastily asked, not daring to take another step forward, "Elder, can’t the Three Souls 

Flawless Technique you taught me block that Demon Soul?" 

"The Three Souls Flawless Technique is a Golden Core-level Divine Soul Defense Yin Technique. 

When cultivated to the Realm of Perfection, it can resist the soul attacks of late-stage Golden Core 
and even Perfection Cultivators. But you’ve just started, how can you resist a complete Golden Core 

Demon Soul?" 

The soul within was evidently nervous. No wonder there were no demons in the Demon Nurturing 

Forest; in the entire grotto heaven, only the Six-armed Stone Statue and Innate Death Land 
remained. It turns out the demons have all been transformed into Demon Souls for the Blood Pool. 

"Enough, young one, let’s go." Seeing Feng Jue’s hesitation, the soul quickly reminded, "Since Han 
Li sent the Undying Bone, besides helping you, surely he also wants to avoid danger himself. He’s 
more stable than you; you should learn from him. Though the Undying Bone is precious, if you feel 

indebted, you can repay it later. 

Once you’ve achieved the Heterodox Golden Core and head to the Hundred Floating Domains, 
recreating the Undying Bone may be difficult, but not impossible there." 

Feng Jue sighed, looking towards the direction of the East Spring Undying Bone. "This journey, I’ve 
wronged Brother Han too much." 

"Let’s go." 

The soul within reminded again, not daring to linger. 

If the Golden Core Demon Soul finishes absorbing the Demon Blood and the Blood Demon steals the 
God Demonic Qi and gets reborn, perhaps none in this grotto heaven could escape. 

 

Feng Jue reluctantly nodded, hastening to retreat, heading directly towards Yun Ni and Yue 

Yinrong. In moments, he reached another exit in the grotto heaven, where Yun Ni was forcibly 



opening a life gate in the Trapping Array at the exit. Seeing Feng Jue returning alone, her 
expression changed slightly, as did Yue Yinrong’s. 

Elder Han, perished? 

"Elder Feng, what happened to Elder Han?" Yue Yinrong quickly asked. 

Feng Jue urgently urged Yun Ni, "Quickly open the life gate. We don’t have much time. When that 

demon recovers, not only Han Li but we three will fall in this grotto heaven." 

Hearing this, Yue Yinrong and Yun Ni were shocked and also felt a bit panicked. If someone as 
strong as Elder Han couldn’t guarantee his safety, what can they do? Thinking of this, Yun Ni 
quickly accelerated her actions. 

Feng Jue glanced back at the Demon Nurturing Forest, now filled only with anxiety and unease. If 
the Golden Core Demon Soul senses the Seven-Colored Golden Sunflower and pursues them, even 

exhausting their lifespan might not aid in escaping. 

Golden Core Demon Soul, plus the Undying Bone Body, even if a Fake Pill Cultivator came 

personally, they might barely manage. 

... 

At the edge of the True Demon Blood Pool. 

As time slowly passed, the East Spring Undying Bone had drained the True Demon Blood Pool dry, 
and the massive amount of Blood Demon stealing God Demonic Qi hidden within the Soul 

Nourishing Land at the bottom was also consumed, transforming into nourishment for the Thunder 
Spirit Demon Blood Body. 

Watching seven hundred years of accumulation vanish within an hour and being helpless to stop 
the Undying Bone, the Three Karmic Demon Luo was enraged but helpless, having to halt its soul 
power bombardment in futile fury. 

"Boy, I’ll remember you." 

The Three Karmic Demon Luo roared angrily, fiercely emerging from the East Spring Undying 
Bone’s corpse, breaking through the Spirit-Extinguishing Corpse Qi that formed a cage, staring 

hatefully at the East Spring Undying Bone with eyes seeming to erupt Demon Fire. 

"Even if I become a demon in this life, I will tear you to pieces!" 

Demonic sound echoed. 

Even Wen Jiu in Lengxi Mountain could feel the malice. 

With these words, the Three Karmic Demon Luo was about to flee rapidly towards the direction of 

the Golden Core Great Demon at the grotto entrance. Wen Jiu didn’t use Soul Capturing Divine 
Techniques because the East Spring Undying Bone’s current strength was insufficient to capture 



the Golden Core Demon Soul. Instead, failing would expose their cards, prompting the opponent to 
be prepared in the future. 

Just watching a treasure trove slip away like this left Wen Jiu feeling somewhat distressed. 

"Such a pity." 

Wen Jiu lamented repeatedly. 

But fortunately, the True Demon Blood Pool and a large amount of Blood Demon stealing God 

Demonic Qi had become nourishment for Corpse Nourishing. After transforming them all into 
Corpse Nurturing Experience, the East Spring Undying Bone is bound to advance further, as is the 
Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body. 

"Go." 

Wen Jiu immediately ordered the East Spring Undying Bone to leave, tracing Feng Jue’s Corpse Qi 
Mark. But the next moment, the painful roar of a Great Demon echoed, along with the terrifying 
soul power aura of the Golden Core Demon Soul. 

Wen Jiu was stunned, quickly instructing the East Spring Undying Bone to advance at full speed 

because the Corpse Qi Mark previously left sensed the Golden Core Demon Soul entering the 
injured Great Demon’s body, with the help of the Six-armed Yin God attempting to possess the 
Golden Core Great Demon. 

If it succeeds, even without peak strength, just three to five percent would be enough to annihilate 
all existence below Golden Core. Even the Undying Bone may not withstand it. 

"This old thing is truly enraged by me." If it possesses the Great Demon, the Three Karmic Demon 
Luo could only cultivate as a demon, and breaking through as a demon is much more difficult than 

a Demon Cultivator, also affected by bloodline and other factors. 
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Even a Fake Pill Demon Soul knows this is the worst choice; it’s better to possess a young prodigy 

and cultivate anew. 

"Hurry and escape!" 

Wen Jiu reminded again. 

Within a quarter of an hour, the East Spring Undying Bone rushed to Feng Jue’s location at full 
speed. Seeing the East Spring Undying Bone approaching swiftly, Feng Jue’s face turned pale with 
fear, and he once again gripped the Demon Spear, immediately activating his precious talisman. 

"How much longer do we need!" 



Feng Jue hurriedly asked. 

Upon seeing Han Li return, and Feng Jue acting so fearfully, Yun Ni immediately realized 
something and responded urgently, "Elder Feng, the Yin Array at the exit is a Tier Two High-Grade 
Ancient Array, but I’ve already obtained the array diagram from the Blood Demon Hall. Opening 

the life gate still requires a quarter of an hour. However, once opened, it can accommodate up to 
the Late Stage of Foundation Establishment; beyond that, it will collapse. It can block our 

pursuers." 

Feng Jue understood Yun Ni’s intent and quickly called out to Yue Yinrong, who was nearby, 

"Support us with all your might for a quarter of an hour, or we’ll all die here. Remember, it’s not 
Han Li, it’s a Golden Core Demon!" 

Yue Yinrong instantly felt a chill from her toes to her head, but didn’t have time to think much and 
quickly released several beast-shaped shadow puppets, among which was a Tier Two Top-Grade 
incomplete demon puppet, evidently obtained from the Blood Demon Hall. 

Seeing this, Feng Jue knew Yue Yinrong was of no help, and immediately prepared to expend his 

lifespan using a secret technique. 

But at that moment, the East Spring Undying Bone suddenly halted, standing coldly, then used 

corpse qi to form words. 

"Not ready yet?" 

Feng Jue was stunned when he saw these words. 

Yue Yinrong was equally puzzled. 

 

The East Spring Undying Bone had already been purged of its Corpse Soul and could not transmit 

sound outward, so Wen Jiu could only control it to write with corpse qi, "What are you two doing, 
one trying to kick the ladder after crossing, the other wanting to betray and deny?" 

"Brother Han?" 

Feng Jue asked tentatively. 

Beside him, Yue Yinrong swallowed dryly, extremely tense. 

Then the corpse qi formed words again, "What are you two doing, not helping to break the array, 
want to die in this place?" 

Seeing this tone, Feng Jue hurriedly communicated with his inner soul. Unknowingly, his inner 
soul had already probed repeatedly for dozens of times, unable to see the situation inside, but had 

concluded something. 



"The Golden Core Demon Soul has wiped its Corpse Soul, but the Undying Bone hasn’t been 
possessed; Han Li is still in control." The soul inside was incredibly shocked; this scene completely 

shattered his millennium of cultivation experience. 

The Golden Core demon soul couldn’t completely erase the connection between the External 

Foundation Establishment items and their original owner; if this were spread, who would believe 
it? 

Han Li is merely at the Foundation Establishment stage. 

Feng Jue, perplexed, transmitted sound again, "Elder, how can this be?" 

"I don’t know, I’m puzzled too; such a situation has never occurred in the Hundred Floating 

Domains. Cultivators of the Yinzhou Heterodox Record have always robbed others of their External 
Foundation Establishment items to strengthen themselves, so the split souls of those items should, 
by logic, be erasable, yet the Golden Core Demon Soul..." 

The soul inside Feng Jue fell into contemplation and confusion. 

Feng Jue disregarded much, withdrew the talisman, and the Demon Spear in his hand too, feeling a 
bit delighted, "Brother Han, I thought you..." 

Once again, the corpse qi formed words. 

"Quickly break the array, the Golden Core Great Demon and the Six-armed Stone Statue will soon 
come for us, we don’t have much time left." 

Feng Jue froze, then quickly turned and urged Yun Ni, simultaneously asking if there was anything 
else needed. 

Yun Ni shook her head and spoke again, "Elder, I need a quarter of an hour more." 

For an instant, Feng Jue felt his scalp tingling, having no choice but to transmit sound, asking 

about the situation. Wen Jiu couldn’t respond, so he remained silent. Seeing no answer, Feng Jue 
could only secretly hope Yun Ni would hasten. 

Yue Yinrong, sidelined, was also tense and at a loss, but fortunately, Han Li’s return gave her some 
sense of security. 

As time ticked by. 

A demonic roar echoed through the skies. 

In Lengxi Mountain, Wen Jiu’s expression changed suddenly. 

The Golden Core Great Demon had succeeded in soul possession! 

It’s now charging towards him! 



But fortunately, Yun Ni’s voice came just in time, "Elder, the life gate is open, we can go in now." 

"Get in quickly." 

Feng Jue urged hastily, swiftly entering. 

The East Spring Undying Bone wasn’t bothered to enter the life gate, carrying the three with a 
Blood Corpse Escape straight through the life gate. Beyond the deep lake at the exit, with corpse qi 

shielding Yue Yinrong and Yun Ni, they consecutively used Blood Corpse Escape five or six times to 
flee two hundred miles away. 

Even with the protection of corpse qi, both Yun Ni and Yue Yinrong felt extremely unwell in their 
spirit bodies, instantly dizzy and feeling like several mountains were pressing on their chests, then 

fainted beside the East Spring Undying Bone. 

Wen Jiu dared not concern himself with the two; the corpse qi wrapped around him as he sped 

away, Feng Jue closely following without delays. Though feeling uncomfortable after multiple swift 
escapes, realizing they’d already traveled two hundred miles, Feng Jue finally breathed a sigh of 
relief, his anxiety dissipating. 

Luckily, we have Brother Han! 

Brother Han. 

Though I’m over a hundred years older than you, you wouldn’t mind if I called you big brother, 
right? 

... 

As the East Spring Undying Bone flew rapidly to the side, a giant Golden Core Great Demon landed 

heavily, shaking the earth and partially collapsing the ancient array at the exit. 

Then, with a swipe of the massive tiger claw, the Tier Two High-Grade Ancient Yin Array 

shattered. But due to this strike, the space of the grotto heaven began collapsing, losing the 
support of the ancient array. Yet just as it collapsed, the Golden Core Great Demon Tiger rushed 

out of the entrance, with the Six-armed Yin Spirit close behind, both plunging into the deep chasm. 

However. 

Upon bursting out of the grotto heaven, all signs vanished, leaving only a trace of corpse qi at the 
entrance. The Three Karmic Demon Luo immediately released the Golden Core Great Demon’s 

senses outward, covering several hundred miles. 

Suddenly. 

The Three-leaf Demon Luo locked onto an extremely faint and thin aura, that even an ordinary 
Golden Core Cultivator might not detect, but his demon soul, nurtured in the True Demon Blood 

Pool for hundreds of years, was unmatched even by the middle stage of Golden Core. Capturing the 
aura of a Tier Two Undying Bone was rather easy. 



"Little one, you sure escaped fast." Sensing the Undying Bone already four hundred miles away, the 
Three Karmic Demon Luo revealed a sinister smile. 

Swoosh— 

The Three Karmic Demon Luo and the Six-armed Yin Spirit transformed into startled swans, 
chasing in the direction where Feng Jue fled. 

At that moment, the remaining corpse qi sensed this scene, causing Wen Jiu’s expression to change 
drastically. 

"We must flee separately." Wen Jiu immediately gave East Spring Undying Bone an order, using 
corpse qi to form words instructing Feng Jue to take Yun Ni and Yue Yinrong and escape, while 

East Spring Undying Bone flew in another direction. 

Before leaving, Wen Jiu informed him of the situation, that the Golden Core Great Demon 

possessed by the demon soul and the Six-armed Yin Spirit were already in pursuit. Although they 
aimed primarily at him, it was possible another Yin Spirit might hunt Feng Jue. 

Feng Jue surely had a trump card but couldn’t use it in front of him. Likewise, he could still use 
Blood Corpse Escape, but Feng Jue and others couldn’t handle it, so escaping separately was the 

best strategy. 

As for Yue Yinrong and Yun Ni, their fate lies with following Feng Jue. 

"Brother Han, we’ll meet at Lengxi Mountain." Feng Jue didn’t hesitate, quickly turning direction 
with Yun Ni and the others. 

The East Spring Undying Bone didn’t immediately use Blood Corpse Escape, instead continuing to 
fly until sensing the Three Karmic Demon Luo closing in with the possessed Golden Core Great 

Demon. At this point, Wen Jiu commanded East Spring Undying Bone to use Blood Corpse Escape 
once. 

As they pursued, the Three Karmic Demon Luo indeed divided the Six-armed Yin Spirit to chase 
Feng Jue while he kept chasing the main target. 

"I want to see how many times your Undying Bone can use the escape technique." The Three 
Karmic Demon Luo pursued relentlessly, chasing for a thousand miles. 

Through a thousand miles, Wen Jiu continuously used Blood Corpse Escape to maintain distance. 

Whenever the Three Karmic Demon Luo got close, Wen Jiu would use Blood Corpse Escape two or 
three times consecutively to escape, giving the demon a feeling of being able to catch up. Upon 
reaching a thousand-mile distance, unable to return to chase Feng Jue, Wen Jiu immediately poured 

two corpses and all his Yin techniques onto the East Spring Undying Bone. 

The depleted corpse qi instantly surged, and the next moment, East Spring Undying Bone began 
crazily using Blood Corpse Escape. 



With the combined support of Undying Bone and Thunder Spirit Demon Blood Body, Blood Corpse 
Escape was unleashed frenetically, as if disregarding life. 

Ten times. 

Thirty times. 

Fifty times! 

Until both corpses and all Wen Jiu’s Yin techniques were exhausted, and his own corpse qi was 

down to thirty percent, he stopped. 

The East Spring Undying Bone had reached its limit; using the technique two more times would 

risk the collapse of the Undying Bone body. However, the good news was, he now stood over a 
thousand miles away, beyond the sensing range of the Three Karmic Demon’s divine sense. 

[The second update will be before midnight.] 

 


